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MOOK HEADLIGHT

FRIDAY, JUNE 716, 1922
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Need A New Range

Kitchen Hardware and Cooking Utensils’
Paint to Brighten up the Furniture
Farming Implements

See our new and complete
line of these articles

ALEX McNAIR & CO.

Tillamook, Oregon

Time to Re-tire?

(Buy Filak)
Trads Mash Rag U B Ped. O
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BYNOPSIS

FPREFACE. —'Mary Marle'"” sxplains her
apparent *‘double personality” and just
why she ls & “cross-current and a contra
diction;” she also tells her reasons for |
writing the diary—later to be a noval The |
dary Is commenced at Andersonvilla

CHAPTER L-—Mary begins with Nurse

which seemingly s her father,
who s &8 famous =« sr, less than a
new star which w discoverad the same
night. Her name is a mapromise, her
mother wanted to eall her Viola and her
father Insisting on Abigall Jane The |
child quickly learned tr her home |
In some way different fr ose of her
small friends, and was i thereat
Nurse Burah tells her of her mother's ar
rival at Andersonville as a bride and how
astonished they all were at the sight of

|
|
| @arah’s account her (Mary's) birth, |

| the dainty elghteen-yearold girl whom |

the sedate professor had chosen for a
|

CHAFTER IL—Continumng her awrr.|
Nurse Barah makes It plain why the |
household meemed a strange one o the
hild and howher father and mother
drifted apart throughb misunderstanding, |
each too proud to In wny way atteampt to
smooth over the situation

LHRArren Ll —Mary tells of the time

nt ‘“‘out west” where the "perfectly

I right and gentesl and respectabls™
divorce was being arranged for, and her
mother's (to her) unacountable behavior
By the court's decree the shild Is to spend
slx mounths of the year with her mother
and #ix months with her father, Boston
i Mother's home, and she and Mary
leave Andersonville for that city to spend
the firat six montha

CHAPTER 1V.—At Boston Mary be- |
comes “‘Muarife.” Bhe s dellghtad with her
pew home, so different from the gloomy
house at Andersonville. The number of
mllom-n who call on her mother leads

to speculats on the pou1b1:llt]y of a
ndw father, Bhe classes the callers as
mwtr\'l suitors,” fnally deciding the

ce |8 to be between “the violinist”
and a Mr. Harlow. A conversation lhtl'
overhears betwean her mother and Mr.
Harlow comvinces her that it will not be
that gemtlaman, and “to violinist"” seems
o be the likely man Mrs. Anderson re-
oceives a letter from “Aunt Abigall Ander
son, her former hus ‘s wister, whi s
tnp!n* houss for him, reminding her that
“Mar In expected at Andersonville for
e months she s te nd with her
father. Her mother ls distressed, but
has no altarnative, and “Marie” departs
for Andersonville

CHAPTER V.—At Andersonville Aunt
Jane mests her at the station. Her fa-
ther (s away somewhere, studying ans
eclipse of the moon Marie—"Mary"
now—Ainstinctively compares Aunt Jane,
prim and severs, with her beautiful, dainty
mother, much to the former's disadvan-
tage. Aunt Jane disapproves of the daln.
ty clothas which the child |s wearing, and
replaceas them with “‘serviceabls’” wserges
and thick-colsd shoss Her father arrives
home and saema surprised to see her, The
ehild soon begine te notice that the girls
at schoel seom to avold her. Her father
appears (ntarested In the life Mrs An-
darson leads at Boston and aske man
questions s & quesr manner wh
puszies Mary She finds out that her
schoolmates d: not assoclate :10: her
on acesunt of her parsals belag diverced,
and she refuses te attend schoal Angry
At first, Mr Andersen, when he learns
the reason fer her determination, decides
that she need not go. He will hear har
leasons. In Aunt Junn'lt;.lld har futhars
absence Mary drsases In the pretty clothas
shs brought from Bosten asd Ly-
Hvalient neas she kmows on ?h.

used plano. Thea, overcome hy her lone-
somencss, shs Indulges In & crying spel
which her father’ unsxnch: Appear-
ance Interrupts s soba sut the story
of her unhappiness, and In a clumsy way
he comforts her. After that he appears
to desire to make har stay more pleasant
Her mother writas asking that Mary be
allowed to coms to Roston for the bexin
ning of the school term, and Mr Ander-
son consents, though from an expression
he leta fall Mary bhelleves he s sorry she
is going

| thought every girl should Know how to
| eouk and keep house; and that If she |
| had learned those things when she |

RED-TOP 30 x 3’

Extra Ply of Fabric—Heavy Tread

Price $17.85

OR poor roads, for heavy loads, for hard use

anywhere the Fisk Red-Top cannot be equaled
for smalt cars. An extra ply of fabric and a heavy
tread of extra tough red rubber make a strong tire
built to meet exacting conditions,
Time after time one Red-Top has outworn three
ordinary tires. Its distinctive looks indicate your
selection of a high-grade tire while its extra mileage
more than justifies your choice.

There's a Fisk Tire of extra value in every sise,

for car, truck or speed wagon

| and cake and boll potatoes! And, of
| course Aunt Hattle langhs at us, But |

TERCT U INLOYLL AP M T
Our customers are taking advantage ol our discounts

'ry It and prove It

CONOVER & CONOVER

Aunt Tattle—=Y Toard her—that She

was a girl, her life would have been
quite diMerent, she was sure

I am learning at a domestic scleuce

ol, and Mother Is golng with me

In't mind so much when she spid

w'd go, too, And, really, It Is guite

n lot of fun—really It I But It Is

queer—Mother and I golng to school

together to learn how to make bread |

I don't mind And Mother doesn't,
elither, But, oh, how Aunt Jane would

| love It, If she only knew!

| MAY

What do you suppose 1 am learning
now? You'd never guess, Stars. Yes
sturs And that Is for Father, tow

Mot her vne day

vith D

r into my foomn
f Grandfather's under
she sald it was a ver Wl
o astronomy, and  she
I ‘would find it Interesting
rend I
And then

Andersonville

WwWiks golbg W

wour a Jday

hole ol ensler T b pprier 1

iround, when she rried Father; for

| them she would have known some
| thing about something he was inter

ested In. She sald she couldnt help
that gew, of course; but she could see
that o =~ knew something abowt such

| a lot more. And

It seems so funny to hear her talk
such a lot about Father as she does,
when before she never used to men-
tion him—only to say how afrald she

hat I wonld love him better than
fto [} s % T

waon't

she'd alre 1d , and, of
course, 1 knew she Inking of the

I'm no «
nt on more af that, quite

I must love Father and try to please
him ln every way I he eried a lit-
tle and talked a lot nbout how hard it
WAaS In my positi
frald she'd n making it
hdrder, through her se hness, and 1

"Eive Hen i "_'- iy "II"._t‘I' |I

08 suUre » hetter now

sald that all, life

Just . P ourself

happiness you

agaln that |

that she was |

‘ very hard to be a joy dnd a comfort
| to your father—just the little. Mary
| that he wants you to bé. Remember,
he has been very kind to let you stay
with me so long.™
She eried

even Aunt Jane
thu flhiwie WwWasn't
e,
There was a beautiful big green au-

tomoblle there, and I thought how I:

| wished that had come to meet me;

and I was jJjust wondering what 1

should do, when all of a

Ihmt_\ spoke my nawe,

you think It was? You'd nev
it In a month. It was Father
Father!

Why, 1
waus so glad

Il'_“-l'l' al

I s0 tall an
did, and 1 felt
along the platf

ting ol

| me!

us love And 1 cried, and
SOHTIe , and we klssed

<2 (] And after
upralsed and

ch other, and !
she went away | t a
oly, like you d hen you've been
to a beautiful ch service with soft

musle and colored windows, and
everybody kneeling. And 1 felt as if

I'd never he naughty or thoughtless

| again. And that I'd never mind helng

Muary now Why, I'd be glad to be
Mary half the time
for Father

But, alas!

Listen. Would you belleve it? Just
that same evenlng Mother stopped
me agalnst laughing too loud and mak-
Ing too much noise playlng with Les-
ter; and I felt cross
Inside of me, and sald 1 hated Mary,
and that Mother was getting to be
Just llke Aunt Jane. And yet, Just
that morning—

Oh, If only that hushed, stalned-
window-soft-music feellng would last!

and even more—

JUNE

Well, once more school Is done, my
srunk Is all packed and I'm reudy tu
ma to Andergonville, [ legve tomorrow
merning. But not as T left last year.
Nhb, po. It Is very, very different, Why
this year I'm really going as Mary.

Honestly, Mother has turned me Into
Mary before 1 go. Now, what do you
think of that? And If I've got to be
Mary there and Mary here, too, when
can [ ever be Marie? Oh, I know I
sald I'd be willlug to be Mary balf,
and maybe more than half, the time.
But when It comes to really being
Mary out of turn extra time, that ls
quite another thing.

And 1 am Mary,

Listen :

I've learned to cook, That's Mary.

I've been studying astronomy. That's
Mary.

I've learned to walk quletly, speak
softly, laugh not too loudly, and be a
lady at all times. That's Mary.

And now, to add to all this, Mother
has had me dress llke Mary., Yes, she
began two weeks ago. She came Into
my room one morning and sald she
wanted to look over my dresses and
things: and 1 could see, by the way
she frowned and bit her ip and tapped
her foot on the floor, that she wasn't
sulted. She sald:

“l1 think, my dear, that on Saturdaj
we'll have to go In town shopping
Quite a numhbher of these things will
not do at all”

And [ was so happy! Vislons of new
dresses and hats and shoes rose be
fore me, and even the pink beaded silk

| came Into my mind—though [ didn't

really have much hopes of that.

Well, we went shopping on Satur-
day, but—did we get the piik silk?
We did not, We did get—you'd never
guess what, Wo got two new gingham
dresses, very plain and homely, and a
id, thick, low shoes. Why,
1 could have erled! 1 did ‘most cry as
I exclaimed

‘Why Mother those are Mary
t]l:ll--‘...l

“Of  course

palr of hom

they're Mary things™
answered Mother, cheerfully. = “That's
eant to buy—Mary things, as

1 Aren't you going to be
Mary just next week? Of course, you

what 1 1

are ! And didn't you tell me Inst year,

1 just bolled |

not an)

and all

| out

“Why, ]

And that's Just the thing
went to say; and I knew It the n .
I'd sald 1t. Why, It sounded as Iif 1|
missed Auut Jane, and wanted her In
stead of him, when all the tlme I was
50 pleased and excited to see him that
I could hardly speak.

He just kind of smiled, and looked
queer, and sald that Aunt Jane—er—
couldn't come. Then 1 felt sorry; for
I saw, of courfe, that that was why he

where's

had come; not because he wanted to,
but because Aunt June couldn't,”so he
had to. And 1 could have eried, ali
the while he was fixing It up about
my trunk.

He turned then and led the wiy
stralght over to where the carriages
were, and the next minute there was
John touthing his cap to me; only It
wias a brand-new John looking too
sweet for anything in a chauffeur's
cap and uniform. And, what do you
think? He was helping me Into that
beautiful blg green car before I knew
L

“Why, Pather, Father™ 1 erled
“You don't mean—" 1 just couldn't
finish ; but he finished for me

“It Is ours—yes. Do you like ItT

“Like it!” I guess he didu't need to
have me say any more. But I did say
more. I Just raved and raved over
that car until Father's eyes crinkled
all up In lttle mmile wrinkles, and he
sald:

“I'm glad. I hoped you'd Uke It."

“I guess I do ljge it1"” 1 cried. Then
I weat on to tell him how I thought
it was the prettiest one I ever saw,
and 'way ahead of even Mr. Easter-
brook’s.

“And, pray, who is Mr, Easterbrook 7"
asked Father then., “The violinlst,
perhaps—eh?"

Now, wasn't it funny he should have
remembered that there was a violin-
Ist? But, of course, I told him no, it
wasn't the violinist. It was another
one that took Mother to ride, the one |
I told him about Iln the Christmas let- |
ter; and he was very rich, and had |
two perfectly beautiful cars; and 1 |
was golng on to tell more—how he |
didn't take Mother now—but 1 didn't |
get a chance, for Father Interrupted, |
and sald, “Yes, yes, to be sure.” And |
he showed he wasn't interested, for
all the Htitle smile wrinkles were gone,

and he looked sterm and dignified

more like he used to. And he went on to

say that, as we had almost reached

home, he had better explain right away

that Aunt Jane was no longer living

there; that his cousin from the West,

Mre. Whitney, was keeping house for

him now. She was a very nice lady,

and he hoped 1 would like her. And |
1 might call her “Cousin Grace."”

And before 1 could even draw bredth
to ask any questions, we were home
and a real pretty lady, with a light
blue dress on, was heiping me out of
the car, and kissing me as she did so

Now, do you wonder that [ have
been rubbing my eyes and wondering
If T was really I, and 1| his was An
dersonville?

ONE WEEK LATER

as soon as you got there, Miss Ander

SOl ted t vonr clothing and

v wr vyou? Wel 1 nm try
it

she d wot have t

of the wheels all day
And b inging Mary .\Illl',\_ now
Yol e Mary ! \\'-_\. Mother even
called me Mary when she sald good
by. She vame to the Junction with me
Just as she had before, and put me
oo the other train.

“Naw, epember, dear, ppu'ey te I

light W
began (o think almost that | was Ma
rie. and not Mary at all

And It's been that way the whole
week through. ['ve had a beautiful
| ime. T've been se excited ! And Meth
|. s excited, too. Of course, | wrete

|
her_sod_ipid_beg o) }

BIG POWER

j)r BIG AUTOMOBILES

Youselected your car carefully for qual«
ity. Select your motorfuelthe sameway,
It's unfair to feed a good car an inferior

gasoline,

“Red Crown” answers completely the

automotive engineer’s demand for

a

motor fuel that will vaporize rapidly and
uniformly in the carburetor and ex-
plode cleanly in the cylinders. All the
heat units it contains are converted into

power at the drive wheels.

“Red Crown” is uniform in quality—
every gallon is the same, wherever and

whenever you buy it.

Fill at the Red Crown sign —at Servicae
Stations, at garages, or other dealers.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
( California)

MALNUTRITION!!

What Is malnutrition? It is a weak
condition of the body caused by lack
of nourighment. The food may not
contain some element néeded for
blood repair, or it may lack some-
thing for bome repair. ' The whole
structure is weakened thereby. Then
some day an organ gives away. Life
is cut short.

MILK {8 a wonserful nutrient ma-
terial that tones up the blood, cor-
rects the secretions of glands and
in due time repairs the damaged or-
gan or tissue

Order Golden Rod Dairy Clarified

Mlilk.

Golden Rod Dairy

Both Phones Erwin Harrison, Prop.

{LCOAL

CEMENT

LIMEGSS:

CO.

V. EBERHARDT, Prop.

PACIFIC ABSTRACT CO. *

Complete Set of Abstracts of the Records of Tillamook County

» 9929 EE



