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•* IN THE REALM WHERE WOMAN REIGNS •*

Keeping F.use
With the Hoopers

[The Hoopers, an average Americanfamily of five, living in a suburban
town, on a limited income, will tell
the readers of the Daily Times now
the many present-day problems of
the home are solved by working on
the budget that Mrs. Hooper has
evolved and found practical. Follow
them daily in an Interesting review
of their home life and let rn to meet
the conditions of the high cost of
Uving with them.]

TUESDAY.
There had been no difficulty about ob

tainlng money on the house ani after tße
few necessary formalities demanded by
the bank, the thouusand dollars was
handed over to Henry and the Hooper
home .hat had been for so many years
absolutely free from debt was again bur-
dened with a mortgage.

She had decided to take out SSO a week
for the month of January and use it
just as she had done the contents of
Henry’s pay envelope for so long and
then charge all her other expenses to a
special account to be deducted from the
remaining SBOO. To make it conven-
ient and so they would not have so
much money around the house she went
downtown again after lunch and after
consulting the cashier of the local bank,
who was one of her neighbors, she de-
posited the thousand dollars and opened
a checking account.

This was the first time she had ever
had an account in the bank against
which she could check to pay her bills.
She had always kept the small sum of
money she had left from month to month
from her income in a cash box at home
and had never succeeded in assembling
enough at one time to open a bank ac-
count.

“Whatever we have left of this thou-
sand dollars when we get settled in the
city I shall put in the baul. at once,” said
Mrs. Hooper, "and pay all my bills with
checks in future. It is much more satis-
factory and makes one’s bookkeeping
simpler.”

"How much money h3ve you rn hand
in your cash box?” inquired Henry.

"Three hundred and fifty-five dollars
and twenty-six cents.” answered Mrs.
Hooper consulting her last talan sheet,
“but the greater part of that must be
paid out this month to settle the insur-
ance premium that is due and the taxes
and insurance on the house, the doctor's
bill and the balance on the washing ma-
chine.”

“Well since you’ve already opened a
bank account the thing for you to do is
to take that $355 down and deposit it
also,” said Henry. "Then you can pay
all those bills with checks and begin your
new system of keeping your accounts be-
fore you leave Mayfield.”

“Os course'” exclaimed Mrs. Hooper.
“That's the very thing to do. Then 1 can
draw out $25 at a time so that I can still
buy my food'supplies for cash and do the
Liecesßary shipping for th<= house and not
Be bothered with the balances from myPkmumte accounts that I keep around for

using.”
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will be in the bank instead of
box up stairs.”

menus for the three meals on
SESpnesday are:
WT BREAKFAST

Sliced Oranges and Bananas
’ Omelet

Cereal.
Biscuit
Coffee

LUNCHEON
Cold Sliced Beef Loaf
Hashed Brown Potatoes

Baked Apples
Cookies
Cocoa

DINNER
Cream of Sinaeh Soup

Creamed Codfish
Mashed Potatoes

Boiled Onions
Buttered Beets

Apple Betty

XULLICATAWNEY gOl'P.
Joint a large fowl as for fricassee, and

cut into small pieces a pound of lean
veal. Slice two onions and fry them In
butter; pare, quarter and core two sour
a pries. Put all these into a saucepan
with six quarts of cold water. Add four
cloves and four peppercorns, cover close-
ly and let it simmer untii the fowl is
tender. Remove It and cut the meat from
the bones Into small pieces. Return the
bones to the kettle and add ane level
tablespoonful of curry powder, one level
teaspoonful, each, of salt and sugar
mixed to a smooth paste with a little
water.

Simmer another hour, or until reduced
one-half, strain the soup, let It stand all
night and remove the fat. Put it on to
boll again, add the pieces of fowl and
one cupful of boiled rice. This will make
a large quantity of soup. Send around
with it bananas, chilled by burying them
in lee, for those who relish this ac-
companiment to curry dishes.

BAKED SARDINES.
Toast crustless slices of graham bread

and butter them. Put drained sardines
on a tin plate, squeeze over them a few
drops of lemon juice and sprinkle with
fine cracker crumbs. Set the plate In the
oven and bake the fish for ten min-
utes. Transfer the sardines to the toast,
and keep hot while you make the fol-
lowing sauce:

Strain a half pint of liqnor from a
can of tomato and put into a porcelain-
lined saucepan to heat. Rub together a
teaspoonful of butter and one of. flour,
stir these into the tomato liquor, and
as the sauce thickens, add a half tea-
spoonful of onion juice and a teaspoon-
ful of granulated sugar, and salt and
pepper to taste. 801 lup once and pour
over the sardines and toast.

You may, if you like, substitute white
bread for brown, and omit the tomato
sauce entirely.
LIMA BEANS WITH WHITE SArCE.

Shell, lay in cold water for hßlf an
hour, and cook half an hour in boiling
Salted water. Drain, return to the sauce-
pan with a good white sauce into which
you have stirred a little chopped parsley.
Simmer three minutes and serve.

CREAMED PEACHES.
l ay halves of large yellow peaches op

ice for several hours. Whip half a oint
of cream light, with two tablespoonfnls
of powdered sugar. Fill the hollows left
by the stones to. heaping with the
whipped cream. Keep in the icebox un-
til time to serve the fruit.

v

Helpful Household Hints
TO SAVE RCBBF.RB.

Buy a 10-eent pair of rubber heels and
when you want to wear a low-heeled pair
of shoes with’ high-heeled rubbers put
them in the heels of the rubbers. This
saves the rubbers and adds to the com-
fort in walking.

KF.Erg WALL CLEAN.
If a brass-headed tack is driven into

the lower portion of picture frames it
will prevent marks from appearing on
the wall as is usual where pictures hang
The tack holds the frame a sufficient dis-
tance from’ the wall to allow a free cir-
culation of air between the frame and

Men You May Marry
By ETHEL R. PEYSER

Has a man like this proposed to you?
Symptoms: Can’t stand for anything that he isn’t. He

didn’t go to college so he despises college and
college men. He thinks they are fools and
have wasted their best years and all that sort of
thing. He thinks a man that always dresses
up to schedule is.a fop and thinks that as long
as a man has a dinner coat and a good looking
set of clothes for work, It’s “all any man needs.”
Hates any one with a car better than he has,
“A Ford is good enuf for me.” Loves you, but
can’t get over the fact that you would have
married a very charming college chap had he
lived.

IN FACT
He would people the world only with his kind.

Prescription to h!s bride:
0/J Be gentle with him and try to show him that
J\r, the various things he condemns are not so bad.

Jr You will need tons of good temper and patience.

Absorb This:

TO IMAGINE THAT YOU ARE PERFECT IS WORSE THAN
DISCONTENT.

(Copyright, 1922.)

Has Hubby Whipped
..... .
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If you can’t do It yourself, ladles, hire
a strong-arm man to do it for you. This
is what Mrs. Ella M. Whitehead did
when her husband publicly insulted her.
She hired John Hartnett, a Providence
(R. I.) strong-arm man, to give him a
beating, and be dirt. Result: Hubby
had her in court on an attempted mur-
der charge, but she explained to the
judge that she had no intention of
assassinating him, but felt that he de-
served a licking. Whitehead, she claims,
is old enough to be her father. She
also told of having to call a policeman
to eject another woman from her home,
and is now seeking a divorce. The beat
ing cost her SIOO, and she sag3 the
satisfaction was worth double that sum.

PUSS IN BOOTS JR.
* Br David Cory ’

When the snow storm was over, Puss
Junior turned in the Good Gray Horse
ahd said:
“If I take you from this barn, I may

be caught for stealing. Nobody will be-
lieve that you are really my horse.”

"Why not?” replied the Good Gray
Horse, “the man who put me in this
stall said that when my rightful owner
came along he would gladly turn me
over to him.”

"In that ease,” replied Puss Junior, “I
will ride you away. And if any one try
to stop us, you shall tell him what you
have just told mo.”

Puss then put on the saddle and bridle
and mounted his old-time steed. Tom
Thumb sat behind him holding on to
Puss with both hands lest he slip and fall
off. Robin Redbreast seemed uncertain
what to do. Ho looked at Puss as If ex-
pecting an Invitation to join our two
small travelers,

“Would you like to come along?” said
Puss.

"Indeed I would,” replied Robin Red-
breast.

"Come along then,” cried Tom Thumb,
“the more the merrier.”

As they traveled on. laughing merrily
—for Tom Thumb was a funny fellow
and could tell many a fine joke they
came to a milestone.

Near the milestone stood a pig. Taking
his hat off. he showed to the astonished
eyes of our small travelers a very bald
head. There was hard'y a hair upon it,
except, perhaps, three or four. 'Tt certain-
ly would have been an easy matter to
count them.

“Whoa!" cried Puss Junior. “Whoa!”
eaehoed little Tom Thumb. The Robin
alighted on the milestone while the Pig
stared at the Good Gray Horse.

"You’ll get a dreadful cold in your
head if you don’t put your cap on,” cried
Puss. “So I will,” said the Pig, and In-
put his hat back on his head. “May I
join you?” "Yes,” said Puss Junior,
“come along’’’—Copyright, 1921, David
Cory.

To Be Continued

Library Notes
New fiction books at the Central Li

brary include: “Great Way,” by Hor
ace Fish; “Borough Treasurer,” by J. S.
Fletcher; "The Sworn Brothers,” by
Gunnar Gunnarsson ; "Bridge Across,’’ by
Mrs. 1,. A. Harker; "Rich Relatives.” by
Compton Mackenzie; “Day In a Colonial
Home." by D R. Prescott, and “Wild
Blood,’’ by G. R. Young.

NONFICTION BOOKS.
New nonfiction at the Central Library

Includes: “Silhouettes of My Contem-
poraries,” by Lyman Abbott; "Stucco
House“Social Rebuilders.” by C. R.
Brown; “History of Beigium From the
Roman Invasion to the Present Day.” by
Emile C’ammaerts; “Old English Squire,”
by John Careless; "Superstition of Di-
vorce," by G. K. Chesterton; “Immigrant
Health and the Community,” by M. M
Davis; "Democracy in America,’ by Je-
rome Dowd; "Storage Battery Manual,"
by L. C. Dtmn; “How to Umpire,” by W.
G Evans; "Stnrret Data Book for Ma-
chinists,” edited by H. P. Fairfield; “In-
troduction to the Study of the Divine
Comedy,” by Francesco Flamlnl; “Paul
Gaugin, His Life and Art,” by J. G.
Fletcher; "Color Schemes for the Home
and Mode! Interiors.” by H. W. Frohno;
"Recovering Precious Metals From Waste
Liquid Residues,” by G. E Gee; "Chemi-
cal Magic,’’ by A. G. Gilbert; “Handker-
chief Tricks for Boys," by A. C. Gilbert,
“Knots and Splices With Rope-Tying
Tricks" and “Magnetic Fun and Facts,”
bv A. C Gilbert; "Contemporary Christ,”
by J. M. M. Gray; “Foreign Exchange Be-
fore, During and After the War," by T.
E. Gregory;; “Technical Methods of
Analysis as Employed in the Labora-
tories of Arthur D. Little, Inc., Cam-
bridge, Mass.,” edited by R. C.
Griffin; “Finding and Stopping Waste
In Modern Boiler Rooms;”- “Federal In-
come Tax,” edited by R M. Haig; “Flor-
ence Nightingale,” by E. F. Hall “Fairy
[.and of the South Seas,” by J. N. Hall;
"Archimedes," by Sir T. L. Heath; “loit-
erer in New England,” by H. W. Hender-
son; "Boston Common,’’ by M. A. 1).
Howe; “My Life Here and There,” by J..
G. Kantakuzen; “Vigils,” by Mrs. A. M
Kilmer: "Concrete, Its Manufacture and
Use;’’ "Haiti,’’ by J. 1), Kuser; “Chemical
Effects of Alpha Particles and Electrons,’
by S. C. Lind; “How to Teach Music in
the Public Schools,” by Fred Luscomb;
"Dogtown Common,” by I’. W. Mackaye;
"Poems,” by R. S, Mitchell; “Magnificent
Farce,” by A. E. Newton; "Hlroshiga,”
by Yone Noguchi; “Adventures In Swazi-
land,” by O. R. O'Neil; “OU Fuel.” by
E. 11. I’eabody; "Aerial Observation," by
H. E. Porter; “Mahon Leseaut” (music)
by Diacomo Puccini; “Doges of Venice,*'
by J. D. Richardson; “Lifted Cup," by
Jessie Rittenhouse; “Religions of Man-
kind,” by E. D. Soper; “Vacation Jour-
neys East and West,” by D. M. Steele;
“Friendly Arctic," by VlJbJalrnur St<*f-
ansson; “Mysterious Japan,” by Julian
Street; “Message of Sadbu Sundar
Sigh,” by B. H Streeter; "Chemistry of
Pulp and Paper Making,” by Edwin
Sutermelster; “Gold Star List," Syracuse
Public Library; “Mechanism of the
Linotype,” by J. S. Thompson ; “Famous
Chemists—the Men and Their Work,” by
Sir W. A. Tilden; “New York’s First
Music Week,” by C. M. Tremaine; “My
Philosophy end My Religion,” by R. W.
Trine; "Practical Course in Roof Fram-
ing.” by R. M. Van Gaasbeek; “Historic
Mackinac,” by E, O. Wood; “Shackled
Youth,” by Edward Yeomans and “Silvei
and Sheffield Plate Collector,” by W. A.
Young,

NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN.
Now children’s books at the Central

Library are. “Star-Child and Other
Plays,” by Rita Benton; “Beacon First
Reader,” by J. H. Fassett; “White Wolf,”
by E. R. Gregor; “Stories for Little
Children,” compiled by S. S, Harriman;
"New American History," by A. B. Hart ;

“Itlackbeard’s Island,” by It. S. Holland;
“Education by Plays and Games," by
G. E. Johnson; “Stnr People,” by Gay-
lord Johnson; “Children’s Occupations,”
by M. C. Nash; “Talks to Children,” by
Alice Packard; “Our Dog Friends;” “Sex
for Parents and Teachers,” by W. L. Sto-
w“ll; “Clay Modeling for Schools,” by
Stewart Taylor; "Captain Ted," by Mrs
M. T. Waggaman; “Nan Nobody,” by M
T. Waggaman; “Talks to Mothers,” by
Lucy Wheeloek, and "Songs With Music,”
compiled by A. M. Wyman.

Paiiy Fashion Hints

i9ibO

That a frock may be practical, suit-
able for street wear, woolen and warm,
and at the same time strikingly smart.
Is conclusively proved by the afternoon
dress shown In the accompanying sketch.

Made of marine blue cloth, the first
arresting note is its generous trimming
with pure scarlet. There is a loose scar-
let collar, a scarlet vest that runs down
to the hips and ends in a perpendicular
land on the skirt.

Rather short, three quarter, flare
sleeves ire eked out by a band and nar-
row tight cuffs of the s'-arlet, said scar-
let being broken up by appliqed dia-
monds of black satin set on a design
of narrow black latticed hands. But per-
haps the most striking note of all is the
little cluster of cut steel beads in the
center- of each black diamond an i from
which flash and dangle three pendants of
shining cut steel.

We have tired pretty thoroughly of
beads, having done them to death in the
last two or three seasons. However,
they have so fur become a habit that we
can not quite give them up all at once,
so we have so'erly and conservatively
chosen cut Jet and cut steel, satlatediy
pushing away from us all the rest of the
multicolored pile.

This little frock also advocates the un-
even hem line with its full side panel
tunic, and a conservatively low waist
line, the girdle beln placed Just below
what we call our nor: waist line. How-
ever, it la loose and unfitted enough to
preserve the popular straight silhouette.

ILLINOIS WOMEN
IN STATE SESSION

Constitutional Convention
Questions Discussed.

CHICAGO, Jan. B.—Questions to eorno
before the constituutlonal convention,
which opens tomorrow In Springfield,
were discussed today at the legislative
forum held hero under the auspices of
the legislative department of the I.U-
nols Federation of Women’s Clubs.

Equitable representation for Cook
County and the State at large was the
subject of principal discussion. Judge
Charles S. Cutting presented the subject
from a Cook County viewpoint and Judge
Lewis Jarman of Eubhvillo for the bal-
ance of the State.

Congressman Ira C. Copley of Aurora,
member of the ways and means commit-
tee, spoko on Federal revenue and taxa-
tion.

Jewish Women Hear
Address by Freehof

Solomon Freehof of the Hebrew Union
College of Cincinnati spoke at the
monthly meeting of the Indianapolis
chapter of the Council of Jewish Wom-
en In the Temple yesterday afternoon.
His subject was “The Study of tho
Prayer Book," which he handled in an in-
structive manner, with a general dis-
cussion foilowing.

A musical program, including “Slave
Song” (Del Rig.)),- “I Know of Two
Bright Eyes" (Clutsam), “Why?” (Cha-
minade), was given t.y Mrs Morris Ful-
ler, accompanied by Mrs. S. 1,. Kiser, lte
ports of committees and officers w ere read
with Mrs. Benjamin Moyer presiding.

The council will give a card party- Jan.
17 at the LLncolu HoteL

BUILDERS OF TABERNACLE SHOW SPEED
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Springing up with the rush of a mushroom, but with the stabpllity or a carefully planned, weU-cor structed build-
ing, the big tabernacle at East Tenth street, near Beville avenue, which will be used for revival services by Bob
Lewis, evangelist, beginning Jan. 8, was built with a speed that surprised the most expert construction men. A force
of about 100 men to work on the building and it was rushed to completion in little mure than twenty four
hoursd-Tfter the lumber delivered on the ground. The building has a seating capacity of 2,500 Tt t revival services

held under of the Last Park M. E. and the East Tenth Street AL E. Churches.

Chapter L
The schooner Bald Eagle rolled lazily

In the long swell, as she moved slowly

ahead under her auxiliary power, toward
a blue-looking, cloudlike object on the
horizon, bearing on her starboard bow-.
She was running at low speed, cau-
tiously, as thought uncertain and feeling
her way.

The eyes of the man at the wheel were
bloodshot and heavy and he seemed to he
a little unsteady, although he had small
difficulty in holding the vessel to her
course. An alcoholic aura surrounded
him, the vile, stale smell of heavy drink-
ing, an odor that oozed through the pores
of his skin as well as breathed from bis
lungs, polluting the air about him.

In the waist stood a group of men,
their voices rising now and then In an-
gry dispute, and the atmosphere sur-
rounding them was also heavy with the
odor of rum. They had the appearance
of being well-soaked; Just enough to
make them reckless devils, while still re-
taining control to a certain extent over
minds and bodies. All but oue, that Is, a
man about (i feet tall, heavy in propor-
tion, with long arms and huge, red fists,
and coarse, determined features; this
man showed less evidence of drink than
the others.

Just aft the cabin two figures were
leaning against the starboard rail, ap-
parently Intent on watching the clou*-
like object on the horizon; a man of
about 80 and a girl of pronaoiy 2.3. The
man's face was pale and a look of In-
tense worry and anxiety hung about his
eyes. The girl was pale and careworn,
too, and kept as near to the man as
she could, without In reality clinging to
him. During the days these two ha*
been fellow passengers they had ex-
changed scarcely a dozen words up to
the present. Now they conversed In
guarded tones, to avotd being overheara
by the man at the wheel, who leered at
them now and again in a suspicious man-
ner. with the light of the beget in his
eyes when they rested on the girL

“Can you hear anything they are say-
ing, Miss Jameson?” the man asked, his
voice lower and almost to a whisper.

“No. Now and then an oath and a few
disconnected words when they get ex-
cited: that’s all. I can't get the meaning

of what I do hear.”
The two remained silent for a space,

straining their ears to catch the drift
of anything they might hear, but getting

little satisfaction.
The girl spoke. “Mr Hunter, do you

suppose that blue-looking thing over
there is an Island?”

"Most likely; and uninhabited, by civil-
ized beings, at least, or they wouldn't
be putting in toward It.”

"How far do you suppose it is?"
“Heaven knows I'm no Judge of dis-

tances on the water. Not many miles,
though, I guess."
Th man at the wheel was scowling at

the two, his ugly face screwed up with
anger in bis disappointment at being un-
able to hear what was being said : "Avast
there, you two by the rail, an’ stow that
gab!” he finally snarled, ending with an
oath.

Hunter looked down at the girl as she
cringed closer to him. “Pay no atten-
tion to the beast," he muttered; “he'il
not leave the wheel. If he starts any-
thing—*

Hunter paused significantly, while his
hand closed ever an automatic In his coat
pocket.

The girl shuddered, then looked up.
“Did they leave you armed?”

“Yes.” he answered disgustedly. “Thev
were so drunk and so crazy to do away
with the captain and first mate that they

didn't make a clean Job of anything ex-
cept the murder of the two officers. And
the second mate, Jnnsen, for some reason
insisted that neither of us should be
armed—-at first. So there you are. Can
you shoot?”

“Yes.”
“Move a little closer to the rail—nearer

to me, so as to hide our hands from that
beast at the wheel. Now Hide that
And kill—you hear?—kill. If you are at-
tacked, but never give up that gutv, even
If you have--”
“I understand.” she answered quietly,

but with an Inward shudder. “But you?
You will need this.”
“I have another. One was In my

trunk. Got It out while they wore squab-
bling. There’s a rifle there, too. I was
equipped for hunting—after my Intended
visit to Australia. But what brought you
here ?’’

“I am—or was—going to Australia to
my brother. Captain White was a friend, I
chose this way to avoid people on pas-
senger steamers. I like quiet, sometimes
You see, I’ve Just lost my father—all I
had but my brother.”

“I see. I was running away from
people, too. But no matter. Listen!”

The knot of men in the waist had fallen
Into a louder, angrier dispute. The big,
bullying mate, Jansen was having
trouble to keep the others in hand, was
facing them now, threateningly, with a
revolver in hts hand. Some of the meu
were armed with iron belaylngptns.
deadly weapons at close quarters; some
had knives. Nothing but Jansen's bully-
ing front kept them back, for all re-
spect for authority was dead in them,
avid they were Insane in their determina-
tion to gain their ends. Jansen's brain
was clearer than theirs, he having less,
and he was looking furtltfr ahead.

“Back, I tell ye,” he stormed, waving
the revolver. ”I)o ye want to ruin every-
thing? I tell yj we don't want no
petticoat—’’

Hunter suddenly glanced In the direc-
tion of the wheel. The man there was
in the act of leaving his post, (o spring
forward with a 'knife in his hand. Hunter
turned swiftly and fired. The man
pitched to the deck, sending the knife
clattering against the cabin.

“Ootfie,” Hunter cried, seizing the girl's
hand; “into the cabin, quick!”

The disputing, snarling seamen stopped
their wrangling in amazement at the
sound of the shot, and stood staring,

with open mouths for a moment, then re-
gaining themselves, charged aft with a
roar.

As Hunter and the girl reached the
companionway, he fired again, and a
sailor in the lend .threw up his hands
and slumped to tho deck, those behind
stumbling over the body. This short
delay gave Hunter and the girl time to
dart into the cabin, close the two smalt
doors that swung together, slide the
hatch, and fasten both doors and hatch.
Hunter drew the girl into his own store-
room. closed and bolted this door also.

“They can’t be kept out very long,
he said, turning to the girl and smiling.
“They'll soon batter in, but when they
tackle this door we’ll account for a few
of them before they get us. J’ve put
two of ’em to sleep already, 1 think.
That leaves eight or ten more of ’em,
not counting Jansen. Just how he’ll
stand toward ns after this, I don't know.”

The girl turned to him with a brave
look, but she was colorless. “Did you
hear what Jansen said—about me?”

"Yes—but don't worry. We'll squirm
out of it some way.”

They could hear the angry voices on
deck at the companion hatch, Jansen s

raised above the others, threatening and
trying to reason alternately. Blows began

to fall on the hatch, and the girl shrank
against the wall.

“Keep clear of the door,” Hunter
directed, taking his stand to oue side,
automatic in hand. “When they break
in, they may shoot through the door.
Be ready to kill when they get In.”

"What about the port over the berth
—can't they get In through that?”

“Too small. We’ll keep an eye on It,
though. They might try to pot us that
way.”

The Bald Eagle was huuilt on peculiar
Hues. There was but one entrance to the
cabin, that of the companionway. The
cabin was used as a dining-room also,
the galley being at the forward end. The
food was hauded through an opening, or
port, cut into the wall separating cabin
and galley, by the cook to the cabin boy.
This opening was also too narrow to ad-
mit the passage of a human body. In
the cabin were four staterooms. Two ov
them had been occupied by' the captain
and first'mate; Hunter and the girl oc-
cupying the other two. The second mate,
Jansen, had given up his room to

Hunter.
The schooner was now roiling heavily,

evidently having gotten into the trough
of the sea. Hunter remarked that she
must be without a steersman, and as if
In answer to this, they heard Jansen
bellow an order for someone to man the
wheel.

The sound of blows ceased, and the
two men in the cabin heard footsteps
drawing away and the muttering of
voices.

“Holding a conference,” Huater smiled
at the girl.

They seated themselves on the side ov
the berth, weapons ready. Hunter cast
side-long, uneasy glances at the girl near
him. She was pale, but steady. He ad-
mired her courage, bu,ut she was so frail,
so delicately built, not much more than a
little girl, that she filled him with appre-

hension. dread of what might be in store,
and fear that she might not be able to
hold up under the stress.

Surrounded by humsa devils, penned
in this little room wlih every element of
hazard against them—well, he could do
but one thing, fight till he was down,
and the rest would have to come as it
would. The girl was armed, said she
could shoot, but

He looked at her again as she sat hold-
ing the black automatic in her small,
white hand. He scarcely knew this girl,
for he had studiously avoided her. He
was morose, running from an ugly dis-
appointment, and had kept to himself
She, seeing his d-sire to be let alone, of
course, had not intruded. When mutiny
broke out that morning the captain and
first mate being killed and thrown over
the side, the girl and the man nat-
urally drew together; he to protect her
r.ud she seeking his protection and com-
panionship

She caught hi* eyes resting intently
upon her. “What is it? Why do you
look at me that way?”
Il laughed nervously. "Nothing."
”1 know tetter,” she retorted sharply.

”1 can almost read your thoughts. You’re
thinking I am so uterly helpless—a
handicap, maybe—”

“Not by a d—n sight!” ho snapped.
“Oh. I—”

“Never mind—l’ve heard that sort of
thing before What is It. then? If you
are unduly worrying about mfe, stop it.
I'm sorry to be a burden, but I prom-
ise to do my part when the time comes.”

The pow wow on deck was still pro-
ceeding, but they could hear nothing of
what was being said.

Presently the girl’s feelings smoothed
out and she asked: “What is the mean-
ing of all this, anyway? Everything
seemed to b peaceful and orderly un-
til this morning—. What was the cause
of it?”

“Loot," was the terse answer. "You
see. Captain White had considerable
money in gold at oard, and in some way

it leaked out, and- well, there you are.
Motive enough for such os we are deal-
ing with. That's the whole simple solu-
tion.”

“And Jansen, what part does he take
in it?”

“I think ie's at tile bottom of the

whole thing. lie's a filthy, brutal
scamp—”

“But why Is it that he seems so anx-
ious to protect us?”

He hesitated before answering. “Well,
you see, yesterday morning I was with
the captain talking privately. I noticed
that Jansen eyed us suspiciously, when-
ever he got the chance. And then I went
down into the captain’s room with him.
Jansen has been keeping his eye on roe
ever since. He thinks the captain told
me where the gold is hidden.”

“The~v didn’t get It, then?”
"They did not: T feel sure of that.”
“I>ld the captain tell you?” she asked

anxiously.
"He did. He seemed to get an inkling

of what was coming, and so took me
into his confidence. So Jansen's hope is
In making roe tell where the stuff is—l
couldn't do that very well dead.”

“And you won’t'do it alive,” she sug-
gested.

He thanked her with his eyes, relieved
by the spirit shown in her words. "Not
much.” ho confirmed, and then added
dryly: “It make much difference
anyway, for after they got what they
went, we’d ho in the same pickle.”

“What Is their intention toward me?”
hesitatingly.

He looked at her and she saw the pain
and reluctance to speak in his dark eyes.

“Tell me,” she urged. "Keep nothing
back. I think frankness is best. It can
do no good to keep me in ignorance of
anything.”

“Very well. From what I could gather,
Jansen wanted to Bot ns both ashore on
that island we are heading for, and leave
us there. Be figured they could make
their getaway before wo were picked up,
I suppose. The men objected ”

He paused and she took it up. "I see.
They were willing to let you go. but not
me. You needn’t finish. But why is it
that Jansen wishes to let me go?”

"I suppose he thinks you would ham-
per their chances of getting away, and
—thero would be quarreling and dissen-
sion ”

A noise near the porthole above them
attracted their attention, and the gruff
voice of Junsen broke in on their con-
versation.

Chapter 11.
“Below there—Mr. Hunter I” Jansen

hailed.
"Well, what do you want?”
“I want to talk t’ ye.”
"Talk away then. I can hear.”
Jansen,paused as though trying to frame
his message. "We can’t talk thisaway.
I want t’ talk to ye private like. "Open
an’ let me below so’s we can talk so-
ciable.”

“Nothing doing. Jansen. Talk where
you arp, or let it alone—l’m satisfied
either way.”

Jansen paused again, then whined:
“Now, loolty here, Mr. Hunter, you knows
I been your friend? it this any way
to treat a friend? I asks ye polite, now,
it is?”
“I appreciate your friendship, Jansen,”

Hunter returned quietly, “but Just the
same, you’ll have to talk where you are
or not at all.”

(To lie Continued.)

Women Who Are
Doing Big Things

in Washington

rr~ =

==^

Jpjepluraa j
Miss Josephine G. Adams, assistant

superintendent of documents in the Gov-
ernment printing office, the largest Job
printing plant in the world. Miss Adams
is a Washington, D. C., girl and has
been connected with the Government
printing office for a number of years. A
graduate of the Woman's College in Bal-
timore, Md, and at one time a teacher
in the district schools, she was appointed
to her present position by the I’ublic
Printer, Mr Carter, on Sepf. 1, last.

ItfjjgagGuft'
Eugene Buehler, Jr., returned to Wa-

bash College yesterday after spending
the holidays with his parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Eugene Buehler, 3515 Guilford
avenue.

• • •

Miss Myla Hare, 4270 North Meridian,
returned this afternoon from St. Joseph,
Mo., where she atiended th“ weddiug of
her brother, Clinton Larue Hare, to Miss
Erma Cathleea Aikius, daughter of Mr.
und Mrs. J. V. Aiktns of St. Joseph,
which took place Dec. 28. Mr. and Mrs.
Hare will come to Indianapolis 'next week
and will be at home at 401 East Thirty-
Seventh street.

• • •

Mr. and Mrs. Morris D. Moss of the
M!ilikan apartments have as their house-
guest Mr. Moss’ sister, Mrs. A. Fiappau,
of New York.

• • •

The Indianapolis chapter of the Order
of I'e Moljjy gave their first dance in the
ballroom jf't the Murat Temple, Friday
evening. jThc hall was effectively decor-
ated wlthCbolly. mistletoe and laurel and
special features of the party were a
Christmas tree and the playing of the
two pianists, Bernard Maney and Herb
Wetterman. Two hundred ten couples
attended the dance. William P. Fox was
chairman of the committee on arrange-
ments. A Schoniver, imperial potentate
of ;he Shrine, was a special guest and the
chaperones Included Joseph Reagan, Mr.
and Mrs. O. F. Shaw. Dr. and Mrs. W. O.
Fox and Mrs. XV. J. Hartman.

• * •

Mrs. M. Springer of the Yera apart-
ments has gone to New Orleans, La., to
spend several months as the guest of her
son. Marshall D. Springer, and Mrs.
Springer who were recently married here
and are living in New Orleans.

The Writers’ Club will meet tonight
with Mrs. Eleanor Kalb Goley, 6.34 East
Seventeenth street. The subject for the
ms>et!ng Is to be an "Evening With the
Films,” to be conducted by Mrs. Golay
and Mrs. Claire Palmer Thurston.

Miss Ruth Ralston has returned to- De
Puuw University, after spending the
holidays with her parents. Mr. and Mrs.
Samuc-1 M. Ralston at "Hoosier Home.”

* * *

Mrs. E. C. Rubush, 150 East Forty-
Sixth street, was hostess for the meeting
of tie Meridian Heights Inter-Se Club.
Mrs. Frank Kern talked on Harriet Bee-
cher Stowe, Mrs. Edgar Coffman on
Helen Hunt Jackson, and Mrs W. H.
Wheeler on Margaret Wade Delaad.

• • •

Among the young folk who have re-
turned to* school after the Christmas
vacation are Miss Esther Jean Johnson,
Miss Christine Wilson, Miss Frieda
Arthur to De Pauw; Miss Ruth Early
to Western College, Oxford. Ohio; Miss
Blanche White, Miss Dorothy Daugherty,
Miss Louise Humston, Miss Marie Field,
James Ruddel, Frank Cox, Mi* Helen
Ward, Miss Dorothy Arndt. Miss Margaret
Hamilton and Charles Millholland, to
Indiana University; Miss Florence Jeup
to Wellesley; Miss Lydia Jameson and
Miss Charlotte Howe to Kadciiff.

•

Butler chapter of the Zeta Tan Alpha
gave a delightful New Year’s dance Mon-
day evening at the Hotel*Lincoln. A dis-
tinctive feature was a dance during which
miniature bells, suspended from larger
bells in the ceiling, were used to find
partners for the dance. The sorority col-
ors, steel gray and blue were used in
decoration. The chaperones were Prof,
and Mrs. H. E. Jenkins and Prof, and
Mrs. M. C. Harris of Butler College, Mr.

Seeks Relief Ideas

I II ’v" if
Baroness Helena Bisping, who has just

arrived in America from Warsaw, to
study American institutions to heip her
in alleviating conditions in the new Slav
republic.

Woman Steps
Into Sphere

of Indmtri
Taking Active Part in Man

Lines Hitherto Closed
to Sex.

BY JULIA C. HENDERSON.
Government and private industry tn|

individuals are taking their first toddlin!
steps along the paths that open with tn
beginning of anew year. And, as in ttl
case of all unsteady little beginners, theij
will be feminine hands stretched fort!
to guide and help the first teetering ei
forts. •

This year, it now Beems certain, will b
one in which the influence of wome;
will “xtend beyond the home and wil
reach farther than ever into the sphere
of business and politics which have bee.
more or less closed to feminity.

With the opening up of the new cal
endars the women are stepping forwari
—not ahead —and taking their places a
officials in the new city administration!
as executives in business enterprises, a
active members of civic clubs and geu
erally getting into the game of helpin,
make the business world go around.
NEW YEAR BRINGS
RECOGNITION.

That the new year will mean greats
recognition for the services rendered b
women than has been the easeeia tl
past also seems sure. One sign of tt
times already stands out prominent!
at Fort Wayne, where the Jefferson clu
devoted Its annual meeting to honorin
Mrs. Catherine Dinkiage, the first coui
cilwoman the municipality ever has ha

“The splendid account she gave of he
self in the campaign is enough to ha
justified the paying of this special trl
ute to her,” says the Ft. Wayne Journa
Gazette in commenting on the banqu
in her honor. And the writer adds:

“Women are now part of the votii
strength of parties. Numerically, th<
are as strong as the men, and in time \

I large a per cent of them will vote. Ax
, party that assumes a supercilious att

■ tude toward them will pay the penalt
in defeat. Intellectually, they are tl
equals of men. Among them are thoi

I sands who long hava thought in tern
iof civil government They are entitle
! to equal recognition in party organize
tion and a voice in party activities an
the molding of party policies. • *

In a sense, the Jefferson Club's tribui
to Mrs. Dinkiage is a tribute to the won

• en voters of the State and Nation—a trit
ute they have earned.”
WOMEN MIST
WIN WAY.

As the women of Indianapolis accej:
! their new responsibilties and the oppoi
! tunities for the unbuilding and substac
tial advancement of the municipality i
all that pertains to it, in religious, sc
clal, industrial, governmental and artist!
realms, the recognition they deserve wL
doubtless come to them.
Activities undreamed of a decade ag
are now permitted women. They are tak
ing these up with confidence that befoi
loir-"" " will be able to sweep awa
the prejudices which are aroused whf
they propose to leave their house* ion
enough to participate in the cultural a
tivlties of their clubs, or, when, by for
of circumstances, they are compelled
enter the business world.

In advance, it appears that it is
year in which the women will have the
opportunity and it is up to them to w
their way.

and Mrs. R. J. Pile, Mr. and Mrs. L. M
Kelvey, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Haywa
and Mrs. Frank M. Dell. The Zeta Tt
Alphas also give a party for the rnothe
of the members during the holidays
the home of Miss Mavis Henry, 61
Lowell avenue. Tuesday afternoon Mr
M. C. Harris. 4S North Bolton avenue, ei
tertained with a tea for the members i
the sorority. The hostess was assist*
by Mrs. IL E. Jenkins.

• * •

Mrs, Albert M. Rosenthal Is in char]
of a luncheon to be given next Monda
at the Claypcol Hotel for the benefit <

the Jewish war sufferers in Europe. Re!
ervations for the luncheon, which will t
at 1 o’clock, should be made through Mr
Rosenthal at 114 West "Washington stree

• * •

The Marion County chapter of tl!
American War Mothers of the Third an
Fourth wards wllj meet at 3 o’cloc
Thursday afternoon at the home of Mr
I. M. Graham, 3837 Gracelaad avenue.

• • •

Sirs. W. H. Blodgett. 25)34 North Oepitt
avenue, will be hostess for the meetlr
of the Pioneer Mothers’ Aasoclatio
Thursday afternoon.

• • •

Mrs. Ernest Millholland and ehlldre
3534 North Capitol avenue, will depa
for California, this week to Join M
Millholland who went to Los Angel
last month.

CHARITY BALL IS
SEASON’S CLIMAX
IN SOCIAL EVENTI
The annual ball of the Free Kindergai

ten and Children's Aid Society which wa
held in the Riley Room of the Claypot
Hotel Monday was a brilliant affair aa
climax to the holiday parties. The set
son’s debutantes and young people hom
from college for the Christmas vaeatlo
wore much in evidence and many ga
dinner parties were given In the Rile
room preceding the hall. Those who a;
slstod in receiving Included Mrs. Clemet
Vonnegut, Mrs. Dadd Ross, Mrs. Lou‘
J. Blake, Mrs. G. A. Schnull, Mrs. Evar
Woollen and Miss Alice Pinch. The floe
committee, headed by Leonard Campbel
consisted of Irving Vonnegut, Josep
Daniels, Jesse Fletcher, Randall Dean, V<
E. Gavin. Eimer W. Stout. Louis VI
Fletcher, Hathaway Simmons, Julian jj
Fauvre, Robert H. Tyndall, B. D. Hit]
W. J. Daniels. Cushman Hoke, Evan
Woollen, Jr., William E. Monk. Norma
Metzger, Ralph Vonnegut, S. S. Miile
John M. Taylor, Nell Campbell, D. Laul
ence Chambers, Robert Hendrickson an

, D. I. Giossbrenner. . ,

The Heighways College orchestra <

Bloomington. Ind., furnished the mus
for the tlanee. the proceeds from whit
will be used in the work of the socie
which conducts a free kindergarten at
clothes destitute children. Those who ei
tertained at dinner included Mr. and Mr
Herman Mtink, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Hok

. Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Campbell, Mr. an
Mrs. Blake Frances, Wlllia Roach an
others.

*

PARTIES AND MEETINGS.
1 The Only Euchre Club will give a cat
party tonight in Musldhns’ Hail, 1;

: East Ohio street.
• • .

Lincoln lodge degree and drill teams t
the Kntgh's and Ladies of America wi
give a card party Thursdsy evening l
the home of Mrs. Mattie Johnson. 41
Harlan street, for the benefit of the rt
galia fund.

* . .

I Lincoln lodge Knights and Ladies
America, will hold a public installatlq

| of officers at Moose Hall, 135 North Deli
| ware, street, Wednesday evening. A ba! will follow tint ceremonies.

DEVILS UNLEASHED
By EDWIN G. WOOD

A Story of Tropical Seas That Will Hold
You From Beginning to End
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