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Mabel Herbert Urner Tells of .Warmn'n Anger as He Finds

I Waiter's Service Due to Mistake.

| -

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.

The place was orowded,
waiting In the hall and about the door.

“Well, there's no chance here~thal's
Waln'' grumbled Warren, as he pushed
s way through the crowd at the on-
1rance.

"Porhapa If we'd

walt a few mo-
ments,”’ ventiured
Helon,

“With all  these
yeaple ahead of us?
Woll, 1 guess not!

Wa don't wait for
tablas anywhers
Too Hany tostau-
rants in New York
10 wand  arpund
walling for a
chance fto spend
your money,”™

“Oh, Isn't  that
head walter beckon-
g to ue now? ax-

claimed  Haelen,
“Look, docsn’'t he
moan us?’

Warren, who hiad turned towamd the
door, paused and glanced back. The head
walter was plainly making his way
toward them,

“Table for two? Yes, sir. Just this way,”’

He led thein to a amall table, one of
the most desirable in the room. The
tirned up chairs procisimed it had been
resarved, Fle sonted them with a flouriah,
yineed the menu cards befors them, shook
ot thelr napkine. then beockoned to an
omnibus, who rushed up to serve them
with tumblers of cracked lee and indi-
vidual butters.

"Why, dear, this is wonderful!" whis-
poared Helen, as the hend walter moved
AWAY. “There ware a lot of poopls walt-
ing before v Mow did he happen to give
us this table™

“Think that walter knows ne. Must
have walted on me somewhere, but |
van't Just place him.”

“"Oh, then, that explains It conscious
of & fesling of pride that Warren should
e 80 wall known as to recolyve such spe-
tial wttention,

Here the head walter came up again to
lake thair order.

“How would vou ke the regular din-
ner, sir? It's very nlce this evening.”

“Why, yes, we might try this," Warren
Wwas scanning the card.

“A cocktall first, sir?™ taking our his
yad to write down the order.

"Two Dry Martinis, and have them
ary."
“Yes, slr. Grape fhull, Nitle neck

clama or biue polns?”

Warreh gave the order as far down
ms the roast, and ax the head walter
hurried off be glanced after Wim, plainly
trying o place hlin,

“Wiah 1 could remember where that

fellow walted on me. 1t may have been
AL pome club. ['m sure he knows me.*
LSO yen: he must' amgrecd lelen,

much improsssd with the attontion they
wore receiving.

“Well, we'll get good service
Binner all fght. He's going 10 ook out
for ue, that's plain And that moans
A whole It at Mace Hke this on a
Faturday night*

Ang they did get good mervice, ‘The
head walter had  evidently instrucied
thelr walter to serve them promptly, for
mithough they twmd taken their seats lonx
afier 4 couple at an adjolning table, they
were having thelr soup while the other

At this

“

e were #till walung for their
wup Al ol

“Not & h-rl“g,.;'mmuum War-
ren, an he ) arpund® Y We  must
oome here often-dh som® of Magwie's
ovenings off. They've.refesorated. too—

color soheme b good, mwid those are ox-
pensive chundellers, Ouess they must be
foing & pretly good business hore '
Helen remembered that they had dined
here last year, and Warren bhad found
fault with everything. Nothing had been
right; be had compiained of the food,

the aervice-everrthing Hul thon there
besn another head walter and he

received no  special
could mot halp but
Hitle extra attention made

conmderation,

Feople wore |

think what &

archastra on a

It was the head waiter, who had agaln
approached with solicitous cobcern

‘“Very nice, very nice,’ Warren
elared.

Befure he passed on, he filled up theh
waler glassun, a nesdless attontion, [o;
they were already nearly full

“"Funny, T van't place that
frowned Warren. “Think he mumt
heen down at the Wipohester
club, They had some mighly good walters
there.”

Helen was salways much impressed with
Warren's olub eonneotions The Win-
thester County c¢lub had a particalarly
wffluent sound and she knew he hiad been
A member there before thelr marringe
Like mont women she Imagined that men's
clube wore far more excliwive than they
#ver are,

The walter came up now, clearsd uway
thelr ontren dishes and stood attentive,

“Roast  duck, brolled spring oldoken
Phildeiphia capon., squab en casserole,’
rend Warren fromm the card, “"What o
you want? Brolled cbiloken '

“No, dear, 1 think I'll try the squalb

“One saquab wnfd one partion of roast
duck,” announced Warren

With surprising promptnoss the walter
waa back agnin with whely order The
oouple at the hext table, who had been

ds-

man,"'

Ing for thelr embty
renvoved.,

“New this Ia what 1 onl! good seiviee, '
deolared Warren. "Worth while to stand
In with the head walter
matter?’ as Helen lasted her squab erit-
eally. and then pushed it aslde,

“Dear, 1 don't think that's quite right.”

“Quite right? What's the matter with
nr

YWhy, Its strong. 1t dosan't seem quite
freah."

“Nonsense. You're never matiafled un-
lens you're finding fault. Now for heaven's
sake don't begin that here. This In a good
dinner and first-cluss pervice. What else
do you want?"

Helen sald no more amd made a pre-
tenwe at eating the squab. It was un
questijonably o little strong. To her the
wholé dipner had seemed expeactionnli
poor, Yet Warren hod not made a slngle
eriticiam, The murked deference of Lhe
head walter and the fact that they hud
bean singled oot Mor such specinl aiten.

oysterr sliells 1o be

that dress! Do you suppose she thinks
that's becoming?”’

Warren shrugged his shouldeg
tolevant alr.

YOh, 1 guess alie wants something to
atlract attention That's part of hei
Job.**

Helen gused at the young woman who
wWaE now prancing up and down the plal-
form singing, “That's How T Need You
Her dreas was of yellow satin, with chea
tllver lace and the effect was awdry
and stagy. Flar heavy black halr waws
drawn low over her forebesnd with bands
of yellow ribbon

At any other time Warren would have
ridiculed her unmercifully, but now his
only romment was

“Oh, they've got to have all Kinds at &
place like thin. And she's attrmctive o
A oortain clese. Hhe has o certaln
sonalify, "’ 2

“"More butter, sir™' and the waltor,
| Who had been hovering alertively In the
background, quickly bBrought a fresh
squate of bitter embedded In oracked

with a

per

l e,
Whoen the

1
|sod they were sipping thelr coffes, the
i head waller came up onoe more
| "Wa don’t see you tn for juncheon. wir,
An often as we used to"

Warren stared, “For luncheon ™’
| peated in & puxsisd tone
' “Why, yes, sir.' looking st him curl-
Iouniy "Arem't you the gentleman who
reserves & table here every day with
Mr. Forbes™

Warren whook his hesd. ""You're mis-
taken there. | don't remeimnber ever being
| here for Mwngheon,

“Oh, 1 beg your pardon, wir,
head walter hastily retreated
Halen fumbled pervously with her nap-
kin, avolding Warren's glance. So all
this attention and exirs courtesy that
had MNattered Warren and impressed her,

he e

and the

sembiod & man who had come there regy.
larly for Juncheon.
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thera befora they came, wWere now walt- |

th? What's the |

oo had so appealad w0 his vanity, that
he had carefully refrained from conie
menting on the food. |

“Oh, ook, dear, lan't she curous® Amd !

Inst oourse had been served, |

had heen dus only to the fact that he re- |

"Lat's pet ouL whers we can Eol soms
woioe.” sald Warren. as 25 soapeed Warren
with the rest hare iy thick eneugh to cut
16 have some wey 0 ventilsts s place |
like thin"

of the situa
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THE TRACK WAS FAST, THE
HORSES WERE AT THE QUARTEN

SPLIT. 'lTZIKlE,'rHE MILLION
TO ONE FAVORITE WAS A
GOOD HEAD I THE LEAD, AMD
TOOK ON AFINAL SPURT OM THE
HOME STRETCH. SUDOENLY, HE
JUMPED ONTO HIS MIND LEGS,
Mo THE ATMOBPHERE, AMD
SHORTED— “IF HE HAS A
THOUSAND DOLLARS WORTH OF
PLUMES ON HIS BODY 1S
THE OSTRICH?"
o

o

AVE A EART 'ORATIO,

e o o

MILE, AND STILL GOING UKITY

STAND BACK
GIVE M AR
GINE M AR
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PONT HIT HitA |

\M(TH TH ATTHERES
NAILS IN II‘/_.
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(M WHY DOES THE TROLLING f e .
KEAN GATHER MOSS? . r Getting Ready to Be Blind I'

| A

- | -
&‘fﬁ" ‘m ﬁ- "‘Eﬁ ?3» k‘ When W. L Seandlin realized the full  after heo became blind He had been an
force of the specinlist’'s verdiet In lils case, enthusiast in photography, %0 he pro

GEMTLEMCN BE SEATED m STREET CORMER, SPIELER o &, that he was golng blind, he fhen ad | coeded to make a set of lantern slides
TA‘M = WA I?A " YWAS DELIVERING A m'z there made up bis mind that regining wan  with which to Hllusteate each lecture, and
Wm _‘mrﬂn '?:510 DO w WCH mr THE not 1o form any part of h!s conduct. He rfor practice he gave these lectures in the
Vm KNOW u o'"'U E 8 mmo AGNHST : { I\:':‘ltll-:'"‘.::n:'1|¥:-I1:f|i !;:Ill;l:::l .l!]l.:"ilh‘lllltll .d.l.‘ll:: ::l:l :::I.:K “lrl‘:‘li!lrul II\I\‘:'I:":‘ lrilllt::r!:l'l:: :_\r'a:r:‘-“w‘ir

TWEEN A WOMAN, AN UMBRELL
AN' A STAGE I A NAUDE ~—
VILLE THEATRE®?"
[RPASTUS ~“NQ TAMBQ WHAT
AM DE DIFF'::{,::E?'
TAMBO-"YOU CAM SHUT UP AN
UMDRELLA, HAW-HAW,'"
RASTUS =" BUT, WHAT ABOUT
- THE STAGE ooog?'
MBO-"WHY, DAT S WHEKE
DE FUN COMES N

r i o
sic? M TIGE, '€ BIT

YER. DESCENDANT.

'POOK, DOWN-TRODDEN
PROLETARIAT: WHEN HE MAD
FINISHED, HE ANNOUNCED THAT
HE WoulD ANSWER QUESTIONS,

"WELL,THEN " CHIRPED A

! 30 he hiavely revolved that If he was to b
blind he was going be the bt
gpecimen of a blind man that It would be
possible for him to be, True d
the symputhy his wile chlildren

lo vy

he recelys

byt It was oot tbe Kind of sympathy that

PEST R IF hiwe MITING IN spends el In words, for Nil= wils w

MID-OCEAN MET UP WITH A WArd. 1o iPs tokkthee, Afao. TWROIRE

INER, WOULD THE bravely 1o be that good --nn:..--"-- «iill, o
Loﬁ-book PMSAG;?‘ .':" Imnlll in hand, 10 Keep stop with hin

O  ————

YoMk WikL NOW FIDDLES
"QUNT- STRINGIN' VER BEAU '

the dark
Nopturally
famil:

GRYSs Lo come,

his first thought

What could he do as & blind moan
to support himeelf, but support

them an well? That his children

grown amnd might b expeotéd to look to

wus of lis

LN

I8

the Price Mrs. Creel Will Have to Pay Worth I?

entered head, He
had always provided for them uand he
miepnt to kKeep on doing He
Iduously to culthvale such wrts as may
pursusd by are without
wight. For instmnce. It ocourred to him

themselves never his

|
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By DOROTHY DIX

whalever her proper entjlements may be, |
who ls reported to have shot Welier de |
Mumm, the weli-known French sports-
man and to have been kicked, &and beaten
and wounded In turn by him

The story of Mra Barnes ls the siory
of & modern Cinderslln, Who pluys the
part of her own falry godmother. and
does the magiclan act of chansing her
own pumpkin inte sn sutomobile Lerwelfl |

An the tale goes. Marie vah Reasimer,
then plain Mary Jade s W peme bt )
sxtisordinarily pretiy of face and lis-

that he might become a lecturer, and so
he procesded to write out and to memor-
of lectures to be dellvercd

il.',o u Ferles

hisve been Walter de Mumm, who hual

| boon staving st the same hole! In New

York that Mis. Ureel did, and who,
ifter her return to Paris, was seen o0on-
s Uipually o her compan

Then began the old, old story that al-
twaye ends In the same old way, Waltap
de Mummnm wes Infatuated with the heat
tifgl voung American, and she was i

anely Jemlous of him, as women wlwar
wre of the men on whom they have only
the tenuous hold of the emotlons. Thore
waere (requent quarrels betweaen the two,
iy which the woman, who knew not the
meaning of e word #r-\f- ontrol, Eabt
free relis o her tongue. After =u
stormy scenea they would parr, Lot

ways her fascination was

tnodimw him back to her

Ma, Croel. or Barnes, as pral
o be ealled, Hived I her sumptuous aparid
mivent in the pristocratico quarter near t
Avenues du Bois du Bouwlogne., aml wa

lothes and lewels and we

[

sy ROrgooss «

simnd that he naust break with the preti:
|
 American, aund he told her that he would

obey and thet the affalr must ond,

The erstwhile soldler of fortupe w .-T This ploture, tuken at the St. Lowls | De Mumm =ey that they drowned 1the
n Mman The present soldisr of Lortune | aviation meet n 190, shows the souns | sortow  of elr parting overTpuch
i & woman, In former titsies the Doov, | | ¥rench milllonaire Heslide ldm s Miss ' chanipagne Thes returnsl Lo Mre
but bold spirited youth belted on  his | Burke, the aeiress, who pappensd to be Barnes' wpartmont, and. whon
sword and started om in search of nd. in the group, tempted to leave, sihe fell int n
euture. Nouwsdays the poor hul preit L Bas « | Weoplug—the maudiin teurs of
|wirl plun on bher besi hat and fares forth idiunken woman
in maErenh of pearl neckiaces, and sump taurant, where her good lonks soon =t- Then there was tlie aharp ot ol
.'.-mu- ralment and mitilonsires it tractad much atientioh, At the age of 13 pletul 1! ;n' q vuliene Il the neighby nnd
| shines ' | [she says she marvied a wealthy Baiti. | =000 © 0 5T T T exctted |
The D'Aviagans of yesterday are U morean b the nams of David Barnea | . e ’ :.1 :“.thl”m Sactis {i ‘_i"'"d.
| Mveiyn Nesbits, (he LiBan—but why me He avers that he was already mairied = - ‘1 “I: Lt .| M um : and Mis |
] . . L8 . nxicab woth LT imm t
tion names® You can think of n seoar iat the time and couldn't and didn't 'i Sl ¥ " undsd. butl
of Miss Nobodles of Nowhere. who fol marry her, but let this slight discrepaney | ©47Ies GRPeEl 5o .H;" o Mnm . but |
: L . w0 ' ¥ 37 I -1 W O NOrwWs » i
‘nn akimmed milk one Jday. and chap |1R_FERIATIANLE PAAS. el 3 Y 1"“ ched T l
T L ” 1 1 . ¥ aally
pagne the next. and whose [aces | Suffice it to say, that Mre. Mary Ve |thcmeeives, and ihey tell diametrically |
C e # 3 . wles
4 2 - Nat they have oanled Reualmer Barusd WaS no jonger ocom- |“PPosile xiori
sen Lhe Tortunes tha v . " Mre. Barnes says Lhst Le Mumm beat |
in &t & figure o make & Wall sireet trun pelled to rustle anort orders for a living, | g
: (T T d.l { sheer anvy but walked in silk astire, and put up ar | Ber and knocked her down and Kicke
organiser " Oof Ehed . \ New York and |her, and that she oply shot m in order
"The latest recrulf to this gay compun the mmartest hotels in New ork and s s
of feminine soldlers of fortune Is Mrs | Parts, and had European trips, and !l“ save her ke
Marie Van Rensimer Barpes—ar Croal, or diamond dog collars, and all the other [ De Mumin declares

pecessitien of Hfa Nor did she forgst whien
the old folks at home. Bhe ‘mage them
comfartable, and they tell, with tears iy |
thelr eyes, of how mmart Mary Jane is, | him and that in wresting the
and that she possessss 176,00 worth of ‘trom her he may have possibly been u
Jeweln Hitle rough, nothing more

Two yeurs uwgo she married George H Lioth De Momm and Mrs.
Creel, ir.. who is reported to be & wealth: | been hidden sway untll they recover
!L‘hlnnn. whom sbe met abrosd. Bhe sald | Nelther was serfously hurt, and so, after
|of him that |u' addition 19 belng the | the nine duys” gosmip has spent itself, Ihrl
bhandsament man slive, he has .m}.l.mn- will pass Into the chronicles of |
beautiful Runds and feet, and that he | scandies of pur thnes—to be dug up when

strike the woman at all, but that,
e told he war guolng to lsave

her Lier

revolve:

Hiustrated

begun |

Mrong enougn |

the mad pace of her Kiud In Paris, and |
| Walter de Mumm  danced stlendianca
| II!DI)H .

| But an influenee, pulssant beyvond une |
derstanding almost In this country, was
In'ul-".m. agninst her. It was the fami s |
| which 1# all-powerful In France. Waltor |
de Mumm's family made bhim under.

Besides. he had grown tired of her,
|Mred of her temper, het whims and
T CRprices iz passion had Lurped ltaelf
|out, The novelty had worn off of the
| new toy
‘::-.:uc-rljrmnl The chiffons tha! had |
| dressed up the romance so alluringly |
were In rags and tatters. It !5 ean: to |
HUaten Lo the exge counsel of one’r fa 1':Il-rl
| when 1t Jumps with one's own Inclinme |
T‘ll_l!’\l l
= i Bo 1o Mumm told Mrs, Barnes tha
i Disia AMBs ML MM \_\'[n Bl | Wiy smust part, amd they went out to-
| BURKK, gether for one last farewen pleasuring

|

that she too might help him In the com-
g darkness

e also took lessons on the typewrital
lenrning every patt of It with his hands
that one he might be able to
manipulate any part of 1t withoutl =ight
this period he sald recentiy
found that darkness wus in-
started In work up three
lectures I tmd been fond of
photography, and 1 had & lot of prints
showing phases of the United Stitea Jife
paving service Then | worked up n ler-

o day
=pealking or
When 1

evitablh 1 Lo

ture on ‘Photography In ite Relation to
the World <thut Ix to way, jt= everyday
use—jlustrated by seventy orr  elghty
slides I still had another lecture de

I started in
to learn these slides In regulir order, so

soribing the postial service.

that today T have a number of lectures
with seventy or eighty silldes each, 1
can now st in on any of them, talk
over an hour and a quarter without n

break, and If my operator makes no slip
1 can guarantes to make no silp myself
~Christlan Herald,

t's the unfail

her It niways happens,
of the gume
it Marle Yun
o brulsed and sore, nnd hurt
lover Moybe it's het
wounded beyond all hon
ilex In her hed of pain,
is not a murderesy,
know how she audits
with 1w,
adventure
oy from

her

ing rule
Maybe
body  that
by her brutel
heurt that
ing, but amx
thanking God she
would like to
Hitle account
the Life of
woman? It's a  far
Pennsyivanin  waltress poverty
h plack dresas and white apron
rvitude, to the elegance of the fash-
du Bols de Boulogn:
hund-embrolderad lingerie, heor
motors and sl and furs and her fortun
buit doea she think now tha!
ith the price she has pald fo

s Rensmer’

is

o
her
IMoes pay for a
the Mttis
n
chenyp
of s
ionable Avenue
wit hor
In jewels:
ITE WE
them™
It is gay In It was dull in the
Httle Pennswivania town., Does alie winl
that she hiad not farved forth In search of
but  had at home*
botter to have some honssi
man's face jooking acroes th*
tnile ot her, with respect L
than to have the leering gans
wirt men who give
they pleased
them they

Puris.

vlventure,

Would it be
vorking
bironk fast
Min oyes
al thy

diamonds
and

winyed

ul wWome i

whie Are wit
1thmm

mngry?
in

i when nt
the soldlere of fortun
who went forth so gayly and so bhop
fully in thelr youtl often returned lLiome
in thelr waorn, disappointed old yoen
t¢ show but thelr scars
wiay that the feminin

old times

nEe
wit

This

nothing
is the

The gilt had rubbed off of the | #oidier of fortune simost always Comes

ok, Bhe has her Hitte hour of pleasur:
wrdd trlumph. and then she comes home
broken amd beaten by the world she huws
el

i I8 @ 1y N
it's end Is fenrs

A R e, but a short one And

Tuck Him in

Mother, if he coughs. Don't

v ' give him & sickening ‘‘cough
wi syrup’’ but let him Nave as
| much

b ,"'J
3

0Z0
MULSION

that he aMd n--t’ as the taupoon will hold. More
| in the morning, and s0 on three
she selzed the plsto!l and fired twice w! timo. a d‘y unm mgh “d

soreness in the throat are gone,

Barnes have | and continue a little bm.

Children love Oszomulsion,
It makes them fat and strong,

Will You Not Give Your

was the aweotest, beet mun in the workd |the pext adventure of this modern woldier |

“The smoke in wumne of (lgure, is the daugbies of [k
They ought | teaditionaliy bonest but NEnb's Parents
e

Bhe heils from Pannsy!\saso
.
o7

Ruod apeidern, whers she bheva ve narl
And Holen. who for once saw the bumor | imbued with the unportsice of having  trom henceforth ge mors Mary Jane but |

Mits. MARIK

(e
Avting

on this prionciple Mery

BARNES.-CREEL

IUe WP to us to B¢t & move on ourselves

Jane,

talned & position me & waltress in & ros-

end had lots of money !
Notwithstanding thls unusel combedne -
tlon of charme, the couple did oot get

| nlong well together, and & year ago Mrs.

Creal went 1o Paris in order to obtain u |

Hob, Bad to bite ber lips Into | money to throw at the birdies. Also, that | Murle. 1oft the paternul roof and  ob- | divorce from. the Chiltan
If we wish to get anywhers In this world

of furtune brings het
again,

Quite the ususl stery of such affalrs, |
with the usuai ending, 't it? The |

woman who has made herself the play- |

into the limelignt |

thing of the passlons of men kicked aulde  free If 3you
The rift o the lute Was supposed to |wnd bruken when the mau has tired of | Pearl SL, New York

Little One a Chance?

1% o ALL DRUGGISTE § ok

Plump brown bottle with 2
write to

o2, saumple
Ozomulnion, &8
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