
The White Desert
□ □□□ a a □ □ □
By Courtney Ry ley Cooper

CHAPTER I.
it was early afternoon and down in

he hollow which shielded the scrambling

Ittle town of Dominion the air was
varm and lazy with the friendliness of
lay.
A long, sleek, yellow racer came to a

fop beside the gas tank and wheezed
ito silence. A young man rose from hie
trnost flat position in the low-slung
riTer'a seat, stretched himself aud
■ared upward toward the glaring white
' Mount Taluchen, the highest peak of
ie continental backbone, frowning in
e coldness of snows that never departed.
•‘Gas?"
••Yep." The young man stretched

gain. "Fill up the tank—and better
iv* me half a gallon of oil.”
Young he was, almost boyish: yet

ounterbalancing this was a seriousness
if expression that almost appreaehed

somjjerness. The eyes were dark with
something that approached sorrow, the
lips had a tightness about them which
gave evidence of the pressure of suffer-
ing. a l forming an expression which
seemed to come upon him unaware. But
in a flash it was gone, and boyish again,
he bad turned, laughing, to survey the
gas tender.

‘ Barry Houston, huh? Must be anew
make. I—”

‘‘Camouflage," laughed the young man
again. “That's niy name.”

“Oh, is It?’’ and the villager chuckled
with him. “You've got th' plate right
where th’ name o* a car Is plastered
usually, and It plum fooled me. Where
you headed for?”

“Over Hazard.”
“Ain’t daft, are you?”
“I hope not. It's May, isn't it?”
“Look up there.’’ The old man

pointed to the splotches of white,
thousands of feet above. “It may be
spring down here, boy, but it’s Janu-
ary up there. They’s only been two cars
over Hazard since November and they
come through last week. Both of 'em
came through here lookin’ like icicles an’
swearing t' beat four o' a kind.”

A thrill shot through Barry Houston.
Ills life had been that of the smooth
spaces, of the easy ascent of well paved
grades, of streets and comforts and of
luxuries. The very raggedness of the
thing before him lured him and drew
him on.

“They’ve got me," came quietly. “I'm
—l’m going to make the try!’’

The gears meshed. -A stream of smoke
from the new oil spat out for a second.
Then, roaring and chortling with the
beginning of battle, the machine swept
away toward the slight turn that indi-
cated the seraggiy erd of the little
town of Dominion, and the beginning of
the first grade.

“A 6 per cent grade If Its an Inch!’’
he murmured. “And this is only the be-
ginning.’’

He settled more firmly In bis seat and
gripped bard at the steering wheel.
Gradually, the severity of the grade had
increased to fen. to twelve and in short
pitches to even eighteen and twenty per
cent!

A stop, while the red, basing water
splattered from the radiator cock, and
the lifted hood gave the machine a
chance to cool before replenishment
came from the murky, discolored stream
of melted snow water. Fanting and
light-headed from the altitude. Barry
leaned against the machine for a mo
mem; something touched his face and
melted there—snow!

—A:. hotir—and thr** more after that—-
a last final, clattering journey, and
Barry leaped from The seat with some-
thing akin to enthusiasm.

Through the swirling snow which
gifted past the glare of his headlights,
he could discern a sign which told him
he had reached the summit, that he now
stood at the literal top of the world.

From now on he could progress with
the knowledge that his engine at least
need labor no longer. But the dangers!
Barry knew that they had only begun.
The descent would be as steep as the
climb he had just made.

Again he started, the brake bands
squeaking and protesting, the machine
aloughing dangerously as now and
zgain its sheer weight forced it forward
xt dangerous speeds.

He grasped desperately for the emer-
gency brake. For five minutes there had
eome the strong odor of burning rubber:
the foot brake linings were gone; every-
thing depended upon the emergency now*
And almost with the first strain—

Careening, the car seemed to leap be-
neath him. The brakes were gone, the
emergency had not even lasted through
the first hilL Barry Houston was now a
prison of speed—cramped in the seat of a
runaway car, clutching tight at the
wheel, leaning, white, tense-faced out into
the snow, as he struggled to negotiate
the tnrns, to hold the great piece of run-
away machinery to the road and check
its speed from time to time in the snow-
banks.

One chance was lefr, and Barry took
it—the “bnrrlng''of the gears in lieu of a
brake. If the burred gears could only
hold the car for a mile or so more

But a sudden, snapping crackle ended
his hope. The gears had meshed, anil
meshing, had broken. Again a wild,
careening thing, the car was speeding
down the steepest of grades like a hu-
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Novel Ways to Prepare Egg Dishes
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best and the supply
of eggs is large, so.

S* ; everybody ea n
■ efflb serve eggs lavishly.

9 These recipes
E*U<?4 may hp ust w!laf
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9 V Jj BREAKFASTBS\ M I EGGS.

■ W A Four eggs,
<y**“'-f'*Wf‘raS 2 tablespoons but-

. ter, 1 tablespoon
flour, % teaspoon salt, 1 cup milk, pars-
ley, paprika.

Melt butter without bubbling. Stir In
flour. When smooth and well mixed slow-
ly add milk, stirring constantly. Season
with salt and a few grains of pepper. But-
ter custard cups or ramikins. Fut two
tablespoons of the sauce in the bottom
of each cup.

Add an egg. being careful to keep the
yolk unbroken. Cover with two table-
spoons of sauce. Set in a pan of hot
water and bake in a hot oven for fifteen
minutes. Sprinkle with paprika. Garnish
rith parsley.

*:
. OEMS.

Two cups bread crumbs, H teaspoon
salt, H teaspoon pepper, 6 eggs, hot milk,
butter.

Moisten bread crumbs with hot milk.
Add one egg and salt and pepper and
mix thoroughly. Heat gem irons and
butter well. Tut a spoonful of the mix-
ture la each ring, add an egg. dot with
Sits of butter and bake ten minules in a
sot even.

EGGS E> t OQtILLE.
Cut slices of bread about one a.*i one-

half Inches thick. With a large buseuit
cutter cut rounds of bread and with a
smaller cutter cut half through each slice
in the c inter. Cut out this smaller round,
making a sort of patty shell. Pip in
meited butter and brown In a hot oven.

Arrange these on a fireproof platter,
la cash cavity art egg, being careful

man thing determined upon self-destruc-
tion.

A skidding curve, then a straight-
away, while Barry clung to the wheel
with fingers that were white with the
tightness of their grip. A second turn,
while a wheel hung over the edge, a
third and

The awul, suspended agony of space. A
cry. A crash aud a dull, twisting xno-
ment of deadened suffering. After that
—blackness.

• * *

Slowly, wearily, Barry nonston opened
his eyes.

It was the room of a mountain cabin,
with Its sklls and snowshoes. His eyes
centered upon the form of a girl stand-
ing beside th* little window.

Fair-haired she was. though Barry did
not notice It. Small of build and slight,
yet vibrant with the health and vigor
that is typical of those who live in the
open places. Dark blue eyes that mapped
as she looked out the window, watching
with evident eagnerness the approach of
someone Barry could not see. Barry
felt the instinctive urge to cell to her,
to raise himself—-

| He winced with a sudden pain, a sharp.
. yet aching throb og agony which Involun-

j tarily closed his eyes and clenched tight
j his teeth until it should pass. When he

(looked again, she was gone, and the open-
ing of a door in the next room told him
where. He sought to move an arm only
again to desist In pain. He tried tiie

j other, and it responded. The covers were
! lowered and Barry’s eyes stared down

upon a bandaged, splinted left arm.
j Broken. He turned his head at the

A second turn, while a wheel hung
over the edge, a third and—-

sound of a vot^e—hers—calling from the
' doorway to someone without.

“He's getting along fine, Ra'tlstc.”
Barry l!k*‘d the enthusiastic manner

“Oul! Hoem no ver' bad. He be all
i rlgh' tomorrow.”

“That’s good. It frightened me, - for
him to he unconsciuos so long.”

“Lemtne see. I fin’ him 6 o’clo-k
Now—eet Is the noon. Six hour. M'eieu
Thayer he rorae in the minute. He say
he think he know heem.”

T' e eyes of Barry Houston suddenly
j lost their curiosity. Thayer? Barry-
had taken particular rains to keep from
him the information that he was every-
where except the East. For It had been
Fred Thayer who had caused Barry *o

j travel across country In his yellow speed-
ster. Thayer who—-

“He say the M'sleu Houston, who own
the mill, had written him he was com-
ing.’’

In the other room. Barry nous’on
blinked rapidly and frowned. He bal
written Thayer nothing of the sort.

The names of two per..on* flashed across
his mind, one to be dismissed immediate-

-1 ly, the other—
“I'll fire Jenkins the minute I get

back ! ’ came vindictively. I'il—’’

He choked his words.
A moment later—-
“How’s the patient?” It was Thayer’s

voice, the same Thayer that he once had
looked upon with all the enthusiasm
and pride of boyhood, but whom he now
viewed with suspicion and distrust.

“Guess 1 11 go in and stay with him
until he wakes up. He's my boss you
knciw— since the old man died.”

Within the bedroom, Barry Houston
i gritted his teeth. Then, with a sudden
I resolve, he rested his head again on the
! the pillow and closed his eyes. Barry
could feel that the man wa.. bending over
him, studying him. There came a mur-
mur;

•‘Wonder what the damn fool came out
here about? Wonder If he's wise?”

CHAPTER 11.
i It was with an effort that Houston
! gave no indication hat be had heard.
| Before there had been only suspicions
land he had not hoped to have from the
{ lips of the man himself a confession that
i conditions were not right at tho lumber
j mill of which Barry Houston was tho

not to break the yolk. Tour over and
around the following sauce. The propor-
tions are for four servings.

Four tablessp-'ons butter. 2 table-
spoons flour. teaspoon salt, ’k tea-
spoon popper. 2 cups milk, 1 egg yolk,
1 tablespoon grated cheese.

Melt butter, stir in flour and slowly add
milk, stirring constantly. Season with
salt and pepper and cook five minutes.
Add cheese and cook over hot water
till cheese is melted. Remove from fire
and stir in unbeaten egg yolk.

ORANGE OMELET.
Four eggs, 1 tablespoon powdered

sugar, 14 teaspoon salt. 2 tablespoons
orange juice, 1 tablespoon grated orange
peel. 2 tablespoons hot water, 1 teaspoon
butter, orange mnrmalßde.

Beat whites and yolks of eggs separate-
ly. Add salt, sugar, rind, orange juice
and hot water to yolks and beat with a
dover beater till thick and lemon colored

Beat whites of eggs with a whisk til!
stiff and dry. Cut and fold Into first
mixture until the whites have absorbed
the yolk mixture. Heat omelet pan and
butter sides and bottom. Pour In omelet
mixture. Cook over a slow even fir? un-
til the omelet is puffy.

Then finish in a hot oven. Spread half
of the top with orange. Fold and turn
onto a hot platter.—Copyright, 1922.
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executive head. But now—

Thayer had turned away and evidently
sought a chair at the other side of the j
room. Barry Remained perfectly still.
When at last he did look up Into the
narrow, sunken face, it was with eyes
which carried In them no light of recogni-
tion. Thayer put forth a gnarled hand.

‘l'm Thayer, you know— Thayer, your
manager at the Empire Lake mill.”

“Have Ia manager?’’
The thin man drew back at this and

stood for a moment s.arlng down at
Houston.

Barry turned his head wearily.
“I don't know what you are talking

about.”
“You don’t—say, you're Barry Hous-

ton aren’t you?”
“1 ? Am I ?’’

“Well, then, ybo are you?”
“I don’t know myself.”
Tliayer turned and walked to the door, i
“Batiste.”
*'Ah, oul!”
“Mr. Houston doesn't seem to be able j

to remember who he Is.”
(Continued In Our Next Issue.)

ESSagjrti]
Masses of white lilies a:td daisies against

a background of gracefully arranged
palms and ferns were used throughout the
Second Presbyterian Church Saturday
evening when Miss Elizabeth Gordon Hol-
loway, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles
E. Holloway, became the bridge of Fran-
cis Henry Nesbitt. The Rev. J. Ambrose
Dunkle officiated at the ceremony.

The bride, wno was given In marriage
by her father, was charmingly gowned
tu white satin and duchess lace. She
wore ns a veil a coroner, arrangement of
duchess lace that had been a part of
her mother’s wedding dregs. Her bridal
bouquet was of valley lilies and white
lilacs and she wore a diamond and sap-
phire barplu, the gift of the groom.

White georgette, fashioned In the 'nog-

walsted Grecian style, was worn by dr
Robert H. Morse, Jr., and Miss A .'by
Greer of Minneapolis, the bridesmaids.
Silk flowers In pastel shades ornamented
their frocks and harmonized pleasingly
with the vari colored bouquets of pan-
sies, roses, larkspur and daisies which
they carried. The matron of honor, Mrs. i
Cornelius Holloway, n sister-in-law of
the bride, was gowned lit Jade green ;
georgette. Ophelia rests made up her
bouquet.

The wedding proeess'on was led by ;
little Miss Rosalind Holloway, a nieoo
of the bride, who was daintily gowned in <
flesh colored georgette and carried a
quaintly arranged bouquet of spring bios- I
sims. Her brother. Master Cornelius
Holloway, Jr., who accompanied her. wore
white. Mrs. Charles Holloway, the bride's I
mother, was gowned in a frock of French
blue and wore a corsage bouquet of or- I
cblds.

The bridal color scheme of green sn<l
white was carried out in the reception
rooms at the Woodstock Club, where n I
reception was held following the cere-
mony.

Mr. Nesbitt had as his best man Wil-
liam Gladden. Robert .T. Morse, Jr., Cor-
nelius Holloway, Ilenry Kntppenberg
and Dr, John White acted as ushers. Out
of tow'n guests who attended the wedding
and reception were: Mr ar.d Mrs Henry
11. McLane of Evanston, 111.: Mr. and
Mrs. Joseph E. Gordon of Rochester.
Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Curtis, .Miss
Gertrude Andrews of Brazil, Ind.; I*r.
and Mrs. Olin Holloway of Knlghtstown.
Ind.; Miss MadaUne Graff of New York
cit y.

After June 15 Mr. and Vr* Nesbitt
will be at home at HIS Bark avenue.

Mrs. James F. Hammett wtll be the
hostess Friday evening for n meeting
of the Fill Esta sorority at her home,
1202 East Vermont street.

• * *

The Indianapolis Chapter of American
War Mothers will meet Thursday after-
noon at their head* ->rter>, .rki2 North
Pennsylvania street. . ; principal ad
dress of the afternoon will be given by
Mrs Felix T. McWhiter. A musical pro-
gram made up of community singing
also wlil be a feature of the afternoon.

Miss Dorothy Louise Hatfield returned
today to Denver, Colo., after spending a
week with her parents, Mr and Mrs. E.
E. Hatfield, 24 North Chester avenue.

An attractive home wedding of Satur
day evening was mat of M. s Flizabeth
J Atkins and Harold Leslie Brown, who
were married by the Rev. UwlB Brown
of St. Paul's Episcopal Church at the
home of Mr. and Mr*. BtcS;ard Smith,
3ti West Thirtieth street.

Tall cathedral candles before masses of
greenery formed an altar in the living
room of the home. The bride was given
In marriage by her guardian, Dels van
Smith of Chicago.

White georgette over whit* sat n, em-
broidered In pearls and stiver beads
made up her frock, and orange blos-sorp*
held In place the tulle veil which she
wore.

Miss Violet Holtzman. sister of the
bride, and Miss Margaret. Brown, the
groom's s:-ter. were Miss Atkins’ at
tendants. Miss lioHzman wore pink tnf
feta and carried rdnk roses and Miss
Broun Van gowned in pale green taffeta
nnd carried pink roses.

Mr. Brown had hr jest man Henry
Burke, Jr., of Chicago.

After an Informal reception following
the wedding Mr. and Mrs. Brown left
for Chicago, where they will make their
home. Mrs. Henry Burke nnd Mr. Dela-
van Smith of Chicago, William O. Brown
of Dwight, 111., and Dr. A. L. Lnehinars of
T>ake Forest, 111., were the out of town
guests.

• • •

Miss Effie Thompson of Clayton nnd
Mr. and Mrs. Tinsley Tansel were the
week end guests of Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Miller of Brooklyn for the week-end.

Mrs. George Rockrock, "7 East Thirty
fourtt street will tie the hostess Wednes-
day afternoon for tho meeting of the
Ladles’ Aid Society of the Moravian
Episcopal Church.

Win* colored carar.atlons and silver
blue delpbinum decorated tha tables of
the Riley room at the Claypool hotel
Saturday when the PI Beta Phi Sorority
celebrated Us fifty-fifth birthday anniver-
sary. Toasts on “Spring Fashions for
Colleges” were given by Dr. Mary L.
Matthews, heud of the home economies
department of Purdue University, and
were responded to by Miss Mary Sarber
Miss Ethel Webb, Miss Laurel Cissne and
Miss Martha Trust.

Mrs. Byron Demmlng of Franklin nnd
Miss Hope Bedford of Indianapolis gave
several vocal number* In which they were
accompanied by Miss Janet Bedford on
the violin and Ml** Margaret Kellenbnch
on the piano. A violin 'solo was given by
*diss Janet Dean of Bedford, accompanied
by Miss Kellenbach.

Mrs. Carl 11. Weyl, Mrs. Herbert King,
Mrs. Mary Trlmbla and Miss Dallas
Woody were on the committee In chargo
of the luncheon. (
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‘ORPHANS OF THE STORM9 IS A MOST WORTHY MOVIE
Alaska Is Filmed Again—Sparkling Comedy at Alhambra—‘Sheik’s Wife* on View

“Ophans of the Storm” Is D. W.
Griffith’s most worthy contribution to
the silver screen.

It’s basic theme Is historical as the
background of tho Story Is Reign of
Terror In Frtnee.

In filming ‘‘Orphans of the Storm,” Mr.
Griffith hns given the sereon a version of
the play, “The Two Orphans.” Indiauap-

alis will be tn-
——terested In this

L—... l‘. features of this
Monte Blue. gigantic movie.

Mr. Griffith has
tackled a big theme— dramatic theme
as compelling as tho central story theme
of “The ltlrth of a Nation.” This new
Griffi h movie might properly be termed
“The Birth of Hie French Republic.”

There is a majesty In the treatment of
the tneme which lifts this movie heads
and shoulders over the average run of
photoplays. The theme demands big
acting and careful character portrayals.
Realizing the necessity of a strong act
to inject life blood into the theme, Mr.
Griffith selected a cast filled with rure
talent.

The cast of “Orphans of the Storm” Is
ns follows:
Henrietta Girard Lillian Gish
I.cjlse Dorothy Gish
i'hivalier and Vaudrey.Joseph Schiidkrant
Count da Llntercs Frank Losee
Countess da Linieres.. .Catherine Emmett
Marquis de I'rcsle -Morgan Wallace
Mother Frochard Lucille La Verne
Jacques Frochard Sheldon Dwls
Pierre Frochard Frank Puglia
Picard. Creighton Hale
Jarques Forget-Not Ledlo King
Danton Mouto Bine
Robespierre Sidney Herbert
King Louis XVI Leo Kolmer
The Doctor Adolphe Les-tlna
Sister Genevieve Kate Bruce

Noble assistance has been given Mr.
Griffith by Lillian and Dorothy Gish.
One might argue that the GLh sister*
are “mad* to order” stars, that they are
the produ'-ts of the artistry of D. V-’.
Gr :ffit'n. That may be true, but what |
better and finer representatives of such
delicate artistry Is there to be found ;
on the screen today? Certainly, the ,
Gish sisters have the stamp of Griffith i
all over their work.

Who could bring out the pathetic
charm of Henrietta Girard when she at-

tempts to be a mother and a sister to |
Ltfulse who becomes suddenly blind but
I> W. Griffith working through the i
Gish sisters? No one but Griffith could
reproduce in an audience the tear* and
heartaches as Ilenrlette Is cast from ptl- j
lar to post during the stormy Frt neb
reign of terror ns she searches fur
Louise.

And the Griffith touch of suspense is ;
splendidly maintained In “Orphans of
the Storm” just ns it was done in 'The
Birth of a Nation." Henrietta and
Chevalier de Vaudrey are sentenced to

the guillotine by the cleansing commis-
sion of terror headed by Jacques Forget-
Not. Danton appeal* to the commission
and the mob to free the couple. He
succeeds in brow beating Jacques Robes
pterro and the others Into submission
and with the pardon In his hand, dashes
on horseback to the guillotine. On and
on. Panfun rushes, hurdling every ob
<tn<dc A sort of a fever creeps over
you as Lillian's pretty bead Is put in
the path of the sharp knifo of the gull- j
lotino

Will Danton never arrive?
But he docs and Lillian's pretty head

Is saved
Happy ending, tears, Jollification, sun-

shine and everything else that goes with
happiness. ’

Melodramatic? Yes, but masterfully

worked up.

Such scenes ns these have made Cris
fith the j.-eatc*t suspense creator of the
age. Ht punches home tho suspense as

i only n tn: ster can do.
I could ?o Info detail concerning tho

work of the Gish sisters Never have
they appeared to lovelier advantage
You will love them, laugh arid cry with

I them and then cry some inure.
I must say a word regarding tho fin-

ished work of Joseph Sehlldkraut, who
stepped from the stage to the screen
with so much case and so mu>-h suc-
cess. On the stage today he is inrreai
ing his popularity with his work In
“Llliom,” Rnd his work in this raovlj
stamps him as a great player of a ro- j

| mantle ride.
I The entire cast of principals lives up j

! to every requirement that one would x '
■ pent in a Griffith movie.

■ “Orphans of the tltorm” is proof that j
great movb s run i o produced tn this
country and that Europe is not the j
only place where the big spectacle* nrc j
produced. Griffith has produced hlr
movle on a gigantic scale As nil ot ;
the settings are French, the producer
has been careful In re creating tho fa j
mous historical places seen In the photo
piny.

Griffith Is masterful In directing the
“Reign of Terror” scenes. It is there
that one sees the real Griffith touch of
realism. He is years ahead of most di-
rectors. He directs with his brain and
his emotions. He knows the value of a
tear and the tremendojis value of a nerv-
ous wink of the eye.

1 will have much more to say regard-
ing “Orphans of tho Storm” before the
engagement at the Ohio Is over.

Personally, “Orphan* of the Storm.” Is I
a better produced picture than “The Birth i
.if a Nation.” In this movie I believe

■ we have the highest expression in euter-
! tainirig value 19 be* found on the screen
today.

You cannot afford to miss visiting the
Ohio Theater during the engagement of
this Griffith picture. This picture de j
niands support, tho very best possible
support by those who enjoy worth while
t.t Tgs on the screen. The Ohio Theater
is using a large orchestra and soloists lu
presenting t Hits masterpiece.

I am not over enthusiastic in my praise
!of “Orphans of the Storm.” lice It is

j my advice.
i At the Ohio all week.—W. D. n.

1 -I- -]- -!-

| MU.fi. HEWES SCORES
AGAIN WITH HER BALLET.

' Mile. Theo Hewes and her dancing
girls have never been seen to better
advantage than as they are appearing
at tho Circle this week.

Mile. Hewes is a local dancer as well
as a teacher, and her frequent public |
appearances are becoming real aqtistic
events. At the Circle this week she has
worked a ballet around a bubble and
scarf dance. Tho closing scenes of the
ballet are ones of real beauty.

Magnificent settings have been given
Mile. Hewes this time and tho orches-
tration Is perfect. What a splendid j
feeling It Is to hear a thirty-piece or j
ehestra piny tho score for Milo. Hewes |
and her dancers.

Mile. Hewes, your work this week at j
the Circle again reflects your most ar |
tii-tic self. Such presentations are com- |
pliments to movie entertainment.

The movie fenture of tho bill is called 1
“The Song of Life,” which is a movie j
morn! to wives who hate to wash dirtv
duties in the sink. The theme appears
to be that a wife can't run away from
the sink or the dirty dishes. There is
some honest and effective acting In sev\
eral scone* In this movio.

The bill Includes the Miami Lucky
Seven in *yncopation, new* reels and
other regular novelties.—W, i>. h.

TOM HAS SAID GOOD-BY TO THIS ATTIRE

TOM MIX.
Our cowboy friend. Tom Mix, has said good-by to his cowboy suit and hat

because he Is of the Canadian Royal Mounted Police in his latest movie, “Up and
Going," now at the Iris. Tom has taken his rope as part of his police outfit. He
is handy with the rope, you know. The bill Includes Irving Cummings In
’’Trapped.'' >

is IT? OR IS IT NOT?
CO TO ALHAMBRA AND DECIDE.

The organist played many old time
song hits that fitted admirably to the
different scenes of the picture, but we
thought of one that summed up the whole
thing which he might have played. Ti e
_

song is calledT_
”

1 ' " ’""”1 “Y, u < an't (~ t
Along With 'E:n

dtiStjßfe or Without 'Em"
for that is the

jjp.' off-rtng at the

'v .
’ W The storv eon- i

, iJr cents a young
. ,•**' ffr bank clerk, who, I

' ',' ' ' n*a *-

tho bridegroom to
jJI Ms destination,

hrntr--11ir - - —■ms u nwiihl statJn % t if h \ n
not really married

Fully Marshall. because of a
strsngo requirement in the marriage law
of the state. The hotel manager would
not Jet the coupla remain under his
roof.

On returning home the would-be bride-
groom learns that his marriage was not
legal because the regular clerk, who had
gone burning, had not issued the license.
The law requires, the couple is made to
believe, that during certain months of the
year, tho clerk personally must issue the
licenses.

When tbl* becomes known, mau.v mar
rh'd couples learn that, thev are not really
married. Bo many husbands, wanting
freedom, park up and leave their wives,
but the wive* worry Dot as they know
the bad boys will come back home. And
they do after It is Anally ascertained they
ail were legally married.

The comedy element is well developed
and the acting is more than adequate.

The cast is ns follows:
Arthur llavlland T. Roy Barnes
Margaret Saxby Lila Lee
Mabel Hoy. Lois Wilson
Jack Hoyt Walter Hiers
Mrs Wilbur Zusu l’ltts
Mr Wilbur Arthur Hoyt
Martha Saxby Lillian Leighton
Amo. saxby Tally Marshall
Dudley King Adolphe Menjou

.Mrs. Pearson Sylvia Ashton
Mr. Pearson <>tis Harlan
pop Skinner Charles Ogle
’Jr*. Bktniur Ethel Wales
Bank President Sydney Bracey

At the Alhambra all week.
. - -j. -1-

CONCERNI NO
THE IRON TRAIL

Rex Beach wrote a story about railroad
building in Alaska.

Movie producers, who seek such ma-
terial eagerly grabbed the story and j
made a movio of it.

The story might possess suspense and '
Interest but the tuovio somehow or other

falls to get otto 1
hon-

fijjlviy-mPs est builders of
' sL-■■ 'NV railroads. As it

j now stand, "Thex Iron Trail" Is

0& H lothing more. It(tijjsL stacks up only
H ~ ■ as on average

-*!?*• film. There are
numerous fights

Slwml J between tho hon-
est and dishonest

'W-- railroad builders.•',r N} a|b.'' j The bridge build-
IpfiiranL f ' In IT scenes arc the
irifi;’— •.*. r • | best handled tn

the entire movie.
Tha breaking up

Alma Tell of the ice in the
spring and the

rush to complete a big bridge before the
ice struck tho unfinished structure are
well handled in several scenes.

Interest, centers upon the story as re-
lated by Ilex Beach and not upon the
acting. The cast inel'udes Thurston Hall,
Reginald Denny, Alma Tell, Lee Boggs
and numerous others.

If you like lco and snow in your
movies, then you will receive several
good chills.

Tho Rex Beach movie Is only one fea-
ture on the current bill at I.oow's State.
A comedy, “The Policeman, and the
I’aby,” with William Desmond, Elinor
Fair end Wallace Berry, Is being fea-
tured as strongly aa “The Iron Trail."

Loew's bill this week Includes the
news films, good music and other stand-
ard features.

•SHEIK’B WIFE’ IS NOT
RELATED TO 'TIIE SHEIK.'

After all the songs and stories of Arab-
ia, it Is not unreasonable to believe that
an English girl would leave her home and
go to live on the deserfc-as the wife of a
Sheik.

This idea la portrayed la “Tha Sheik’s

Wife,” the attraction at Mr. Smith's this
week.

The story concern* a romantic English
girl, who marries the son of a Sheik, after
first exacting a promise that he will not
have a harem.

They live happily together for several
your*, even thought she violates many
of the holy laws of the Arab.

Finally, overcome by superstition and
the persuasion of hi* pc-ple, the Sheik
decides to t 'ks a native girl as wife, to
bear hi ina son. There is even a 'young
war,” during which the Sheik Is over-
p, we red.

But they find that they are Tery much
in love with each other and the end of
the picture shows th--*m living happily to-
go’her again.

The story is not unreasonable and
•here are some good scenes, but It la
not the kind of picture that one would
ent huge over.

The cast tans follows:
Estelle Graydon

(
Emmy Lynn

Haiijid Ben Khedlm Meroot Vibert
Cassini Ben Khedlm Albert Bras
?th Thiiraa* Powell .... Gustave Bogaert
Charles Courtney Frank Medor
Ben el Kcbll Thomas Thornton
Kabila Alice Fill*
Mohammed Ben Karl Carl Fischer

ON THE STAGE.
Keirh'a Theater today begins Its sum-

mer policy of continuous movie and
popular vaudeville bilis, Jimmy Duffy
appears in tho headline act.

The Lyric this week is featuring
Frederick Santley and his “Melody
Maids.”

Tho Park this week is presenting “The
Fnloved Wife."

Tho .:alto Is offering “Frivolities of
192F' i i.d a movie. “The Journey’s End.”

On Tuesday night Stuart Walker will
open his sixth season at the Murat by
presenting "Honors Are Even.”

Dr. Bishop's Talks
BY DR. It. H. nisiior

e— VER every large
city and numerous

x.'Jk. small ones in which
AMf considerable mann-

raH factoring is carried

Hr 'I I oon* ,ftnt pall

Bt j H Where there is
V B smoke there must be

B soot, and this is
B constantly being

breathed into the
lungs of the people

~ ; ~. who Uva In these
communities.

Many large cities have taken step*

to abuto the smoke nuisance. New Y’ork
has abated the stnoke evil more than
50 per cent by proper instruction In
hand st'iktng Cincinnati has acrom
pllshed 47 per cent abatement since 1914
by efficient legislation.

Cleveland Is making the smoke nuis-
ance one of the objectives of its present
clean-up campaign.

It Is an established fact that dis
eases of the upper respiratory tract,
that Is, diseases of the nose, throat and
lungs, are grestlv Increased by the Ir
rltatlon of cool dust in the air. Pneu-
monia is Increased In frequency and se-
verity by pollution of the air with coal
dust.

A smoko pall, also, shuts out the
strong rays of the tun, nature’s great
bacteria killer.

When the air ia dirty, it la difficult
to keep streets, yards, clothes and your
own bodies clenn. which means It Is
difficult to keep them healthy also.

The baleful physical effect of smoky,
dark and dirty nlr on human health
and happiness has been often empha-
sized.

It is up to every Individual In a
smoky community to fight for abate
mont of the nuisance. Education In
proper methods of coal burning and ef-
fective legislation will go a long way
toward checking tlio smoke evil.

DID YOU
KNOW—

You should precede your escort in
going either to a restaurant table or
a theater seat if there is an usher or
waiter to direct you.. Otherwise
your escort should find/ the seats or
table. I'nder either circumstance,
however, you should be only a step
or two behind or in front of your
host.

You should, if you are the first
woman to reach the table, take the
chair which the waiter pulls out
first.

You should take your wrap Into the
dining room with you, though your
escort checks his.
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The ADVENTURES of
|clo Raggedy Raggedy

Ann and Andy
By JOHNNY GRUELLE ftsffpS**

Raggedy Andy's soft white rag arm
was around Raggedy Ann's neck as the
two sat in the deep yellow grass listen-
ing to the singing of the meadow folk.
Gentle breezes swayed the grasses and
caressed the rag dolls’ painted faces. “It
feels like fairy kisses!” laughed Rag-
gedy Andy.

"I supposed each gentle little breeze is
caused by some tiny fairy!” Raggedy
Ann laughingly replied, “and perhaps as
they pass us on their journey they stop
to pat us gently.”

“Brrrrr!” came from down In the grass
beside the two rag dolls.

"It’s old Grampie Hoppytoad," said
Raggedy Andy as he parted the tan-
gled grnsses so Grampie could hop closer
to them.

Grampie Hoppytoad climbed upon
Raggedy Ann's clean white apron and
blinked his large, round eyes first at
one rag doll and then the other. “Isn't
it a lovely day?” he asked. Then be-
fore Ann or Andy could reply he went
on: “I heard you talking of the gentle
little Fairies who rldempon tho breezes,
and I want to tell you that they really j
and truly are for-sure fairies."

“We saw some lovely little teeny
weeny fairies back amongst the golden
buttercups!" Raggedy Andy answered,
“So we really believe In fairies."

“Yes, Indeed,” Grampie Hoppytoad said
as he winked his eye knowingly. “Those
who have seen them really believe in
them! To all of us who live In the
great yellow meadow, the fairies are as
real as you two are, and we can hear
them and see them and feel them and
their little fairy hearts are filled with
kindness. Why, if one of us gets hurt
there is always a cunning little fairy
near by to cure us. You ask Johnny
Crickctt! Why, if was the fairies who
made his tiny little fiddle and taught
him to play his cheery little cricket
tunes." Grampie Hoppytoad took out
his red pocket hankie and wiped his
face, then from his pocket he pulled
his spectacle caso.

“I’ll let you look through my glasses,''
he said ns ho wiped them carefully with
the red hankie and handed them to Rag
gedy Ann.

"Aren't they light?" Raggedy Ann ex-
claimed as she put them over her shoe-
button eyes. “Indeed they are," Gram-
pie Hoppytoad laughed, "they are made
of cob-webs and sunflsh scales.”

"How wonderful," Raggedy Ann cried

BY A BRIDE.
Left alone at home for the first time

since my marriage. I was lonesome to
the verge of weeping.

Os course Jack would have married
Mrs. Herrod Instead of me had she been
his own age.

Why hadn't I seen It before It was
too late?

I fell to crying bitterly, then went
to bed, and pretended to be sound
asleep when Jack came home. I
murmured something Inarticulate when
h spoke to me. And 1 camouflaged
asleep until nearly day break.

Fortunately, the next day was a holi-
day and we slept late. It rained, weather
that ordinarily we would have welcomed
with Joy. for it made a day we could
have to ourselves.

But my Joy did not materialize, for
\ my thoughts of the previous evening eon-

; tinned to harass me. What had Jack
said to Mr<v Herrod? What had she
said ta Jack?

Sleeplessness and the need to tell Jack
of those bills made my nerves ragged.
Jack's soft whistling Irritated me. When

lhe spoke, my replies were far from
' honeyed.

Gnoe In a while my husband'* good
j nature annoys me. He is exact, practical,

: nnd when he's absorbed In his own
thoughts, he has an abrupt way of meet-
ing a question with quick concentra-
tion, of answerir g It briefly and pre-
cisely. It was so that morning.

And as any wife would have done,
I concluded that he was still think-
ing about his game and the lady of
the previous evening!

At last the weather cleared a little.
We decided to take a long walk.

I adjusted my hat. put on my gloves,
remembered my adored string of taock
pearls which 1 wear everywhere I go.

But in adjusting them, rather clumsily
with my gloved fingers, they caught on
a button of my coat, the string broke,
and tbe tiny globule* of moonlight
roiled to the far corners of the root .'

Tears came to ray eyes. Jack haif
shaved, hurried to my assistance. We
could not find all of thorn. We never
did find three of them. Jack's pa-
tience exasperated me. 1 could hardly
coax him to relinquish the search for
the missing three.

Surely, my husband must be the very
best man in tho world. That, morning ho
was almost too good. He could not or
he would not perceive that I was de-
cidedly out of temper. And had he seen,

For Charities

ELMER WILLIAMS.
Cooperation with the various charitable

organizations of tha city is promised by
Elmer Williams, candidate for tho Re-
publican nomination for trustee of Center
Township. He said he would cooperate
In an effort to obtain a wise aud just
expenditure of public money for charity.
Mr. Williams also promises to do all in
bis power to obtain the best teachers for
township schools.

Nine Children in
Powell’s Celebration

NEWCASTLE, Ind., May L—Mr. aud
Mrs. Martin Powell celebrated the sixtieth
anniversary of their wedding, at their
home here Sunday. All of their nine
children were present for th* event.

Our First Year
Chapter XXX—Seeds of Dissension

BY A BRIDE.
[ I'm sure he would have hunted up some
plausible excuse for my nervous tension.
—Copyright, 3022.

(To Be Continued.)

LADY ASTOR IS
PLEASED WITH

U. S. PRESIDENT
She Found Him Enlightened

as Herself, Reported
Remark.

By CONSTANCE DREXEL.
WASHINGTON. May 1.—“I can only

say that I have had a most charming
| visit," was Lady Astor's only comment
after she had her chat with the President

: today, though she added in a stage wbis-
j per with a gleam of satisfaction In her
]eyes:

“And I found him almost as enlight-
ened as I am."

Before going to the President's office,
j Lady Astor had quite a chat with George
Christian, the President's secretary, and

i extracted from him the admission that he
! used to be a Democrat. “You renegade,"

; she chided him.
After the chat with the President, which

!nted about ten minutes this morning,
the party, including Senator Eugene Haie

! of Maine, Lord Astor and the Ron. Mrs.
Lyttletoa left the executive office for the
White House proper and were received

1 by Mrs. Harding.
The first woman member of tbe House

: of Commons and her husband, who Is a
I member of the House of Lords, aIBO had
the unique opportunity of being received
|in the two corresponding legislative
bodies of the United States.

Introduced by .Senator Swanson of Vir-
ginia, Lady Astor's native. State, th*
Astors were presented on the floor of both
Senate and House. In the Senate, Lady
Astor had an opportunity of chatting
with Senator Lodge, which she seized
upon with pleasure.

“I don’t in the least agree with your
convict ions." she is said to have told
him, but at least I can admire thj way
you stick to them.’’

Having made an Impromptu address
after 11 o'clock at the League of Womens
Voters' meeting in D. A. R. hall last eve-
ning and after such a busy morning, it
was little wonrer even the lndomlable
Lady Astor should have to rest this
afternoon. She and Lord Astor wero
guests of honor of Robert W. Bliss, third
assistant Secretary of State, at dinner and
at 9 o'clock went over to the reception
In Lady Aslor's honor tendered by tha
League of Women Voters at their nation-
al headquarters.

This event marked the close es the Pan-
American conference nnd league of
Women Voters’ convention. It also marked
tho opening of the headquarters, which
is. a gray stone building of about twenty
rooms dating from before the Civil War.

Most of the convention delegates and
alternates stayed over for the reception,
to which members of Congress and their
wiv-s were Invited, and to bo received at
the White House. President and Mrs
Harding stood iu the blue room while the
Marine band and military and naval aids
gave a touch of official formality to the
scene.

But there was no formality about
President and Mrs. Harding, and most
of the delegates, hundreds of whom had
never seen them before, were impressed
by their cordial greeting to each one tn
the long line filing past them.

From to 8, Mrs. Woodrow Wilson
stood next to Mrs. Emily Newell Blair,

reriilent national committecwoman of tho
Democratic national committee and re-
ceived Deinorratie women of the eon
vention in tho Willard hotel. Mrs. Wilson
was looking very handsome in a biscuit
colored laco gown topped by a large,
black lace hat. She merely shook bands
and greeted each one who came up in the
line, leaving tha reception immediately
after.

Tonight tha Democratic committee
women fro ma majority o fthe forty-
eight states finished their day's discus-
sion on organization nnd finance by giv-
ing a rlnner to Chairman Hull. Other
speakers were Mr*. Blair. Hamilton Holt,
Senator Walsh of Montana and Senator
Jones of New Mexico.—Copyright, 1922
by Public Ledger Company.

CLOTHESPINS.
If you would prevent the new clothes-

pins from breaking put them in a con-
tainer. pour boiling water over them
and let them stand until water Is cold.

HAM HINT.
Add half cup of Tinegar to th* wst*r

In which you boll bam. jfou will Aud
the flavor much Improved.

as she looked through the glasses at
Raggedy Andy. “Here, Andy, put them
on quick.”

“I could see the pretty little fairies
flying all about us, and as they passed
you they would pat your face.” “I see
them, too,” Raggedy Andy laughed, hap-
pily, “they are just swarming about yon
like bees? There, one is pulling your
hair!”

“I can feel it,’’ Raggedy Ann langhed.
“Here, you take the glasses and look.

Raggedy Ann," Raggedy Andy said as
he took them off. “Oh, no! You must
keep them, Raggedy Andy," Ann replied.
“It Is so much fun for you to see them."

“Yea, but I wish you to see them,
too,” laughed Raggedy Andy, "You see,
he said to Grampie Hoppytoad. “Raggedy
Ann has a candy heart, and that makes
her so generous and kindly she is al-
ways giving up her pleasures to others."

“Now, Raggedy Andy,” Raggedy Ann
laughed, “don't you say anything about
me and my candy heart. You are just
as kindly and generous as I and you
have no candy heart."

“Well," Raggedy Andy replied as he
gave Grampie Hoppytoad his magic
glasses,- “It just makes my cotton-
stuffed body tingle with something when
T do anything for others.” “I know it,”
Grampie Hoppytoad said, “That Is the
reason why all the creatures of the
meadow sing all the time. Why, even
I try to sing and my voice is as lumpy
as my coat, but It makes me ever so
much happier just trying "

“If my candy heart was not sewed
up tightly inside my body I would giv*
you a bite of it,” laughed Raggedy Ann.

*’l am sure you would, my dear,"
I Grampie Hoppytoad replied. “So just
for that I will make you a present and
bring it here to yon.”

“And one for Andy, too?" asked Rag*
! gedy Ann.

j “Oh, yes. Indeed.” Grampie Hoppytoad
laughed, “I meant to make one for Rag-
gedy Anrly too. For—well, you wait and

I see. It’ll surprise you both.”
! And with this Grampie Hoppytoad

! bopped down beneath the tangled grass
to tbe path, and the two dolls could
hear him as he went playing happily
upon his Hoppytoad rattle.

“Wonder what it is he will make?”
the two Rnggedys thought to themselves

! as they smiled at each other and thrilled
; with each gentle pat the little breeze

j fairies gave them.—Copyright, 1922.
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