Jhe New Girl.

wae pouring iIn
through the half open window
and a gentle breeze from the
south swayed the long curtaing,
But there was very little sunshine
In Annabel Maltland's henrt, and the
south wind brouglit no soothing rellef
to her MMushed brow,

She had juet cleared away the hreak-
fast thinge and dusted the llbrary and
hall, and now she was standing al the
window of the lttle reception roomy,
laoking anxlously out on the sireet,

pPresently there were two sharp whires
gL the telephone. Annabel ran back 1o
the Instrament. It was o call from
George. Hiz Aubt Mary hadn’t come.
She must have missed the train gome-
where, The next traln wonldn't be in
nrtll 5 o'clock.  He would meet it then
and bring hig aunt home with him.

CAny girl yer?" he called,

SNt replled Annabel, with a
valeh in her volee,

“That's tough,”” saild George, e = 111
we'll get along some way. Good=hye.'"

Annabel hung up the receiver with a
petulant Httle Jerk.

SIre all very well o sy
slong some way," she grumbled, “but
wihnt good does that do? George can'l
1fL hils finger to do a thing about the
howse,  Poor, old dear. And 1 dld want
tn have evervihing so nlée when his
gunt came. Well, 'm (o get a few
Iours' respite, anyway, 'd better be
2ludying the cook book some more, or
shall T dust?”

And then the telephone
donhle whire aguein,

SPis e the Unlgue  Employment
Ageney,” sald a voles, “We have a girl
thut vo think would suit you, She has
Wi eveellent recommendation,  And she
sirve shie can take the plnce ot onee?”

cdend  her right  up,  please,” sald
Annabel,

SNhe will b
the valoe,

Thig time when

HE AlRIL Bun

litele

we'll get

holl gave lis

up after luneason,” said
Annabel hung up the
yeeeiver she smiled, Then she stepped
into the Hbrary and, packing up the
vaok hook, threw it back on the highest
hook =helf.

SN take
she's Hke,™

Then she

o1 Its hook
slalmvay,
Kitchen Lo
and clean and shining—for
an  exceellent housekeeper, despite her
culinary  limitations—she  sought  the
upper part of the house and husied her-
elf tidying up the room that was set
aside ag the "girl’s room.”
CAnnabel felt velleved: o very much
relieved that she broke forth in song.
It wag a song that George had lked
before they woere married How the
time had flown. It seemed but yesters
day that he was lénning over the piann
and begging her for another verse, And
now they were stald old marrvied people,
Muarried twa years last October, She
stopped her song just long enough to
Interpolate o little sigh and then went
on,

Probubly it was the foug
vented her from hearving the
It yrang, and several timoes,
then Anpabel was startled by a loud
rup at the Kitehen door. she hurried
down stadrs and hastily tarmed the Key
and the Knoh,

There stond o neatly gurbed woman,
a woman of middle age, with o pleas-
ant smile on her motherly face,

Annabel smiled, too, when she
sight of the stranger,

“Crome right in,’" she =ald, “1I'm
glad you didn't disappoint me. They
telophoned thit you wouldn’t be up un-
il arter luncheon.”

“Who  telephoned ™ Ingnired
stranger, and she still smiled,

“Why., the ageney people.” veplied |
Anvabel, "Waon't you ®it down? !

The stranger aocoptod the invitation
and Annabel seated hepself hefore her.

“Of course you coonk' she eald,

The stranger smiled agaln,

“1'we had twenty years' experience at
I, i, she sald, with a gueer It
e Lwiteh to her mouth,

“Plain or faney

“1 think 1 may say both,

“1 ke the modest way
gald  Annnbel. ey most  always
Lonst sa, Do you make good hread ™

ohave been told so, mecCam,”’

A ples and cpkes?

“Yeg, ma'am, and coulles"

‘eorge likes coolkies, Yes, and he |
Nkes [ried cakes. Do you make ||Iu|I
Gitlies "

Ve, ko, aed Juhinnyeicks,

“He loves Johnnycake, bul we
had o givl who could make i
hitn, What afternoon would
our

“I'meonot o overy
sabdl the stranger
arrange thut later,”

Sl moEure we eant o sahd
puy Tour dollars pmd have
two diays In the weok.™

“Phut s satisfactory, |
the stranger. “Have you
pany "

SVery ltue)” sabd Annabel, “and | al-
ways holp with the waork, You
wouldn't mind my coming into the
Kitehen, would you

“Not in the leust,” sald the stranger,
“1 think P'd vather ke 1"

“Thank you.” said Annubel. “And 1
hape you find the kitchon sults you."

The stranger looked nbout her with a
critloal eyve.

“TL seRmE very
wlean,” she sald,
nod

“1I think »ou will find
comparatively easy one,”
hel, “*Phere will be
bother »ou.'*

“I am ey for that,” said  the
BLrongenr. |

Annabel gave her a quick gliange, !

“f think T am golng 1o like vou very |
much,” she sald, “"WIll you look u'.l
youl room now?"

o ghe took the stranger up the bavk
»talra to the airy and sweet smelling
chamber, with ita snowy bed and curs
tuhis, and the stranger, as she lald aside
her hat and cape, said the room gulie
sulted her. Then she asked Annabel to
lend her a comumoan frock that she could
wear until her frock cume, And Anni-
bel bustled about and decked her in an
ancient summer gown and a white
apron und a white cap, und then stood
back and contemplated her work with
great satisfaction,

“Why, you're & picluras."” she sahl.

“But you sre not thinking of making
an art gallery of your kitehen,” laugh-
od the wmald,

And somehow Aunabel Talled 1o see
any Incongruity in this remarvk,

She escoirted the new help back (o the
kitchen and then hastily slipped Into

that girl, ne matter what
she murmured,
hung up the fenlher duster
in the cloget under the front
and after inspecting  the
see Lthit everyvihing was neat
Annabel was

that pre-
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with an
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the dining reom and telephoned to
Geovge,

“eleorge,' she mumrmured, o new girl
hae come, and 1 Kmow she's o jewell™

Hpken't et her slip from the selting
until T can gee hor,” lnughed George,
“What Is she, an emerald?”

“Hhe's a dlwmond of the first water,"
dald Annabel

“Ir mhe's g digmond s8he must have
carroty halr,” chuckled George.  “But
sayv, don't forget about Aunt Mary,”

SNot for o omoment.'t =ald Annabel,
1 mn all ready for her now.™

o Annabel and the pew mald got the
Hitle luncheon together, and ate It tos
goether, for here, thonght the  yvoung
mistress, & o modd that familarity will
not apnil.

But rlght in the mldst of this [ittle ve-
pust Anmabel #topped short.

ShDear e ghe evied, “I've never
thought to nsk vou for your name’”

The maid looked up,

e doesnt much matter,” she sald,
sEuppoge you cpll me by the name the
chitdren caMed me at my last place, It
was Auntle”

S monnds & lictle
nabel, “hut of course
I you prefer it George
funny, thowgh."

“Your hushand '

Yo, Me can see fun b alinost eve-
ervthing, He hag even cricked jokes
over my being without o givk™

“Lam alfrald he Is a little irreverent,”
aadd the mald,

“lut he began to feel more serlous
abont it last nlght,” sald Annabel.

“How was that?"” gueried the mald,

“Why, he had o telegram from his
Aunt. Mary saying she would be here
today., He had been expecting her for
severnl weeks, She has been abroad
and with a niece In Californin, and
vicorge hasn't seen her for four Years.
And he was go anxious she should have
i good thme while she wus with us, and
he even hopes to coax her to gtay herve
indefinitely, heeausge she has no settied
hoie.  He thinks gso much of her, you
know, She was very, very good to him
when he wag a bhoy, after his mother
dled, And he was anxlous to have hep
see me, and lke me, two—she hiag never
voun know. But really what
impression could a young
mike when she hadn’t a

familee," sald An=
' call vou thal
will think it

sOvl Ine,
sort of an
housekerper
girl "

The new maid laughed.

“And i# this aunt supposged
very exacling persont"

“(leorge sayve she is kindnessg itself,
it I'm afrald she would be a little
critleal, You know how we women
are,  OfF conrse 1 sult George, but then
he ia quite blind to my raults, I'm
really aorattlebrain, you know, Merey,
how 'm going on now!™

The new mald laughed over
11|||

1 think,”
hungering
vou.'t

lhait’E Just 1L sald Annabel, I
was different when Lena was here. 8he
wig o German giel, and very well edu-
cited and so sensible. We often vead
Cormun together, and really she used
much more careful Bpglish than 1 do.
But her mother's health falled, and she
had to go home and ook alter her
father and the younger children. That
wis five weeks ago, and 1've been try-
ing to replace her ever since. And
really, yYon know, it's heen deeadfunlly
lonesome  here ever  sifice she  went
away.’”

to be a

her len-

“that you've been
to listen to

sl said,
for =onebody
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Imagine 14" sald the now
been lonesome myeEell @
good many times,” And she qulckly
aqd defily cleaved away the remaing
of the slmple meal; “You sald your
hughand's aunt was coming today 2"

‘Mo she telegraphed,” sald Annabel,
UHut she waen't on the teadn. Grorge
anys she muagt have boen delnyed some-
where, but he expecis she'll suraly be
here on the Inte afternoon express,  And
I want to have a real nlee lHttle dineny
for her, yeun know,"

SO0 conrse,” sald the new madd,
a synipathietiy nod.

“And you nust let me hislp you get
1" i Annabel,

Ihe new mald bghed.

“You huve my most graciouns permis-
“lon,"" she =ald.

“Oh, I'm not ar nupless ps
protesred Annabiel

A i gqulte sure thera Ik nothing
veclens nbout your looks' =sald the new
mald, an #he put her head o lttle on
one siae and gluneed admivingly at the
ettty foce with ite Aushed cheeks and
lta brlght eyes,

SO thank you,' evied Annabel, and
the Hush grew deeper. “That's what
George would call a barefaced jolly."”

When Annabel’s sharp  ears  hearvd
Gieorge on the poreh ghe was walting in
the Hbeary, and ran to throw the doot
open.  Goeorge Wias alone,

“Why, where's  Aunt
ot fedl.

“Not on the train,™
wis much disuppointed,  “Aml T don't
Kitow where to telegraph,  OF courae jU's
barely possible she got off at the upper
station by mistake. But she's too old
o traveler to get lost or into trouble.”

“OF course, dear,’” said Annabel, **And
I'm deeadfully disappointed, too. I've
got =uch a nice Httle dinner walting for
hert Thea  ghe  dropped  her  volee,
“We've got oa jewel In the Kitehen,
enrge.”’

“So you telephoned,”” sald George.
“Hope you won't find ghe's puste.”

“I only hope ghe'll stick,” laughed
Annalel.

And just
tinkled,

It was o dainty Hitle dinner, the Joint
production of Annabel and the mald,
and there was nothing George could
eriticise, And how Annabel laughed
when  George  sampled the golden
Johnnyeake.

“And how does that compare with
Aunt Marvy's?" she asked,

“I's all vight," sald George, whose
mouth was too well filled to permit of
any further eulogy.

“The new mald made It,"”
el

The new maid did not appear in the
dining room. Once or twice Annabel
tlitted out after gome necessity for the
fenst, but George canght no glimpee of
the accomplished stranger.

Aflter they had returned to the Hbrarvy
and George had agaln studled the table
of triin arvivals In the evening paper,
he looked up suddenly and said: *Did
vou get u reference with this new givl?"

Annabel started,

“Bless me'" she erled
about jr!’

Ceorge shook his liead.

“That's bad,”" be sald, “We
too carveful about these strangers, Bis-
com told me today about & givl they
took without a reference. She stayed
oue night and disappearved with his
wife's best frock. 'l see this girl and
find out about hey.™

“Don't say anything that
her feelings, dear. Perhaps
go with you"”

“You stay heres™
be right back.™

The new maid was sStanding by the
kitchen table washing dishes, and be-
gide her stood George. He had taken

“T can
mald. "l've

with

I look,"”

Mary M ghe

wild Cleovge. He

then the dining troom bell

crled Anna-

“I forgot all

can't he

will hurt
I'd belter
LA g

saild George.

off hie coat and there was a blg blue
apron ted abogt hie neck, and he was
wiping the dishe= a=s Fast as the new
makd washed them.

Anid they both were merrlly
Ing.

Annabel sofily retreated back fto the
library, wondering what it mennt. And
afler a whlle Goorges returned,

“The reference seems to be all vight,"”
e sald, “1 Kknow some of the people
elie montioned, nnd 1 look the matter
up more fully tomorrow.’”

“I thoughe 1 hearid you laughing out
there,” wald Annabel

"Perhaps vou 0T sadd George. UShe
nesded a Hitle chedring up. 1L goeims
thut kh v hetter days, of some-
thing like that, and comes of o pretly
good fomlily, and we've gol to ey to
please ey, I found that out right
u:\u,\". She's o ordinary woimen, and
Wa must expect o hivnor hee™

hen she thinks =he'll stay
ua?" wnld Annahel

YYeou " snld Qeorge. B T
and she likesr the house,
ghe'ds going 1o like me Anyway, she
il #he meant to 4oy Just a8 long us
We'd make her welvcome.”

YT very glod,” #ald Annabel ok
never wag so much taken with a stran-
e belfove,™

"You,'" sald Cieorge,
thitt we have to treant
must let her slovp in the
tonight”

“Why,
chambgr.'”

“Yeu, T know."

And it's all ready for Aunt Moary”

That can't be helped.'” sald George,
“We'll 1ot the—the maid sleep there to-
night, and then we can make other ar-
rangements,  Sort of lot hor down easy,
you know.”

“Why, George, I never heard of such
a thing! You'll spoall her”

“Very well,” sald George. “I'll take
the regponsibiiity. We've got to humor
her. I'll go up now and lght the gus,
The—the mald is tived and wants to res
tive early-—and she had to arike early,
too, you know."

He paused in the hall doorway
looked around.

“Annabel,” he softly =ald,

“Well, deur,”

"You'vre a litle gooss*

And he went up the stairs chuckling.

“Annabel, Annabel, come down, you
luzyhones, Aunt Mary Is here and
breakfasi is walting.”

Aunt Mary come!  And
not up to welcome her.
shame!

How ghe hustled on her garment and
twisted up hery pretty hale.

When she tripped into the llhrary she
looked about her eagevly., George was
gtanding by the mantel, and in the din-
ing roomn doorway the new maid looked
at her with a smiling fuce,

“Where s Aunt Mary ! she crled,

“he reference groves to he all right,
my dear,” he sabd, with & comical gui-
ver in his volee.

Annabel looked from George
new anald, and the new
glowly deepeneil,

“You—you are Aunt Mary!"
“Oh, oh, how stapid T am!™
hig tears suddenly  trembled
long laghes,

“Irowasn't a

linugh-

e

with

lileow von
and T think

“hut den't lorget
her well, We
front chamber
that's the

Heorge, guest

hostess
whiat a

the
Oh,

to the
mald’s amile

sho eried,
il two

on her
very nlee plece of de-
ception, my dear,” sald., “But you
Enow how I deifted into it. Besides, It
gave me suelt o nlee chanee to malke
yvour acoguuintance. And then T Kknow
this wicked boy would appreciale the
Hitle joke so much, You must forgive
me, denys””

"Your jewel stands the test,
laughed George,

Thon Annabel couldn't help smiling,
S“Ehreaklast I8 walting,” sald  Aunt
Mury.—evelnd Plaln Dealer.

she

my love,*

e —————

Why the Best Dressed
Men Deal Here......

The best dressed men through-
out this

at this store--every man who wishes

locality buy

their clothing

the best comes to us sooner or later,

*up-to-date’’

There

are

several

reasons

Here Is Reason No. 1

We have the widest showing of

styles.

Different men

have different tastes---require dif-

ferent styles to suit their different

characteristics---that’'s where

our

wide style-range comes in.

A man can get from us just the

kind of clothing that makes him
look his best.

JOHN D. BOYLE,

416 LacKawanna Avenue.

YourLL NeEep No URGING

To purchase this Neckwear.
Dainty Silk Mufflers of snowy whiteness, $1.00 each.
The newest of New York newness.
The bewitching Du Barry Scarfs, $3.50 each.

lace and Real Lace Collars and Turnovers, Shirt-
waist Sets, Neckwear to meet every American taste and

requirement.

defy comparison.

MELDRUM, SCOTT & CO., ., .,

A collection so varied and exquisite as to

126
NG AVENUE

Sensible Su

and Brother.

band, or Sweetheart.

[here

a fashionable Hat.

a Jacket,
Boa.

just as you choose.

Then do it.

What Shall it Be?

Sit down and think the matter over.
There is Mother—and Father—and Sister

There's Wife, or Son, or Daughter, or Hus~

s somebody, that'
or woman that hasn't a living soul they desire
to give a gift to, must be living a rather unsat-
isfactory sort of existence.

Be sensible in this gift manner.
something that means not only pleasure but
comfort to the recipient.

If fora man or boy give him a suit of
Clothes, or an Overcoat, or a pair of Shoes, or

If for a womrn, a tailor-made Suit, a Skirt,
a Silk Waist,
Give something that’s
Now you may not have money to buy all
the gifts you want to give.
burdened with cash,
commodity to handle,
But there is a way out of the difficulty,
Come here,—pick out all the presents you
want,—charge them to your account,
for them in small weekly or monthly payments

A fair proposition, isn't it?
Why not?

s certain. The man

Give

a Petticoat, a Muff, a

useful,

None of us is over-
Money is a slippery

and pay

gestions for Xmas Qifts.

We are Manufactirers

We own 34 Retail Steres.
W are the leading Credit Cloth-
iers of America, Competitors

cannot quote lower price.

EASY TO BUY.
EASY TO PAY.

Credit that is Liberal.
Conventent, Honest—Credit that

doesn't make you pay extra for
the accommodation. Credit with-
out security, without red tape.

Helpful Store for Christmas Buyers

The advantage of having a charge account at this Store becomes doubly apparent as Christmas draws

near.—First:

te each member of your family a Christmas gift.

and pay conveniently,
Children.

We sell Clothing,

You want yourself and family to be comfortably and stylishly clad.—Second: You want to give

You can buy everything here if you choose—have it charged

Hats,

Shoes for Women,

Men and

Childre’'ns Suits

Bring the little fellow in and let us

make him happy with a brand new

sift, Two plece suits and Lhree plece

suits, all good woel suits

$2.00 to $5.50

Suits.

Ladies'

Sujts wern §18,

Suits,

Ladien' Tallor-made
Bulte were 315

Al this Sale,

$11,98

Al this Sals,

$13.48

Tallar-made

Timely Cut Price Sale of Ladies’
Suits,==Silk Waists,-=Millinery.

Suits,

Ladies fine  Taller-

made Sults were §20,

AL this Sale,

$14.98

Millinery

Exactly one-third off

on priea ol every

Trimmed Huar in thie

slore durjng Sale,

Pratry

Waists

Silk Wais
wern §5

At thin Bale,

$2.98

and New Beal

Fine Furs

We sell all kinds on Credit,
la Fox Boas, Imirntion Bear Boas, Tml-
tation Sable Scarf, Muffs, Electric Seal
Jackets and other Fur
creations on credlt

At Low Prices

lsabel-

Waists

s Fine S1ik Walisats
wara §§,
At this Sale,

$3.89

Waists

Sk Walnsts
wera 10
Al this Hale,

$5.48

Finest

Men’s Overcoats

No store in this city can give you bet-
ter overcoat value than we,
a large and well-selected stock for men
and boys.—Styvles are strictly proper,

We ¢

materials the best,—Workmanship
highest character.—Cash or credit,

$6.50 to $25.

arry

The reign of

ness, grace,
we sell, Monte

of
accurate hands,

control of coatfashion,-
are all combined

Monte Carlos is
—Llegance,smart-

Carlos for

Monte Carlo Coats

in tull

in those
ladies and

misses in all lengths——made in popular
materials and tailored by skilliul aud

$10 to $25.

PeoPtESaive

317 Lackawanna Ave.

ING

First Floor,

Store Open Every Evening Until Christmas.




