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CHAPTER

“I have had the most absurd ideas,”
she went on. “If I could dress as a boy
and go into whatever country you go,
if I could be in the same town, even,
I should expect so little. I want nothing
more. Oh, you must understand!” she
eried. “You must understand that you
¢ut into my heart when you  speak:. of
a husband and children, and all those
things. Do you -suppose that one loves
to order, even among my class? Do you
Suppose that after six months with you,
even though vyour Kkisses have touched
only my forehead, I could think of any
other man?” |

He moved a little in his seat.  She
clutched at his sleeve. “Do not be
angry,” she begged. “It is not that 1
expect anything more from you. I don’t!

I Enow that it 'would be useless. But I
want to keep myself 4s I am, always,
because I have known you. Is there any-
thing wrong in that, anything to make
you angry ?”

He turned towards her. There was an
unaccustomed softness in his tone. “Dear
Josephine,” he said, “I am sorry. My ex-
periment has not been a success. 1 for-
got. that in every creature of your sex
there is always the woman’s heart to be
reckoned with.”

“If only- men
moaned.,
“He looked awnv into the trees. ‘“Ate
there any men who haven't?’ he asked.
“We do not carry them upon our sleeves,
vou know, .Josephine. I speak to you now
in return for your words. It.is the only
kindness ' T-can show you. I 'speak to you
as I have spoRen te, no other human
being, not even my sister, who loved me.
There was a time when I felt as you feel,
but alas! towards no human being. Yﬂll
find me, Josephine, a little hard, unaf-
It seems strange to you, per-

haps, that I have never desired the things

which other men desire. I wonder if you
 will understand me when I say that it
is. not my fault. I have ®pent years
of my life hopipg that that thing would
¢come to me which comes to most nlel:l
And it doesn’t. It passes me by. I never
learned the art of pretending to care,
Josephine, and the real thing doesn’t
come. So I grow older every day. Other
men are.caught up into Heaven. 1 sup-
pose to love in that way is a gift, a gift
which has passed me by.”

had hearts., too!” she

__I

“You mean to say that you have never
loved 2’ she whispered.

“#“Foolish child !” he anqwered “To have
once loved is to love for always.”

Presently they found themselves once |
more on the great highway to Paris.

“Tomorrow I leave for England,” he
said, breaking a long pause

She held out her hand. “Fonight, then,
we say farewell,” she ‘replied steadily.
“] think that you have made
for me, somehow, because :you have told
me what 1 am sure yot have never told
any one elge.” |

He handed her out.

 “Josephine,” he began-—for there was
something else which he would have said

to her. She looked swiftly into. his face|

and he was gilent. She flitted away and
was lost 111 the throag. Valentin stepped
back into the ‘auntomobile, :
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| yourself the long dusty

Valentin . turned with relief from {he
dusty road on to the soft green meadow-
Jland. The end of his pilgrimage was
very close at hand. He walked for a
hundred yards or 80 across the meadow,
starred with yellow buttercups and cow-

slips, through the long grasses,

past |

the sleek Alderneys that gazed at hin |

with brown, unv.mlung eves.

Presently. 1

he reached a low ring fence, over ﬂl]lth!

he eclimbed. . Before him “was the gray |
stone front t}f an old English country
house, with  its sweep of-gravel, its

flower-beds brilliant with: ¢olor, its deep, |

rich lawns, with here and there a cedar
tree.

of color:; on hig left, -a cedar tree, from
under whose shade came a murmur of

HER PUNISHMENT
VERY SEVERE

Mrs. (ihapﬁell iS.ays That Her

. Punishment for Five Years
Was More Than Anyone
'Could Ever Tell.

Mt. Afry, N. C.—In a letter from
thia'place, Mrs. Sarah M. Chappell
says: ‘I suffered for about b years
with womanly trouble, also stomach
trouble, and my punishment was
more than any one could ever tell.

Several doctors had treated me,
and I had tried most every kind of
medicine I could think of, but none
did me any good.

I read one day about Cardui, the
woman's tonic, and 1 decided to try
it. I had not taken but about six
bottlea until I was almost cured. It
did me more good than all the other
medicines I had tried, put together.

My friends began asking me why I
locke'd so well,and I told them about
Cardui. Several are now taking it.”

Are you a woman? Do you suffer
frbni‘ __any of the ailm_e_nts due to
womanly trouble, such as sleepless-
ness,
that everlastingly tired feeling? -

If so,
Cardui a trial. You have everything

nervousness, weakness - and

let. us urge you to. give

to gain, if it helps you, and we feel
confident it will help you, just as it
has more than a million other wom-
en, in the past half centur;y.‘ o

Begin taking Cardui tq_-da,y.__ |

N. B.—Wryite to:
Co., Ladies’ Advisory Dept., Chattanooga,
Tenn., for Special Instructions on your
iase and 64-page book, ‘“Home Treatment
or_ Women,'” sent in. plain wrapper,

On his right was a bed of blos- |
soming rhododendrons—a brilliant patch{
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L troductions and

not touch ga ecard.

are!” she declared, with -a laugh.

alone with his sister.

by L»itt-!_e, Brmm & Co.

pleasant voices, the soft
spoons. Valentin = gave a little sigh,
knocked: the dust from his shoes, and
bending back the branches presented
himself in the open space from which the
sounds came.

“Trortunate dS usual, my dear Helen!”
he murmured, m]vanmng
woman who was seated behind the tea-
tray.
ing you all at home.”

Lady Carlingford was tﬂll
with some of her. brother’s
but without his distinetion. With a cream
Jug in one hand and a c¢up in the other,
She looked at him in blank surprise.

“Valentin!” she exclaimed at last. *“It
s really you, then! Why do you play us
such tricks?” | |

He .smiled and, taking her nands in
hig, Kissed them. “Dear Helen,” he said,
“*you must not be angry. with me. The
day before Ve%tmdav I hagd no idea. of
coming. Last night it seemed to me that
there was nothing I desired so eagerly
on earth as to sit under vour cedar
trees and smell your roses and hear your
hay-cutting machines make music. Cer-
tainly I am more English than IFrench.”

“You are a most amazing person, al-
though you are my brother,” she de-
clared. “Liet me present vou to Lady
Margaret Simes, Mrs. Henecker, Miss
Doris Fielding, Mr. Clarence Gray—my
brother, the Vicomte de Souspennier.”

Valentin acknowledged his sigter’s in-
threw himself" into a
chair by her side. ‘“Helen,” he exclaimed,
““this is Paradise! England seemsg to me
more beautiful every time 1 wvisit it.”

She poured him out a cup of tea. “I
don’t suppose you will drink it,”” she re-
marked. “You want absinthe or some
such horrible drink, I suppose.” He
shook his head reproachfully. “My dear
Helen,”” he protested, “how could you
think me guilty of such an anachronism
as to ask for absinthe in such an ex-
quisitely English scene! It is in the mis-
erable quarters of. the world that one
drinks absinthe. Here—well, tea is more
suitable. And how is my esteemed
brother-in-law ?2”

“Charles is well but busy,” she replied.
“Today "he"is:at an agricultural show
about 20 miles off, - where he is one of the
stewards. He has to judge things, and I
am sure- I don’'t know what time he’ll
be home.”
| ’s“alentm who tolerated his brother-in-
law, sighed gently. “And you others? he
asked. “Is this a little house party? De
I hear voices on the tennis courts?”

“Very likely,” his sister answered.
“Some of the young people from the
neighborhood .are playing. Lady Simes

tinkling of

and fair,

is staying with me, and Mr. Gray. I am |

afraid you won'’t care about our bridge.”

“Bridge!” Valentin repeated. “I- shall
Tonight, after dinner,
I shall wander in your rose garden. I
suppose you can put me up?”

“What an ‘irresponsible person you
“Your
things are at ‘the station, I suppose?
I will send .a car for them You might
at least have sent a telegram and spared
walk,”

“I liked it,” he answered. “I enjoyed
every step of it,  The country here is
wonderful.” | |

“The country  around Souspennier is

L beautiful -enongh.” she remarked. |
but in a different wav” he

“Beautiful,

declared. *“French country always seems

to me to be imbued. with a note of theat-
-+ ricality. ‘One .is conscious of the artist’s
E\‘EGLISH COUNTRi LIh R L3

touch. Even the elm trees are grouped
to let the sunlight come through. It's
fancy, of course, but after all, you see,
I am an Englishman, and I suppose this
sort of thing appeals to me more.”

The others drifted away. Valentin was
' She was still a
very handsome woman and in her youth
they. had been congidered alike., Some-
where or other, however, their lives had
parted company. There was little like-
ness now befween the satisfied, well-pre-

! served woman of 40, and the hard, tired- |

looking man a few years younger.

“What does it mean, this sudden visit
to England ?”’ she asked him curiously.

“A whim, dear sister,”” he replied,
plucking a plece of sweetbriar from over
his head and holding it to his nostrils.
‘“‘Paris does- that sort of thing to you.
‘She takes all you have to give. Then
she throws you away as I do this
bruised leaf.”

‘““‘The pity of it ig she ever calls you
back again,” Lady Carlingford remarked,
a -little severely. ‘‘There is no proper
C{}untry life for you in France. You
should buy a small  place here and
marry.” - '

He shook his head.
marry,” 'he admitted,

“lI should like to
‘“but I have too

. much sense of humor.”

towards the |

““You see, I took my chance of find- |

good looks |
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't have to wait until yor

' you cal afford a $ 1 OO

JRANDT SDNS

VIGTOR DIS‘""BUTORS
228-230 North Howa:'d Street

L " t.. i
5 a
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Gordon Talkmg Machme Bo.

HKRANZ-SMITH BLDG.
100 North Charles Street

| The Great House of Isaac Benesch & Sons |

549-551-5653-555-557-567-569-571 N. GAY ST.

All Victor goods have the same high standard all over (his §
world; the prices are the same everywhere when yvou pay cash.

AT THE GREAT HOUSE PRICES ARE THE SAME---CREDIT ORCASH

50c a Week

Will pay for one of the new §

Victor-Victrolas that
sells for $15.

We have a complete line of other §

Victor-Victrolas at $26—at $40-—at [§
$60—at $76—at $100—at $150— |
at $200 and $260. |

"We also carry a complete line of

the Victor Talking Machines with
horns at prices from $10 to $100.

VICTOR RECORDS ON
CREDIT

'Another advantage you enjoy at the Great House is the fact that
we glve you better facilities for selecting your Victor records from a

§ stock that is complete
standard cash prices on credit.

up-to-tke-minute, and you can buy them at the

$5 WORTH OF VICTOR RECORDS 25¢ A WEEK
$10 WORTH OF VICTOR RECORDS 50c A WEEK

| The Great House of Isaac Benesch& S ots

549-551-553-555-5567-567-569-571 N. GAY ST.

—any Victrola you choose as the in-
strument for your home will play every
record in the Victor catalog, and will
give you almost as perfect music as
the Victrola XVI, the instrument by
whiich $he velie of &ll nwsical Ritro-

ments is measured.

Any Victor dealer in any city in the world

will gladly play any

music you wish to hear.

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J.

.. ‘.‘l

anders & Stayman Co.

S. E. Cor.

Charles & Fayette Sts.

VICTOR-VICTROLAS

AND

RECORDS

CONCERTS DAILY

Come In and Hear Your Favorite Records
STEINWAY PIANO WAREROOMS

You Can Enjoy

the Widest

Range in Music on the

VICTOR VICTROLA

MAY
PRICE

WE DEMONSTRATE TO YOU?
$15.00 TO $200.00.

E. F. DROOP @ SONS CO.

Wholesale and Retail
LAB&EST EKLLUSHE SHOP I\T THE S(}UTH

A. BURDWISE, 611

Learn Our Prices.

Wholesale Musical Instruments,

EBither One Will Surprise You.

See Our Selections.
Retail and
Open EFvening Till 10 o’Clock,

E. Baltimore Sft.

—_——

- HAMMANN-LEVIN CO.

.

Bent Victoy Serviﬁﬂ in Baltlmﬂre.

e

416 N. Howard St
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Victor-Victrola VIII, $40
Oak

Other styles $25, $50, $75, $100, $150, $200. Victors $10 to $100

.r Week WIill Do

t On These Easy Terms You Can luy "
New Hornless 15
VYictor VYictrola N\

Othker Victor-Victrelas, $25, $40, $75 and $100, ({ [

on correspendingly ecasy terms. Immemse ltimk )
of Vieter Mc.ﬂi‘

Either of these VICTROLA Ofrers on Easy Terms

Perfect Store

Service has made

us the largest

VICTOR

Distributors in

inet

Baltimore.

«a @ ® @ #* 2 @ = @

Capacity 150 Records
EASY TERMS

OUTFIT NO. 1

Victrola IV. 12 10-Inchy
DOUBLE-FACE RECHE
ORDS, contain-
ing 24 Selec-
tions and Hand-

some Oak Cab-

34

315'N.

OHEIV iy

UGHE ’ DOUBLE-FACE REC-
ORDS, contain-

(/NCORPORATED.)

"1.S0ON COHEN. PRESIDEN

VICTOR DISTRIBUTORS WHOLEBALE AND RETAIL.

OUTFIT NO. 2

Come in any

VICtrOIa VI 12 Io-InCh tlme and hear the

'newest

VICTOR

Recor@s.
Concerts Daily.

lng 24 Selec-
tions and Hand-

some Oak Cab- 44
inet

Capacity 150 Records
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FEMININE CHAT
AND GHATTER

“I don't in the least see why a sense GOSSIP AND ADVICE FOR THE.

of humor rshould- be a reason for not
marrying,’”” objected Lady Carlingford.
“I am sure Charleg says very droll things
sometimes, and we have always got on
together remarkably well.”

Valentin smiled as though at some
thought. It was queer to come back into
a world like this! “In any case,” he said,
‘“fate has treated me a little hardly in
that onie respect. 1 have had very many
charming friends among your sex,
friends of all gorts, but I have been left
outside thé orbit of this wonderful thing
you call over here love, I am English
enough to want it. A marriage after the
French methods seems to me to have in
it the very elements of savagery. Dear
me,”” he went on, “how English I am be-
coming! I am talking of marriage and
love as though they were inseparable.”’

She sighed. Like all the
knew him, she loved this restless, dis-
satisfled brother of hers. “You mean ‘to
say really, Valentin, that you've never
been in love at all?”

“On my honor, no!” he answered.
“Doubtless the fact accounts for the
wrinkles on my face. They say that it
is love alone which keeps a man young.”

She sighed. “And you are 37, she re:
marked.

“TThirty-eight next birthday,” he cor-
rected. “You know how bad it is for a
child to dispense with scarlet fever and
come out with it at 21.
terrible thing if, after all these years,
the more mysterious ailment should come
to me!”

“If it were only the right woman,”
Mrs. Carlingford said decidedly.

“It never would be,” he replied, getting
up. ‘“Come and show mec over the gar-
dens, Helen, I want to smell your roses
again, and your pinks. Have you still
that great bed of lavender? Do you
know, a month ago, in the small hours
of the morning in a little restaurant, the
atmosphere of which would have terrified
‘you, I suddenly thought that I could
smell the Carlingford lavender. 1 think
that was the beglnninﬂf of my homesick-
ness.”

- She took upfhpr lace parasol and they
‘;twlled across the velvety lawn, Valen-
tin drew in a long breath of the flower-
laden air.

“It is true,” he murmured. “It must
have been this which was calling me!”

It was . a very small house party and
1&1011’{111 was a somewhat motable addi-
tion  to it. At dinner time he was al-

ways - amusing, sometimes - brilliant.
Charles” Carlingford, who secretly. ad-

Chattanooga Medicine | te ' the stream of- light- banter

mired his brother-in-law more than any
man of his acquaintance, chose to call
him flippant. ‘but he Ilistened enviously
of which
always- a- perfect. master.

Valentin~was

To be Continued Tomorrow.

world who |

Fancy what a |

‘first secret about it,

WORLD OF WOMEN.
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The Fate of the Light o’ Love—She
Is Now a Disillusioned Woman

With Hardly a Chance for Rea-

something dreadful would happen to put
a stop to it all.

.~ That was five years ago and yesterday
I met her, the TLight o’ Love.

She has just come back from Rome
where she went to study art. Some say
the ‘man who made her a Light o’ Love
sent her there to get rid of her. Some
say she went there to get away from
him herself, and some say that the wife
made the man send her.

At any rate, here she ig at home again,
poor, foolish, head-strong, vain, selfish |

Light o’ Love, a disillusioned woman with |

hardly a chance for reasonable happiness |
left for her on earth.

The man doesn’t care for her any more; |.

sonable Happiness Left for Her |she isn’t as pretty as she was, nor as

on Earth—How Could She Expect

to Hold a Man Who Could Be
Held by Honor? |

B

BY WINIFRED BLACK. :
Yesterday 1 saw her again, the Light
o’ Love.

‘It was five yvears ago that I saw her,

first, and, oh, how I hated her; it was
all I could -:10 to keep from giving her
an open insult, for she was stealing my
friend’s husband away.

My friend was a sweet woman, a good
woman, a clever woman  and pretty—
and she loved her husband dearly. But
she was not well, and she took up with
a sect of strange teachings, and became
g0 absorbed in following out those teach-
ings that she didn’t quite realize what
she was doing to her own happiness.

She went to meetings, and she read
books and practised “1jhythmle breath-
ing,”’ and ‘voiceless praise,”” and ‘‘soul
sympathy,”’ till it really was quite try-
ing to be with her very much. And the
Light o' Love took advantage of these
things and stole the husband of my friend
away from my friend.

She was pretty, too, the Light o’ Love,
and witty, and light of heart, and she
was well, perfectly well, and full of the
pure joy of living. She saw a great
deal of my friend’s husband when my
friend was away at a
deep and ‘'soul sympathizing,” and "my
friend’s husband was quite fascinated.
And the pretty, witty, clever, foolish,
head-strong, light-hearted girl was a
sweet woman no more: she. was, poor
thing, poor, foolish thing, a Light o
Love.

My friend’s husband was very devoted
he was never happy out of the sight of
the Light o' Love; he showered her with
flowers: he wrote her ietters aglow with

what he thought, 1 suppose, was love; he |

wrote poems to her; he sent her wreaths

|

witty, and she doesn’t laugh so, easily. I

|

i

|

Iothm day, ang really she looked like a

and some of us who looked on wished | thought she was rouged a bit yesterday

- Mo =

when I saw her, and I know there were
lines about her mouth.

She asked me about my friend. First
she tried to get me to speak of her with-
out being asked, but I would not, so at
last she spoke her name. ‘“‘How is she
these days?” said the Light o’ Love
speaking of the good wife whose heart
she came so near breaking.

“She ig well,” said I, “very well. I saw
‘lhier and her huqband off to Japan the

"t

bride.”
The flickering light went out of the

Light o’ Love's poor shallow eyes, and 1

land I felt sorry for her, poor, foolish

think she paled a little.
“Have you seen the children since you

came back?” I asked. “They are dreams,
Little Mary is exactly like her mother, SO

DAILY FASHION HINTS BY MAY MANTON
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‘‘eure,” breathing |

to wear and soft fabrics for his special |

delight, and the Light o’ Love was at
and then triumph-
ant. and then defiant.

And we all hated her and wished her
no good, we who loved my friend and
wished to like the husband and think
well of him.

Angd wmy friend found the whole
wretched affair out and almost died, and
it was very miserable and very tragie,

7724 Girl’s Bertha Dress,
4 to 8 years.

WITH FITTED LINING, ROUND OR
HIGH NECK: SHORT, ELBOW OR
LONG SLEEVES, WITH STRAIGHT
SKIRT, ADAPTED TO BORDERED MA-

' TIERITAL.

rresses that are made with berthas are
i 1w A Xy pretty for little girls.. This one is
i Landkerchiet style, ginug becoming
-Imf_w, aund folds, while it is very easy to

' make. The skirt of the dress is straight,

I

¥

\

too, so that both skirt and bertha can be
uulizpd for embroidery or other bordered
material and, as such material makes its
own trimming, it greatly reduces the
labor of making. In one of the small
views it is shnwn treated in this way,
while in the lar view it is shown made
of fine lawn, w th trimming of banding.
The frocks are equally pretty and the[
same model serves for both, There is a
fitted lining that keeps the full waist per-
fectly in placp and when high neck is
wanted this lining is faced to form a
voke. Sleeves can be of almost any length
this season and remain correct, and these
can be cut off at the elbow or above, or
they can be extendéd to the wrists. All
pretty, childish-materials are appropriate,.

For the 6-year size the dress will re-
quire 43 yards of material 27, 3 yards
36 or 294 vards 44 inches wide, with 414
vards of insertion, 2 yards of edging. and
3¢ yard 18 inches wid& for the yoke, /to
make as shown in large view: 41 'mdq
of flouncing 11 inches wide with 1 vard
of plain material 36 inches wide to make
as shown in small view.

The pattern 7724 is cut in sizes for
girls from 4 to 8 years of age. It will be
mailed te any address by the Pattern
Department of this paper on receipt of
ten cents.

l PATTERN No, 7724,

UPON RECEIPT OF il¢, THY PATTHRN |
| DEPARTMENT OF THE AMERICAN will
send the above-mentioned pattern, “as per
directiors given below, to

bqlnﬂﬂ llllll HN SR N NN ¢ @B Faanan
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Measurefﬁent—Waist e g |5
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).,

CAUTION.—Ba careful to give correct num-
ber and size of pattern wanted. When the
pattern is bust measure you need only mark
32, 34 or whatever it may be, When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26 or whatever it may be,
When misses’ or child’s pattern write only
the figure reprﬂentms the age. It is mot
necessary to write ‘‘inches’”’ or “‘years.””

All orders for patterns, accompanied with
10c. for each, must be addressed to Pattern
Department, Baltimore American, Baltimore,
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| these affairs of the Light o’ Loves.

her father says, and the boy is his father

over again. Isn’t it lovely ?”
“Ye-es,”” murmured the Light o’ Love,

thing, Why didn’t she learn the lesson
sooner, before it meant so much of bit-
terness to her

KFive years she gave to that man—five
feverish, restless, desperate years—and
now he has gone on his second honey-
moon to Japan with the wife he had fall-
en in love with all over again.

And the Light o' Love, what will be- | X
come of her. Faded, worn, shadowed with | /:
whispered disgrace, what man will make
her his wife? And yet when we first
knew of it we all felt sorry for the wife—2
and did not pity the Light o' Love at all.

sSorry for the wife! And the wife is
always theé winner, always the one who
triumphs in the end.

Over and over have I seen it thus. Thes
children, the home, the respect a man
feelg for the woman who bears his name
—nothing can stand against all these
forces togther, nothing, nothing, nothing.

We always see the other side in the
plays and the stories. I wish some one
would write a play that tells the truth—
the simple, practical, real tl*uth——aboudil:
I'l'
like to take every pretty woman on earth
to see that play and bid her learn the
lesson 1t teaches.

So you thought you had him, did you,
Light o' L.ove? You thought it was the
wife’s heart that would break and not
vours? Blind, blind! What did you have
to hold him with, a man who could not
be held by honoer How could he give up
all that his wife meant to him-—home,
children, the respect of his friends, peace
of mind, self-respect—all for you?

Yes, you were pretty, witty, light of
heart. But there are thousands like you
at every turn of the road.

Those children of his, did he pick them
up by the wayside? The home he built
with so much pride and care, every
stone in it spoke to him of the wife of
his youth. Did you think you could win
in any such battle asg that? No, no, Light
o’ Love! My heart has softened to you;
vou are punished already for your selfish,
cruel folly.

God speed you on your second honey-
moon, good wife and faithful mother!]
Every heart that Knows or even suspects
your story will warm to you and wish
you every joy. :

The man? O, he's only thlrd in the ]
story. Nobody really cares much about
him, Why should they? Except the chil-
dren—to them he is a great man, a
splendid Bayard without fear and with-

out reproach. So may he always be.
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FOR PALMS AND FERNS..

When the delicate fronds of the fern
turn yellow and the palm ieaves are dry
and sickly looking, pour two tablespoon-
fuls of olive oil at the roots. Repeat this
once every month. and note the wonder-

ful improvement.
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in colors to readers of the 1ssue
of Ffebruary 9th.
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Strength and vigor will return to the |
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plants. The rich, dark green foliage
gfows more luxuriant than ever. |
This is a well-tested fact.
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