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In Her • 
Darkest flour 

B y  D O R O T H E A  A L L E N  

(Copyright, 1909 by Associated Literary 
Press.) : 

It was tbe night of Mrs. Munn's 
musicale—a bad night, too, tor a 
heavy Tain had begun to fall at dusk, 
and now at nine o'clock the eai;th was 
ieluged, the trees dripping and the 
Call continuing Without cessation. 

Mrs. Munn had arranged her house 
very prettily. It was not a large house, 
but it was new and well furnished; 
and as this was the first time she had 
ever entertained on a. large scale, 
great pains had been taken with the 
decorations and appurtenances. In the 
kitchen a caterer was busy among 
the edibles getting them ready to 
serve. And in the parlor Mrs. Munn 
was receiving her guests as they came 
downstairs after having divested 
themselves of their wraps. 4 

Mrs. Munn was a small woman with 
« slender, girlish figure. She wore a 
new lace gown, and her hair, Just a 
little gray, was carefully folded and 
puffed and crimped. Her heels were 
very high and her collar very correct. 
Bhe looked uncomfortable and worried 
behind her polite smile. It was the 
rain, she knew, and not sick head
ache that had made Maud Merril send 
* note at the last moment saying that 
tbe would, after all, be unable to ap
pear. 

And she had so counted on Maud's 
voice! The lack of it was likely to 

It had been a long -flight, and how 
hard only kitty Munn herself could 
have. told. And she told nti-one! Not 

-even her husband. She smiled and 
smiled, and women who did iiot smile 
because they lacked her grit envied 
her for her seeming happiness. Then 
Dick built a house for her, and they 
moved into it from the one they had 
always rented. They bought new rugs 
and a few new pieces of furniture. 
Kitty guided her buying by quality, 
not Quantity. And now the time had 
come for her to make her final great 
endeavor; she would. give an enter-
tainment and invite all the: best peo
ple, in return for which all the best 
people must invite her. And- because 
all the really best people were inter
ested in.music and literature^ more or 
less, she decided to give a musicale. 

It seemed that all things had con
spired against her. First the rain bad 
come on; then because of it Maud 
Merril had failed to keep her engage
ment; the whole thing ^as thrown 
"out of mash," as Dick would say of 
a piece of machinery. Yet with Prof, 
bis the day might still be saved. 

There was really a large percentage 
of people present for the number of 
invitations she had sent out. Thiat was 
very encouraging. Her spirits had 
dunk pretty low after she hiad read 
Maud Merril's note of regret, but they 
lifted again as she looked over her 
well-filled parlors. Then her. heart 
stopped beating, for the girl who an
swered the bell was brini^ng her an
other. note. She took it and tore. lt 
open with trembling fingers. In spite 
of the fact that a good many eyes 
were, upon her jihe felt: her self-com
mand slipping from her like a mantle 
from her Bhoulders. Prof. Dlx, West-
more's greatest musical asset, had 
written to Bay that his sister was ill 
in New York and that he had been 
telegraphed for; therefore he'would 
not be able, etc. Hei was yery sorry, 
but be was sure she would under
stand. Yes; she understood.^ She un
derstood that after all her efforts she 
had failed, through no fault of her 
own. She stood there looking straight 
aliead, still holding bravely to her lit
tle smile, but thinking over and over 
with deadly reiteration that her musi
cale was a farce and that she would 
rather be in her grave than hear the 
things that -would be said about her 
to-morrow. 

Then the doorbell rang again sharp
ly and the girl came toward her 
again. "Mrs. Munn, can you - come 
here a minute?" 

What had happened now?- Dazedly 
she ibbgyed the summons. In. the vesti
bule stood a young man in a motor 
coat and cap. 

"I beg your pardon," he said. "I 
see you have a party here and I am 
sorry to disturb you, but you see our 
car has broken down right before 
your door and my sister is in it. WH1 
you let. her come in %bile I try to re-
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Soil it all. Just that one omission 
d made a big hole in. her carefully 

"arranged program. However, people 
•Were good to come on such a bad day. 
True, they had not worn their good 
tlothes. Mrs. Holt looked ias if she 
tad made a quick change to that old 
foulard and Anna Marks certainly 
*fltd not have on her best skirt. The 
boBtess shuddered at the amount of 
Wet and grime that was being tracked 
across her new rugs, for of course 
everybody couldn't come in cabs! 
And tbe lawn would look all cut up to
morrow, for they had driven right: 
across it to the front door. Dear! 

.dear! But at least there was Prof, 
Dlx; he had promised to play two 
aolos besides accompanying Harry 
Morse, the violinist, and Aline Carver, 

. the contralto. With these they musi 
do. But it was a shame that Maud 
Merril should /have failed her. 

Poor little - Mrs. Munn was des
perately eager for this, her .first real 
social venture, sto be a success, for 

. upon it depended her future in West-
jrft. And not only her future, but 

which was of'vastly more im< 
B>ortance to her. She had been a poor, 
$laln, unknown girl when she married 
Blck Munn, who also had been poor 

•:^'jind plain and unknown. 
- In that first year of their married 
life she had done a great deal of seri 
ous thinking. She saw other men 
with no. more ability than Dick go 

- ahead in the business (struggle be
cause their wives helped them social
ly. it seemed to her that she was the 
cngtprtinn of Dick's financial Well-be-

'.«np; if be was ever to do anything or 
be anybody she must help him. She 

^ -took stock of her assets. Certainly 
jjfte should be able to accomplish as 

".much socially as Mrs. Clark, who bad 
®ot lialf her wit, though/indeed, tar 

• ••' more means. Yet brains should be 
-worth as much as money—tbey must 

. lie In her case. 
'.1 For 16 years she had struggled and 

planned and schemed and toiled. 
- What she lacked in money .she mad§ 

up in resourcefulness. She was toot 
' extravagant; she made every penny 
' count. Dick iookei on amused, scarce

ly understanding, and gave tyer her 
>, bead. But after a time lie began to 

undesstand': He was succeeding slow-
V l?i he stood on a passable footing 
' witti metn he had always envied. He 

was earning more money, too. Peo
ple seemed to be forgetting that Kit 

^ was old .Bill Armstrong's girl and that 
bis m name bad hitherto been of no 
account in the community. He was 
noticed in church, at society meet
ings; and be had been asked to Join 

> tbe Business Men's club. After all. 
' jihese things meant \>good deal. Each 

year be held bis head higher and 
< - looked the world more confidently In 

- tbe face. A»d«ach year he regarded 
more reverwtfly and loved wHb deep-

' v er love thebnwe littlfc woman' who 
' was ever at jhls aide, «coura*ing, 

cbeerUp. upbqldtas tkMa. 

Tea Kettles, 
CoffeePob, 

Tea Pats, 
Milfe Pans, 

On Account of their unusual value, they witt move readily and httarsfed buyfcrs 

should not delaty their coming, ^ j ^ 3;g X *** • 

a pleasure if you use 

Qtl Stove# A Caloric Fire' 

Ifess Cookstove,ora< Com^ 

W 

&4 

/: See ouir Hariwart man ami ask t#fnre aryarraH 
of these stoves shownand explained to you. The Gs&rie Fireless Cookstovg and the 
Combination Cookers operate without* heat in tbe kitcheo and the OIL STOVE with, 
only a small degree of hieatraod all their work perfectly and with a great saving in 
fuel, and do, in> a measure Hewer the high costr of living, and therefore shouldbe givea 
your earnest attention and study. 

pair the damage? 
storm." • ' * j 

"It is a terrible storm," Mrs. Munn 
said, waking up a little. "Yes, do' 
bring your sister in and come in your
self. You can run the machine into 
our bam till the storm lets up." 

He thanked her and went back to 
the car. In a moment he returned ac
companied by a tall young woman 
swathed in damp chiffon and rubber-
lined silk. "I'm sorry to give you all: 
this trouble," she said, "but the car 
positively won't move another inchi. 
Carl thinks he can fix it, though. Youi 
are having a party here?" 

"A musicale without any music,-! 
Mrs. Munn laughed, her eyes full of 
forlorn - tears. "You see all the par-
formers have disappointed me." 

The girl stared. She seemed to be 
thinking rapidly. Then with an ador
able smile she laid her hand oni Mrs. 
Munn's arm. 

A musicale without music!' Now. 
that mustn't be. You must 1M Carl 
and me help you out. I am & concert 
singer and he my accompanist, from 
New York, you know. We a*e motor
ing to our bungalow in the mountains. 
And we have a lot of music with us, 
If you like we will entertain youx 
guesta, you poor little Samaritan." 

Mrs. .Munn could not answer, but 
the sob of joy and relief she- permit
ted herself, said mose than words. 
Fifteen minutes later she stood, with 
beaming face among, her. guests while 
Tier husband proudly introduced to 
them by a name which set them gasp 
ing, their entertainers. For these 
young people had been heatd of in 
WestmorQt had once even refused tc 
appear upon the lecture course pro-
grajn, and now, lo and^ehold, this 
accfazing -little Kitty Mufin bad them 
at her musicale! 

That evening was a triumph—such 
a triumph as Mrs. Munn never even 
dared to dream of. Such singing 
such playing, had never before been 
heard in Westmore. And, besides, the 
presence of these two young people 
was enjoyed almost as much as theii 
WUBie. They were gay and sociable 
and very charming. They entered 
heart and bouI into the pleasant task 
of making their hostess' musicale tbe 
greatest Bocial success of years. 

Tbe company broke up at a late 
hour. Afterward Mrs. Munn told her 
husband and the two young people 
who still remained, everything. She 
cried a little as she talked, and tbe 
girl, at least, understood. 

Tbey went away next morning un
der blue skies, leaving" many good 
wishes, many kindly farewells. Tbey 
bad been boused from tbe storm and 
bad enjoyed themselves thoroughly 
As for little Mrs. Munn, since that 
day she has been the acknowledged 
social leader in Westmore, tbe one 
woman-to wbom.,efory other woman 

-looks up. And bar bnsband is be
coming-one of its most successful 

men. But to this day tbey 
keep tbe secret of tbat musicale to 
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When, the giH In the.-dark-^lue linen 
suit an& Sailing hat entered tbe room, 
the young woman in tbe. trailins Ptak 
Crock was wandering aimlessly about. 

"Goodness, Jess!" cried the caller?" 
"Are you going somewhere or—" 

I'm so glad see you. Gene-
vtevejt interrupted the girl in pink, 
gliding forward with, both bands out? 
stretched. 

But her tone was' restrained. Tbfc 
girl in blue looked hex over critically. 

"If you are going anywhere *r 
have any on» coming," said the girl 
In blue, "lost tell me. and I'll run 
away. It was such a lovely day that 
I thought I'd come over for the, after
noon." » . • 

"Oh, did you?" queried the girl in 
pink, rather vaguely. "No, indeed, I'm 
not going anywhere, 

Tbe girl in blue sat down rather 
doubtfully. Some telepathic sense 
told bet thrft she was Intruding. H0W1 
ever, she shook off tbe sensation and 
drew out her hatpins. 

You seemed so kind of odd," sbe 
explained. 

"Oh, did I?' murmured ber hostess. 
"See here!" exploded tbe callpr. 

"You're all dressed up and you seem 
rather restless! What's tbe matter?' 

'Why, nothing's tbe matter," in
sisted the girl in pink. 

She looked out of tbe window and 
then came and sat down, carefully 
patting her hair in place. 

"Did you have a good time at tbe 
party last night?" she asked, with 
apparent effort 

"Goodness, me!" cried the caller. 
"Don't you rememebr that I called 
you up on the 'phone yesterday and 
said T wasn't going because the party 
was called off?" 

"Oh!" cried tbe girl in pink, with 
a start "So you did!" She rose and 
regarded herself anxiously in the mir
ror over tbe mantoL "Do you think 
I .have my hair too low on the right 
side?*' she asked. 

I M»')t P*14 h* 
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in soma.-surprise;. "9b, ,lt looks ve*y* 
nice to-me. Qracioos,- it must hapo 
taken you a lang- time to get it done 
up that, way iQursetfi! It looks as 
though, you -were going to a ball,. ln-
stead of just atsyh>«;at bame and do-
ing nothing."' 

"I always like-ta> look, well, wheth
er any one sees me^or not," declar@d 
the girl in pink, with djBgnity. 

She waited to» tbe window acain 
and looked: up tbe street,''while ber 
friend In blue. siutv.eye& ber in deepen
ing, perplexity. 

''I never, saw you s» restless, be
fore," commented tke girl in blue 
"You don't seem yourself—you are bo 
absent-minded. S»y, I was down 
town s«sterday and saw a lot. of hew 
fall suits aod. things. There was the> 
loveliest—" 

Excuse me just a minute,"1 brpke in. 
the girl IK pink. "I remember I for 
got to pawder my nose, andk tt always, 
looks so shiny if—" 

'Her Toic trailed away up the stair-
caser 

Well, 1 never!" ejaculated the: girl 
in blue. Sbe looked a little alarmed 
and dubious.' "I wonder If Jess is not 
feeling well or If she ts mad at ma 
about something?" 

She picked up a magazine and read 
a short story befor* ber hostess re
appeared, her face carefully attend 
ed to. < 

"You aren't displeased with me 
about anything, are you?" asked tbe 
caller. 

"Why, Genevieve!" cried the girl 
In pink. "Of course not! How ab
surd! I'm dreadfully glad to see you, 
really! How is your aunt to-day?' 

"Aunt Hattle?" asked her caller^ In 
rather a labored tone. /"Don't you 
remember sbe went east two weeks 
ago? You and I took her to tbe 
train!" 

"Oh, of course!" cried the young 
woman in pink. "I forgot" 

"You mustjhave something very im
portant on your mind!" 
''/Why, not a thing, really!" declared 

the- girl In pink. Sbe arose and walked 
to tbe window again. 

"Are you looking for some one?" de-' 
manded her friend. 

"Not a soul!" declared the girl in 
pink, turning around suddenly. "Whom 
on earth should I be looking for In the 
afternoon?" . 

"Yo» seem so. odd/' epmmented 
her fdend. "Old. yoii ku«K- HeKbert 
Arrows, is golag. west; soon?'* 

Th» girl* inc pink looked) fpiv her 
handkerchief.. "Yes^she mid; "Where 
did you see Herbert?" 

"His sister told me," explained the 
callar. "He's taken yoih around a lot 
this summer, hasoft bie?^ 

"Not so very aaucb,,fc said: the girl 
ini.pink. 

"Yes, he ha%" said: bw friend], 
"Every one thinki—" 

"It's n»;, sucht tblng>" declared tb^ 
S?rl in' pink, whose cheeks suddeq& 
matched her sown. 

"Whear is h«. goinff?'' 
He leaves, this eventagv" said. the. 

girl in. pink, witti a little frown. 
The; bell rang, and' she sprang t» her 

feet and patted' her: hate. "Tbejre. he 
is now! she burst o»t "He—be said 
he'd drcu in. this afternoon te, say 
good-by. Ob, don't go!" 

the, glri in blue reached hurriedly 
for her hat and began jabbing ii^the 
pins. - "Was that what ailed you?" she. 
asked. "Why didn't you tell me in 
the first place?" 

,i . 

.Perfumes Match Costum«& 
Some aesthetic women in London 

now use a rose perfume wheq they 
wear a rose-tinted gown, and a violet 
perfume with a violet costume. 

Burglar'a Toola. ' . 
According to a recent decision ol 

the Kentucky court of appeals a bank 
cannot recover indemnity from a 
casualty or burglary insurance com
pany in the case of robbery through, 
intimidation of the cashier or, other 
official. 'j| 

It appears that the tank In* this 
'case bad closed and the money had 
been locked in tbe safe, when rob 
bers appeared, held up the cashier and 
forced him to open the safe. Tbe 
casualty policy provided indemnity 
only in cases, after the bank had 
closed, where entrance was made to 
tbe safe "by means of tools or ex
plosives employed directly there
upon." 

The bank claimed that the cashier 
formed a tool wtthln the meaning of 
the policy, but the court holds that 
more ordiuacy burglars' tools were 
meant . 

m 

Mrs,. Rose Maynirii' 
successful term sf school^: 
lastc^riday, 

Mdss Ella J pens of De^isoD 
wjtfc Hayes fiends last^week, 

Clara and Bd. Landofff vjiiteql'.v^lft 
rellativ s in Kinilla ijie.firsl. off the 
week. 

Joha Basse of West Si dp. spent 
Wednesday at the Walter, Moore, 
home. 

Ihe aanual finder ^estr^all 
by the Hayes Schuta^q, Y«rein' uuu^M 
held at tbe F i&e Mjjg. ftome Sunday, 
June 12. 

ftftrs. Andrew GAtlagher is engaging 
a_ visit frem. bec- patents, M#.v,,an«^ 
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Mrs. John O'Bfljle, of Preston* 8; 

Mrs. Richard llartins and children 
of nea* Manilla spent several daw-'^ 
of last week at the Mrs. W. Martin*^1'!' 
home 

Mrs, August Vosa and aonk Dewey, 
of West Side were guetts at the Hans 
Hansen homo Friday-. * 7 . 

Misses Katherine and Minnie Pas^ 
sink of Manning were over Sunday',|fvf| 
visitors at the Fred Landorf home. i 

Mrs. Carl, Petersen of Deniaon 
is visitipg with Mrs. C. Voss and 

Rob. Bradshawe of Ricketcs «pen^®^%|f 
several days of last week at the Fred < 
Landorf home. t • . • , 

Mrs. John Hell and daughto^ oi k 

Manning spent several days of last 
week with her son, Honnas Hell. 

John Weemn of Manning was a, 
Sundsy visitor at the Plata home. 

Congressman Woods voted with thai 
Republicans one day last week. 1 

Mr. Fred Schultz, who has been 
laid up in the hospital for the past 
two weeks, will be able to leave the 
hospital the fore part of nest week. 

Senator Dolliver, in a lengthy 
•peeeh delivered in tip United States 
Senate on Monday, replied to the 
vote of a majority vt the ReptfblU a 
cans of^wajt the late primary. ' 
it r'iV&i. n-


