ALABASTER ].AMPS

B ﬁarqaret Turnbull. _

STORY FROM THE START

Claude Meinotte Dabbs re-
turns from New Yeork to his
genaral grocery In Peace Valley,
Pa. With him comes Ned Car-
ter, n stranger, whom Dabbs in-
troduces to “Aunt Lyddy,” his
old housekeepor, a8 n nephew,
Later Dabbs admits to Aunt
Lyddy that Carter I & chance
noquaintance, veleran of the
World war, whom he had met
In New Tork and taken a lik-
ing to. Carter tells that ha has
broken with his famlly and his
flances because of thelr ultra-
pacific leanitgs. With Dabbs
Ned visits Clovar Hollow, They
almost run over a dog belong-
Ing te a girl whom Carter ap-

parently recognises. Ned de-
livera a grocery order, and in

his absence the girl. Dorothy
Belden, says that she knows
Ned's last name te be Rangeley,
and that he 1s the famous bank-
er's son, Next morning Ned be-
wine work as a delivery boy. De-
Uvering an order riarked “John-
ston™ at the “Whits House,™ bhe
meeta a Kirl who teils him she
and her mother are alone, the
servants having left. Ned prom-
lees to get help. Mesting Doro-
thy, his former fAances, he evades
telllng why he ta In Peace Val-
ley. Ned arranges with Ettie
Pulsifer to do housework st the
Johnwstons', but she Is unable to
start work at once. Ned goes
to report to Mary Johnaton.

CHAPTER IV—Continued
-

Mary opened her mouth to annihl-
Inte this pushing young person, but at
that moment the telephone bell mng,
and with a little nod of dismissal, she
hurried to answer It

Ned looked [dly about him. Then
the great ides ecame to him. He
grinned, sostched up o  gingham
kitehen apron from the back of a
ehalr and tled It across his chest, He
turned the hot water on a pan foll of
dishies apd renched for the dish mop,
He knew that camp, motor boat and
army experiences would stand him In
good stend now. He would show this
girt what an excellent Job he could do,
He commenced to wash dishes In i
slow, orderly fashion,

At the telephone, Mary was talklng
to Mr., Dublis. Bhe had closed the
door. No sound from the kitchen
reached her. Yes, she told him, she
wins Miss Johnston, and hls nephew
had gome. Bhe was ever so much
obliged. If Mra Pulsifer could come
st noom, t would be & grest help.

Mury left the telephone with shin-
ing eyes. How kind these country
people were! Imugine m grocer tak-
ing all that trouble In the city! S8he
muet tell mother. It would amuse her,
it the beadache was not too bad
With a Hitle run ahe took the stalrs
three steps at a time, and wsoftly
opened the door of the great front
bedroom.

1t was a lovely room, darkened now,
bheautifully arranged and furnlshed.
Nothiog In It was es beautifol as the
woman who was lylng upon the bed,
staring at the celling She looked
scurcely older than Mary herself,
Tumbled masses of red halr spread
over the pillow, 8he turned her fuce
quickly from Mary,

“Mother, I'm golng to bring you
pome ten snd tonst In n JIMy, unless
you feel ke coming down.”

*1 don't want anything. Don't
trouble,” came In & soft wurtiar feom
the bed,

“Oh, mother, don't take It mo har!
I'm getting on famously and the eoun-
try people here are wonderful. What
o you think! The grocer—the one
with n funny lttle short nume—
Diabbe—that's 11, s sending a woman
to cook nud clenn for us thls mfter
noon. By tomarrow we'll have not
only a elean house, but probably a
new hateh of malde and s cook from
the clty, Then you can be properly
fed.”

Her mother malsed herself on one
elbow, starlng at her daughter with
level, unblinking brown eyes, Soen
fuce to fuce slie appedred older than
Mary, but e would hardly linve cluss
Ifed thetn ws mother and daughter,
Blsters wouid have been n reasonable
Juens,

“Mary, what did you say the grocer's
name wes?”

“Diabby,  repeated Mary.  Funny
name.”

“lan't thils place enlled Clover Hol
low?"

“Yes, mother, but the grocer comes
from Pence Vialley, Thers are no

shopa In Clover Hollow.”

Mary's mother satnk baek on her
pltlows und mottersd something that
sounded ke
straw "

Mury looked puzeled and o Uitte

“Oh my soul | The lust

frightetied, This was the first time In
ber life that she had known her strong,
capable mother to give way to her
NErves,

“Mother, can't you teil me what's
wrong?

*No, I ean't Just pow, Mary-girl. 1t's
a lttle fnancisl bother, and untll 1
understand It better myself, 1 can't
talk about it, Run along ke a good
ehlld. My head will soon be il right
spaln” Then the head was lifted nod
the eyes flxed upon her daughter,
“Oh do take thiat ugly apron of !

“I've been so busy [ forgot It™
Mary was mwore hurt than apologetic.
To tidy a big house ke this, and make
something to eat, was quite an achleve
meat, for any girl, and especlally one
anaccustomed to dolng it.  She had
looked for pralse,

“It makes you look—" her mother
gave an odd, hysterieal glggle—"it
mikes you look—1ike a grocer's daugh-
ter. For heaven's sake, take It off|"

Mary went downstalrs more slowly
than she band come up She wished
ber mother would conflde in her, for
she must be awfully worrled unbout
money to act lke this. Mary won-
dered, W1y, If It meant that they wonld
bave to give up the proposed trip to
Callfornia und Honolulu this full
They might possibly have to stay In
New York sll winter, They might
even be so poor that they would have
to stay here In the country. There
was something that appealed to Mary
In this thought, If ouly mother could
be kept mmnsed

Ever since Mary's chlldhood, she
had realized that the fArst duty of the
world and the people thereln, herself
loeluded, was to keep mother amused.
When she wus not amused, Mary's
heavens were dark. It was not that
It took 80 mwuch to amuse her. Some
timen & new book or a visit from &
friond, and the sun shone agnin; bot

her for two consecutive days, They
were Immediately obllterated from her
life.

Mary sat down to rest on one of the
Feps, Her thoughts went back
through the years to all the hotel
sultes they had ocoupled—the rentod
villas, apartments In Spain, [taly und
Franee. Al had been dellghtful, bhut
she wonld love ta stay bere and soe an
American winter. To watch the sen-
sona change from spring to summer,
summer to asutumn, sutomn to wine
ter, here In her own eountry! It
would be delightful, wonderful,

Mary rose slowly and went down
stalrs, Owne thing certaln, she must
not bother mother now, and she must
make her a cup of tea,

Mary opened the door leading to the
kitchen. Then she stared with pstob-
Ishment snd dismay at the grocer's
boy drying the dishes

“Oh " execlalmed Mary.

The “grocer's boy™ begnn tugging at
his apron strings, wishing that be had
heard her coming. “Must look & fool,”
was his thought,

"It wis very kind of you, but en-
tirely unnecessary.” Mary spoke
severely.

Her tons reminded Ned of all e had
forgotten about hla appurent station
in Ufe. Buddenly he disliked this
blue-eyed girl Intensely, If sbe wus
thint kind

He sllpped out of the offending
apron, took up his bat. and looked at
her gravely. “II1 bring Mre Pulsifer
up after lunechieon” be offered, llmply.

Mury's sense of humor, which had
momentarily deserted her, returned,
Rhe thought herself o fool to hundle
the incldent, however antoylng, In this
manmer,

“(oh, Mr., Carter, will you plense
bring up two pounds of Grahwm dour,
atd some tible seit—] don't remember
how salt comes—and three cakes of

| *I think my mother's asleep,”
woe betide any place or person horing |

do these things,” Ned Hed eheertuily,

He made an elnborate note In a
book, which Mary, now aropsed to note
this young muan's customs and man
ners, saw was o little red leather
diary and rather elegant at that, It
was not at all the usual orderbook of
n grocer’s elork,  Hor susplelons grow,

“May 1 ask." sald Ned, feoling very
businessiike, “If that was uncle on the
telephone? Becnuse, that's why 1
walted, 1 knew he might call ap.

Mary admitted that it had been hils
uncle,

“Did he want me?* Ned Inquired, a
shide unecomfortubly,

Grasping  her chance, Mary an-
pwerdd demurely: I don't know, 1
told Wim that you had gone. 1 shonld
think, If you are in the hubit of spemd
Ing most of your working hours wash.
Ing dishes for any customer whose
help lesves her, you might be n very
nlce man, but & prelty poor grocer”

Ned laopghed, 1 wasn't concerned
about Uncle Clande wanting me, hut
nbout hix pequiring the ear, Don't get
0 fulse Wea from me of how the gro-
cory business s run, Miss Johnston,
The shop I8 Uncle Claude's. I'm al
lowed to do odd Jobs, while visiting
him,"

Mury's eyes unconsclonsly took In
the young man's outer gurments.  She
had been so  domestically  absorbed
that she had only concerned herwelf
with his actions and Intentlons. Now,
she reallzed that before her was
young man, clud o garments fur too
sophisticated and too well cut to be
long to any grocer's assistant o Peace
Valley. Undoubtedly she was belng
“had” by this young man  Mary's
blue eyes suapped,

“1 wdmire your uncle” she sald
with feeling and obvious emplusis,

“He's my hero, too, Just now,” Ned
ngreed,

Mury eould not keep from Innghter,
and somehow ljughter cleared the ale
and seemed to lenve all explanations
for a future time. Ned went guyly
down the steps, At the foot he turned
and looked back at the girl She
stood wutching him from the door

way, He had not the slightest doudt
she was speculnting about him, He
devoutly hoped so!

Thut afternoon Ned helped Mrs

Pulsifer out and gshered her Into the

Johnston kitchen, which was empty
and urged her toward the dishes
| plled on a truy. Not knowing the eth
quette of work by the day, Ned feared |
she might resent not beélng  cere
monlously welcomed, He watched her
begit her toak and, much relleved,
wont Into the garden. ‘

He found Mary there, Investignting
the growth of llles in a small flower
bed under the side window, He was
whistling, and she ros¢ from the
ground and put a finger to her Hps
He stopped lnstantly. |
was |
low-toned exsplanation she gave
him, with n gesture toward an upper
window., Ned explained brlefly the
arrival and temporary employment of !
Mrx. Pulsifer,

Mary, delighted to henr this, Inti
mated polltely that be had now done
all and more than was expected and |
might add to her dett of gratitude
by his departure

It belug a lovely spring afternoon |

the

| warm and dellghtful, Ned had no |dea ]

whatever of dolng this and obtusely
tollowed her Into the kltchen, He
Inslsted, plensantly, that having
brovght Mes, Pulxlfer there, he st
lntrodues her

The Introduction performed. Ned |
still Hngered. Mary lgnored him, bot
Mrs. Pulsifer had heen young once |
and scented an approaching romance |

‘umm readily than might he supposed. |

She was the type of woman who
iwuuhl nlways be on the slde of the

man, right or wrong. With a aly
| glance nt Ned, she asked Mary Iif It
would pot be "a kinds good thaee to
get a anlfft of fresh ale?”

“I nend no telling. I've met things
ta rights ofton enough for the Greeni
I-n-hn usta have this house, yon go
down along with Ned Carter here and

plek und choose sotmething for dinner,
He'd bring you hack In a )Ty,  Aln"t
no sense In you two wimen riaining
| your dellent stummicks with cannwl
| trusb—with me hore to cook, You can
| git o ehleken In oo time"”

The thought of providing something
nppetizing fur her mother appesled to
Mury., She made a dignified exit tn
consult her mwother.

Claude has something on his
chest. And he won't be satisfied

until he gets It off.

|
| (TO HE CONTINUED.)
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Scoffer Met Match in Witty Preacher

Doetor Parker, famous English pul
pit orator, on ohe ofension wWas recely-
lug o good deal of altentlon ot ¥ Lon:
don ¢lub to which be had been Invited
Al wan golng well untll one of the
atdience, perhaps somewhat lreitated
at finding a Christlan minister the cen-
wer of no much fattering attention,
lnunched out Into an  atiack upon
Clirtstlagity, He wald that, after ail
the benefits of Chreintlunity had been
tremendously overrated, and that i
beneficent  Influenee  upon  mankind
muny Inventions had done more than
Clhrlstianity. “For Instunee,” he sald,
“1 eonslder that the dlscavery of gas
ks done more for wankind than the
Christian rellglon”  The clubien In-
stantly resented this Insult to thelr
guest. There were hisses and cries of

"Shame” and “Withdraw." Doctor
Parker arose and suld, “Hush, do not
let uw quurrel with our friend, He s
stmply stuting his bellef. When I am
nearing wy Intter end T will eall for
the. consolutlon of the Christian rell-
won, but our frietd here, on his death-
bed, will enll for the gas mun,"—Mont:
renl Fumlly Herald.

Not Upright
J. P W, remarks: “Many & man's
tnnding would be better If he dld not
spiend w0 mueh time Tylng " —Bostony
Transeript.

Electrie hent s uved to dry the Ink

i Lllle mude by the bureny of en
graving and printing.

WOMEN'’S FIRST

They were playing fn a mixed four
pome angd Perey Plonkett was very
wuch of®eolor, Tt anpoyed bhim be
ehiuse he wanted to put up a “show”
before the giel of his heart.

Aftor n partiedlnrly bad miss  he
felt compelled to Indulgoe n o wild ex-
pletive,

“Sorry, Susle,” he apologized to the
el YT Mdn't menn to say that, For
glve me for swonring like that before
you."

“Ihnt's  all  right,  returned  the
mafden sweetly, “you didn't,*

SO HE WOULD KNOW

“Why do you pay such attention
to what that erank tells you to doT
“So I'll know what not to do*

The Perfect Guest
We love the guest who finds our home
A pleasant place to wiay,
And yot who Kaows without s hist
The time to go away

Simplified Society
“Yaur soclal activities require a
great deal of time™
“Not so much as yon might think”™
noswered Miss Cayenne.  “You can
sen]l out Invitntions s half an hoar,

notify the press In ten minutes and |
call up the cuterer In thirty Il't'lrlldl."1

~—Washington Star.

Preferred Rui
Apent—It0 you own n enr?
Prospective [usurer—Oh, | supposs

sou're golng to sflek on the premium
because I'm a motorist,

Agent—Om the contrary, the pre
mium will he less. If you drive a ear
you are In less dapger of being run
over by one,

Also Water Hazards

“Golf Is a very old game, lan't it
dna "
“Yea, my son”
"Th--,\- plaged golf In the ark, dido"t

dad ™

"\\ hat are you talking about ™
“Why, they had lyux In the ark
didu't they, dad?'—Stray Stories

they

WOMEN'S RIGHTS

She—Women's rights are growing
atronger every dny,

He—Yes, newspuper accounts  of
hubbles belng benten up by thelr wives
nre lnerensing without doubt,

Too Truel

Mary had a little hen
But sha was very queer;
Bhe Inid 1likse fun When syWe wars
cheap
But stopped whun they were dear,

F urthcmu a Nest
"Mes Browin, mn snys will you lend
hor a dozen egis for a hen to sit on?"
“I dlidn't know you hiad a hen™
"We haven't, but we're horrowing
one to alt on your eges, and then, ma
says, we'll have poultry of our own”

Vain Scheme
M, Crawford—How s It you and
your hushnnd ean’t ngree about o hud-
got.
Mra, Crabwhaw—FHe tries to° put
aver too many Thrift weeks on me,

Making Provision

“Are you golng to make uny eharl
table hequesta?' asked the lawyer,

“You," tnswered Mr, Dustin Stax.
M am golng to leave Ineomes (o my
ttled sonsin-daw, who eould not pos
wibly get along without them,"—Wash.
ington Star.

A Sure Thing

“Fow Old your friend sequire his
reputation for such great windom

*Why, thera lsn't a subject under
the sun he can't remaln sllent about.”

When you trade<in your used car for a

new car, you are after all making a pur
chase, not a sale. You are simply apply-
ing your present car as a credit toward
the purchase price of the new car.

Your used ear has only one fundamental

basis of value; i, e., what the dealer who
accepts it in trade can get for it in the

used car market,

Your used car has seemingly different

values because competitive dealers are
bidding to sell you a new car.

The largest allownnee is not necessarily

the best deal for you. Sometimes it is;

sometimes it is not.

An excessive allowance may mean that

you are paying an excessive price for
the new car in comparison with its real

value.

First judge the merits of the new car in

comparison with its price, including all
delivery and finance charges. Then
weigh any diffevence in allowance
offered on your used car,

GENERAL MOTORS

“A car for every purse and purpose’’

CHEVROLET - PONTIAC

- OLDSMOBILE -+

OAKLAND

PUICK « LASALLRE - CADILLAC

GENERAL MOTORS THUCKS

« YELLOW CARS AND COACHES

FRIGIDAIRE ==The alectric vefeigerater

Too Bad

Sacha Guitry, the French acter and
playwright, sald oo departing from
New York:

“I'ie movies are milolng the the-
nter. 10's too bad

“A comedinn snld to a teagedinn
over n sundwieh I obe of your cafe
terian the other duy:

“*1 hear that the erowd hissed you
off the stage ut the Galery lnwt night!

A He, my by, sald the tragedinn,
‘A miserable e, There was o
crowil' "

Wedding School Affair

Miss Ole Bunshine Thomas, teacher
In n rurnl schod bear Lo Angolos,
becnme a bride on the last day of the
term,  Her wedding took place In the
schoolroom, with ench pupll In the
clnsa toking some part I the core
many,

Bome acts are quicker than thoughits,

—_—

Bugville’s
Richest
Citizen—

But Flyosan
will get him too!

HV. sml’lPli’N burylnﬁ flica
and mosqui
millions,

uruln floatsthrongh your rooms,
ling every singlo fly mnd mos
quito—getting Into corners and
creviees you could never see,

But wso Flyosan lself—the first

lquid Inseet spray on the market

(non-poisanous), Flyosan not only

kills every fly and mosquito in your
but also kills the mil

of dendly, disensebearing gorms

on the hody of each,

And “swatting” only scatters these
germs into the sir you and your
family hreathe,

Peterman's has
the right insectis
clda for each
inseer, ”n w.'n
whorer,

Fine Telephone Service

Vor two and o balf cents the t1ele
phone setvice [n Stockholm or Goth
eniburg will enll you st uhy hour
speciBosl, will tell you the exuet thine
and aonswer calls In onse you are 111
ar nwny.

T also will tnke messnges while you
are out, of dven awiy over the weele
end, and dellver them when you pe-
turn, call w busy number as soon we It
Is free and perform  several other
services usunlly done By nn offics mee
sintunt or valet,

The mervices are performed by spe-
elnl exchanges

Round One
Mr~"Wall, e satlafied! There are
warse fellows than 1 am® Mew~"0Oh,
dom't be wuch a pessimiat*
A few people nre envled bechuse of
thelr wisdom, many becuuse of thele
wenlth

VICTINS BURIED AT |
CREATLY REDUCH ATES |

AW FLYE

Here is the right insecticide
Jor each insect:

FLYOSAN, Liguid Spray—kills
flies nnd mosquitoes,

PETERMAN'S ANT FOOD—ex-
terminates ants,

PETERMAN'S DISCOVERY,
Liguid—cxterminates bedbugs,

PETERMAN'S ROACH FOOD—
exterminntes that cockroach
Army.

PETERMAN'S MOTH FOOD-—
protects against moths,

You muat have o specific inseetle
clde for each lnsect. No wingle In-
soctielde will exterminato them
all. Wo have had nearly 50 years®
experience, Wa know that Is true.

clevmand,

200 Fifth Ave, N.Y.C




