
THE EVENING
'■I [ MH I . II. .......... ....

“I Was a Fright!"
“Nothing I Could Take Made Me Any Fatter.”

V

"üp to the time I was seventeen 
peers old, I believe that I was the 
most miserable and unhappy girl that 
ever lived. Honestly, I was a sight 
I was the most ungainly looking 
creature you ever saw. I was thin 
and scrawny—straight np and down. 
My height was five feet nine inches 
and I weighed exactly ninety-one and 
three quarter pounds. No matter 
what kind of clothes I put on I looked 
like a fright. I was clumsy and 
awkward. T used to stand before the 
glass and study my features. I found 
I had a good nose, good eyes and a 
good mouth, but my cheeks were 
sunken and my face looked like a 
skull with a piece of parchment 
Stretched over it. But nothing I could 
do or take made me any fatter. Men 
rarely even glanced at me. When 
they did, they merely gave me a 
casual, amused or pitying look,—an 
expression which I am sure meant, 
'why ia a being like that allowed at 
large?’ I used to He awake at night 
for hours at a time wondering why 
there were eo many beautiful girls in 
the world and I was so hideous. I

met a friend of mine one day, Elsie W. 
and I hardly knew her. While she 
had never been as thin as I was, a 
year or more ago the ran me a close 
second, bat when I met her she had 
taken ,on flesh and had developed 
into a fine handsome girl with one of 
the prettiest figures I had ever seen 
I asked her what had caused the big 
change. She said Carnol. She tola 
me toe had been taking it regularly 
for the last three months and that 
from the first week of taking it she 
had begun to put on flesh. I was so 
encouraged by what she said that I 
couldn’l get to the druggist fast 
enough. I bought a bottle and since 
then I have been taking it regularly.
It has made the greatest change in 
me you ever saw. I now weigh 165* 
pounds end ell my friends tell me 
what a wonderful figure I have and I 
know that I am admired ”.

Carnol is sold by pour druggist, 
and if you can conscientiously say, 
after you have tried it, that it hasn’t 
done you any good, return the empty 
bottle to him and he will refund your 
money, 3-623
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THE STORY OF 
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XX.
It proved to be a very unpleasant 

ride for him. He had thought no 
one would notice him ; but not only 
had Mrs. Gilder Laugton seen him, 
but also his most Intimate friend, 
who, in the matter of good looks, 
Virtues, and vices, was about on a 
par with himself. Sir harry 'Hert
ford had been a witness of his clan
destine ride. It seemed to the cap
tain that he was never to hear the 
last of It.

On the afternoon following he was 
what Miss Rane called "on duty”— 
In other words, driving with Lady 
Laura. There was a great number 
of people in the Row, and 9tf Harry- 
approached the carriage.

“I want to speak to you, Wynyard," 
he cried, and the coachman drew up 

. at once. "How well you are look
ing, Lady Laura,” he said. “And 
what a beautiful day this is! I 
should think, old man,’’ he added, 
turning to his friend, “you spend 
your whole day out of doors. You 
were in the park early enough yes
terday morning, and you were so 
engrossed that you passed 'me with
out a word or look.”

Again the captain's face flushed 
hotly, and the angry gleam flashed in 
his eyes. But, before he had time to 
speak. Lady Laura looked up im
patiently.

"You are mistaken, Sir HarrY,” 
she said. "The captain did Tlot ride 
at all yesterday.”

Sir Harry was a man of the world, 
and he guessed in a second, from the 
expression of the captain’s face, that 
he had done wrong; if he. had any 
doubt upon the point, it was remov
ed when he heard the tone of the 
lady's voice.

"I must have been mistaken—in all 
probability I was,” he replied.

“With whom did you think my 
husband was riding?” asked her 
ladyshln.

But Sir Harry was too shrewd to 
be caught in any such trap, and took 
in the whole situation in a moment.

"With no one,” he answered simp-
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ly; “but, Lady Laura, I must have 
been entirely mistaken.”

Then the captain broke in abruptly 
with a question about something
else.

“Vance,” said Lady Laura, “were 
you really in the park yesterday 
morning?”

He turned to her angrily.
“Do let me hear the last of that 

most foolish subject!” he cried. “I 
am absolutely tired of it.”

If he had laughed good-natured^ 
she would have forgotten all about 
the Incident. But his anger made her 
suspicious, and she resolved to find 
out the truth for herself. After a 
few words with Mrs. Glider Langton. 
she knew that her husband had been 
out riding with Gladys Ranev and 
had kept the matter secret from her., er » 
It was a secrecy that distressed her;
Why had her husband sought to 
keep the truth from, her? From that 
hour her suspicions and her jealousy 
were awakened, and she did what 
she had not done before—she watch
ed- her husband and Gladys Rane— 
watched them, and in so doing al
most broke her heart. She told her
self that she had been blind and 
credulous—that she had been asleep, 
for who that skw them toge’hef 
could doubt that^ her husband loved, 
Gladys Rane? She noticed how fre
quently he danced with her, how of
ten, when the dances were ended, he 
disappeared with her into conserva
tories or shaded retreats. She saw 
the delight in his face when he met 
her. Slowly she realized the fact, 
and she remembered with something 
like terror Ange'a’s words—"He will 
marry you for your money; but he 
loves Gladys Rane." A horrible fear 
took possession of her. Supposa 
those words were true—that he did 
levy another? The very thought 
mâde her heart sink within her. He 
was the idol of her life; all the 
brightness and warmth of her exis
tence came from him, and, if he car
ed for some one else, there was an 
end to her happiness. She could, 
never live and know that his love 
was given to another.

Then, again, when he was kind to 
-her, and uttered some careless words 
of affection, she would endeavor to 
forget her haunting suspicions. She 
would look into the handsome face, 
and try to make herself happy again.
She began, however, to notice more 
closely, the conduct of those about 
her. She saw that all Miss Rane’s 
admirers made way for her husband ; 
she saw that wherever Miss Rane was 
her husband Invariably made bis 
way to her. But as yet Lady Laura 
had borne her martyrdom In silence, 
the time was coming when her pain 
must find words.

"Oh, Angel!" she sobbed; “I am 
so unhappy! I must apeak to you! 
I am so unhappy that I fefcr I shall
die!"

And, before another word was ut
tered, Angela knew to what her 
mother referred, and she realized 
that the sorrow she had always fore
seen was about to fail upon them.

"Come and comfort me, Angel!” 
pried the haplese lady. "I am In sore 
distress. My dear, you said, not 
once, but often, that the captain did 
not love me, and that he was going 
to marry me for my money. Did you 
mean it? Did you believe it?"

If her mother had taken, her warn
ing at the 'time, Angela would have 
been grateful, and would have per
sisted in all she then said. But the 
fatal knot had been tied, and there 
was nothing for it but to make the 
best of It.

“You yust not remember what I 
said then, mamma, darling. It is 
useless recalling the words now."

“But, Angel, you said that the cap
tain did not love me because he lov
ed Gladys Rane. Oh, my dear, was 
it true—was It truer’

“I hope not, mamma," she replied. 
“It Is of no use thinking of such 
things now.”

“I cannot help thinking of them, 
and must speak of them, or my heart 
will break!" she sobbed. "Oh, An
gel, you who love me so truly, can 
you not see how I suffer?”

Angela drew near and kissed the 
pate-sad face.

“I will comfort you and help you 
all I can, mamma," she said, gently.

“I am so unhappy, Angel," said 
her ladyship; “and yet I cannot bear 
to tell you why, It seems like 
treachery. But I have borne it In 
silence until I can bear It no long-
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CHAPTER XXI.
“Angela, I want you. Come to my 

room with me.”
And the ' girl followed her mother 

Into the room where she had prom
ised to make the most foolish will 
that was ever drawn np. *

The boudoir was looking its bright
est. It was nearly the end of May 
now, and the room was filled with 
the sweet fragrance of flowers, and 
the sqn, shining in. brightly, touched 
the golden head of Lady Laura and 
the fair face of her daughter.

But Lady Laura’s eyes were filled- 
with tears and her face was pale. 
She seemed to have lost much of hflr 
bloom and radiance.

“Angel, come and talk to me,” she 
said. At

Then the tears, 
ualiy bright eyes fell, t 
Wynyard burst into a

the u«-

-weeping.

“Perhaps, darling mother, I can 
guess what it is that distresses you.” j

“I almost wish you could, Angel. 
It would save me the pain of telling 
you."

Angela bent her fair face over her 
mother’s head.

"I do know," phe whispered. "You 
are unhappy because of Gladys 
Rane."

"Heaven knows I am, Angel ; so 
unhappy that I cannot go on bearing 
this pain much longer!”

Angela was too noble to say, as 
many in her place would have said, 
"I know it would be so; J told you 
so; I warned you." She only kiss
ed, with added love and tenderness, 
the face- of the beautiful mother 
whose martyrdom would be, she 
knew, so terrible.

"Tell me,” continued her ladyship, 
"have you noticed it? have others re
marked -it? Tell me all, Angela; do 
not keep anything from me. Is it 
spoken of, gossiped about.”

"I cannot tell you. I have not 
heard it mentioned, mamma.”

“Then you have noticed it your
self?” cried Lady Wynyard.

“I could not help seeing that the 
f aptain spends a great deal of time ‘ 
with, and pays great attention to, 
Gladys Rane. But then, mamma dar- ! 

ling, they are very old friends, and 
it is quite natural that they should 
have much to say to each other."

“But, Angel,” sighed the sorrow
ing woman, "when he is 'With hf/r 
his whole mind and soul are absorb
ed in her. Yesterday, when he was 
talking to her, I went up and spoke 
to him. __

(To be continued)

The Rothschild home ' at Frankfort, 
built immediately after the great fire 
of 179* had wiped out the ghetto in 
that city, has been purchased as a 
Museum of Jewish Antiquities by 
Charles Hallgarten, a German-Ameri- 
can banker, and Heinrich Frauberger.

Hallgarten, who has lived in Ger
many for many years, was once of the 
organizers of the Jewish Society of 
Antiquities, which for twenty-five 
years has been collecting important 
historical material.

“The stately edifice made historic by

the occupancy of the'Yamous banking 
family,” says the dispatch, “will house 
one of the rarest collections of ar
ticles of Jewish interest extant.

“The private offices of the Roths
child building have been left intact as 

! a memorial to the famous bankers. The 
other rooms have been transformed 

; into a regular museum and already 
| have oft exhibit a nyscellany Of Jew
ish antiquities representing all per
iods of Jewish history from the be- 

; ginning of the Diaspora (dispersion of 
the Jews after the Babylonian cap
tivity.)

“Relics of the synagogues, religious 
articles as prescribed by the Jewish 
ritual for the home, rare copies of the 
Bible, Talmud, other works of religi

ous and ethical content, afl well as 
various historical documents dealing 
with the Jews are part of the rich col
lection. Some of the best works of art 
to be found in the museum came out 
of the ancient synagogues, such as 
beautifully embroidered curtains for 
the ark where the scrolls o tthe law 
are kept, an eighteenth century altar 
and a magnificent chandelier.

“Among the outstanding features of 
the exhibits are a collection of Bibles, 
some of which are most artistically 
illuminated; large quantities of silver 
utensils, designed for Jewish festivals, 
and a fascinating collection of Jewish 
wedding rings lent by the Old Frank
fort jeweler, Louis Koch. Charters 
granted by several of the German Em-
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LOWER PRICES FOR HAND-MADE LEATHER BOOTS.
DON’T PUT YOUR MONEY IN CHEAP BOOTS.
SEALERS! Buy Smallwood’s Hand-made Special Sealers’ Boot. These 

Boots are Light, Tight and Durable. ‘Double wear in each 
pair. .
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WORK OB AS A “HOME” 
DRESS.

. Here Is a very comfortable 
with graceful lines, in one piece 
The pockets are a useful and 
Ive feature. The sleeve may 

lished in wrist or in elbow 
Figured percale, gingham, 

linen, serge, mohair, sateen, 
ine and taffeta are good for 

de model.
TUdiPXttern is cut in Maizes: 34, 

8, 40, 42 and *44 inches bust 
re. A 38 inch size requires 5 
of 36 inch material. The 

of the skirt at the foot is about 
2 yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
ecetpt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

A MODEL FOR SERVICE AND PRO
TECTION.

4163. This “easy to make” apron 
model is nice ia unbleached muslin

-, -----------------.

with facings of contrasting 
or, in gingham, chintz or 
The side seams are free beloi| 
hips, but if preferred man be < 
their entire length.

Th6 Pattern is cu’ in 4 
Small, 34-36; Medium, 38-40; 
42-44; Extra Large, 46-48 inch# 
measure. A Medium size req 
4% yards of 27 inch material.

Pattern mailed to any addrizf 
receipt of 10c. in silver or i

A SIMPLE “EAST TO MAKE* 1 
STYLE.

4276. Figured percale in bl»| 
white, with banding of black | 
tape, is here shown. This ia i | 
model for gingham, rubberized i 
linen, crepe or sateen.

The Pattern is cut in 4 
Small, Medium, Large and 
Large. A Medium size require | 
yards of 36 inch material.

Pattern mailed to any addteel 
receipt of 10c. in silver or sti
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FISHERMEN! Save your money by buying Smallwood’s Hand-made 
Tongue Boots, Wellington, High and Low % Boots. 
Made of all solid Leather,

Solid Leather Laced Pegged Working Boots.
MEN’S LACED PEGGED BOOTS. Only..... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $3.90
MEN’S BELLOWS TONGUE LACED BOOTS. Only . „v. .$4.00 
BOYS’ all LEATHER LACED PEGGED BOOTS. Only . $3.10 
BOYS’ WATERPROOF TONGUE LACED BOOTS. Only $3.40

BOYS’ SIZES 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.

YOUTHS’ SOLID LEATHER LACED BOOTS. Only.. $2.60 
YOUTHS* WATERPROOF TONGUE LACED BOOTS. Only 2.90

YOUTHS’ SIZES 9,10, 11, 12, 13,
These Boots being made out of Solid Leather- will outwear the cheap 
imported boot, besides being much more easily repaired.

„ Mail orders receive prompt attention.

BTTT HOUSE OB PpRCH 
FROCK.

Checked gingham in brown 
1» here illustrated. It is 

with white pique. Figured 
s percale will also be good for 

model. Taffeta or tub silk 
I he very pleasing, with stitching 

ildery for trimming.
Pattern,is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 

{.-40,: 42, and 44 inches bust 
A 88 inch size requires 6A4 

of, ,32 inch material. The 
‘•the skirt at the foot le 2% 

-To -trim as Illustrated re- 
grd of 36 inch material, 

mailed to any address on 
H(k. In silver or stamps.
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0BTABLB WORK DBESS. 
It Is the little touches In the 
f this garment that wifi please 

well as knowing that It lr 
make and comfortable- to 

In seersucker or chambrey or 
pattern of percale It Is quite 
as It made up In gabardine.

1 dotted Swiss.
It M 7 Sizes: 84, 38, 40, 42, 

nd 48 inches bust measure, 
size requires 6 yards of 36

FOR PORCH OR KITCHEN 
4161. Trim and neat is the 

here portrayed. The develop1 
and adjustment are equally sU 
Figured percale was used in 
instance, combined with white I» 

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: ' 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inch«« 
measure. A 38 inch size requlr 
yards of 40 inch material. To 1 
vest, collar and cuffs of contfl 
material requires 114 
width at the foot is 2 A4 yards 

Pattern mailed to any addreti j 
receipt of 10c. in silver or itamP*'
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——- —— privileged Jews are among 
of documents ef historic In

in the collection.”

’ young man to look after a I 
milk a cow who has a good x0 , 
t* accustomed to sing in the

218 & 220 Wa (Washington Herald}
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Pattern mailed to any addrei 
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamp*-1


