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We Hlave Just Received

from the Potteries in Ohio the finest line of

WHITE AND DECORATED WARE!

at the people of Concord and vicinity have ever
had the opportunity of seeing.

The Prices Are Right!

md it will pay you to see us i you need any of the
fullowing : .

Plates, Bowls, Teas, Oblong Dishes, Flat Dishes,
Milk Pitchers, Round Dishes, Ewers, and Ba- -
8ins.

Yours truly,

The D. J. Bost Go.

The Concord National Bank

Capital $100,000
Surplus and Undivided Profits $29,000

Vour Business Solicited. Every Accommodation Exten-
ded Cousistent with Sound Banking.

b B COLTRANE, PRESIDENT.
L. D. COLTRANE, CAsSHIER
JNO. P. ALLISON, VicE PREs.
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SEABOARD

AIIR ILINE RATILLWAY

'ﬂlE EXPOSITION LINE TO NORFOLK
JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION

Hampton Roads, Norfolk, Va.
April 26 ro Wovember 27, 1907

SPECIAL RATES FROM CHARLOTTE.

Houod trip ROBSOT CIOKSES. . ovenrasernsssas S AT T t:;:g
Hound trip G0-Qay € CROLB. .. .coreerssssssscsarsnrninscans s
Round trip 10-day Hekebs. ..v  voicaccriancicasirsromunes %50

Round wip coach excursion tickets. ..........cn B s ik
Courh Excursion sate sold Aay prior to opening date on eat a8 -
Tler, 1nited seven days and en m?aea “Not good in Sleeping, Pullman or Pil.orlor
Car=" Other tlckets go on sale April 19th and continue until close of exposition.
© tutes from other points poiuts apply to your nearest Seaboard Agent
or representotives named below.

Unexcelled Passenger Service
VIA

Seaboard Air Line Railway
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Watch for announcement of Improved Schedules.
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In “The Woman In the Alcove”
Anna Katharine Green has wo-
ven a plot of unusual intricacy
and interest. The mystery is
most cleverly unraveled through
the agency of no professional
detective, but by a young woman
whose heart is enlisted in the
cause of one of the suspects.
She is made to tell her story with
all the well known skill of the
author, which has won for her the

highest place among American
writers of stories of mystery.

I also the bappiest—up to 1

o'clock, Then my whole world
erumbled, or at least suffered an
eclipse. Why and how I am about to
relate.

I was not made for Jove. This I had
often sald to myself, véry often of late.
In figure I am too diminutive, In face
far too unbeautiful for me to cherish
expectations of this nature. Indeed
love had never entered Into my plan of
life, as was evinced by the nurse's
diploma I bad just gained after three
years of hard study and severe traln-
ing.

I was not made for love. But If 1
bad been, had I been gifted with helght,
regularity of feature or even with that
elogquence of expression which redeems
all defects save those which savor of
deformlity, I knew well whose eye I
should have chosen to please, whose
heart I shouM have felt proud to win.

This knowledge came with a rush to
my heart—did I say heart? I should
have said understanding, which Iis
something very different—when at the
end of the first dance I loocked up from
the midst of the bevy of girls by whom
1 was surrounded and saw Anson Du-
rand’s fige fignra anarging. from that
quarter of the hall where our host and
hostess stood to recelve their guests.
His eye was roaming hither and thith-
er, and his manner was both eager and
expectant. Whom was he seeking?
Some one of the many bright and viva-
clous girls about me, for he turned al-
most Instantly our way. But which
one?

I thought I knew. I remembered at
whose house I had met him first, at
whose house I had seen him - many
times since. “She was a lovely girl,
witty and vivaclous, and she stood at
this very moment at my elbow. In her
beauty lay the lure, the natural lure
for a man of his gifts apd striking per-
gonality. If I continued to watch I
should soon see his countepance light
up under the recognition she could not
fail torgive him. And I was right. In
another Instant it did, and with a
brightness there was no mistaking. But
one feeling common to the human heart
lends such warmth, such expressive-
ness to the features. How handsome
it made him look, how distinguished,
how everything 1 was not except—

But what doea this mean? He has
passed Miss Sperry—passed her with
a smile and a friendly word—and ls
speaking to me, singling me out, offer-
ing me his arm. He Is smliling, too,
not as he smiled on Miss Sperry, but
more warmly, with more that Is per-
sonal in It. I took his arm in a dasze.
The lights were dimmer than I thought.
Nothing was really bright except his
smile, It seemed to“change the world
for' me. 1 forgot that I was plain,
forgot that I was small, with nothing
to recommend me to the eye or heart,
and let myself be drawn away, asking
nothing, anticlpating nothing, till I
found myself alone with him in the
fragrant recesses of the conservatory,
with only the throb of muslc Im~our
ears to link us to the scene we had
left.

Why lLad he brought me here Into
this fairyland of opalescent lights and
intoxieating perfumes? What could
he have to say—to show? Ah In an-
other moment I knew! He had selzed

CHAPTER L

pouring from his lips.

Could It be real? Was I the object
of all this feeling, 1? If so, then life
had changed for me Indeed.

Sllent from rush of emotion I search-
el his face to see If this paradise,
whoge gates I was thus passionately
tidden to enter, was Indeed a verity or
only a dream born of tha excitement of
the dance and the charm of & scene
exceptional in its splendor and pictur-
gsqueness even for so luxurious a city
a8 New York.

But It was no mere dream. Truth
dnd earnestness were In his mannep,
and his words were neither feverish
nor fordgd.

“] love you! I need you!" Bo I
beard, and so he soon made me believe.
“You have charmed me from the first.
Your tantalizing, trusting, loyal self,
like no other, sweeter than any other,
has drawn the heart from my breast,
I have seen many women, admired
| many women, but you only have I
Joved. Will you be my wife?"

1 was dazzled, moved beyond any-
thing I could have conceived. I forget
all that I had hitherto sald to myself,
all that I had endeavbred to impress

uponmyhnrtwhenlbdddhim:t
proaching, intent, as I belleved, In

my hands, and love, ardent love, came.

]
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search for another woman, and, con-
fiding In his honesty, trusting entirely
to his faith, I allowed the plans and
purposes of years to vamish in the
glamour of this new joy and spoke the
word which Jinked us together in w
bond which half an hour before I had
never dreamed would unite me to any
man.

His impassioned “mine, mine!” filled
Iy cup to overflowing. Bomething of
de ecstasy of living entered my soul,
which In spite of all I have suffere!
since recreated the world for me and
made all that went before but the pre-
lude to the new life, the new joy.

Oh, I was happy. happy—perhaps too
heappy! AS fthe con ervatory AlTed and
we passed back into the adjolning

WAS perhaps the plainest gi*l  roow the glimpse I eaught gf myself
in the rooin that night. 1 was :

in one of the mirrors startled me Ilnte
thinking so, for had It not been for thy
odd color of my dress and the uniqg
way In which I wore my halr that
night I should not have recognized the
beaming girl who faced me so nalvely
from the depths of the responsive
glass,

Can one be too happy? I do mot
know. I know that one can bhe too per-
plekxed, too burdened and too sad.

Thus far [ have spoken only_of my-
self in comnection with the evening's
elaborate functlon; but, though entl
tled by my old Dutch blood to a cer
tain social consideration which I am
bappy to say never failed me, I eved
in this hour of supreme satisfactlon
attracted very little attentlon and
awoke small comment. There was an-
other woman present befter calculated
to do this—a falr woman, large and of
a bountiful presence, accustomed to
conquest and gifted with the power of

| earrying off her victorles with a cer-

taln lazy grace irresistibly fasclnating
to the ordinary man; a gorgeously ap-
pareled woman, with'a dlamond on her
breast too vivid for most women, al-
most too vivid for her. I noticed this
diamond early In the evening, and then
I noticed her. 3Lo was not as fine a8
the diamond, but she was very fine,
and had I been In a less ecstatic frame
of mind I might have envied the hom-
age she received from all the men, not
excepting him upon whose arm I lean-
ed. Later there was no one in the
world I envied less,

The ball was a private and very ele-
gant one. There were some notable
guests, 'One gentleman in particular
was pointed out to me as an English-
man of great distinetlon and political
importance, I thought him a very ln-
teresting man for his years, but odd
and a triflte self centered. Though
greatly courted, he seemed strangely
restless under the fire of eyes to which
he was constantly subjected and only
happy when free to use his own in con-
templation of the scene about him.
Had 1 been less absorbed in my own
happiness I might have noted sooner
than I did that this contemplation was
confined to such groups as gathered
about the lady with the dlamond, But
thia T falled to observe at the tlme,
and eonsequently~was much surprised
to come upon him at the end of one of
the dances talking with this lady iman
animated and courtly manner totally
opposed to the apathy, amounting to
boredom, with which he had hitherto
met all advances.

Yet It was not admiration for her
person which he openly displayed.
During the whole time he stood there
his eyes seldom rose to her face. They
lingered mainly—and this was what
aroused my curiosity—on the great fan
of ostrich plumes which this opulent
beauty held against her hreast. Was
he desirous of seeing the great dia-
mond she thus unconsclously (or was
It consciously) shielded from his gaze?
It was possible, for, as I continued to
note him, he suddenly bent toward her
and a&s quickly ralsed himself again
with a look which was quite inex-
plicable to me. The lady had shifted
her fan a moment, and bis eyes had
fallen on the gem.

The next thing I recall with any
definiteness was a tete-a-tete conversa-
tion which I held with my lover on a
certaln vellow divan at the end of one
of the halls

To the right of this dlvan rose a cur-
tained recess, highly suggestive of ro-
mance, called “the alcove.” As this al-
cove figures prominently in my story,
I will pause here to describe It
" It was originally Intended to contain
g large group of statuary which our
host, Mr. Ramsdell, had ordered from
Italy to adorn his new house. He Is &
man of original ideas in regard to such
matters and In’' thls Instance had gone
8q far as to bave this end of the house
constructed with a special view to an
-advantageous display of this promised
work of art. Fearing the ponderous
effect of a pedestal large enough to
hold such a considerable group, he had
planned to ralse it to the level of the
eye by having the alcove ficor bullt a
few feet higher than the main one. A
flight of low, wide steps connected the
two, which, following the curve of the
wall, added much to the beauty of this
portion of the hall.

The group was a fajlure and was
never shipped. But the alcove remain-
ed and, possessing as It did all the ad-
vantages of a room In the way of beat
and light, had been turned Into a min-
lature retreat of exceptional beauty.

The seclusion it offered extended,
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bappy to think, to the soll-
et its bese on which Mr.
I were seated. With pes-
andoe confidence iu the ad-
our position, we were dls-
ject Interesting ouly to
Mr. Durand interrupted
declare: “You are the wom-
and you ouly. And 1
When do you think
Within a week -
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I remonstrated. “We take
than that to fit ourselves for
or some transient pleasure.
my engagement yet.,”
“You have not been thinking of it for
two months as | bave™
“No,” I replied demurely, forgetting

|

everything else In my delight at this
admission.

“Nor are you a nomad among clobs
and resta %

“No, I bave a home™

“Nor do you love me as deeply as 1
do you."

This I thought open to argument.

“The home you speak of is a luxurl-
ous one,” he continued. “I cannot of
fer you its equal. Do you expect me
to?

I was indignant.

“You know that I do not. Shall I,
who deliberately chose a nurse's lUfe
when an Indulgent uncle's heart and
home were open to me, shrink from
braving poverty with the man [ love?
We will begin as slmply as yon
please’” —

“No,” he peremptorily put In, yet
with a certain -hesltancy which seamedd
to speak of doubts he hardly acknowl-
edged to himself, “I will not marry
you If I must expose you to privation

you more than you reallze and wish to

give you all you have been accustomed
to In your rich uncle’'s house, but If
matters prosper with me, If the chance
I have bullt on succeeds—and it will
tall or succeed tonlght—you will have
those comforts which love will helght
en Into luxuries and—and"—

He was becoming Incoberent and
this time with his eyes fixed elsewhere
than on my face. Following his gaze,
[ discovered what had distracted his
attention. The lady with the dlamond
was approaching us on her way to the
alcove. SBhe was accompanied by two
gentlemen, both strangers to me, and
her head, sparkling with brilliants,
was turning from one to the other
wiihh an indolent grace. I was not sur-
prised that the man.at my slde guiv-
ered and made a start as If to rise,
Hhe was a gorgeous image. In compar-
Ison with her imposing figure In Its
tralling robe of rich pink velvet my
diminutive frame In its sea green gown
must have looked as faded and color-
less as a half obliterated pastel,

“A striking woman,” 1 remarked as
I saw he was not likely to resume the
conversation which her presence had
interrupted. “And what a diamond!"

The glance he cast me was pecullar.

“Did you notice it particulariy?’ he
asked.

Astonished, for there was something
very uneasy in his manner so that I
half expected to see him rise and join
the group he was so eagerly watching
without walting for my lips to frame a
response, I guickly replied:

“It would be difficult not to notice
what one would naturally expect to see
only on the breast of a queen. But
perhaps she Is 2 gueen. I should judge
80 from the homage which follows
her.”

His eyes sought mine, There was
| inquiry in them, but it was an inquiry
I did not understand,

“What can you know about dla-
monds?* he presently demanded.
“Nothing but their glitter, and glitter
is not all. The gem she wears may be
a very tawdry one.”

1 flushed with humiliation. He was
a dealer In gems—that was his busl-
ness—and the check which he had put
upon my enthusiasm certalnly made
me conscious of my own presumption.
Yet 1 was not disposed to take back
my words. I had had a better oppor-
tunity than himself for seeing this re-
markable jewel, and, with the per-
versity of & somewhat rufled mood, 1
burst forth as soon as the color had
subsided from my cheeks:

“No, no! It is glorions, magnificent.
I never saw its lke, I doubt if you
ever have, for all your dally acquaint-
ance with jewels. Its value must be
enormous. Who 1s she? You seem to
know her.”

It was a direct guestion, but I re-
celved no reply. Mr. Durand's eyes
had followed the lady, who had lin-
gered somewhat ostentatiously on the
top step, and they dild mot return to
me till she had vanished with her com-
panions behind the long plush curtains
which partly velled the entrance. By
this time be had forgotten my words,
if he had ever heard them, and it was
with the forced animation of one whose
thoughts are elsewhere that he finally
returned to the old plea:

When would I marry him? If he
& month—and

VWhat I answered 1 scarcely reeall
His eyes had stolen back to the alcove,
and mine had followed them. The gen-
tlemen who had accompanied the lady
inside were coming out again, but oth-
ers were advancing to take their
and soon she was engaged iIn
& regular court in this favored

sbhould this Interest me? Why
I notice her or look that way
Becaunse Mr. Durand did? Pos-
I remember that for all his
ardent lovemaking I felt a little pigued
that he should divide his attentions in
this way. Perbaps ! thought that for

sl

or to the genteel poverty 1 hate. I love i

make your life a happy one. 1 cannot |

this evening &t least be might bave
been bllnd (o & mere coguette’'s fasct
Bations

I was thus doubly engaged ln listen-
Ing to my lever's words and lo walch-

Was Mrs. Falrbrother the with
the diamond? Yes. ' As | tumned to
enter the parior th my partoer |
caught a glimpse Mr. Durand's
figure just disappearing from the wtep
behind the sage green curtalns.

“Whe s Mra Falrbrother?™ [ lo-
quired of Mr. Fox at the end of the
dance.

Mr. Fox, who Is one of soclety's
perennial beaux, knows everybody,

“Bhe is—well, she was Aboer Falr
brother's wife. You kngy Falrbirother,
the millionaire who b that curious
structure on Eighty-sixth street. At
present they are living. apart—an ami-
cable understanding, 4 belleve. Her
dlamond makes her consplcuous. It Is
one of the most remarkable stones In
New York, perhdps (h the United
States. Have you observed {t?

"Yes—that Is, at a distance. Do you
fiMnk her very handsome?”

“Mrs. Fairbrother? She's called so,
but she's not my style.” Here he gave
me & kllling glance. “I admire women
of mind and beart. They do not meed
to wear jewels woeth an ordinary
man's fortune.” :

I looked about for an excuse to leave
this none too desirable partner.

“T.et us go back into the long hall"
I urged. "“The ceaseless whirl of thess
dancers Is making me dizsy.” '

With the ease of a gallant man he
took me on his arm, and soon we were
promenading agaln in the direction of
the alcove. A passing glimpse of its ln-
terfor was afforded me as we turned
to retrace our steps in front of the yel-
low divan. The lady with the dlamond
was still there. A fold of the superb
pink velvet she wore protruded across
the gap made by the half drawn cur-
tains, just as it had done a half honr
before. But it was lmpossible to see
her face or who was with her. What
I could see, however, and did was the
flgure of a man lesning agalost the
wall at the foot of the steps. At first 1
thought this person unknown to me;
then 1 perceived that he waa no other
«than the chief guest of the evening, the
Englishman of whom I have previous
ly spoken.

His expression had altered He
looked now both anxious and absorbed
—particularly anxious and particularly

Z

He plunged down the steps with o ory.
absorbedeso much so that I was not
surprised that no one ventured to ap
proach him. Agailn I wondered and
again 1 asked myself for whom or for
what he was waliting. For Mr. Durand
to leave this lady's presence? No, no;
I would not belleve that. Mr. Durand
could not be there still, yet some wo-
men make it difficult for & man to
leive them, and, realizing this, I could
not forbear casting a parting glanece
behind me as, ylelding to Mr. Fox's
importunties, 1 turned toward the sup-
per room. It showed me the English-
man in the act of lifting two cups of
coffee from a small table standing near
the reception room door. As his man-
ner plainly betokened whither he was
bound with this refreshment, I felt all
my uneasimess vanish and was able to
take my seat at one of the small tables
with which the supper room was filled
and for a few minutes at least lend an
ear to Mr. Fox's vapid compliment and

my gaze from the scene before me—
the ordinary scene of a gay and well
filled supper room—yet I found myself
looking, as f through a mist I had not
even seen develop, at something as
strange, unusual and remote as any
phantasm, yet distinct encugh In its
outlinea for me to get a decided im-

 whims, rose from my seat at

——
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abces standing (st coteide the sidiwr
roots.  duor A% 1 Vstensd to hedr
Ereetings ot o M s bl e 1o cual
another glance down (be hall toward
the alvove A mso & walter -was is
suing fream M In a rosh Mad pews
Was In his face. an? as his s on on
countered those of My Hopsle!l wie
was advancing hurriesdly to mwee! Bing
be plunged down the stops with & ory
which drew a ecrewdl aboul the two In
an Instant
What was 1t?

TN BUKNS LETTER
Ryt Bhteshoien. . -

1 molis in & paper that
formin’ sotme more down in
Carolina.  1f this thing e
Slate will be 0o gude by the
start home that they won't
old sinner like me git back
State onless | pe
make 8 liberal contribusthun
campane fand.

they sir

LT

it

What had happensd?

Acordin’ ter the latest
Mad with an snxiety 1 M » sl #loy bews that
to define, | rushed .l-.\‘al\l this Eroap :.T“,n;lr‘.f::-‘l e ‘w .b’ M
Row swaying from side to shle o In they air '“”‘* M M
repressible eacitvment, waen soddenly 'fl'll:; d e ." *op  morchants
everything swam bhefore me, and | fel) . tplayin’  la tiee slockine in
In & swoon to the Boor | Muore windows in one ov the North

Caroline towna | fergit whether
Boine one had shouted alood - _
“Mrs. Falrbrother has been tiurdere ) ;:uf':::hdlm or ltr-dm that is

£
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and bher dlamond stolen! Lock the ;

s Hit soems that | am al the

dnore’ WaAys st
o = |mtmhl st the e time, If 1
WUZ » ne | would join in that
| Mn(M_ Iu:.npnne. an’ would saddie ll: Bob
Even a book agent sometimes fails a0’ ride eround an’ help chase old
olnchhnmt_ through unforeseen Nick acros the State line inter South

misunde {Carolive, where he o
“Colonel,”” said one of them frum. We can't be too

affably to & Texan whose record he we m e them things,

had looked up beforehand, ‘‘those they call 'em hosery

i

among

are fine boys of yours." | quality. <Ihat iz just & name l::
“The | in the country, by old Satan ter fool people.
stranger,’’ said the Colonel. “'The air very useful things, but hit
finest in xas. "' powerful dangerous an' the leginla-
I reckon you buy them anything ter orter be called an' pass & fow
t.hey want?" "ﬁll‘f‘lll ackn nuppng-,ln" hm' 1
Wm lt:rr. I buy them any-| am in favor ov gittin' fer
thing they , whether they want | the purpose of discussin’ the howery
it or not."’ 'l.‘\"“, an ter form sum sort ov an'

“Then, Colonel, let me sell you u| anti-hosery loege, so hit will git into
eyel ia for them, There's noth- | the party platform an' give a fow
Illi‘e"a will do them 80 much good.” | polytishuns & chance ter go tor Con-
tonishment.

Colonel lo‘%‘ed at him in as ur;'m : .
“Why, stranger." he wuz discussin’ t hosery ques
said, *“‘them boys of mune don't need | tlon with Betsy sum time ergo, an’

an
any eyclopaedia. They ride mulcn_"jd\e sed hit wuz a shame fer the
——— | Roody-goody peeple ter be razin sich

_l; To L | & row erboul nothin’ but & ordinary

: | garmint worn every day in the year.
o i are 1t you g0 s, Fienowed'thenthat ‘s o
shore, won't dear? o rlgot I(HW‘_II! the land, fer w

e Wi&:v?iu ' 'mppwc = I'M}'Bl thing ain’t rie or =

k hit t th Hrvk‘d

) - now nit iz jus at way,

mr went ln{whem yet wtthuul.‘hillin'llumpthm' mnl‘:h-::u my
ngtowd't or you. | arrangemints, She iz the best an’

™| the amartest woman in the United
States
[ am fixin' ter go home soon, an'
| want hit fully understood before |
f; home Ilhlt I bev never knowed
tsy to be wrong about anything,
an’ if she wuz | wouldn't l;:.lov

hit in rublw. nor in her ,
fer sich things always rile I{q:'
she makes hit hot fer me. But |

FREY'S
VERMIFUCE

is the sameg goo!

s meditie ol Hrs o always miss Betsy when we air far
romimiyprf ey gy et apart. The only time that | wuz er-
ictne wade o cnie i has way frum her long an’ sorter fergot
BF waun SRl is- vilk aet'a her wuz duvrin’ ov the war, |
boftic of exsitement ernuff then and dﬁ:

FREY'S VERMIFUGE
A FINE TONIC FOR CHILDREN

Do not take & substitute I

miss her so much.
As ever,
ZEKE BILKINS,

our druggist dJoes nol keep e T prm— _——
I end fwenty. five cenls in Young Man "'l -er—have called
PRI 16 to ask your daughter's hand."’

H.c S, FraomnyY
Ballimore, Md,
and a bottle will be matied you

Her Father - 'You can have it, and
welcome, young man-—that is, if you

can induce her (o take it out of my

pocket."’
————
* Forwant of a nail the shoe was lost,

For the want of a shoe the horse was lost.

—— -

You know the balance,
“ThejStore That Satisfies’’
for fear that for the want
of a book that wa; lost
for the want of the best
book~case ever sold to the

American People —

The Globe
Wemicke

.‘!’y"“’

The boy might lose a good

is the original and only per-
fect

sectional bookcase
made. The doors are non-
binding, dust-proof, operate
on roller bearings, and posi-
tively cannot get out of
order. Bases furnished with
or without drawers. Call
and see them, or send for
catalog with interior views
showing them artistically
arranged in library, parlor,
den, hall, etc. No. 103 is
the catalogue to ask for.

deal of valuable time, pa-
tience and actual know=-

ledge.

== We have the sole agency for the sale of this in=
dispensable piece of Furniture. Preachers, lawyers,
doctors, farmers, mill men and everybody that needs
a . book~case should call and se¢e our line of Globe
Wernicke Units, Cabinets, Etc., Etc.

Bell & Harris Furniture Gompy.




