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A Disturbed Year Politically

THAT old comet must have done something to us after all, for who can re-

member so many political upheavals and disturbances in any ome year?
Very few living men can recall 2s many disturbances as we have had during
1910, although some within the memory of those still living have been far worse.

To szy nothing of the political upheaval in the United States, which was so
severe as to even put Mr. Roosevelt out of erruption, there have been many and
varied disturbances all over the world, including our neighbors' little difrerences
down in Mexico. In Great Britain they have been having the most exciting political
times of many yéars; an ambitious nation of yellow men over across the seas
bas swallowed up another nation completely—Japan has annexed Korea—and many
big events of a nature most startling have transpired. Some of these are summed
up by the Globe Democrat as follows:

Omitting altogether the nation-wide strikes in France, Germany and other
countries, there have been serious disturbances in Nicaragua, Honduras, Mexico,
Brarzil and Portugal, which must occupy a place in the story of the year. During
their Lttle hour several personages have strutted and swaggered across the stage.
Estrada, with the moral support of the United States, has expelled Zelaya and his
political heir, Madrix, from Nicaragna. Valladares, in his miniature insurrection
$n Honduras, failed to drive out president Davilla, but he figured in the newspapers
for several weeks, and also atiracted some attefition in the chancelleries of the
countries on each side of the Atlantic which have dealings with Honduras,
Apparently it was good-by and not au revoir that Portugal said to Manue] when
be was driven out a few months ago, when the republican regime headed by Braga
succeeded the monarchy.

Mexico's and Brazil's contributions to the story of the vear’s eruptions may
not be entirely compieted at this writing. If we can credit the tale told by the

edherents of Diaz, Madero, the rebel chief, has come to the end of his career as a

disturber. .Report, at the moment, says all is quiet on the Rio Grande. Just
what the end will be in the mutiny of the Brarilian naval officers fs somewhat

uncertain—but anyhow, it added a touch of color to the general effect.

O

El Paso just keeps on growing. The contract has been let for the new
Calisher building at & cost of $100,000.

The Herald not only prints the mews while it is news, pug it illustrates- it
with pictures that are alive. Yesterday The Herald printed the first picture in
these parts of Francisco Madero, the insurrectionary leader in Mexico.

O -

The Mexican trouble hag brought one good result. It has caused 3 suspsnsien
of the bull fights for a while anyhow.

_ ——

That chaplain in the Arizona comsfitutional convention knows his business.
He has commenced praying for the constitution,

o

Some people are not the travelers that their trunk labels make them appear.

It all depends on what & man is accustomed to, just what sort of courage he
bas. Wilbur Wright, who has defied death a thousand times in the air, got so
frightened in a speeding automobile on a crocked road the other day that he got
out and took a trolley car.

D

Growth of Dry Farming

TH_LT “§ry farming” is becoming a very important factor in the United States

is very apparent everywhere. Not only is it gaining largely in the trans-

missouxi region in which the practice is absolutely necessary, but many of
the older states in the “wet™ belt are embracing the scientific methods of culti-
wation &s tanght by the “dry farmer™

Scientists 2nd farmers are discovering that while such a system is absolutely
mecessary in the arid belt, it is a good thing anywhere and many are doubling
their crop yields by taking up the practices of “dry farming” and working them
out to good advantage.

The United States government, a few years ago condemning the work of the
“@ry farm" missionaries, is now working very imterestedly in the endeavor to
spread the gospel. The government has just issued two bulletins, Nos. 187 and
188, of the Bureau of Plant Industry, dealing with the subject and, in tramsmitting
them for publication, the acting chief of the bureau recommended that they be
printed at onos, “owing to the wide interest in fhis work.”™ These books give the
result of government research at all of the stations in the arid regions and should
be of great value to farmers in determining just what crops will thrive best on a
given amount of rainfall.

These bulleting are for free distribution and every farmer should write and
get one. A postal card or letter addressed to the Bureau of Plant Industry, U. S.
Agricultural department, Washington, D. C., will bring these booklets. Even the
brigator can well afford to give them a study, for he may be able to gain many
facts about soil cultivation of which he is now in ignorance.

. O

Nowadays when yon haven't got any stock in a get-rich-quick company, you
are old fashioned.

Do what you are set to do the very best you know how and you will soon
be set to doing something better.

Ay -

Some grand juries just can't help prying into other people’s affairs. '01'2! at
Roswell, the grand jury turned in a bunch of 83 indictments the other day. It
would be interesting to watch them and see what percentage result in convictions.

The bhorses must have put up a very poor fight in that jumarez bull fight

Sunday. Five of them were disabled or killed. The “fans” ounght to insist on
bettar fighting horses.
O—
If Fred Feldman broke his neck, he would take it good maturedly and turn

it into an advertisement.

CIET )

A woman writer tells her woman readers that they can get along and have a
happy home if they will sit down and talk things calmly gver with their husbands,
This is perfectly good advice, but when she goes further and savs “don't call him
rtingy and don't listen to him when he says you are a spendthrift,” she shows
that she is mot a married woman.

The position of mayor Kelly on the reservatlon matter is vaiousl.y a correct
one, Some.othez location must be secured before the people are moved out, for
the citizens of the town don't want the redlight habitues scattered through the
rooming houses and that is what will happen if the reservatiom is closad before
another sunitable place is selected for the inhabitants to go te. But the mayor
should help find a new location as soom as possible, then set a time for the change
and see¢ that it is changed on time. No reform was ever accomplished in a dav
and it will take time, but it should mot be allowed to take any more time than
Dersnsarr

| U"%arrs Denatured Poem #

W

HEN 1 was digging ditches, 1 used to I-‘mg for riches, I thought that I'd
be happy if I had eoin to burp; I saw the wedlthy speeding along the

] rond unheeding: they blew in more for stogies than | knew how to earn.

When | was loading gravel. [ longed and
conches, or seil across the sea:

lonzed

I said: *I have to

| labor like thunder while miy neighbor, is blowing in

PIPE DREAMS

and bhlue.

his bundle, as busy as a bee.”
P'm loaded: alas!
! to glitter the way it ought to do; my life iz soft
! easv, hut I'm fat and wheezy, | spend my days in vawning,
p. [t's tiresome to be wealthy: it's better to be healthy. with springing,

active museles, no spavins on your legs;

Copyright, 1%10, by George

Mattvewa Adams,

And now with wealth
it seems corroded: it doesn’s seem

ind | am tired
to ithe

I wish that 1 could :ravel back

davs of gravel, schen [ could eat a bushel of good old ham and eggs!

eaftrice

B

Fairfax’s

“LETTERS OF
A BRIDE”

DHAI—:KST MUMSIE—My eyes are

so swollen from crying that
ran hardly see to write.
Mumsie, T can't go home for Thanks-
12 and it isn't fair, it isn’t fair.

talked It over and I haven't been a bit
nice about it, Mumsie. I just couldn't
be. 1 had set my heart en sesing yvou
and Dad, and T just hate the whola Ca-
ton famlly, except Bobby, of course,

I'm afraid T even hated him the firat
day or two.

think T am justified in
feling as T do? 1Isn't It my right to go
home for the first holiday?

Bobby =ses hiz mother almost every
day and we could quite easily go there

and don't you

for dinner any night.

It is just too selfish for her to de-
mand our going there for Thanksgiv-
ing,

Bobby looks so unhappy when I ery.
He sayvs nothing but his mother’'s state
of health would make him disappoint
me. But I'm golng to keep on crying,
T"'m not ging to give In tamely with-
out a struggle.
= Visenish Peggy.
| Charlotte makes me 50 angry! F hate
| her—bhate her—and T hope she'il be an
| old maid.
lost

¥y and
Comine

all interest In my dinner
in the Greys's house party.
out on the train yesterday,
we =aw Mr. Sinclair. He looked at me
=0 sirangely when he saw my woela-
zone face. 1 suppose he thought Bob-

I've

perty

It's the first disagreement we've had

Mrs. Caton has not been well and she !
has set her heart on having me go
there.

For three davs Bobby and 1 have

by and T had been quarreling, and he
was pretty near right.

| rather hope he'lli be at the Greys's
1 just feel like bheing naughty and
worrving Bebby, 1ie has so little con-
sideration for my feelings, why should
I have any for his?

1 wish 1 weren't so far away from

yuu. 1 went to be comforted, and you

are the only one who knows just how |

to comfort me.
| Now. Mumsie, darling, don’t write
and tell me that it Is my duty to do
as Bobby wishes
Perhaps 1t is my duty, but T don’t
| want to do it, just the sams, and 1

|

don't want you to take Bobby's part
Her Plans,
He has enough women spailing him
tn his own family. Charlotte wnd M=z
absolutsly perfect,

Caton think him 3
and they don't think I am nalf good
enough for him. T wish they lived a

thousand miles away; they are just 100
selfish. n

T can tell you one Afumesie,
and that is that 'm not giing to be a

thinz.

bit nice at Thanksgiving. [ mean (0
1=t them see that they had no right to
foree me to give up golng home. 11

be as stiff as a poker.

Goodbye, darling, write at once and
tell that vou absolutely agree
with me. T know vou and ad will ba
just as disappointed as 1 am Think »f
the selfishness of Jisappointing three
people just for a whim!

Dearest, to hoth of you.

Your abused daughler.
PezEy

P S—O0f course, Mumsie, T do love
Bobby. 1 simply think him very sel-
fish [n disappointing me,

me

love

The Life Prisoner

The Herald’s
Daily Short Story

|

By Welington Hope.
| HE murderer was sitting in a  there might be something to be =ald
dark cell in the deepest cellar!aeainst him, that he should never
of ‘the great prison. Three | know what the dlrector had planned o
times he had attacked the wardens. give him,

|

]

! For the two first offences he had been
1 whipped, after the third he was placed
Iin chains and from that day he grew
| more wullan and desperate than ever.

| Then the old director of the prison
| died and

{ place. The news of thizs spread among
| the prisoners ard hope and fear took
] :ssion of their minds

! One day footsteps were heard out-
| side the murderer's cell, the door was
| the warden remained outside
| while another man entered He wus
|hl=nded by the darkness and at first
ha saw nothing, but the murderer saw
: enouh He stood up and
the intruder, a young pale
man with almost transparent features,
Hils «ves were blye and dreamy,
fair kailr blonde, as was also his curly
beard

| “The director,” the rough voices of
| the warden outside arnounced. The
| murderer stralghtenad himself g littie
more and the director stepped closer.

| His eves Liad now adjusted themselvea
)

PORSE

ppened,

glared =t

2 new man came ito take his|

hls |

i to the darkness and It was sasily seen
| that the surrcundings made an uyn-|
| pleasant impression upon him. but his |
voice was calm and gentle.

|  *“You are convict number seven?"

| “Yes, sir"

! “You have been whipped twice far a
['-".-l'_\' serious aoffense”

"“Yes" the prisoner replied, sullenly.
“You have bheen put in chailns?™
The prisoner did not reply, but
| tled his chrins defiantly

“T am the mew direcior.
consider me Vour anemy,
vour teacher.”

“Teacher,” the prisoner repeaier with
a scornful laugh.

“Yes, teacher™

An impatient
put<ide,

“I want to treat you with kindness,
if possible. T consider that treatment
more useful that whippings.™

“Yes, =ir,”” replied the prisoner me-
chanfeally, without understanding the
director's words,

“Today Is the first of October. T shall
return on New Year's day. If you hava
behaved well durlng the three months,
| T will give you

rat-

You must
but rath-

naot

or

movement was heard

'has ever had before. Now try to im-
| prove”

| The director placed his small. white
| hand on the eorviet’s shoulder and

| the unfamiliar touch of a kind hand
made the prisoner's knees tremble.

The director left, the door was lock-
ed, the sound of his steps died away In
tha hall.

The prisoner's first thought was a
touch of emotion, the second of hatred,
because here was a man he felt wonld
mrove stronger than himself, the third
| and last was the question: “What did
| the director mean when he gald he
would give me something, ne prison-
er ever had before.”

He tried to find an answer to this
question for days, weeks and months,
he thought of all things not to he
found in a prison. A looking glnss?
fie had not seen his own Image for
vears: but prison life had made him
lose every trace of vanity.

A flower? There had been a time
| when his highest wish had been to get
a flower In a pot that he might take
care of It and watch It growing—but

|
|

now he cared no longer for such a
Ahing.
At last he thought that thers was

nothing In particular that he was loneg-
ing for and he was from now on only
curions to see what the director might

give him.
With his fingernail he scraiched a
mark on his bench for every day that

pacsed, and one day he discovered that
had been

it was New Years day. He
as quiet ax possible since the first of
October and his mind had been entire-
Iy occupied with speculations as o
what he was to get.

He trembled at the thought that

e

| reodle

something no prisoner |

1

:

|

» hls evesx ns

At noon he heard steps on the stairs,
and steps weére as words to him, so
acuteé had his sense of hearing become.
He plainly recognized the steps of the
warden and the director, but there was

another sound he did not understand,
a kind of light tripping which filled
his heart with strange forebodings.

Long before the steps reached his door
he was already stmanding at attention.
The blood wrs hammering at his tem-
ples and his heart beat violently.
Would they pass his door? His exclte-

ment was almeost more than he could
beur,

No, they stopped outside. The door
slewly openad screechingly an it=
him~sx und the director entered.

“Have you hehaved well durlng the
thred moenths sinee [ was here last™ he
asked ‘ 4

Yes." he answered in a voice that

trembled a little
“You remember I promised you a re-
ward?"

He had barely sirength to answer.
Il be remembered? He who had
thought of nothing else for three
months.

“Now you are to have It

to trave], to scoot in palace |

J

|

l

|

|
|

|
t
\

]

1

The murderer trembled gll over. The |

small black
cautiously as

director whistled and
prodle came In, slowly,
it it feared a trap.

“That for you.” the director said.

The murderar looked at the diractor,
and there wus a gleam of susplicion In
he asked: “How long am
I to keep 1277

“Ag¢ long as you treat it well and be-

a

is

have well”

The director =aw the light of a sreat
Joy in the comvict's aves, but he said
nothing.

The door was barred u?ain and the
prisoner was alone withh'is new ecom-
rade.

For a long time they stared at each
other, He was afrald to call the dog
because he had a feeling it would not
abey him, but at last he tried. The
came slowly and at last stood
quite close to him. e got courage to
pat its head, Itplaced lis front pawson
his krees, He mnearly tumbled over
from the shock, but he recovered and
patted the dog with both hands. The
deg jumped on his lap and licked his
forchead and eyes until the murderer
burst out erving.

Frem that day
complaints about
though he =at
longer,

When he died the dog was set free,
but 1t cared for nobmls It lald down
on the murderer's grave and refused to
eat and drink. It died rather than live
without the only friend it had known
It was a small puppy

SWANSON COMMITTED TO

thers were no more
conviet number
in the eoll for gix years

since

ASTLIM FOR THE INSANE,

Bishoes, Ariz, Nov. 28, —Charles
Swanse the Insane miner who was
taken before the lunacy commission

for examination, was committed to the
territorial insane asylum.

Frank Bates, engineer at the ice
plant, was united in marriage at Naco

with Miss Arna Anderson, who re-
cently arrived here from Sweden.

Maggie Whalley, a Gvearold girl,
died of diphtheria. She came here from |
England with her meother =six weeks
ago.

The case of Fred Hickory was heard
by United States commissioner Taxlor,
who bound the defendant over to the
federal grand jury under $1500 bond.

Owing to an attack of “grippe.” jus-
tice Murphy Is 11l and unable to per-
form his officlial duties,

The Y. M. C. A ciub held s
first meeting, all members belng pres-
ent Several of Importance
to the club were discussed and it was

Glee

questions

decided to form classe at once, of
which Prof. H. E Nixon will be In
charge, -

|

!

1

CENTURY BUILDING MATERI -
U AL Fredenc
J. Haskin
It Is Supplanting Wood and Stone in Constructive Work. ===
ME.\[IIEI-:.—: of the assoclation of pJersey City, The contract calls for
American Portla Cement | 4,500,000 barrels of cemenf, and not
manufiactorers, on their way | m than 10,000 por less tham =606
to New York to attend the anl | per day must be ready for
me = to be held December 12 178 | shipment,
and 14, will find at every stage of Cement in Dam Work,
their journey increasing evidencesof | But one dora not have to go o Pan-
the multifold uses lo whicn fuelr pfo- | ama 1o witness big eungineering pro-
duct i« being put, They will eross vin- | Jects In which cement is playing an
duects and bridgs2z of reinforced con- | imMportant part, The great dam which
crate: they will see wnpter tanks of [I: 10 be thrown across the Mlssissippi
cement; there will be an occasiongl | river just below the raplds at Keo-
suburbd in which there is a colo "'-'I kuk, Towa, Is exceeded In s=ize only
neat “poured houses, almost as lf|"5' the great Assouan dam aeross the
they had been hewn out of solid blocks | Nile, This American dam will require
of cement: barns and eribs, with eo-| G06,000 barrels of cement and 7,000
ment floors will bhe found all aleng | tors of structural steel, It will be 37
the route, As they cross the ferry | feet high, seven-elghths of a mile
from Jersey City they will see, J leng and 43 fest thick at the base.
ting out along tlie water-front, the | When it Js completed the dam will en-
magnificent new docks of the clty of | able the harnessed “Father of Waters"
New York, bufit of concrete and steel, [ to supply 200,000 horsepower to a ter-
They will ride through the concrete | ritory which will embrace St Louls,
sub-way, walk on cement sidewalks|a distance of 170 miles to the south
and sleep in fireproof hotels buflt of Cement hans been put to an entire-
reinforced conorete, ly different use at Cambridge, Mass-
Mother Invention has bheen active in |3chusetts, where it was the material
causing the civil engineers and the | S€lected for the Harvard stadium, an
architects of the twentieth century to | “ROrmous  structure seating 40,000
develop the possibilities of this arti- | People, which was bullt at a cost of
fleial compound as onr suppis of tin $475,000, Thiz I= the Iargest athletle
ber rapidly decreases. The initial|8réna of its kind In the United States,
high cost of granite and samistone, as | Last summer a similar strueture, of
well as the difficnlty of handling | ¢®ment and steel, was completed in
large Dblocks of the heavy materlal, | TAcoma, Washington, and presented to
has caused builders to use cement the eity, It i3 a stadium seating 30.-
wherever possible. The relative =uper- | V0. and will be used for high school
fority of the higher grades of Port- |#thletic and similar events. The cost
land cement over all the cheaper of $130,000 was met almost entirely
grades of hrick has brought about an | DY Dopular subscription,
ever increasing popularity of the ar- Big Docks of Conerete.
tifielal compound, which was invent- The ‘stee]l and goncrets steamship
ed by an Englishman—Joseph Wsp- |docks which have recently been com-
din, in 1824 This manufacturer from | Pleted In New York harbor at a eost
Leeds took aut a patent on a eement of 10,000,000 demonstrate how well
which he made by calcining a mixture | cement lendg ftself to decorative arch-
of limestone and clay. He gave the |Itecture, There are nine of these plers,
reésulting product the name of “Port- | Seven double and twao single, and
iand™ because of a fanchel 1ésem- | thelr substantinl architectiural lines,
lance betwen the set cement amd the s well as thelr pleasing yet unob-
fomous limestone ut that time exten- | tTusive ornamentation, are in striking
sively quarried for building purposes ! colitrast 1o the oid docks which were
ar Portland, England, The name has |an eyesore along the river front for
adhered, because the product looked |80 many years, The initial cost of
like Portland stone, and not beepuse it | $10.0060,000 wns not so great when it
originally came from Porstlund. As a | {5 remembered that the ity s re-
matler of fact, there never nas bean a i ceiving an annunl rental of $565,000
cement manufaciuring plant at Fort- | from  the steamship llues using the
land, England, Portland, Uregon or | docks,
Portland, Maine. | Except in such ecases as ths one
Cement a8t the Canal, ["'f"“"“‘"i above. cement has played
reniy a =mal i =
The most gigantle projsct for wi;..\'h | ;mvﬁl‘r:‘ Sn"lrof'ﬂ:}:“A!Ip;_i:-f:“l‘:ttrﬂ;:rc:it
American Portlend cement has *"‘e'r!'.‘ifl'r the successful moulding of a
heen used ls, of course, ‘lh‘.- _Pa““m“'u--wlossal statue of an Indian In TIli-
canal, In ‘tl_'us \.\.urk' It 1s m-.timnu:-'t nofs, it would 'be unsafse to say that
l:h_!n 5,000,004 cuble )arda_uf CORCTete | pa grayish powder will not in furure
will he used, chlefly ¥u the construc- | na.." 5 " Jistinguished niche i sculp-
tion of the slx mammoth locks, In' .0 payl of fame. This statue l';s
duplicate 1,000 feet long and 110 feet | f“i K1 ‘K -} ; “ =
; = i 2 y : |of Blackhawk, chlef of the Sacs and
wide, two of which will be 41 and a the Foxes It fs 48 feet high, and
half feet deep and the other four 30 s I rﬂ.‘"“' bluff 230 foet'hi h
feel, Concrets glso will llne the great | - 3 = =T 8h.
: - .. | pear Eagle's Nest across' the river
*‘1”““:}* of the a”;”"":l ‘a_k;_“‘ ‘;1‘;' | from Oregon, Iilinols, The artist was
tun, he contract for furnishing this | =S ERL Fu
£NOTTMOUs amount rff cement w’:;..:l lqra? [:f;zrﬁ:: r;?l:t ll?;e:w:;?::; il?i.art.“ht::?'.z;
after open competition. Mast of it is| . . .03 4 work of such endurthg art

in Northampton, Penn-
thrdough

being made
sylvania, an Is heing shippe

(Continued on Next Page.)
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| What's become o' th' standin' broaa
i jump record since th' tourin' car ar-

rived? Haint it hard t" keep from nibbin’
in when you hear two strangers agreein’

on somethin’ ther both wrong about?

| the Southern Pacific, fell

Years Ago To-

From The Heraid Of d&?

This Date 1805

Metal market: Silver, 65 1-2¢: lead,
$21.75; copper, 10 3-5c; Megican pesos,
El Pasoe and Juarex, 50c.

Police headquarters at the eity hall
are belng over hauled and put In a ber-
ter condition than for some tlme past.

Chester Hunt, 12 years of age and
the son of general agent T. E, Hunt, of
from his
wheel at noon and was knocked sense-
£58,

A steel bridge Is to be bullt over the
San Pedro river in Arizona by the
Southern Paciffe. It will have a 160
foot span and masonry abutments.

News has been recelved that Mrs.
Fannia D. Porter, postmaster in El
Paso under president Arthur, has died
in New York. She leaves relatives

| here.

During the bad weather, the bieyele
contests did not come off and Max
Morris, 0. L. Stevens and F. A. McFar-
land leave tomorrow for Los Angeles,
where they will train for local contests.

Active operations have been resumed
on the Jobobo mines west of Magdale-
na, (n the state of Sonora. A ten
stamp mill will skortly be set to wozk
there,

The new road from Marathon to the
Carmen mines will be completed next
month, so that the ores can be hauled
from thes mines to the Southern Pacif-
ie tracks, .

Married Life

Mabel Herbert Urner

the First Year

ON GOING TO
THEATRE

ARREN hung up his coat and

W

hat and came In with brisk
cheerfuiness.

“] say, Helen, wouldn’t you like to
&0 to the theater? Bob Carter sent
me %som, passes todsy.”

“The theater? Why, I eouldnt take
the baby.”

“wWell., T rather gueas not!"

“and [ couldnt't leave her”

*Why not.”

“Why, she's too littie.

“Nonsense! Marie can take care of
her tonight™

Helen laoked doubtful

“You haven't been anywhera for
months” he assured her stoutly. "It
will do ¥ou a world of good. Let's
tave dinner early and go”

“But”

“Oh, now don't begin to find ex-
cuses, It'1l do you good, I tell you
IUs time vou were getting out some.”

Getting Ready 1o Leave.

It ended by thelr lhwar ng through
dinifer. Helen Jdressed while vacillating
batween her room and the nursery. She
gave Innumerable instructions 1o Marie

about the baby. Minute details as to
what to do or not to do—covering
=very possible emergencs

To all of them Marie murmured her

stolid, “Yes, m'am: yes<, m'am g z
*Now., don’t forget to keep thiz door
closed: If it gets too Warm You can

turn off the radiator.”
“Yes, m'am.”

“You know the millk—the bot-

the lce box

right

tl-= on the lower shelfl of
That other bottle 1= yesterday's—be
sure and don't get that™

“Yes, m'am.”

“and stir it up carefully before you
warm t—the cream on top must be
well mixed.”

“Yex, m'am.”

“Now, if anvthing shouid happen—
B0 Wrong—sou are to telephone at
once to the theater as T tokl you. Tve

written down the number on this card. !

and TI put It here vight over the
telephone—here, do vou see? Now we
will {eave the locatlon of 4ur seats at
the ticket window, =20 all you have ta
do 1s to ask for Mr. and Mrs, Curtis,
Now do vou think you understand?”

“Res m'am.”

“And when you"——

“Hurry up thers!" came from the
front room where Warren was wait-
ing impatiently. “It"s ten minutes of
elght now.”

“Yes, T know-—Im almost ready
And then te Marie: “Whsn you take
her up, be sure to support her Back
with vour hand as Uve shown you
You must be very careful aboot that |
—T've told vou =o many times and yet |
the other ‘Iny I saw you' —

“I say, Helen, are You coming or
not? i yvou stay here giving endiess
tnstructions”—

"Yes—vyes—in just a moment.,” Then
tn Marle, "And bhe sure to keep her
feat warm, Here's an extra blanket
—T'11 leave it right here And her e x
aY —

But Wurren had come to the door

swre're not going to Europe, von
know. We're just going 1o the thea-
ter, Don't you think yow've lefi enough
dirsctions to eover aboutl three fNours:™

“yYes, T know—but If it should take
cold while wa're awayv-—IT'd never for-
give mysell”

“Well, {Us asleep now, and 'l prob-
ably =leep tHl we get back. Now are
you rendy ™

“All

but my gloves,” scarching hur-
v

riediy through her top bursau drawer

It was after elght when they finalls
Eot off and after half past when they
reiched the theater. Helen insisted on
stopping to Jeave thelr ndmes and the
: location of their seats with the man at
| the tickst window:.
Late for the Show,

anyon= =hould telephone—
send the wusher for us at
she demanded anxiousiy.
The man nodded indifferantiy
irned to the party behind her,
was asking for “orchezira seats.™
“Third row of the balcony—nothing

“And jf
you wil
once ™™

and
who

4

down stairs.™

Helen turned away reluctantly. “Oh,
jd-\\ You suppose he will remember—he
| seemed to pay so little attention.
| Hadn't you better speak to Rhim
| again? .

But Warren dragged her on Impa-
! tlently. *“Can’t you sea how Iiate we
are™

The theater was darkened and the
curtain went up as they entered. The

usher finally took their tickels and led
{ them stumbiing down the aisle.

Their seais were In the center of
| the row and balf a dozen people had
be disturbed befor: they could be
repched. The men stood up, while the
women, with ll-concealed Impatiencs,
olutched ag their hats on their laps and
diew back their akirts.

“This comes of your making us late,”
Warren whispered angrily, “Having
to crawl all over those people!™

o

y exit

slt through another aet without know-
ing my baby's all right.”
“Why did yeu come, thean—If you
want to be fiying to ths *
five minutes?’ B Xy
“th;'r:. ¥ou Insisted on my coming™
“Well, 'm damn sorry I did—if Iv's
g-:lin'g to be like this"™
Now don't—please don’t

i be crass!
It's the first time I lef: her :

and you

| know I can't help being anxions.”

In the end he went s
& - » apologizing te
the people over whose Izp=s he unl:m.nﬂr -

i bled and who glared at him coldly.

He returned just as the hell
for the curtain. Sy

“Well?™ she whisperead eagerly,

"Couldn't gt any answe th
" - = r
phond,” curtly. ) :

"Couldn't get
cltediy.

“No, guess the narse girl has cone

any answer™ ex-

i to sleep. That means the baby% asleep,

too.™”
“Oh, snmething has nappened’ Som
_ 2 a-
thing Wreadfol has bappened—<that's
why you couldn't K2l an ansawer o

the ‘phope! My baby may
for all you know"™ She :m?xtitdhne:?::
up fier wraps from the back of tha
sea ‘“T'm going home now—ao you
think I can =it hare when [ don’t know
where my baby s

The curtain went up here and he

caught her arm and held her firmily In
her seat,

“You are golng to stay right lere.
if you Bhaven't a particls of common
sense—I'll have 10 have it for you,
that’s all. Now you're going nowhare
until the end of this= play.”™

Thers was a note of finaifty in his
voice that Helen had learned it was
useless 10 combat. But to her the half
hour of that last act sevmed an eter-
nity.

She had on her hat before the gur-
taln fell, and was making her way out
before the crowd was fairly on |Ita
fest Warren followead frowning
grimiy. But unheeding him, she pushad
her way through to the nearest slde
Ondinarily her sense of econ-

| omy kept her from taxieabs even when

| “Hush-ss-s3, dear. don't” Iaring a
+ conclliatory hand on his arm

I Just then a very pretty girl rushed
| on the stage. and Warren's atten‘ian
was for the moment diverted

' Helens' Many Fears.

| After tha first aet, while Warren
was tryving to figurs aut the characlers
| on the program, Helen asked aax- |
lousaly:

“Don’t ¥ou think vou'd better go ont
Aand see If she has telephoned? T don't
think that man pafid any attentisn o
what T said. Perhaps If you'd ask him
if there hax been any message”——

“Crawl all those people again?
Not if T know It"”
| “But, Warren, suppo®e she has fele-

phoned—suppose something should

have happened? Marie's a new nurse
| mirl, know, and 1 dou't feel
| gquite’™
“Well what cp earth conld 3a.
ned—we haven't becn zone 45 min-
' ule=! Here, do you want a drimk™

As the boy cams by with the glasses

of water In a wire basket.

She told her-
was foolish to
wWOrry =o about the baby—but somehow
ahe couldn’t help ft.

over

you

O

P

Helen shook her head
self that, perhaps, she

I “Not a bad show.” Warren com-
mented eastiv. *“That man's a duffer,
| but the girl is pretty good.”

' Helen assented absentivy.

: !

[ In the zecond act the serious Hinezs
lof a chlld was referred to—the ohl d
| whese death In the third act was to
reunite the parents

The applauze had hardly died our
| after the curtain when she turned to
| Warren nervously.

“Oh, ¥ou must go now! If thera
Isn't any message—aoall up Marie and
find omt i evervthing is all right "

“Now Don't he Cross™

“I tell you. Helen. T'm not Eoing o
j erawl over ihose pe » AR =

“Then I'l have to g0 mysel? T san't

Warren suggested them, and now sha
turned to him with a pPeremptory

“Got a taxicab—it will be quicker™

With a grumbled comment about “all
women being fools,” he motioned to a
cab across the street.

In a f+w moments they were whirl-
Ing towards home. Helen st in the
corper, her hands clasped tight—har
mind filled with barrowing pictures of
kidnaped bahfss

She hardly waited for the cab to
=top at their apartment befors she
Jumped to the pavement and ran In ¢
the elevator.

The boy held the car. looking In-
quiringly toward the door where War-
was paying the taxieab driver.

“No. no, dom’t walt for Mr. Curtis’
You ¢an come back for him—take me
up aquick!™

ind Baby Was Sleeping.

At the door of their apartment she
paused. her heart in her throat—then
she threw it -opon “Marie—Marte."
she cailed shrilly. “Marie—Marie!

No answer.

She rushed Into the nursery
was Marie sound asleep

Thare
her hand res*-

ing on the arm of the chalr, and with
the baby also asleen in the crid bexide
her

After a long breathless lank e ae
turned to find Warren standing i the
door behind her

“Oh,” she Inhughed tremulous T
dear, I guess—[ guess 1 am a litris
fonl'™

Yyou

he grunted, “have




