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> ATHLEEN TRAVERS BROWN-

"INGS of the Short Hills colony,
i3 gtaggered across the brilliant
Iningsroom under the heavy weight

.rich foods on the tray held aloof
fy her strong young arms. In the way
)£ ineff{cient weitresses, she placed

s, John Guyton's coffee at the wrong

p of her plate. !Idiot,” snapped

Kathleen fled to the pantry. Stand-
ly against the wall, she
gh e whispered words of Pete,
head waiter, in his well-bred Eng-
volce:' “It—it really makes me
to _weep to see you doing this
The trays are much too heavy.”
‘was very much concerned.
 *But, Pete, tell me, am [ really an
fiot?"” demanded Kathleen.
'The suswer in Pete's eyes caused a
flush to cover her face. In her
: Jescapade of playing maid at a
“secltided hotel on a tiny island on the
ine ‘coast Kathleen had found in
p the best of comrades and the
sincere admirer she had ever

'Smiling up at the man, she explain-
‘gayly: "I never carried such heavy
iys in city restaurants.”

hese people are brutes,”

Pete’'s savage comment.

‘The unquenchable thirst of Mrs.

@Guyton interrupted and Kathleen
rain started across the dining-room

iwith & tray of water bottles. The hu-

{listfon following Kathleen's e&n-

Arance to the hotel by way of the ser-

«wvants’ door was disconraging enough

to have forced her to thrust aside her

7love for adventure and realily and to
ve engaged the best rooms in the

_hotel and appear at Mrs. Guyton's ta-

“ble bedecked in gorgeous gowns and

wonderful Browning jewels. Just

@ thing made the step {mpossible.

he would have to usher her to
1 it

th

-]
ish

Was

2. Kathleen knew she was fair. All
‘her lifetime she had heen admired and
urted. Since the winter season of
ayety and pleasure, a great curiosity
d taken possession of her. She
nted to know whether the homage
he received was in part due to her
“"wealth and place in society. She want-
ol to know If as a maid, serving soup
Pmpﬂrlr. she would be found as love-
_ 1y as when she sipped soup-iaintily at
.0 table of friends.
.. Bhe found out almost instantly. Her
~_bronze hair and violet eyes evoked
@+ -admiration, of course, but the men of
%% her own world showed it by furtive
winks and flirtations. It was disap-
pointing, too, to know that life be-
‘hind ‘the kitchen door was much the
Bame as on the front piazza. The dif-
efrence lay only in its uncouth ex-
sterior and a greater amount of toler-
ce for the faults of others.
In this Pete agreed. Being free ev-
ery afternoon at 2 and each evening
ter 8, they spent the time together.
|-\ " ‘Whethbr splashing about in the tumb-
£ " ling surf, paddling a a canoe in the
- o iden path of the moon, or just sit-
g at the end of the rickcty old pler.
{athleen found 1ifd wholesome and
tisfying. She had never been hap-
ler. Hére on this dilapidated piler
Kathleen passed many hours with her
i« drlend watching the ever-changing sea,
& ““with nothing to mar the exqulsite sl-
ence, not a speck on the wide open
Bpace of sky and water,
S5 "It is just as though we were the
tsionly people in the world,” refioctel
\Kethleen idly one evening, as they
' antchad the moon rise across the wa-
r.
. “We are,” promptly answered Peotc.
#What have we in common with these

The problem of telling Pete the
truth 'about herself became more difri-
cult as the hours with him grew mora
precious. He was just the head waiter
after all, and she a daughter of the
Brownings,

= Then occurred an insignificant mut-
‘ter that was the turning point in Kath-
leen's life. She had since ceased to
expect the big, dramatic things to en-
‘ter into her days.

The extraordinary thirst of Mrs.
Guyton had kept Kathleen busy on a
dull, foggy day. The heat was intense

sand life in the kitchen unbearable,
‘Uterly exhausted and’ weary Kathleen
began her task in the dining-room, fol-
‘lowed ‘by an encouraging smile from
‘Pete, Spoons slipped from her hands,
oups just missed upsetting, ice water
er;ltﬁn_ded for the cut glass tumblers

“landed on the immaculate table cov-!

‘and the end of the luncheon hom
found Kathleen in the pantry shed-
ding real tears,

“I can't stand it any longer.” she
bbed and laughed. Pete stood by

plessly, “It isn't at all what I

ected. I'm going right back. I'll

ch her—that old cat Guyton.”

“We'll go away from, it all—we'll go
bgether,” Pete breathed in her ear, as
13’ took her in his arms.
~fiKathleen clung to Pete, happy in his
Jdove, miserable in her deception. *I
ust tell you, Pete—I must."”
7Y Soothing and comforting her, Pete
ed her to the cozy spot they had ar-
nged far out on the edge of the nid
er. “ A thick fog drenched the beacn
nt. They walked slowly along tne
en boards of the pier which sway-
'in the terrific wind blowing in from
gea. The breakers began a mad
plunge a quarter of a mile from shore,
ending in'dashing white foam far up
on the beach.
The worries of a waltress slippeil
lly and gracefully from Kathleen.
She would have, one last swim with
Pete, then, high and dry in the sand
dunes, she would tell him, and togsth-

{ "~ 'Gracefully poised on the time-worn
“ Tall of the pler. Kathleen dived into
an oncoming breaker. Coming to the
Burface, she shook the water from her
68, waVed at Pete, then struck out

lor shore, | )
Closely  following her powerful
ke, & ‘mountainous breaker grasp-
et Kathleen in its embrace. Desper-
. ately fighting, she freed herself from
& the whirle ¢f' the terrific undertow
. ‘and rose to the surface. She made a
; ;49.'.99 lia eﬂlonr‘t to uwiI:n. but the furious
' 8ew, leaping after her, again caught
m:-mundaﬂ ‘her into submission,
@ g her toward ‘a low sea wall,
Fighting, and struggling with every
of ‘strength left in her body. she

*

1ce more.;. Stretched hefore her .
o _.‘\_g_ ] ;1_°d__:_'. re h.r
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Will the voters of Montana, Kansas and Washington send women Lo congress In the November election?

This i8 a question of vital Interest to the 4,000,000 women voters in the United States, who are u:atching the
campaign for votes being made by three women congessional, candidates—Dr. Eva Harding, of Kansas, Mrs.
Francls C. Axtell, of Washington, and Jeanette Rankin of Montana.
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eyes was a smooth, white ficld of sea
foam and a few feet away the cruel
outlined of the sea wall loomed up.
She fought hard, only to be dragged
down and dashed in shore on a roar-
ing breaker. Giving up the struggle
she called out: “Pete! Pete!”

Two powerful arms grasped her
body. Pete, fighting like a demon, was
holding her up* With his right arm,
he cut the water and together they
resisted the mad sea. With the cum-
ing of Pele came a kindly wave, o
playful fellow who perhaps hul dune
grim deeds, and wantiuz to alne, he
caught them up and rolled Pete, with
Kathleen clinging limply in his arms,
up on the beach safely away from old
ocean.

In a sheltered spot among the sand
dunes, resting in Pete's arms, they
watched & dull sun slip behind a dis-
tant mountain peak,

“Dinner hour! It's over!” gasped
Pete, sitling up straight.

“We've lost our places,”
Kathleen.

Arriving at the hotel, they found
their trunks in the servant’s hall, a
new head waiter presiding over the
dining-room and the orchestra playing
a dreamy waltz. They were both dis-
missed for inattention to duty.

Kathleen fairly danced down the
hill to the boat landing. Pete trudged
silently by her side. “Both out of
jobs." she laughed ruefully.

“We'll find a minister at Portland,”
sald Pete.

Kathleen was silent. Perhaps the
telling of her side of the story might
be postponed. Their trunks were un-
loaded from the hotel wagon and plac-
ed slde by side on the makeshift boat
dock. Kathleen sat on Pete's trunk,
gazing at him with whimsical eyes, "1
should tell you Pete, about—" Sud-
denly she shrieked. She pointed to
a card neatly printed on the top of
Pete's trunk. “How dared you?" she
cried.

The card directed the trunk to be
sent to “Sir Peter Gordon-Smith, Lon-
don, England.” Pete, in retallation,
pointed an accusing finger to a name
card attached to the express tag on
Kathleen's trunk.

“I read that," he explained, “just
before we left the hotel. So thought
I'd best introduce myself at once.”

“Why did you do this? Here, in
disguise!" asked Kathleen.

laughed

“To find you," he whispered, “and |

to take a vacation away f[rom

the
blamed title.,”

Masquerade Party.

A delightful masquerade party was
glven on Tuesday evening by Miss
Eleanor Kinsey daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. C, R. Kinsey at their home in
the Colonial Apartments in celebra-
tion of her twelfth birthday anniver-
sary. The parlors were appropriately
decorated for the affair and as it is
the month of hallowe'en the appoint-
ments of the party were all earried out
in keeping with that festival—Park-
ersburg Sentinel.
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LOCAL SOCIAL EVENTS |

Barrackville Personals.
Mr. and Mra. C. B. Brinker, who hadl
been visiting with their daugnter, Mrs.
L. Beerhover during the past week.

: lhiave returncd to their home in Greens-

burg, Pa.

Mrs. Edith Ealy, of Farmington, and
her sister, Mrs. Charles Bell, of Fair-
chance, Pa., were callers on Mrs. Earl
Beerbower and Mrs. Walter Smith
Wednesday.

Mrs. Charles Cramer |s spending the
day at Farmington with friends.
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Clarksburg Wedding.

CLARKSBURG, Oct, 5.—The First
Presbyterian church was the scene of
one of the most becrsitiful and impres-
sive wedding ceg:monies last nighi
that was ever solemnized in Clarks-
burg when Miss Catherine Louise Da-
vis. eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
J. Horner Davis, became the bride of
KEdward IHart, son of Mr. and Mrs.
John Hart, Sr. The event was un-
doubtedly one of the most brilliant
held in West Virginia during the pres-
ent year.

Promptly at the hour of eight, Miss
Lonise Boughner, organist, started the
processional. The bridal procession
and ushers and bridesmaids formed
in the canopied entrance to the church.
As the Rev. Edward Bates Turner, pas-
tor of the church, took his place at
the altar, the procession started,

The bridesmaids, Miss Genevieve
Harrison, Miss Mary Hart, Miss Re-
becea Ruhl, Miss Julia Davis. Miss Eli-
zabeth Johnston and Miss Mary Ruhl
and the ushers, Messra, Alvin Gresle-
deck, Paul Boggess, George Curtrin,
Edwin Watson, Jr., Kenna Clark and
James Edward Davis, divided at the
entrance into three couples going
down the right and left aisles, In front
of the altar, the bridesmaids crossed
and then formed diagonal lines with
the ushers, leading to the altar, The
bridesmaids were dressed in similar
creations of pink chiffon with touches
of pale blue satin and pink roses, They
carried Directoire canes to which were

tied large bunches of pink roses with :

bows of pale blue ribbon.

Next came the maid of honor, Miss
Virginia Davis, in a creation of pale
blue chiffon and eatin, embroidered
in pink roses and silver leaves. She
carried a huge bouquet of pink roses.
Following Miss Davis. came the two
little flower girls, Mary Virginia Rapp
and Martha Maxwell. They were at-
tired in pretty little frocks of white or-
gandy and lace, with pale blue satin
sushes. They carried Shepherdess
baskets, tied with pale blue satin bows
and filled with pink rosecs.

Then the bride appeared with her
father, Mr. J. Horner Davis. Her
wedding gown was a creation of white

tulle made over white satin and em-
broidered with pearls. A tulle veil
draped over a crown of silver lace and
caught to the long court train of satin
with orange blossoms. She carried
# huge bouquet of pink bride’s roses

As the bride appeared, the groom,
nccompanied by John Hart, Jr.,, his
Best man and brother, entered from
the vestry room and took their places
hefore the altar where Rev. Turnea
had awaited them. M. G. Holmes,
grandmother of the groom, were pres-
ent and notwithstanding their ad-
vanced age, enjoyed the occasion mm-
mensely.

Immedliately after the ceremony the
party went to the residence of Mr.
aml Mrs, J. Horner Qavis in West
Pike street where a reception was giv-
en in honor of Mr. and Mrs, Edward
Hart.

The bride and groom left at 10
o'clock for a honeymoon :o be spent
in eastern cities, The bride wore a
golngaway gown of navy blue cloth,
trimmed in moleskin with nat 1o
mutch. Grey shoes and gloves were
worn. They will ba at home to their
iriends in Claiksburg when they re-
turn.
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Autumn Reunion.

The autumn re-union. an event
which marks the formal opening of
the Woman's club year will be an
event of tomorrow which will attract
maony women of the city. The event
will be held in the club's new apart-
ments in the Watson hotel and with
the exception of a brief business ses-
sion, will be of a social nature. Mrs.
James A. Meredith elceted president
of the spring election will preside at
the meeting which will begin promtply
at three o'clock. The executive board
will meeet at 2:30.
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For Miss Workman.

Honoring Miss Margaret Workman
who leaves nmext week for Buckhan-
non to reside the members of the
J. 0. Watson class of the Fairmont
high school alumni will entertain ai
a weiner roast on Monday evening at
Ellgemont. The geusts will include
members of the Junior class of the
Normal scheol. A large majority of
the Watson class are now enrolled in
the Normal school and they will all
attend the event. Forty-four members
are in attendance at the Normal and
six are enrolled at the West Virginia
University. The committee in charge
of the Weiner roast {s composed of
the Misses May Hawkins, Helen Mec-
Millan. Grace Ott, Messrs. lerbert
Hamilton and Walter Binns. Guests
will take the 7:30 ecar to Edge-
mont.

Putting It Over The Line

Many a man can think up plays in sport or business who lacks the
rugged strength and energy to carry them out.

Human power comes from food, and it is vitally essential that it !

contain the elements required by
and in form for prompt digestion.

combines all the nutriment of whole wheat
and malted barley, including their mineral
salts so necessary to thorough nourishment.

Grape-Nuts is a winning food—ready
to eat direct from package, easy to digest,
richly nourishing, and wonderfully delicious.

Every table should have its daily
ration of Grape-Nuts.

both body and braip—in good balance,
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Suits and Dresses Are Being
Bought More Eagerly Than Ever

Dame Fashion seems to have pleased all womankind this Autumn with her

happy choice of stylés,

And it is perfectly marvelous how good these new

fashions are in suits and dresses at low prices.

Women’s Smart Tailored
Suits at $18.25 to $29.50

There is a most comprehensive assort-
ment at these prices. Beautiful broad-
cloth suits, serge, velour, gabardine and
poplin suits, in the most wanted Au-
tumn shades. Of the trimmings, touch-
es of fur, bands of plush or velvet make
for the most important features. You
will also find many pleated effects in

coats and skirts and many novel ideas in
belts.

For Girls and Youthful Worﬁen

When Betty Wales—college graduate
—went into the Dress Business, hey in-
terests just naturally gravitated to
dresses for college girls. Hence arose
“Betty Wales Dressmaking,” specializ-
ing in smart dresses for girls and youth
ful women.

Once you see any of the charming;
stunning Betty Wales creations in
School dresses, afternoon dresses or
social frocks,

you will know why the Betty Wales label in a dress
is as eagerly sought as the sterling mark in silver.
The Betty Wales label {s a guarantee that not only
are the materials and the workmanship all that you
are paying for, but that certain exclusive something
called STYLE is stamped {ndelibly upon your dress.
Betty Wales dresses first and foremost stand for
style—superiority. Pleass examing these beautiful
fashions when you visit the store,

SECOND FLOOR,

. Second Floor

Betty Wales Dresses

New Autumn Piéce Goods
In All Their Loveliness

Are spread out on counters and tables all this
week to facilitate choosing for your Fall and
Winter apparel.

We have gathered and gathered, and day after

day the finest and most beautiful silks and wool -

dress goods have been coming in. Now the collec:
tion is remarkably complete. Plenty of the new
Fall shades and exquisite variations of blue and
other wanted colors. Tafetas in stripes, plaids
and plain colors. Crepe de Chine, Charmeuse, Sat-

in De Luxe and other silks, all of sterling quality . §l°

and moderately priced. Lustrous Broadecloths and

French serges are here in all the newest shades
as well as navy and black. Now is the best time to
make selections.

approval.

Hgts

Distinction

Interpreting the classic

symphonies of
millinery art and express-
ing individuality and style.

Many clever adaptations
from late Paris creatlons
are ready today for your
Prices are sur-
prisingly low—$5 to $10
for many of the prettiest.

SECOND FLOOR.

selection of
broken stripes and plain and®
funcy checks, heavily fleeced, 27
and 36 inches wide—12l4c and
15¢ a yard. -

patterns in floral designs, small
figures and stripes, daik and
light grounds—many
for covering comforts, 36 inches
; wide—15¢c a yard.

creative Flannelettey—Suitable for ki-

pretty colors and patterns, 27

18¢ and 20c a yard.

pink with juvenile patterns ap-
propriate for small children's
kimonos—27 inches wide, 180 a
yard.

ed sateen that does not losa its
lufire after the laundry. It
comes in several colors with

THIS IS ONE OF THE NEW

NEMO
“Back-Resting” Corsefs

ed.

For all slender
figures. Restathe
back. rellaves
backache. Light.
flexible, few
bonea. Ultra-
stylish shape,

Sizes 20 to u.'

Madame °
ures. Come and see this great

corset noelty.

Period Furniture

It 1s such furniturs as thim that gives true re-
finement to every home. Formerly such pleces
were not obtainable only at very high prices. 'We
have period furniture in all woods and finisheg of
d:lpendable quality reproduced at very moderate
prices. %

Won't you come and examine them?
FOURTH AND FIFTH FLOORS,

New Corsets
to Rest YourBack

Weak and aching backs
are the bane of many wo.
men, 80 the Nemo people
have planned some new
corsets with an extra at-
tacirment in the back, un-
der the laces, to give sup-
port where it is most need-

We havg four new mod-
els with this new attach-
ment and they are planned
for various types of wom-
en, go that most every-
body can find
which just suits her,

AT $3.00 are Nemo back-
resting corsets for sien-
der figures, very low top
and lightly boned,

AT $3.50 & more heavily
boned corset with
bust; for average figures.

AT $500 Nemo self-re-
ducing corsets combining
the backresting feature.
This is heavily boned but
low in thg bust.

And the Corset Depart-
ment also has all the pop-
ular models of Nemo, Gos-
sard, American Lady and
Lyra
ranging in prices between
§1.00 and $12.50.

FIRST FLOOR,

stripes and figures and is eplen-
did for ladies’ house dresses. 38
inches wide, 35¢c a yard.

THIRD FLOOR ANNEX.

something

SHOES

This season we are show-
ing more
than ever before,

And arg constantly bein
complimented for our matoh-
less assortment and exten
sive range of sizes, i

There is every good color:
and style to delight the most’
particular woman, and ° our||"
pricew are not extravagani

low

season's cleverest creations,
Children's Shoes are better
than ever. These come® in!
black, colors, colgr combins-
tions and all are built for the
comfort of growing ‘feet—
$1.50 to $3.50. First Floor. '

corsets

Draperies
That Add Artistically.. .

It {8 true that nothing adds so.much to'th
ty of a room as the draperies. Colors and|
should be carefully considered. Our Mr. Altman
<an expert drapery man—will be pleased’ to.de-
sign, make and hang your draperies any timer
are ready. A THIRD'

sultable

New Silkolines — Hmdwme,_'

+

FIRST FLOOR. 5 ‘

New Piece Goods -

In the Domestic Department. *

New Outing Flannels—Large £
pretty even and,

monas and house dresses in .
and 36 inches wide—12l4¢, 15¢,

Duckling Fleece in blue and .

Cornation Messaline—A ﬂtlll.‘:‘. i

exclusive = atyles | v}

e
ones. $4.00 to $8.00 for thia|}.




