
The White Desert
□ □□□ □ □□□□
By Courtney Ryl e y Cooper

A father's lack of confidence in his son s
ibility caused
BARRY HOUSTON to inherit a lumber

mill on condition that he maintain a
high output. A series of mysterious ac-
cidents are preventing this and when
young Houston arrives in the Colorado
timber lands he finds that his superin-
tendent.

FRED THAYER, has been systematical-
ly wrecking his plant. In making the
discoveries, Houston has been assisted
by

BATISTE RENAUP. an eccentric
French-Canadi2n, who quit the prac-
tice of medicine and xstired to a cabin
to forget the double tragedy of bis
son's death in France and the murder
of his wife. He nurses Houston bark
to health when the latter's automobile
plunges over a cliff. Houston, to de-
ceive Thayer, feigns complete loss of
memory. In Ba’tiste’s cabin, Houston
meets

MEDAIXE ROBINETTE, a girl who
owns the adjoining timber lands Sud-
denly, Thayer arrives from the railroad
station with

AGNES JIERPON, a girl who has a
mysterious hold on Houston.

CHAPTER VI.
The woman in the buggy was holding

forth her hands to him and he assisted
her to the ground.

•■Wen," she asked, in a sudden fawning
manner, “aren't you going to kiss me?"

“Os course.” He took her in his arms.
•'I—I was eo surprised, Agnes. I never
thought of you ”

“Naturally you didn't." It was Thayer
again. “That's why I sent for her.
Thought you'd get your memory back
when "

“I've had my memory for long enough

coldly—“to know that from now on I’ll
run this place. You're through!"

Three hours later, the !gst of the men
paid off. Barry Houston approached the
door of Ba'tiste’g cabin. Barry raised his
band to knock—and halted. His name
had been mentioned angrily; then
again

‘‘l don’t know what It is, Ba'tiste.
Fred wouldn't tell me. except that It
was something too horrible for me to
know. I can't be pleasant to him when
I feel this way."

She ceased. Houston had knocked on
the door. A second later, he entered
the cabin, to return Medaine Robinette’s*
cool but polite greeting.

“I'm afraid Fre stayed longer than I
Intended," she apologized. “It's late.
Good night.”

Then she was gone. Houston looked
at but the old French-Canadlan
merely waved a big band.

“Woman." he said airily, “penff! Eet
is nothing. Eet will pass. Now, what
ruus' Ba'teese do?”

“At the mill? I wish you'd guard It
for me. I'm going to Denver on the
morning train to hire anew crew.

“Ah, oui. It shall be.”
The next evening brought Barry to

Denver, and the three days which fol-
lowed carried with them the sweaty
smell of the employment offices and the
gathering of anew crew. Then, tired,
anxious with an eagerness that he never
before had known, he turned back to
the hills.

With his rough-faced men about him,
Houston reached Tabernacle, and started
the Journey to the mill.

Into the canon and to the last rise.
Then a figure showed before him. a gi-
gantic form, running and tumbling
through the underbrush at one side of
the road, a dog hounding beside him It
was Ba'tiste, excited, red faced, his arms
waving like windmills, his voice booming
even from a distance:

“M'sieu Houston! M'steu Houston!
have fail! Batees* no good!

He watch for you—he is glad you come!
Ba'teese as'name’! Ashame'!"

They had reached the top of the rise.
Below them lay something which caused
Barry Houston to leap to his feet un-
mindful of the Jolting wagons, to stand
weaving with white-gripped hands, to
stare with suddenly deadened eyes—

Upon a blackened, smoldering mass of
charred timbers and twisted machinery.
The remainder of all that once had been
bis mill! .

CHAPTER VII.
"Eet was my fault!" The French Ca-

nadian still stared at the ruins. "Eet is
all Ba'teese’ fault ”

"I thought you were my friend,
Ba'tlste.”

"Sacre! I am."
‘‘Then show it! T're got shout fifteen

thousand in the hank. There's enough
lumber around here to build anew saw-
shed, and money to buy a few saws. And
I need help—l won't be able to move
without you. But ’’

“Oul ?’

‘‘But,’’ and Barry smiled at him. "if
you ever mention any responsibility fur
this thing again—you're fired. I>o wc
understand each other?”

The next morning Barry went to Pra-
yer, and in a week returned to Tabernacle,
thence across country -a camp.

He found no Ba'tisf.-> but there was
something else which held Houston’s in-
terest for a moment and which stopped
him, staring wonderingiy into the dis
tanoe. Anew skidway had made its ap-
pearance on the side of the jutting moun-
tain nearest the dam. Bogs were tum-
bling downward in slow, hut steady suc-
cession, to disappear, then to show them-
selves, bobbing jerkily outward toward
the center of the lake. A thunderous
voice was booming belligerently from the
distance:

“You lie—un’stan’? Ba’teese say you
lie—If you no like eet. jus’—what you-
say—climb up me! Un’-etan'V Climb
up me!”

Houston broke Into a run, racing

SISTER MARY’S KITCHEN
Bread Crumb Puddings

AVE every crumb
and scrap of bread.
Pried bread is one
of the most im-
portant ingredients

in more than one

Remember, though,
that toast is a dif-
ferent kind of dried
bread if it is but-
tered and do not
store It with plain

It is a great con-
venience to have bread crumbs on hand
for crumbling croquettes and making
scalloped dishes and puddings. The
bread must be perfectly and crisp.
Put through the fine knife of the food
chopper and store In glass cans.

aOTHEE’S BREAD PCDDIXC.
Two and one-ha if cups stale coarse

bread crumbs, milk, three-fourth cup
sugar, one teaspoon cinnamon, one egg,

one-half teaspoon salt, two tablespoons

butter.
Sauce—One-half cup butter, one cup

brown sugar, one teaspoon vanilla, few
gratings nutmeg.

Put at least one cup of milk in a
smooth pan and bring to boiling point.
Pour over bread and let stand in a warm
place until milk is absorbed. Add sugar,
butter, cinnamon and egg and beat well.
Turn into a buttered pudding dish and
bake In a moderae oven until firm to
the touch. Serve warm with the sauce.

Beat batter to a cream. Slowly beat
la —ai all rani-Ui uni nutmeg. !>••>

along the flume with constantly in-
creasing speed as he heard outburst
after outburst from the giant trap-
per, interjected by the lesser sounds
of argumentative voices in reply. Faint-
ly he heard a woman's voice, then
Ba’tiste's in sudden command:

“Go on—you no belong here. Ba’teese,
he handle this. Go •’long!"

Houston, at last made the turn of the
road as it followed the flume, and saw
the broad back of the Canadian, squared
as he was, half across the road. Facing
him were five men with shovels and
hammers, workmen of the Blackburn
camp. Houston looked more closely,
then gasped. It was another flume; they
were making a connection with his own.

“What’s this mean?" lie deinarded
angrily.

The foreman looked up caustically.
“I've told you about ten times." he

answered, addressing himself to Ba'tiste.
“We're building a connection on our
flume."

“Our flume?" Houston gasped the
words. “I own this flume and this lake
and this flume site—"

“If your nntre 7 Houston. I guess you
do," came the -.iswer. “But if you can
read and write, you ought to know that
while you may own it, you don't use It.
That’s our privilege from now on, in cold
black and white. As far as the law is
concerned, this is our flume and our
water, and our lake, and our woods back
there. And we're going to use all of
’em. as much ns we please—and it's your
business to stay out of our way!"

chapter'['111.
The statement took Houston off his feet

for a moment: but recovery came Just as
quickly, a reooii with the red splotches of
anger blazing before his eves, the surge

Facing him where five men with
shove!* and hammer*, workmen of the
Blackburn ramp.

of hot blood sweeping through hia veins,
the heat of conflict in his brain. His good
hand clenched. A leap and he had struck
the foreman on the point of the chin,
sending h!m reeling backward, while the
other men rushed to his assistance.

"That's my answer to you!” shouted
Houston.

"Run tell Thayer!" shouted the fore-
man, and then with recovering strength,
he turned for a cant hook. But Ba'tiste
seized It first.

"Her-; come* somebody!" Ba'tiste's grip
tightened about the cant hook and he
rose, squaring himself Houston seized
the club and stood waiting a few feet in
the rear, in readiness for any one who
might evade the bulwark of blows which
Ba tiste evidently intended to set up.

A moment more, and Ba'tiste, with a
sudden exclamation, allowed his cant
hook to drop to the ground.

“Eeet is Thayer and Wade, the sheriff
from Montvlew, and his deputy. I’euff!
Have he fool heem too?"

The sheriff pulled two legal documents
from his pocket and unfolding them had
shown Houston the bottom of each. Bar-
ry’s eyes opened wide.

“That's—that's my signature," came at
last.

“This one's the same, isn't it?" The
second paper was shoved forward.

“Yes."
"Then I don't see what you're kicking

about. Do yon know any one named
Jenkins, who is a notary public?"

“Yes.”
“Then look ’em over. If that isn’t a

lease to the lake and flume and flume
site, and if the second one isn't a con-
tract for stnmpnge at a dollar and a hnlf
a thousand feet well, then, 1 can't read.”

“But I'm telling you that I didn't give
it to them.” Houston had reached for
the papers with a trembling hand. “I
don't remember ”

“Didn't I tell you?" Thayer had turned
to the sheriff There he goes pulling
that loss of memory stunt again. That’s
one of his b st little bets,” he added
sneering, “to lose his memory."

“I've never lot it yet.”
♦'No *hcn yon can forget things aw-

ful ■ . Such as coming out here and
pretending not to know who you were,
iou ini <ven remember the nignt you
murdered your own cousin, can you?"

“That's a—”
“See, sheriff? His memory's bad." All

the malice and bate of pent-up enmity
was in Fred Thayer's voice now. One
gnarled hand went forward in accusation.
“He can't even remember how he killed
bi> own cousin. Hut if he can't, I can
Ask him about the time when he slipped
that mallet in his pocket at a prize fight

not use the crusts of bread in this
pudding.

COMPANY BREAD PUDDING.
Two cups milk, one ami one-half cups

bread crumbs, one and one-half table-
spoons butter, four tablespoons sugar,
one lemon, two eggs, raspberry or straw-
berry jam.

Ileat milk and pour over bread crumbs.
Add sugar, butter and gritted rind of
lemon. Bet cool and add the yolks of the
eggs well beaten. Ml* thoroughly and
pour into a buttered pudding dish. Bake
in a moderate oven for twenty minutes
or until set. Remove from oven and
cover with a thick' layer of jam. Beat
whites of eggs till stiff and dry with four
tablespoons sugar. Spread over jam and
return pudding to the oven for eight
minutes to color the meringue. Serve
warm.

BBF.AD CRFMB CHARLOTTE.
Crisp unbuffered toast may be used for

this or let stale slices ®f bread stand in a
moderate oven til] browned through. Rut
through fine knife of food chopper. There
should be two cups. Juice from straw-
berry or cherrv preserves, two eups milk,
one-fourth cup sugar, three eggs one-
fourth teaspoon salt, one-half cup whip-
ping cream.

Add enough fruß sirup to to the bread
crumbs to moist'ti. Heat milk. Beat
eggs with sugar and salt and stir in hot
milk. Cover over bit water till mixture
coats the spoon. Bine a mold with bread
crumb mixture. Sprinkle with preserved
fruit drained from its sirup. Pour in the
boiled custard and let stand on Ice for
three or four hours till thoroughly
chilled. Serve with whipped cream—
CopycJjrWr 1

Brings Kids Joy
.

CHO-CHO, THE CLOWN.

The comical figure In red and green

doublet and baggy white pantaloons will
bring Joy to the hearts and vital lessons
on health to the minds of many Indian-
apolis children when Cho Cho, the health
clown, makes his visits to the Colored
Orphans' Home, Junior Red Cress and
Dispensary Aid Clinic the last three
days of the week

Cho-Cho's visit to the colored orphans
is scheduled for 2:30 Thursday after-
noon. and will be followed by an ap-
pearance before the Jewish Federation
at the communal building at 4 o'clock.
Friday morning at 9 o'clock he will de-
light the Junior Red Cross of School
No. 2 with his delightful clowning, after
which he will call their attention in
his cleverest manner to the essential re-
quirements of good health, such as proper
food, clean teeth and milk Instead of cof-
fee and tea for little folks. As soon as
he can hurry away to School 41, which
will be about 10:30, he will perform be-
fore tho Junior Red Cross of that school,
and on Saturday the loctors’ clinic of
the Dispensary Aid will be brightened
by his Infectious smile.

Cho Cho will close his Indianapolis
visit with avail at tho Finnner House
at 10:30, but the impressions which ha
will make will no doubt survive for
months, for he has been winning the
hearts of children ail over the country
for the last three years, and has ac-
complished wonders in driving home his
health lessons through his art as a
clown.

Having secured the interest and atten-
tion of the chl!dre.n by his antics, Cho-
Cho entertains them with vivid descrip-
tions cf what is best for them to eat
and drink, pretends to weep when he
finds children who drink coffee and ex
presses his Joy in the most approved
clown fashion wh°n he finds children
who drink milk every day, keep clean
teeth and otherwise observe health rules

and then went on ont with his cousin. Ask
him what became of Tom I.angdon after
th“y left that prize fight. He won't be
able to tell you. of courae. He loaes his
memory; ail he will be able to remem-
ber is that his father spent a lot of
money and hired some good lawyers and
got him out of it. lie won't be able to

tell you a thing about how his own cousin
was found with his sknll crushed In, and
the bloody wooden mallet lying beside
him—the mallet that this fellow had
stolen the night before at a prize fight!
He won't—”

(Continued in Onr Next Issue.)

Dr. Bishop*s Talks
BY DR. B. IT. BISHOP.

REVENTiNO sick-
- ■'• ness is a whole lot

cheaper in every
way than remedy-

afljy it is becoming
quite the proper

. 'I and common thing
v) in this country to

BRB : visit a physician
Kjy'-w T&t <R from time to time
rsnLX for an examinationjfcaff - / even when In the

T V best of physical
—e | condition

learning how much less expensive it is
to send or take their children periodically
to th - doctor, just to be looked over.

This Is a very wise precaution, for
often something slightly wrong may
easily be corrected which, if allowed to
run on, might t>e beyond human power
to cure.

Exact rules prescribing Just when to
call a doctor in illness or Injury cannot
be made to cover all cases, but some help
may perhaps be given.
if an illness comes on suddenly with

high fever, considerable prostralion, and
headache, a doctor is needed. He is also
needed i.i case of severe headache or
pain in the abdomen, especially if these
are present after an injury. All injuries
of the head and abdomen have very se-
rious possibilities. Croup is so terrifying
that the doctor is usually summoned
at once by the frightened mother. Se
vere sore throat may be diphtheria, and
you need th“ doctor at once. An eruption
with fever, often means a contagious dls-
ca se.

Some diseases which come on slowly
should not be neglected. Mouth breath-
ing means adenoids. Loss of consider-
able weight means something wrong.
Persistent coughing is a danger signal.
Any deformity should he shown to a doc-
tor. Deafness may often be improved or
cured if given early attention. Running
from the ear is a bad business and should
be attended to.

Clubs and Meetings
The Marathon Club of Fidelity Review,

140. IV. B. A., will give a card party
Friday afternoon at its new homo, 216ts
North Meridian street.

I MBRELLLAS.
If you would improve the appearance

of a shabby silk umbrella sponge it with
a strong solution of sweetened tea. The
tea revives tho color.

GEOGRAPHIC PUZZLES
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Ht&KISTy ~fl
Miss Hester Bailey, accompanied by

Holland Fitch, Ruth Rogers, Marguerite
Williams, Bertie Clair Hall, Ruth Peu-
ery and Jean Anderson, left this morn-
ing for Connersville, where they will take
part in the annual spring footiral, which
will be held in tha tclty Thursday night.
They will introduce several new dances
for the occasion.

* • •

The following patrons and patronesses
have been added to the list for the dance
to bo given Friday night at the Odeon
by the Children of the Old Glory Society
of the American Revolution: Mr. and
Mrs. T. J. Owens, Mrs. W. J. Hogan, Mrs.
William R. Tall, Mr. and Mrs. James A.
Sutherland, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Green-
ough, Mr. and Mrs. John J. Madden, Mr.
and Mrs. A. Smith Bowman, Mrs. John
Hamlet, Mr. and Mrs. Ira M. Holmes, Mr.
and Mrs. Thomas C. Howe, Mr. and Mrs.
Edward L. Cruse, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel
M. Ralston, Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Oavins,
Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Allison, Mr. and Mrs.
Henry A. Beck, Mrs. Albert Rabb, Mr.
and Mrs. Edward K. Reese, Mr. and Mrs.
Edward C. Rumpler, Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur
Johnson. Mr. and Mrs. Jesse C. Moore,
Mr. anu Mrs. John Downing Johnson.
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Stilz, Mr. and Mrs.
C. O. Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. George

W. Warmouth, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh IT.
Hannah, Dr. and Mrs. Herbert Wagner,
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Fitton, Mr. and
Mrs. Morris Haines, Mr. and Mrs. Maoy
Malott, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Ferger, Mr.
and Mrs. Frank T. Day, Mr. and Mrs.
D. R. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. Frank L.
Bridges, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Brubaker.
Miss Adelaide Fairbanks and Mr. and
Mrs. Walter Todd White.

• * •

"Guests From Afar" will be the topic
of discussion given by Mrs. Harold
Thompson Friday afternoon at the meet-
ing of the Indianapolis Woman's Club,
at the Propylaeum, Mrs Clarence For-
syth will discuss “The Calendar of an
Amateur Botanist."

• • *

Mrs. J. B. McCoy, 074 West Drive,
Woodruff Place, will be hostess for the
guest day meeting of the Culture Club
Friday afternoon.

• •
•

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Goebel Jest re-
turned from Nashville, Tenn , where they
have been visiting with their daughter,
Mazle, who is attending Ward-Belmont
College. Their niece. Miss Velma Mehia,
accompanied them.

• • •

Mrs. E. E. Woolley of 38 North Ta-
coma avenue, Just retnrned from Nash-
ville, Tenn., where she has been visit-
ing friends for the last week.

• • •

Mrs. Martha Yoh Marson, director of
the better homes department of the Tay-
lor Carpet Company, will give her sec-
ond lecture and demonstration in Hollen-
beck Hall at the C. A. at 8:30 on Friday
night. Her subject will be: “The Com
bined Living Room and Bedroom " This
program will be of special Interest to
girls and women living in apartments.
These lectures are being given under the
auspices of the general education depart-
ment of the association. They are open
to the public.

Rev. James D. Stanley end Mrs Stanley
will be given a reception by Christ
Church congregation S o'clock Thursday
night in the Christ Church parish house.

Mrs. Samuel Elliott Perkins, who has
been president of the Woman’s I>cpart-
rnont Club for the last six years, will be
the guest of honor at a reception given
Tuesday afternoon at the clubhouse, 1702
North Meridian street. At noon of the
same day the members of the old board
will entertain the members of the new
board and Mrs. Felix T. McWhtrter. the
new president, with c spring luncheon.
The guests of the luncheon will include
the new members of the board. Mrs.
McWhlrter, president; MG* Ethel
Curryer, treasurer; Mrs. Stanle., Swel-
bei, chairman of the art committee. Mrs
J. Q Dunlop, chairman of the com-
munity welfare committee; Mrs E J
Robinson, director at large, and the mem-
bers remaining on the board, Mrs
James F. Edwards, first vice president;
Mrs. John F. Barnhill, second vice presi-
dent; Mrs. Lucius O. Hamilton, third
vice president; Mrs. Leo K Fesler, re-
cording secretary; Mrs. Levi Morton
Edwards, corresponding secretary; Mrs.
John Rodney Smith, membership sec-
retary; Mrs Alvin T. Coate, chairman of
auditing committee: Miss Mamie D.
Larsh, chairman business woman's sec-
tion; Mrs Kverette M Scofield, chairman
of the drama section; Mrs. Frederic G.
Balz, chairman of literature section; Mrs
Samuel Ashby. Mrs. J. W. Moore and
Mrs. W. A. Pickens.

Ail members of the clnb sre Invited to
attend the reception beginning at 2 ;30 A
delightful program has been planned, in
which Miss Mamie D. Larsh will give a
reading of isben's “Peer Gynt." followed
by a program of music from “Peer Gynt”
by Grieg. played by Mrs. Dorothy
Jordan Davis. The ushers for the re-
ception will tie the members of the busi-
ness and professional woman’s section
of the Department Club.

Election of officers of the North Side
Study Club will be held Friday at the
home of M-s. O C,. Albert, 929 East
Drive, Woodruff Place.

• • •

The last program of the season was
given Wednesday afternoon by (he stu-
dent section of the Matinee Mtisicale at
the home of the president, Mrs Lafayette
Page. Under the direction of Mrs. Don
B. Webster, the section ha* grown to
106 members in three yearß.

• • •

Mrs Cnshmsn Hoke. 4511 Guilford ave-
nue, will have as her guest Miss Marga
ret Critehlow of Kokomo for tlie week-
end.

* * .

Miss Julie Blnkeman. who lias been
spending a few days with her parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Robert I. Blnkeman. 2161
North Pennsylvania streott, has returned
to Chicago, where she will continue her
study of music at the Bush Conserva-
tory.

* • •

Mrs. A. A. Young will be hostess for
the Madison Club at her home, 5688 Cen-
tral avenue, at 2:30 o'clock Saturday aft-
ernoon.

nw you
KNOW—

You should let the man friend who
calls on you take care of his hat,
cloak and stick hfmself when arriv-
ing as well as when leaving your
home.

You should not assist a man friend
in putting on his coat.

You should not hold the hat or
gloves of an escort while at a place
of amusement, neither will you ex-
pect him to hold your hat or acces
sorles.
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WORK RUSHED ON HOME COMPLETE EXPOSITION

Start of constructing front of brick home at Home Complete Exposition, whlcivopens Monday, May
8, Seated In foreground, E. W. Hervey of American Face Brick Association, and E. H, Pierson, con-
tractor.

With the booths in process of con-
struction, the decorations going up, the
lighting arrangements perfected, and ex-
hibits being packed up ready to take out
to the Manufacturers’ building at the
State fairground, the Home Complete Ex-
position will he in beautiful array when
it opens Monday, May 8.

Every member of the Indianapolis Real
Estate Board, which is sponsoring tho
exposition, Is busy with final details of
the opening and running of the exposi-
tion. Tho various committees are meet-
ing. frequently to report on work done-
aud exhibitors, embracing practically
every line of business that makes or sells
home building and furnishing materials,
are beginning to get their displays ready
for the opening on Monday. The five-
room home that will be given away at
the exposition is erected in the center of
the exposition floor. One of the largest
exhibits, that of the American Face Brick
Association, the Brick Contractors' As-

sooiation. and tho Brick Masons' and
Hot Carriers' unions, is almost com-
pleted. It consists of the complete front
of a pretty brick home, with the lawn
landscaped and a brick wall around it.

News that Ross Crane has been asked
to attend the exposition on Friday, May
12, to lecture on home decorating and
planning was given oyt yesterday by
Mrs. Martha Yoh Marson, vice chairman
of that day at the exposition. It is prob-
able Mr. Crane will accept.

invitations have gone out to ail In-
dianapolis club women to attend the ex-
position, and their attendance In large
groups Is expected, as the exhibits and
lectures are identical in interest with
the work In which many of the clubs are
active this season.

Rules for exhibitors have been sent ont
by the exposition director to the entire
list. All that remains to be done Is to
install the many exhibits, turn on the
lights and open the doors to the throngs

who are expected to attend the exposi-
tion.

At least two thousand entries in the
contest for winning the home have come
In by mail from all parts of the United
States. The five-room house Is to be
awarded to the person submitting the
best five reasons why one should own
his own home In Indianapolis. It has
been decided by the Judges that the rea-
sons which have been sent in from out
of town will be eligible to the contest.
Indianapolis people will be required to
place their reasons in a large barrel for
that purpose at the model house at the
exposition. Judging will be carried on
daily by twelve judges and the best of
each day’s pile kept out for the final
Judging at the end of next week. Thou-
sands of entries are expected.

Rules of the contest for the home have
been sent to all the high schools, and it
Is expected hundreds of students will try
to win the home.

The ADVENTURES of

& Raggedy Raggedy
Ann and Andy
By JOHNNY GRUELLE

“Itrrr rattle de dat!" Gmmpie Tloppy-
tond came np the little path toward Rag-
gedy Ann and Raggedy Andy, beating
his little Hoppytoad drum.

"Here I am !“ Grampie Hoppytoad said
as he climbed upon Raggedy Ann's apron
and blinked his large eyes. “Open your
mouths and shut your eyes and I'll give
you something to make yon healthy,
wealthy and wise:" laughed Grampie
Hoppietoad ns he reached !n bis coat tall
pocket.

Both Raggedys iaughen heartily down
in their cotton stuffed throats. “We can't
do it, Grampie!" they said.

“Oh. that's so!" laughed Grampie nop-
pytoad. "Your mouths are Tainted on
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MRS. EUGENE H. DARRACH.
BY FRANCES GORDON DENNY.

Mrs. Eugene H. Darrach. regent of the
Caroline Scott Harrison Chapter, 1). A.
R , is one of the public spirited women of
Indianapolis who have added to the high
esteem in which her organization is held
not only in the State, but in National IX
A. R. circles. Although she is only in
her first term as regent, Mrs. Darrach
has already advanced the wrork of tho
society In many directions.

She Is especially interested in the edu-
cation of the children of Southern moun-
taineers and was instrumental in having
her chapter make a gift of S.IOO to a
mountain school in Tennessee. At present
she is planning to establish o chapter
room In Indianapolis as headquarters for
tho loca' society where the properties of
the chapter may be kept and also where
members form both city and State may
come for business and for rest. She
hopes that from this beginning may be
developed a chapter house which will
eventually become the property of the
State organization, and which may be the
moans of bringing all the chapters of
the State into a closer relation as one
groat body.

Mrs. Darrach is a woman of decidedly
domestic tastes. Home-making Is one of
her hobbles. Upon her return from tho
Continental Congress of the D. A. R. in
Washington last, week she said the thing
that, impressed her most in the work rec
ommended by the convention was the bet-
ter homes movement of the Americaniza-
tion department. The purpose of this
work is to make the girls of the present
day as proficient in the arts of bouse
making as were the good women of "ye
olden time.” While much of the work
is now done by the society among girls
in the foreign quarters of the larger
cities, it extends to Americans as well. In
fact the members are urged not to fall
to take their own daughters into tho
traluing schools and to have them emu-
late the example of the ancestral house-
wives from whom they are so proud to
be descended.

Another thing upon which, the reseat

and your shoe button eyes can't close!
Well, well, well! Now, let's see. It’s a
magic lotion and you have to take it like
medicine."

“Maybe you can find a rip in onr heads
somewhere and push the magic lotion in-
side.’’ Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy
lay flat so that Grampie Hoppytoad
could And a rip. But their heads were
sewed up very neatly and there was not
s single rip anywhere. “That's too bad,"
said Hoppytoad, “for this magic lotion
would enable yon to see all tha fairies
and elves and gnomes ’n' everything."

“Oh, dear!" the rag dolls both ex-
claimed. “We would like to see the

of the Caroline Scott Harrison Chapter
lias decided views is the habit of smok-
ing among women. She expressed a de-
sire that, ilie Daughters of the American
Revolution ns individuals should every-
where discourage the habit, and that the
national society should take an official
stand against it. It was at Mrs. Ilar-
raeb's suggestion that Alvin Owßley,
director of Americanization work of the
American Legion, was invited to address
the Continental Congress la Washington.
Asa result of his address the national
society decided to investigate tho anti-
American propaganda that has been in-
troduced into certain school histories of
tjie United States. Mr. Owsley paid a
tribute to the merits of the famous
Guide Book for tho Education of the
Immigrant, compiled and issued by the
Connecticut Society of the D. A. R.. and
extensively by the American Legion in
its Americanization work. The Legion
has asked the 100,000 copies of this book.
It is issued In several languages, the
translations having been made by am-
bassadors of the respective countries to
the United States.

Mrs. Darrach is a native of Indiana,
having been born In Cumberland, Marlon
County. She is ft charter member of the
National Society of Daughters of Found-
ers and Patriots of America, by virtue
of her descent from Simon Huntington,
who was one of the founders of the town
of Norwich, Conn., late in the seventeenth
century. She is a member of the Society
of Indiana Pioneers and of the Daughters
of the War of 1812; the Kappa Kappa
Gamma sorority and also of the Woman's
Department Club.

As regent, of the Caroline Scott Har-
rison Chapter, Mrs. Darrach uses a gavel
made from tho wood of a cherry tree that
was blown down last year In the grounds
of the George Washington home at
Mount Vernon. It was sent by Mrs.
Benjamin Walcott, who la one of the
rice-regents of the Caroline Scott Har-
rison Chapter, and vice president of the
M;. Vernon Association of Maryland.

fairies and elves and gnomes ever so
much.”

“What are yon trying to do?” Grampa
Hoppergrass asked as he came up the
path with Grama Hoppergrass on the
way to the movies.

Granpla Hoppytoad told him. “Then
it is easy to fix," Grampa Hopergrass
said. “Just lie still a moment,” and
with his hind leg Grampa Hoppergrass

sawed a hole In Roggedy Ann’s and Rag
gedy Andy's head, back up In under their
yarn hair, where it would not show.
Grampa Hoppergrass'* leg was Just like
* saw. but neither of the two rag dolls
had known this before. It only took
GYample Hoppytoad a moment to push
the magic lotion Into Raggedy Ann’s and
Andy's soft cotton stuffed heads, and
Aunt Sophie Spider, who lived close by,
was called to sew up the holes.

"Isn’t It lovely, Andy?" asked Rag-
gedy Ann as she sat up and gazed about.
"Indeed it is,“ Andy replied. "There are
fairies everywhere, swinging upon the
grass blades and flying around the
flowers. Thank you very, very much,
Grampie Hoppytoad and-Grarnpa Hofipy-
toad and Aunt Sophie Spider."

“You are welcome," the little creatures
replied.

Raggedy Ann and Raggedy Andy could
now see al! the little fairies and the lit-
tle elves. Just like all the meadow rrea
tures could see them, so when a swarm i
of tiny little fairies swooped up nnd flew
over the top of the grasses with Rag-
gedy Andy's little blue cap, the two dolls,
laughing and shouting, ran after the
fairies as fast as their rag iegs could
carry them.

My, what great fun they had! Some
times the little fairies would let the dolls
get so close they could almost reach the
hat, then, with a merry shout, the little
fairies would whisk Andy's hat high in
the air.

When the little fairies had tired play-
ing with the hat, they brought it and
placed it upon Andy's head. “That was
lots of fun,” Raggedy Andy said. “When
we rest awhile, let's play again."

“While you are resting, we’ll show you
a dandy fine game," one of the tiny
fairies cried, nnd with this Raggedy Ann
and Raggedy Andy were both whisked
higher in the air than Andys’ hat had
gone before. Then, when they were way.
way up above the great yellow meadow
and could see for miles and miles, the
little fslries would all let go of the two ;
rag dolls and they would tumble head
over heels faster and faster until they
almost touched the top of the grass, then
the tiny fairies would xvhlsk them high
in the air again and do it all over again.
Raggedy Andy nnd Raggedy Ann both
shrieked with the fun and excitement.
“It was just like going down real fast
In an elevator,” Raggedy Ann said when

"Don’t hurry,” remarked the highway-
man, Interrupting my wordy plea that he
take the hand bag and leave me the
beads. "I like to hear you talk, lady, to
long as I get the pearls ”

T was searching my head for a phrase
with which I could warn Jack that the
man had a gun.

I raised my hand as if to unclasp my
beads, and drawled deliberately.

•‘Put up your gun—first.”
As the man started to place the

matic in his pocket Jack sprang upon
him, struck up his arm. and the gun flew
far away and fell among the bushes.

After two park policemen had walked
off with my assailant. Jack took my arm.
without a word, without a kiss, he
turned me homeward We walked in
silence back home. The gutter in front
of our apartment was still running al-
most curb high. I released niy arm from
JacV's grnsp and tried for a pretty Jump
over the murky water.

Jlf narrow skirt hampered me. Down
1 f 1, face down, flat into the black pool!

.Ti-ck fished me out and put me on my
feet with many an apology for what had
happened. But goodness knows, he was
not at fault!

He steadied me, wiped the grime from
my closed eyes. I had splashed his new
summer serge from collar to ankles. And
I dripped black mud!

And so we looked at each othec and

Our First Year
Chapter XXXIII—Fate Trips Me

BY A BRIDE.

MAY WEDDING IS
SOLEMNIZED IN
PRETTY SETTING

Beautiful Gowns at Spring-
gatc-Browne Cere-

mony.

Palms, ferns and Easter. lilies formed
a beautiful setting for the wedding
Wednesday evening of Miss Ruth George-
anna Springgate. daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Harry Springgate. and Arthur A.
Browne. The ceremony, at which the
Rev. George Harry Richardson officiated,
took place at the Episcopal Church of the
Advent at 8:30 o’clock.

The bride, who was given in marriage
by her father, was equisitely gowned in
white chiffon taffeta, made with square-
scalloped hem and low waistline. Her
veil of rose point and duchess lace, held
in place with orange blossoms, was one
which had been worn by Miss Spring-
gate's mother and grandmother at their
weddings. Valley lilies and orchids made
up the shower bouquet which she carried.
Mrs. Robert Lewis wore orchid georgette,
touched with silver, and carried lavender
May flowers and butterfly roses, tied with
lavender ribbons. I’ink crepe taffeta,
charmingly fashioned with ruffled loops
and close fitting bodice, was worn by Miss
Marjorie Miller of Oxford, who was Miss
Springgate’* maid of honor. Her flowers
were Columbia roses and lavender May-
blossoms. The matron of honor, Mrs.
Ferris Carson Myers, wore a frock of
lavender taffeta combined with lace of
the same shade and carried lavender
sweetpeas and Spanish iris. Headdresses
of platinum leaves were worn by all of
the attendants.

Platinum ribbon formed the head-dress
of Miss Madeline Campbell, who strewed
rosebuds and rose petals in the bride's
path from an orchid taffeta hat, held
by tulle streamers. Pink and orchid
taffeta made up her frock. The 4-year-
old god child of the bride, little Robert
Miller Strode of Kokomo, carried the
ring on a pillow of white satin bordered
with lace and ribbon.

Acting as ushers were Donald Spring
gate, Ferris Carson Myers, Robert YV,
Lewis and Carl Weinhardt.

Preceding the ceremony a program ot
music was given by Mrs. Christine Wag-
ner Rousch, violinist; George Kemp, or-
ganist, and Robin Y/oodruff, tenor.
Kevin's “Rosary,” “I Love You Truly.’
“At Dawning" and "Believe Me if All
Those Endearing Young Charms" were
among the selections given, and the
Lohengrin “Wedding March" was used
for the processional.

At the reception which followed the
wedding at the home of the bride's par-
ents, 1915 East Maple road, palms, spring
flowers and smilax formed the decora-
tions and the bridal table, which bore
the wedding cake, was hanked with roses.
Seventy-five guests were present at tho
reception. Among those from out of
town were: Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Miller,
Mr. and Mrs. I. N. Miller, Mr. and Mrs.
Don P. Strode, and daughter Marjorie
Ann, and Master Robert Strode, Mr. and
Mrs. Harry Miller, from Kokomo, Ind.;
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur T. Wells of Muncie,
Ind.; and Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin F.
Springgate. uncle and aunt of the bride
from Nitchfleld, III.; Mr. and Mrs. Wil-
liam Miller of Oxford, Ind.; Mr. and
Mrs. Bernard Cartneil of Chicago. Mr.
and Mrs. Springgate were assisted by
Mr. and Mrs J. A. Wnrrender, Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Horuff. Mr. and Mrs. Maurice
O'Connor, Mr. and Mrs. Ed Stout.

Mr. and Mrs. Brown have left for a
wedding trip in the East and will be at
home at 3532 Washington boulevard,
after June 15.

ORPHANS TO BE
THEME OF ONE,

HEALTH EXHIBIT
Little pilgrims in their progress

through the Indianapolis Orphan Asylum,
fmm the state of having no home to the
state of adoption by foster parents, will
be the theme of an exhibit being planned
for the Indiana health exposition by the
board,of the asylum.

Mrs. Ainius Ruddel, chairman of the
exhibit, is seeking to emphasize the child
placing department of the institution.
Too many persons, she declares, think
that children are committed to the asylum
as permanent charges, when as a matter
of fact normally placeable children are
kept only long eonugh to fit them for
foster homes in families.

Models for the exhibit are being made
by the children themselves under the
direction of Mrs. Emily C. Hall, principal
of School 59, which is maintained on the
grounds by the board of education. The
booth will form one unit of a large group
of exhibits sponsored by the Com-
munity Chest.

Mrs. Addison C. narris was re-elected
president of the asylum at the meeting
of the hoard of directors hel dyesterday.
Other officers chosen were Mrs. E. F.
Hodges, first vice president; Mrs. Almus
Ruddel. second vice president; Mrs. A.
B. Grover, third vice president; Mrs.
Charles Garrard, recording set retary;
Mrs. Henry Under, corresponding secre-
tary; Miss Gertrude Taggart, treasurer.

the fairies bad let the two dolls down
again in the soft yellow grass. “Or like
swinging real, real high in a swing, only
a lot more fun," Raggedy Ann said.

“We'll show you a lot of fun,” the lit-
tle fairies said, “but now we have to go
to our work. “My goodness!" Raggedy
Andy exclaimed, “I didn't know that
fairies ever had to work."

“We do not have to work," the little
fairy replied, “but we love to do it, and,
you know, when one loves to work, then
that means having fun, too.”

"Y’es, that is true." Raggedy Ann said
to Raggedy Andy, as the little fairies
flew away. “When we do things, with
our hearts filled with happiness that al-
wavs makes the hardest tasks seem like
play, but when we have tasks to do and
sit and look at them and put them est

and grumble about them, then the tasks
seem ever so much greater and they are
so hard to do."

broke Into laughter, held hands and
climbed up to our third floor, the hap-
piest two in the wide world.

Thus ended our first quarrel.
"Pride had a fall tlSse!” I called

out, from the bath tub.
‘‘Over nothing at all’.” Jack called back

from the kitchen, where he was banging
my soaked garments.

“All utterly futile,” said I to Ms. “But
what if that w.retch had fired? And
killed Jack? It might have happened!
You might this very moment, be a
widow ”

The rest was unthinkable. I rushed
Into my kimono and out to my husband.

.Tack was washing my pearls under the
kitchen faucet.

“Queer stuff.” he commented, as he
handed them to me. “One of my pros*
peets is a Jeweler, he was examining
pearls when I saw him yesterday, I
couldn't tell his from yours. He told me
there are two successful imitations, scln-|
tifie and synthetic. One kind is built up

in layers, the other Is solid—fused—l
don't know how. Experts get fooled by
both kinds.”

“Mine are Just plain beads," 1 f*
marked.

“Gosh, Peg, you'd better let me fhroM
the darn things into the garbage pan bej
fore they get you Into some real
—Copyright, 1329.
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