= e —

SRS i =i DOUP

SYNOPRIS,

m:n L-Major Ambarson
& fortuna in 16) when olher
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would be bestowed dren.

was only ons chik however,
Ambersun llmugr but his w
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ng wilth the most pesstmisue predic-

CHAPTER 111 -Ry the time (sorge
L awuy 10 rol) La did not attempt
eafural his baliel that the Ambersuns

Abuut The most Important family in
world, AL & bLall given in his honor

ha returned from college, (leorgs

niiged l.u-iy Morgan, & stranger and
pretiiest girl present, and got on fa

wr wilh her untll he learned that &
roleising duck' st wham he hind
poking murh fun, was the young

Yo fatior He wan *mnnw Muorgan,

#r ienident of Higburg, snd he vas
Urning there o erectl & fm tury and to

d hoiseions carriuges of his own In-
Tanilun

TAPTER IV - Fugens wan an nld ad.
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s of worme youthful Indiscretion and
married Wiiti. Minafer,
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ke of Morgan, whom he BuApacts o
lal Asmigns on his uncls or

wrand-
Hin aunt, Fanny Minafer, to his
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or, th which the siate of tha family
el wid hie futber's falling health,
R hgurn  Geurgs s oplmistio sa te
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APTEN X1 The sudden death of his
Fullive Ing Wrmduation, tecmlin
® from voliege

CHAITVIC X1 Yucy and (lenrge talk
fdeain of life, whoh they fid sargeis
Iy ifferent und poart in nieel 'r

h very nestly approsches s quarte

CHAI'THIE X111 A1l & dinner given by

AJor Ambersan wt which Vugeie Mor

10w goest, Georee plininly whowae lile
moniiy (0 Lls mner's old friend

AT X1V  Abaut & vear after hin
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CHAITII SVIT Daabwl's snly thought

M for the hoptiness of tlearke anl sl
ohows 1M b upene's Ietter o manly ox
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mouncen the writer und hie plan, and
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CHAPTER XVIIL.

Finving fiulshed same errnnids downs
town, the next wfternoon, Ueorge Ame
berson Mivafer was winlking up Natlon- |
ol avenue on s homeward way when
e mnw in thedistanes, coming toward |
him, upoo the sntne slde of the steeet, |
the Deure of n young lndy—a figure
Jont under the middle helght, comely |
fndeed. il to be mistnken for none |
other in the world- eveon nt two hone |
dred yorde To hibs shinep discomfiture |
Bis hewnrt imiedintely foresd upeon him
the consclonuness of 1w necelerntion; !
sudden warmnth about hix neck made
Bim wwire that he had turned red, |
oo then, departing, left hlm pule. For |
& panicky moment he thought of faes |
g nboot o actur! Alght ; he had Hitle |
doubt that Luey would meet him with |
no teken of recognition, and sl st
onee this probability straek hilim oW une
endurnble.  Awd IF whe b not speak,
wae It the proper part of chivalry to
et his hint wod toke the cut bares
hendid? O should the fner gentles
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man acquiesce in the lady's desire for
ne further scquaintance, and pass her
with stony mien and eyea constralned
forward? Oeorge was a young man
badly flustered.

As they drew necrer George tried to
prepare himself to mest her with some

George Tried to Prepare Himself €
Meet Her,

remnnnt of aplognb,  Ie kept his eyes
from looking full at her, and as he
pnw her thus elose nt hand, and com.
Ing nenrer, n regret that was dum-
founding took possession of him. For
the first tiie he had the sense of hav. |
I Tt womething of overwhelining lm-
eart e, I

Lues did not keep o the right,
B i sienkeht to mest b, =il |
I ol with bor hand offered to b,

CWhyeyom " e stmmmoered, ns he
LT ] "Tloven't vy Whut he
Weant teosay was: Haven't you henrd

“Tloven't 1 ahnt * she nsked : nnd he |
waw thint Fogene hnd not told hoer, |

“Nothbie '™ he puvpe | "May 1|
ey bororn nod walk with v el |
why

Ve leed T wlie syl eartinly,

Fle wonhil st Boves bt whnt had |
LR T (TR TR sntistived with ull
thint=sptistied that it was right, an
Pl t B own eourese was rlght, But he
bogon 1o perceive w siriking  Iiaeed
ruey In s resneks bie hnld nide 1
his mather. Now  when he hinld past
matlers in such shgpe that even by |
“Ideawls ot
HE e cotd oot hnve Loey, knew |
thut he never eould have her, noil
knew thut when Fagene told her the
histary of sesterdny he conbl not hnve |
n ghines or w o word even friendly from
her—now shen he most I good teeth )
“give up oYl Wen of Luey” he was
amaged thot e conlid hwve psed sach |
words ne "no partieulnr snerifiee” and
helleved them when e snid them ! Sha |
hndd lookedd never in her 1ife w0 bewitehs |
Iugly pretty us she did tosday ; and na
he walked bestde her he was sure that
she was the most exquisite thing in the |
worll,

“Luey,” he sald hoskily, “I want to
tell you something, Something that
mntters,” |

“T hope It's a lively something, then,™
she mild, und Inughed,  “Papa’s been
0 glum today he's searcely spoken to |
me.  Your Uncle George Amberson
cnme to see him an hour ago and they |
shut themselves up in the libeary, and |
your uncie looked nn glum as papa,
'l be gind If you'll tell me & funny
story, George.” |

“Well, it may seem one te vou” ho
snld bitterly. “Jost to begln with:

It 1a better to get Current print-
Ing than to wish you had, |
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"to the polnt where It was time to quit

(M to tell you wan this: when you

| grenter part of 0Y 1 think It would

ot

| took her hund, “Its good bye—I1 think

when you wemt fway you dida'f Tet
rhn;-nn-nm-u-

Her manner persisted In being In-
consequent. “Why, no,” she sald
Just trotted off for some visita. Doa't
you remember, George? We'd had a
grand quarrel, and didn't speak to
etuch other all the way home from a
long, long drive! Bo, an we couldn't
play together lke good children, of
course It was plain that we oughta't
to play at all”

“Play " he cried.

“Yea, What | mean Is that we'd come

playlng—well, what we were playing.”
"At being lovers, you mean, doa't
L

“wun that,” she said light

lr. “For us two, playing at being

overs was just the same ans playing at

Toss-purposes. 1 had all the pun
yonen, and that gave you all the cross
sens; things 't getting along at

L It was absard 1"

“Well, have It your own way.” he
mid. “It needn't have been absurd™ |

*No, It couldn't help but be!” she'
mnformed him cheerfully. “The way
[ am and the way you are, It couldn’t
wer be anything else. 8o wiat was
the use 7

“l don’t know,” he sighed, and his
tigh wan sbysmal. “But what 1 want-

went away, you didn't let me know
ind didn't eare how or when 1 heard
it. but I'm not llke that with yon.
This time I'm going away. That's
what I wanted to tell you, I'm golng

away tomorrow  night—indefinitely,
Luoey, this is our last walk to-
gether™

.-
“Evidently " she sald. “If you're go-
Ing nwny tomosrow night.”
“Lury—this May be the last time
'l swe you—over—ever in my W™
At that she looked up at him quicks
I¥. nerows her shoulder, but smiled as |
brightly as before, and with the |
sare cordial lnconsequence: “Oh, 1|
onh hordly think thut ! she wnid, “And
of eotirse I'd he awfully sorry to think |
It. You're not moving away, are you, |
o lve?" !
“1 don't know when I'm coming
back, Mother and [ are starting tomor

row night fur a telp around the
world.”
At this she did look thoughtful,

“Nour mother 1% going with you?*

“Good heanvens ! he gronned, “Lucy, |
dovsn’t It wonke nny diference to you
that I am palng¥*

At this her cordinl smile instantly
wppenred ngain,

“Yes, of course,” she sald, "I'm sure
I'll miss you ever so much. Are you
to be gone long 1 i

e stured nt her wanly, *1 told yom
Indennitely,” he snld. “"We've made
b plins=—nt nll—for coming bnek."

“I'hat does sonnd like a long treip ™
shg exclalmed admiringly. Do :o'n’
o to be troveling all the thme, or
will yom =ty In some one pluce the

bt lovwly fip——"

He halted; and she stopped with
W, They had come to m corner at
the eddge of the “business sectlon” of
the vity, snd people were everywhere
them, brushing against them,
sometimes, In passing.

I oenn't stand this" George sald, in
n low valew, “'m Jost about ready te
20 i this drug store here, and ushk
e elork for something to Keep me
rory dying in omy tracks! It's quite a
sk, you see, Locy ™

"Whnt st

“Te find out eertalnly, at last, how
dewply you've enredd for me! To ses
mch diference this makes to
you ! By Jove, I bave mattered 1o youl

Hir cordinl smile was tempered now
with nuture, “teorge ! She
lnughed indulgently. “Surely you don't
wint me to do pathos oo u down
town corner!"

“You  wouldn't
whepe !

“Well—don't you think pathos I
genernlly rather foozling ¥

“lI enn't stnmd this any longer,” he
#nld, "1 enn't! Good bye, Lucy!" He

hiisi

Bl

‘do pathos' any

I's good bye for good, Lucy!"

“iood hye! 1 do hope you'll have the
most splendid trip” She gave hix hand
0 cordinl Hetle grip, then released It
lightly. “Giive my love to your mother,
Good hye!"

He turned heavily away, and a mo
ment Inter glanced back over hie
shoulder. She had not gone on, bul

stood watching hing, that same cnsual,

“1| Ny, though perhaps with the ali

:
i
1
i
|
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hint of preo~cupation, as If
begun to think of the errand
brought her down town,

Lucy remained where she was
he was ont of sight. Then she
slowly Into the drug store which had
struck George as a possible source of
stimulant for himeelf,

il

of water,” she sald, with the utmost

compusure,
“Yen, ma'am[” said the impression
able clerk, who nad been iooking at

“For goshes' sake, Miss!"
And, deseribing this adventure to his
fellow boarders, that evening. “Sagged
pretty near to the counter, she was™
he said “'F I hadn't beea a bright,
quick, ready-for-anything young fella
she'd ‘2’ flummized plum! | was
watchin' her out the window—talkin'

to some young w'lety fella, and she
was all right then. 8he was all right
when she came In the store, too, YN.I
sir; the prettiest girl that ever nll'l
ed In our place and took one good look |
at me. [ reckon it must be the truth
what some you town wags say aboul
my face!™ |

At that hour the herolne of the
susceptible clerk’'s romuance was  en
gnged In brightening the roxy litth
conl fire under the white mantelploce
In her pretty white and blne boudolr
Four photographs aill feamed in decon
oug plain sllver went to the anthra
clte's flerce destructlon—frnmes and
wll—nnd three packets of lotters wnd
naotes In a chnrming Florentine trens
ure box of painted wood ; nor was e
box. nny more than the sliver frames,
spared this rousing finlsh,  Throwsy
henrtlly upon Hve conl, the fine wood
sparkled forth In stars, then burst ine
to on alarming hlaze which scorehed
the white mantelplece, but Lucy stoo]
nnd looked on without woving

It wos not Eugene who told her

 What had hippened at Isubiel®s loor,

When she got home, she found Fanny
Minnfer wniting for her—u seeret exs
cursion of Fanry's (&r the purpose, pres
sumably, of “letting out” uguin: b
enuse thut was what she did. Ste ol
Lucy everything (exeept her own la
mentable part in the production of the
recent miseries) and concluded with s
B tribute to Gearge: “The worst of It
I%, he thinks hi's been such a hero,
nnil Isabel does, too. and that makes
him more thay 1wice us awful, It's
been the snme ol his lfe; everything
he did was noble and perfect. He had
n domlneering nature to begln with,
and whe et It go on, and fostered It
thil It absolutely ruled ber, 1 never
saw o ploiner case of u person’s fault
waking them pay for having 1! She
koes  about, overseeing the packing
nnil pralsing George and pretending to
he perfectly cheerful about what he's
done. She pretends he did such o tine
thing—so munly and protective—gos
Ing to Mre, Johnson, And o herole—
doing what his ‘principles’ made him
—ven though he knew what It would
cost him with you! And wll the whil
It's almost killing her—what be sl
to your father! She's nlways bheen
lofty enough, so to spenk, nnd had the
greatest Ides of the Ambersons being
wuperior to the rest of the world, and
ull that, but rudeness, or anything like
N seene” or nny bad manners—they
always Just mude her slek! But she |
could never see what George's man-
ners were—oh, It's been a  terrible
nduwlation! . . . I's going to be a tusk
for me, living In that big house, all
alone; you munt come aml pee me-—
I menn after they've gone, of courst
'l go crasy It I don't see something
of people, I'm wure you'll come &8,
often s you ean, 1 know you too well
to think you'll be seusitive about cotn-
ing there. or belng reminded of |
George. Thank heaven you're too well- |
balanced,” Misa Fanny concloded,
with a profound fervor, “you're too
well-balanced to let anything affect
you deeply about that—that moukey ™

The four photographs and the paint-
ed Florentine box went to their crema-
tlon witiun tht same hour that Miss
Fuony spoke; and s lttle Inter Lucy |
ealled her father In, ns he pussed her |
daoor, and polnted to the hlackened area
on the underside of the mantelplece,
and to the burnt heap upon the coal,
where some wetallle shapes still re-
tnloed outline, She flung her arms
about his peck In passionate sym-
pathy, telling him that she knew what
had happened to him; and presently
he begun to comfort her apd managed
an embarcassed lnugh,

“Well, well—" he sald, "1 wag too
old for such foolishness o be getting
inte my bead, anyhow.”

“No, no!" she sobled. “And If you
kuew how T desplse myself for—for
ever baving thought one lnstant about
—aoh, Miss Funny called him the right
name : thut monkey ! He (1™

“There, 1 think I ngree with yor,"
Eugene sald grimly, und In his eyes
there was a stendy light pf anger that
was to Inst, “Yes 1 think L agree with
you about that!"

“I'here’s only one thing to do with
such a person,” she said vehemently.
“That's to put him out of our thoughts
forever—forever "

And yet, the next day, at slx o'clock,
which was the hour, Fanny had toll
her, when George and his mother were
to leave upon thelr long journey, Lucy
touched that scorched place on ha
mantel with her band as the little
clock above it struck. Then, after this

(Continued On Next Page.)

Service First
Advice Second
Sales Third

There's our policy in a nutshell,

First—When the customer comes in, find
out what HE wants. Give him satisfac-
tion at the lowest charge consistent with
a good, thorough job.

Second—Tell him how to prevent bat-
tery trouble. We're not anxious to repair
his battery, except to make it last longer.

Third—When he really needs a new
battery we want him to buy it from us,
naturally, and to buy a llard with

Threaded Rubber Insulation—because that
battery will last longer and give him less
occasion for expense on repairs than any
other battery he can buy,

Come in and find out the wonder!ul
service records of Willard Batteries with
Threaded Rubber Insulation.
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—Dealers at—

ARTESIA, LOVINGTON AND 1

PECOS, TEXAS,

the beginoing of vuconivoiled price

)

wiarning and as an ohject lessan in
the value of federal supervision In

mand"

[
r

doubtedly the relaxation of federal
authority In the distribuition of this
food necessity.

ar Equalization Ronard, and Herheri their sugar than any other people
Hoover expices Do 11. 1u1n. 'n the world. The Hoover plan
Legisiation to extend the pvatem has  made this pousible It has
Nild - 1 "

of regnlation  whieh  posed age DUDCTItted every honseliol! budget
war-time reuzar problem s before In the country,
rOnEreas, ————— ——

Profilteers are ahout  the anle
ones who co 'l desire the defenat

of a bill to inwre Amesiean honses

THE SUGAR OUTLOOK, I € 4ho tuae le tmudrt by ex-
sglve oxports I8 mel with  the
The sugar shortage ay mark S8teiient that actuany about 1eo.-

GO0 tons have been exported, which
is said to be about ten days' sup-
ply for the Upited States,

Other sugar shipments out of the
United States were from purchases
made by the Britlsh Royal Com-
mission from the United States
Sugar Equalization Doard of a part
of the last Cuban crop. ‘This was
refined In the United States for the
allied governments.

For a year the wholesale price of
sugar has remained practically sta-
tionary.  Americans pav  less for

aleing,

Or It may serve as n timels

n essentinl industry

“Unprecedented domestie  de-
Is reported bty the Ameri-
an Sugar Refning Co., and one
eason for this demand Is un-

The agreemont beiween the Qg

Advertising

holds a  stady and  reasenably
cheap supply of =vgng

Members of 1he Susar Mafinere in this paper will bring
Natlonal Committes say that re- mm u“
sumption of zone control would re-|
lieve the pressnt e*uatlen in- 4 mﬂﬂﬂ,il}\wlted l’
week. The charge ot the do-

YOU NEED BOTH
An Abst:l'gnct of Title

Insurance Against Loss by Fire.
Let Us Protect You.

Guaranty Abstract & Title Go.

T. B. BLACKMORE, C. 0O

BWIOKARD,

L ]

Have You Prepared for Winter
Have you proper housing for your
stock, Implements, Feed Stuffs?
Money lost for lack of proper shel:
ter is a WASTE. Money spent for
proper housings is ECONOMY which
pays you dividends on the invest-
ment for years to come.

PECOS VALLEY LUMBER CO.

Phone No. 6 4




