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Bally walked away from Uhe
Sl mean with the touch of gray
we s brown hair and the com-
meamd iy air which makes peo
pim listen, whether they w il or
mm She looked out of the win-
damw and saw her guesis upon
e favwn., The Gildersleeves
were Jooking fixedly and in-
Jendly toward the house, She
tmemwed back to Doctor Fiske.

1 wast go back to them—I
wndd vou I could stay only a
weneir'e,  But  before 1 go 1
mesd <ay this, Rich: I'Il have
% forgive yvou—doctors thimk
ey have the right to say any-
ey, But -when I married
Sk ler 1 went into the See-
wose wth him, and if 1T ean be
o' grrvice through him, or he
theewarh me, it’s to be dene.
Wt dees it matter how much
R geis from me—or I from him
—am Thal together we accom-
piadh someihing?”’

“Yhen you admit—--""

¥} admit nothing—exeeplt
et yeu are very impertinent
—amed very kind—-—-lndorltm 'm
@wag to send you now.
Twett we to be as sellish this
ssmwneer as | can manage with-
wmdl weing (oo disagreeable. The
mwlile horses are coming te-
memrrew, and I intend to gallop
wwey ‘rom all cares at lemst
Gwsor 2 day.”’

e bheld ont her hand. He
Sk i1 and kept it, eyeing her
afwurly.  ““I'here are two little
M beiween your very lovely
apen”’ he said, “that 1T mever
mmw before.  Gallop away in
e worning and come back at
wighe. 1T I could I'd meet you
aft The Tarthest point, and we'a
galbap  together. As it is, |
vl some up as often as 1 ean
2l wway to see for mysell how
you are obeying orders.”’

Won’t come too often, Gher-
vy Wils will note and condemn
willont a hearing, you kwnow.
Wiw, don’'t say it, Rich! Good
B, I'm going back to the
talal losses and be a total loss
i them.”’

S Fou couldn’t be that in a
Wwssand years,”'

Woey parted at  the point
where the (lat stones, sunk
diemp in the grass, led down to
e white gate, and Doelor
Piodve saw himsell  off  while
Sty returned to the group by
e frn fable.

“*I'm afraid we must be go-
imge ™ said Mrs. Gildersleeve,
memg as stiffly as one who
B horscelf to be the First
Koty of the Town may. ““1I'm
wiaall te have seen something of
we, Mrs. Chase. It's a pleasure
tw Bamve vou and your children
Bawe, and 1 hope we may make
yom ove of us—and Miss Stur-

o,
“Ihank you, Mrs. Gilder-
shewwe.  Adelaide’s rising was

e thing of lazy grace she
e hoy, to make it. She
afmed surveying the departing
poee before her as if they were
swemelling new and amusmg w
Men oxperience, the hint of a
mmabe fonching her lips. Ade-
Izl s silences always made
mangls like Mrs. Gildersleeve
wrmem fortable, in spite of the
saperrior poise the elder woman
wriglit be supposed to have ae
qeeered. 1t was Sally who had
ter play the gracious hostess
weth wore warmth than she
Mia, to offset Adelaide’s effeet
aff insolence, She sent  the
Slderslecves  away  charmed
welle her, critical of her, and
et  uncndurably  eurious
aloet her, What more counld
amw shorl call have aeleved?
Wrom Josaphine Jennoy's
Note-Book)

Moy atmosphere  of this
mamse when one or two of its
wmmates happen to be out of at!
Bworyohere signs of M
ERowr and her personality and

twles.  \Without her it would
wwnly Lo quaint, stiff  old
e, in spite of line antigues

whiaek furnish it stately por
tmytle on walls, pars of tall
Mewered vases on the mantle
mere  which would bring ter
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rifie price at any decorator’s.
In each room some sign of her,
usaally in dash of
which she is responsible. Flame
silk pillows on black horsehair
davenport ; orange scarf on big
mahogany table in library;
blue taffeta hangimegs in her
own room ; gay chintzes in oth-
er bedrooms. My little room un-
der eaves, which I like best of
all, really, has gay quilt on bed
matehed by runner of Chinese
embroidery on burecan which
give me a fresh thrill of pleas-
ure every time I come 1n, These
embellishments appeared the
next morning after the family
arrived, Just wondering if they
would have been put here if—
well—if Mrs. Lawton's youn-
ger sister had been maid! But
why should 1 flatter myself?
Very likely I'm just neat, quiet
voung person, in Mrs, Chase’s

calor for

eyes, who merely deserves
pleasant room. Brought a few
books with me, favorites |
ean’t live w ithout. Why
should 1?7

How 1o he a ““Tascinating

servant!”” That was the task
Josephine Jenney had set her-
self. Many times since she had
made that extraordinary dec-
laration to Norah O’'Grady had
it occurred to her that the
phrase was ill chosen. Tt was
all but a contradiction in
terms. An elficient servant,
a loyal servant, even an at-
tractive servant, it was con-
ceivable that one might Dbe.
come, but a faseinating servant
—suech a person  was never
heard of, As a matter of faet,
who would be likely to want a
fascinating servant?  Let the
mistress ol the place exercise
the fascinations, if any were to
be let loose; but her maids re-
main demure though capable if
they wished to be retained in
her good grace,

Association with Mrs, Law-
son, the cook, was likely to
keep her assistants subdued. A
stickler for conservatism was
Mrs. Lawson. Not opnly was
her cookery of the most appe-
tizing, but her ideas as to the
manner of its serviee in the
dining room, and of every de-
tail of that service, were un-
alterable.

“Verve to the left, take away
to the right,”” Mrs, Lawson
laid down the laws., ‘‘Never
let the place be lacking a plate.
Never pile up the dishes in
front of the person when you
are going to change’ courses.”’

And so on. ‘“Never do this,
always do that, and never,
never make  the  least noise

about it, or fumble anything.”’
Mrs. Lawson endlessly elabor-
ated her instructions.

Jo went about these duties
with an odd expression in her
amused  eyes, a queer little
twist in the corner of her lips.
If she had.heen closed noted
she might have been seen now
and then to lay a fork or place
a finger bowl and then give a
little wave of salutation. ** How
are you, old friend? Sure you
#o there, are yon?! Always did,

dida’t you! Take ecare you
don’ run away!”’

Outside of these matters,
however, Mrs. Lawson was

most reticent and tight-lipped,
and of this Jo was exeeedingly
glad. The thing she had feared
was that she would he expeeted
by Mrs, Chase’s other servants
to diseuss her with them, and
this she would never do. Mary,
the voung nurse, had shown a
tendeney to indulge in house-
hold gossip, but sinee she was
vounger than Jo it had
casy to show her that this was
not in Jo's own ('Illil'_ l]
O 'Grady
tempted the former teacher of
her Patsy to break her resoln.
tion in this respoeet,
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done, 1 can see they think
ye're the cat’s whiskers in the
place where ye are. But how
about bein’ the fri'nd of the
family ye set out to be?! Have
Ihp_\’ asked ve in to set ]J'\' the
fire on the avenin’'s_ yet,
at all?”’

If Jo Jenney had not been
realty fond of Norah O'Grady
and had not understood that
hehind this challengingly
ironie inquiry was aetual so-
licitude that she attain  her
wisn, she might have answered
stingingly, As it was she sub-
dued that inclination, and only
said quietly, with a little kft of
her head: ““I'm enjoyving being
in this house, It's quite as in-
teresting as I thought it would
be '’

Norsgh stared at  her, then
nodded her head. *“The time'll
come,”” she “Ye can't
keep a good man down, nor a
girl like you. Ye have the
look of thimselves, 1'll say
that—an’ why not? It’s not in
your own place vou are, an’
some day somethin’ll happen
that'll show it to thim. I’ll be
glad when that happens.”’

Now .Jo could smile at her,
and did, so that the warm Irish
heart could expand still more
generously, ‘“Maybe 1 ecan
make it happen mesilf,’”’ said
Norah to herself—but knew
better than to say it to Jo.

On the second Sunday of the
("hases” stay Sally came down-
stairs with a definite intention
a8 regarded Josephine. The
first Sunday Mrs. Chase had
let her go comfortably by
with the feeling that for once
in many months she jnight for-
get  that  there was such a
thing as a chureh service, with

['f]lll

said,

hymns and prayers and re-
sponses and a sermon to  be
loyally listened to. 1t had

seemed a luxury not to feel re.
sponsible—actually responsible
~for the way she service went,
but to be abie to roam off as
she had done that first Sunday
into the lanes and fields which
could be reached by five min-
ntes” walk from Cherry Square.
She had said a little prayer of
thankfulness out there under
the blue sky, and had persnad-
ed herself that on this vaca
tion from responsibility she
would spend her Sundays as
she pleased.

But on this second Suaday,
at her first waking, she had
somehow been assailed by the
wish to go to church. Old habit
asserting itself, she supposed.
but there it was. She wanted
to see what a chureh service
would be like in the old white
¢hurch  with the needle-like
spire on the south side of Cher-
ry Square.  She wanted to say
a prayer for Schuyler between
the walls of a sanctnary, al-
though she didn’t know just
why, She supposed it must be
because her thoughts of Schuy-
ler were so closely tied up with
sanetuaries.  And she had sud-
denly remembered her new
maid, Josephine.  Curiously
enongh, she often found her-
seM thinking of Josephine,
even when the two wera in the

same room.* That spirited-
looking young woman might
have some Protestant church

affiliation. Mrs. Lawson and
Mary were Catholies, and the
town held no Catholie chureh:
but to Josephine it might be
her employer had an obliga-
tion,

A  minute’'s econversation
demonstrated the fact.

“Thank you, Mrs. Chase, [
should like to go to ¢hureh
very mueh,”” assented Jo. ‘I
wasn 't you could spare
me,"’

I always arrange to spare
anvbody under my who
cares to o to church,” .'";:l”’\'
saidd, ““You and Mrs., Lawson
may have alternate Sundays at
chureh time, though she won't
go here.  Suppose yvou go to-
ll'l_\' Which ehureh do You pre-
fop?”’

.'o\ 'ﬂltl
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her. It was the
white chureh to Sally
herself meant to  go,  Mrs
Schuyler Chase, acenstomed to

which

being demoeratic as  well  as
Christian, even in a cityv chureh
which was as aristoeral n its
tendenecies as a wealt!l e
hership could keep it nstant
Iv invitesd Jo to g0 wilth her
matter of precaution, we withhold
judgment as to who s right or whe
s wrong. Our purpose holds to a
dispassionate presentation of whnat
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Rather, she invited Jo0 10 tane
her new mistress with her,

“I'm practically a stranger
in the town, it's so long since
I used to come here,’”’ Sally
said, smiling the adorable smile
which few people eould resist.
“*So it will be pice to have yvou
fake me, Are vou a member
of that church?’’

Jo said she wasn't but that
she had a seat there with a nice
old man who had been a mem-
ber all his life.  Upon which
Sally felt a certain convietion
of hers deepening, and as it
was a convietion which inter-
ested her very much she was
glad that she had asked these
questions of her maid. Though
Josephine had not yet become
to her mistress a ‘‘faseinating
servant,”’ she was certainly an
extremely interesting servant,
and ehallenging to the imagin-
ation. The idea of going to
church in her company was far
from being repellent., Demo-
cratic though Sally was, she
realized that she wouldn’t,
from the standpoint of congen-
iality, have cared to be accom-
panied by either Mrs, Lawson,
Mary Beales, or Norah
0'Grady. Therefore there was
no question but that Josephine
Jenney had already made up-
on her a distinet impression of
(superiority not only to the
others, and by a notable dis-
tance, but to all people whom
Sally had ever known in such
a eapacity.

When at her call Jo joined
her, Sally looked at her
companion with an almost
startled recognition of the
test which is always made
by the leaving off of the
levelling effect of the uniform.
Mary Beales, in uniform, was
a satisfactory nursemaid; out
of it upon a holiday she looked
lier origin. Cheap materials,
gay colors, and an evident ef-
fort to be “‘stylish’’ turned
Mary into a commonplaceness
from which it wasn't conceiv-
able that anything could rescue
her—not even the example of
her perfectly turned-out mis-
tress. Mary had often said
that Mrs. Chase eould look
much *“‘erander’ on the street
than she did if she’d *‘just not
awful quiet. But 1
s'pose,”” reflected Mary pity-
ingly, ‘““she thinks she has to,
‘count of him!"’

But Josephine Jenney, as
she followed Mrs. Schuyler
C‘hase out of the front entrance
of Cherry House—Aor the first
time—might easily have been
““one of the family."" Certainly
that was what Lucinda Hunt,
peering from her upper win-
dow, thoucht her, until the pair
came nearer, Then, electrified-
Iy, she informed Clarinda who
became almost breathless at
the news) that the girl she
hadn’t recognized, and who
was dressed almost exactly as
Sally Chase was dressed, was
Josephine Jenney herself, and
that the two were evidently on
their way to echurch. *‘‘Miss
Jenney always did have a sort
of nice look about her,’”” de-
clared Lucinda, ‘“‘sort of eclose
and smooth and set-well, But
I never noticed that she looked
the way those city folks look—
as if they come out of a band-
hox—till T saw her just now.
Seeing her in a uniform got me
thinking of her as hired help.
But she certainly don't look it
now. Must be Sally intends
to make of her, knowing she’s
been a teacher and all—if she
does  know it. Mavbe she
don’t, T should think it would
upset the other help, though.™

dress so

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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A LEAP YEAR IDYL.
“Will you be my husband?” the
maiden said:
But he shook the curls on his
bright brown head:
“Why: this Is so sudden, I scarce-
ly know,
verv much fear
haven't the ‘dough’
To keen me in style as my parents
do,
Can vou pay all my bills and the
grocery man too?”
“T cannot promise you that I feas
But then vou know that I love you

But I that you

dear:™
“Well, I'I! stay with mother a while,
I think
T T find a lady that has the
chink.”
Lulu E Thompson
LR
The estimated total number of
drug addicts Ir the United State
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and f{inally obliterated in the clt
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the pig flourishe What the
lesson may be we leave 1o the wise
observant dog And t}
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Kent

Model 37
Six-tube, Furi-vision Dial,

self-contained A, C, set. For
use with 110-115 volt, 60-
cycle, Alternating Current.
Uses six A. C. amplifying
tubes, and one rectifyiog
tube
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What a year for listening?
Don’t be left ot

RESIDENTIAL YEAR! Politics
popping all over the lot!

Remember “Twenty-four votes
for Underwood” four years ago?
Remember how you said the thrill
of that one convention repaid
many times the price of your radio
set? Remember what you missed
if you had no radio—ora poor one?

This year radio is playing a much
bigger part. Both parties are pre-

aring for a campaign inside

merican homes—by radio.

Tunney is signed to fight twice.
Man! What a year—by radio.

And the programs NOW. To-
night! Tomorrow night! The head-
liners of music—of politics—of
everything—are on the air—NOW,
Don’t put off buying your new
Atwater Kent A, C. set until the
last moment before the conven-
tions. Enjoy the wonderful things
radio brings now. When summer
comes—you're ready.

Get the set that’s always ready—
for a convention, a concert, a fight
or a frolic—the modern set—the
set that has changed everybody’s
conception of radio—that is going
into far more homes than any

other—the new, self-contained
A. C, set—the Atwater Kent 37,

Batteries can’t run down—for
there are no batteries. The h
current costa only a fraction of a
cent an hour. And the FurL-vision
Dial, which you read at a glance!
How swiftly and surely and clearly
it brings in your station!

The modern, satin-finished cab-
inet is no larger than a child’s suit
care, The price is compact, too—
because public demand has per-
mitted us to effect amazing econ-
omies of manufacture. The pro-

ram you can't afford to miss is
“VERY NIGHT. Listen with the
Atwater Kent 37, You'll seel

Model E Radio Speaker $24

Radio's truest voice. All pas's protected
against moiscure, Comes in a variety of
beautiful color combinations.

Atwater Kent Radio Hour every Sunday night on 23 associated stations

Dne Dial Receivers listed under U, 3, Patent 1,014,002

Prices slizhily higher Weat of the Rookies

ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY

4700 Wissahickon Avenue

A. Atwater Kent, President

Philadelphia, Pa,

Crop

Paul Waner,

Voted Most Valuable
Player in 1927
National League,

Says Luckies Do Not

Affect His Wind

“When 1 first started to smoke [
was anxious to find a cigarette
that would give me pleasure

without taxing my wind

ritating my throat. I soon dis-
covered Lucky Strikes. I am very
fond of the excellent flavor of
these cigarettes and t’u'_\' L'l.’(',!
my throat clear and do not
affect my wind in the least,”

/J’ Y, ) }/,}f'
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“It's toasted”

or ir-

No Throat Irritation-No Cough.

.1{.‘..'"'_ The Ameriean Tobaceo Ceo., lne,




