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Tale of the

(Copyright, 1908, by Muarian West)
URIEL was late, s ususl. Belng
given o slow, dawdly s=ort of
name, she never came on Ume o
unything, | don't muppose Murlel

could e alert anmd hbusinessiike

uny more than o Kate eoudd e vague and
dreamsy Pul sthe might Bave fought agniiis
the mume o Hithe, ocspedially on her owhn
wedding duy Fhe groom hed walked o
truck Inlo the yvestry carpel and | w

petting  anvomfortabil my=clf when  th
orgin gave nogreat thump of  reliel Ll
the tum, tum, taram! of the waodding
muarch told me (8 was Lime o tule Lol

Oul and stpnd him up 0 be mooroed,
The best man wWways has o superior 2ot
of alr in the chancel He sn't going to

mnk g e how of himsell 19 amuse n
Cchureh Tall of peapls and Lhen siru diowa
the oisle, orm o arm, withh a white mowund
of nult loaking ol Teeling WK n 1

ne "0 wetllding vk e o Bet
wehind the panlmg #H he o embarmassed, of
rtudy tl white tihibon guoest il he has
donc 1L aften cnoueh befor or. mikK - eyel

ot the mall of honor, If he's Interosted In

the mirl In the Afth pow I wosin't om
peetall eecitnd over thils wedding, Murlel
Leing the least congenind of my splstors, and
Laoude pnod o6 b my porl (though o good
foellow In hils wiay, and the front of the
church being ol Jammed with relaily
who some way alwiavs ook Juay o miss
BU, It wasn't & bad show

Wi took our plae Leoad and 1. and
everybody rustled arcund 1o vee (e bridual
procession . whivh  wae crawling up the

nimle, the kida Jopding off vory  muct
ploased with themselves, then Muvliel, look

g vague and heavenly, but apparently ol
Lhere Al Joast 1 thought 1 the lirst
e tho ovan mvil m e

Hurely It wasn't right that hor et i
they came out from undos her skiri, should
Lir i orent colora I vopldn't make It out

e ool would come torward whites and
mmall swnd shiny, and then the other, red
and clumay oid twlee 04 hig Laoviils wias
too nervous to notles anvthing and most of
the people didn't look down, but 1. waw
wovernl girls turn and pineh the persons
next te them and bite thelr Yips When
the procession woas nenrly ot the chianes]
the truth suddenly dawned ‘on me. . Muriel
had put on those. red, woolly, knlited
things she oalls bed socks to sive hor
Mippers, and, of course, hnd Torgotten to
take them off, One was probably betwean
us and the sidewnlk and the other had
stuyed nohly by her,

As Louin, prompted by a dig from me,
went down the stops to meet her, she
Enve him one lovely, angel look, then
dropped her eves.  The Harvard fool was
Just coming forward.

Bhe stopped. short, and her fuce becume
unrapt as If  ahe . had stepped Into  fee
water,  Bhe looked di=smayed,.. then, . for
the Orst time lg her Ufe, nlmost practical,
and wiarted on In*n hitching fashilon, #o
that only the white font showed All
through "I, Muriel,” and the rest of it
Ehe wore:d one (oot gently against the
other, sd whon she turned to go down
sahe gave moe an expressive glance Bho
didn't know whether she had been mar-
ried or not, but she knew that the thing
was off. 1 stooped as though to stralghten
her train, pleked up the sock and stuffed
It Into my pockel; then wo all salled
proudly down, T with my eves on the
mald of honor, since Kate In the fifth pow
was badly In need of discipline

As 1 put Muriel Into the carrlage she
euught my arm.

“Oh, did any one gee 117" she whispered
Imploringly

“Not u soul" T answered promplly.
What's the good of spolling 'a girl's wed-
ding dny? "Having real Juce saved you,
for nobody looked at anything else” And
I shut the carriage door, knowing that 1
bad restored a bride to her hushband's
arma--for she had forgotlen all about
Touls  You could not have fooled Kate
like that, even for her own comfort.

This ¢xplains why the next aftornoon, as
I was hurrying up to take Kate to the
dog show, a bright, erimson sock flew out
of my pocket, where I wus exploring for
& handkerchief. Ar a knitted sock Is not
this sort of convenlénces & man usually
carries with a frock coat and a top hat,
I put it back ruther hurrledly, A po-
Heeman who was ruminating on the cor-
ner motloned me (o stop,

“WII you be kind enough to let me seeo
that*' he said,

I gave him a look that suggested 1
would not be kind enough, and started on,
but he put his hand on my arm. 1 dfln't
care for a scene, ao I stopped

“It I8 nothing that concerns any one
elwe.”” 1 sald impatlently. “Merely a thing
of my slster's* And T gave him the
red pock He looked st It Inslde and out,
and tried to do the same with me

"I have no objoctions to your keeping
that, but T wish you wouldn't keep me any
Jlonger,” 1 exclalmed, Kate Is not inelined
to be easy on people who are late to ap-
polntments with her, "I have an engage-
ment.”

"It will bhave to walt,” he Interrupted
*I must ask you (o come mlong and ex-
plain this*™

“Explain what? To whom I de-

THE ILLUSTRATED BEE.

Crimson SOCk ” by Marian West

mnnded, wo evidently amazed that he be the dismal stone corridorz to a door whieh
cume sudidlenly deferential wax unlocked and flung open.

A Short Story

His explanation was not Nattering, 1t “"Here's your pariner lh orime,'’ sald the
pcems Lhat the eveninge before a woman migistrate, facetiously
had Invited hersell to o Dig wedding In the It was hall & moment before the girl
house on the eorner and had tried o walk Bitting on the pnarrow bed Hfted her face
aoff with some wedding presents. Bhe had aml looked at me When she did she
been canght, but & confedornle was sus sprang to her feet, then rushed toward me
pecied, slncee n diamond star and several and flung both arme about my neck
tther valuablen had note* turned up In YO, Tom, Mo, T knew you wouldn't go
her pocket had been found & red sovk back on me!” she oriod “I knew you'd be
tapiedously Mk the one that had dropped trie 1o me and not let me take all the
out of mine And the pollcemnn would Llnme, Ah, Tom, | knew it!
not be dolng his duty if he did not take “What the devil!” 1 exclaimed, pushing
me down J4nd  hoave Lhe mitlter Jookes) her awny "What are you trsing to do?
Into Who do your thke me fore
To be sure, T may be on my way to The maglstrate's face was a study. Do
ancthoer wodding.” 1 spposted “rhnps you know this young muan?" he nEled,
vou will Nnd s whole ring of us charrving swernty
these—the Order of the Crimson S8ock. It She Jooked straight up Into my eyes and
Is the Mfrsl time 1T wak ever consjdered to nn odd look crossed her foacd For i mo-
Ik Mikee o thilef ment she hesitated, Then she clutched me
“Well, mir, A0 they alwass looked 1helr “jpaln
tende, wo'd have | trouble,” wus the ‘Why, It's Tom." she sald. And 1 don't
dublous nnswey I don't for a moment blume any man for belleving her
By e yorr, but my duty,” ete I shook her off and Lurned to the others
It was ¢lear enough to me. The womnn “Iodon't know what =he trying to do,
hod been In the stdewilk erowd o [ew but 1 know 1 never saw her befors," 1
Vivvirs «atbher, when Murlel was marrhed, *houtell, "I'm not Tom, IV's voine sly
fnd had eked up the other sock as |t pame.™
drapped  off, Dot 1 couldn’t  get this “Oh, Tom! how ean you?” came o wall
through the man's hewl, 8o, very savage from the bed
I ook him to the police station Lo get The maogistrate eved me caoldly
him divcharged For officiousness and s “You will have to prove It he sald,
pldity, Al Jeast, that s the way 1 ex- *1 have told you who 1 am I can get
plalned the telp to myself all the peaple you want to prove it
The mugistrate lnughed good naluredly "It 't & guestion of who you are, You
over my tale have simply got to show thit YOU  were
opuess you've barked up the wrong not with this young womnn botween £ nnd
trivee thin thme, Ham." he sald.  "That's I last night, when the things were awliped
the other sock, sure spnough It probably If you ean prove an wlibi, well and good.”
hoppened Just us the young gentleman sa s SO0 coprse I oean” 1 begnn, then stopped
she pleked It up at the chiurch I winh atiruptly, It was the very thing I could not
vou wounld go up and tuke 5 ook nt her do. For Kuate had beon in n madeap muood
wnd see If you noteed her there yesterdus thal night, and wa bad run away together
Hlp an o] looking flsh You'd romems- und done an wild, bohemian, wnehaperaned
bep her, thing that was always (o remain a solemn
YFm in o good deal of o harey,” | pro- secret between ug, and, unluckily for me,
teated

we hiad not bheen found out. T had no alibl.
“Oh, It won't take a minute. We want "I can't sny whers 1 was without involy-
lo find oul If there was any one with her Ing someone T don't want to bring In"” 1
and you may Just happen to have notiesd, expinined, He looked os if he hind heard
She won't opens her head.™ that tale before, but I wett on haughtily:

I followed, uawillingly enough, throoagh “The whole thing Is an absurd blunder:
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J. F. BLOOM & CO.,
Monuments, Headstones,

Statuary and Mausoleums.
Largest Stock of Granite Monuments in the West,
CLASSIC AND ORIGINAL DESIGNS.

Office and Showroom: 1815 Farnam Strcet, Opposite City
Hall, Omaha, Nebraska.
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ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

1804 Farnam St., OMANA, NEB. 504 First Ave., COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA.
Browning Motors and Dynamos in stock.  Write us for prices.
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Farrell & Co.

Any comprehensive and intelligent re-
View of the individual factors that have
been powerful uids to the materinl de-
velopment of the City's Industrial pres-

Farrell & Co.

tige will certainly assign a consplens
ons plivce to such an enterprise a8 the
corporntion known ns Farrell & Co., ona
of the most important manufaeturing
concerns of Ounba and the largest one
in the west in g buxiness field. From
the huge stracture this company's fae-
tory occupies at 217 to 223 South Kighth
girect—a  bullding  seven  stories  ligh,
containing 280,000 square feet of floor
Spuct—these mannfacturers amd refiners
ontput an immense quantity of food pro-
ducts and speciaities, the Fareell line
| comprising  syrups, molasses, strained
amd comb honey, jelllos, preserves, mincee
meat, frult butters, cleaned fruit, bok-
ing powder, extrcts, amd other supplics
of high grade for the grocery trade.
Selling to the jobbers in every part of
the west to the Pacifie coast, and offer-
Ing the trade a line of goods with an
estiblished  reputation among  eritical
consumers, this Omaha house lhas mide
snch strides owing to fts fifteen years
existence that it ranks with the fore-
most of its Kind In the United States,
us must be obvious from the VOry mag-
nitude of the Farrell plant, which em-
ploys more than 100 hands and Includeos,
besides the main factory, & tin-can man-
ufactory of the most improved mechan-
ical equipment, and a fire-extinguisher
works, where is mude the noted “Far-
rell lmproved Extinguisher.'

Established in 1888 by the late Dan-
el Farrvell, this concern assumed the
corporate style upon the death of the
founder four yeors ago, and Is now con-
ducted under o stite charter for $125,000
capltal, with Mrs. A, C. P, Farrell as
president  and  treasurer, Thomas .
Lee as secretary, and Edward D, Geos
ghegan as manager.

RED =[= CROSS
4 Full Quarts
WHISKEY

Express charges
prepald,
Recommended by
the leading physi-
eillns anf um-c‘lh in

a ominent
plhf:. e
The Red Cross
Whiskey enjoys to=
day the best of re
utations and stan
above all In qualilty
and purity,
References:
FIRST

NATIONAL
BANK OF
OMAHA OR
ANY EXPRESS
COMPANY,

Western

Distilling Co.,
716 So. 16th St

OMAHA.
Bole Owners,
Orders from states
weést of Nebraska
will be shipped by
freight.

Telephonesr—Off ¢, 1560,  Besidence, AIMD,

ADROIT HAIR BAZAAR

MISS INZA SPAINHOWER, PROP,

16020 Douglas Street, - - Omaha, Neb.
Halrdressing, Munlcuring, Scalp t"!!_k'-'lnl-

Ist, Facinl Massage and Treating, Private

Parlors for gentlemen manjcuring
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