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We have several of this particular make of Pianos—only

slightly used—for $200 and

anders&StaymanCo. ||
1327 F Street.

Store Closes 5 o'Clock.

Sanders & Stayman
SELL THE BEST

PIANO
For $25000

To be found anywhere.

ON EASY PAYMENTS
TOO.

This is an instrument that is equal to $325 elsewhere.

$225,

Pasd

Copyright, 1908, The Bobbs-Merrill Cowpany,

HEN A MAN MARR

The Novel from Which the Play “Seven Days” Was Made.

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART,
Author of “The Circular Staircase™ and “The Man in Lower Ten.”

CHAPTER V.

From the Tree of Love.

There is hardly any use trying to de-
scribe what followed. Anne Brown be-
gan to cry, and talk about the children.
(8he went to Europe once and stayed
until they all got over the whooping-
cough.) And Dallas said he had a pull,
because his mill controlled 1 forget how
many votes, and the thing to do was
to be quiet and comfortable and we would
get out in the morning. Max took it as
a huge joke, and somebody found him
| at the telephone, calllng up his ciub. The
Meroer girls were hysterically giggling,
land Aunt Selina sat on a stiff-backed
| chalr and took aromatic spirits of am-
%mon!a, As for Jim, he had collapsed on
the lowest step of the stairs, and sat
there with his head in his hands, When
he did ook up, he didn't dare to look
at me.

The Harbison man was arguing with
the Impassive individual on the top step
outside, and I saw him get out his pock-
etbook and offer a crisp bundie of bills.
But the man from the board of heaith
only smiled and tacked at his offensive
sign., After a while Mr. Harbison came
in and closed the door, and we stared at
one another.

“] know what I'g going to do,”” T sald,
swallowing & lump In my throat, “I'm
going to get out through a basement win-

ow at ma back, I'm going homs.’

“Home!" Aunt Selina g jumping
up and R.n:\'i{ dropping her ammonia
bottle, “My dear RBella! Home?”
Jimmy groaned at_the foot of the stalrs,
’ll\ut Anne Brown was getting over her
| tears and now she turned on in a
| temper.
| *“It's all your fault,
fﬁntng to stay at home
| sleepe—-"

“Well

I o’Clock on Saturday. F o b
! sleep.”
i g

ad,

me

" she sald. "1 was
and get & little

you can sleep now,” Dallas
“There'll be nothing to do but

iolly
felly.
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REN'T people
artistic
steps and
moment

“Very,” 1 admitted,
story of “All the
think thee
that?”

\!.}.

d
ment—1r Hy
money. Why
have them lovely?”

Do you think I ought to have changed the subject? For I dldn®t

Instead, T took out my mental note bhook and spurred my artistic
friend on to find all the fault she ecould. For yvou see she has very good
taste, and I thought g few hints on what not toc have ight
prov~ valuable.

Tie rugs came in for the first condemnation

“The first thing I saw in the reception room,” said the artistic lady,
“was the rug. It was an expensive thing, but blatant, with hugh scrawly
figures. It just hit me in the eyes, and you know you never should see g
carpet at all. You simply should be conscious of its being a part of the
general harmony.

“And then the chairs were all hung with tidles,” she went on scath-
ingly. "“Now, on a cushion chair, I will admit a perfectly simply squaré
ot linen that keeps the cushions from mussing, s permissible, but these
were crocheted and ribbon affairs, and they were hung on every chair
in the room, including two wicker ones, where there was absolutely no
excuse for them.

“They’ve got the living-room done In that huge misston furniture,
which is absurd and out of proportion In g small apartment like theirs.

“They have absclutely no idea of pjcture hanging. Most people have
far too many plctures, but they have fully three times too many. You
know you shouldn’t hang engravings and paintings in the same room if
you can avoid it, and never on the same wall, and it’s muoh better not
landscapes and portralts together. But they haven’'t & single
wal] In the rooms I saw without a combination of portraits and land-
scapes and paintings and engravings.

(J here I gave a quick mental scrutiny of some of my own walls
and decided that a little revision wouldn't be & bad thing.)

“But, my dear, that’s nothing to what I am going to tell you. Hold
your breath—they have several of those beautiful plates with ribbons
run through them, hung on the walls. Can you imsgine anything more
awful?

“Then there are two or three of those absurd mantels, not over a
fireplace or stove, but simply stuck on.

“The plano was absolutely slathered with ornaments. You know there
never should be anything set on a plano. 71t spoils the tone in ths first
place, and in the second place it's bad taste. A plano is a musical instru-
ment, not a whatnot.

“And then, my dear

But what was the last offense of the new people I never knew. Mor
euddenly there appeared trotting up our garden path two as adorable
little kiddles as I ever saw. My artistic friend gasped in artistic ecstasy,
“Whose are they?’ she inguired,

The eldest angel-face answered:

“Mother sald for to take It over to the pretty lady™ he an-
nounced, producing one of my artistic friend's daintlest ’mrdkerrhleh,
which she had evidently left at the new people’s. "“You left it on the
sofa.”

As the two kiddies departed some time later, after having been duly
feted with mother’'s best cookies, and having proven as angel-disposi-
tioned as they were angel-faced, the artistic lady gazed after them
thoughtfully:

“Well, I must admit one thlng." she announced, gravely. The new
people may not have very good taste sabout houses, but they certainly
have about kiddles™ RUTH CAMERON.
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of allowing her to carry through the
wretched farce about seeing Takahiro!
Or if I had only run to the basement
the moment the house was guarantined,
and got her out the areaway or the coal
hole! And now time was flylng, and
Aunt Selina had me by the arm, and
any moment I expected Bella to pounce
on us through the doorway and the
whole situation to explode with a bang.

It was after i1 before they were ration-
al enough to discuss ways and means,
and, of course, the first thing suggested
was that we all adjourn below-stairs
and clean up after dinner. I could have
slain Max Reed for the notion, and the
Mercer girls for tuklmz him up.

“Of course we wili" they said in a
duet. “What a lark!" And they actually
began to pin up their dinner gowns. It
was Jim who stopped that

“Oh, look here, you people,” he ob-
jected, “I'm not going to let you do that.
We'll get some servants In to-morrow.
I'll go down and put out the lights, There
will be enough clean dishes for break-
fast.”

It was lucky for me that they started a
new @iscussion then and there about who
would get the breakfast In the midst
of the excitement I slipped away to carry
the news to Bella. She was where I had
left her, and she had made herself a
cup of tea, and was very much at home,
which was natural,

“Do you know,” she sald ominously,
“that you have been away for two hours;
and that I have gone through agonles of
nervousness fear Jim Wilson would
come down end think I came here to
gep him?”

“No one would
soothed her “Everybody
loathe him—Jim, too.” Bhe
over the edge of her cup.

“I''l run along now,” sha said, ‘since
Takahlro isn't here, And if Jim has
sense at all, he will clear out every maid
in the house., I never saw such a kitehe
en in all my life. Well, lead the way,
Kit. I suppose they are deep in bridge,
or roulette, or something.”

She was fixing her
would have to tell
would much rather
house was on fire,

“Walt a minute,
see, something
know this is the annive
what it is—and J
glum. So we thought we would com

“What are you driving at?’ she de-
manded. “You are wea-green, it
What's the matter? You
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celebrate his divore

“It—it was Takahiro—in
lance,” I blurted. “Smalipox
we are shut in, quara ed.”
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But it was my turn to =-'n Bella.
behind the furnace were
terrible sounds, rasping
frayed the silk of my

fied for instant

ghed, i not all
said carefully “Some
there.”

We tiptoed to where
around the furnace, and
some one was asleep there, Only, it was
not one of the servams; it was a portly
policeman, with a newspaper and an
empty plate on the floor on one side,
and a champagne bottle on the other.
He had s!lid down in nis chair, with his

a

over
eas-

coal

From
e most |
hat fairly
We od

n Bell

st

\re
one
we ocould

sure enough,

chin on his brass buttons, and his hel-|

met had rolled a dozen fest away. Bella
had to clap her hand ever nher mouth.

“Fairly caught!’ she whispered. “‘Sar-
tor Resartus, the arrester arrested. Oh,
Jim and his flawless service!”

But after we got over our surprise, we
saw the situation was servous. The po-
llceman was threatenrng (0 awaken.
Once he stopped snoring to yawn nolsily,
and we beat a hasty retreat. Bella
switched off the lights In a hurry and
locked the door behind us. We hardly
breathed until we were back in the
kitchen again, and everything quiet. And
then Jimmy called -my name from up
above sgmewhere,

“l am going to call him down, Bells,”
I said firmly. “Let him help you out.
I'm gure I don't see why I should have
all this when the two of you—"

“Oh, no, no! Surely, Kit, you wouidn’t
be so cruel!” she whispered pleadingly.
“You know what he eould think. He-
oh, Kit, let them all get sattled for the
night, and then come @own, like a dear,
and help me out. I know loads of ways
~honestly 1 do.”

“If I leave you here,”
about the policeman?

“Never mind him'—franticaflly. *Lis-
ten! There's Jim up in the pantry. Run,
for the sake of heaven!”

So—I ran. At the top of the stairs I
met Jimmy, very crumpled as to shirt
front and dejected as to face.

“I've been huntiny everywhere for
you,” he said dismally. “I thought you

I debated, "“what

had added to the general merriment by |

falling down stairs end breaking your
neck.”

I went past him with my chiln up. Now
that I had time to think about It, I was
turiously angry with him,

“Kit!" he salled after me appealingly,
but I would not hear. Then he adopt
different tactics. He took advantage of
my catching my foot in the lace of my
gown to pass me, and to stand with his
back against the dbor.

“You're not going untll you hear me,

{ Harbinson ever
1!

| the

| fully,

think 1|

| Was

| was

i door,

a began to cry |

hall |

|

i was tired,

{ you loa
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Kit, ‘he declared miserably. “In the
first place, for all yon are down on me,
is it my fault? Honestly, now, is it my
fault?”

1 refused to speak.

“I was coming home to be miserable
alone,”” he went on, “and—oh, I know
you meant well, Kit; but you asked all
these crazy people here.”

“Perhaps you will give me credit for
some things.,” I said wearily, *“I dld not
give Takahiro smalilpox, for Instance, and
—if you will permit me to mention the
fact—Aunt Selina is pot my Aunt Selina.”

“That's what I wanted to speak to you
about,” Jimmy went on wretchedly, try-|
ing not to look at me, “You see, when |
they were rowing so about who would
get the breakfast—-1 never saw such a !
lot of people; half of them never touch |
breakfast, |
all kinds of things—when they were talk-
ing, Aunt Salina said she knew you
would get it, being the hostess, and re-
sponsible, besides knowing where things
are kept.” He had fixed his eyes on the
orchids, and he lookea shrunken, actual-
ly shrunken. “1 thougnht,” he finished,
“you might give me a few pointers now,
and I could come down in the morning,
and—and fuss up something, coffese and
so on. I would say youy did it! Oh, hang
it all, Kit, why don't you say some-
thing?”’

“What do you want me to say?’ 1 de-
manded. ‘““That I love to cook, and of
course I'll fix trays and carry them up
in the morning to Anns Brown and Leila
Mercer and the rest; ana that I wiil have
the shaving water ready—"'

“l know what I'm going to 40"
sald, with a sudden resolution.
Selina and her money can
I am going right upstalirs and teli ner
the truth, tell her who you are, what I
and all the rest of it.” He opened
the door.
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LINGERIE WAISTS

Worth $3 and $3.50

At $1.69

Made of the finest lingerie materials, trimmed with dainty laces and
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1 Woman

eves put out. These are actual facts, as
the records of hospitals show. The very
fact that a law has had to be passed
shows how numerous and how serious
such accidents have been.

Of course, the thinking woman does not
wear her hatpins in this fashion. It is
the unthinking woman who does it. But
the reflection on woman's good senss
from the practice falls, like the rain, on
the just and the unjust. And while wom-

n carry dress and conduct to an extremse
that either is ridiculous or must be legis~
lated about, just so long will it be ex-
tremely difficult for the workers for
women's progress to make headway. The
who unthinkingly or carelessiy
the things that bring ridicule
eriticlsm upon her sex s retarding by
just so much the coming of the many
good things that the pioneers in women’s
advancement are trying to secure.

The woman who carelessly lete the
'm.m of her hatpin stick out two or threa
inches may "01 think it a matter of muc
But she is one of the mav:'
z\l 0 are "'1L=mg a law to be passed that
will be regarded by future generations
in the same way that we now look upon
the foolish and freakish dress of bygone
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It is to be hoped nc other city will need
to pass the law Chicago has hag to pass,
and that even in that city the mere pass-
inz of the measure will have worked a

ure and that there wiil be no violation
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WILL E. THEA,
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\VASHIH GTON MAN HONORED.

W. .\‘lvyers lulected Judge
Advoeate at Seattle,

Herbert W. formerly of this
a8 resident of Seattle, was
judge advocats of the Depart-
W ngton, Spanish War Vet-
erans, ai a meeting held at North Yak-
ima, Wash., Mr. Meyers is practicing law
in the Western city apd ia commarder of
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FROM WOMAN’S
POINT OF VIEW.

These are the days of specialization,
and everywhere we are meeting with
and women who have achieved fame
are after fame in so one line. It
the surest road to success. The womar
who teashes school {8 better fitted for
dally work when she devotes the m
part of her att ention 1o it
nographer who receives the hig
is the one who ig not <‘4*»tra"k' 24
other interests. In every field s s
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of endowment, as even genius has nc
yet found a way to escape the routine
preparation,
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to know something of tennis and golf or
the many Indoor games which furnish
smusement to mortals. |
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I have been paying special attention to
the diversion of women recently, and 1
find a deal to admire In the sense of my
sex. There are many feminine garden-
ers, many who drive motor ears and
able to make small repaire when the 1
chinery goes wrong. There are mot!
of small children with a goodly display
of trophies won at tennia and golf, and
their homes are models of neatness. As
the children, they are superior In
every way to many I can pick out in
homes where the mothers are too domes-
ticated, I know one woman of sixty who
makes me ashamed of my clumsy swim-
ming.

day to tide th
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The woman who does not have to earn
a !lving can afford to be content with a
smattering. She can save money hy mak-
ing her own clothes and trimming hats.
There is o host of ways in which her
time can he spent with profit. The wage-
earner must concentrate to get the best
results. She can bhetter afford to patron-
ize dressmakers and milliners than to de-
vote her lelsure hours to work. When
she has earned g day's wages ghe has had
enough of werk, and would be better pre-
pared for the mext day If she played a
bit. It ig the proper combination of work,
play, and rest that brings out the best {n
human nature, after all.

BETTY BRADEEN,

A new beat, ¢clatmed by the inventor
to be unsinkable, 1s made by cover-
inga rforated stesl shell with gran-
ulat cork.

PHOTOGRAVURES ARE
REAL WORKS OF ART

“The Doctor”

rt pictures put within reach
of the Sunday ed.tion of

1 Herald at almost no
proving exceedingly popu-

The

ol the re

Copies of these magnificent photo-
gravures have been suffably framed
and are hanging in the best Lomes

Washington.

has been increasing
h succeeding picture
ning with Thomas Hovenden's
wartime picture “In the Hands of the
Enemy,” and following with Edouard
Bisson's ale,) and now a
copy of the celebrated painting “The
Doctor,” with {t3 strong appeal to
every household, wonder has grown
that works of art could be pro-
duced at so nominal a figure. The
standard price in the art sfores is
§2.00, and they sometimer gell even
higher. They are really worth it
too.

It now seems that “The Doctor” wiil
excel pepularity the preceeding
pictures, as an additlogal suppiv bas
begome necessary,
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Most Popular.

Others equally attractive and artls-
tic will follow.

Not a few readers of this newspa-
per have expressed their intention to
secure the complete series. There
will be probably ten in all, and for §l,
accompanied by ten coupons from the
Sunday issue of The Washington
Herald, the entire set can be pro-
cured. Orders may bDe left in ad-
vance for all of them, if so desired.

When the pictures are to be sent
by mall, 5 cents extra must be added
to the purchase price of each to cover
the additional cost,

Watch next Sunday’s paper for new
announcement and half-tone cut of
the next photogravure,

From the bheginning of the distri-
bution of these pictures the counting
room of this office has had a steady
stream of callers—real lovers of art,
who appreciate this rare opportunity
to obtain pictures worth preserving
for all time, Not only haye many
copies heen placed in Washifigton, but
they have been malled to all parts
of the country, some going 4s far as
the Pacific Cqast,




