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"l'l* falr-haljred lad, and his hﬂﬂ- was

right—
Was it ten, yes len, Ir.'m YEArs ight,
fore I dle?”

.Ehl.lhl. I blets him again-
—Anaon.

HE moat diffident and modeat of
kndcks It was. Perhaps because
it was so very diffident, so very

modest, it jrritated  all the morp the
pecullarly alert nerves of Mr., Godfrey
Kirke. - .

“Oh, come in, come In!" he orled.
The tune held leas of Invitation than
of resentment., Indeed,-r he was both
angry and disgusted, Herss he couldn't
have half an hour to himzelf to read the
Portnightly, without some one coming
hammering at his door. ;

“0Oh, it's you, is 1t? Well, what do
you want now?"

His brusque permission to 'enter had
been aceepled. }ﬂn elderly woman had
entered the room. B8he had a small, pale
withered face; a kind

pleazsnt, nun=like,gentle; Bhe wasdrags—
od in a worn dark gown. The nst fichuy,
cromed over her alender shoulders, was
claspad by an old-faahlonsd medalllon,
“To-morrow will be Thankgiving-
ave,” ahs mid; “I wished to know If I
might prepare for tho day after.”
An originally handsomsg np-nmunt.
In which the cld man sat, and it
handsomely furnished.  MNow
room and its belongings bore
of creeping poverty, or ex-
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Why BEBBIE Barrett Was Sn Happ}r
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The Hrgf Yress’ El;n_ﬂ Story

followed him,
grapdfather, Godfrey Kirke. To the
Intter had comg-the flnal blow when hils
cllp—son, Robert, his hope and pride,
had run away. tosea, Then in the house,

which slnce the death of the mistress

hnd been o checerleas and dreary place,
began o rigid relgn of miserliness and
conscguent misery. -

Beasle broke from her frlend, and ran
upstairs and. Info her .own little, bare
mom. There was no fire_In the grate,
though the day wos cold with the pene-
trating damp of a wind from off the
ocean. 8he went 'to the window, and
stcod there looking out across Lhe Oat
brown marshes, to where thse walers
tossed, greeniah dnd turbulent.

"A horrid day.” she aald, with a shiver,
“but It can't be worse out than In."

Bhe put on & short old Astrachan jac-
ket, o little felt hat and a palr of much-
mended cloth, gloves. Then she went
quistly down and out, =

Inumdmhtnhmuuthndu‘lnm

wearily on. The old man, plodding In
solitude over his asoccounts, anxiously
striving to answer for every cent of ex-
penditure, and refraining from Ughfing
lamp or candls til his weak eyes were
strained to the utmost, was a pathetic
ustration -of the sconomy that iy mare
contempluous -than-- admirehle.
‘The Tdusk, the dready November dusk,
was fNlling the room when he lald down
his pencll and rang the baell Mra. Dotty-
responded. Mr. Kirke tepi blit one other
servant (if Mrs. Dotty could correctly be
termed a servant), and abe sbsolutely
refused to enter the prolesting presence
of her master,

leaving thelr child to its |-

.‘\'ﬁ. 2
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Down-- L6 Illnnl in the' Idt\:hln ﬂut
‘Mrs, Dotty. SNl

“Did m see Lilss Baasie?” b
" “Yea'm. DPamsin' westward s couple of
hours ago—yea'm.”

“Oh1” o
. Mrs. Dotty breathed a relloved sigh.
Reasle had prabably gons Lo Rome Dever's
house. The Devers lived almost n mils
away. Aa a atorm was blowing up she
would most likely atay there over night.

About ien o'clock Mr. Kirke's - bell
agnin tingled out, Aguin Mrs. Dolty np-
peared before him, :
" "Has The child com=’ in?"

*No, sir,” '

“Do you know why she went uul:.."‘L

“J suspect, air.” r
. "Well, speak up.”

“&he overheard our conversation ., to-
day ;" i -

“What of it?~ .

“Nothing of It," with o very angry
fMlash from very [nded cyes, “except that
she vowed she would be an expense Lo
you no longer.”

“Hhe did, éh?™

vBhe did." .

“Well,” grimly, "I h-r.':-pc she won*t!"

-

probably at the house of some neighbor,
She would return when her .tantrum
hod passed off. All this he told himself.
SUll he sat In his lonely room till long
after midnight, listening, listening, When

moan ULl daylight, in the vague wretch-
he looked plercingly at Mrs. Dotty.
“Home yet?”
“No, sir.”

ed.
at Devers'.

ed her. i
All forenocon it rained. Towarfd even-
ing the rain cemsed, and a fog, a chill,

from the Atlantic,

The child had .o sulky fit. Bhs was|

edness of unhappy dreams, At breakfast

8he was not really in the least alarm-
Bhe felt quite confident the girl was

Noon—the noon before Thanksgiving- |
eve, came, wenl. DBemsle did not returmn.
SBhe was at all timess the wrr quletest of
girls, but oddly enough, old Godfrey
missed ber sharply, strangely. B8ho usid
always to bring him his paper, hand him
his plate, draw the curtains, arrange the
Hamp-shade, - A jnere child—but he miss-

smoky, blinding fog, began to creep up

4% this moment a3 he would have been
to another. His! when his devoled wife
had drooped and died under hls ever-
Increaxing. arrogance, -dlstation. Hisl
when. Maud married the t man who
offered himsellf, o cscape from her
father'’s pelly rule. His! when Robert
ran away to escaps Lhe narrow oblige-
tions und, unjust rostrictions Iald upon
him, His! when the chlld his dead
foughter had Jaft him could- no longer
endure his brutality, or nccept from him
the scant support he so grudgingly gnve.
His fault—all his! In those lonely hours
the whole relentlcas truth dawned upon
him, as such truths will dawn, In moat
bitter briliance.>He dropped his head
oh his hands with a groan,

How different might not life have been
for liim? Ile wos o rich, richer, in-
tleed—than hie hnd evef been, though he
professed poverty, He could have glven
Maoud o compelence, Robert s helping
hand, poor litle Bessie turkey and ple
for her Thanksglving dinner,. Wit

he finally went to bed it was to roll and |
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would ashe have to be thankful for on

the morrow?—LIf, Indsed, there wis to-be |

a 'morrow for har, PFor might not abs—
be shuddered at the'thought—be the girl
At the morgue? ‘The othérs were gohe,
why not she? He-was ]fu-};’. wretchpd
and’ forlorn. old man.

He Jopked around the 'din, ahabby
room, Jie looked at the dying fire in
the grate. Me wondered of whal use
would be to him now his twenty thou-
sand In bonds, his elght hundred.acres
of meacdow- Innd, thp, money he hod out
nt:inu:rml:, He rose In o dored kind of
way. n shindowy purpose taking definite-
neas In his mind, e wished he had
been better to Bessie: he wished—but

now? There could be but one satisfac.
tory nnmswer lo nll hin gelf-condrimnn-
Hon. A st from the revolver In the
drawer yonder, that he hnd alwaya xept
In rendiness for possible burglars, He
rose.  He moved townrd the table. L
,".“““ cust n fantpstie shoadow on the
wnall. \ There might be thanksglving I’ﬂr
his death, though there conld never hoave
been any for hils life

Hnrk!

He had the weapon in his hand, He
laried nervously., Was that Bessic's
volce? He turned, dropping the revolver
clatter. Yes. There she wos,
not three - feet away, fresh, falr, damp,
amiing.

“It s the qucerest thing,” ahe aald,
coming townrd him as ahe spoke. *I
fell—badly yesterday, and I went over
to, Mra. Parnham's to see If she could

she asktd me to go home with her, Dicky
was ill, and she wanted me to stay over
night. Bhe sent you a note. At lenst
sahe sent the boy with It. but he lost it,
and only told her so this afternoon. Aa
200n 8a 1 knew -that™ started home alone
—ntthnu;h Dicky was no better”

“Yes?" sald Godfrey Kirke. He was
listeming—wTth an unuaual dﬂiﬂ'ﬂ: ol in-
terest.

“And to-night, when I was almost
here (Nelson's In quile two miles awny,
you know) I got loat In the fog."

an grandfather regarded her In
amarement. What made her-pale cheeks
50 bright?
ened her gray eyes?

"And—a gentleman who was coming
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whul was the use of wishing anythingl.

EELITI'E_H"DII.._L_anMH. Nelson,--and-

What excltement had black-,
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" "I'm back from the sea .thr  pood,
futher. And I chanced o find my Htte
nlece, Defsle, ust out there fiy the fog.
A young Ir.lrl}‘. I vow! And I was Lhink-
ingg of her ns o mere Beby  ywet! Just
lh!nkl Ehe tells mie l'.'l'mt'th- MNelson u.ur-ia.
tier ="
NP
He can have her—a year from Lo-day,”
W you know why the Kirkn
hnlm‘:ﬂ!{qﬁ dazzling with Hghta and
flowers, and whr It resounds with lnvge-
ter this Thanksglving, why old Godfrey
wWinrs a brond-new suit, dnd o flower ‘In
his buttonhale: why Robert In his righe-
ful place, looks so proud and pleased;
why dear, busy - little Mrs. Dottty beamas
benlgnly, why Besslg, gowned In anawy,
ahining HI:._IETEJLMI is a lovely old
world, after nll; why Charlle Nelson s
30 bleasedly content, and why In each
and every hearl relgns suprems Thanks-
glving.

MATCH TRICK

On the surface of o amall bowl of
waler place & number of malchas so
that they have a star formation.

Then get a plece of soap, dip it into
the water In the centre of the star, and
the maltches will shoot away toward the
edipe of the bowl,

If a plete of lump sugar is dipped Into
lhe water the result s the opposite, all
the matches rushing logether.

—_

Enjoy tea

B

Well, Charlle Is a fine [ellow.-
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PAOE THRES .

at its best
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"LOVELY ACTIONS

Every 1‘:}:1111 feels instinetively thet all |
the beantiful sentiments In the world
welehy less than one single fu'l.r.h‘ nction;
while tenderne:s of feellug and
generlins emations are
ne: ilents of Wle, permanent goxdneas is
un achlevemment and n gqualhty of [lle.
“IFine words,” snys pne hothely old pro-
veerly, "bu no paranips.”™ The only
ltnhEﬂL;rlw o bl nc-man's slricerity
a it be glves -judmsell for o |'Irlt'|i1|llu
Worda, money, nll things elw, arp oo ;|
puratively cany Lo glve away; ‘but when
n man makes o gift of hia dally life and
practice, I‘t; I» plnin that the trutli, whate
cver it may be, lion taken posseasion of .
him. From that sincerity his words galn
the force and pqrtlnrncr ol deeds, and
his maney s no’ Innm:r t.lm pu.l.u df“d'l'.
‘twixi man and man, but by a beautifuf
magtke, what ere-while bore the image
nnd superscription .of God.-—J Russell

Lowell,

anil Lhat,
rusceplibility  of

SAVED RBY VULTURES

A farmer is SBouth Africn was cutting
lreea In & remote part of hia farm whin
a tree fell on him and plnned him to
the ground. He lay In agony for 34
hours, when the atlention of hls nelgh-
bor was called by a Nock of vulturea
gathering, and a rescue party arrived
jutl in time to =ave his life
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“Teal™

“Yes, air.”

The meek housckecper withdrew., Ten
minutes later zhe brought In a tray on
which were tea, bread, butler, two cupa,
iwo saucers and two plates. Mr, Kirke
| poured out his tea, shook a Uttle of the
sugar he was aboit- to use back in the
old silver bowl, added carefully a few
drops of milk and cut a allce of broad.

“Butier has gone up three cents in the
last week,” he sald. *T cant afford ‘to
use bulter.”

80 he munched his bread dry, with =
scnise of cexaliation in his zelf-imposed
penance. He would not open the poor-
house-door for himself by using butter.
But, somrehow, the rank tea tasied rank-
er than usual, S8urely the bread was
sour. And the gloom outalds the gmall
circle that the Iamplight (llumined
seemed singularly dense. Whai was
wrong? What was missing? What was
different? He paused . his hand falling
by'hls side. The child—as he and Mrs.
Dotty had always called her—the child
was not Bere. B8he used to slp In so
quictly, take her aeat, and when her
meagre supper was-over, glide away just
as softly. Yes lMttle as he noticed her,
she was generally there., He ang the
tell sharply.

"Where 1s she?” he asked Mrs. Dolty,
when she popped In her mild old heid,

“If , you don't mind,” sald Mra. Dotty,
making her appearance with a ahawl
over her head, “I'll just ryn over to
Devers’ and sec what Is keeping Miss
Beasis ™ 3 -

“Dol™ e answered.

She had spoken as If the distance were
not worth considering, but it was quite
& journey for her. When she returned ).
she looked white and acared.

“She lsn't -there—hasn't been ™
| “Hark!™ szald OGodfrey Kirke, holding
up one lean hand.

“That Is only the cnarrier with the
Rour.”™ e .

“Ask him If he has seen her?™

Mra, Dotly went Into the h.l.li
most instantly she returned.

“"He has not. He saya there is the
body of a young woman. at the town
morghe.™

“What!™

Godfrey Kirke leaped from his chair,

"He says that the body of a young
girl was found In the East Branch to-
day." :

Godfrey Kirke zank back in his sent
Mrs. Dotty smiled & hard little smile to
heraell as she closed the door and went
AWRY. She knew how many friends
Bessie had. BShe shrewdly suspected Uf
she were not found ar one place, she
would be at another; and ashe wos malic-
lously and pleasantly consclous that ahe
had given the hard-hearted old man )

here found me, and—and brought me
home. Plense thank him, grandpa. Here
he {al™

With o Ineredulous, gasping cry, Giod-
frey Kirke relrealed, as o big brown,
-j muscular fellow came dashing in from
the hall, -

“Hobert!"

“Father!i”

Then they were clasped In each other's
arms. A sllence ensued, but— '
“The holt lears spramg to the meeting

£yes, )
For the heart must speak, though the
lips be dumb. ™
\

l.lll'.lD dresing-gown (0 the tips of his
thin and shabby alippers.

“Prepare what?” he growled.

“Why. a turkey, sif; or a plc, or—or a
bit of cranberry-sauce, sir—"

He looked so fierce, her tnrd: died in
her throat.

“*Turkey! And where do you suppose
I can get the money to spend on turkey?
And ple! To make us all sick, and bring

doctor and doctors’ bills down on, mel
And.,” with a snic of dixgust, “cranberry
sauce—the skinny stuff! No, Mrs. Dotty.
A bit of bacon and some bread will be
_ good enough for poor folks llke us—good
enough.”

Hizs housskeeper, for that was the un-
anviable position Mrs. Dotty occupled in
Godirey ‘HKirke's household, rescilved to
make one last appeal

“But I thought perhaps on socount of

“The child—the childl” he repested,
Arascibly, “I'm sick of hearing about her.
If it lant one thing she needs It's an-
other. I'm not = rich man! You know
-that, Mrs, Dotty,”

Mrs. Doity knew nothing at gll of the
aort. Bhe ahut her lips tightly, and said
nothing.

“I'm poor, I
Godirey Kirke,
expensc of heér,
how?™
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5 Statiorm in 5 Secords! Mo Tun-
ing, Mo NMNolse, No Delay—That's
Auvtomatic Hedio,

b

Fl'tlh

CHOCOLATE ha
Pulf

An tubé J-station Automatic
" Radio in Latest Cabinet Design
and Finkh.

“MNo-Sroop” Tunmg—the ARnest,
most casily resd and tuned disl yet
dosigned. Mo need 1o mjuint, sguat

OF Bl

Elctric “"Tuning Eye" — double
action “winks™ lo sure positive
tuning prechibon

*
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World Reception—atandard, short-
wave, avialion, amateur smnd paolice,
MNine sugle-tube performance.

tell you."” whined on
"apd I ecan't astand the
What ls she W me, any-

% Now 1717 dynamic speaker

PRICE
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e e e —
m‘———-—mm“_-“mrm““”‘ P, =
- ' 5 - = " Z P L

Indignation made Mrs.
bald for once,

“8he's your own granddaughter,
That™s what she b ™

"Well, 1 didn't aak for her. did I7 1
never wanted 1o adopt her Whal righ:
had her mother to make such a poor
hand of heraelf by mnrn'um' Twuowm Bar-
rell., und then oane buack to dic here,
and leave me her girl? Eh® She's an
expenge, 1 fell you, that's all  An ex.
pensc!”

Dotty quite

sir.

?r Lord help ua, but he's griting
worse than ever!” murmured the WOomian,
m3, With a bang that was downright dis-
rmepoctiiul, :
her

“"You--you, Miss Beasle|™ .

She started. s she looked up, and saw |

Bemtie Barrett standing ao near her She
Was & slim, brown-haired lttle thing, of
about sevenieen She was clad In an
il-made guwn of coarse maroon cash-
mere.  Her eye Were large, gray. just
nww very sorrowful Her lushes and
brows were quite black The delicate
Teatures (had a pinched kwak, and the
pretty lips were paler than should be
the lips of one so young

“"Yra, and I -heard -

"Oh, dunt-don't mind, dear'  sald
Mrs Dulty soothingly. putting = hand
that quim irke !Tmhm o

ahe alummied the door behind

There was no need to particulariee, Mra
Dotly cast a awift, searching look around
“lan't ahe here?"’
Without walitng for a reply, she turn-

gtnhuliec scare,

Long the latter sat where she had lefi
fhim,  Thinking. For the first time

od and ran up the stairs to Besste's room
y Therer she knocked. No answer,
upenid  the door, went 1n.
Bous emply

Hastily ahe descended the stalr

“Ehe 1s nol tn, sir ¢

"Where b alie?”

T don't know, air ™ \

Impaticntly Godfrey Kirke pushed his
chalr back from the In,l:]h:,

“You oughl to know. It yuur busi-
Hut 1t dtlt‘.!l-lil- imaller— 1t |
doean | matter in the lenst

iness o Emnow

She | solemnly
The room |
:;md cheerful on that night, so flled witl)

| vdorous  with
| koond things in the kitchen,
‘fully merry with the brisk bustle nltend-

swnd desolpte

years he was thinking, sadly,
Thanksgiving -eve!
wWile's time the house used WO be s, Ky
comfort and bright

the

antictpations
homely fragrance ol
s delight-
ant

LELY Bow 1L

darksome with de-
pressig and unutterable gloom  Whose
faull was 112 His|

Kirke ps savagely relentless to himsel?

the morrow's festi 185
dreary,

| Sweet

in
seriously,
In his

f- 14

decidedly Qodfrey

model s the lowesl
priced "No-Bloop™
Automatic Conasonle
radio, not just suto- -
matie “this* and aulo-
matic “that”™ =— but
fruly aulomatic in
every way. MHear it (o=
day 1 - Come in snd pee
il =— treat yourscll o
the first real theill raadso
has offered in yoars.
And temember that
kv punce — Li's = lot
ol new radus Jlul' It le
myuney 1 -4 B

W. D. TALBOT
ACTON

$13995

Oihars
from

B35V 9% wmp.

Trade
yuur old
'Hl!m ==
lit-erml
allow ance
LT A

FHONE 76 -

VIRGINIA

Potatoes

i Tokay

Onions

m—m—ﬂr—h—m‘-ﬂ_ﬂ Cross, m'll.ll"-l'd
-wnely old man -

"1 v mind'” Fessle Ppaastonately ried.
‘"'ﬂn_l do! I shan't stay here' 1 wia'n'y
be an exjwnse o him any longer I
will gv away soniew here !

Slie bruke down in a il titter weep-
ing - a

Cavow, Mids Hesale, Jear. Vil niustn t
ry  that war; wvoy renllv m'l..l_'-.tn'i 1
ved your mother befure you, and T love
o

But the pour, Litle sld comforter WAS
almuet cryvin,: Nersel!

Years befuore. the Kirkes ‘1-‘!‘!'
People of weallh and position 1 that
Part of the countty. But one. Irouble
‘after another had Cpane Upon the house,
Tirsl, the wife of the master died Maud,
the daughter, married a

thre

10

Nice Nize
for .

Sound and Dry
Nice Size
1!!!!. for .

Léttuce

Firm Heads

-fﬂ',ﬁ:ﬂf — SQUASH and Other Fruits and V

Large and

lic

Huldl.*n Trllnn
Nire
Per Ihzﬂl

15¢

Ibs. Delicious

Full Flavor.

Bananas

egetables, Elc, -

Delicious Cookers
Ths. Nice Size

GINGER
- SNAPS -

w. 9¢
\

By

DOMESTIC

MINCEMEAT

St. Charles
| Evaporated

MILK

Shortening
or Easifirst

3 16-0z. Tins 25(’.

Q Lbs. 95c¢
1. Ih 13C

Summes Puda
PEAS
Q? 1701 Ty Q1c
Clover Lual
PILCHARDS
106 Tin 19¢

5

LFu:nr{

HERRING 1 10c

)

Shaker -

SALT

3 100 &

Pure, Black

Really Good Spaghetti o

MACARONI
Canrall’'s Pure Baking

POWDER
PEPPER

2 W 13¢
1-lb Tin 1?:_

'+ 10c

Avyimer New Pick

Kraht Miracle Whip

DRESSING

Chocolate Flavored

TODDY 'i*

Tomato JUICE 2 9501 Iim 19¢

B'y-01

23c

SODA
s BC

19¢

% 39c

B LT,

19¢

"
S L .,

.10 Varicties --- Laing’

GOLDEN

o”

~N-"

Old English

FLOOR WAX
t.0e Tia % 3c

Rachm s
BLUE
Clathe
PEGS

3 De

Py B¢

J

10¢

s Asorted Mlhmt

CHOCOLATES

TlP Tea ' 33¢

ECONOMY Coffee Lb. 23*5

Lb. Q4c

1 ey
& N
/ 4

Mty

RICE

|CARROLLS

LiImiTED - .

#UKZPK[N
- Net: 10c.

STORE CLOSES SATURRAY mui!r—.lm P.M.

Free Delivery
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