[ .I-|'=I“-:'-\.'.;,|-r-\.\_ o

O L e

i P

ing_about.

e e

WEDNESDAY, FEB. 9, 1927

B
o

e T R e s R T Ty

S e e e Rl WS ST .

COPYRIGHT
1025, &Y
MARGARR T

TURNBVML
_W;H. Hl'
SBRVIER

There was nothing especially ren.an-
tic to comtemplate about Claude Mal-
notte Dabbs, village groeer, unless It
Were the first two-thirds of his namae.
When his deting parents prefixed the
cognomen of Bulwer Lytton’s here in
the drama, “The Lady ef Lyons,” to his
family name, it may have been =an
augury er at least am imfluence: for
C. M. Dabbs, while sticking to the hard
facts of life and wringing success from
his career as a tradesman, neverthe-
less had romantic yearnings—desire to
see existenece through *“the mists of
alabaster lamps.”

And his dream came true. Yeas, eame
true to the axtent that C. M. partici-
pated In & romance in real life that
had chivalry, adventure, mystery, beau-
tiful women and all sorts of interest-
ing and delightful people and experi-
ences mixed up in it in about as satis-
fying proportions as anyone could wish.
Right in a little town in Pennsgylvania,
with its typical and lovable characters,

‘the local butter and egx man became

the chief actor in a drama of life in
which his humdrum affairs were tinged
by that aura eof enchantment existing
in “perfumed light stealing through
the mists of alabaster lamps.”
Margaret Turnbull, auther of this en-
gaging story, was born in Beotland,
educated in New Jersey and livea at
Rockwood, New Hope, in Bucks county,
Pennsylvania. She has written several
successful novels. Her “Looking After
Sandy"” is still a popular favorite. Her
play, “Clasamates.”” was and still is a
big success, Bhe has done a number of
moving pletures fer the bimg producers.
The story, “Alabaster Lamps,” was
written at Roekwood, en & hill above
the Delaware river, far removed from
theaters,
accompaniments of eity life; hence its

peaceful atmosphere and fine strain of |

pure romanee.

THE STORY

CHAPTER 1.—Witk a stranger, whom
he introduces as his nephew, Ned Oar-

ter, Claude Melnotte Dabbs returns
from New Yerk to his general groce
&t Peace Valley, Pa. To “Aunt Lyddy,”

is housekeeper, he explains that Car-
ter is a ehance acquaintanoce, veteran
of the World war, whom he had met
and taken a liking to.

CHAPTER IL-—Carter tells Aunt
Lyddy he has broken with his family
&and his sweetheart because of his re-
sentment eof their wultra pacific tend-
encies., With Dabbs Ned visits Clover
Hollow, abiding place of a ‘“collection
of good-natured eranks,” according te
the graur. They almest rum over a
dog belonging te a girl whom Carter
dpparently reeognises. Ned delivers a
grocery erdexr, and im his absence the

irl, Dorothy Selden, reveals that she

ows him be Ned Carter Rangeley,
;ﬁku: lorven Rangeley, New XYork
er,

CHAPTER IIL—Next day Ned com-
mences weoerk as a "groecer’'s boy.” At a
esidence, the “White House,” he de-
ivers an order marked “Johnsten.”
There he meets a girl whe tells him
she and her mother are alome in the
house, the servants hrrirt; left them
because of the “lonelness.” He prom-
ises to tg 0 procure heusehold help.
Meeting Dorethy Neldem, his erstwhile
sweetheart, he baflies her attempts
to discover the vessen for his presence
in Peace Valley. Arrangement is made
for a eook % go to the Johnstons’,

CHAPTER IV.-—The aoek belng um-
able to begin werk at ones, Ned vigits
the White House te inform Miss Jehn-
ston of the fact. Buplaining the situa-
tion to her mother, the gir “Mary,” is
astonished by that lady’'s smation at

the menth.: Dabbs’ name. The eoek
an &.y

mi?eni axy, with N gBoes to
the village Eroseries. hey are
séeen by Derothy Seldem. Mrs. John-

werried over flnancgial treubl :
ﬂ bothered by Deorethy, who mubh.:r

CHAPTER V.—Thete is se

about Mary famillar te Dabbs,
and he is high Rtereasted in village
088lp eoneern n:'g t mether and

ughter. Mrs. Jéhnston asco nies

TY 1o aa inn for luneheosn. bbs
Bees Mrs. Johnstema and is ebvieusly
perturbed, ¢ Wforins Xed he has

something em
like to tell

CHBAPTBR YVI—Claude revesals te
Ned a remanee of his early life. He
had married, while at ee ege, and
under peemldar eireumsstamces, and his
wife left him the .i:: after the oere-
mony. He & eenvin “Mrs. Jehnston”

is his wide, i M t
wants to {m‘?%g. hllﬁn.r:'nt axi o
CHAPTER VIL—Mrs, Jehastenm tells

h.h mind that he would

Mary they are praetiea nil
through & trustee’'s def mm ?i?;
lans an appeal % Leren npaley, her |

anker, and Mary endeavors te dis-
suade her. While with Ned, Mary falls
into a pesl. Ned gets her eut, wnhurt,
but the ineide¢nt veveals fo him the real
hature of his feelings teward the gixl

CHAPTER VIIL—In an attempt te

clear up the pitwatien, Deab
Mrs. Johnsten §509, wh?ﬂ he :.:.l.;rig
her when they were married. She keops

the munlu'b‘m {in: Pabbs she is

his wife, is Mary
Johnston and her daughder go ?t-v g:;
York, on Dabbs’ mensey. Dabbs tells

Ned he knews ke is Rangeley's
and the twe mean ArFange to fo
women, “Pell in
ley she and

mhn,
W the
Leren Range-
are gelng te Burope.

wCHAPTBR X.—Claude, 2t s n;lﬁuni
ladly asknewledges their r:l.l,tLI: };
¢ has for peme time beon eomvinced
the girl is his daughter. Bae télls him

ghe and her n’ﬁ:i;:“ selling te Ku-

rope next day. %
Mary there. ®he hlh,gi:bm :::1:;
sizaite, but deelines hig

is in finaneial _
offer of pesuniary assistanes, believing

him a comparatively Poeer man.

CHAPTER XA-—In Venice, XN aft-
er some shrewd :-l-.u‘urinl..d'm-i:n
Mary. His strenwous lovemaking some-
what diunmrli.thi Eirl, and te make
matters worse steals a kigs while
they are in a dela and hidden frem
public wview. = of oeurse, out-
wardly furjows, bwt ia her hearp—

CHAPTER XI

Mary marveled that she was able
to conceal from bher mother the ex-
citing faet that she had met and
talked to her father. ¥ seemed to
her quite impossible that she ceuld
sit beside ber mother, ard think about
her rfather, and her mother suspect
nothing and think—well, Mary &ld net
quite know what Mother wag think-
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" For the first time in her life Mary
realized that souls could be lonely.

People could be as close as Mother |

and she had always been, and yet g0
wide apart that when one deliberately
drew down the curtain, the other gat
In darkness and could know nothing
of the thoughts and feelings behind
the curtain!

Claude’'s heart and head were full
of Mary. She occupied his thoughts
to the exclusion of everything else. So
absorbed was he in his own visions,

that Ned, returning in triumph from |

a successful visit to the steamship
office, for the first time in thelr ac-
guaintance wag at odds with Claude.
His indignation was roused by the
news that Claude had aetually had
Mary there, in the hetel, and yet had

sald nothing at all about Ned. As |
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ALABASTERLAMPS|

"ﬁarqaret Turnbull.

THE ENTERPRISE. CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND

Polly’s routine was much the same,
gave that she spent more time in bed
reading feverishly and without dis-
| erimination. They talked in the usual
jolly, casual way at night. But cer-
tain subjects were avoided—Clover
Hollow, Claude Dabbs, Ned Carter
‘and Loren Rangeley.

Just three days behind them, on
the same course, Claude Dabbs and
Ned Carter followed. Ned was find-
Ing Claude a delightful traveling com-
| panion, utterly free from the shame
of ignorance, and '‘willing to acquire
knowledge of all sorts. Ned also dis-

Ned Even Accused Claude of Being

| Too Popular.

imvered that others found Claude at-
| tractive, and Ned even accused Claude
' of being too popular.

“Polishing up for Mary,” was his
explanation and excuse.

A curiously congenial

pair they

though that were not enough, Claude | were, finding an infinite variety of
calmly demanded that he transfer |things to talk about. They seldom |
their reservation to the next ship,  mentioned Mary, and Ned wanted to
' talk about Mary. He had reached

sailing a few days later.

It had been a difficult matter for | the stage when if the beloved's name

boat with the
these efforts were in vain.

When the change had been made
Ned asked: *“Why didn't you tell Migsg
Johnston I was in town?”

“Because I forgot you, and every-

thing else, Ned. All I could think of

was that Mary is my own girl and

' nothing that Polly does will keep me

away from Mary—when she  wants
me.”

Ned’'s feeling of exasperation grad-
ually gave way to the thought that in
reality Claude had done him a good
turn. By not mentioning him to Mary,
Claude had saved the explanation that
he was not Carter, but Ned Carter
Rangeley, Moreover, there would be
no need, if they traveled on different
ships, for her to know it until they

met.

| that should eome from the lover.
believed

This was one. Mary still
him the grocer’s crerk.

The next morning Ned determined

that, by hook or crook, he would hare |

speech with Mary before the steamer
gailed. He could easily get on board.
and the chances were that he would

' be able to have a word alone.

He became aware that Claude was
regarding him steadily across the
breakfast table. |

“Far be it from me, Ned, to worm
myself into any business of yours,
but if you ghould be thinking of look-

' He wighed, heartily,

i Yenice!

i
There are some explanations |
' cloger to Alary,

| one, every one must speak of her to
' him. |

| every other respect, was, on the one | 2
' to hear about him!

vital subject, dumb.

'with Claude Dabbs all half-measures

' find him,

golden horses. It was so narrow here
that quite naturally she recovered her
hand. As they stepped out into the
sunshine, and the cool sea breeze,
Mary felt herself able to face Ned.
To her conscious amazement, she
found this no easy thing to do. There
was a shining something in his eyes,

' to which she geemed loathe to give

a name, or to fully recognize. There
was so much confusion in her mind,
thoughts half formed flitting across it
like birds of the night, that she finally
left it to Ned to break the silence,
All he seemed able to say was “Mary !”

“Are you here,”” Mary began des-
perately, “with my—"

Ned gave a swift look about to as-
sure himself that they were alone.

“Oh, what does it matter who 1
am with? I'm here because you are
here, and I couldn’t stay in Clover
Hollow without you. I've followed
you, Mary, to tell you—"

“Hush!” said Mary warningly, and
put her finger gently against his lips,
for out of the little doorway had ap-
peared the wondering heads of a Ger-
man youth of about twenty, and his

| bride,

Mary moved away, seated hergelf on
the stone parapet beneath the horses
and looked out over the piazza. Ned
stood beside her, looking down.

“My father—” she began.

“Yes, I came here with C. M. Dabbs,
and I know where he is, but I’'m not
to meet him for half an  hour yet.
Surely you can listen to me for that
length of time. If you don’t,” he
threatened, “I won’t tell you where to
If you're kind to me, I'll

' lead you to him.”

i
i
|
|
|
i
f

Some one, any |

Ned fumed, in secret, knowing that |

' were useless; he would either have to |

' declare his whole purpose, or keep |

isilent.
 Mary's feellngs, he kept silent.

that Claude
'and his Polly would play out their
come&dy by themselves and leave him
a clear field with Mary.
The combination would

terly estranged, followed.

As their journey brought them
the two men com-
muned in their hearts with the totally

| different images they had set up of

the same girl.
The real and very diiferent Mary—

‘In that Instead of only being what

|

' wlept as tranquilly ag an Italian rail-

they thought, was all that and more—

way carriage would permit.

As the time drew near when she
might reasonably expect her father teo
appear, Alary thought of nothing else.

' and grew nervous lest she shonld be-

ing up Mary before she gails, my ad- .
" Polly Johnston steadily refused o

vice is—Don’t!”

“What's wrong with the idea, sup-
posing I entertained it
“Everything,” said Claude, all the
kindrieas gone from the blue eyea.
“It's a bad idea. It would mess up
my plans. If neces2ary, I'm prepared
to rope and tie yen, to prevent it.”
He leaned across the table, his ayes
growing soft again:
you see? There's some women you
can rush, and others you've gotta let
run a little before you threw the rope.
Of course, I haven't been s0 succesm-
ful In my own affair that ] showld st
up for a guide, but I know abent
Mary. If I were you—I weuldn't.”
“Enough said,” Ned guiekly agreed.
“But ence ever the water, C. M.. I'H
play my game without interference.’
Claude’s eaution prevented
meeting his father,
Impreesive
farewell. He ocarried bimseif ge pa-

| less,

*Why bey, can't |

tray, in some unguarded speech, the

 thoughts that were uppermost in her

mind.

disclose her plans to Mary.
nights were sleepless, her days rest-
It was a8 though she felt some
approaeching change and strove to
evuade it

Several wakeful nights followed
their arrival In Venice, and one morn-
ing Polly awoke with a headache.
Though she kept up valantly until
after luncheen, ske was eompelled
finally to seek her darkened bedroom.

- Mary knew that Pelly could not eam-
' dure belng read or talked to when her

head was like that. So, whea Mary
proposed that she should spend the
afternoeh im St Muarvk's, just around

. the eorner, there was mo excuse Polly

Ned
Loren Rangeley
' bade Mrs., Johnsten an

could justly offer to ¢ppose the pilaa,
though she did met ke it

Mary laughed dewn all puggestions
that she was quite too attracfive te

- wander about alens. Mary was amn

ternally toward Mary that enly her

fear of antagonizing her mother pre-
vented her from raging sioud against
him.

The same jealousy, m a different
degree, prevented Mrs. Jehnstom frem

telling Mary of Ned's messags. The
sight ef his flowers, A modest bunch

of violets ehosen as befitting a gre
cer's clerk, annqyed her still ferthee.
It was mot uwntll New Yerk bharbor
was weh behird them that Mary was
told.

never been a snob. Whet ceuid howe
made her take this sttitude teward a
perfectly niee youmg man who bed
saved her daughter's life?! Mlary de-
cided not to blame her methaes 2t all,
but $o put the blame en that debtesh
able Mr. Rangeley, whe had probably
been guite aiffienit

Why had her mofher berrewed frem
him? Surely things might have besm
arranged with less haste. Theve
seemed something inhecemtly wnjlust
to U M. Dabbs In this wild desire b
escape.

Just or wnjust, she eeuld not ques
tion her mother. Mra. Jehnsten's fooe
was set and worried, and theugh
changed a moment after te siles
and gracleusmess, as am eld acqualmt-
ance greeted ber, Mary renenabered
that anxiows leek,
promised to eonsidar that awfwl
ber father.

Polly teld Mary nothing, and Mary
dsnced, walked, talked, played gamies
flirted a littlg, stayed n bed and read
when she grew tised of everyboedy om

board ship.

If her wether had

American, though she had had a for-
eign brimging-up, and she reamindad
her mother of this, and that she knew
how to take care ef herself.

Polly, whe bhad wandered abowt

Bhe tald Mary te go, but net te
stay late, and if she, Polly, &d net
foeel bettor, she weuld have her din-

hot
dine with the Farleys, whem they had
met

for the ageless beauty which she stil

Mary had made brief visits te St
Mark's with her mother, but new she
burried up the steep stone stalrs
toward the galleries and the ecapello
dl oro. A service was in psogress be-
fore one of the altars.

Mary paused a moment te fee the
gendal old custodien, whose greeting
was a8 toothless g8 it was friendly.
As she stood peering down inte the
&lm ehureh, she was conscious of
80INe ohe near her, watehing her. She
loaked up—into Ned Carter’s eyes.

Bhe could scarcely believe Iit, and

Yot something she read in his eyes

Rangeley, Mary woulkl have te warm - made bher stretch eut her hand. Ned

- grasped if,

and that steadied her.

- She thought she heard bim murmuw

! Hm_u

She was not sure. She
turned, confusedly, her hand still un-
acecountably in his, and they went

~throuzh .the .doorway that igd %o the

Mary \n | 1+ was like walking into a trap, but

be | was she so unwilling to be caught?
She had one wild impulse toward |

- flight as Ned concentrated his atten-

| Carter.’

. steps leading to the canal, If

him to obtain passage on the same |is not mentioned by some one, there COMe that way, we could wait in the

Johnetons and mnow |Is no conversation.

“Mr, Carter, aren't you a little sud-
den in your methods?”

“I'm anything you like except ‘Mr.
And if I seem sudden, look
at the provocation. At a certain shop
vour father is waiting, and once he
gets within hailing distance I'll be
pushed, shoved, ignored or kicked
into the background. So, Mary—No
you don’t, my dear. There’s absolutely
no use in our roaming around looking
at things in shop windows. Down
this alley-way there’s a flight of stone
you

shade for a gondola.”
“To take me to father?”
“Eventually, yes,” admitted Ned,

| Claude, a charming companion in | Put primarily to listen to me.”

“About father? Oh, I should love
“Would you? Well, I've lots to tell.

A wonderful travellng companion.

But first you must hear about me."”
They had reached one step and while

thought of him and wondered at her-
self. Why should she go with him?
Mother would never approve of this!
Nevertheless, she waited for his gon-

. dola and listened to him with a smile.

heavenly, but not if everywhere that |
Mary went a mother and father, ut- |

tion upon getting the gondola ready

for his lady. It would be so easy to
slip away now. As she made the first
step his hand was on her arm. very
gently but compellingly, and she had

| stepped into the gondola,

' Then
- about Venice.
- pected charm for him when he had
first seen the city.

Polly’'s

' looking waterway,

They sat slde by side for a few
moments In silence as the gondola
macde its way into the Grand canal,
Ned turned to her and spoke
its sudden and unex-

He loved it. This
lazy method of lecomotion was per-
fect. Did she not think s0? Mary
could rhapsodize with him over Venice
to his heart’s comntent, and began to

think she had been fearful without
cause.
They had turned from the Grand

canal Into a narrower, half-deserted
quite evidently
leading to the private entrance eof
several ¢ld palaces. Over the wall of
one streamed green bramchés and
creepers, the remains of an old gar
den, once hidden fram the puplis eye.

' The canal was begutifpl, and dark

with shade. Here and there long
splashes of sunlight stole beiween

' thick walls and made barg acress the

water,
“l knew youw'd leve . I've always
planned to bring the gizl }—some day

1 meant te bring—Mary, I've kept it |

for you Ien't &t lovaly?”
Before Mary eowld ryéply, bher hand

was crushed in his, his sheulder was ' IMSURES
' against her ewn amnd his Hps close to

her ear were murmuriag, o that she
alene could hear all that he leaged
to tell her.

It was extromely jerky |

met her mouth and clung there,
It was the first time—for
Other men had tried
| mouth, just as other men had asked
her to marry them, but none had suc-
ceaded.
When the gondola shot from under

Mary.

dolier, who of course must have sus-
pected, if he had not seen, burst out
into one of his cries of warning that

straightened wup, came out of his
dream and looked guiltily at Mary.

Mary was furious.
flamed, She felt her whole body was
one burning blush. _She hated him.
It was as though he had kissed her
In the open street. But she hated
herself more, for even while she
blushed to remember his lips, she had
a horrible suspicion that she would
like to be kissed again.

(Centinued Next Week)
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' Ned signaled a passing gondola, Mary |

Since be knew nothing yet of | | »hut al's him, shows

vy John }ﬁﬂﬂph Gulaes M. D,
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YOUR FRETFUL CHILD

The opeevish, fretful baby is
<aown to most parents. Given a
oW Loy, -or a piece of candy, he
-ceents 18 for the moment—to cact

0oas.c, aad resume his ill-temp-

I,
o assume that such a little one
su.y exercising a naturally bacd
spoilion is a pitiably erroneous
<wiwon, The trouble is, he is
ot heelthy, and no azamount of
soaimang will cure him.
Soo child in perfect health will
» ¢ -—--uniess his clothing may be so
cr dagjusted that it hurts him,
..z¢ him uncomfortable. To
' . aaby, or to accuse him of
possegsor of a bad “tern-
ecause we didn’t know
“how incom-
. ~wnl gven some mothers may Le-
+INB,
‘n case the baby is fretful, bear
01 mind that his digestive traet is

£

@ {rst thing likely to have gone

Jling

= cong; see to it that his food is of

..« right kind, and given at proper
268, Do not over-feed, as you are
- prone to do yourself. It is baby’s

- «usiness to grow—and growth is

piniess; he will grow if you give
him helf a chance,

[i you canrot find the cause of
baby's  frelfuliness and apparent
Ji-tewmper, that deesi’’t mean that
Lare e no cauvse for it. Don’t let
Rl grew inty  a  spindling, ill-
nogeienid, Taalt-finding neurotic, as
Le rway do-—if you and your family
piveocdam do et keep in touch
R L, . L

Clhoping” habies with scothing-
vvraps bas been long under the
t» 1) wo ateiligent, reading moidiar
wail resort to such lazy, eriminai
wuiaties; sece that your baby is all
2 ght inside—then outside. 'There
»¢ 10 other sides ‘o a baby.

00

The good die young. Just as soon
as home-made wine gets good, the
owner kills it.

Mr. Edison predicts more noise ‘in
the future. What? Will there be
more campaigns?

1
i
i

and imcoherent. hmmﬁlﬂf

very little sense i i I was rather
W

Hke what every mean dbes
precomcsived iden of how he I8 gelng
to conduct his love scena. Ned, baing

very much in love, made a bad betch ' &. Nichelsom, J. D,

of K. In faoet, the nsstonished Mazy
could mot distingwish anything except
thet she was disturbing the even

tenar ef his life ceasiderably, that

‘&he was adorable, and—theugh every-

thing was implied that sheuld have
been lmplisd there was not a single

I
I
|
|
i
|
i

!

ple pay no income tax and refuse to
get excited about how this reduec-
tion will be made.

The Mutual Fire

Insurance Co.

OF KENT COUNTY, MD.
PROPERTY = AGAIN8T
FIRE AND LIGHTNING

ALL POLICY HOLDERS PFaARTICI |§

PATR IN THE COMPANY'S

PROFITS
Conservation and cautien its mot
le. Nearly tRree million dolbure
ith hd8 werth «f property insured.
' DIRECTORS
James P. Browus, Church Hill; &k
Buacchus, F, G
UeHten, T. W. Klisron, Jr.. Allaw i

Lrarriv. Bhen F. Perkins, wdwaurd W
busery,
town: Eeward Turner,
M'mi. A. Hrylamd, Gaulenuy:
Eove, Buodlersville,
APPLACATION FOR
HAY BE MADE TO

¥ OE Thomus, Stevensville:

Betterivn
Dudley &

Roek Hall: R, Wasley Moffett, Mill

‘agtnon;: Charler H. Jeflferson, Ches
tertown: Frank H. Ruth. Galema: 6
|f~‘r. W. Owens, Betterten: Allan 8§

‘.

Walls, Sudlersville: Howard Turumer

Bettenton.
FPRED G. TTSII.TON. PFresident
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THOS. W. PERKINS, Inc.

Established 1917
CORRESPONDENT OF

WEST & COMPANY, Bankers

d | Philadelphia
Members—New York and Philadelphia Stock Exchange

HIGH GRADE INVESTMENTS
STOCKS AND BONDS
ACCOUNTS CARRIED

SHORT TERM TRUST NOTES

Correspondence Solicited

Office
1569 Court Street, Chestertown, Maryland
: Telephene 109
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to kiss her

A large per cent of the plain peo- |

INSURANCHE

the bridge into the sunlight, the gon- | A

precede a turning. Ned involuntarily

Her cheeks | &

P, Medford Breoks, Chasler

| E. C §
Rewers. Lyreck, Md.: Joseph Doewn)

she might look at him and make him | i

| understand, As she turned, the lips
' 80 close to her ear brushed her cheek,

you can have

Johnsml_’s Wax Hlectric Treatment makes WAX the most
economical of floor finishes.

few minutes—there is no hard work - no stooping or
kneeling—no

roughen your hands !
and expense of frequent refinishing.

new—of wood,
they are finished —with varnish, shellac, wax or paint.

A bl e

PAGE SEVEN

UAN WAX-POLISH ALL
LUDRS AND LINOLEUM

E}as&ziiy——- Electrically—ten
times faster than by hand

Gleaming waxed floors are no longer a luxury— NOW
their radiant glow in every room. The new

This treatment takes only a

messy rags and pails. It won’t soil or
And it saves you all the bother

This Johnson’s Wax Electric Treatment is so easy

anyone can use it. ‘Just spread on a thin coat of John-
son’s Polishing Wax with a Lamb’s-wool mop.
cleans as it
Polisher over the floor
work.

than a vacuum cleaner—it glides along silently, smoothly,
leaving

This
Then run the Johnson Electric

er 1 oor and let ELECTRICITY do all the
This Electric Floor Polisher is much easier to run

‘L’;HXES|

a path of beauty behind it.

It makes nodifference whether the floors are old or
linoleum, tile or composition. Nor how

You can RENT THIS ELECTRIC FLOOR
POLISHER FOR $2.00 A DAY and in just a
short time give all your floors and linoleums
this beautifying wax treatment.

JOTHNSON'S WAX

Cleciric fFloor Polisher
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" Let us show you howm

a saving these Certain-te

floore«coverings will mean
for you.

diEferem . iaifors of Ice
Cream at Gill Bros.
Parlor on Cross |

Street

éfﬁﬂﬂl? ' Cherry e
Uhocolate Pineapple .'
5 Silng, Kiddie Tub

Frozen Custard
Walnut

Pineapple ;
Urange Ice 'Honey Moon
Special

GILL BROS
Chesttormp, Md

Phone 290
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