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And while 1 read
he would do 1t

gren S0 the & 4!
py finger T !
the Jetter Was it
1 kpew. with equul cert:

letter, T jnst

Why,

1 eould

n't. > -
8 ¢t home exactly eight
1 had been at Rl ;
when a teleg wm  Jerry

‘d peﬂz:‘.»“-‘,--‘: to at once.
tly 8 uld 1 hroke the
- r:n[:n . Maother. He was
g brother. They must have
me mentlon hinw. 1 knew him
hesd 1,.66d, In fact, the

very well, 1
wil of thig vislt was to ask them
iter.

«], and

for the hand of thel
Father frowned
i, “Tut, 1ot " gnd that 1 was noth-
g but B child. But Mother smiled
and ghook her head. even while she
gighed, and reminded him that I was
twenty—tWo whole years older than
was when she married him;

in the same hreath she ad-

hat 1 was young, and she cer-

’ ﬁ;ﬂp’?ﬂ r'd be willing to walt be-
1 married, even {f the young man
was all that they could ask him to be,

Father was still a lHttle rebelllous, 1
fhink, but Mother—bless her dear

thetle heart [—soon convinced
pim that they must at least consent
o see this Gerald Weston. So I sent
the wire {oviting him to come.

Jerry came—anid he had not heen
gwe minutes in the house hefore It
might easily have seemed that he had
glways been there. He did know about
stazs; at least, he talked with Father
gbout them, and so &s to hold Father's
foterest, too, And he knew a lot about
poumerable things in which Mother
was interested, He stayed four days;
and all the while he was there, I never
s much as thought ot ceremonlous
dress and dinners, and liveried but-
jers and footmen ; nor did It once oc-
eur to me that our simple kitchen
¥ora, and Old John's sen at the wheel
of our one mMoOtorcar, were not beauti-
fully and entlrely adequate, €0 unas-
mmingly and so perfectly did Jerry
mmistakably “fit In." (There are no
sther words that so exactly express
what I mean.) And {n the end, even
His charm and his triumph were so un-
ohtrusively complete that I never
thought of being surprised at the
prompt capitulation of both, Father
and Mother,

Jerry bad brought the ring. (Jerry
glways brings his “rings"—and he
pever falls to “put them on.") And
be went back to New York with
Mother's promise that I sbould visit
them In July at their cottage in New-

They seemed llke m dream—those
foor days—after he had gone; and I
| ghould have beem tempted to doubt
. the whole thing had there not heen
the sparkle of the ring on my finger,
" mnd the frequent reference to Jerry
[ on the lips of both Father and Mother,
. They loved Jerry, both of them.
| Pather pald he was a fine, manly
" young fellow ; and Mother sald he was
" & dear boy, a very dear boy. Nelther
| of them spoke much of his painting.
Jerry himself had scarcely mentioned
K to them, as I remember, after he
' bad gone.
Iwent to Newport In July. “The cot-
. fage” us I suspected, was twice as
large and twice as pretentious as the
 New York residence; and it sported
_ ftwice the number of servants, Once
" agin I was caught in the whirl of din-
' #ers and dances and motoring, with
| e additlon of tennis and bathing
. Mod always, at my side, was Jerry,
‘semingly living only upon my lghtest
- ¥him and fancy. He wished to palnt
my portralt ; but there was no time, es-
peclally as my visit, in necordance with
Mother's inexorable decision, was of
woly one week's duration,
. But what a wonderful week that
- Was! | seemed to be under a kind of
. Mell. It was as If 1 were In a new
. World—a world such as no one had
( @wr been in before. Oh, I knew, of
| fourse, that others had loved—but not
L M we loved. I was sure that no one
- bad ever loved ms we loved. And it
%M 50 much more wonderful than
aoything 1 had ever dreamed of—thils
_Jove of ours. Yet all my life since my
. @rly teens I had been thinking and
. Panning and waiting for it—love. And
. Bow it had come—the real thing. The
. others—all the others had been shams
¢ Bd makebelleves and counterfeits.
At Newport Jerry declded that he
. Wanted to be married right away. He
@dn't want te walt two more endless
o ¥ears untll T was graduated. The Idea
~ of wasting all that valunble time wher
© ¥ might be together! And when
. Were was really no reason for it,
reason at all!
1 mmiled to myself, even as T thrilled
8 his sweet insistence. I was protty

~ _"Ho! Is that all™ He laughed and
lhu‘- me, “T'll run down and see
- about 1t." he sald jauntlly.
- hll'l'hd again. I had no more idea
i anything he could say would—
lh I dldn’t know Jerry—then.
.‘:: not been home from Newport
. '" when Jerry kept uls promise
h:.“ down.” And he had not been
: two days hefore Father and
-“.\l admitted that, perhaps, after
3 Wwould not be so bad an idea If

o In:t:d.nduam. but should be

¥
* And %0 I was marriea.
- (Didu't 1 tell you that Jerry always
Brougnt iy rings and put them on?)
Bgzin 1 say, and so we were

But what did we know of each
dan ol real other? True, we had

together, been swimming to-
dined together, played tennis
~ But what did we really know
whims and prejudices,

Mary Marie

ELEANOR H. PORTER

opinions  and  persona!  hablis  and |
tastes? T knew, to a wora, what Jerry
would say about nu sunset; and he
knew, 1 fancy, what I wonld say about
| a dreamy waltz song. But \\r; didn't
| elther of uws know what tl other |
| would say to a dinnerless \\'1Th.
the cook gone. We were leaving

iy deal to he learned later on: b
we dldn't think of that, Love

is to last must be hullt upon the real
zution that troubles and trials and sor-
rows are sure to come, and that they
must be borne together—if one back is
not to hréak under the load, We were
entering inte m econtract, not for
week, but, presumably, for a lifetime
—aml a good deal may come to one
In a Ufetime—not all of it pleasant,
We had been brought up In twoe dis-
tinctly different =oclal environments,
but we didn’'t stop to think of that. We
liked the same sunsets, and the same
make of car, and the same kind of jce-
cream ; and we looked into each oth-
er's eves and thought we knew each
other—whereas we were really only

seeing the mirrored reflection of our- |

selves,

And =0 we were married.

It was everything that was blissful
and delightful, of course, at first. We
were still eating the lce-cream and ad-
miring the sunsets. 1 had forgotten
that there were things other than sun-

At Newport Jerry Decided That He
Wanted to Be Married Right Away.

sets and lce-cream, I suspect. I was
pot twenty-one, remember, and my
feet fairly ached to dance. The whaole
world was a show. Mausle, lights,
laughter—how I loved them all!

Then came the baby, Eunice, my
little girl; and with one touch of her
tiny, clinging fingers, the whole world
of sham—the lights and musle and
glare and glitter just faded all away
into nothingness, where It belonged.
As If anything counted, with her on
the other side of the scales!

I found out then—oh, I found out
lots of things. You see, it wasn't that
way at all with Jerry. The lights and
musiec and the glitter and the sham
didn't fade away a mite, to him, when
Eunlee came. In fact, sometimes It
seemed to me they just grew stronger,
If anything.

He didn't like it because I couldn't
go with him any more—to dances and
things, I mean. He sald the nurse
could take care of Funlce. As If I'd
leave my baby with any nurse that
ever lived, for any old, dance! The
idea! But Jerry went. At first he
stayed with me; but the baby cried,
and Jerry didn't llke that. It made
him irritable and nervous, until I was
glad to have him go.

I think it was about this time that
Jerry took up his painting agaln. I
guess 1 have forgotten to mentlon that
all through the first two years of our
marriage, before the baby came, he
just tended to me. He never painted
a single picture. But after Eunice
calne—

But, after all, what is the use of
going over these last miserable years
like this? Eunice Is five now. Her
father is the most popular portralt
painter in the country. I am almost
tempted to say that he Is the most
popular man, as well. All the old
charm and magnetism are there. Some-
times I watch him (for, of course, 1

it | Jerry still loves the lee-cr

a |

do go out with
and always |
=aw him at eollege,
witty—he
of which he
women alike bow to his «

After ull, I suspect that |

domin

Is o nu

| sets, and 1

there more to lif
thit—somn wer, deeper, 0T
worth while, haven't a taste (o
common, a thought Iin uni= nun
uspiration in harmony. I sus

S nerves

furt 1 know—that I get on h
fust as raspingly as he does on mine,

For that reason I'm sure he'll be glad—
when he gets my letter.
But, some way, 1 dread to tell
Muther,
- - L ] - - - L

Well, 1t's finished. T've been ahout
four days hringing this autoblography
of Mary Marle's to .n end. I've en

| Joyed doing it, In a way, thengh T}
| have to pdmit T can't see as it's made |

wase
other
As

things any clearer. But, then, It
clear before, There lsp't any
| way, T've got to write that letter.

| T sald before, I regret that it must be

| 80 sorry an ending.

| I suppose tomorrow I'll have to tell
Maother. I want to tell her, of course
before T write the letter t~ Jerry.

|  1'Nl grieve Mother. 1 know It will
And I'm sorry. Poor Mother! Already
\Ghn'n had so mueh vohappiness in her

life. But sghe's happy now,

| Father are wonderful together—won- |

| derful. Father 18 still president of the
;mlh-m-, He got out a wonderful book
lon the “Eclipses of the Moon™ twn
vears ago, and he's publishing another
one ahout the “Eelipses of the Sun™
this vear. Mother's correcting proof
for him. Rless her heart. She loves
it. She toll me sn.

Well, I shall have to tell her tomor-
row, of course.

TOMORROW — WHICH
‘ COME TODAY.

HAS BE.

I wonder If Mother knew what I had
| come into her ltle sitting-room this
| morning to say. It seems as if she
|tuu.~:t have known. And yet—

I had wondered how I was golng to
| begin, but, before I knew It, 1 was
| right in the middle of It—the subject,
I mean. That's why I thought perhaps
| that Mother—

But I'm getting as bad as little Mary
Marie of the long ago. I'll try now te
tell what did happgn.

1 was wetting my lips, and swallow
ing. and ‘ondering how I was going
to begin to tell her that 1 was planning
not to go back to Jerry, when all of a
sudden I found myself saylnpg some-
thing about lttle Eunice. And then
Mother sald:

“Yes, my dear; and that's what com-
forts me most of anything—hecause
you are so devoted to Eunice. You see,
I have feared sometimes—for you and
Jerry; that you might separate. But
1 know, on account of Eunice, that you
never will."

“But, Mother, that's the very rea-
son—I mean, it would be the reason.”
1 stammered. Then I stopped. My
tongue just wouldn't move, my throat
and lips were so dry.

PBut Mother was speaking agaln.

“Eunlee—yes. You mean that yoe
never would make her go through what
you went through when you were het
age.”

“Why, Mother, I—I=—" And then 1
stopped again. And I was so angry
and Indignant with myself because I
had to stop, when there were 80 many,
many things that I wanted to say, if
only my dry lips could articulate the
words.

Mother drew her breath In with a
little eatch. 8heé had grown rather
white.

“] wonder If yon remember—Iif yom
ever think of—your childhood,” she
sald.

“Why, yes, of —of course— some-
times.” It was my turn to stammer.
1 was thinking of that dlary that 1 had
just read—and added to.

Mother drew in her breath agaim,
this time with a catch that was almost
a sob. And then she began to talk—
at first haltingly, with half-finished
sentences ; then hurriedly, with a rush
of words that seemed not able to utter
themselves fast enough to keep up
with the thoughts behind them.

She told of her youth and marriage,
and of my coming. She told of her
life with Father, and of the mistakes
she made. She told much, of course,
that was In Mary Marle's diary; but
ghe told, oh, so much more, until like
a panorama the whole thing lay before
me.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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IT WAS NOT HIS LUCKY DAY

Trolley Car Patren Got Into Trouble

When He Attempted to

Away With Umbrelia.

Young Bob McIntosh had always
prided himself on hls honesty and up-
rightness, but It was a ralny night
when he saw an umbrella apparently
deserted on a seat In the trolley car.
He picked it up and examined It It
could not be very valuable, It was
hardly worth while turning it in to

the motorman of the one-man car and |

—the walk from the trolley to the
home of young Bob Melntosh was a
good four blocks In the pouring rain,

As the car neared the street, says
the New York Sun, the honest young
man looked around and seeing that
none of his fellow passengers Wwas
noticing him he picked up the um-
brella and walked up to the motor-
man's platform. There with the glib-
ness of one with a gullty consclence
he conversed with the pilot until the
car drew up at his street.

“Well, good night!” sald young Bob

McIntosh as he lightly stepped from
the car and raised his umbrella.

"Good night” quoth the motorman,
but as Bob made his way across pud-
dles to the eurb he noticed that the
car had not continued on its way; in-
deed, even the door had not vet been
closed, He had started down the
street to his home when a mighty
“Hey!" made him tumn.

“How far are you goln' to go with
that pmbrella, young man?" shouted
the motorman. “This time it hap-
Ipenel‘l to be mine,” sald that worthy
as he slammed the door shut and shot
the car forward.

|

Movements of the Tidea

The spring tides, or tides having
the greatest range, occur near rhe
times of new moon and full moon.
The neap tides, or tides having the
lowest range, occur near the times of
first and last quarters of the moon,
The highest of the spring tides Is
from one to two days after new or
full moon.

She and |
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Few Women Are

THEY pON'T \
SEEM T WANT b=

Me FLOWERS 530 A
VL~
{ e

+ Hepublican

iire sent &ec-
king for mames of
minees and tho-e
reking I , showed that only
| three Reg have heen
nominated to congress and three gquall- |

n Waollier

Protest “Petting Parties” in Arlington

EXEATH the Raming the |
| white panoplied Knights of l'f:l";
Kn Klux Klun may soon ride through |

Cross

I
Arlington county, Virginla, as a pro-
| test against alleged lmmoral i
tlons, including the ref
invasion

tery by wild “p
Thre the  medium
posted  letter Arlingte
fieials have been warned that fa '
to check spooning, gambling, drink-
r jurisdie

ing and hootleg
tion will necess

authority by the

stlon of |

hlansmen

Already several residents of the
eonnty have recelved letiers from the
Klan decreeing that they cease certain
practices in vielatlon of law. Tliese

jeations are said to have had
H1 rrent
| of Knights of re-construction di
1 in the South,
| It was the state of affairs withont
| gnd within the walls of Arlington
l--g-}:,vh-r_\. where sleep the martyred
wars, which Is sald

eff

et us did the nkases

¥s

| dead of three
fire,

Residents and officinls freely admit
that the road flanklng the reserva-
tion, and running from Rosslyn to a
function with the military road to Fort

EMEMBER the big old bell, some
three feet In diameter, that used

to hang on a bit of scaffolding project-
ing from the “little red school house”
and summon your reluctant feet les-
sonward? Old-timers llke “Unele Joe™
Cannon do. And there is just such
a bell—with an Interesting history—
gtill doing service In Washington which
announces the hour for beginning and
quitting work four times a day, just
as it did to the workmen building the
State, War and Navy building. the
Washington monument and the Library

Planning

DE\'I-II.(II‘.\II—Z_\'TS in the United
Qtates air mail service within a

mall service hetween New York and
San Franelsco, and air mall to the
interior of Alaska, Second Assistant
Postmaster Genernl FPaul
«pid, tn an address to the Aeronauti-

nautieal Executives at the Autemoblile
Club of America.

Henderson's address,
was through an Intensive study of this
branch of aeronautics that the coast-
to-coast twenty-elght-hour  serviee
would he made possible, The frst

Chiengo in October, when the national
airplane race and alr congress are in
be held in Michigan's automobile me
ropolis,

The Hluminntion of the Chiengo
field, Mr. Henderson announced, is to
follow as nearly as possible “daylight
perspective.” The hulldings will be
flood lighted, he sald, and the feld

XPERTS of the Department of Ag-

riculture have developed an “arti-
ficial stomach™ to test the digestibll-
ity of foods. A glass jar is used in-
stead of the human tummy,

“1t is now possible to determine the
digestibility of the protein in foods and
whether it is necessary to cook them
without conducting feeding tests, thus
saving much time and expense,” the
specinlists assert.

By use of certain laboratory ap-
paratus, it is explalned, it “is possl-
ble to imitate at least a part of the
digestive processea”

primarily to lave drawn the Klan's |

This Old Bell Still Answers Duty’s Call

vear will include a twenty-eight-hour |
Henderson |
cal Chamber of Commerce and Aero- |

wxight fiving” was the subject of Mr. |

He said that it |

night postal flights, he sald, probably |
wonld be made between Detroit and |

The 1

Public Office

ates In the two parties

rancis €, Axtell of Wushingio
for United Stutes senators, and Mrs,
na Oter-Waurren of New Mexico, for |

CURETr

Myer, Is o nightly rendezvous for men

and women who drive up in droves, the
mn ps hearing both Distriet and
Anla lleense nunbers,
s gpot 18 well known to loeal |
kers, who ob Iy transport
“fares” to the ¢ tery environs, |
where ears are often parked unti
dawn, Not so fur away from the ang-

ust tombs of the soldier dend there are |

often heard the screams of women and |
coprse of men. Morning finds a
1'trer, 1 ing empty bottles, |

County authorities are said to he
trying to find a way to stamp ot this
state of things. The cemetery, being
n federal reservation, cannet be In-
vaded by the county arms of the law,
| and the watchmen, though always
I::ivn‘. are too few to check the pro- |

recdings,

..'..........‘.........'..II'Il.l...-..........‘..U.......

of Congress,

Now, you know that massive pile of
granite built in the French renais-
sance style of architecture, modified
by American ldeas, known as
State, War and Navy bullding and oc-
eupled by the State department, was
huilt about forty-three yvears ago, com-
pleted in 18%0. It has 500 rooms and
more than two miles of marble halls.
Colonel Casey had this bell Installed
while erecting the bullding. Then It
| was taken to the Fropagating gardens,
where It remained for a time and waa
| used as n signal while the finishing
touches were being made on the Wash-
| fngton monument, completed in 1884,
| The man whose zeal resulted In hav-
Ing this bell preserved and given a
| permanent home in the Propugating
| gardens is still working for Uncle Sam.
Superintendent Byrnes, In those days,
| was In charge of the Propagating gar-
| dens, but now he I8 In charge of the
| greenhouses of the Department of Ag-
| riculture,

to Extend Air-Mail Service

will be outlined with light. Red lights,
he explained, would he used to desig- |
| nate the spot where the wheels of the
night mall are to touch the ground.
The coast-to-coast twenty-elght-honr
service will be made possible by an all-
| night flight between Chleago and Chey-

enne, a distance of 1000 miles. Mr.
| Henderson sald. When this service
| is In full operation alrplanes, earrying
| W0 pounds of mall, already sorted and
| ready for the earrier, will leave New
|\‘nr1-: early one morning and their
cargn wlil be delivered in San Fran-
cisco the following day.

Scientists Develop an Artificial Stomach

Here is the plan:
“The protelns to be tested, those

| glass containers in a dilute solution of
! hydrochlorie acid, similar to that found
j normally in the stomach. The proper
quantity of pepsin s added, and the
mixture Is placed in an  Incubator,
where the tempature Is kept at the
same point as that of the human
stomagh, about 37 degrees Centigrade.
“After a certazin number of hours
the contents of the contalner are
| sampled and analyzed. The digestive
effect |8 measured by the ratlo of what
1s known as amino-nitrogen to total ni-
trogen. DBy running through cooked
and uncooked protein from beans it Is
possible to determine which Is the
more easily acted upon by the chemi-
cals in this artificial stomach, and con-
sequently by the stomach itself.”

The department experts assert that
the “artificlal stomach” will tell if one
protein Is more digestible than another
and whether It 18 more digestible when
cooked or raw,

the |

from beans, for instance, are placed in |
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Seli-Adjustinp, and sumply slips over
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CREAM
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MADE FROM THE FINEST
PRODUCTS MONEY
CAN BUY
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Delivered from Your Drug-
gist or Direct

1300 Dryades St.

Phone Jackson 1080-1081

. "Why J-:Jpw patronize pour :
We Make and Deliver the e e s g
Finest Cakes and Pastries I have here.”

for All Occasions,
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JOHN P. VEZIEN, Prealdent |

CARSTENS & VEZIEN CO., Ltd.
Bhip Chandlers and Grocers
Special Attention to Railroad Orders Prompt Delivery
314316 Morgan Gtreet Phone Alglers 211
Hay, Corn, Oats, Bran, Hardware, Groceries, Wines, Liquers, Ets.
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FRANK BRAAI, President WILLIAM BRAAI, Vies-President §

DOUGLAS BRAAI, Becretary-Treasurer ::

L

BRAAI SHEET METAL WORKS, Inc.  }

Repair Work, Gutter Spouting, Steam and Gas Fitting, Sheet :E
Metal Work of All Descriptions. Gas Btove

Repairing Our Bpecialty 3

Phone Alglers 377 319 Newton Strest ¢

L L o s i e TN, e,

ASK YOUR GROCER.

THE JOHNSON IRON WORKS, Ltd.

NEW ORLEANS, LA

Bullders of Tugs, Barges, River Steamboats
Censtruction Yard, Bayou St John
Marine Repair Plant With Wharf and Derrick Facilities
Situated en the Mississippi River at Algiers, La.
P. 0. Drawer 840 Teleghone Algiers




