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There was nething eapesially reman- ::?nrd to Leren Rangelay, whom Mary
tic to contempiate abeut Claude Mbel- tes. She is astenished and deeply
notte Dabba, village groeer, unless it | hurt when Ned admits his relatidn-
were the first twe-thirds of his nm;; ﬁ? t; rnn'fhﬁhg&nz:n ﬂhh-ﬂ'f:“:néﬁd
When his deting parents prefixed t g : -
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the drama, “The Lady of Lyena,” to Ma | .. ;.01 gervant, Dabbs laaves the girl
famlily name, #t may have DbeeR &R | . it)) Ned while he goes to see Polly,
augury er at least an influenee; fer R |
C. M. Dabhas, while sticking to the hard |
facts of life and wrinhging success from CHAPTER X1V
his career as a tradesman, neverthe- |
less had remeantic yesarnings—desire to Tk
see existemce through *“the mists of Mrs. Polly Johnston, returning from
'ﬂlihﬂ;tﬁi lzmnn." sk e | 4B aimless walk about the plazza, was
n g dream came : .
true to the extent that C. M. partiel- told by the elevator boy that he had
pated In a romance in real life that | just been given a message to the ei-
had chivalry, adventure, mﬂtrilir.t hill:- fect that a gentleman was walting for
tiful women and all sorts of Interest- | ., ji, the Jounge
ing and delightful people and experi- i ]
ences mixed up in it in about as satis- “His card,” demanded Polly, wrin-
fying proportions as anyone could wish. | kling her nose a little in front of the
Right in a little tﬂ;’ln lﬂhll:"n;ﬂ?”“t-n’“r mirror to see if she needed powder.
with its typical and lovable characters, '
the local butter and egg man became The boy handed hEI,' 5 fﬂ‘ip of paper
the chief actor in a drama of life in | on which was written, “To see Mrs.
which his humdrum affairs were tinged | Johnston, with a message from Mr.
by that aura of enchantment existing Rangeley.” |
in “perfumed light stealing through ' i
Yha mists ol alabaster. lAmus."” “Take me up first,” Polly instructed
Margaret Turnbull, author of this en- | the boy, “and have the gentleman told
gaging dﬁmnis: ‘-ran born ind Eﬁntlnld; I will be down in a moment.”
educated in New Jersey an Yes &
Rockwood, New Hope, in Bucks county, She went to her room, Etmigilteiig
Pennsylvania. Bhe has written several her hat, powdered her nose, tuc
puccessful nevels. Mer “Looking After | a stray lock away under her hat, sur-
ﬁalmﬂir"clll still :. popular ta;rnrgﬁ- Eﬂ veyed herself carefully in the mirror,
play, "“Classmates,’ was and s fa
big success. Bhe has done a number of and sauntered back to ring for the
moving plstures fer tha biz producers. | elevator again, wondering about the
The story, “Alabastier Iﬂmp;l,"a:rﬂ message,
written at Roeskwoed, on a hi eve |
the Delaware river, far removed from Claude had chosen a secluded and
theaters, moving pictures or other | recessed corner, from which he could
accompaniments of eity life; hence its | obtaln an unobstructed view of those
peaceful atmosphere and fine straln of | 1, ontered from the lobby into the
Ahddote wm lounge. He wondered about Polly,
_ after all these years. What was her
mind toward Loren Rangeley? What
“THE STORY changes had time wrought? He had
{ only that momentary glimpse in the
CHAPTER L—With a stranger, whom -
he i“*éf"“i‘f“ ;nlhia ne ha;v?ﬂadtm- Hillsborough inn to go by.
er, aude elnotte abbe returns 2
rom New Yeork to khis general grocer When he saw her he forgot every
ﬂt Peace Valley, Pa. To “Aunt dgg. thing else. Changes! To be sure she
is housekeeper, he explains that r-
ter is a n:har.l:u anquafntanm. veteran had changed, as twenty years must
of the World war, whom he had met | change every man or woman, but she
and taken a liking to. was Polly, and as he admitted to him-
CHAPTER IL—Carter tells Aunt EuErlf,,1 still lovely enough to hold any
Ly&dx he has broken with hifa tﬁnmilr man’'s glances. He saw how she was
and his sweetheart because o 8 re- ’
Seatment of Chalr uitrs . DedINe  tend- gtared at as she came in indifferently
encies. With Dabbs Ned visits Clover
Hollow, abiding place of a ‘collection
of good-natured cramnks,” according to
th'e grnunr. They almost run over a
dog belonging to a girl whom Carter
apparently recognizes. Ned delivers a
grocery order, and in his absence the
Eﬂ' Dorothy Belden, reveals that she
nows him be Ned Carter Rangeley,
son of l.oren Rangeley, New York
banker.
'CHAPTER IIL—Next day Ned com-
mences work as a “grocer's boy.” At a
{nidanca; the hite House,” he de-
ivers an order marked ‘Johnston.”
There he meots a girl whe tells him
she and her mother are alone iIn the
house, the servants having left them
because of the “loneliness.” He prom-
iges to tgom pregure heusehold hniF.
Meeting rothy Beldem, his erstwhile
sweetheart, he bafles her attempts
to discover the reasem for his presence
in Peace VYallsy. Arrangement is made
for a cook t0 pe e the Johnstens'.
CHAPTERER IV ~The eeek being un-
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wrong about Claude, years ago. There
was “a something” about Claude
Dabbs.

Polly sat down. °

“Make it brief as you can,” she
asked, again looking past him. *This

gort of thing is—tiring.”

“T didn’t choose it,” Claude told her.
“It was forced upon me, and I under-
stand just how you feel. I'm here
golely on Mary’'s account.” -

“Mary!” breathed Polly. “Leave
Mary out of it, as much as you can.”

Polly saw Claude’s face change and
realized that before her was a man
who was keeping a tight rein on his
emotions and speech, for her sake.
Not thus would he choose to gpeak to
her of Mary.

“Mary told me that you had sent for
Loren,” he began, and he saw Polly
flinch. “You might have known she
would., You might have known how
she’d feel about it.”

“1 did know.”

“Well, then, you can understand
when I told Mary that Loren was com-
ing to see me, and that his coming to
Paris had nothing to do with his
wanting to see you but was purely a
matter ¢f business, that Mary wanted
you to know at once. Mary thought
she ought to rush to you right away
and warn you of the true state of af-
fairs.”

“YAnd for reasons of your own, you
prevented her. Well, I'm wailting teo
know the true state of affalrs.”

Claude drew a long breath and
looked at the graven image beslde him.
It did not really seem worth while,
but he had promised Mary. *“That
Loren would never have sald—what-
ever he has sald to you—if he’'d known
you were Mrs. Dabbs. I'm worth a
great many thousands a year to Loren
Rangeley. To him I am Dabbs of
‘SCOUREEN’ the ‘Dirt Destroyer.! If
you haven’t seen the signs on the bill-
boards—" -

“l have seen

them. Deplorably

ugly.” But Polly was looking at him
Nnow.
“Well, ugly or not, you know it

spells money. There’s plenty for you
and Mary.”

“For Mary—yes.”

“You're legally entitled to your
share, without having to take me with
it,” Claude informed her coolly. “It
will be much pleasanter than taking
Loren’s money, I can tell you that.”

“It’s all very interesting,” Polly in-
formed him, and now she was looking
at the: floor, “but still I fail to see
why I should come—this afternoon.”

“For Mary,” Claude told her short-
ly. “Ned Rangeley’'s in love with
her.”

Polly
pleased?”

“Only if Mary wants him. I'd like
to keep her to myself, just as much as
you would, but we can’t.”

He gave her a long look.

“You might think of her, Polly, Why
should our d—d blunder cloud this bit
of Ler life? You've made a good job
of Mary, so far, Polly. I have to hand
you that.”

“Well?” Polly flung at him.

“Well,” Claude returned with final-
ity, “finish your job.”

Polly looked at him now, saw what
he meant and went white for a mo-
ment. Claude waited, never taking his
eyes from her. It was a long minute.

“I'll come. Wait till I change my
gown.”

“No time,” Claude told her.
look fine as you are.”

“And the red-haired devil knows it,”
he added to himself as he marshaled
her through the lobby to the gondola
steps. kit

Polly studied the man who sat be-
side her as the gondola carried them
along the canal. It was even faintly
amusing that after all these years

started. “And of course,

“You

| they should be sitting side by side in
.2 gondeola In Venice. Her mind flew

back to the time she had so resolutely
put behind her. \

It began to dawn on the Polly
Jehneton of today that the Poly
Johnstomn of yesterday had underesti-
mated her man., She went back, though
it was a disturbing thing to de, with
the man himgelf silent beslde har, te
the merning she had made wp her
mind te leave. She did herself justice.

It was mnet the money, eatiraly, that

had made bher declde. 8he remem-
bored deubting Claude's powears of
lmaginatieon, of capability fer Mfe in a
jJarger way than just that of a stere
keeper in a coumtry village. Bhe re-
membered how she had tried the shib-

boleth that bhad shaken bher mewly
awakened desire te stay with him,

Bhe began (e wonder abeut hig life

Clande teuched hor arm geoutly, Hs
was holding eut his hand te help her
from the gomdola, and he was delag
it gracefully,

Mary and MNed had begum very bad-
ly., Clauwde's abrupt departure had
found them both wunprepared. Mary
bad risen te har feet lmpetueunsly amnd
followed him to the door, eauly te
realize that it loeked absurd and te
g0 back to the window, where she
stood watching her father depart.

“One father gone and anether fathar
coming, makes a complicated aftes-
noon,” she ventured.

Ned agreed and suggested that be
while away the time between fathers
they might ordor a peculiarly rich tea.

The waltar had come and gena, and
still they were ia that tireseme 8it-
ting room, which seamed te Mary te
have held them for ages.

“l suppose wa'd better stay here?”
she inquired lightly,

“Much better,” and Ned drew a
wicker chair to the balcony window
for her, and arranged himself on a
cushion at her feet, Mary felt grate-
ful. She did not have to meet his

-eyes, In this position.

“Sure as we stay out of this room,”
he told her, “my father will turn up
and then Claude will accuse us of de-
serting our posts.”

“Do you call my ‘father ‘Claude’?”
inquired Mary, for want of something
better to say.

“I'll call him ‘father,” gladly, as soon
minded her, and turned to see how
she took it,

sShe did not take it well at all. She

leaned against the chair, herface hid-
den in her hands.

“Mary, take your hands away and |
I never was more serious |
i I -
a Teb. 10-tf

in my life. If you'll listen to me,
you'll see how hard I'm trying to
keep you from spolling Claude's ro-

mancg. RBut for you, your mother and

give me the right,” Ned re-

Ciaude might be happy.”

Mary’'s hands came away from her
face now., “But for me! Why, I'm all
that holds them together.,”

“So you think, but you’re quite
wrong., If you were safely removed
from their grasp, Polly would think
how lonely Claude was, and Claude
would think how sad it was for Polly.

. Ilven at over forty, my dear, grown-

ups can't make love before their chil-
dren. But if you should engage your-
self to a nice, handy, lovable young
man, like myself, then that lets father
and mother off to attend to their own
affairs, while the responsibility for
making Mary happy falls on the young
man's shoulders. 1 know a pair that
fairly ache for that responsibility.”

He took a step nearer—and the
waiter entered with the tea. By the
time he had gone again, Polly and
Claude had entered.

Even as Mary flew acrosgs the room
to kiss and cling to her mother, her
mind paid bhomage to her father's
greatness. To bring Pelly Johnston
into this situation, with this prompt-
ness, was marvelous in his daughter’s
eyes. She longed to have been pres-
ent to gee it accomplished, Mother,
of all people, sitting calmly at Claude
Dabbs’' tea table, drawing off her
gloves and making conversation with
Ned!

Claude came toward his daughter, a
humorous question in his eyes. But it
remalned unspoken, for at that mo-
ment Loren Rangeley was announced
and entered.

Ned, standing beside Mrs. Johnston-
Dabbs, was the first to meet his fa-
ther's eyes. Mary saw Loren stiffen,
and then come forward with an easy:
“Ah Ned. This 1s an unexpected
pleasure.”

“Quite,”” sald Ned, without showing
that one of his pet theories had gone
all to smash., Far from Dabbs being
Loren's agent, it was Loren who bore
himself as though he was Claude's
agent, Ned meant to get it out of
Claude before the evening was much
older., “I'm staying with Dabbs,” he
volunteered. He did not want to let
his father down, either.

“I didn’t know.” Loren was making
his way to Mrs. Polly with a smile and
outstretched hand, but somehow or
other Claude was there before him.

“Think I'll have to Introduce this
lady to you, Mr., Rangeley,” he an-
nounced amiably. “Mrs, Claude
Dabbs.”

Loren’s face was a study in mixed
emotions, but Polly was calm and
smiling as she lifted her eyes to his.

“Mrs. Dabbs has been separated
from me for some years. By mutual
agreement she used her maiden name,
but we've never been divorced,”
Claude explained.

Loren's brows drew together, but be-
fore he could speak Claude had slipped
his hand through Mary's arm and
brought her forward. *“And my daugh-
ter, Mary Dabbs,” Claude continued
with pride. *“You knew her, of course,
as Mary Johnston.,”

“Just so,” Loren Rangeley's cold
smile took in the whole party, as he
asked: *“And the reason for this little
family party? You see, 1 only ex-
pected to meet you, Dabbs, and talk
business, so I am a little—surprised.”

“Naturally,” Claude agreed, *but as
you were coming, we thought—"

Ned interrupted. *“It’s rather up to
me to explain, Father, You see, 1
want to marry Claude Dabbs’ daugh-
ter.”

“l telegraphed you last night,”
Polly sald, quietly, “to come at once.
You see, Loren, I had never met your

son, and naturally [ wished to be as-
gnrad—"

(Continued Next Week)
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The Ingenions New
DUO-SERVICE TRAY

The velvet rack lifts out—

a charming pictorial back-

ground appears. Illustrated
with a 29-piece set of
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There are several ways of

saving money but there is

ONE BEST WAY and that
is through the Kent Build-
ing & Loan Company.
Stock matures at the end
then it

satisfactory

of 614 years and

pays a
sum.

very

25 cents per share

per week.

Kent Building & Loan Co.

Chestertown, Md.
L.. Bates Russell, President;
Fred G. Usilton, Vice-Pres.;
John D. Urie, Attorney;
C. N. Satterfield, Sec.-Treas.
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For Rose Bud Flour

{| flour regardless whether wheat |
il go high or low.

We give

37 lbs. Flour Per 60 Ibs.
Good Clean Wheat.

34 lbs. Flour Per 60 Ibs.
ard 8 lbs. Bran.

1 lb. Per lb. less where we
store wheat.

Eggs and plenty of
from Rose Bud WMash, made

them

fresh from the best of feeds,
hac been tested.

Blatchford’'s Czlf Meal.
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Exchange Wheat |

You get the same amount of |l |}

BROOK’S MILLS

Chestertown amd Wortem, Md.
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The M utu a"l Fi‘:'e
Insurance Co.

OF KENT COUNTY MD.
INSURKS PROPERTY
FIRE AND UGHTNING
ALL POLICY ROLDERS PARTICI]
PATE IN THE COMPANY'S

THOS. W. PERKINS, Inc.

Established 1917 | 8
CORRESPONDENT OF it ¢

| " WEST & COMPANY, Bankers

Philadelphia
r Members—New York and Philadelphia Stock Exchange

| HIGH GRADE INVESTMENTS

Rt STOCKS AND BONDS
ACCOUNTS CARRIED

SHORT TERM TRUST NOTES
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_, Office
* 159 Court Street, Chestertown, Maryland i
Telephone 109 '
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F. £ Thomas SBtevensviie;
Bewers, Lvoch, Hd.
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NOW YGU CAN WAX-POLISH ALL
YOUR FLOORS AND LINOLEUM

Easily—Electrically—ten
times faster than by hand

Gleaming waxed floors are no longer a luxury—NOW
you can have their radiant glow in every room. The new
Johnsmq's Wax Electric Treatment makes WAX the most
economical of floor finishes. This treatment takes only a
few minutes—there is no hard work—no stooping or
kneeling—no messy rags and pails. It won’t soil or
roughen your hands! And it saves you all the bother
and expense of frequent refinishing.

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. This
cleans as it waxes. Then run the Johnson Electric
Polisher over the floor and let ELECTRICITY do all the
work. This Electriec Floor Polisher is much easier to run
than_ a vacuum cleaner—it glides along silently, smoothly,
leaving a path of beauty behind it. '

It makes nodifference whether the floors are old or
new—of wood, linoleum, tile or composition. Nor how
they are finished—with varnish, shellae, wax or paint.

You can RENT THIS ELECTRIC FLOOR
PCLISHER FOR $2.00 A DAY and in just a

short time give all your floors and linoleums
this beautifying wax treatment.

JOANSON'S WAX
Fleciric Floor Polisher
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JOHN BARTLEY

Chestertown Maryland
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Al next week we will run a special
on Block Ice Cream, beginning Feb. 21
{ and ends Feb. 28 for 40 cts. a quart in

boxes and 450!5. packed' and deliver- |
These blocks con-

ed in Town limits.

F' sist of

Vanilla Black Walnut

Chocolate Cherry |

Cherry Vanilla ' |
THIS HAS NEVER BEFURE BEEN

SFFERED IN CHESTERTOWN.

Phone 290

Chestertown, Md ||
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