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lunched in

There was sullen silence across the 
breakfast table. Lucy Vallentlne bent 
her head, and unseeing poked at her 
food. Her husband finished his ham 
and eggs deliberately, pushed away 
Ills plate, and hum-dug hack In his 
chair, sucked the wind through his 

*' ■•■Oh little smacking noises of
Then he leisurely folded 

i.e morning newspaper, rose, took his
hat and coat from the closet, and 
«'•■I'-ed out of the apartment without I came Alice (¡ray. her sweet, composed

I gather, and sometimes 
each other's kitchens.

| Ur. Gray was an Interior decora­
tor; he was often away for several 

j days at a time when he went to super- 
! vise the work on some rich man's 
! country home. He returned home, 
| always, with a trifling present for his 
| wife: a bangle, a pair of silver
1 buckles a lacy tiered box, or perhaps 
| only a handful of Jonquils. Frequent- 
I ly he took her out to dinner and the 
| theater, and once, to Lucy's positive 

knowledge, he had Inveigled her down 
town In order to buy her a hat.

That had seemed to Lucy the 
apotheosis of conjugal devotion. Her 
own husband had never brought her 
home unexpectedly a present In all 
his life. Once In a great while, she 
Induced him to go with her to the 
theater or the movies. He had never 
commented on anything she wore, or 
took the smallest notice of bat or 
gown.

Lucy, considering her own lot and 
the happy circumstances that were 
Mrs. Gray's on this particular morn­
ing, said to herself with considerable 
bitterness that while she was In no 
danger of coveting her neighbor’s hus­
band. she did long with all her soul 
for some degree of contentment with 
her own. And upon these reflections.

with me. and to have uie w ill tin , 
and lie love* me. Oh yes, he uoes; 
lie love* me truly. . There bins
always I... . . nun n In Alo. o's life!
Tills on« ii.|•|>.-ii~ o be a clever art.sL 
Alonzo ei'tnioy s her as a decorator. 1 
even know her name. She’s Flora 
Balzitnnl Non •>.-•* I tit I ru n  i, lbs 
operu singer? She's bis divorced wife, 
and Is quite prim m  ucus. Alonzo bus 
been—well, atteutlxe to her tor more 
thun a year. Of course, he has uo 
Idea 1 know anything about It, and I 
wouldn't have him suspect I ’ve learned 
for anything in the world. You see, 
he wouldn’t wan: to hurt me, and he

‘What's in a Name?”
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7 . , ..... , , ,  "  ■ ,T OOMEONR once sahl that a woman
would think that U I knew, I would he ^  .  proVert> for a y , aount
offended. But I bave no more feeling I 
of Jealousy for this passing fancy of 
Ills than 1 would have for a good cigar

1 im|v slamming the outer

i nking. A look of 
I ost of despair 
face. That was Tom 

- the way Tom acted; they 
frr mother dreary s|iell of 

s ’ she thought over the 
i s of her married life; she 

the thirteen that might fol- 
* nty-slx perhaps. That 

fate- yoked to a churl, 
-mannered, who was 

he offended her. 
• t .Infuriated her 

m regarded himself 
' -ishand, faithful, good, 

;s devoted to her and to his 
■ e! It was true enough. In fair­

ness, Lucy had to admit that Tom 
-as generous; he was faithfulness 

'■ bP earned a good snlary; he 
-nt every night and even 

ie, and gave her an 
fTe considered that 
red his duty ns s 

l.v. and regarded the 
their constant bickerings, 

be had chosen to treat 
ns being entirely 

lom-'Mllty. He never 
itunlty to point out to 

e had no vices; he did not 
n smoke. He regarded her sourly 

s in ungrateful spouse— n cranky, 
rr“ >sonnb|p. nervous wnmnn.
Lucy rocked her head In her hands, 

and moaned. Tom was so egreglously 
stupid, so self satisfied, so hllnd. She 
could hnve forgiven his obtusenesg, 
hut she could not forgive his rudeness. 
Every day of his life he unconsciously 
affronted her, and almost ns frequent­
ly did so deliberately. He growled at 
her, sneered at her, and when crossed, 
shouted her Info silence.

She hnd rebelled this morning. The 
Incident that had precipitated the 
whole trouble had heen of trivia! In­
consequence; It always was. Tom 
had said the cream was sour, and she 
had casually remarked that she didn’t 
see how thnt could he since It was the 
morning's delivery, and then he had 
shouted at her that he guessed he 
knew what he was talking about, and 
that when he said the cream was sour,
It was sour. She had said nothing 
In reply; she had considered Ids un­
graciousness dispassionately for a 
time, and then In the midst of the 
breakfast, she had suddenly put her 
clasped hands down before her on the 
table, and said her say temperately 
and earnestly, urging her right to 
courteous treatment. She was fa­
miliar with the look of displeasure 
that came Into his face as he listened, 
and reaching for an argument that 
would strengthen her words, she had 
alluded to Mr. Gray and his wife, who 
lived In the adjoining apartment, and 
that had proved the spark to hh> 
anger.

For Tom hated the Grays, hated 
everything about them. The suite of 
rooms these neighbors occupied was 
on the same floor ns the Vnllenttnes’ ; 
an alr-well separated the two estab­
lishments, and upon this source of 
light and ventilation a bedroom win­
dow of each apartment gave vent. 
Much thnt went on In the Grny house­
hold could he heard by the Vnllen- 
tlnes, and Tom and Lucy listened to 
the stray words and casual conversa­
tions that went on between thetr un 
suspecting neighbors, unabashed.

Lucy loved the way In which the 
Grays spoke to each other. It was so 
different from that to which she was 
accustomed. The man had extraorrtl 
nary nuances In ills voice; It was 
beautifully modulated, and when he 
happened to address his wife ns "my 
dear,”  It wns like a caress. Tom 
chose to ridicule the little intimate 
things they said to one another, and 
to Imitate Mr. Gray’s manner. It 
made Lucy acutely uncomfortable, for

face free of worry, her serene beauty 
glowing today with unexpected In­
terest.

Alonzo had telephoned, she ex­
plained, that he was obliged to go to 
Boston; he would have to be away 
for several days, and he wanted his 
wife to accompany him. Could she 
arrange her affairs to be ready to 
leave with him on the late afternoon 
train?

Could she? Alice Gray’* eyes 
danced with excitement as she caught 
Lucy’s hand. There was nothing to 
detain her; site had never visited 
Boston, she thought It perfectly 
sweet of Alonzo to want her to go. 
There was the whole day before her 
In which to get ready; she needed a 
new haL a veil and a bag, and she 
urged Lucy to come with her and help 
her pick them out.

Lucy could not resist. She was not 
small enough to refuse to slmre this 
friend's pleasure even though she 
felt the Injustice of Alice Gray’s hav­
ing so much and herself so little. And 
the bitter feelings of the early morn­
ing were forgotten, us she hastily 
plied the unwashed dishes In the sink 
to soak, gave un Indifferent glance at 
the unmade beds, thrust head and 
arms Into her trim tailor skirt, and 
reached for the smart little yellow 
struw hat which she had only heen 
able to wear once since she bought It, 
a month before.

Later, seated beside her radiant 
friend on the top of a Fifth avenue 
bus, the spring sunshine flooding the 
city, the street gay with fashionably 
dressed women, she caught something 
of Alice Gray’s exhilaration.

The two women threaded the aisles 
of department stores, prked fabrics 
and exclaimed over the novelties. 
Alice Gray bought a charming hat, 
the veil, and a neat little handbag 
»1th nickel clasps, and Lucy Indulged 
herself In a much-needed electric Iron. 
In buoyant spirits they made a Les­

lie enjoys after dinner. . . . Oh. I 
know my views are anything hut con­
ventional I ain shocking you” ; Alice 
Interrupted herself, smiling a rather 
hard, cold little smile. “ I would 
shock most women. But I believe al­
together too much emphasis Is placed 
upon fidelity In marriage. As long as 
my husband In no way Jeopardizes my 
rights as his lawful wife, why should 
I concent myself with what he does 
outside Ills home? Frankly. I would 
rather have him unfaithful to me In 
an occasional way. as he Is. than have 
him drink himself Into beuottedness, I 
as many a man does, and bring limn* 
to me a throbbing head, a nasty tem­
per, nnd a rancid breath. Alonzo sat- j 
lsflc8 me; he more than adequately fill- I 
Alls his part of life’s companion with j 
me. I am thoroughly content; what 1 
else matters?"

Her own apartment smelled close to j 
Lucy, when, later the same day, she ’ 
closed the door behind her. It seemed ! 
cheerless, empty, desolate. The mood 
with which Alice Gray had Infected 
her all day, dropped from her like a 
cloak suddenly fulling to the floor.

She put away her things and set 
about getting dinner, washing the 
dishes, whipping the unmade beds to­
gether, setting the table. After all, 
her husband was probably no worse 
ttiHn any other woman's. She made 
him a pun of hot biscuits, of which she 
knew he was particularly fond.

At six o'clock, she heard him come 
in. She heard Ills creaking steps to 
the closet where lie always hung his 
hat ami coat; she heard him creak his 
way hack to the front room where she 
knew he had thrown himself down ou 
the sofa, and was reading the evening 
paper with feet cocked over one hard, 
upholstered arm. lie  had no word of 
greeting for her; he would have none; 
a dark and sullen alienee would enwrap 
him for days to come.

She put the food on the tnhle nt the 
half-hour, and culled him to dinner. 
He did not stop to wash his luce or 
hands or comb Ills hair; be came Just 
as he was. sullenly, sileiitlv, and 
hunched his chair up to his place.

Suddenly something snapped In her. 
She screamed; she screamed piercing­
ly; one wild, sharp shriek. She burie d 
her face In her bands, forcing the 
Angers deep Into her eyeballs. Then 
she began to sob, brokenly, passiona:--- 
ly, all the grief pent up In her burst­
ing out In an agony of weeping.

In 13 years, Tom Vallentlne bad 
never seen Ills wife cry. Ik- v as 
startled now—alarmed and shock -d.
He watched her In pained iinenslo- -«

of evil or misfortune, bat as h ig aa 
j ah# Is a proverb for beauty, hei naraa 

»'ll! ring through the centuries. In 
proof of this Is the ever-popular nama 
of Helen. Coming from "Hellos," th# 
Greek sun god who drove his flamlnii 
chariot around the heavenly vault day 
by day. the name signifies light snd 
brightness, and conjures up a dazzling 
figure of youth, beauty and cleverness 
It la the queen of feminine name*. Its 
fame beginning with tbe oldest ot 
Greek eplea, the Iliad, with Helen ot 
Troy whom Tennyson describes as
A daughter o f the god* divinely tall.

And moat divinely fair, 
j Her lovellnese with shame and with sue 

prise
Froze my sw ift speech: ehe turning on 

my face
The star-ilks sorrows o f Immortal eyes.

Spoke clowly In her place.
I had great beauty: ask thou not my 

name:
No one can be more wise than destiny.

Many drew swords and died. Where’er 
t tame

I brought calamity.

One of the first to bear the name was 
the mother of Constantine and restorei 
of the shrines at Jerusulem, who was 
called tit Helena. Through careless 
pronunciation, Helen became Ellen or 
Ellin, the Welsh version. Elavne fol­
lowed. the name becoming famed as 
the mother of Sir Galuhud, whom Ten­
nyson luter Identified with Ills "Lady of 
Shalott." From this, Ireland adopted 
Eileen, or Alleen. Its poetical as».- la 
tlons ure continued through Ellen Ir 
win and her piteous death upon Bines 
of KIrth, nnd Ellen Dougins, tieloved 
heroine of Sir Walter Scott.

Italy took the 1 «me of Helen nod 
Transformed it *-• rhr «of: ‘ enisle*!

C IJtAlt out the fence corner«.
Any good firmer know* thst h< 

I* endangering hi* crops when he per 
mlts weeds and briars te grow In ad 
Joining pastures or In the arena near 
te fences «urroundlng the fields.

Everyone haa *oine Idea of the dlo 
reputable appearance of farms wher* 
fences are tumbling down and all sort 
of rubbish and undergrowth convey* 
the Impression of a run-down place 
Yet It 1* not uncommon te find die 
grant led agriculturists who complain 
of weeds In thetr fields and low price* 
offered for their land.

An authority recently said that way­
side weeds should bo destroyed tot 
these reasons;

•They act aa centers of weed Infec­
tion for adjoining fields.

“ They sometime* are carried for 
mile* by vehicle# and passing animals.

"They harbor harmful lusects nnd 
plant diseases.

T h ey  create unsanitary conditions. 
T h ey  are unalghtly."
Admitted that this Is true of the 

fence corners which have been h er 
looted, U It not also as true In the ease 
ot other corners which have heen per­
mitted to lie uncleuned nnd unsightly! 
How about the corners In men’a minds 
snA men’s heart* which are filled with 
unimportant, unwholesome and disap­
pointing thought* and desires!

Is It not Jnat as Important to keep 
homes and Uvea free from eontamln» 
don a* It Is to keep Held* t 

as<l disease'
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SHOWS HIMSELF TO FAITHFUL
Tradition of Rising ot Marty; sd 

Priests’ Coffin Has Strong Hold 
In New Mexico.

And doctors charged a <1"M-

And nobody ate ha i 

And they gave Mini-

And iioImiiU

urely progress at a late luncheon hour 1 ‘̂ ,r s" ni«‘ minutes, groping iliom u l- « 
to one of the smart, new French res- ' m*n<̂  ^"r s" me W!«v to check the flour]
tanrants on Park avenue.

And almost In the entrance wny, 
about to pnss through the revolving 
glass doors to the street, absorbed and 
gaily chatting together, they eneoun 
tered Alonzo Gray and a handsomely 
dressed woman. A happy exclamation 
burst from Lucy and she started for­
ward with a delighted greeting.

"Why, It’s your husband—It’s Mr. 
Gray—”

But her words died on her lips. 
Alice Gray’s Angers closed like a vise 
upon her arm, and the hand dragged 
her aside. Something ugly und un 
pleusant flashed Into Lucy's mind. 
There was a whirling silence, a dizzy­
ing moment while her pulses raced, 
and her breath was still. Then, un­
conscious and still chatting amiably. 
Alonzo Gray and his companion passed 
Into the street.

“Two, please—and In the comer. I 
like those upholstered seats.’’ Alice 
Gray compoaedly addressed herself to 
the head waiter, and serenely followed 
him Into the cool and flower-scented 
restaurant.

“Come, Lucy— ’’
Lucy, shaken, bewildered, the sig­

nificance of what bad occurred still 
half guessed, mechanically obeyed. 
Mechanically she ungloved her hands, 
mechanically she pushed stray locks 
of liulr up uuder her hut, mechanically 
she ordered. Hut when the obsequious 
head waiter had murmured: "Bien, 
mudame,” and had departed, she eould 
only keep her eyes on her plate, and 
sit tongue-tied, fearful of any comment 
she might hnziinl, miserably conscious 
of what must be her friend's humili­
ation und discomfiture. That unques­
tionably had been Alonzo Gray, und 
the woman with him had been—Lucy

of sobbing that bent upon Ids ears. 
It hud been u long, long time since ho 
had laid a hand upon her In affecti. n, 
yet now he was moved by the violence 
of her grief, nnd the unfamiliar i ,1- 
pulse came to him. He laid down Ids 
knife and fork and stared at her stol­
idly, frowning deeply. He thought of 
getting up anil patting her shoulder; 
he tried to think of something to sn\ 
and In his perplexity hegun to talk ■ t 
random. He did not know how to he 
gentle; he had forgotten how to he 
tender. The iron bonds of habit were 
too well forged about him. He bad al­
ways treated his wife with contumely, 
and now when lie strove to reach her 
troubled spirit with gentle words he 
found himself only mouthing a .|n«t[H 
ration of his action* that morning. 
Lucy could not suspect that behind the 
harsh voice, nnd slow, clams' words, 
there stirred within him the first con 
cem for her he hud known in years. 
Onlv the dogged reiteration of the 
facts about the cream reached her 
consciousness. Her sobbing fell silent, 
but she still pressed her pah is to her 
cheeks, her fingers to her eyes. Pres | 
ently she was aware he had forsaken - 
the topic of the cream: now It was of I 
his virtues he discoursed.

“  I let you live your own life; f 
you go and come as you please; von 
have your rtwn friends. 1 never ask 
you how or why you spend the money 
every month, and I never let the first 
go bv without depositing your check 
In the bank! I never question wlint 
you do with yourself all day: all t ask j 
of you «s to run the house and keep j 
things nice. . . .  I don’t see how 
you’ve get much fault to find with me.
I don’t drink or gamble or smoke: I j 
don’t go out nights, and I’ve never : 
looked nt another woman In all my !

To the Church of St Augustine at 
Isleta, N. M„ there attaches a queer 
legend. It is the tradition of the ris­
ing of Padre Padilla’s coffin. Among 
the Franciscan friars who accompanied 
Coronado on his famous march to what 
he called Qulviru- -country of the 
Wichita Indians in Kansas—was Padre 
Juan de Padilla. Tics Intrepid servant 
of God (when Coronado turned home­
ward), remained with a view of 
christianizing those Indians. He was 
killed hy them, and now tradition ha­
lt that somehow In the heavenly or 

! dering, tbe body of the martyred padre 
got miraculously transferred from Kan 
«ns to a place under the church cltar 
at Isleta and that period-rally th„ 
cotfln, which was a .«»ctlnn of a hollo 
cottonwood trunk rises plainly to view 
In the church, disclosing to whomso­
ever may he present, the padre, rather 
mummified, but still In his black 
whiskers.
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Fin« for the Bath.
The efficacy of common salt as a 

gargle for the throat, a dry sluinipm 
for the hair or for n five-minute morn­
ing rub. Is n well-recognized fact. A 
towel, especially prennred for the lat 
ter use, however, gives a sense of 
well being that little else run e<|- d 
To prepare It, dissolve one can ' 
either table or sea salt (pref.-niH 
-on salt) In a quart of hot water 
When cool Immerse a large Turkish 
towel, allowing It to remain for ifi 
or 20 minutes or until the salt Is nil 
absorbed. Hang It tip and let It drip 
dry, without wringing. On ari«lng In 
the morning rah the body vigorously 
with the dry salted towel. It will give 
a wonderfvUs "Emulated, Invigorated 
feeling
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knew with unmistakable Intuition, that j p f„ - \ mv mpn
the woman was not of her world, or of; Lucy listened until she .ould stand ,

no more. With wet tears stalling her I
she admired Mrs. Gray, wns genuinely
fond of her, and was In terror lest the world of decent women. Alice hnd 
Tom should be In turn overheard. seen It a11; »he had understood, and

Lucy hnd had her misgivings as to hud saved. Lucy from precipitating a 
the decency of listening to her friend’s frightfully embarrassing encounter I 
confidential murmuring* w-lth her hus : "My dear—my dear— ” Alice Gray
band, hut she assured herself that j 'Hid her hand on Lucy's arm. “You 
her motive was not unworthy curt-) mustn’t feel so badly. I understand
oslty. It was merely that she enjoyed i «h a t’s passing In your mln.1-but. my ,mythlng llhout ,,ther „-omen

checks, her face convulsed, si * Sud 
denly straightened herself and faced i 
him, her lip trembling, her hands half 
outstretched to him across the table. ' 

“Oh, Tom, Tom," she cried, "I don't 
i care how moral you are. I -Ion ■ cure

I don'twith a hungry soul the manner in «'“Hr. you mustn’t concern youraelf on care w,„.ther you g0 them l)r 
which tills particular husband and) m>' « ““ ount 1 . . .  I know; I know

u-nii 1 » "wife spoke to one another. It was1 about It."
beautiful, It soothed her, It was like 
exquisite distant music.

She had come to be more or leas 
Intimately acquainted with Mrs. Gray 
since that lady had moved next door. 
The two women visited one another, 
made frequent shopping trips to-

I.ucy met her friend's unruffled 
gaze with widening eyes and parted 
lips. Mrs. Gray smiled at her, a wry, j 
twisted little smile.

“Oh. yes. I know all about It, and— 1 
and I don't rare I Alonso is all that I 
need In a husband; he Ig considerate, 
attentive, defereutlal; be likes to be

i Seek them, kiss them have them—do 
1 anything you like I Gamble. *moke 
■ and drink! Deny youm-lf nothing on 
my account. 1 don't cure how wicked 
you are. All I w ant you to do Is to be 
kind to me, Toni—be kind, be kind I 
Don't be so ugly and mean to me.
And sometimes—Just now and then_
try to love me a Utile!”

in t’nrfs. fashionable women n- 
:ng their dogs to nialch their '• 
We'd go n long Way to -ee u -
able Parisienne with a plaid dr.-*- 
everything.

How '
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until they ore *1) r 
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The statement thnt there are more 
hoishevlkl In the United States than 
there are In Russia may he trae. hut 
they are spread out a good deal thin 
ner In this country.

Vienna hns appointed an offidnl 
Whose duty Is to give advice to nil 
couples contemplating marriage. The 
dispatch doesn't state whether this 
otti cl n I Is married or not.

Tbe military tttaehe of the Amert- 
ran embassy In London Is acknowl- 
edged to be tbe best amateur dancer 
m England. At last, we are to have 
a really distinguished embassy.

• I Fra- e couldn’t «. ♦ are , , ' ........■»-<•
» >  n m u d i l e at each other if t w  !  ^  '" erely wl8hi,‘*  «"«nerwere other lf the>- ready or school o u t . »

A speaker at a recent parent-teacher ! 
meeting said that the absent minded 

I child may he a genius but the chances

were baseball umpires. j or » “hool out, or somethin*

Absorb This:
OLD AGE RA8SETH AWAY
BUT YOUTH IS PERENNI Al

bv M.” ’!*?*'«’ wipApfi Jtynd'uutA >

m u * it i*«u , ui« untie in-
qutred anxiously. “In the excitement
of tcnvtng did yon say good-by to 
papn and mamma ?"

“ No," he replied, “1 said ‘Au re-
■oin I* •*_Il—t.ra »IStmrnmmmênà
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