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(Continued)

CHAPTER VI.
The Girl Bunch.

And if I felt in that manner as I

entered the house I felt it to a still
greater degree when 1 was welcomed
by that most lovely old black slave
woman of the high temper and good
cookery. She opened the door for us
herself, though a nice boy the color
of a chocolate bon-bon stood in wait-
ing to perform that office. She had aj
spoon in her hand, and upon her!
head was a spotless white turban, asi

also was an apron of an equal spot-
lessness tied around her very largo J
waist.

"You, Mas' Robert, you done coniei

home from the heathen land to keep
my food waiting jest like yo' father
did from the minute I ontied him

from my apron string. Come right
into the dining room 'fore my gravy
curdles and the liver wing I done]
saved for you gits too brown in the
skillet," was all. of the introduction j
or greeting that she gave to me as|
she waddled along behind Mr. Buzzi
Clendenning and myself, driving us I
down the hall and into the dinins
room.

"Gee, I hope Kizzie killed by the |
half dozen last night. If there aren't
three chickens apiece you'll be hun-
gry, L'Aiglon," said Mr. Buzz Clen-
denning. with a laugh, as he seated
himself beside me and unfolded his,
napkin.

"I wish that you might call me
Robert, Mr Clendenning," I said, ;
with a great friendliness, as we fin-
ished the nice lunch.

"Sure, Bobbie, and you'll forget
that I wouldn't let you kiss me,
won't you?" he answered as he drew
back from the table and lit a cigarct
after passing me the case. "Every-
body calls me Buzz the Bumble Bee
because of a historic encounter of
mine with a whole nest of bumble-
bees right out here in the general's
garden. It is a title of heroism, and
I'd like to have you use it as if we'd
been kids together, as we were slated
to have been. Say, let's go call on

Sue. and you can get a nice little

Removing Ugly Hairs? -

Entirely New Method
(Actually Removes the Roots)

The question is often asked whether
a really permanently efficacious hair-
remover exists, and the answer ha 3
heretofore been very unsatisfactory.
Fortunately, there's a new and re-
markable process that really removes
every hair entire, root and all! It is
different from and far better than
electricity, depilatories, the razor, or
any other method. If you'd like to
try it, just get a stick of phelactine
from your druggist, follow the simple
instructions ?and with your own eyes
see the hair roots come out! Roots are
removed instantly, easily, leaving the
skin perfectly smooth and hair-free.

Phelactine is non-irritating, odor-
less. and so harmless you could eat
it! It is so reliable that every stick
is sold on a satisfaction-or-money-
back basis.

Resorts
ATLANTIC CITY. N. J.

Fireproof HOTEL WILLARD
New York ave. and Beach; delightfully
cool location; open surroundings; full
ocean view; running water in rooms;
bathing privileges; excellent table;
capacity. 400'

NFT T TTTJDV Virginia av. ?diM ii"J-l-UINUI house from Beach.
1 minute to Steel Pier; excellent cui-
sine; white service; private baths;
running water; elevator to street
level. Capacity 250. Special sl2. I>o up
weekly; <2.50 up daily. E. H. L(JND\7.

I Tennessee are.. near Beach; always or en: pri-
I vat* batha; running water inroams; elevator;
1 excellent tab e; white service ; orchestra.
! Am. plan ; $2.50 up daiiy ? 112 to weekly.I Booklets. Garage. M. WALSH DUNCAN.

99 np T>al2y. f!? trp W?Mt. Am. Flan.

ELBERON
A Fireproof Annex* Tennessee At.nr. Beach.
Cap. 400. Central; surroundings; opp. Catho-
lic and Protestant ehurchea. Private batha.

RUNNING WATER IN ALL ROOMS
Excellent table; fresh vegetables. Windows

screened. White service. Book let. E. B IUDY.M.D

LEXINGTON
Pacific and Arkansas Aves Running water fta
rooms. Private Batha. Music-Dancing. Cap 60ft.
$9.00 upweekly-$2.00 up daily
Includes table supplied withbeet market afforda.
Only hotel where guests gtr to surf in bathing
suits without using streets. Bath houses free.
Grounds Adjoin Beach and Boardwalk
Open surroundings. Fireproof Garage. Booklet.

THE WESTMONT Rhode Island
Ave. Capacity 300. Always open; sea
water baths; running water In rooms;
cuisine unsurpassed; specially reduc-
ed rates; 112.50 up weekly. Booklet.

Hotel Boscobel^rVea^r:
baths; elavator; fine table; special
rates; booklet; bathing privileges,
shower baths. Always open. Capacity
350. AK MARION.

HOTEL MAJESTIC
Virginia ave. and beach. Cap.. 300; ele-
vator; private baths, etc. $12.50 up
wkly., Amer. plan; tl up Eurpn.plan.
Tree garage. M. A. SMITH.

HOTEL SILVERTON £4 nt '^l?
Beach and Piers. Elevator. Open sur-
roundings. Capacity 200. *9 op weekly,
?1.50 up daily. Excellent table, fresh
vegetables, white service, homelike.
Bathing from hotel. Booklet.

JOHNSTON & HASLETT.

Leading Hlgh-4 inn*Moderate Kate Hotel
ALRFBBADIF VirginiaAve., close
ALDtHtMRLEi toBeach.finest bath-
ing. etc. Coolest location* 4000 feet porches; 100
Urge cool rooms; ?levator; line table, fresh
vegetables and m food; catering to those seek-ing hiifh-Krnde accomodations without excessive
MET. #IO.OO up Weekly I tt.OO np IIHIIT.
Bookie'. Ownership Msnigrmsnj. 1.P. CCPE.
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must have partly betrayed my yearn-
ing to her. for I saw an expression
of confusdl question come into her
eyes that looked into mine; then the
beautiful thing that had como into
my Mr. Buzz Clendenning's eyes for
me came also into hers in place of
the question. I saw then in those eyes
a sister born to the boy Robert Car-
ruthers of a great French strange-
ness.

"I've been thinking about you all
morning, Mr. Carruthers. and hoping
Buzz would bring you with him to
see me first of all. I wanted to be the:
first one of the girls to say, 'Welcome :
home' to you." And as she spoke
those words of much tenderness IJ
again bent over her hand in saluta- [
tion, because I could give forth no i
words from my throat.

"Sue, you are the real sweet thing j
?and now notice me a bit, will j
you?" said my fine Mr. Buzz Clen-
denning with both emotion and a j
teasing in his voice. "I know I j
haven't got French manners and
don't look like L'Aiglon, but I'm an
affectionate rough Jewel."

"Please don't mind Buzz, Mr. Car-
ruthers ?he just can't help buzzing."

"For always I will be your humble
Mile. Susan," was the answer

I made into her laughing eyes.
"That will do, Robert. You don't

know how spoiled Susan is, and j
you're making trouble for me. Be- i
sides, you haven't seen the baby
Belle In war paint yet. Let's go call j
on her now!" And that Mr. Buzz
Clendenning was in a moment ready
for making more new friends for me.
"Come on. Susan, we can tie Prince
Bob on the running board."

"Why. there's Belle at the gate
now, and ? it's Mrs. Whltworth
with her. I wonder when she came
from New York," said Mile. Susan as
we went to meet the guests ap-
proaching, I on the one side of her
and the Mr. Buzz on the other.

"The beautiful Madam Whltworth
came down upon the same train
which I ocupied," I said as I re-
membered to raise from my head my
hat by that action on the part of
my Mr. Buzz.

"Oh, then you have been present-
ed to L'Aiglon " said Mr. Buzz to
that Madam Whltworth, who stood
smiling while I was presented to the
very lovely girl of very great blond-
ness, who both blushed and what is

called giggled as I kissed her hand,
though in her eyes I found a nice
friendliness to me.

(To Be Continued)
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STOPS HEADACHE,
PAIN, NEURALGIA

Don't Suffer! Get a dime pack-
age of Dr. James' Headache

Powders

You can Clear your nead and re-
lieve a dull, splitting or violent
throbbing headache In a moment
with a Dr. James' Headache Powder.
This old-time headache relief acts al-
most magically. Send Bomo one to
the drug store now for a dime pack-
age and a few momenta after you
take a powder you will wonder what
became of the headache, neuralgia
and pain. Stop sufrertnK?lt's need-
less. Bo sure you get what you ask
for. ?Adv,

All's Well That
?e Ends Well

The Younger Sister Who
Sweetness Are W

By Jane McLean

"Don't worry about Ann, she likes

to do them. Really I don't know
what we'd do if there didn't happen

to one domestic person in the
family."

The speaker was a dark, vivacious
looking girl with a careless way of

saying exactly what she thought, re-

gardless of tact. Colby Burns had

been attracted to her first by her

very intense way of living. She,

seemed to be all youth, all fire and

indeterminate impulse. It was un-

usual to see a New York girl with
so much nerve and naivete. Gen-

erally they posed as being blase and

worldly.

Colby stole a glance at the girl

who was supposed to like washing
dishes. She was so very different
from her sister that she might have
passed unnoticed if not called into
observation by the careless remark.
Now she looked up and met the
grave eyes of the stranger her. sis-
ter had brought home to dinner.

It was the first time these two
young people had looked at each
other during the evening. Ann
smiled a little and Colby was con-
scious of a feeling of interest. The
girl had wide gray eyes and reddish
hair. She wa tall and slight and
might have been quite wonderful to
look at if she had been dressed be-
comingly and had taken the trouble
to smile.

"Do you really like to wash
dishes?" he questioned.

The girl spoke, and her voice was
the loveliest oae Colby Burns had
ever heard. Her eyes, too, lighted
up and her slim little face became
alive with humor. Burns did like
a girl with a sense of humor.

"Of course you know the story of
the ill-fated youngest," she said. "In
the case of a boy, he has to wear ths
madeover clothes; in the case of a
girl, she has to do the dishes and
seldom says whether she likes to do
them or not."

Ann turned to Evelyn, whose face
had suddenly darkened and who was
making signs at her mother to make
Ann stop talking. Everyone won-
dered what had possessed Ann to do
such an unheard-of thing. Ann, who
had always been forced to take sec-
ond place whenever Evelyn had
brought her friends to the house.

Ann, who because of her inher-
ertt sweetness, never had time to have
friends of her own because she was
too busy doing things for others.

Proved That Ability and
inning Assets.
But to-night Ann was on a strike.
No one knew that she had made a
resolution to speak out to the first
person who seemed at all interested.
That the first person happened to be
a new friend of Evelyn's could make
no possible difference.

"Then yoti're not really domes-
tic," Colby Burns inquired, trying to
draw the girl out.

"Oh, no! It's just taken for grant-
ed. I'm really no more domestic
than Evelyn. Very few girls are,
you know. Perhaps you don't know
girls very well, Mr. Burns."

"I think I've stumbled on a new-
variety," Burns returned.

"Anyone to hear you talk, Ann
would think that you were a regu-
lar Cinderella," said Evelyn angrily.

"Oh, no," protested Anne. "You
didn't think 60, did you, Mr. Burns?"

"Not at all. I simply took it that
you didn't like to do dishes any
more than any other girl of your
age."

"Which was quite right," said
Ann, with her quick, birdlike little
laugh.

"Well, I don't know what all the
fuss is about," Evelyn continued
more smoothly. She was too tact-
ful to allow Colby Burns to see that
she was annoyed. Wasn't he quite
the best looking man she had met
In a long, time, and hadn't he a
splendid position. "I'm sure that if
you had a friend here, Ann, I should
be quite glad to give you a chance
to entertain. But suppose we go
and do the dishes. You won't mind
wiping them for me, will you, Mr.
Burns?" Evelyn had quite an en-
trancing vision of herself as domes-
tic and sweet in a big beruftled
apron.

"Oh, no, Evelyn, I was just teas-
ing," Ann said penitently. "Of course
I'm going to do them. You know
you hate dish water, and I'm used
to it."

' Atjd I'll help you," said Burns
eagerly to Ann.

Ann laughed. "All right, but I
"Warn you, I'm mighty particular."
And Ann vanished into the kitchen
with a pile of china followed by
Colby Burns.

Evelyn was ready to cry with
surpressed anger and vexation.

"Mother .what do you suppose has
come over Ann?" she questioned
petulantly.

"Why don't you say something
to her? She has no right to in-
terfere with my callers."

"Strikes me," put in her father,
who had said nothing during the
discussion, "that Mr. Burns rather
wanted to help Ann. After all,
Evelyn, yon don't do very much to
make it pleasant for your sister; I
thing you brought the whole thing
on yourself."

Out in the kitchen gray-eyed
Ann. her arms deep In hot, soapy
dishwater, was entertaining Evelyn's
beau. Cinderella had waited a long
time for the prince to make her
a princess. After all, Evelyn had
so many friends, what did just one
matter, if he happened to appeal to
Ann?
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Service.
Helen eyed the place as they turn-

ed in at the door,*with some suspi-

cion. Somehow it did not appeal to
her. Not that she had ever heard of
it; in fact, when Warren mentioned
going there for dinner she had as-
sented laughingly asking if it were
some place he had just discovered.

"No," he had responded, "but the
food is excellent. I think you'll
like it."

They went in the doorway, which
was simply the area of an old-fash-
ioned brown house. Many of them
are now used tor restaurants ?some
excellent ones, some fair and some
hardly second rate.

"My!" exclaimed Warren: "they
have made some improvements since
I washere last."

"Oh; haven't you been here lately
dear?" asked Helen.

"Not in ages."
They had reached an empty table

now, and Helen was drawing off her
gloves and was looking around the
room. It was decorated wiht a
great deal of shoddy, neargilt trim-
mings. and was lined with cheap
mirrors. Most of the people at the
different tables looked very much
like the trimmings, Helen thought,
and her words voiced what was in
her mind, as she said to Warren:

"Perhaps the atmosphere has
changed, too, since you were here
last."

Warren looked around. "Oh, I
don't know! You can't get every-
thing, you know; and the food is so
excellent here and so cheap that of
course the crowd isn't always just
what could be found in some of the
exclusive hotels."

thing wrong. He was contemplating
the next course with eagerness, tell-
ing Helen that there were not many
places when you were served lobster
at such a price.

The meal slowly dragged to an
end. Helen was very quiet, and War-
ren finally remarked upon it.

"WHat's the matter? Aren't you
hungry? You're not eating anything.'

"I wasn't as hungry as you, dear,"
Helen explained.

"You don't like the place, do you?"
"Not much," she admitted.
"WeU, cheer up, and be a good

sport. We won't come here again.
But don't you think things were
good?"

"Oh, yes; but that's all."
Warren had the good grace not

to be angry at Helen's lack of en-
thusiasm. He had eaten a hearty
meal, and felt in a good humor.
Some noisy cabaret had started an>l
Warren sat back in his chair to
enjoy it to the full. Several Ha-
waiian boys came out-and a little
girl who danced. She was rather
sweet and showed quite extraordi-
nary talent. Even Helen was dis-
posed to be enthusiastic over her.
Several of the men at the surround-
ing tables began to throw some
coins out to the boys, the oldest of
which could not have been more
than twelve or fourteen, and they
picked it up grinning delightedly
from ear to ear. Warren put his
hand in his pocket for some change
and drew out a fifty-cent piece.

. "Wee, I haven't any change," he
exclaimed, "well they might as well

have this." And he threw the coin,
which was picked up by the girl
herself, who smiled and bobbed sit
him charmingly.

"Why, Warrens that's almost the
price of the meal here," Helen pro-
tested.

"Well, what of it?"
"I thought you wanted to econo-

mize and that was why you didn't
go to a better place." .

"Stinginess isn't economy."
"Oh, Warren, you never argue fair-

ly," Helen exclaimed, provoked al-
most to anger. "You bring me to a
cheap place and then throw away
money like that on cabaret per-
formers. Will you tell me the jus-
tice of your economy?"

(Watch for the next installment
of this interesting series).
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Horlick's
The Original

Malted Milk
Substitutes Cost YOU Same Price.

(K, |
Euny to apply. S*, Quick, Safe.
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Third St. and Penna. Station.
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"But they all look so cheap. War-
ren. I have been In restaurants be-
fore where the crowds were far dif-
ferent than this one. The women
look so loud."

"Well, don't start to nag now that
we have come here. It's the same
every time we go anywhere, unless
we spend a lot of money. You wom-
en are always such sticklers for the
respectability of the crowd. What
difference does It make if we get good
food and good service and go on our
way without bothering anyone?"

"I should hate to be seen here by
anyone Iknow."

"Well, don't worry, you're not
likely to be. Not many people know
of this place anyway, it's a real
fine if you want good food and plenty
of it for a reasonable price."

Helen was silent. All that War-
ren thought of was plenty of food
and bought reasonably. To a woman

the food was not of such importance
as the place and the daintiness of
the service. Warren spoke of good

service by which he menat prompt

service. Helen was now eating soup
out of the thick soup plate which
had been served to her from a huge
greasy tureen.

To be sure the soup was- good,

Helen was fair enough to admit that
but it had slopped over the side of

the bowl and when the waiter had
poured it out, and this fact almost

took her appetite away. Warren,
who was hungry and was eating the
soup eagerly, had not noticed any-

NERVOUSNESS
AND BLUES

Symptoms of More Serious

Sickness.

Washington, Park, 111.,?"I am the
mother of four children and have

suffered with fe-

everyt h1 n g to

I ' would ache all
over and feel so

' '
~

'sick that I would
not want anyone to talk to me at
times. Lydla E. Plnkham's Vege-
table Compound and Liver Pills re-.
Btored me to health and I want to
thank you for the good they have
done me. I have had quite a bit of
trouble and worry but It does not
affect my youthful looks. My friends
say 'Why do you look so young and
well?' I owe It all to the Lydla E.
Pinkham remedies,"' Mrs, Robert
Stoplel, Sage Avenue, Washington
Park, Illinois.

If you have any symptom about
which you would like to know write
to the Lydla E, Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn, Mass., for helpful advice
jilvea £r of chore*

Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton

Annual August Sale
Showing of Furniture You

Should See and Know
We have proved to the judicious buyer of Home Furnish-

ings that furniture of highest quality need not necessarily
be expensive. For your own satisfaction, take opportunity
of this August Sale showing and convince yourself that this
statement is an absolute fact.

Dining Room Suites
Queen Anne and William and Mary designs in American

Walnut and Brown Mahogany. Also a number of suites in
Jacobean finish. See the special-priced suite of nine pieces?
Buffet, China Closet, 54-inch Extension Table, 5 Side Chairs,
1 Arm Chair; Brown Mahogany; William and Mary de-
sign, $274.00. August Sale Price $206.00. A great bar-
gain. A special-priced suite in William and Mary design,
Jacobean finish, consisting of 54-inch Buffet, China Cabinet
with drawers, Serving Table, 48-inch Extension Table, 5
Side Chairs and 1 Arm Chair, $184.00. August Sale Price,
$138.00. This suite is an exceptional value. A number
of other suites which you ought to see. All great values.

Bed Room Suites
Four-piece American Walnut Suite, consisting of Dresser,

Chiffonier, Toilet Table with triple mirror, and Bed, $91.00.
August Sale Price, $75.00. Four-piece Ivory Suite,
Dresser, Chiffonier, Toilet Table and Bed, $142.00. August
Sale Price, $117.00. These suites are worthy of your con-
sideration.

See the extra special 4-piece Suite?Dresser, Chiffonier,
Toilet Table, Poster Bed; American Walnut; an extra large
suite, $200.00. August Sale Price, $140.00.

We are showing twenty-five other suites at worth-while
reductions.

Living Room and Parlor
Furniture at rcrrfarkable reductions upholstered in genu-

ine leather, best grade imitation leather, fabricord, blue
velours and tapestry?a very large selection. You can not
afford to miss these great values. All are in the very latest
designs and patterns. Davenports from $28.00 up to
SBO.OO. Library Tables in Fumed Oak and Mahogany, in
latest designs at popular prices.

Remember, as in former years, we have not bought any-
thing special for this sale. Our regular stock is placed in
this extraordinary sale. All goods you may purchase will
be held for future delivery by paying a reasonable deposit

FACKLER'S
1312 Derry St.

Store Closes 5.30 Thursday 12 Noon
Saturday 9 P. M.

fVVhat
girl could ask a pret-

tier frock than this one, made
of foulard with a detachable
collar of white organdie? It is
exceedingly smart, yet it is ab-

simple and that com-
bination of smartness with sim-
plicity means an ideal costume
for the younger contingent.
You can, of course, copy it in
one of the fine cotton voiles
that are being so much used
or you can use the model for
organdie or for handkerchief
lawn, but the foulard is always
serviceable and the white or-
gandie collar gives just the
touch of Summer-like dainti-
ness that is essential.

For the 16-year size will be
needed, 7% yards of material
36 inches wide, 5% yards 44
with %/i yard 36 inches wide for

The pattern No. 9432 is cut
in sizes for 16 and 18 years. It
will be mailed to any address
by the Fashion Department of

943 a Tucked Dress, 16 and 18 this paper, on receipt of fifteen
yean. Price 15 cent*, cents.

r

imitation into the girl bunch before
the general stops you by locking you
away from them."

"I go," Imade answer with a great
pleasure.

Then we descended to the gray car
of much speed and did use that speed
in turning many streets until we

|jj|j
?You, Mao' Robert, you don* com

home!"

came to another very fine old house, j
where, I was Informed by my Mr.
Buzz Clendenning, resides that Mile.'
Susan of so much loveliness.

And it is of a truth that I discov-
ered that loveliness to be as great as
was told to me by her true lover.
When I raised my head from the kiss
of presentation I gave to her hand t
looked into very deep and very won-

derful girl eyes that had in their
depths tears that were for a sym-
pathy for me, I knew. My heart of
an exile beat very high in my own
girl's breast that ached for the ref-
ige of her woman's arms, and I

Resorts

ATLAVTIC CITY. N. J.

THE WILTSHIRE
Ocean view. Capacity 300. Private
baths, running water In rooms, ele-
vator, etc. Music $3.00 up daily,
special weekly. Amer. plan. Open
all year. Booklet. SAMUEL ELLJS.

19.1 I#. sl2 50.117.50,120 Wetkly-$1.501 13.50 Dally

OSBORNE
Pacific and Arkansas Ave. 100 yds. from Beach.

BATHING ALLOWED FROM HOTEL
Xw Rooms With Private BatH

100 ROOMS WITH RUNNING WATER
Qrch. Dancing. Elevator. Ex.Table.Whiteserrice
Garcure. Cap. 300. Booklet. MbcklttAFirm

WILDWOOD. IV. J.

SAVOY HOTEL
Surf Avenue and Beach. 200 feet

from Ocean Pier; private baths,capacity 200. BBoklet. W. H. GER-
STEL, Owner and Manager.

CONTINENTAL
NEW SHELDON
paclty 350; elevator; privato baths-rooms en suite; booklet; auto. D. J.Woods, ownership management.

FFN WICK Wildwood and Hollyr £.ll rv Beach Aves. Open aft
I year. L. H. Boyer, Prop and Owner.

EDCETON INN "° Booklet.CiUviL. iun inn j, albert haris.

y M* VIVUMKB CSO
Overlooking the famous Cold Spring

Harbor, one of the United State* Gov-

ernment's Important naval stations,

Wildwood offers exceptional opportu-
nities for motorboat cruising. The j
magnificent house of the Holly Beach ;
Yacht Club overlooks the harbor.
Grassy Sound and the New Jeney In-
land Waterway which connects all
the Jersey coast resorts a* far north
a* Bay Head. This season wilt be a
particularly Important one In naval
and yachting circles atWildwood. For beautifully fStIllustrated booklet and de- /\u25a0tailed Information, j
write today to

J. Whitesell
City Clerk
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