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“I think that I was quite happy when
I was a little girl. I do not remember
.fery.much about that time, or about my
mother, for she died when I was six

years old. Papa wag very good to me,
but he was stern and cold always. I do
not think that - he ever smiled after
mamma died, and he had money troubles,
too. A bank failed, and. he.lost a great
deal; and then he had a great many
ghares in a company which failed, I don’t
understand much about it, but when he
died three years ago, nearly everything
he had went to pay people. I had to go
and live with my father's brother, and
I hate it. I bhate them all—my uncle,
my aunt and my cousins. They are vul-
gar, common people. They are in busi-
ness, and they are fearfully rich, but
their manners are dreadful, and they
are always talking of their money. They
have no taste, no art, no refinement. I
was going to leave them when 'I heard
that you were here. 1 was going to be
a governess—yes, even earn my owin
bread-—rather than stay with
longer, 1 hated them so, and their life,
and everything to do  with them, Oh,
uncle, uncle, let me live with you. l.et
us go away from this wretched Eng-
land. Let us go to some southern coun-
try where the sun is warm, .and the
people do not talk of their money, and
there are Dbeautiful things to see and
admire. It is ugly and cold here, and I
am weary of it.” - -

She broke off in sudden fit of sob-
bing. He took her face gently in his
bands, and held it up to him. It was he,
now, who was to play’ the part of con-
soler, | |
y “Margharita,
whose life is

CHAPTER VI.—(Continued).

I am a lonely old man
well-night spent. Yet, if
yvou will come to me, if you will really
live with me, then you wil Ilmake my
last days happy. When I die all that I
“have will be yours. It is settled, is it
not ?”

Like summer lightning the tempest of
her grief died away, and ber face was
brilliant with smiles,

“T will never, never leave you,
gshe cried joyously. “We will
gether always. Ob, how happy
bel”

- Then she looked at him—looked at
his shrunken limbs and worn, pinched
face, and a sudden darkening fire kindled
in her faece. She stamped her foot, and
her eves flashed angrily.
reminded her that, so
concerned at Jeast,
npot be of very long duration, The finger
of death had 1lajd its mark wupon that
ashen grey face. It was written there.

" “How I hate them!” she cried. ‘““T'hose
cruel, wicked people, who kKept you 1in
prison all these years. I should like
kill them all-—to see them
fore us. I would not spare one—not onel”

He thrust her away, and started to his
feet ‘a changed man. The old fires had
leaped up anew; the old hate, the eold
desire, was as ‘strong as ever
him. She looked at him, startled
wondering. His very form seemed
lated with passion. ¥

#Child!” he cried, < ‘‘have you 'ever
heard "the story of my seizure and im-
prisonment? No, you have not. You shall
hear it. You shall judge between me and
them. Listen! When I was a young man,
Italy seemed trembling on the verge of
- a revolution., The history of it all you
know. You know that the ¢ountry was
honeycombed with s8ctet socleties,
or less dangerous. To one of these I
belonged. We called our order ‘the Order
of the White Hpyacinth, We were all
young, ardent and impetuous, and we

uncle,”
live toO-
we shall

far as he

and
di-

imagined ourselves the apostles of the?

never advo-

really

coming liberation, Yet we
cated bloodshed; we never
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DAILY FASHION HINTS
BY MAY MANTON

7689 Gathered Blouse
34 to 40 bust.

WITH YOKE AND SLEEVES IN ONE.

Here is a distinetly novel shirt waist.
The sleeves and yvoke are cut in one to
ive something of the raglan effect, yet
he front and back are prettily full.
Altogether it is charming. It can be
made with frills either of fine muslin or
of lace to be somewhat dressy in effect,
or it can be made plain, just as liked,
It is adapted Dboth to the odd waist and
to the simple gown and, consequently,
to a wvariety of materials, In the ilus-
tration, it is made of chiffon taffeta an:l
the frills are of white lawn while the
band is of velvet ribbon. It would be
pretty made from one of the nonshrink-
able flannels for traveling
of the kind, and it would
pretty: made  from voile or from any
simple washable waisting.

For the medium  size, the waist. will
require 3% yards of material 27, 2 vards
b or 1‘}./; “yards 44 1m]uh~, wide with %
yvard of plain material 36 or 2 vards of
lace 7 inches wide for the frill and 1
yard of velvet ribbon to trim as illustraed.

The rrﬂt-tern TOR9Y is cut in siZes for a
34, .80, 38 and 40 inch bust measure. It
will be. mailed to any address
Pattern Department of this paper on re-
ceipt of ten cents.

-

be equally

 PATTERN NO. 7689
UPOI‘G REGEIPT OF 10¢c, THE PATTERN
& -LBEPA.RT‘#IENT OF THE AMERICAN Wlll
| send the above-mentioned pattern, as ‘pey
directions given belaw, to
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-'i‘owh. 2
' l_.Ileaaurement——Waist. Saesy g

Age (if child’s or miss’ pattern)................
CAUTID‘I —Be careful to give correct num-
ber and size of pattern wanted. When the
pattern 19 bust measurs you need only mark
32 34 or whatever it may be. When in wajgt
meaﬂﬂfe 22, 24, 26 or whatever it may be,
VWhen misses’ or child's pattern write only
the © figure rEpreseutmg the age It is not
egsary to write ‘‘inches” or ‘“‘years.*

with

orders for patterns, accompanied
s cach, must be addressed to Pattern
. DBaltimore Amﬂm.au Baltimore,
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gressvd the law. We gave lectures, we
published pamphlets: “"We were - a set of
boy dreamers with wild theories—com-
munists, most of us. But there was not
one who would not have died to save
our country the misery of civil war—not
one, not one! Even women wore our
flower and were admitted associates of
our order. We pledged ourselves that our
aims were bloodless. No society that ever
existed was more harmless thban ours. I

say it! I swear it! Bear me witness, oh, | £

my God, if what I say be not true!”’

- He was a strong man "again.” -The
apathy was gone; his reason was saved,
He stood before this dark, tall girl, who,
with clasped hands, was drinking in every
word, and he spoke with all the swelling
dignity of one who hasg suffered unjustly,

"By some means or
fell under the suspicion of the govern-
ment, The edict went forth that
should be broken up. We, heard the
mandate with indignation. We werle
vyoung and hot-blooded, and we
conscious that we had done no harm—
that we were inhocent of
ascribed to us. We swore that we would
carry on our society, but in secret. Be-
fore then, every thmg had been open; we
had had a recognizeéd meeting place, the
public had attended our lectures, ladies
had worn the white hyacinth openly it
receptions and balls. Now, all was
changed. We met in sgecret and- under a
ban. Still our aim was harmless. One
clause alone was added to our rules of
different ‘character, and we all sub-
seribed - to-—~'Vengeance upon traitors?!’
We swore it solemnly one to the other—
‘Vengeance upon traitors!””

“Ah! if I had lived ‘'in those days, I
would have worn vour flower at the
court of the king,’’ she cried, with glow-
ing cheeks.

He pressed her
continued.

“As time went on, and things grew
still more unsettled in the country; a
species of inquisition was established.
The eves of the law were everywhere.,
They fell upon us. One night, 10 of us
were .arrested as we left our meeting-
place. We were all noble, and the
families of my companions were power-
ful. T was looked upon asg the ring-
leader: and upon me fell the most severe
sentence. I was banished from Italian
soil for 10 vears, with the solemn warn-
ing that death w ﬂulrl be my ]Dt if T ven-
tured. to return.’

“It was atrecious!”

He held up his band.

“Margharita, in those days I loved.
Her name wasg Adrienne: She, too, was an
orphan, and although she was of noble
birth, she was poor, as we Marionis were
poor also, She had a great gift,
a singer; and,
upon her relatives,
certs and opéras, until all Europe khew
of her fame. When I was exiled, I was,
given seven days in which to make my
adieu.
love. She did. not absolutely reject ine,
nor did she accept me. She asked for |
time for consideration. T could give her
none!* I begged her to Jeave the country !
with me. Alas! she would not! I’grhapn
I was too passionate, too precipitate!
It may have been so; 1 cannot Say. K
went awayv alone and left her.
into gay life at Paris; I dwelt amongst
loneliest mountains of Switzerland ;
I endured the dullness of thig cold, grey
and the dissipation of Vienna
It was all in vain! One by
palled upon me. No manner of life, no
change of scene could cure me of my
love. T felt ill, and T knew that my heart
was breaking.  You and T, Margharita.
come of a race whose love and hatred are
eternal!”

'She crept into his arms:
on, holding her there.

“Back I came at the peril of my life;
content to die, if it were only at her
feet. T found her cold and changed;
. blaming me even for my rashness, desir-

hand in silence, and

and he went
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[t’s a pretty hard matter to teach an old dog new: tricks.
We've been in the furniture business 56 years without discov-
ering a necessity for lying about our business methods,

our

merchandise or our prices, and we feel as though we are too

old to begin lying now..

365 days in a year.

at a proﬁt we are prepared to prove
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of our unlimited buying power..
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ing even my absence. Not a word of pity |

to sweeten those weary days
not a word of hope to repay me for all
that T had risked to see her again. Soon
I knew the reason—another . love bad
away her heart. There was
Englishman—one of those cursed Iinglish.
men—visiting her daily at Palermo: and
she told me calmly one day that she
loved him. and intended to become his
wife. She forgot my long years of de-
voted service: shewmforgot her own un-
snoken, yet understood, promise; she for-
got all that T had suffered for her:; she
forgot that her words must sound to me
as the death warrant of all joy ,and
happiness in this world. And she for
got, too, that I was a Marioni! Was 1
wrong, I wonder, Margharita, thﬂt_ |
quarreled with him! You are a child,
and yet my instinct tells e that you
hhave a woman's judgment ! Tell
should I have stepped aside, :111(1 let him
win her, without a blow?”

“Yon would have been a 1'*{,111'31‘#1 if
you had!” she cried. “You fought him!
Tell me that you fought bhim?”

“Margharita, you are a true daughter
of vour country!” the old man cried.
“Yc:u are a Marioni! Listen! I insulted
him! He declined to fight! I struck him
across the face in a public restaurant,
and forced hm} to accept my challenge.
The thing was arranged. We stood face
to face on the sand, sword in hand. The
word had been given! His life was at

my mercy, but mind, Margharita, I had
no thought of taking it without giving
him a fair chance. 1
until my sword was at his’/throat, and
then I would have said to him,
up the woman whom I bave loved all
my life and go unhurt!’ He himself
should have chosen. Was not that fair?’

“Fair! It was generous! Go on! Go
an” E

“The been glven; our

And at that mo-

word had

gwords were crossed.
ment, she, Adrienne, the woméan whon
I loved, stood before us. With her were
[talian police come to arrest me! There
was one letter alone of mine, written
in a hasty moment, which could have
been used in evidence against me at my
former triel, and which would bhave se-
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sion Tables and Dining Chairs.

This $135
Crystal Closet
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This Furniture is the hlghest ofade made; finished in solid quartered oak, hand-

carved and polished like a piano.

me | g
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SOLD TO YOU AT SAVINGS OF 25 TO 50 PER CENT.
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We truthfully admit that we are selling Furniture to you'
now—yes, even in January—at a profit to ourselves.

You don’t think this is crime; you wouldn’t expect this House——Gre'{t
as it 1s—to sell its Furniture at a loss and still continue to pay its honest debts.
You are aware of the fact that Furniture is a staple commodity and is used

l

Notwﬁhstandmg the ‘fact that we are selling our Fulmture

or Cent.

ON ALL FURNITURE BOUGHT HERE
DURING THE MONTH OF JANUARY

We effect these tremendous savings for you through the use
‘No purchase i1s too large for
us where there is money to be saved for you.

%75 000 Puréhase of the-Finest

Fresh from the manufactmer s hand, embracing many new and
beautiful designs of Buffets, China Closets, Crystal Cabmets Exten-

This $ 1 50
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Mattings Are Here
Buy Now and Save 25 to 50 Per Cent.

2500 ROLLS CHINA MATTING

Bought by,our agent in Hongkong
and shipped direct to the Great House.
We guarantee the quality to be the best;

116 warp, in small pin stripes .

e

and checks. Every yard passed
inspection. Regular 30c Mat-
ting, for

ular

2500 ROLLS JAP MATTING

The straw was selected by our agent

in Kobi, Japan; the Matting was woven
to our spemal order, and we fully guar- @
antee quality.
are new and beautiful.
B Matting, ¢

The patterns o
Reg- "

The ﬁreat ﬂouse 0i lsaac Benesch & Sons 549 291 553 555 557 567 569 571 Porih ﬁay qtreet
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That
and
bitter
police.

cured for me a harsher sentence. I was Dbetrayed, betrayed
letter had fallen into her hands:
she had given it over " to my

the chief of the Italian

who—without remorse

———

i '-'r.i-l_."

by the woman

whom I had braved all dangers to see!
It was she who had brought them:

she

or hesitation—

The Advantages of Drinking

BAKER'S COCOA
The Cocoa of High Quality

lie in i1ts absolute purity and wholesomeness,

assimilation by the digestive organs.

Re 1ater13d
U.S Pat Office

JsTABLISHED 1780

its delicious natural flavor, and 1ts perfect

Js there are many inferior imitations, be sure to get
the genuine with our trade-mark on the package

WALTER BAKER & CO. Limited

DORCHESTER, MASS.
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i deed so much

calmly handed me over to 25 years’ cap-
ticity in a prison cell!”

Margharita freed herself from his arms
She was very pale, and her limbs were

| shaking. But what a fire im those dark

cruel eves.

“Go on! Go on!’ she cried. “Let me

the  rest.”
“Then, as&. -1

stood- thewe, Margharita,

‘luve shrivelled up, and hate reigned in

its place.
order flashed into my mind.
seemed raised before my eyes. I saw the
long narrow room of our meeting-place.
I saw the dark, faithful faces of my com-
rades. I heard their

geance upon  traitors,
traitors!”  She, too,

"The memory of the oath of our
A curtain

vengeance upon
this woman who

betrayed me, had worn our flower upon [§
her bosom and in her hair! She had come _:_;;‘_

under the ban of that oath. Margharita,
[ threw my sword into the sea, and 1T
raised my clasped hands to the sky, and
I swore - that, were it the last day of
my lifes the day of my release should séc
me avenged. Let them hide in the utter-
most corners of the earth, I cried, that
false woman and her English lover, still
I would find fhem out, and they should
taste: of my vengeance! To my trial I

t went, with that oath written in my heart.

I carried it with me into my prison
cell, and day by day and year by year
I repeated it to myself NIt kept me alive;
the desire of it grew into my being
Even now it burns in my heart!

. “During my captivity I was allowed
to see my lawyer, and I made over by
to be paid every year
to the funds of our order at the Lon-
don branch, for our headquarters had
" been moved there after my first arrest
Day by day I dreamed of the time when
[ should stand,” a martyr in their cause
lmfﬂw my old comrades, and demand of
them the vengeance which was my due
1 imagined them, one by one, grasping
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We are now offering our remaining stock ot

Winter Suits and Overcoats for Men,

Children at

/4 OFF IN P
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In addition to our own make we handle Hirsh-

|| Wickwire, Adler-Rochester and Society Brand Suits

and Overcoats, which are included in this sale.

NOTHING RESERVED

 KNOWN AS THE BEST

THE EEST KNDWN

AT REDUCED PRICES

A LARGE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM

A Great Many In the Lot With Cuffs Attached

$150 Pagamas...........................980 The “Burt” $4 00
FINE SILK NECKWEAR, 35¢c |

We place on sale today our remaining stock |
which has begn
and some at

of fine Silk. Neckwear,
selling at 75c and $1.00,
$1.50. Today’s price

BALTIMORE STR

EE’E‘,

Bench-Made
 39C| ‘Warranted Shoes

ALL FURNISHINGS REDUCED!

$l 50 R $2
- White
jSHIRTS

- Cuffs attached and de-=
. tached; plain and pleated
bosoms; also full dress;
guaranteed perfect,

25
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[t is a duty of the kidneys
to rid the blood of uric acid,
an irritating poison that is
constantly forming inside.

When the kidneys fail
uric acid causes rheumatic
attacks, headache, dizziness,
gravel, urinary troubles,
weak eyes, dropsy or heart
disease.

Doan’s Kidney Pllls help
the kidneys fight off wuric
acid—Dbringing new strength
to weak kidneys and relief
from backache and urinary
IS i
Here’s home proof—

.

ger
"BALTIMORE PROOF

Testimony of a Resident of
E., Biddle Street

Mrs.: M. J. ‘Young, 1815
E. Biddle St., Baltimore, Md.,
says: ‘1 suffered consider-
ably from Xkidney trouble.
The worst symptom was
weakness and pain across my
back and kidneys. I tried to
keep on my feet and often it
was only through the great-
est effort that I could get

~around, I had rheumatic pains

in my limbs and suffered

from sharp twinges through

my -body. - Doan’s Kldne
Pills cmed all 1hese trou-
bles.’” '

| "When Your’ Back IS Lame-—-Remember the Namc

PILLS

KlDNEY’
“__:PILLS;'_‘ i\

¥y ' ' i
St b L .

. ] 1 N L - [= ) =
g Lo T oy Lt i MRS TR e T P M e T

Soid. by aﬂ Dealeﬂ._,- Price 50 ccrm. FostehHﬂbum Co., Buffalo. N Y. Proprlctors*

my hand, full of deep, silent svmpathy
with my lohg gufferings. I heard again

Stop that

before 1t leads to
throat and lung|
trouble. Dr.

Bull’s Cough}
Safe. Sure.. =¥ Syrup will give
Reliable, 25c¢. quick relief. |

"'I had a cough for 3 month—cougher zl1 dav
long.: Dr. Bull’s Congh f:l-.'rl:u tork itaway’’
Barbara Baker, 313 W, 24th Pl., Chicago, 11k

‘E’Eﬂd FREE SAMFLE A G M&)’Qra&cﬁ;

Baltimore, Md.
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i with drooping head,
appointment of my life came upon me all |

cinth
i very hame has been dragged through the

-

the oath whiech we had ‘;'ﬁnrn—-‘Veu—_

geance upon , traitors, vengeance upon
traitors!” It was the musi¢ which kept
me alive, the hope which nourished my
life!”

The dark eyes glowed upon him like.

stars, and her voice t-rembled with
eagerness.

*“You have been to them? 1011 will be
avenged! Tell me that it is 807

A little choking sob escaped from him.,

| The numbness was passing away from

his heart and senses. His sorrows were
becoming human, and demanding human
expression. -

‘“Aldas, Margharita, he cried,

dis-

alas!” .
“the bittereset

While I have lain rotting :Iin
has turned  over many
secret societies has
of the White Hya-
that, its

unawares.
prison, history
pages. ' The age for
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dust. One by one the old me'mbers fell
away; 1its sacred aims were forgotten.
The story of its downward path will
never be written. A few coarse, ignorant
men meet in a pothouse, night by night
to spend the money I sent in beer and
foul tobacco. That is the end of the
Order of the White Hyacinth!”

To Be Continued Monday.
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No Flags at Halfmast.
The resignation of J. Bruce Ismay from

by loud regrets.—New York American,

Line will not be followed



