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W »T had been raining (or three daysJ without let-up. Every one at the

!'/ ' * hotel was bored stiff, actually
,' puff. One could scarcely move about

at the and of the third day. The rain
J3* ptlll poured down perslatently.
m "Great guns!" Inelegantly piped

Bnlalle. "Here's that creature
again!" The creature refered to was
a forlorn little woman In cheap black
Who slipped into the hotel lobby and.
Sitting on the edge of the most uncomfortablechair In the place, timidly surveyedthe bored assemblage. "She's
simply weird!" Eulallo hated timidity
and cheap black, so she crossed over
to a chair and turned her back square'ly on the woman.
Then mother fluttered orer. Moth-

er always reminds people ot a terriblyserious minded and busy hen.
plump and white and excited, you

. know. "Jane, run over to father and
Interrupt him." she bogged of me.
It's perfectly disgraceful the way he
Neglects his daughters."

Poor father had been having a dn
Ughtful time during the whole throe
blessed days of rain, lie smoked andf smoked and smoked and talked war
and finance to the.well, really, the
Stunnlngest man I ever saw Every

' it.'woman at the hotel was furious with^y^lfathar. But the handsome stranger
was deeply Interested In him. He
saemed perfectly comfort line and satisfied."Did you ever see any one so
distinguished?" gushed mother.

Just then the stranger looked about
and, after giving me a mere passingglance, his eyes rested on the face of
the woman In black. Tbo kindest ex
presslon came Into his eyes.the wayonelooks at helpless, pretty babies.
His eyes wandered on to Eulalio. Tho

, little woman had flushed a..d her eye-,lids modestly covered her big brown
eyes.
Not so Eulalle. She had been waitingthree full days to roll her eyes In

bis direction. And leave It to our
mother to follow up the slightestchance where her daughters are concerned.She actually pounced on the
man Fathor was startled anil gotfussed. Eulalio trailed languidly into
the same armchair fathor had occupiedand soon father disappeared. I
made up the fourtli in the party.4 I'll confess that although Eulalle
and I did our very prottiost to say
nothing of mother's amiability, ovory
ono watching knew the man simplycould not keep his eyes off that shrink
Ins figure in rusty black.

I always want to lio lair, so I lookedtho little porson over carefully. 1 ter
appearance Indicated middle ape. bat
er profile was IS. I mutely signaledEulallo just to take a peep at the cornfture's eyes- I don't know much about
poetry, but even 1 could see the beautifulsoul peeping out of her glorious
eyes. When one got a really good look
at hor face the beauty of our familyand all the other families at the botcl

y'-v Just faded. Site ha;! been thero three
- \ days and 110 one bad noticed Iter

beauty, till father's distinguished
K friend looked her way.
jcV His name, we found, was Donald8 AX Slater, and ills stay a: the mountain
;. » *resort was uncertain, ills desire to

keep his eyes on the perfectly lovely
t profile of the little creature in black

dampened oveu Kulalie's irrepresslble vivacity.
I'd been trained to be the tactful one

of our family, being the nl-n. - <' <*

fi girls. So, remembering about it in'

time, . gracofully approached the woman,taking a rlialr directly in front
of her. She had forgotten to clean
her pink-tipped finger nails for severaldays and her very, very prettyrounded neck was thickly coated with
powder, beginning with the layerfront the wool; In'ore last. Inward.t1 .i

ar* (Jiuniou. i 11(119 lilt' V.'UV Willi ;i
man unperfcci'"lis must lit. pivi-cil]out to him. I qnlcklv decided ic> make
her one ot tile party immediately."Beastly weather," 1 began, smil- j% ins at her kindly.
Would you believe it.she opened' her lips to answer and they stayedthat way. Tears filled her eyes and

dripped over, running down her'
cheeks. I moved instantly. Life's
unpleasant enough without wasting aft- minulte of It on people like that. 1

I heartily wished X hadn't been moved
t; by sympathy to go to her. For ItL spoiled everything! Ho saw the tears.

The girl looked about. In a pathetlj*collyconfused way, then rushed to the
vedanda door. She tried to open it

W but couldn't. The wind hold it. TheI rain splashed the glass of the door
and the terrific wind rattled and
banged the shutters. But the girl persistedin trying to wrench it open and,* with the assistance of a tremendous
gust, it opened, laying her flat on the
floor. She acted like a wild thing tryingto escape, either from the women
or the frank attention of tbe man.

I' From his seat on tlio big divan, surroundedby pillows and Sister Eulalle,the Slater man leaped to the rntd?i vdle ot the lobby, stooped over tbe llt-4file figure and picked her up in his
arms. I decided then and there I would

v. cease activities in the way of tact.Of course, he nevor noticed her fingernails and neck.
K > "I want to go away from here," theJ. little thing moaned. He calmed herfife and in the most adorably tender wayhe pushed back wisps of her blackI?/ hair. Eulalte was furious, but she preJ\:tended to be chatting gayly with Mrs.jwV Hopper.
% "What did you say to the poor little£* thing?" demanded mother, accusingly,Kl. «n mv
cr, A -** w»w/uitmoa txvr. i was LOO
S' Indignant to reply. Mother alwaysK flops over to the enemy In good time.S.; With Donald Slater's arm supportingher, the woman sobbed her way up theiO stairs. t
\ Then for two hours every one sat'iV about staring at her neighbors. Slaterand the girl did not appear again.E. When I could no longer boar the accusingeyes of mothor and Eulallo, Ifled to my room.
V 1 had been In the room but a few';> moments when I felt as If some one
r were standing close to me. 1 turned

suddenly. Everything* was still. The
ghostly sensation had been so sharpand sudden I stepped into the hallwayand looked about, expecting to see oneV of tho maids. The hallway was clear.
Feeling sleepy and wretched, the con«Btant rain beginning to tell on my
nerves, I unfastened a string of pearlsfrom my throat, threw them on theV dresser and myself on a couch.

In another second I was sitting up* straight, dumb with terror! I wantedfc tanehriekt.but .could- not. Laajr.ny^
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GRANDMOTHER'S SC.

Grandmother's scarf has been ta he
and is worn as the latest style for so ci
its l!(irc(>nil« rnfihnicro rritnrtr.p-a wns {

string ot pearls disappear, bead by ebead, over the side of the dresser. athrough the opening ot the curtain. jcMy dresser was close to the door lead-j j,ing Into the hull. The couch I was r,resting ou was the other side ot the
room near the window. No visible c.thing grabbed the beads, but they fl- jjnally were gone. I was simply too vhorrified to move. It was so gliast- j,iy. No human hand had appeared
through tho opening ot the curtain, nbut the beads certainly wero gouo.
It was fully five minutes before 1 a
came to my senses. Then 1 rushed
downstairs, through Eulalie's room. ^1 was. I confess, too scared to leave wthrougli my door. 0|Father was not about. Mother and a|Eulalle sat with tho other gloomy women,watching tho hated rain as it
splashed in the road, forming miniaturerivers and lakes. Eulalie yawn- g<
ed and dragged herself to the stairs £
and mounted them. I whispered to _

mother about tho necklace. Not the
leastflicker of an eyelash from moth- g

er. In her best manner, she said: "It A
was tho chambermaid, that now one. 1
I didn't like having her on our floor.
Don't make a scene. Wait for father."
"But mother dear," I implored, "we

must do something."
"We'll go upBtalrs and look for it," T

replied mother, with simple confidence."You might be mistaken, you
know."

I suggested darkly, "that funny littlething in black.no one knew her."
"She left the hotel bag and baggage fc

lust before vou cams down." iinrnno. T
iy assured mother. "Her eyes were si
still red from weeping, poor thing." th
Forgetting my lost nocklace for an

instance. 1 looked over the stair rail di
as we ascended. "Where is the Slater ai
man?" I wanted to know. tt
"He loaned Iter his motor. She was ti

still nervous and crying and lie hadn't n<
the heart, 1 presume, to permit her to ni
start alone for the station. Ho has a Y
wonderful dull-grocn touring car, Eu- w
lalie is planning a picnic In It, some w
day soon." Mother was trying hard
not to be agitated. m
By that time we had reached my vt

room. Eulalie stood in the doorway w
that separated her room torn mine. o\
Her eyes dilated, wore framed in a re
white, scared face. She held out
mutely her empty Jewel case and her te
stiver mesh bag minus Its contents! O
"There must be a dishonest maid as

about the house," walled poor, dear be
mother. at
A piercing shriek from the floor is

above echoed through the halls. We si
feBBBBfe a » " met.ourjE
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ARF COMES BACK!

!n down from tho Rarrct. cleaned jety. This black chiffon scarf with fnportcd from a Parisian carret. H

yes.women guests running hither |ud thither holding In their hands |mpty pockctbooks, Jewel cases end I
audbags. Such an uproar! Every
5om apparently had been entered.
"To think," breathed Eulalle," I
into up stairs intending to go to the
ttle creature's room to make friends
1th li\- for his sake and she.3hc
ad been here before me."
"Who had been here?" demanded
[Other.
For answer, Eulalle silently held upsmall torn pioco of rusty black
nods, an exact duplicate of the matealthe beautiful small woman had
orn for three days. "It was hanging
a tlint tiny nail between your door
ad mine."

Put some new blood in the countJ)
ovcrnmenl and stop the favoritism,
led Republican candidates.

LERT, BUOYANT,
SNM, GINGERY

'hat's How You Feel When
You Take Old Hickory

Tonic.
You'll feel all dressed up and ready
>r anything It you take Old Hickoryonlc for awhile. The "blues" will
rnply fade away and you'll go after
to hardest tasks as If tbev wb nio.

Why? Uecause Old Hickory Tonic
rives the poisons out of your blood
id puts good red blood in placo of
tcm. It sharpens your appetite unIthere Is not a nick in It. The kidjys,liver and bowels are toned upid made to do their work properly,ou'll then not only be able to eat
1th more relish, but you can digest
hat you eat,
Odl Hickory Tonic Is not a patentedtclne. It Is made from the prliteformula ot a family of physicians
ho used It In their own practice for
;er a halt century with wonderful
IBUltS.
Go to your druggist this very day and
II him you want a good big bottle ot
Id Hickory Tonic. Or, better yet,ik him for a special low prloe on slzittles and take It regularly torvhlle. Toull find It one of the bestvestments you ever made. To beck is the most costly thing In the3»9w
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On last night, Miss Miller stood on the st
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Re-Creation of her glorious voice. From ti
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wnen sne was not. in otner words, lUdisor
brilliant voice with such absolute perfectic
other.

Do you realize that this astounding test
A. Edison has solved a secret of acoustics

Come To Our
and bear examples ot this new art. Hear Edison's I
Re-Creation ot tho voices of Rappold, Destlnn, Matzenauer,Helnrich, Case, Delna, Verlet, 13orl, Urlus,
Mlddleton Anselml, Martlnelll, Bond and other great
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mg in direct comparison with Edison's / Jsf
me to time she paused, and the audience t" spi3 lips to tell when she was singing and 5
t's new art Re-Creates Christine Miller's / * HaMvXSnflin that one is indistinguishable from the S' I
; marks the birth of a new art? Thomas ^
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Store Today ^
artists. Do not delay. Come to ns and heartWd "N'*V.wondrous new art which has bafflsd and astoundad j-; .fKmusical New York, , -v->"
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