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"What did you expect?" she said. Her 

English still retained that delicate accent. 
"But you have changed." 

"How? " he said, one hand lightly on her 
elbow. They had begun to walk, following 
the porter with his bags. 

"More serious," she said. "You are like 
the other Americans. In a war you are not 
serious, youare-how do yousay it?-merry. 

nd now in peacetime you are serious." 
"A national characteristic," he said. The 

thought startled him; he had never realized 
it before. "Like the Irish. Belloc wrote 
about them: 'The great Gaels of Ireland 
are the men that God made mad, for all their 
wars are merry and all their songs are sad.' " 

THEYwere in dimness outside the build-
ing, and glancing a t  her face, he saw it was 
again quiet. 

"Here," she said, "we don't seem to do 
anything very merrily." 

"Oh, come, come," he said. 
Ahead of them the porter waited uncer- 

tainly by a cab, but Luisa said she had her 
own car there and the man followed them to 
it. Driving toward the lights of the city, 
Carrington considered that he should ask 
her to stop somewhere, that he had not 
kissed her; but then he considered he had 
only once, anyhow. Or was that his reason 
for hesitating now? The night wind touched 
him with surprising softness, and from some- 
place there came the smell of flowers. His 
arm came up and rested on the seat just 
above her back, and when his hahd touched 
her farther shoulder she smiled faintly and 
rested her head back against his arm while 
her eyes still held the road. 

"I would have liked for you to stay a t  my 
house," she said, "but here people do things 
differently-or a t  least think differently. 
"hey would think it much more serious than 

sif you were to'stay there." 
Isn't anvone home? " 

"Oh, yes:" she said; "my parents, my two 
brothers; But that is the way. it is, so I have 
resewed a room for you a t  one of our old- 
fashioned h6t,els.. We 'will still see a lot of 
each other; that is, if you want?" 

He started to say, weu; w&'t that why 
he had come here, then ~a l i z ed  that curious 
reticence that had been on him since he had 
seen. her. .Th* were driving on an open 
stretch of road, the sea on their left, and the 
wind from it had blown the flower scent 
away. Carrington 'felt on' what might be 
callcd safer ground. 

He said, "It will be just as well. I have 
some business appointments." 

He thought her silence peculiar. "Like all 
Americans." she said, "you are not above 
combining business with pleasure." 

The remark startled him. Vaguely, he had 
thought to look around here to see if there 
was a business he might like to enter; an 
unwillingness to enter the family coal-and- 
feed business-the largest in his county- 
had not accounted for it entirely, he knew. 
Yet now he spoke as though it had been his 
main purpose in coming here. Oh,rue are a 
carejzd tot, he thought. But at  least the 
others in the family had been more con-
sistent than he. 

They were in the city now and Luisa said, 
"I'll take you to the Hotel Maury and you 
.--7dress. My family is expecting us for 

b ~ i d , ' 'he said. "good." 
There was no place to park near the 

crowded comer on which the  hotel stood. 
She would drive around the block, she said, 
or come back in twenty minutes. 

The hotel was built around a single large 
patio, illumined by thin yellow light. His 
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Good eating ahead when 
golden New Orleans molasses 
arrived by Mississippi steamboatl 

Today there's a New Orleans mo-
lasses that  is bringing new enjoyment 
to thousands and thousands of fam- 
ilies who love good eating. It's called 
Gold Label Brer Rabbit Molasses. 

Cold-because that's what.it is. .. 
light-colored and  mild, 
like liquid New Orleans 

P&#d 

sunshine. Spread Gold Label Brer  
Rabbit on bread-children love it  
when they're hungry after school. 
Try  it  on pancakes, waffles, French 
toast, hot and cold cereal-or for a 
delicate molasses flavor in cooking. 

If you prefer dark,  full-flavored 
molasses, useGreen Label BrerRabbit. 

Rich in Iron-
needed for good red blood I 

ER RABBIT New Orleans MOLASSES 
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for that distinctive 
tangy flavor of 
C H  EEZ-ITcrackers! 

famous -for -flavdr I 

You can't beat these 
choice XIushrooms 
for delicate, mouth- 
watering flavor, and 
tender "chewiness." 
And tliey're so eco- 
nonlical, you can 
serve them gener-
ously. tor added Tender- 


