THE ACTON FREE PRESS

T TFTETTEW ﬁ"'ﬂ"“"‘"'"'"“‘l"‘""

i i N i A

(Y

The Free ﬂreﬂﬁ'_'&lihﬂ Story

-y W
A S A

W

The Humhlt:.-S‘txlun of Peace Valley

Virginia Terhuns Van do Walcr

=
ARD THAYER looked with sur-
prise and rcgrol at tho black-
clad glrl standing by his desk.
"‘i’mmn_hﬂnﬂhrr‘umh you ofe
leaving, glving up your posltion.™
“Yea, air,” wos the firm reply, 1 am
sorry to go—but I mual.C
~vour f[ather's deathh has made
change in your prospecls?® asked her
employer. “You do nol need to work
now
Helen Stoary Nushed. “You, sir,” sho
poid agulr, “ab loast my father's golng”
——ahe pauscd lo steady her volco—""has
made 1L necessary for o Lo be ol home
with my mother. But it hos olse made
it most necessary for mo Lo work."
=put,” argucsd the man, “can yoil gel
a better pasition than the oo you have
here as my becretary?’” '
~Mo, slr, nor ono nearly ‘so good. Bul
Y raust be at home, oyl In Ieace Valley.
My mother {3 on invalld, and ¥ muost be
near her. She hos had = woank heart
for years,” she added by woy of explono-
tior, “bul father. hag been with her Lo
care for her, Now she has nobody bulb
me. I pmust teke his place”
“pyt what work can you get in thal
Uitle willage?™ .
Again the girl flushed, but thls tms
more deeply. I can taks the job my
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do not mind,” ke added. “You will bo
at leisure then, perhapa?™

“Perhaps” she rejoined. “Thank you
and good-by.” Sho fell the prossure of
his hand for some Hme after she had
left the offies In which ashe had worked
yearz. Sirange that In. her
sadness at leaving thero should be com-
fort In her thbughi of Xenneth Thayer,
but only embarrasement in her sthought
of Dernard Daler, whom she hod known
better tharn she hod known her cmploy=-
er's nephoew., Well, i modo no differ-
ence now. She woad golng inlo an en-
tirely different aphere of life from that
in which sho had moved ln the city. All
connections with her foarmer assoclates
would be Severod. She would belong
hencelorgard W the luboring class, mhe
reflected with w whimslcal amlle, '

During the next few wecks Yelerr had
llile Ume Lo yemember the city she had
left behind her. Her new work was
pridusus. It wond late April, and there
was a great amount of work o be done
I tha Hills cemelery. The ‘weeds
sprouted much faster than the fdower.
atxl they had & way of encroachlng on
the grovel palhs, The work in the Utle
churchh wat easler, nlthough the ulsles
must be keplt swepl, the cuthlans free
from dust, the desk and the pulpit lm-
maculale.  After each zervice tha blace
must be put to rights, the bocks rear-

father had' zho replled In o low volce.
~tWhat was that?” _

“§s was sexion of-ihe litllo church
out thers. o kept lb cleaned and he
" also looked after the churchyurd back
of the church.”

*“Looked nfter
mean?™ :

“Y moean he cub the grass, und ruked
the paths free of weeds, nnd kepl the
whale place in good order.”

vprut, child,” protested the mon, “you
cannot do that kind of thing! It lz not
a woman's work "

Yielen nnswered frmly.
my work.
commities about it, and they have
'promised to glve me o trisl.  You bee,
my father held that position for bwently
yoars; s0 they fecl wiling to Lry me out.
Y am very stronyg, physically, Xr. Thay-
e

vt the man of business mode ane
mare plea, “there ore hard things con-
necled with suchi o positlon—such as—"
he healinbed.

“Y know what you mean,” Helen spoko
gulckly. *“Such us wrranging for burials,
and &0 fortlr,. I cun do that, I can al-
wayd et uw mun to do the heavy work.
Anid all detalls ¥ can atlend Lo, | I have
scen my father do 1t And—you soir, Mr.
Thayer, this will enpble me to Hve ut
home with Mother, to run Iin often and
noa how the l3 getilng on. Oar house
{s only five minutes' walk from the
church.”

After u long eilence, the man held out
hiz hand. *“You are o brave girl, Mls
Sturr. T om zorry to gee you go ond I
wish you all luck."

“Thunk ygu.” tha usually clear volce
woe husky os the girl turned away. She
had been happy here. She would be
glad when these partlngs were over.

Nermurd Dater, ona of the young men
In the offlee, hod psked her to lunch
with hlm that noon. Acrass tha small
table he added hls arpuments lo those
of My Thayer. “You will be burylng
yvourself allve,” he  Inslsted, “besldes™
with o lnlster” grin, “ossisting ot the
burial of any of the villagers who hap-
pen to dle. Helen [E s ohsurb™

Hhe hoad lked Dernord: and béen flat-
tered by hils attentions, for he wos hand-
some and clever. I3 remark brought
no smile to her llps. Suddenly zshe felt
that whut he deemed amusing was g
slym- of poor tacte,
' “I have made my declslon,” she sald
gravely.

“Then' leaning ecrogs the table Lo-
wards her, "am I never to sea you any
more? Or—may I come out to «all?”

“T shall be glad to have you comoe out
and see my mother and me ([ you care
to,” she replled.

“Cood! I shall drive out come Eunday
—It's anly thirly mlles, you say?. Al
we'll drlve over to dine somewhera™ * |

Helen shook her head, Y cannd o
an Sundays., Thaot I8 my buslest day ut
the ehurch, you cee.' :

“You'll tire of It." hie zald bluntly, ~It
15 not o lody's job.”

Ielen only omiiled and changed
subject.

Ay ehe wis leaving the olflee
aftermoan, HKenneth Tunyer,
ployer’s nephew, stopped her, I want
to say pood-by. Y mwean I do not want
to,” he corrected, “for T am sorey lo see
youl go. Ay uncle has bwen telling. me
of your plan. Do you midnd i I aay Ut
I canslder you very plucky?”

“Tunk  »ou” her valoe quavered
llghtly, “Ihis man was not so hand-
saane a3 Nermard Dater, In fact shie had
consldervd Wm rather qulet and  wae)f-
whcortwdl —not  Jolly pmd  attentlve ke
Nernard. Now she saw that there woas
i great Kindne:s In hls honest blue eyes,
“My new Job 1s not o Ludy's job, per-
hupa,” she sald, "but—it s what 1 mst
do; s0°Y am nol comsblering uny other
e of the matter.”

“"You are pulting your haiut to L
plow and not looking back,” w remarked
thoughtfully,  “Perbaps, osoctime, you
will lel me eothe out W e lww you
drive o furrow.” '

"Thunk you," sl suld.

“1 shall muke It coowe evenlng, - you

Ly whnt do  you

“Yt must be
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I have spoken to the church |

ranged, biis of paper plcked up. Hesldes
that ¥lelen must be st home before each
meal Lo sce that bher mother wos Dol
overworking. Mrz. Starr could do oaly
light tasks wbout the house becaus=e of
her heurt. Moreover, zhe waos lonely,
und must bo cheered. She tumed W her
danughter ne a child might to & parent.

syawhat xhould Y ever do withoat you?™
ghe would sigh, *“Now that father le
vone, youo wre nll I have left.”

“aAnd you are all I have” Ifelen would
rejoln blithely. *Is i net o blesing
thut we have cnch other?”

As tha weeks patsed, ¥Helen found her-
welf unable to do the work In the lttle
churchyurd drossed In puch garments ot
she hod wom In town. - She donned
what ghe called her unlform., Thiz ean=-
xlited of 1ull khak! pyjamas, o blouse of
the rame color md heavy cunvas gloves,
when her mother shoak her head de-
preclatingly at her changoed abppearunce,
Helen luughed.

“vou olways looked so dainty when
you went to the olfice” moumed AYre,
Stayr. “What would the people there
cay If they could cee you now?”

“I do not care what they would zay,”
the girl averred, ot

A woek later =he found that she did
care. when Bernard Dater, In his high-
powered car, drew up ot the cemelery
pate and came towards her. "Can you
tell me where T can find Aflss Starr?™
he nsked. '

As the girl bending down weeding o
grave ctood up, he gasped In astoanicl-
ment. "My word, Helenl™ he exclalmed,
“I never knew youl"™

She tried to emlle and held out her
hand in grecting. She noted hls  In-
stant of hitation ws he saw her dirt-
stalned glove, which she removed gulck-
ly. o

“I am sorry to be o busy Just now."
she sald formally, “Did you stop at
the housa?™

vz he noddedem™Y dld, aond saw
came one who told me you uere up here.
I fancy I wos your molher.” ’

“Yeg.” she sald, "t wos my mother.”

“1Ielen,” he sald, Impulsively, "“this Is
an awful positlon for o womanl Why,
my dear glrl, your frlends would not bé-
Heve it of you. I would like to bring
some- of the people in the office out
 here: but you can see far yourself what
o disagoveable surprise it would be tn
thiem. Surely this s not neceszaryl™ .

Helen stood very stralght and gaged

into his dark eyeas “IL is necessary,”
she sald *and If you or anybody else
woulkd be ashamed for me, 1 wani you
to know that I am nol ashamed for
myself, I am dolng tho only thing that
Y can under the clrcumstances. And.”
n spark fashing in her eyes “you are
gqulie welcome Lo tell your. friends in the
office what I have zaid. When they
hear It, they will probably nol care to

coamie "

“No, they probably would nol!™ he re-
torted., "I shall glve themn youy me:sndc.
It Iz ovident that I ajm intruding on
your labors” ond would betier go. Gooed
doyl™ i

“ood day!*” Helen rejoloed slendily.
ghe returned bo her lask, but as sho
bent over the gruve sho wos wecding,
tears came W her vyes.

wio will give them ell thal message,”

come ocul. I bopo they will not! Y do
not urum: ty pec gny of them. Except,”
with w Wttle gulp, ";-E-.-mu:Lh Thayer.”

O beasutltul Sundey in midsummer
the moming terviee In tha-little church
In INace Valley way over. The lust of
the " congregation  had gone home, bubt’
Helen Starr, sexion, lHngered 0 beo Lint
ull was In order for the evening service.
This done,-she culne down the wlsle Lo-
wurnl the Iront door., An she was fucing
the Hght, she could nob Lee the fealUred
of 2 mun who ananu'nrd her. _

~Good moming!” he bald, Az he
turned  slighlly she recognized Kenneth
Thiyer.

“wWhy, Mr, Thayerl" zho
“Where dld you come fram?”

Y drove oub from tho clty this morm-
ing.* explalned Xenncth, toking her
hand in hls worm grosp. I arrived in
time Yor scrvice. By the way—It struex
me ws o sirunge colncldence that the
minlster shoulkd have chosen & text that
will always maoke me think of you. ‘Ho
muaon having put hls hand to the
plough—""

Ehe zmiledd "I remember you guoted
It Lo me the last time Y zow you."

“May I drvw you to your house?™
oaked ‘Thayer. :

“If you will =ztwy Lo dinner with
aother nnd me” replled Xclen impul-
sively.

After xhe had given the Invitatlon, she
almnst hoped he would nob uccept, for
the Little hame wis o unprelentious, the
fare zo plaln. At ance rhe meproach-
e herself for the thought. She wanted
people to know her s she wan.

“f¥ would love to stay,” sald Henneth.
“Y should llke to miect your mother.”

Wre Sarry yrecled the viditor cordial-
ly. *Y am plul to know any of ¥Yielen's
arcoclates" she zald “Eopociully any
pmber of Ar. Thayer’s famlly. Afr,
Thayer was ulways o kind to Helen™

“He found her a most valuable EBCTe-
tary,” rejolned Word Thayer's ncplusw,
smiiling down at the pale face. "We
miss her ot the olfice, but I think she is
fortunata to be out here in thls qulet
place.”

“T hope It will not be too hard for
her durdnys the winter” sald Az’ Starr
wintTully.

“Of oource b will nat be” interpoced
Helen, “Suppose we let Mr, Thayer go
upstalrs to wash his hands while you
and I put the dinner on the table,
Alother dear™

Ac the guest washed his hands In the
tiny bLathroam at the head of the stalrs,
he wondered If the frugile llitle hoctess
would be here long enough to see how
her daughter would stand the work of
next winter, - 4

Kenncth scemed o much at home In
the Mttle cottage, and chatted with so
much eace that Ilelen forgot her pass-
Ing reluctanss to have him see her home,
What ditference did it make that he had
money and was ascustomed Lo hwoury Uf
he eould adapt himself to these sur-
roundings with such easg?

e did Mrs Starr very much good by
taking her for a short drive that after-
noon.  “Suppate we o comewhere to-
gether and glve your daughter time for
o Ftte rest before evening =ervice?™ he
propocad.

“Then will you take o cold supper with
ws?' poked Alrs., Storr.

Kenneth glanced at Jelen, and saw
the whleome In heér eyes, I zhall be
¢lad to,” e =old groatefully.

“J1 has been o perfect day,” he told
hiz hostess afler Lupper.

e repeated the some thing to IHelen,

:!:J;ll.l.llnﬂl :

she Mmurmured “and nono of them will]

when' after church that evening be went
with her toward her homs, where he had
lett his ear. He had zadd he prefermed
walking to scrvice Instead of driving.
He had lingered to help her close the
church, Now the palr strolled along the
moonlit roead.

“¥es, It has all been perfect™ he
averred, “May.l come sgain, Helen?™

“Certalnly you may,” she sakl softly.
Az Uiey reached the guate of the liltle
crmetery she asked, “Would you care o
wulk through here, just Lo see where I
do my work?"”

e accepledd eaperly, omd slde by side
they strolledd down The paths of God's
LT, ] i

“Do you remember,” osked the inan
softly, *whal Shelley =sald sbout the
Engllsh Cemetery in Iome: ‘It almoet
makes one I love with death to think
of Wving in so zweet o spot’'?  One could
say the same of thiz lovely place™

“Thapk yod Tor telllng me that,™ zald
Yielen sotily., =L nin never tad when X
wm working here; it all seems 30 zweet
undd peaceful. DId you ever tee the Eng-
Ish Comctery In Rome, and o't Heabls
burled there? -

“Yeo ' Henneth replled. “Hrat: I
burled there. I have been Lthero, nned It
l¢ bLeautiful ™ *
Helen slphed. Y would love to go to
Yialy! I wonder if T ever shall”™

“Of course your will” her companlon
wverred: then e was =zllent. What It
would be to travel with this girl through
tiful

¥ennelh did not tell her this_yet. e
would not hurry her. Yo coamd wut to
Ivace Valley o number of tlmes during
the summer. Helen would nob sdmit to
herself thnt ehe cared for him until he
hatl seen her in her working uniform.
Dellberately the wuggesled to him that
he drive out some aftermoon, naming o
day an which he would be sure Lo Iind
her working In the littls cenielery.

An afternoon In late Seplember Men-
neth Thayer stopiped hils enr at the gale
of the litle cemelery and walked quick-
ly to the khakl-clad fgure raking dead
leaves from o zecllon. Ax he wpprowch-
ed’ her, sl tumed and foced him.  IHer
gloves were stalned with maold, her
chetks were NMushed, ond the aviumn
wind had ruifled the halr that escuped
fram under the cloth eap. She tricd Lo
Lok

“Wou se¢ me ol my worst!™ zhe ex-
claimed chullenpingly. She pulled off
her glove ond held out her hand to him.
e took It In hils filrm clasp and 1ifted
it to his lips. .

“I pee you at your best, dear,” he zald
softly. “Deiving your furrow ctralghc
and deep, never looklng back, MHelen I
love you! WUl you marry me?"

Are Starr ceried o little when Ielen
and Kenneth told her they were enguy-
ed. I am zo happy that I have to weep
o bit*” she explained.

“Fielen iz not polng to leave you, dear
Afr=. Stoarr,” ¥Xenneth explained. *You
must Uve with us wherever we gare. I
om determined that our summers shall
be spent In Peace Valley. I want to

re——

CONSTIPATION MAY
LEAD TO COLDS

Every doctor will tell you the
firct thing to do to avoid suffering
from colds—is to be sure you aro
not eonstiputed. Constipation elops
up the system. It weakeny reupy-
tance, and infections take hold.
~ End common constipation by eat-
inpe Kellogge's ALk-Ieay repularly:
Tina ecercal * supplies tha “bulk™
yvour system necds for normal, nat-
ural action. It alte gives vitamin
I te tone up the intestines—and
iran for the blead.

In the bady, Kellopyp's ALL-BeaAN
abszorbs twice its weipht in water.
It forms o soft moss, whichtﬁenﬂy
exercizes and sponpea out the in-
testines.

Eat two tablespoonfuls day,
ecither ns o cercal with milk or
fruits or in cooked dishes. Chronie
caren with’ ench meal. Wil help
vou stay repular without having
to take pills and drups—that often
make conditions worse. . -

Kelloge's ALL-RRAN ia gold at all
prrocern. Made and gunrvantsad by
hellome in London. -
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21c
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Bananas

DELICIOUS FLAVOR

f

{;HI_J}HM YELLOW
Per Dozen

2

Heads

Lettuce
Home Grovwn
Good Size

Sweel and
Juicy _
Per Dozen

9c

Oranges

Home Grown CARBAGE, BEETS, CURES,

e, SALE
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bulld cut here = house Lhat ls large
enough for all of us™

The wilow laid a genlle hand on his.

—rhank you, dear HKenneth. I ahall
m;-lu;}mmdlhhﬂuhmul
Uve.™ : _

Later, when Helen had lefl the room.

| fhe mother” ndded what she would nisk

say In her doughler's presence. "I shall
not be here lung, dear” she conlided Lo
Kenneth, “The heart  weakness In-
creases steodily and the end cannot bo
far off.”

Tiio :-:t:.d cumeo before the znow e
A week later Henneth and Helen were
marricd In the lttls chureh Melen loved,
by the minister who had known her
sinee childhood., Onr of the wlinesses
waos the minicster's wife.

i do nol =me how we wre golng W
get slong without you, Helen” the
clergyman sald when. ho bads the young
cxiple  pood-byu, “You took up the
wark wour dear father hud performed
'wlth n Nadelity lke his, Y hod my doubts
‘aboutb your rlrengih uiwl coutruge, but
you have proved wequul o cvery emery-
ency. If you huve looked back oaee,
nobody Luspecled IR

“hye hos not looked back.': declared
the young huwhband proudly. “Nolt once
slnce sl put her hand to the plow,
Aned now we are pulng to look forwaerd
together, she und I We sall lo-mormow
fur Italy, but next summer wo shaoll
come hack Lo spend o part of cuch sum-
mer in Peaco Walley™

“Yri ¥rooace Valley, whera the plowed
speh w sbralght furrow,” =uld the minis-
ler's wifo sortly, She held the girl In
her arme for o moment; then Helen and

the Hitle church Into ths glary of the
putumnal sunset with the lilde of o
great hoppiness 1o thelr eyes,

SPOILING A -COLOE

Blue 15 one of the most beaubtiful
colors In the world. The blue. sky of
spring, even though It roofs = dun earth
before the grass has started and beforo
the leaves unre oul, mokes overything
scem fsir. . A% we look up at the =ky,
our feel keep time to tha slnging of
our hearls,

Blue is zuch a beautlful color, glving
such pleasure to the eye and such joy
to the heart, that one wonders how uny-
body ever has the oudacity to say, “I'm
blue” Yow doss anyone venlure to give
to o glum, ugly mood the nume of one
of the most beautiful of colors. Rlue
ehould be kept zacred to our brave
moondz, to our uplifted, happy moments,
inctead of belng applled to that wretched
siate of mind In  which ecowardice ol
gloom ond Ingratitude are mingled in
gbout equal proportlons. ' :
. Perhaps we Intultively disgul=e our
unworthy mental aottitudes by giving
them ottractive names. Why zpoll o
color to zave one's pride?

¢

Henneth ‘Thayer walked fogether Irom )

——
1]

Canadian Skiplu:rﬁ Giant “Air Ferry™
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Plctured shoking hands just before they took off on the opening of
repular neroplune servioe between New York und Bermuds ore the two
sldnpers of the glant “alr ferrles” At the RIOHT L Copluin W, Neville
Cumming, skipper of the British craft, Cavalier, owned by Tmperfal Alr-
ways, and former Vancouver, B.C,, pllot. Al the LEPT s Captain . O. D.
Sullivan, of - Ure—Iermuda Clipper of Pun-American Alrlines. The first
pazcenger lists of the aeroplines were oonprised of newspapermen and
natlonnl celebritiea. |
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plky. 9c and 2c
IWORY FLAKES <G 20c

SY. CROIX CASYILE 4 for 10c
CLASSIC CLEANSER 3 tins 13¢
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CLOSES SATURDAY NIGHT—10.30 P. M.

Free Delivery




