
INDIANA DAILY TIMES, TUESDAY, JANUARY 10,1922.

* IN THE REALM WHERE WOMAN REIGNS
Women Usurp

Male ‘Rights’
by Activities

Show Increasing Interest in
Politics, Society and

Welfare.
By JULIA C. HENDERSON.

Aii Sesen of this city and State are
I Inreilf day manifesting the Important part
femininity is taking in social, political
and welfare work. Under one hotel roof
yesterday three groups of women assem-
bled for purposes which only a few years
ago were reserved for men.

One group commemorated the anni-
versary of the great Democratic leader—
Andrew Jackson—and celebrated the
achievements of his party. Anorher
group met in the interest of au important
welfare work—the raising of $400,000 in
Indiana for Jewish citizens in the war-
stricken regions of central and' eastern
Europe. Still another group assembled
was the Woman’s Rotary Club—repre-
senting women engaged in business and
professional work.

The Jackson day luncheon, given by

the Democratic women of the State under
the auspices of the women's State com-
mittee, brought together kindred souls
who rejoiced because their party had
come to the fore in the recent campaign,
and, in the Indiana municipal elections,
had succeeded in putting into office nearly
twice as many mayoralty candidates as
the opposing party and that, of the wom-
en elected for the first time to public

office in the State, more than three-fourths
were from the Democratic party. Speeches

at the luncheon were scintillating and full
of promise for the future of democracy.

Vital questlori concerning the saving of
a famine-stricken people were discuss a
by the women’s*division of the Jewish
war relief as they met to hear James
H. Becker of Chicago appeal for aid In
raising $403,000 as Indiana's quota of the
$14,000,000 national fund for relief work

suffering Jewish people ot
centjJßnd eastern Europe.

of the Jewish women of
jJ|BKpolis, their loyalty and patr '•clsra

of stress and during the world
leaves no doubt as to the response

Bfr. Becker will receive from th 200 v. m-
Rn who beard his appeal.
* The Woman's Rotary Clnb. a smaller
group than the other two. met for a busi-
ness session, but devoted some time to
welcoming recently-elected members.
Many of the business women took time to
renew acquaintance with women trom Tn
diana cities who were here to attend other
functions.

The new members received into fellow-
ship with the Woman's Rotary Club
were Mrs. Elizabeth Miller Hack, novelist.
Miss Genevieve Hughel, cellist; Mrs.
Marie Bowen, manager Tripp Warehouse
Company; Miss Mary M. Phlnney, direc-
tor of Girl Scouts; Mrs. Mary Stubbs
Moore, president Bittman-Moore Ch mi-
cal Company, and Miss Jeanette Orion,
teacher of violin.

Take Wedding Trip Public Library
Is Turned Into
Lovely Garden

Florists of Indiana Have An-
nual Meeting and

Exhibit.
By MABEL WHEELER.

The delivery room of the public li-
brary was merely a delivery room, a
place to deliver books, as it were, yes-
terday, but today it is a flaming, flaunt-
ing old-fashioned garden! Overnight,
by a magic touch, flowers, shrubbery,
ferns and thick hedges sprang up. There
are also stone urns of flowers and trail-
ing vines placed here and there, paths
trail around hither and thither, potted
plants and high shrubs forming an ar-
tistic entrance.

The secret of it ail (for of course there
is a secret, as there always is to mod-
ern magic) is just tills, the florists of

! Indiana are having their annual meeting

and exhibit up at the library. The ex-
hibit is only the dramatization of their
slogan "Say It with Flowers,” arranged
by a few of the association members.

i There are a few new varieties of roses
and carnations on exhibit, or perhaps
ihey would more literally be called re-

I vised editions of the old favorites. Among
the gayest plants are the bright cycla-
men, which give the effect of small rose
trees. Then there are myriads of prim-
roses. jonquils, and azalias, together
with masses of ferns an,l unusual green-
ery and graceful vines.

This afternoon the annual meeting
opened at 2 o’clock, the election of of
fleers to be a concluding feature. At 6
o'clock a dinner was to be served at
the Hoosler Athletic Club for the florists
and guests, to be followed ty a theater
party at B. F. Keith's Theater.

Mrs. L. E. Hitz of Madison is presi-
dent of the association, and other of-
ficers include L. A. Cojes, Kokomo; Mrs.
Temperley, Indianapolis, vice presidents;
Arthur Heidetirelch, Indianapolis, treas-
urer; Oscar Curistedt, secretary. A. F. J.
Baur, In-dianapoiis, is chairman of gen-
eral arrangements.

PUSS IN BOOTS JR
Br David Cory “

Puss Junior and his merry comrades
jogged along on their journey of ad
venture. The sky was bright and the
wind fresh and bracing. Every ore was
in god spirits except the Pig iWthout
a Wig. who for some reason or another,
was cross. He kept a good distance be
hind, and even when Puss reined in his
Good Gray Horse, Mr. Pig lagged in the
rear

“What is the matter with onr bald-
headed friend?" asked Tom Thumb.

"Don't know," replied Puss. “He
doesn't act very sociable, i must say.
Perhaps ho doesn't like little Dog Buff,”

Well, pretty soon. Puss turned around
in bis saddle and, to his surprise, he
saw Mr. Pig stop before a barber shop.
And thr-n in a high squeaky voice Mr.
Pig said:
"Barber, barber, shave a pig:
How many hairs will make a wig?
Four and twenty, that's enough.
Give the barber a pitch of snuff."

‘“Poor old piggie wants a wiggle." said
Tom Thumb. "That's the reason he's
been so cross all day. 1 hope he gets
one."

"Well, we'd better wait for him.”
! said Puss. “If we don't, he'll never
catch up.” So our two small heroes
dismounted and hitched the Good Gray
Horse to a j>ost. Buff Jumped about,
barking with delight, and the Robin
sang a song. "All of ns here are in
Jolly good cheer," cried Tom Thumb.
“I hope when Mr. Pig has got his wig
he’ll be so glad he'll dance a Jig."

“Thomas Thumb, the smallest port that
ever rhymed," cried Puss. "Bow-wow,"
said Buff. "Tra la, tra la*" sang the
Robin.

"No traveling bands allowed!" cried

Women Who Are
Doing Big Things

in Washington
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Mtfl>S yudcHbrn-iltoH..

Miss Gertrude Brooke Hamilton, short
story writer of national fame, lives in a
cozy apartment in Washington, D.

with iter mother and several brothers.
Miss Hamilton began Writing at the age

of six and when eight years old sold her

first story. .She is now a young lady

with twenty-six summers -back of her
and high up in the literary world. Miss
Hamilton received eight dollars for her
first story and each year has doubled the
profits of preceding years, so one might
easily grasp that her efforts have bc-eu
successful.

’ a big policeman all of a sudden.
“Officer, we are not playing.” said

Puss Junior. "We were merely express-
ing our delight- at being in so beauti-
ful a village. We will cease to praise it
In song, however, if you so command,”
and with a bow Puss Junior ended his
speech.

The officer didn't know what to say.

Such eloquence from a cat in tall boots
was too much for him.

! "My good officer,” chimed in Tom
Thumb, "I am from the Court of King
Arthur, where law and order Is foro-

i most. Let me say that you are doing
your duty nobly. May I a/U yon to do
its a favor ? la yonder barber shop sits
a Pig Without a Wig Will yon kindly

tell the barber to hurry and shave
: him, for we cannot wait much longer

i in your pretty village. "
: And in the next story you shall hear
what happened after that.—Cop. right

■ 1922.
To Be Continued,

Democratic Women
Plan Card Party

The Seventh District Democratic Wom-
en's Club wli give a card party Thursday
night at the Indiana Democratic Club

! rooms, 22 East Vermont street. Mrs
Addle D. Frank, president of the club,

i announces the party will be given for the
! benefit of organization work.
| The patronesses are Mrs. W. H.

I Blodgett. Mrs. Isaac Born, Mrs. W. 11.
Bobbitt. Mrs. Ge< rge Weri.e, Mrs. W. U.

j Davis and Mrs. Charles lIP ;.s.

fc CREOLE CHOWDER.
i Heat a generous lump of butter and in
;It brown four sliced onions. Add four

I peeled tonme.es, four Chopped green bell
| peppers, and corn cut from four cobs
i Add as much water ns may be needed

j in cooking, season with salt and sugar
land a little pepper. A full hour’s cock
[lug will be t,••••<—-ary. and the chowder
must be Served piping hot.

MR. AND MRS. SAM SHEETS.

I Among the weddings of the past week
was that of Leah Rost nzwelg, daughter
of Mrs. Sarah Roseuzvveig, and Sain
Shlute, sun of Abram Shlute of Minneap-
olis. which took place last Wednesday at
the home of Rabbi S. .J. Levin. Mr. and
Mrs. Shiute are in Minneapolis, where
they will make a brief visit before re-
turning to Indianapolis.

taffeta and carried the ring in a basket
of Dlossoms, The bride wore a dark
blue taffeta gown with hat to match
and carried bride's roses. Mr. and Mrs,
Derringer have left for a visit in I.ouis

; ville, Ky., and will be at home Feb. 1
1 at 2G9 Hendricks Place.

| The Mothers’ Circle of the Beech Grove
School will me t In the school auditorium
at 3 o'clock Wednesday afternoon with
Mrs George C. Barkham and Mrs. Rob-
ert Nelson in charge. The program will
include a piano selection by Marietta
Parker and a reading by Naomi Adams.

* *

Mrs. C. O. Fenton of Logansport, Ind..
entertained ’he members of the executive
board of the Women's Press Club, of
which -ho is president, with a dinner
last evening, at the Ciaypooi Hotel.
Covers were laid for Miss Florence Her-/.,
Mrs, Florence Webster Long, Mrs. Wil-
liam Hcrschell, Mrs. Myra R. Richards,
Mrs. Saani'l M. Ralston, Miss Laurel C.
Thayer, Mrs. Robert D. T.vlcr, Mrs.
Maude Swift Anthony, Mrs. Henry Os-
trom and Mrs. O. I. Dematee of Frank-
lin, Ind. Gold and green, the club colors,
were u-ed to decorate the table, which
was arranged with a basket of flowers
as a centerpiece.

* *

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Ppringgate, 913
Maple Road boulevard, announce the en-
gagement of their daughter, Ruth Georgi-
anna, to Arthur A. Browne, the wedding
to take place in the spring. Miss Spring-
gate announced the engagement, at a

; party yesterday afternoon in honor of
i Miss Elizabeth Frasub and Miss Isabel
Antrim. Miss Springgate was assisted
by her mother, Miss Mary Springgate,
Mrs. Joseph M. Antrim and Airs. M. M.
O'Connor,

KEScaiarftil
Miss Norma Mueller, 1805 Central

avenue was hostess for the "bridge" of
the alumni club of the Mu l*hl Epsioion
Sorority this afternoon. Tables were
arranged for forty-eight guests. -Mem-
bers of the active chapter were among
the guests. Mrs. Marie Allison Elliott,
president of the club was in charge of
general arrangements, the committee
assisting including Miss Dorothy lest,
Miss Margaret Gregolre and Miss Ruby

Keiffer. The assistant hostesses were
Mrs. Eiliott, Miss Keitfer, Mrs. Ductile
Shields Hoss, Mrs. Gregcire, Miss Elsa
Reyer, Miss Duiu Brown, Mrs. Mildred
Barret Pearson, Mrs. James Moag, Mrs.
Helen Stacey Mangas, Mrs. Elsie Evans

Patterson, Mrs. Inez Foley Wallerien,
Mrs. Effie Carter Lucas and Miss Grace
Hutchings.

* * *

The monthly tc-a of the Hoosler
Athletic dub was given this afternoon
with Mrs. $ ,m Hossman and Mrs. Harry
Wangeiin as hostesses. A Scotch pro-
gram was given including songs by Mrs.
Glenn Frierinood, acompanied by Mrs.
Si. K. Ruick, and a Scotch dance by Miss
Hortense St. L-orenze. Asa Smith gave
an address. The regular Thursday
night party will be an old fashioned
dance this week with waltzes and two-

* * *

Attendants at the wedding of Miss
Carolyn Coffin, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Coffin, whose marriage to Charles
Harvey Bradley, Jr., of Dubuque, lowa,
will be solemnized Saturday evening at
the Meridian Street M. E. Church, will
include sis recent brides, at whose wed-
dings Miss Coffin was. an attendant. The
bridesmaids will be Mrs. Charles Peirce,
Mrs. Fred Holliday, Mrs. Jack Gould,
Mrs. Benjamin Ciaypooi of Indianapolis,
and Mrs. Sinclare Walbridge, Toledo,
Ohio, and Mrs. John B, Ford of Detroit,
Mich. The matron-of-honor will be the
bride’s sister, Mrs. J. Howard Ingram of
Chicago, anJ the maid of honor will be
Miss Coffin's schoolmate at Ogontz, Miss
Dorothy Richard. Miss Richard is the
house guest of Miss Coffin, Mrs. Ford
and Mrs. George Tanner of Detroit will
be guests of Mrs. Gordon Tanner and
Mrs. Walbridge is the guest of her par-
ents, Dr. and Mrs. G. S. Row, 2027 North
Delaware street.

Among the many parties for "Miss
Coffin will be a tea Wednesday after-
noon given by Mrs. Jesse Fletcher and
Mrs. George Home, at the home of Mrs.
Fletcher, 40 West Forty-Second street,
in honor of the bride-elect and her sis-
ter, Mrs. J. H. Ingram. Wednesday eve-
ning Mrs. J. I. Gould and Mrs. C. D.
Pearce will give a kitchen shower for
Miss Coffin at the home of Mrs. Gould,
4320 North Pennsylvania street. Mrs.
Benjamin Ciaypooi and Mrs. Fred T.
Holliday will entertain with a luncheon
ot the Woodstock Club at 1 o'clock
Thursday afternoon in honor of Miss
Coffin, and that evening Miss Coffin will
be the guest of honor at a dinner dance
given by Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Coleman,
at their home, 1008 North Meridian street.
Friday evening Miss Coffin will entertain
her attendants with a dinner at the homo
of her parents, 1213 North Meridian
street, while Mr. Bradley will give a
bachelor dinner for his attendants at the
University Club. The bridegroom's at-
tendants will be: Steven Y. Ilord, Chi-
cago, best man, anti Thomas Stampfer,
Dubuque; Edwin Winter, Chicago; Evans
Woollen Jr., Fred T. Holliday, Dudley
Taylor and Dudley I’faff of Indianapolis
and Lieut. Commander J. H. Ingram of
Chicago, ushers.

* • •

The marriage of Miss Heleln Elizabeth
Peters, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Clar-
ence V. Peters, 4502 East Washington
street, and Russell M. Derringer, son
of Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Derringer, was
solemnized at 4 o’clock this afternoon at
the home of the bride's parents, the Rev.
W. M. Ewing, pastor of the Irvington
M. E. Church, performing the double
ring ceremony.

A color scheme of pink and white was
used in decorating the house, which was
arranged with baskets of pink and white
flowers, palms and ferns. The bride's
attendants were Miss Dorothy Bathers,
bridesmaid, who wore dark bine geor-
gette and carried an arm bouquet of
pink roses. Little Ruth Marie Hamill,
ping-bearer, wore a frock of dark blue

KETCHAM WALL TO
REMA IN ONE YEAR

Time Linut for Enclosure
Dates From Death.

Death of William A. Ketcham, past
national commander of the G. A. R., a
few days ago brought to light today an

! interesting arrangement he made with
the board of public works in 1917 re-
garding a stone wail around his home
at 4142 North Illinois street. John L.
Eiliott, city civil engineer, reported to
the board that in going over some old
correspondence in the engineering de-
partment he ran across the agreement.
The board of public works insisted the
stone wall be torn down because it
hugged the sidewalk at the time Illinois
street was being permanently Improved
past the property. Jlr. Ketcham wished
the wall to remain. After considerable
argument the veteran exacted from the
board an agreement that the wall would
not be removed until one year after his
death, the correspondence shows.

Men Yon May Marry
By ETHEL R. PEY SE R

Haa a man like this proposed to you?

Symptoms; Fjo is sweet and well educated. Beautifully
mannered, beautifully clothed, yet he la always
looking for work. Likes play, likes to read,
likes to design. So far, pa has been footing
his bills. Never stays in one job iong because
t never seems to fit. Every one is charmed
vith him, and he becomes the friend rather
than the employe. Every one tries him out:, but
he never seems to make good, yet he never
seems to make bad, either.

IN FACT
He hasn’t the makings of a worker.

Prescription to his bride:
0/J Either by diplomacy get a dowry from seme-
JL where or go into business and lay up stores for
l the future.

Absorb This:
A DESIGNING WOMAN OFTEN SUCCEEDS BETTER THAN
A DESIGNING MAN.

(Copyright, 1922.) •

SYNOPSIS OF FORMER CHAPTERS.
Marooned on a lonely Island In

southern waters with a girl named
Faith and a bag of treasure which
he has promised to deliver to the
rightful owner and save from a band
of mutinous cut-throats who had
thrown tlielr captain overboard and
destroyed tire vessel, Richard Hunter
is having the fight of his life.

In the struggle to save the girl and
the gold, Hunter has succeeded In
killing several of the mutineers,
whose leader is a mar. named dan-
sen. He and Faith have taken refuge
on a mountai nledge, where they are
being fired at by the mutineers. Dur-
ing the period of hardship through
which they have passed, a warm
affection between tlie two has been
kindled. What follows you may read
for yourself.

Chapter I —Con.
"I know—but most of them are driven

to it by want or something else as
strong get Into it by degreees ’’

j “Bosh! Get into It by their own de-
;sires, you mean; their own sticky fingers.
! have no patience with a thief of any
kind.”

! Toward afternoon they were both sut-
; sering with thirst. Faith bad resolutely
kept Hunter from exposing himself In
the attempt to get water, and they had

i gone without more than was good. The
girl lay on the ground, half-dozing, suf-
fering occasional twinges of pain, her
tongue beginning to rasp like a file,

j Once or tr ice she could not suppress a
groan which was too muck for Hunter.

. He got a tin and started for the spring.
; Faith cried out begging him not to go,

I but he went on.
Two figures sprang up in front of him.

seemingly out of nowhere. Hunter fired,
and one of the figures tossed its hands
In the air, whirled. Ml and went crash-
ing down the mountainside.

The girl struggled to her feet and tried
to reach Hunter’s side. Other men ap
poared and surrounded him. While they
were struggling, the girl seeming to
target her lame ank'e, ran around the
group with her pistol In her hand, trying
to get a chance to shoot. In her ex-
citement she approached the slope too
closely, her foot turned on a loose stone
and she disappeared down the mountain-
side.

Hunter, though attacked f 'om all sides,
saw the- girl's struggle to help him. saw
her fall, and he fought wit i the fury Oi
a crazy man; but it wa i useless. A
heavy blow from a g in b itt descended
on his head, and he went down, uneorn*
scious.

When he came to he was lying on h!s
back, and there was something under
him not quite comfortable. He tried to
move and found his hands were tied with
a belt taken from one of the sailors.
Then he tried bis fee; they were a!t>
bound. Tie gazed around. There were
three men about him, one being Jansen
Cu e of the men had Faith's traveling

lag, pawing over her few belonging*.
At the sight, he grew hot and clamper,
ids te.-th, saying nothing. What would
have been the use?

Th.cn M* eyes searched for the girl.
She was net there. He concluded that
she was either dead nr had escaped them.
He could be thankful Mr either. Just
her a big Swede a pea red and reported
•to Jansen that he had searched for the
girl and could not find her. Hunter gave
an audible sigh of relief.

.Tut sen. seeing his car tire was at him
s, If. looked at him gloatingly. The mate
took a long pull nf bis pipe and Mailing
over blew the smoke into Hunter's face.
Jansen with the odds against him,
wh'ned: Jansen with the upper hand,
bullied.

Hunter passed the Insnlt; but he swal-
lowed hard, and stared with a cold
glitter at Teuton. Just for a moment
Jansen shrank. He knew that H' nter,
though bound and [ba sically helpless,
wa- the master, and like all small minds
nn<l cowardly souls, he hated the young
man for It.

Jansen recovered b’mscif and Jeered
“Tic,, ho, my hearty! Got ye, didn't we?
An’ we'll git the gal, too. that's wot.
Ye can't break Jansen. t can't. He. he!
Ye, needn't try It. It's been trie) before.
Ready t' toll where that gold Is wot ye
stole?”

Janen stirred Hunter wi*h his font.
Again the young 'nan clamped his teeth
and said nothing.

"Can't ye talk?" thundered the bully,
giving Hunter a vicious kick in the side
"By the gods. I'll make ye talk 'fore I'm
through with ye."

Jansen turned abruptly sway and Ret
his crew to preparing su;.- or When 1t
was ready, he sat down !>*• Hunter and
ate greedily, wiping his greasy month
with the back of his hand; taunting
Hunter warning him that this was only
the beginning; that, after he'd been well
starved. If he didn't tell where the gold
was hidden, there were still some nice
little tricks held in store that Jansen
knew well how to use. Hunter ban
small doubt of this.

The gold meant nothing to Hunter. If
he could purchase his freedom with it.
he could easily replace the amount lost;
but the belief that he would be killed
Immediately after the pirates got thetr
hands on the money, together with a
streak of stubbornness, held him back
from giving way.

His mind now dwelt on Faith more
than anything else. Where was she?
Had slip been killed? He saw her fall,
but whether she bad l>en wounded or
not, be, of course, could not know. If
she was free, what chance would she
have, one lone girl, lame ns she was,
even If she managed to keep out of Jan-
sen's dirty hands?

But., a recording to the old saw, “'while
there’s life, there's hope." If he could
only gain a little time ho might manage

Well! Well! Who Would Have Thought That a Mouse Could Cause Such a Fuss.
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DEVILS UNLEASHED
By EDWIN G. WOOD

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

his own escape. Time! the essence of
everything. He must play for time.

Then the idea occurred to him that he
could trick them by telling them that
he had buried the gold where he and
the girl had first camped—which was
true. Something might happen, m'iist
happen, while on their way to give him
his chance. Os course, if he didn’t get

i away before they discovered his trick,
they’d make short work of him. But
nothing like trying—for, while there's
life, there’s hope.

So: "Jansen, what sort of deal will you
make if I tell you where we buried the
stuff?”

"Halil" Jansen sprang up. “Now,
ye're talkin’ sense. We'll give ye a full
share an’ turn ye loose. \i on't we,
ma tes ?"

"Aye, aye!" chorused the others.
Hunter smiled inwardly at their lack

of guile in so readily agreeing. "Infer-
nal liars!” he muttered to himself. Then

i aloud: "Give me some water, then we’U
| talk.”
I The water was promptly brought.
I “Now," ho went on, "we'll see how well

, you keep your promise. I'll take you
there in the morning—we couldn't see to
find the place tonight.”

A howl of impatience went up, “No,
ye won’t, me hearty,” snarled Jansen,
"ve’ll take us there tonight. Ye don’t
play no tricks like that on Jansen— a-
gittin' water an’ then mebbe grub an’
then back out while the gal finds it an’
digs it up. Ye’ll take us there tonight,
that's wot ye'll do."

“But I tell you,” Hunter Insisted, “that
I couldn’t see—”

“Don't make no differ'," Jansen
growled; “ye'll take us back to that
there place tonight, an’ we'll be all ship-
shape an’ bandy in tho inoruln,’ that’s

, wot."
I "Ob, all right," nunter yielded.
“Untie me. and I'll do the best I can."

| His arms and feet were unbound, but
no opportunity for escape was given him,

I for Jansen, carrying Hunter’s rifle, took
or.e arm and the big Swede the other,

; clinging to him as they stumbled down
the mountain and blundered through the
woods in the direction of the camp.

It was Intensely dark in the little val-
ley, put Hunter had a good sense of
direction, which was aided by the sound
of the surf. He or.ee thought of risk-
ing a brpc.lt in the dark, but decided to

bide his time. A better chanee would
offer later, be thought; more than likely
•luring their excitement of digging where
the gold was supposed to be.

After a time he halted and refused to
go any further, still playing for time,
pointing out as an excuse that he was
likely to miss the locality in the night.

Jansen blustered, threatened, begged,

but to r.o purpose; so they prepared to
rest till daylight. If Hunter had any
hope of escape during the remainder of
the night, it was cut short, for he was
again hound band and foot and left that
way till morning.

When morning came Jansen unbound
Hunters feet, but insisted on leaving

hi* hands tied. "I .ain't takin’ no more
chances on you, nm buckoo.” he snarled.■ If you been double-crossin’ me'n my
pals, ye'll soon be beggin' me to kill ye,
that's wot."

Hunter, heavy - hearted, did not resist.
The game was nearly played, anyway.
He'd wait until they go to the camp, then
refuse any further assistance till his
hands were freed.

He had followed the course better than
ho knew, for they had gone but a short
distance when they came upon the
charred embers of the old camp fire.

"Now 1" snarled Jansen, Jerking him
around roughly, "show us the place. ’

"I'ntle my hands and I will."
Jar s-n bared bis yellow teeth and put

the rifle muzzle within a few inches of
Hunter's head. “No more foolin', and n
3'e. Speak up, or I'll blow yer lubberly

brains out."
“Shoot 1" said Hunter coolly.

Jansen hesitated and Hunter's hopes
rose. Just then a shout came from one
of the men a few feet from them. Here's
whore somebody's been a dlggin'."

Hunter’s little joke of refilling the bole 1
had acted as a boomerang. The evi

donee he bad left had been too plain. ,
‘•Ha!" shouted Jansen savagely, and

then be and the Swede threw him to the
ground and bound bis feet. "Reckon
that'll hold ye, an' if the gold ain’t <
there, ye better pray to die 'fore we j
thuds It out."

Jansen droppfMl hls t\u& non till

fell to digging furiously, one of the men i
tearing at the earth with his bare fin- i
gors. the others using knivps.

Hunter groaned and strained at his

bonds till they cut him. No use. The
dirt was flying and the hole growing
deeper. Soon they'd discover the trick,
and then the end. His little ruse had
failed, and he was caught in his own
trap.

It would take a miracle to save him
now, and it would have to be a swift
one.

“Don't move, anybody! Drop those!
knives and put your hands over your j
heads—qul ’k i"

Tho voice was tremulous, weak, but
there was a ring of determination in it.

Tho sudden leaping of Hunter’s pulse
almost choked him. The miracle bad
happened 1 He turned his head and saw
Faith partly conc*aled by the under-
growth, holding -r automatic in a line
with Jansin's st' ,iach.

The expressions on the faces of .Tansen
and his cutthroats were ludicrous—as-
tonishment. fear, hatred—as they held
their hands stiffly above their heads. !
Four big men held up by a frail girl! !
But a bullet fired by a baby's hand is as ]
deadly as any other, and they were fairly i
caught.

Jansen's face suddenly took on a !
grieved look—his old tactics. “Now, j

looky here, Miss Jameson, that ain’t no
way ”

“Shut up, JaDsen—whining will do yqu
no good.” snapped the girl, her face
white and pinched. “Turn around, all of
you. Now move ahead till I say stop.
Now—halt 1”

Hunter had said no word, his eyes
ashine with admiration. What a girl
she was, what a plucky little girl 1 And
what a fool he had been to class all wom-
en alike . Then he broke into a loud
laugh.

“Steady, Dick!” called the girl, as she
picked up one of tho knives and slashed
the belts binding his wrists and ankles.

Hunter rubbed his arms to restore the
circulation, then recovered his rifle and
disarmed Jansen and his men.

"Keep ’em up," he cautioned. And
they kept them tip.

"What next, General?” He turned to
Faith with a smile and a salute.

“Don't joke. Dick,” she faifered."I m not joking. I think you’ve earned
the right to have a say-so.”

"Then make those men carry our pro-
visions down to their boat—lt. has a sail.
I think we have food enough to last a
few days—”

"All right," Hunter ro'uetantly agreed.
"I guess we’ll have to take that chance.

• -As for food, if we haven't enough we'll
take It from these pirates—”

“Now, looky here—”

"Shut up, Jansen. I don’t like to hit
a man when he's down, but if you open
your trap again I'll give you tho worst
clubbing you ever had in your miserable

! life, if the four of you who are left
I can’t, dig a living out of this place for a

j few days, then starve. You'd better be
praying that you can't be found here
when we’re picked up, for we'll send for
you—and you know what that means.
Now get busy loading those supplies.
Move I"

"My traveling-bag Is right out here,”
Faith nodded toward the place where she
had so suddenly appeared.

Not a hand did Hunter turn to any-
thing. He drove Jansen and his men
slave fashion, till the boat was ready.

! Hunter let them have the yawl and twp
| oars, cautioning them to keep away from

j It until he and the girl were well away,
or his rifle would take care of them.
There was little need of caution. Jansen
and bis gang were whipped and knew it.

As their boat was drawing well away.
Hunter cupped his hands and called back-
"Maybe you'd like to know, Jansen, that
the gold you were after, is in the bag

j you yourself carried to the boat for us!"
i As tho to compensate them for their
trials, the weather held fine, with a
smooth sea and Just enough wind to
bowl them along without, making the
boat troublesome to handle. They
stecf'-d by the sun during the day and
the stars at night, to keep a general
course.

It was the afternoon of their second
! day out. All was so peaceful, tho their
position was critical, that they had talked
little. Words seemed to them to be out
of place.

Hunter did urge Faith to give an ac-
count of her experience after she fell, to
which she replied: "There isn't anything
to tell. I slipped and went over the
side of our little flat place, rolled down
a little way and landed in something
like a hollow where it was thick. I
crawled further into this thicker and lay
still— I was awfully dizzy. Thai big
Swede passed right near me, but didn't
see me.

"''"uen It got dark I crawled up to
where I could hear you and Jansen talk-
ing. I heard what you told him. When
you left with him, I got back to the
rocks, got the gold and put it In my
bag. Then I followed the direction of
water, sometimes craw-ling, sometimes
hopping, then limping, till I heard you
again. If you hadn't stopped when you
did and refused to go on, I might have
lost you for keeps, but I heard Jansen
bullying when he tried to make you
go on.

“I was scared stiff that night—afraid
; I'd make a noise and be found oat. Next

; morning my foot wasn't so bad as I ex-
pected it to be, end so I managed to
work around to where I did in time—to
do what I did.”

“Why. you little Indian—you brave lit-
tle Indian!" exclaimed Hunter.

“Faith," he added tremulously, “I've
been a great fool. I don't know whether
you could ever look on me as anything
else—but won't you try? You've taught
ma a wonderful lesson; won't you keep
on teaching me after we get out of this
—ls we ever do?” ‘

Faith placed one' of her hands over
his. which was resling on the tiller*. “Oh,
we'll got out of this!" she cried, her eyes
shining. “We will!"

And as if in confirmation of her words,
a thin grayish wisp of smoke streaked
the horizon, growing larger and denser
as it came directly on toward them.

THE END.

Women Entertained
at Theater Parties

Feminine visitors here for the silver
Jubilee celebration of the Indiana Associ-
ation of Optometrists which opened yes-
terday at the Hotel Lincoln, were enter-
tained with a theater party at Keith's
last evening, Mrs. E. O. Noggle of this
city acting as hostess. In the afternoon
a matinee party at Loew's was given
with Mrs. Howard Cantwell in charge oi
the arrangements. Today the women
were guests at the luncheon given by the
association members in the Hotel Lincoln
and tonight they will attend the banquet!
which is to be the concluding event of
the celebration.

OYSTER SALAD.
Choose small oysters for this salad.

Drain the liquor from the oysters and to
every cupful of these add a cupful or
crisp white celery cut into half-inch bits
sprinkled lightly with salt. Mix and
stir mayonnaise dressing through the
mixture. Line a chilled bowl with lettuce
leaves, fill with oyster salad and pour a
riel* mayonnaise dressing over all. Gar-
nish with, atoned olives.

By Arch Dale.

pr-vT7 ■ /whom f" iI3P*Ul '” M

The Hoopers Tell
How Five Live on
aLimited Income
Problems of Home Solved by

Practical Budget Given
Daily in Times.

(The Hoopers, an average Americas
family of five, living In a suburban
town, on a limited Income, will tell
the readers of the Daily Times how
the many present-day problems of
the home are solved by working on
the budget that Mrs Hoopei has
evolved and found practical. Follow
them dally in an interesting review
of their home life and learn to meet
the conditions of the high cost of
Uvlng with them.]

TUESDAY.
The proposition of the Seldens to rent

the house furnished had thrown the
Hoopers into another spell of uncertainty.

Henry was eager to accept Mrs. Selden's
offer to take the place Just as it stood.
He argued with Mrs. Hooper that It
would save them all the trouble of pack-
ing and the expense of shipping their

j things and that they could buy new fur-
i niture In the city that would fit their
ueeds perhaps better than what they al-

| ready owned.
! “You may get a house In the city with
very small rooms, Mary," he said finally,
“and have a lot of things on your hands
with no place to put them. X can't for
the life of me see why you hesitate
about turning the whole place right over
to the Selder.s and starting all new in
Indianapolis."

“But it will cost such a lot of money
to replace all the things we need with
which to live comfortably,” insisted Airs.
Hooper, “and If we pick up and leava
everything here I don’t see very well
how we w-tli have money enough to fur-
nish a six-room house in the city.”

“But we will have the extra rent that
will add very much to onr Income every
month,” urged Henry, “and we could buy
Just what we absolutely needed at first
and then get other things as we went
along.”
' “We haven’t even any idea how much
rent to ask them for the house furnished,”
said Airs. Hooper helplessly. “I don't
see what Mrs. Selden wants our old things
for anyhow. She seems so stylish. I
never saw such clothes and her fur coat
was fearfully expensive."

“We'd better ring up Mr. Allen about
11 o’clock when he Is In his office," sug-
gested Air. Hooper, “and ask him frankly
what we ought to do and what would be
right to ask the Seldens for rent if we
decide to let them have the house fur-
nished."

“I think that will be an excellent idea.*-
ngreed Mrs. Hooper. “I'm absolutely a*

I sea as to what would be the best arrange-
j ment for us financially, but I just feel as
if it would be the last straw if I had to
go away and leave all my things here as
well as the house.”

“Well, at least it would save you the
heartbr“hk of tearing everything up.”
remarked Henry, “and I'm sure th*
things would never seem the same in an-
other hou>e. Besides you could go away
then with the memory of the house aa it
always has been."

j “There is something in that I suppose."
answered Mrs. Hooper dubiously, “but
I'm still wondering where we will get
money to buy new furniture.”

"You forget Mary that the money we
plgnnei to pay for freight and packing
and moving will buy a number of pieces
o! furniture and then we have the greater
part of that thousand dollars to get
settled with.”

“All right, ask Mr. Alien what he
thinks.’’ said Mrs. Hooper resignedly,
"and I'll abide by his decision.”

“You'd better talk to him I think." sug-
gested Henry. “Y'ou know better than I
just what information you want."

Mrs. Hooper’s conversation with Mr.
Allen on the telephone only gave them
material for further discussion though
he gave them a definite answer as to what
they should charge the Seldens if they

i decided to rent the house furnished.
I “Not a cent less than $125 if Airs.
Selden wants it furnished.” Mrs. Allen
had said emphatically. "They can easily
afford to pay that and if Airs. Selden
doesn't want the trouble of selecting new
things she will be perfectly willing to
pay well for using yours," he had added.

But he had gone right on with the
suggestion that they sell their furniture
to the Seldens if they would buy it, which
he seemed to think was even a better
proposition than renting the place fur-
nished.

"If they intend to keep the place only

Mr a year," he had said to Mrs. Hooper,
“you will have all that furniture turned
back on your hands then, after you have
bought new things. You might not be
able to find a tenant again who would
want to rent the house furnished or who
would pay you as much as the Selde'ns
will i? they are willing to buy it. Put
a price on your furniture and ask them
to Like it off your hands before you offer
to rent it furnished.”

“How much do you think I ought to
ask them for the furniture,” asked Mr*.
Hooper. “Y’ou know I never dreamed of
such a thing as ever selling It so I
haven't any idea what it's worth.”

“I can’t help you about that. Airs,
nooper,” laughed Mr. Allen, “because I
haven’t any Idea as to its value, but if
It is antique and in good condition It U
valuable.”

The menus for the three meals oa
Wednesday are.

BREAKFAST
Stewed Prunes

Cereal
Brown Vegetable Hash on Toast

Hot Biscuits Coffee
LUNCHEON

Baked Alacaroni and Tomato Sauc*
Bread and Butter Sandwiches

Quince Marmalade
Cookies Cocoa

DINNER
Cream of Spinach Soup
Baked Stuffed Haddock

Mashed Potatoes
Corn

Jelly Layer Cake

CHERRY PUDDING.
Stem and tsone two heaping cups of

cherries. Beat three eggs light and stir
into them a pint of milk, a tablespoonful
of butter and a quart of flour which ha
been twice sifted with two teaspoonfuls
of baking powder. Beat well and add th*
cherries, which shouid b thoroughly
dredged with flour. Stir these in lightly
and quickly ; turn Inio a greased pudding
dish aud bake in a steady oven for aa
hour and a half. Bake, covered, for the
first hour; uncover and brown. Serve
the pudding in the dish In which It was
baked. Eat hot with a hard souea.

Helpful Household Hints
FOR MENDING BROKEN DISHES.
AVe oftentimes break a small piece from

a highly-prized dish and then throw it
away or set it aside, when a little water-
glass would remedy the break. Put some
waterglass on the bdges where it was
broken off and then put them together
again. You will have practically anew
dish, Mr the mended place is not to be
seen and will hold for years.

TO LIFT MATTRESS EASILY
Sew two handies, made of canvas or

any stout material, two on each side and
cne on each end. With these Ma mao,
tress can be very easily lifted.
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