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* §T bad been raining for three days

“ptiff. One could scarcely move about
the end of the third day. The rain
poured down persistently,
“Great guns!™ Inelegantly plped
8, “Here's that creature
! 1" The creature refered to was
~ n foriorn little woman in cheap black
/who slipped into the hotel lobby and,
gitting on the edge of the most uncom-
~ fortable chalr in the place, timidly sur-
veyed the bored assemblage. “She's
‘simply weird!” Eulalie hated timidity
~ mnd cheap black, so she crossed over
to & chalr and turned her back square-
Iy on the woman.

Then mother fluttered over. Moth-
or always reminds people of & terri-
bly serious minded and busy hen,|
plump and white and excited, vou |
Jmow. “Jane, run over to father and |
nterrupt him,” she begged of me.
“It’s perfectly disgraceful the way hc !
Aeglects his daughters.” :

Poor father had heen having a de- !
lightful time during the whole three !
blessed days of rain. He smoked and |
smoked and smoked and talked war
and finance to the—well, really. the
stunningest man 1 ever saw  Every
woman at the hotel was furlous with |
i But the handsome stranger |
was deeply Interested in him. He
ssemed perfectly comforgivie and sat-
Jafied. "Did you ever see any one so
distinguished ?” gushed mother.

Just then the stranger looked ahout
and, after glving me & mere passing
glance, his eyes rested on the face of
the woman In black. The kindest ex-
| pression came into his eyes—the way
g one looks at helpless, prelly babies.
L His eyes wandered on to Eulalie, The
Uttle woman had flushed a..d her eye-
lids modestly covered her big Lrown
eyes. - g

Not so Eulalle. She had been walt-
ing three full days to roll her eyes in
his direction. And leave it to our
mother to follow up the slightest
chance where her daughters are con-
cerned. Bhe actually pounced on the
man Father was startled and got
fuised. Lulalle trniled languldly inta
the same armchair father had occu-
pled and soon father disappeared. 1
made up the fourth in the party.

I'll confess that although Eulalie
and I did our very prottiest to say
nothing of mother's amiabllity, cvery
one watching knew the man simply
could not keep his eves off that shrink-
ing figure in rusty black.

I always want to bn falr, so 1 look-
ed the little person over curcfully. Ier
appearance indicated middle age, e
er profile was 18 | mutely signaled
Eulalle just to take u peep at the cera-
ture's eyes- 1 don't know much 2hout
auutr}'. but even | could see the bean-

ful sou! peeping out of her glorlous
eyes. \When one got a really good loek
at hor face the benuty of our family
and all the other families at the hotel

ust faded. She had been thera three
¥y B umd  no one had noticed her
~beauty, il father's distinguished

= friend lovied her way.
Ty Hig nome, we found, was Donald
) é Slater. und Wis stoy at the mountain
g = resort woe uncertain.  1ls desire ta
; keep his oyes on the peoriectly lovely

profile of the little creature in black

dampencd even Eulalie's irrepressi
ble vivacity.
I'd been trained to be the tactiul one
- tof our family, helng the nleicae % 1ha
girls. So, remembering about it in
time, . gracofully approached the wo.
man, taking a chalr directly in (ront
of her. Ske had forgotten te clean
1 her pink-tipped finger nalls for sov-
# eral days and lier very, very pretty
0 - rounded neck wus thickly coated with
g powder, boginning with  the I
¥ from the week befure last,  Inwasde
Iy I gloaled. ‘Thats' the way with ol
man—nnperfeci'ons must be nolaoog !
out to him. 1 qulekly docidend 1l
her one of the party immediateiy.

“Beastly weather,” 1 began, smil-,
ing at her kindly, :
: Would von belleve ft—she opencd

~ her lips to answer and they stayed |
that way. Tears filled her eyes and |
dripped over, running down her|
gheeks. 1 moved instantly. Life's
unpleasant enough without wasting a
minuite of it on people like that. 1
heartily wished 1 hadn't been moved
by sympathy to go to her. For it
spoiled everything! He saw the ‘tears.

The girl looked about, in a patheti-
oally confused way, then rushed to the
vedanda door. She tried to open it
but couldn't. The wind held it. The
rain splashed the glass of tha door
and the terrific wind rattled and
banged the shutters. But the girl per-
sisted in 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 try-
ing to escape, either from the women
or the frank attention of the man.

From his seat on the big divan, sur-
rounded by pillows and Sister Eula-
- lle, the Slater man leaped to the mid-

dle of the lobby, stooped over the it
4 figure and picked her up In his

*"ayms. I decided then and there I would

cense activities in the way of tact,

Of course, he never noticed her finger
“malls and neck.

L “l want to go away from here,” the
lttle thing moaned. He calmed her
and in the most adorably tonder way
he pushed back wisps of her black
hair. Eulallie was furious, but she pre-
tended to be chatting gayly with Mra,
‘Hopper.
“What did you say to the poor lttle
~ thing?" demanded mother, accusingly,
I my astonished ear. I was too
indignant to reply. Mother always
. flops over to the enemy in good time.
‘With Donald Slater's arm supporting
her, the woman sobbed her way up the
stairs, i

Then. for two hours every one sat
about staring at her nelghbors. Sia-
~ ter and the giri did not appear again.

When I could no longer bear the ac-
cusing eyes of mother and FEulalie, I
fled to ‘'my room.

1 had been in the room but a few
moments when I felt as if some one
were standing close to me. I turned
suddenly. Everything-was still. The
ghostly sensation had been so sharp
and sudden I stepped into the hallway
and looked ‘about, expecting to see one
of the malds. The hallway was clear.
Feseling sleepy and wretched, the con-
stant rain bheginning to tell on my
aerves, I unfastened a string of pearls
from my throat, threw them on the
dresser and myself on & couch.

In another second I wuas glting up
straight, dumb with terror! I wanted
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The lady in search of
a Suit, Coat or Dress

's respectfully directed to |
inspect our immense show-
ing just at this time.

We know of no other time
when assortments of styles,
materials, color and sizes
were so complete.

Be your desires for an inex-!
pensive garment or a costly|
one, right now, do we sug-|
gest that it is the best time'
for you to come in.

May we expect you today?

GRANDMOTHER'S SCARF COMES BACK!

Granidmother’s scarf has been ta
and Is vorn 23 the Iatost siyle for so
its gorgeous cashmere colorings was

ken down from the garret, cleaned

clety,  This black chiifon searf with
impoerted from o Purisinn garret.

string of pearls disappear. bead by
bead, over the side of the dresser,

through the opening of the curtain.
My dresser was close to the door lead-
ing Into the hall. The couch I was
resting on was the other side of the
room near the window. No visible
thing grabhbed the beads, but they fi-
nally were gone.
horrified Lo move. It wac so ghast-
ly. No human hand had appeared
through the opening of the curtaln,
but the beads certainly were goue.
It was fully flve minutes before 1
camo to my senses. Then 1 rushed

downstairs, through Xulalie’s room. |

I was, 1 confess, too scared to leave
through my door,

Father was not about. Mother and
Eulalle sat with the other gloomy wo-
men, watching the hated rain as it
splashed in the road, forming minia-
ture rivers and lakes. Eulalie yawn.
ed and dragged herself to the stairs
and mounted them. 1 whispered to
mother about the mecklace. Not the
least flicker of an eyelash from moth-
er. In her best manner, she sald: "It
was the chambermaid, that new one,
I didn't like having her on our floor.
Don't make a scene. Wait for fath.

“But. mother dear,” I implored, "we
must do something.”

“We'll go upstairs and look for it,”
replied mother, with simple confl.
dence. “You might be mistaken, you
know.”

I suggested darkly, “that funny lit-
tle thing in black—no one knew her.”

“She left the hotel bag and baggage
just before you came down,” serene
ly assured mother. “Her eyes wers
still red from weeping, poor thing."

Forgetting my lost necklace for an
instance, I looked over the stair rail
a8 we ascended, “Where is the Slater
man?" I wanted to know.

“He loaned her his motor. She'was
etlll nervous and crying and he hadn't
the heart, | presume, to permit her to
atart alone for the station. He has a
wonderful dullgreen touring car, Eu-
lalie 18 planning a picnic in it, some
day soon.” Mother was trying hard
not to be agitated.

By that time we had reached my
room. Eulalie stood in the doorway
that sepamted her room fom mine.
Her eyes dilated. were framed in a
white, scared face. She held out
mutely her empty jewel case and her
sitver mesh bag minus its contents!

“There must be a dishonest maid
sbout the house,” walled poor, dear

mother.
A plercing shriek from the floor

1 was simply too

|eyes—women guests running hither
land thither holding In thelr hands

'empty pocketbooks, jewel cases and |H B

handbags. Such an uproar! Every

room apparently had been entered.
“To think,"”

came up stairs intending to go to the

had been here before me.”

“Who had been here? demanded
mother.

For nnswer, Eulalie silently held up
a small torn plece of rusty black
goois, an exact duplicate of the mate-
rial the beautiful small woman had
worn for three days. "It was hanging
on that tiny nail between your door
and mine.”

Put some new blood in the counly
governmen! and siop the favoritism,
Elect Republican candidates.

ALERT, BUOYANT,

That’s How You Feel When
You Take Old Hickory
Tonic.

You'll feel all dressed up and ready
for anything it you take Old Hickery
Tonic for awhile. The “blues” will
simply fade away and you'll go after
the hardest tasks as if they were play.

Why? Because Old Hlckory Tonle
‘drives the poisons out of your blood

them. It sharpens your appstits un-
til there is not a nick in it. The kid-
neys, llver and bowels are toned up
and made to do their work properly,
You'll then not only be able to eat
with more relish, but you can digest
what you eat.

0dl Hickory Tonic is not a patent
medicine, It I8 made from the pri-
vate formula of a family of physiclans
who used it in their own practice for
over a half century with wondertul
regults,

Go to your druggist this very day and
tell him you want a good big bottle of
Old Hickory Tonlc. Or, better yat,
ask him for a specizl low price on six
bottles and take it regularly for
-awhile. You'll find it one of ths best
investments you ever mads. To be

above echoed through the halls, We
- Bugh: & alght us meg our,

slck s the most costly thing in the

breathed Eulalie,” [ |} B

SNAPPY, CINGERY |

and puts good red blood in place of

[1ittle creature’s.room to make friends :- ;
with hy for his sake and she—she |§ §

T Ove Touss Experins
Proves that

el R SRy

EDISON

has developed
a New Art

famous Contralto singing
in direct comparison with

Edison's RECREATION
7t her vojeca.

i

On last night, Miss Miller stood on the stage of the Grand Opers House beside

Thomas A. Edison’s new invention and sang in direct comparison with Edison’s [ ; !'
Re-Creation of her glorious voice. From time to time she paused, and the audience -

confessed that it had to watch Miss Miller’s lips to tell when she was singing and
when she was not. In other words, Edison’s new art Re-Creates Christine Miller's
brilliant voice with such absolute perfection that one is indistinguishable from the

other,

it

Do you realize that this astounding fest marks the birth of a new art? Thomas
A. Edison has solved a secret of acoustics unknown to others, _,

Come To Our Store Today:,

and hear examples of this new art. Hear Edison's
Re-Creation of the voices of Rappold, Destinn, Mat-
zenauer, Helnrich, Case, Delna, Verlet, Bori, Urlus,
Middleton Anselmi, Martinelll, Boncl and other great

)
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artists. Do not delay. Come to us and hear-thid
wondrous new art which has baffled and sstounded
musical New York, |
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Ross Furniture Co.

MASONIC TEMPLE,’

EDISON DEALERS
FURNITURE WORTH LIVING WITH
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