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CHAPTER VI.——(Continued.)

“You look tired,

stretch

colonel,” he said.
out on that

~ lounge yonder and take a nap?”

g o -

~ quitted bis chair.

I think I shall,
Watt don’t mind.”

‘Andy, if you and
- And the colonel

“Better put your coat over you,” ad-

~ wised the gambler.

~«~ responded,

- lamp silhouetted

. of footsteps approaching the house.

He watched the colonel as he made
himself comfortable on the lounge, then

J:le lighted a fresh cigar, tilted his chair
against the wall and with head thrown
back studied the ceiling. Watt Harbi-

s0n made one or two tentative attempts
at conversation, to which Gilmore briefly
then the young fellow also
became a thoughtful. He fell to watching
the gambler’s ﬁtmng profile which the
gainst the opposite
wall; then dreﬁeiueﬂs completely over-
eame him and he slept in his chair with
his head fallen forward on his Dbreast.

Gilmore,  ‘alert and sleepless. smoked
oun; he was thinking of Evelyn Langham.
After his interview with her huslmud that
afternoon he had gone to his own apart-
ment. His bedroom adjoined North’s
parlor and through the flimsy lath and
plaster partitioh he had distinctly heard
i woman’s voice. The sound of that
voice and the suspicion it instantly be-
got added to his furious hatred of Nor th,
for he had long suspected that smnething
more than friendship existed between
Marshall Langham’s wife and Marshall
Langham’s friend.

“Damn him !” thought the gambler, “I’ll
ﬁx him yet!” And he puffed at his cigar
viciously.

He had made sure that North’s mys-
terious visitor was Evelyn Langham, for
when she left the building he himself had
followed her. Out of the dregs of his
nature this foolish mad passion of his
had arisen to torture him: he had never
spoken with Langham’s wife, probably
she knew him by sight, nothing more:
but still his game, the waiting game he
had ben forced to play, was working it-
self out better than he had even hoped!

At last he had Marshall Langham where

he wanted him, where he could make him
feel his power. Langham would not be
able to raise the money required to cover
up those forgeries, and on the basis of
silence he would make his bargain with
the lawyer.

Gilmore pondered this problem for the
better part of an hour, considering it
from every conceivable angle; then sud-
denly the expression of his face changed,
he forgot for the moment his ambitions
and his desires, his hatred and his love;
he thought he heard the click of the old-
fashioned latch on the front gate. He
remembered that it could be raised only
with difficulty. Next he heard the sound
They
seemed to come haltingly down the nar-
ryow brick path
swept clear of snow.

Mr. Gilmore was blessed with a steadi-
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DAILY FASHION HINTS
BY MAY MANTON

7782 Girl’s Dress with Tunie,
S to 12 years.

WITH TWO-PIECE SKIRT AND

FUNIC THAT CAN BE DRAWN IN AT

- FLOUNCE

THE LOWER EDGE OR LEFT FREE,
WITH OR WITHOUT PLAITED
WITH ROUND OR HIGH
NECK. SHORT OR THREE-QUARTER

SLEEVES.
Frocks for little girls are very likely

‘to include much the same features as the

Jower edges.

its edge there

gowns designed for their elders. 'This
charming little dress is an example of
that faect. It is quaint and dainty and,
et the same time, very simple. The
blouse is a very plain one with sleeves
sewed to the armhboles. The neck edge is
finished with an extremely pretty fancy
collar that extends over the shoulders
in deep points and is finished on its
edges with a wide frill of lace. There
are two sleeves .provided, short, plain
ones and three-quarter ones
glightly full at botL the upper and the

a two- piece one and the tunic is in twe
pieces, In the front view, this tunic is
drawn in at the lgwer edge and beneath
is an accordion plaited
flounce. The effect is charming but the
tunie can be left free and the flounce can
be omitted. There are almost innumer-
able fabrics that are appropriate for this
design for all the new materials are soft
and lend themselves readily to drapery
and to plaiting.

For the 10 year size, the dress will re-
juire 234 yards of material 27, 214 yards
6 or 214 yards 44 inches wide for the
waist and- tunic and 114 yards any width
for the foundation skirt,

~of lace and 1 yard 44 inehee wide for the

accordion plaited flounce; to trim asg il-

~ lustrated.

The pattern of the dress 7782 is cut
in gizes for girls from 8 to 12 years of
age. . It will be mailed to any address
by the Pattern Department of tﬁis paper,

receipt of ten cents,
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PATTERN No. T7782.
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| ness of nerve known to but few men,

yet the hour and the occasion had their
influence with him.. He stood erect:
now the steps which had paused for a
moment seemed to recede; it was ag if
the intruder, whoever he might be, had
come almost to the front door and had
then, for some inexplicable reason, gone
back to the street. Gilmore even imagined
him as standing there with his hand on
the latch of the gate. He was tempted

to rouse his two companions, but he did

not, and then, as he still stood with his
senses tense, he heard the steps again
approach the front door. With a glance
in the direction of the colonel and

nephew to assure himself that they st1111

slept, Gilmore rather shamefacedly
slipped his right hand under
of his coat, tiptoed into the hall and
paused there close by the parlor door.
The steps outside continued, he heard
the porch floor give under a weight, and
then some one rapped softly on the door.
Gilmore waited an inf;t'mt the rap was
repeitted; he stepped  to the door, shot
the bolt and opened it. The storm had
passed; it was now cold and clear, a
brilliant, starlit, winter’s night. e saw
the man on the porch clearly as he stood
there with the world in white at his
back. Gilmore instantly recognized him,
and hig hand came from under the tails
of his coat; he closed the door softly.

“What sort of a joke is this, Marsh?”
he demanded in a whisper.

“Joke?” repeated the lawyer in a thick
husky voice, as he took an uncertain
step toward the gambler.

“Your coming here at this hour; if it
isn’'t a joke, what is it?”

xilmore saw thta his face was flushed
with drink, while his eyes shone with a
light he had never seen in them before.
He must have been abroad in the storm
for some time, for the snow hgd:lodged
in the .rim of his hat and his Shoulders
were gtill white with it; now and again
a paroxysm of shivering seized him,

“§SWhiskey chill,” thought the gambler.
“Come in, Marsh!” he said, but Lang-
ham seemed to draw back instinctively.

““No, I guess not, Andy!” and a sickly
pallor overspread his face.

“What’s the matter with you?”
manded Gilmore.

“I want to see you,” said the other. “I
cant’ go home yet.” He swayed heavily.
“T need to talk to you on a matter of
business, Come on out—come on off of
here;” and he led the way down the porch
steps. “Whom bave you in there with
you?” he gquestioned when he had drawn
Gilmore a little way along the path.

“The colonel and Watt Harbison.”

“No one else?” °

“NO;”

“Do they Eknow

“l guess not,
minutes ago.”

“That’s good. I don’t want to see them,
I want to see you.”

‘“Wouldn’t it keep, Marsh?” asked Gil-
more.

“No, sir, it wouldn’t keep; I want to
tell you just what I think of you, you
damn /4 _

“Oh, that will keep, Marsh, any time
will do for that: anyway, you have told
me something like that already! When
you sober up § 4

“Do you think I'm drunk?”

‘T don’t think anything about it.”

‘“Well, maybe I am, 1 have been under

a strain., But I'm not too drunk to at-
tend to business; I am never too drunk
for that. I wish. go
money——" 7

His lips twitched, and Gilmore, watch-
ing him furtively, saw that he was again
shivering.

“You got what,
Gilmore in & whisper.
“The money, the money I owe you!”

“Oh, I see!” He fell back a step and
stared at Langham; there was apprehen-
sion dawning in his eyes. “Where did you
get it?”’ he asked.

But Langham shook his head.

“That’s my business; it’'s enough
you to get your money.”

“Well, you were quick about it,” said
Gﬂmere, and he rested his hand on the
lJawyer’s arm.

Langham moved a step aside.

“You threatened me,” he said resent-
fully, but with drunken dignity.
were goi‘ug to smash me; I wish to say

I'm here?”
they were asleep two

Marsh ?”

for

HUSBAND TESTIFIES

de-

the tails |

say I have the| "

demanded

‘“You !

FOR HIS WIFE

Relates Some of Her Former
Difficulties, and How They

Were Overcome.

k)

Loray, N. C.,—Mr. W. S. Poteet, of R.
F. D. No. 1, this city, makes the follow-

ing statements for publication: “My wife

suffered from troubles common to all

woman, for about three years. She took

one boftle of Carduli, the woman’s tonic,

end was cured sound and well,
About three months ago, she was taken

down again, and I went, at once, and got
her anufher bottle of Cardui. She felt
By the time the bottle
was used up she was well again,

We had a neighbor who was in the
same condition as my wife, and we ad-
vised her to take Cardui, but she did not.
Her medicine bill was $30.00 and she is
not strong yet. Which was the best?
Think of paying 30 to 1'!

I will certainly speak a good word for
this remedy, every chance I have.

It is the greatest woman’s remedy on
earth.

Cardui has a recordq of more than 50
years’ success as a medicine—a tonic—
Its

wonderful succefyg 18 due to the fact that

for weak, tired, worn- out woman,

it goes right to the spot that needs atten-
tion, and does the work that is required.

All women need Cardui,—at times.'

When you do, give it a trial.

N. B.—Write to: Chattanooga Medicine
Co., Ladies’ Advisory Dept., Chattanooga,
Tenn., for Special Instructions on your
case and 64-page book,, “Home Treltmoetit
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had a Victor-

VICTOR DISTRIBUTORS

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

228-230 North Howard Street
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i The Great House of Isaac Benesch & Sons §

549-551~-653-555-557-567-569-571 N. GAY ST.

All Victor goods have the same high standard all over this
world; the prices are the same everywhere when you pay cash.

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

50c a Week

Will pay for one of the new '_I:

Victor-Victrolas that
sells for $15.

We have a complete line of other |
Victor-Victrolas at $25—at $40-—at §
$60—at $756—at $100—at $150—
at $200 and $250. %

We also carrya complete line of §
the Victor Talking Machines with §
borns at prices from $10 to $100. &

VICTOR RECORDS ON
CREDIT *

Another advantage you enjoy at the Great House is the fact that
@@ we give you better facilities for selecting your Victor records from a
% stock that is complete up-to-the-minute, and you can buy them at the

standard cash pricas on credit.

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

| The Great House of Isaac Benesch & Sons |

549-551-553-555-587-567-569-571 N. GAY ST.

When You BSee The

VICTOR DOG

Think of

COhen & Hug’wes

OUTFIT NO. 1

[

VICTROLA IV. 12 10-in.5% .'

DOUBLE -FACE REC-\
ORDS,
taining 24 se-
lections

COIl=

d

and

handsome

Oak Cabinet. ..
Capacity 150 Records

EASY TERMS

r' 5 P -
! ._.u 1-1 '--1-'1'
AR
AT :‘ a..u.;

Any Victor dealer in
any city in the world o
\ will gladly play any
A music you wish to hear. ¢
' Victor-Victrolas
- $15 to $200
Victors, $10 to $100

Victor Talking Machine Company
. -en’ N- J.
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g \landers & Stayman Co.
€ /"  S.E Cor. Charles & Fayette Sts.

VICTOR-VICTROLAS]|

AND RECORDS
CONCERTS DAILY

"Come In and Hear Your Favorite Records
- STEINWAY PIANO WAREROOMS

victor-Victrola XVI, $200

Mahogany or quartered oak

WL el

TALKING MACHINES EXOLUSIVELY %

VICTOR-VICTROLA

The World’s Greatest Entertainer.

From $15.00 to $200.00
E ¥F. Droop @ Sons Co.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
Gpen Saturdﬂy nghts

25c Per Week wm Do |

On These Easy Terms You Can Bu:r a

~] New Hornless
‘\ Victor Victrola IV

Other Victor-Victrolas, $25, $40
on correspondingly easy terms.
nt Vletor Reenrﬂ--

-'-P

A. BURDWISE, 611 E, Baltimore 8t. See Our Selections.
Learn Our Prices, Either One Will Surprise You. Retail and
Wholesale Musical Instruments, Open Evening Till 10 o’Clock.
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Best Victor Service in Baltimore.
416 N. Howard 8S¢t.

HAMMAN*N-LEVIN CO. 517 5{9 52| so U'r

315 N.

e

Vill

$I5 $25 340 350

OUTFIT NO. 2

VICTROLA VI. 12 10-in.
DOUBLE -FACE REC-

ORDS, con-
taining 24 se-
lections and
handsome

Oak Cabinet. ..

)

( //vcomo A 7 ED.
"|.SON COHEN. PRESIDENT. 4

VICTOR DISTRIBUTORS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

HOWARD STREET EASY TERMS

Easy T8ImS [pg you Know?|

Capacity 150 Records

15

$75 and $100,
fmmenle stock §

‘l

H B R OA DA "}* |

Any instrument w
the Viector-Victrola 1V.
at $15 to the $200 Viec-
tor-Victrola XVI will
play every record in the
Victor catalog?

Select the instrument
that it best suited to
your home and start in
to enjoy the music and
fun. See us about it to-
day.

-

that now you can smash and be damned!
I have the money——"

“Oh, come, Marsh! Don’t you feel cut
up about that; I didn’t mean to make
you mad; you mustn’t fold that against
me!”’ :

“You come to my office tomorrow and

get your money,” said Langham,
with dignity. ‘“I've been under a great
strain getting that money, and now I'm

Gilmore laughed.

f“What are you laughing at?”

_i“‘i"eu. you fool! But you aren’t done
with- me; we’ll be closer friends than
Just now you are too
funny for me to take seriously. You go
home and -sleep off this drunk; that's my
advice to you! I'd give a good deal to
know where you have been and what sort
of a fool you have been making of your-
self since I saw you last!” added Gil-
more.

“Don’t you worry about me; I'm all
right. What I want to say is, lend me
your keys; I can’t go home this way—
lend me your keys and I'll go to your
roms and sleep it off.”

‘““All right, \Ialsh think you can get
there?”

“Of course; I'm all right.”

“And you’ll go there if I give you my
keys—you’'ll go nowhere else?”

“Of course I won’t, Andy!” -

“You won’t stop to talk with any one?”

“Who'll 1T find to talk with at this time
of the night?” laughed the drunken man
derigively. “It's 38 o'clock! Say, Andy,
who’ll I find to talk to?”

“By God, I hope no one, you fool!”
muttered Gilmore.

“Well, give me the keys, Andy. I'll go
along and get to bed, and I want you
to forget this conversation-—-"’

“Oh, I'll forget it all right, Marsh—
but you won't after you come to your
genses!” he added under his breath.

“Give me the Kkeys—thanks. Good
night, Andy! I'll see you in the morn-
ing.”

He reeled uncertainly down the path,
¢ursing his treacherous footing as he
went. At the gate he paused and waved
an unsteady farewell to the gambler, who
stood on the porch staring after him,
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CHAPTER VII.

"

THE BEAUTY OF ELIZABI

¥

TH.

His interview with Evelyn- Langham
left North with a sense of moral nausea,
yet he felt he had somehow failed in his
comprehension of her, that shé had not
meant him to understand her as he had;
that, after all, perhaps the gignificance he
had given to her words was of his own
imagining.

He waited in his room until she should
have time to be well on her way home,
then hurried downstairs. He was to dine
at the Herberts’ at 7 o’clock, and as their
place was but scant two miles from town,
he determined to walk. He crossed the
Square, only stopping to speak with the
little Luunlighter., and 20 minutes later
Mottt Heje, in the cold breath of

!

} place,

i

still |

- sisted of

l rich and, in a way,

the
ieturm, bad dwindled to a huddle of faint

mother’s

ghostly lights on the hillside and in the
valley.

The Herbert home, a showy country
place in a region of farms, merited a
name; but no one except Mrs. Herbert,
who in the first flush of possesion de-
termined so to dignify it, had ever made
use of the name she had chosen after
much deliberation. General Herbert him-
self called it simply the farm, while to
the neighbors and the dwellers in Mount
Hope it was known as the general’s
which perhaps sufficiently distin-
guished it; for its owner was still al-
ways spoken of as the general, though
since the war he had been governor of
his state. |

Rather less than half a century be-
fore, Daniel Herbert, then a country
urchin tending cattle
where now stood his turreted stone man-
sion, had decided that some day when
he should be rich he would return and

buy that hillside and the great reach of

flag river-bottom that lay adjacent to it,
and there build his home. His worldly
goods at the time of this decision con-
a pair of Jeans trousers, a
hickory shirt, and a battered straw hat.
For years he had forgotten his boyish
ambition. He had made his way in the
world; he had won success in hig pro-
fessinn the law; he had won even great-
er distinetion as a soldier in the Civil
War; he had been a national figure in
politics, and he had Dbeen governor of
his state. And then had come the coun-
try-bred man’s hunger for the soil. He
had remembered that hillside where as
a boy he had tended his father’s herds.
He was not a rich man, but he had
married a rich woman, and it was her
money that bought the many acres and
built the many-turreted -mansion. Wish-
ing, perhaps, to mark the impermanen-
cy of the life there and to gilve it a
purely holiday aspect, Mrs. Herbert had
christened the place Idle Hour; but the
governor, beyond occasional participa-
tion in local politics, never again re-
sumed those activities by which he had
8o distinguished himself. He wore top-
boots and rode about the farm on an
old gray horse, while his intimates were
the neighboring farmers, with whom he
talked crops and politics by the hour.
In pained surprise Mrs. Herbert, a wo-
man of gtreat ambition, had endured five
vears of this kind of life; with un-
speakable bitterness of spirit she had
seen the once potent name of Daniel Her-
bert disappear from the newspapers, and
then she had died. |
On her death the general became 4
a free man, for now
he could, without the silent protest of
his wife, recover the mneglected lore of
wood and field, and practice forgotten
art that had in his boyhood come under
the elastic head of chores. Klizabeth,
hig daughter, had mnever shared her
ambitions. Perhaps because she
had always cared nothing for society.
She was c¢ontent to ride about the farm
with her father, whom she greatly ad-
mired, and at whose eéccentricities she
only smiled. -
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And Wonderful Achievement In Piano Building With Each
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Your Old Piano Exchanged.
. Poblic Are Inviied To Visit Our Plant And See For

THE TEST OF TIME 70 YEARS OF PROGRESS

Year Adding Its Laurels Until TODAY The

STIEFF PIANO

Is Recognized As

| THE PINNACLE OF UNEXCELLED EXCELLENCE
The Style 79—STIEFF PETITE GRAND Has a

PERSONALITY All Its Own—Nothing Is lee It—-—-Nothmg
Can Take Its Place. o

“Ii' Will Pay

in Baltimore. Thousands have

R L

| You To Get
Acquainted

I am Mr. A. C Schmidt, who in 1885 estabhehed the Leadmg

FAMILY LIQUOR EMPORIUM

found it to their advantage to

deal exclusively here for all their Liquor wants, as they are

absolutely assured of the

§ VERY HIGHEST QUALITY at th
5t This We

OLD OVERHOLT
THOMAS MOORE

Distillery

WILSON WHISKEY
HUNTER RYE
HOLLAND GIN
GORDON DRY GIN

Old Duff Gordon Sherry; All

DOROTHY DODD,
America’s Premler
Whiskey. ......

DUFFY’S MALT -’5
WHISKEY. .......... 190/

PROMPT D

The Acknowledged BEST In A 5 Foot Grand
TERMS.

Themselves the Building of the Stieff Piano From

Start to Finish. -
STIEFF

4 DOORS WEST

9 North Liberty Stl‘EEt, Branch 202 N. Paca St.

Bet. Baltimore and Fayette Sts.
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PE

When one ig traveling and puts a pen-

cil

slip into unhandy crevices that

fiat

]

Sk

CEHCIL MARYLAND RYE

e LOWEST POSSIBLE PHIGES!
ek Only:

Gompetition Must Siand Back | '

Bottled in Bond, Full Quarts.

MONTROSE
ROXBURY
SYLVAN GROVE

Bottling.

BALTO, BUCHU GIN
N. C. CORN WHISKEY
APRICOT BRANDY
BANANA CORDIAL

to the Good—Gallon, $3.00

Pure California Sherry, Gallon, $1.00

"RIRKWOOD——A mild and deli-
cious Whiskey. The best in
the world at the price.

UuarI a0c Gallon $2, ﬂll

ELIVERIES.
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OF EUTAW ST,
Phone Mt, Vernon 6-2-0.

NCIL CASE FOR TRAVELERS. | ience not to be despised on a trip. Red

leatherette cases may be had, filled. They The Better Way.
F . . .
_contuln three pencils, a small case of pen ! Ldquor improves with age. The

poiitts, a rubber and a penholder, each !longer vou keep it corked the better
’ fastelied in place. it is for you. -Atlanta Journal.

into the traveling bag it is &0 ant to
saall, !

pencil case, well filled, is a conveun-

&

Mor¢ small advertisements
appear in The American than in
' any other Baltimore newspaper.




