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There was nothing especially roman-
tioc to contemplate about Claude Mal-
notte Dabbs, village grocer, unless It
were the first two-thirds of his namae.
When his doting parents prefixed the
cognomen of Bulwer Lytton’s here in
the drama, “The Lady of Lyons,” to his
family name, it may have been &an
augury or at least an influence; for
C. M. Dabbs, while sticking to the hard
facts of life and wringing success from
his career as a tradesman, neverthe-
see existence through *“the mists ot
alabaster lamps,”

nd hls dream came true. Yes, Came
true to the sxtent that C. M. particl-
ated In a romance in real life that
ad chivalry, adventure, mysatery, beau-
tiful women and all sorts of interest-
ing and delightful people and experi-
ences mixed up in it in about as satis-
fving proportions as anyone eould wish,
Right in a little town in Pennsylvania,
with its typical and lovable characters,
the local butter and egg man became
the chief actor in a drama of life in
which his humdrum affairs were tinged
by that aura of enehantment existing
in “perfumed light stealing through
the mists of alabaster lamps.”

Margaret Turnbull, author of this en-
gaging stery, was born in Scotlamd,
educated in New Jersey and lives at
Rockwood, New Hope, in Bucks county,
Pennsylvania. She has written several
gsuccessful novels. Her “Looking After
Sandy” is still a popular favorite. Her
play, “Classmates.” was and still ia a
big success. Bhe has done a number of
moving pictures for the bim producers.
The story, *“Alabaster Lamps,” was
written at Roeckwood, on & hill above
the Delaware river, far removed from
theaters, moving pletures or other

accompaniments of c¢city life; hence its | sary.

your choice,” and he bent over the

peaceful atmosphere and fine strain of
pure romance. .

THE STORY

CHAPTER 1.—With a stranger, whem

e introduces as his nephew, Ned Car-

er, Claude Melnotte Dabbs returns

m New York to his general g;wr;

at Peace Valley, Pa. To “Aunt ddy,

housekeeper, he explains that Car-

téer is a ehance aequaintance, veteran

of the World war, whom he had et
and taken a liking to.

CHAPTER IL—Carter tells Aunt
Lyddy he has brokem with his family
and his sweetheart because of his re-
gentment of eoir ultra ific tend=:
encles. With bbs Ned visits Clover
Hollow, abiding place of a ‘collection
of suuti-nnatund eranks,” according te

rocer. They =almost run OVer a

dog belonging to a girl whom Carter
apparently recognizes. Ned delivers a
grocery order, and in his absence the

irl, Dorethy Belden, reveals that she
ows him be Ned Carter Rangeley,

g:nknt Loren Rangeley, New York
nker.

——— T T

CHAPTEBR I1L—Next day Ned eom-
mences work as a "grocer's boy." At a
esidence, the “White House,” he de-
ivers an order marked “Johnston."”
There he meets a girl who tells him
he and her mother are alone im the
ol1se, the servants haﬂng left them
because of the “loneliness.” He prom-
ises to to proeure household hu’l{:.
Meeting rothy Selden, his erstwhile
sweetheart, he bafflesa her attempts
to discover the refisan for his presence
in Peace VYalley. Arrangement is made
for a coek % g0 te the Johnstons'.

CHAPTER IV.—The eoek belng un-
able to begin work at onece, Ned visits
the White Heuse te imform Miss John-
ston of the faet. Huaplaini the situn-
tion to her mether, the girl, “Mary,” is
gstonished by that lady's emotion at
the mentien of Dabbs’' nams. The coek
arrives, and Msary, with Ned, goes to
the village fer greceries. They are
seen by Derethy Selden, Mrs. John-
ston, wnrﬂ‘d eveor fimaneial treubles,
is bothered by sobthy, whe warns her

Euura s semething suapielows abeut
ed Carter.

CHAPTER V.—Thove 15 something

about Mary vaguwely familiar to Dabbs,
-and he Is high ?rt.rﬂtad fa village
o8sip eomeern the mother and
aughter. Mra. »n accempanies
ry to an ima fer Jamcheom. Dabbs
sees Mrs, Johmstea and is ebviouwsly

perturbed, Me rms MNed he has

?nmethinﬂ hiw that he would
ike to teH K.

CHAPTER Vi—Clawde reveals to
od A remance of his early life. He
ad married, while at oellege, and
under pesitlinr elreumstances, and his
wife left m fhe da fter the eore-
mony. He *rinni ra. Jehaston”
is his w l{: and nztwrally
wants to smew, s Mary?

CHAPTEBR VYIL—Xing. Jehnstea tells

Mary they awe mmr{ ponnilews,
through & trustee’'s defploakien. Bhe
lans an appeal to Loron ngoeley, her

nker, Masy endeavers te dis-
puade her. Whits with ‘Hol. Mary falls
into a peel. Ned gets her eount, unhur
but the ineidont reveals to him the rea
nature of his feelimps teward the girl

CHAPTER VIIL-—Ian an attempt te
clear up the fiem, Dabbs sends
Mrs. Johastea &, whioh he had frem
her when théy were marri Fhe keeps
the money -v% mg Pabbs » is
his wife, Lﬂ,‘- 1 Mary? PS.
ohnston andé daughter gpo te New
ork, on Dabdbbs’ m . Dabbs tells
Ned he kaews he s rpeley’s senm,
and the twe s te follow the
women. "“"Pelly" informs lorem Range-
ley she and ry are greing te Burope.

CHAPTER IX,—Mp»s. Johmgton

er daughter semething i.iha:r ::%;
fo and peverty, and seknowledpges
hat Dabbs 3 Mery's father. The girl
8 pleased, deviaring she likes Dabbs.

CHAPTER X —Clawde, at 2 meetin
with Mary, Js everjoyed when the Ir!i
%ladly aeknowiedmes their r-htl-nlgip.

¢ has fer peme fime boen ecemvineed
the girl Is his éaughter. Bhe tolls him
ghe and her are salling te Eu-
rope next @#xy. Bs promises to meet
Mary there. Bhe »Nfis him her meother
is in finanelal stesits, but deelines his
offer of ]Jil'llh:( sovistanes, belleving
him a compasatively peer man.

CHAPTER XI—idmn Venl Hed, nft-
er some wshrewd maneuvering, meets
Mary. His strexuews lJévsmaking some-
what diseoneerts the pirl, and make
matters werse he mteals a kiss while
they are a a #ala and hiddem from
gubliu view. o of eourse, eut-
ardly futieus, but lm her heart—

CHAPTER XIL—Masy, unknewn teo
her mother, takes dinmer with her fa-
ther and Ned, Arrfviag heme, she tolls
of the dinner a of her meoting with
her father m New Yerk Pelly, whe
in her mind pletwres Dabdbs as a fat,
Eidﬂla-n%ﬂ sountry grecer, s for

aving Veries at emes, but 'Hnr:r re-
fuses to ge. On mether doclaring
her intention ef w lg te Loren Range-
ley, which the mowWs means ghe

has made up wmind teo A&ivorece
Dabbs and marry Reageley fer his
money, Ma warss her such a meve
will mean weparatien.
CHAPTER ~—MNext éay Mary
1alle Nad of : ¢2'n kpawledse

less had romantic yearnings—desire to | Dabbs with
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'ﬁarqaret Turnbuil.

Pavoas

m;n;érgguﬂa-;ﬁ nﬁ-; e oyt mnﬁ-mnz witn
rega ngeley, whom M

hates. She i autnnf A L4
hurt when Ned admits his relation-
ship to Rangeley. To hia astoundesd
daughter Dabbs confesses he is 3 mil-
lionaire and that Rangeley, who {8 com-
ing to Venlce to see him, ia in a way
his paid servant, Dabbs leavee the girl
with Ned while he goes to mee Pelly.

CHAPTER X1IV.—The meeting leaves
Polly with a better understanding of
the man to whom she is married, and

mueh of his early Jove
for his wife returned. He tells %nr' of
Ned's identity and of his own wealth,
but she is not seemingly impressed by.
the money. She agrees, however, to go
with him to meet Rangeley and the
yvoung people. Ned secures from ry
a practical promise to rry li 1.
Raiigeley, learning Polly ig rs.f[)abha,
makes the best of the situstion and
leaves them, Polly and Dabbs arrive at
a partial understanding,.

CHAPTER XV.—~Returned to Peaee
valley, Ned appeals te Polly to end
the uncomfortable situation, since
Mary will not marry him until her
father and mother are completely rec-
onciled. Polly, only her pride hav-
ing stood in the way, agrees to return

zr e

to Claude ae his wife. Ned and Mary
leave them, to be married, and Polly
unters her husband’'s hcuse, which is
henceforth, through her presence, to
be, like the imaginary home of Lyt-
ton's famous play, lit by “alabaster
lamps.”

-Un quite,” Loren agreed hastily,
his color coming back gradually. Then
the red-headed beauty had not given
him entirely away. It would have
been awkward, especially in view of
his relations with Claude. *“The boy's

| of age, so my consent is hardly neces-

| between Polly

I congratulate you,

shrinking Mary's hand, and kissed it.

“Thanks, Dad,” and for the first
time in many months Ned's hand and
his father's met in a hearty clasp.
“And now,”  Ned turned to interpose
and bher daughter,
“won't you allow Mary and me 0
leave you? You ean discuss us 80
much more thoroughly, when we are
gone,” he said, smiling at Polly.

He put hig arm about Mary, who

' was clinging to Claude’s hand, and

swept her from bher father's gsasp
and through the door into Claudé's

“Thanks, Dad,” and fer the Flrst Time
in Many Menths Ned's Hand
His Father's Met

| mesting his eves. “it

‘bedreeom, saying, “Yeuwr hatls
Mary.” He elesed the doer
her hat from the bed
darting, and not a woed
cleayr.”

Mary mechanteally put om HhHe
hooked at herpelf in the glesls aand
whisked eut inte the hall, humyted be
the elovator, sond fouwd hosandl
piloted te a gondola by a (all
man whe laughed dewn gf bhav
treated sll the rest of tle wesdd &
moving shadows.

e wo ped W
hat and the smile

*Taat sert of am engagement will
never hold me"” M '

By

Jook umder NMewy's
dted out. |

apd I will”

In the silemes that Soilewad ks
mark, she could hear Ned's heart pead
ing hard sad faest. “Fhea the hibe ®p-
| prentice hasu't wen fhe Hiaeter's
daughter 7”

“Neo.”

The Httle word mecmred b0 ocho ahomt
them, although she said it so lew.

“That settles — everything” Ned
spoke siowly. "I'll me, tosmorrew. You
needn’'t be afraid,” he added, “wo shep
shaking."

“You cam't go. Father's fond of
you.”

“Yes, Fm fond of Claunde Dabbs, #so,
but he'll have #0 get along withowt
me. He has yon. He wen't esre.”

Ned reached in his peeket meendn-
feally for a cigarette. Mary wished
=she could keep froin lecking st his
meuth, What was there abeut it?

He was sctually turning te spesk %0
the gondolier, when Mary steppaed khm.
They were nearing the fatal bhridse
and she knew now why she cowitin't
help looking at his mounth. K was be-
cause, warm, eurving and generems, as
it wag now, ¥ was shaped like Lew®sen
Rangeley's. If Ned were thwearted snd
disappointed, and denied, It miglt be-
come in time the same straight, bard,
lean line that his fother's mowth bad
| become. The thoughts wetre unbear-
abla,

was
erly done, but I ean easily breek i,
no-

try it—untll Father ard Mother make

shed and deeply.

Ned, om |
ok ly. “Well, you're going to have her

e

up tnewr uinas,

Ned looked at Mary with positive
dislike., “That’s Mrs. Johnston's daugh-
ter speaking,” he said coldly. *“I'm In
love with Claude’s.”

“It's Mary Dabbs who is giving yoa
a chance,” she told him with spirit.
“Mary Johnston would throw you over |
like that!” “She snapped her fingers
in an airy gesture. “So make up your
mind, Loren Rangeley's son, for the
offer will be withdrawn in a moment.
Why should I,” she asked of blue sea
and sky, “jump for joy at the chance
of marrying Ned Rangeley, when it
comes to that?”

Neither sea nor sky answered, but
Ned did. “Done!” and his hand
pressed hers,

Loren Rangeley, after gravely dis-
cussing his business 'with Claude,
though uneasily conscious of Polly
sitting nearby, took his departure. Be-
fore he left, Claude had told him that
Ned was to be his partner and per-
conal representative, and Loren had
expressed the hope that Ned, who as
he said, “had fallen on his feet,” would
appreciate his good luck. He was
content, he said, to leave the boy In
good hands.

When he had gone, Polly rose.

“Better wait for the children,”
Claude suggested. “Why not dine
here, Polly? We could all have din-
ner together gquietly, and discuss
Mary's plans for the future, and make
our arrangements for her.”

Polly stood irresolutely looking
down at the Grand canel, just as her
daughter had done that afternoon, 6p-
pressed by the tumult of her thoughts.

“T want you to know, Claude, that
it wasn't the money—your imoney, It
was Mary alone that brought me here
teday. You may not believe that, but
it's true.” |

“Why, Jiminy, I knew it, Polly. No
need for you to tell me that.”

“I can get along,” she told him, “an
what I've left, especially if I live over

here. Do what you like for Mary, but
leave me out.” '

“How can I?" Claude asked. “Mary
will want you, and I'll want you 1o
stay with Mary, whatever her plans
are, until she marsries Ned. Il keep
away as far as I can. You'll have to
let me play around with Mary a little,
but I won't bother you Of courss,
you ¢an and will live where you like.
But I think Mary will want you near
her.”

Polly sank into the ehair at the win-
dow and played with her gloves. |
“Mary I she murmured. *“What's my
life going to be like, without Mary.”

Clande looked d¢wn at her pitylng-

for a litle while yat. Your case lsun't
nearly as bad as mine, Polly. Mary
won’'t want me teo help buy ber trous-
sean, but she will want you” He
paused 8 moment and sald, diffidently,
“Xou will help me out with that—and
some other things, won't you? You've
no idea, Polly, how I've been hoping
you'd take eharge of the money and—"

“Spend it,” Polly suapped.

Claude nodded, His face, turned
toward ber in the faint ywilight, looked
strangely pleased. “By Jimlny! It
would be great to se¢ some of if go
for things women like.”

Polly stared out over the water and
was silent for awhile,

“You'se rpather wonderful, Claude
Dabbs. I don't know that I guite take
it In" _

C. M. Dabbs moved uneasily. “Oh,
Fve just gone along,” he told hes,
*“doing what came uppermost. t's you
that are the wonder, Polly. leck
whet you've made of yourself—and

' Mary. Though,” be sighed, “I haven't

hardby forgiven you yet for keeping
Mary to yourself.”
Polly rase. “Don't, Claude, you can't

- anderstand”

1
|

“Ned,” whispered Mary, “we might |
] Mary and Claude Dabbs were climb-

e ERLSL trw

“Think I dq,” Claude told her, faoc
ing hesw. “F've givea a lot of time e
shinking that out, and it came over mae
with a flagh, Polly, that in your place
I would have done the same thing.

havent't seked bhow many men?”

Polly lnughed. “They dakiu't eount.
I ol Maxy.” '

wai't have her aldl 0 youwrself, Pelly,
Row that FRed’'s oceaine into the stery.
¥Yowd better try to ke him. He's a
xhee bey, though ks ways are sad-
Oem.”

*] éonit Hke his smdden ways” eom-
piained Polly. “Tlew dare he say he's
enpaged to Mary!™ . |

Claude's slow smile stopped hes. "I
goess Mary knows.”

Polly looked at him, half angrily.
“Were you playing for this?”

“Oh, Jiminy, ne!” Claude gave a
quiek look at her. ‘I wanted the glri
o myseif a Ittle while, but 1 know
better than o interfere with young
people when thedr mimds are mades
up.”

Then suddenty PPelly realized. *Has
—has she said anything 0 you about
—when?”

“No, bax ' | knew Ned it will be
poon. WHI you go baek with her w0
the White housge, i"elly, and stand by?
We ean telk everything over—Ilater.”

Polly hesituted snud was eonscious
that Claude walted unxiously., I must
talk to Mary, first,” she said, and saw
the keen blue eyes regurd her with a
eurious look ef disappointmend.

CHAPTER XV

ing vwinding Willow road on their way
to Clover Hollow. Venice was barely
three weeks behind them, but as
Mary confided to her father, it seemed
more like three years, or as though
Yenice had never been.

Claude gave her an odd little look.
and immediately Mary put her head
on his shoulder and told him that of |
course she didn’t mean exactly that. |
Claude agreed that he thought she
couldn’t, possibly.

Directly behind them was Peace
Valley and the grocery. In front of
the grocery Polly had climbed out of
Mary's car and into Ned’s. She sat
there watting for him,

That was the sore spot in Mary’s |
neart. Mother had come back rebel- |
liously to the White house, though
outwardly quiet and acquiescent,

During all the journey home she had
remained secluded in her stateroom
while Mary, Claude and Ned had
paced the decks together and tried to
grrange their lives and bers, She still |
called herself Mrs. Johnston. While |
she acknowledged Mary’s engagement |
to Ned, and spoke to Claude when
necessary, she steadfastly refused to
enter Claude's store or home. He
might, and did, lavish all that money
could buy on Mary, yet Mary’'s mother
continued to live on her own slender
income. |

“While I refuse to enter the gro- |
cer's shop,” she told Mary with final-
{ty, "I cannot accept the grocer's
money.” | ;

Whén Mary demanded that the |
whole world, and especlally Peace Val-
ley, be told that this was her own
father, Polly told her calmly, but de-
terminedly, that that day would see
her depart from Peace Valley, Clover |
Hollow and Mary. Mary must be con- |
tent that Loren Rangeley knew and
that there would he no divorce. That
wos a8 far as Polly Johnston was pre-
pared to go, at present. ¢

Polly knew that she was behaving
abominably and ungenerously, but
could net bring herself to do other-
wige. She had looked so relieved at
this that Mary reluctantly agreed.
Ned, smiling noncommittally at Polly,
had put his hand on Mary's shoulder
and said: '

“But Claude won't mind in the least
our telling Aunt Lyddy everything,
and just how we feel about it.”

Then he had taken Mary away and
saved Polly Johnston several awkward
moments.

Mary, disappointed and unhappy
that her mother could not accept
Claude and his money as simply as
it was offered, trled hard to make a
smooth path for both of them. It was
wearing work, and it told on Mary.
Ned, watching her anxlously, won-
dered at Polly's hardness of heaart
toward the girl she adored.

9F'll have it out with Polly yet,” he
told Claude savagely, and would bare-

|

-——--—J]
— o

He Told Claude Savagely.

ly Hsten to his elder’s counsel of pa- |
tlence and his sage, “She’s Jjealous,
Ned. Jealous because Mary loves us.
You can’t argue with a jealous woin-
mll

This afternoon, Mary leoeked paler
than usuel. Mary’s beautiful mother i
had been impossible today and Mary
was glad to escape with father ia the
-ear, while Ned toek Polly in his.
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(Continued Next Week)
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THE ENTERPRISE, CHESTERTOWN, RHIARYLAND

Show:ng
The Ingenions New
DUO-SERVICE TRAY

The velvet rack lifts out—

| a charming pictorial back-

ground appears. Illustrated
with a 29-piece set of

MARY STUART

The Lovely New Pattern 2

TUDOR PLATE

A Tremendously Smart ‘a

> Absurdly Inexpevsivg

T T

). S. Kreeger,

Jeweler and Optometrist

Md.

Chestertown,

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
Johnson’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 Electric 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, shellac, 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
Flectric fFloor Polisher
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“pil Have It Out With Polly Yet,” |}

ONE BEST WAY

There are several ways of

saving money but there is

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

satisfactory

Stock matures at the
of 614 years and
pays a very

sum. 25 cents per share

per week.

Kent Building & Loan Co.

Chestertown, Md.
I.. Bates Russell, President;
Fred G. Usilton, Vice-Pres.;
John D. Urie, Attorney;
C. N. Satterfield, Sec.-Treas.

JOHN

Chestertown

BARTLEY

Maryland
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Il] Exchange Wheat
,| - For Rese Bud Flour
| You get the same amount of

i| flour regardless whether wheat
go high or low.

We give

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

34 lbs. Flour Per 60
and 8 lbs. Bran.

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

Egge and plenty of them
from Rose Bud Mash, made
fresh from the best of feeds,
hac been tested.

1bs.

Blatchford’s Calf Meal.

BROOK’S MILLS

Chestertown and Worten, Mad.
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i3 77" Let us show you how much
¢ saving these Certain-teed
Roorecoverings will mean
for youi.

lzarrie,

| Bowers. Lynch, Md.;

The Mutual Fice § ™

Insurance Co.

OF KENT COUNTY MB.

INSURES PROPERTY
FIRE AND LIGHTNiING

ALL POLICY HOLDERS FARTICI |

PATE IN THE COMPANT'S
PROFITE
Conserviation and veatioun
to. Nearily three miilliona
worth of property imsured.
DIRECTORS
James P. bBrown, Chareh WRiH;
¢(;, Nichelson, J. . Heccheas, F,
Uiniltom, T, W. Hliamen, Jr, Allan
Then K. Perkine, Cdwars
Emory, P Medford Breshrn Chest
tawn' PFAeoward Tarmer,
Wm A Flriumd, CGelemn;
Reoe., Bndlaraville.
APPLLICATION POR
MAY BE MADE TO
™ ® Themas Steavensaville; R

its e
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Fadley

finek Hall: R, Weslar Moffett, M
ington: Charlas F. Jeffernom, Ch
tartown: Frank H. Ruth. Galema:
G W, Owene. BRettarten: Ailan
Walls, Rudleraville; Howard Turm
Bettexton,

FRED G. UBILTON, Preside

FREN F PERKINS, Rec-Treas
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All next weék we will run a special
on Block Ice Cream, bedinning Feb. 21 ,I
and ends Feb. 28 for 40 cts. a quart in

Hl
en
G.
8
ar.

nt.

| boxes and 49 cts. packed and deliver- rl
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‘THOS. W. PERKINS, Inc.

Established 1917
CORRESPONDENT OF

: WEST & COMPANY, Bankers

Philadelphia
| Members—New York and Philadelphia Stock Exchange

HIGH GRADE INVESTMENTS
| | STOCKS AND BONDS
ACCOUNTS CARRIED

| SHORT TERM TRUST NOTES

Correspordence Solicited

|1 Office
156 Ceourt Street, Chestertown, Maryland
g | Telephene 169

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000 36 _1-0257.jpg
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Black Walnut
Chocolate Cherry

1 Uherry Vanilla
% THIS HAS NEVER BEFORE BEEN ]
OFFERED IN CHESTERTOWN.
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Chestértown, Md
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