STELLA DALLAS

By Olive Higgins Prouty.

EYNOPSIS

Stella Dalias separated from her hus-
and, and her d.lll'll”r. Laurel, 13, live
in_the "¢ uﬂu of a fashionable
"ﬁd in MII mntm' In lhe rlors,

ere she passes much time, reading,
Laurel overhears nmr-ful references
hier mother made b 1 lmdarl |n
the Iw'lellwaﬂd Hurtu d er .n% daugh-
ter are always sma eaned when t
xo together to tlu 2 hu.r‘e{

EOf8 GN B VIS

n trip to Chicage.

room.
o her r- wer in New York

he leaves hﬂ' at the home of Mrs,
Morrison, a friend, while he Is away on

{(Continued from Yewterday.)

“Curly?
“No, straight.
o make it curl,”

Fison,
“But 1 guess
freckles,” said Laurel.
“Not then,

Oh,

she didn't

how we did try
laughed Mrs. Mor-

have

But 1 think she would

have had, when she grew up. She
llked the sun, and out-of-doors. 1'd
have loved to have had her have

cver Bo freckly a nose!”
“Do you like freckles?"

Laure]l ex-

claimed, wide-eved and amazed.

As easlly as that, they

wandered

into the holy of holies of Helen Mor-

vison's heart, and whandered out
again,
4.
When Mrs. Morrison had helped
L.aurel unpack her trunk on the

lirst afternoon, she had been doubt-
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i Pretty and

There's many a chilly winter
morning, many a time “he'i
she snatches a few moments

You .4
can choose from many pretty, 'E

Felt Slippers

Felt slippers with soft padded,
Fancy

popula tz
colors. Make an ideal Chris

$1.00... $1.35

Quilted Satin

slip=

Trimmed with [
A pleasing variety

$1.65 ... $3.00
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HOSIERY TO MATCH

Shoe Market

320 South 16th Street
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her athletic young
sons would get along with the lit-
tla sple-and-span, bandbox girl she
rather guessed Laurel to he. There
were no stout hoots, nor rough
clothes of any sort mmong Laurel's
things. There wax a bathing suit,
but it was an elaborate fragile affair
made of black satin, trimmed with
orange, ixcellent for exhibition on
the hbeach, but it didn't look very
appropriate for use in a certain deep
black swimming hole which the hoys
had discovered between two barna-
cled rocks. However, she needn't
have worried.

The first night
had inquired of Laurel,
ride?"

1t seemed there was a stable back
of the house.

“I ride some.,"

“C'an you swim?"

“1 swim a little.”

To Mrs. Morrison's amazement, to
the bhoys' amazement, too—and to
their admiration besldes—Laurel’s
“some' and ‘little’” proved a great
deal.

Next morning dressed in an old
knickerbocker suit of Dane's (Laurel
had never needed her riding clothes
in New York before), after she had
ridden four or fiwe times around the
paddock hack of the stable, she had
called out, “Does he jump?" and the
next time around she had taken one
of the hurdles with perfect ease and
familiarity.

It was the same with swimming.
It didn't matter if her suit was satin,
the swimmihg hole didn’'t daunt her.
8he could dive better than Con!
Laurel had taken swimming lessons
ever since she could remember. She
had taken lessons in every sport
which her mother considered fash-
fonable and in which instructions
could be bought.

“The funny thing fs"
l.aaurel the second day,
play tennis.”

But in games which required part-
ners, Laurel had not had much ex-

ful as tn how

'om
you

after dinner
"Dy

Dane had asked.

sald Con to
“vou don't

perience. Solitaire sports were her
specialty, However, she was pretty
gond at golf, she told Con. There

had usually been a professional at
the links connected with the summer
hotels which her mother patronized.

“We'll try it,” =ald Con, “and I'll
teach you tennis’

He wouldn't acknowledge that he
liked Laurel. None of the boys went
as far as that. “"But she ien't sllly,
and she isn't afraid of things!" he
told his mother.

“They get along together bheautl-
fully, Stephen,” sald Helen Morri-
son to Laurel's father the night he
came to take Laurel away.

Tt was after dinner, They were
sitting in the garden terrace just
outside the big room, whera the por-
trait hung. Through the open win.
dows, uncurtained towards the ter-
race, thev could see Laurel seated
with the two alder of the boys at a
table, busy over some sort of game
with ecards, with Michael stretched
out comfortably at their feet,

“I've enjoyed every moment of
her,” Helen went on, gazing fondly
at the group Inside the room. “Only,”
and there was a sudden change In
her voice, “it's prompt home
to me afresh Wwhat 1've missed—all
these years. Oh, we've had such fun
together!” she broke off gayly. “Girls’
gort of fun,' she laughed; “doing
each other's hair, for instance—try-
ing on each other's hats—that sort
of thing. Boys—men, couldn’t un-
derstand, And her questions! Don't
you love little girla’ blunt questions?
Darling things, § think, llke awk-
ward little ¢olts and calves—oh,
Laurel's a dear child, Stephen. I've
kept pretending she was mine,” she
exclaimed lghtly.

“(h, Helen! if she only were!"”

Therse wnsn't a trace of lightness
in Stephen's exclamation.

“1 ecouldn’'t have equipped her any
better for the present-day activities
of a young girl's life than her own
mother hns done, Stephen,” mald Hel-
en. ""There doesn't appear to he a
muscle or a bone In her body that
has heen neglected.”

“I'm thinking about
Stephen remarked,

“It hasn't lost any of Its bheauty
yet, Stephen,” Helen assured him.
“S8he’'s am unspoiled a little girl as
I know—so pleased (80 genulnely
pleased, too—you can tell by the
ghine in her eyes) at the least kind-
ness or attention, And the com-
bination in her of sophistication and
innocence |s a source of constant sur-
prise to me—a source of constant joy,
too, Oh, vou needn't he afrald. 8o
far the undesirable influences haven't
hurt Laurel a bit."”

“But she's getting older, Helen,
Her youth and innocence cannot pro-
tect her always.™

“Oh, I know, T know," agreed Hel
en: “I've thought of that, too., It's
a pity. I'm so sorry, Stephen. Let
her stay with me often—whenever
you can. Bee them in thepe—all po
happy. Don't take her to a hotel

her wsoul,”
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Gifts that are Sure to Please

when she comen for the visits, Bring
her to me here, or to the town house,
If we've moved In.’

Driving back to New York that
night over the almost deserted road
iit wam late. *“Very late for 13, Mrs.
Morrison had laughed, am wshe had
tucked Laurel into a warm coat of
her own), Laurel gat heside her father
like a little stone image for the first
10 minutes.

There was something exciting
about the heautiful coxt that wrapped
her round so close., It was a little
as If Mre. Morrison herself held her,
wrapped her round in her kindness.
Every once In a while Laurel would
rub her cheek against the soft fur of
the high collar. It felt like Mrs.
Morrison's hair the day after & had
been washed, and she had let Layrel
brush It, and twist it up, and stick
the hairplng In. It smelled like It,
too—fresh, clean llke a flower gar-
den after rain, Laurel drew in great
deep breaths of the soft hrown sable,
“It's Mrs. Morrison,"” she pretend-
ded with all the sentimentality of 13.

Gazing up Into the sky from out
of the fur collar, Laurel could see
the full round moon above her.
“She's following me to New York,”
she made-belleve, ‘'She's going to
follow me whewever 1 go, always and
always, and I can look up at her and
#ee her whenever the moon (s full,
and tell her how lovely I think she
{8, and try to be like her. I shan't
care sop much if people are horrid
after this."

“Well, Laurel' interrupted Ste-
phen, “how did you get along?"

“All right.”

“Was it very terrible?”

“Not very."

“How did you like the boys?"

“All right.”

“And how did you llke Mrs. Mor:
rison?"

Gazing up at the moon, Laurel re-
plied fervently, “I think Mrs. Mor-
rison ls the lovellest lady
knew."

“Do you?' her father exclaimed:
“oh, do you, Lollie, dear?”

Lollie! Suddenly Laurel
Inside the long coat., TLollie!

“! mean,” she added, with the
exaltation all gone out of her volce,
“!I mean next to—next to—' it had
to be. 8he couldn't avold the word—
“next to my mother.”

All the rest of the way back to
the hotel Laurel didn't once glance
up at the moon. How could she—aoh,
how could she have become a part
of the picture on the secreen, while
her mother was still In the audience.
out there, in the dark, looking on.

I ever

atiffened

CHAPTER V.
1.

After Mra. Dallas had said goodhy
to lLaurel, she retraced her steps
alors the narrow platform beslde the
train, and immediately sought refuge
in the ladies’ public dressing room
in the station. Standing In front of
the long horizontal mirror with the
row of wash basins beneath she re-
moved her hat and vell, and lean-
Ing forward drew one of the basins
full of steaming water, With her
bare hands she bathed her smarting
evea and smeared cheeks. The hot
water was as soothing as hot soup
to a more throat. She dried her
face and hands on a plece of crepe
paper from a roll nearby, After-
wards, opening a little red leather
case which she always carried with
rr she lald It bLefore her on the
yashetand, firet blowing Into it, once
or twice, to remove a littla of the
loose pink powder that had taken
out of Its container, and was &S
thick as dust In a carpet sweeper.

Briskly, in a business-like fashion,
Mres. Dallas proceeded to remedy the
damage wrought by her tears, work-
ing dexterously with various little
sticks and tubes, without any at-
tempt at concealment, apparently
without the alightest mself-conscious
ness, although just beside her a prim,
school-teacperish-looking littls wom-
an, middle-aged, obaserved her opera-
tions with Interest. Just when her
cheeks presented thelr customary vel-
vety appearance, her eyes suddenly
welled up again with tears. Ehe
closed the lids tight. No use. The
tears oozed out, streaked her cheeks
again,

“Oh, darn it!"" she whispered Into
the hollow of her bands as she
pressed her fingers hard against her
eyeballs, “Oh, Lollle, Lollie, darn It,
darn {t!"

Twice she was forced to repeat
her operations, and at last gave up
the struggle for perfection, satisfy
ing herself with a bit of powder on
her nose, trusting that the white

—The Omaha Bee:

Edible Xmas Tree

Of course, you don't eat the actual
tree: the fdea is to deck it entirely
with objects that themselves are as
good to the palate as they are to the
eye. Which is a perfectly feasible
thing to do, and a novelone, too,

Have you ever thought, for exam-
ple, of the (delights the children
would find in nibbling at fancy cook-
fes—fat men, cats, hearts, stars and
so on—dangling from redolent branch
tipe? Or a gingerbread Santa Claus
perched in the greenery, not to speak
of candy canes and bouquets and
trees all the sweeter for being un.
axpecied? Candy grapes, strings of

chorolate bottles and rabbits will help
to fill out any gaps that your own
imagination may leave. The only
feature that cannot be eaten Is the
candles, without which no tree can
be a real Christmas tree at all.

The joyous recollections of such a
treat will be all the more lasting if
the tree {tself is a live one [natead of
the customary sawed.off specimen
that withers In a few weeks, BSeveral
of the concerns that grow evergreens
for male now supply beautifully form.
ed small ones planted In tuba or
hoxes, roots and all. Such a tree can
be kept year after year {f it 1a planted
out in the garden after Its Christmas
usefulneas i{s over for* the season, and
taken up and repotted just bhefore the
next hollday perlod. Thus |t will
grow not only Iin stature and bheauty
as time goes on, hut also In pleamant

associations.

{Copyright, 1921)

vell would suffice to concesl her.
She had planned to spend an hour
or two in the shops, take a sandwich
and a cup of coffee in a candy shop a
littla later, and go to a movie after
wards It was wholly by accident
that she ran across Alfred Munn.
The route she selected to the shops
carried her through the outskirts of
the wholesale merchandisae district of
the city. Alfred Munn's present bus-
{ness had something to do with leath

/ SERVE
CRANBERRY
SAUCE

With

Roast chicken

Roast beef

Roast
Roast

k
famb

I eup of coffee

popeorn and kumquats, nuts, oranges, (=

Alfred Munn (or rathep he ran across
her—he saw her before she saw him)
at & restaurant,

1t had occurred to Stella as she
| walked away from the station that
would probably help
to brace her up better than anything
and, asg it was really time for
anvhow, she decided to: drop
certaln restaurant she knew
ahout, instead of the candy shop far-
ther uptown.. It was a restaurant
where Alfred Munn had taken Lau-

else,
lunch
into a

¢l and her to lunch one day two
rears ago, She hadn't seen  him
ydnee. AS -she entered it, she ob-

cerved men predominated,

She hastened to the dressing room
at the rear. Stella Dallas felt as
uncomfortable In the restaurant with
her face all red and splotchy, as the
school-teacherigsh Ittle woman would
have felt In her stocking feet. It
was with no thought of any man in
partieular that she set to work again
to make herself presentable, now that
she had herself under better control:
or, at least, with no serious thought
of !mv man In particular. 8he was
alwavs playing with the possibility
that some old admirer might run
across her jath at any moment, and
alwava taking necessary precautions.

(Continued In The Morning Bee.

Dog Bites Boy.

The city health department was
advised Tuesday morning that Lester
Norlin, & boy residing at 2419 Han-
over street, Florence, was bitten by
a dog owned by an Anderson family,
reslding at 8007 North Twenty-eighth
avenue. A health inspector has been
detailed to Investigate the case,

Burgess Bedtime
Stories

By THORNTON W. BURGESS,
the plaln and common kind,
is often hard to find.

~—0ld Mother Nature.

Danny Finds Out About the Terrible
Volce,

Banse
Laont,

just plain, common, every-
sense, I8 momething that every-
ought to have, but that a great
Anyway,

Eenme,
day
body
many people do not have,

BENO’S

of Council Bluffs
Says to You:

—Christmas carols are
sung in this store each
day at 2:30.That’s one
little holiday treat—
the best thing however
is the superb selection
of gift items, all priced
so reasonably.

—We are holding a fur
sale now — the prices
on sets, chokers and
coats are sharply re-
duced. Perhaps the
married men will be
interested in thu—tell
them!

—We are open nights
until Xmas!

“Come on Over”

licious of all relishes

Five Floors of Choice
Gift Articles

Store hours 8 to 9 each day.

7@

chapter of all your wanderings.

nama [z‘mz’ted

The finest train in the World. Fastest to New Orleans
by many hours. Leave Chica

St
morning.

310

All.Pullman. All-Steel. Observation-library car,
—single or en suite—drawing-

fet car, compartment
Pullmans; unrivaled dining

room and open-section
service. Valet, maid, barber,
Two other fast trains leave Chicago 8:45 a. m. and
6:15 p.m. Leave St. Louis 12:49 p.m.and 10:35 p.m.
Pullman to Gulfport, serving Biloxi and

n, leaves Chicago 8:45 a.m. Connection
from St. Louis 12:49 p. m. Fastest service from Chicago

Pass C

12:30 Mid-day.
p- m. Arrive

shower bath.

to Gulf Coast by 2 hours, 14 minutes.
Pov veservations, faves and deseviptive booklel, ask

G
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aenger A.ﬂﬂ Hiinows Central Railioad
Bank Bidg., 16¢h and Har Sta.
mﬂ’ Omaha, Nd.m

ew Orleans 11:15 next

w Orleans

and the Gulf Coast

Give this historic reglon first place in your itinerary.
If you have not “done” the French Quarter of Old
Nouvelle Orleans, followed its crooked streets past
latticed courtyard and romantic balcony; tasted
Bouilabaisse in the very cafe where dashing pirates
once plotted, you have before you the most interesting

Leave

buf\

Caribbean Cruise,
leaves New Orleams,
Jan. 19, 1924
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er or hides—or was L cotton—some: |that {8 how it seems. And a great
thing of the sort She tran across {many people who have it most of the

time appear to lose It when they are
Ladly frightened. Danny Meadow
Mouse lost it when he heard that ter-
rible- voice In the night down there
ir the Bunny South.
it he would have known when he
heard Mr. sMocker the Mockingbird
calling him that there was nothing to
be afrald of.

After awhile Danny got his com-
mon, everyday sense hack again. “Mr.
Mocker Isn't afraid,”’ said Danny to
himself. *“If he were afrald he would

If he hadn’t lost |

show it In his wvolee. If he ien'l
Anyway
about that ter

ma 1o be afraid,
can tell,me something
rible volee, and whose [t j&.
last galned courage

So Danny - ut

enough to poke his head out of the
little hole under the old stump. The
moonlight was very hright, It was
almost like day.

“What 1a the matter with you,
Danny Meadow Mouse?” asked Mr.
Mocker rather crossly. “Why did

you run away like that?”

“It was that terrible volce,” de
clared Danny. It makes me shiver
just to think of it. Have you any

idea, Mr. Mocker, whose volce It
was?"
My. Mocker began to laugh, “'So

that iz what frightened you!" he ex-
claimed. * ‘I didn't think of that
No, sir, I didn't think of that. 1 sup-

pose thal is because 1 have heard
that volce so often. Don't you know,
Danny Meadow Mouse, that a volce
can't hurt you? The idea of being
afraid of a volce!”

“But whose volce was L7 persisted

afraid 1 guess there I no reason fnrl
perhaps he |

[“What's the

Danny. I an sure that any one

#

with such a dreadful volce must be
vary dreadful.”

Yo you remember that big fellow
thought was an old log lylng on
of the river?' asked Mr.

you
the bank
Mocker,
Danny nodded.
you sald was Gator
said he
M1

"“You mean the one
the Alligator,”

nodded. “That's the

NS Ve,
AN ,{;:.

Mo

Her

-

i

fr&’

matter with you, Danny
Mendow Mouse?” asked Mr. Mocker
rather crossly.

one,”’ said he. "That's the one. And
it was his voice that frightened you
80,

— .
“Do you mean that smell
something like the scent
Muskrat?" asked Danny.
Agaln Mr
it,"”” sald he. *
Well,

that comes from old Gator,

that «is
of Jer

Mocker nodded, "That «
That's the amell T mean,

L

But nelther his volce nor that snell

is going to hurt
Danny

yYou

in the least
Meadow Mouse, You are as

safe from Gator as If you were back

homie on the Green Meadows.

AR

long as you keep away from him.

you don't need
thought."

Danny drew a
keep away from
worry about that,"”
I won't
he roars.

Just i1hen Gator roared again,
before he could think Danny
popped in the hole under the

long breath,
him. “Don't

| stump

(Copyright, 1821.)

The “An

Finds

next story:
Danny.”

to give him a

“T1'1
You

he declared, “And
afrg/d auy more when

and
had

old

Old Priend

Established 1880

' 158 DODGE

“What!' exclaimed Danny.

“It's a fact. It's the truth and
nothing but the trdth,” replied Mr.
Mocker., “0ld Gator certainly does
love to roar in the night. I don't
know what he does it for unless It
is for the sake of hearing how much
noige he can make, Have you noticed
that queer smell?”

Large

Supply
of Fancy

Vermont

LARGE CAN OF
LARGE TENDER (HICKEN.
IMIZEN NAVEL OHANGES.

-

2

Oranges

PFACHES.
LB, OF LARGE ( RANBERRIES.

LBSs OF SOUTHERN SWEET POTATOES
DOZEN FANCY EATING APPLES,

All for .....

MAKE 'EM HAPPY AND CHEERFUL WITH ONE OF THESE BASKETS! _

Large
Supply
of Extra
Fancy
Holly
and
Haliy
Wreaths

¥ Wednesday, Thursday Buy-Rite Specials

FAMILY XMAS DINNER

Put up in a large 2-handle fancy basket and delivered to any address in the city any day up
to and including Monday, December-24—Order your basket NOW.

LARGE STOCK OF TENDER CELERY

LB. OF FANCY XMAS CANDY,

LB. OF MIXED NUTS,

1
1
1
1 CAN OF VEGET
1
1

One Carload of the Celebrated Blue Goou (axtra fancy
Christmas stock), per doz. ..........

ABLES.
LARGE LOAF OF BREAD.
LB. OF BUY-RITE COFTEE

390

Apples

One Carload of Extra Fancy Bkookum Jonl.thm,
all desirable sizes, per box

Apples

Extra Fancy Large Rome Beauties,
Fancy Arkansas Black's (splendid for baking or ooolﬂ-ﬂs). 10 llu -57e¢
Per bushel basket

per box. .

$2.60
........ ..$1.97

Grape Fruit

Thin Skinned and Juicy

One Carload of Extra Fancy

4 for 280'

Cranberries

Large Red EATMORE
2 Pounds

35¢

Dinner MkeMﬂﬂ

. Chocolates

1,000 5-Pound Boxes of Schraff

preuly for the
value, special at

ed Family Chocolates (assorted), put u
Buy-Rite Sto

.,,Chrlstmas
§ Candies

Coeoanut Almond Beauties, 3 Pounds
Kentucky Chocolate Mints, 8 Pounds...............

Xmas Cherries for Tree Trimming
Sylvia Xmas Mixed (very fancy)
Assorted Small Spiced Gum Drops ,
Maple Peanut Fritters, 3 Pounds

t's Celebrat-
________ '2.49
..... s sesas sl
.$1.19

(on wire) 3 Pounds .$1.35

3 Pounds.. -$1.03
SPoundl....... .$1.25
......... 3 .-$1.35

AND 50 OTHER VARIETIES TO SELECT FROM

English Walnuts, Soft Shell, 3 Pounds

5 NUTS of Lopipetis dimis smais 88
> All K S o e B - .
: Pumpkin Smorieme™™ 53¢
Mince Meat St i e 0000 e
Cake Flour &rmienees . 59c

And 1 20c Value Aluminum Measuring Cup rm

1.1b. pkg.

Sausage,

m'lcﬂﬁﬁdm
..... 13e

Bacon and SauSage . Wi cerifisd Breakdast

per 1b

sssene e s

3 20c Packages of Not-A-Seed Ioodlou
3 20¢ Packages of Seeded. .

-45¢

ss smsssstesnnnsannst

Poultry

Plenty of Country Dressed TURKEYS, GEESE, DUCKS &nd
COHICKENS at the jowest nu.rkn prices consistent with quality.

We Have a Full Line of

Your Christmas Dinner—An

All Kinds

of Fresh Vegetables and Pascal Celery for
Early Selection Is Advisable.

|
B
|

ARMAND PETERSEN. . WE. 0114

SKUPA & SWOBODA.... MA. 1066 ERNEST BUFFETT. ... WA 0761
LYNAM & BB.INNAK AT, 6096 J.D. CREW & SON.... .HA 0936
HANNEGAN & 00 .HA. 0760 PROS GROCERY. JA @970
JEPSEN BROS.. . JA. 1840 GILES BROTHERS. ... WA .’600
GEORGE L ROSS. . .. KE 0402 WILKE & MITCHELL = HA 1284
FLBRD............. MA. 0728 A E SNYGG & BON WA 0570

E. KARSCH CO AT. T701

THE BUY-RITE STORES CLOSE ALL DAY CHRISTMAS
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