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School Supplic
Erasers, 11

Watches, .
Alarm.

L
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Kodaks and Supplies

Jewelry,
Fine Cut Glass,
and China Ware

Let us fit you with glasses that will
give you the best satisfaction.

F. J, WRIGHT
Jeweler and Optometr st

Denton, Maryland
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Your Business "ariner

It is a good bank's cwf" to assist its
clients in the solution of their problems
— whether they be the problemsof arner-
chantora farmer Both are businessmen.

In fulfilling this moral obligation, we like
to consider our organization as your
business partner — interested in your
success and eager to forward your plans.

Confidential Counsel

If you wish sound advice in seeking credi it,
making. investments, or even the more
personal problems of yorr business you
will be welcomed here. ou will find a
talk with our officers helr ful.

This service is in addition tothosecommonly attribe-

uted to banks and is a mark of cur appreciation for
your account. -
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We want to show ycou that this bank wants your
business. And we want to
show you the many prac- ===

tical benefits you receive § —
through placing it here. =
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Your Money
and Make
YourMoney Safe
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Caroline County Bank

GREENSBORO,
T. CLAYTON HORSEY. Cashier
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Luck and Lack

Don’t trust to luck. Luck is untrustworthy.
Systema

tic, scientific striving for any
goal is far more likely to bring you suc-
cess than any mere faith in your success.

Just as changing a single letter changes “Luck” to
“Lack.” so will the reverses of a single day change
plenty to want. But you can insure yourself against
this by building your success on the habit of saving.

Save and Win

Be well dressed. Make friends. Increase your in.
fluence in your community. Enjoy the respect of

all your associates.

These things do not come to those who trust to
luck for them. Systematic saving will win them for
you. Systematic saving
will accumulate for you
a small fortune that can
safely and readily be
expanded to a large one.

Pecide on a regular de-
it and start deposit-

NOW.

s S — e e e s - R e o S—— -—_

e e e — e —— T — e T

(CLCE JEE) ECCETROCERE EOVSCECct TCTEECenPROAEE FUECATOES RO CHPL U A E AR AR EREERRIE UL

R

—— e e

ooy (LR TR

nil TH LT II:

TR R R lhfu

b DR R R ==
s AT

PR FRTR T (R
i ¥ty ﬂ;ﬁ}il i EHM 1"“1?}"“" . |1l I
e AT A T HIVR il

. _m,u i1
¥ y ! i "..I'II '_, ril 't
i L‘-.ll.‘l l-: %': |!1 I 1'-‘!il|! L
HALN L] 118 ' il ik
| N
] rlIJ. r

To Save _
and Make I f'L i -.F-T"f'l. ﬂip?l'n'
Ymu'Momey S&f@ it il

BANRK - WITH US
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PEOPLIES BANK

DENTON, MD.
H. T. NUTTLE, President,
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droll comments.
Cscientifiec nomenclature, for that was

 were to classify and tabulate
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MYSTERIOUS
BUNGALOW

By BARBARA KERR

(©. 1920, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

It sat back from the street, so called,
in a lot all tangled over with wire
hune mesquite and cucti. She
counte tl the different kinds, four varie-
ties crowded around the steps lead-
ing up to the front door, as if
they wanted to come in out of the arid
leneliness,

Though dignified by the name bunga-
low, it looked more like a farmer’s
cranary, with the windows covered
with pieces of old-tarpaulin, cleated
fast so no one could get a glimpse of
the inside.

Some one else, evidently, had been
as curious as was Mary Minthorn, for
a jagcged hole was cut in one torn
shade, but try as she might, her eyes
could not penetrate the darkness far
enough to distinguish the meager out-
lines of furniture. She had too much
regard for the property of others to
make the hole bigger, so she would
bring her book or a bit of handiwork,
and perched upon the top step, amuse

| herself speculating upon the owner of
the mysterious and lonely bungalow.

“A lunger like me, no doubt,” she
mused piteously, “who has perhaps

'gone away cured or been gathered to
' his fathers.
'aloud,

I wonder,” she said half
“why I always think it is a

man’s house? It's set on high blocks

'as if the owner was afraid the rattle-

snakes might ecrawl into it; maybe
it’s a woman lunger's home? Well, if
it is, T wish she’d let me live in it.”
And she arose and tried to get a peep
At the interior.

She had asked many people around
the scattered village about the owner,
but no one seemed to know, and the
nearest neighbors were Mexicans who
merely shook their heads with a “No
savvy” when interrogated.

The bungalow still held a romantic
interest for Miss Mary Minthorn, A.
M.,
and slowing up, look

by from work,

' speculatively at the lonesome shack.

It seemed to have a kinship to her.
She had come to Llano Estacado to

| “Mr. Rattler Yielded Up the Ghost.”

recain her health and she felt so ter-
ribly Isolated and lost in her incon-
gruous surroundings. To keep busy
and whip up her spirits she created
for herself a unique business.

In her runabout, with shovel, a pair
of lawn shears—rather old sheep-
shears, knife and minor tools, she
drove incessantly over the plains
cathering botanical specimens for
class analysis.

These she sent to schools and col-
leges where enterprising botany teach-
ers fairly snapped up her boxes of
plants labeled with interesting and
She did not go into

the privilege of the student, but she
would make sketchy notes that ex-
cited curiosity and led toward analy-

- Sis,

“This is commonly called the Cats-
claw or Kittenselaw, but the nearest

it comes to a feline is that its next
" door neighbor was a perky little prai-
t l‘it'-t]n;:_
- of the
L elaw,

And oh, how the llnnpy bees
valley love it—I mean the cats-
not the doggie.”

“Now. here are Mr. and Mrs. Cace-

tus and their offspring, you may hunt
'up the given names of the family.”

“T ecouldn’'t send you specimens of
this Glant Beargrass, but I plucked

" ont some of his beard and send his
' picture.”

And the classes were al-
ways as eager to find these little
notes twisted around stems as they
the
strange plants,

“This beauteous posey was almost
born to blush unseen, for a rattler
rather contended with me as to my
richt, but my watchful bull-dog (auto-
matie) barked at him, and Mr. R.
slelded up the ghost and his rattles to
seience. I send rattles to prove the
tale. Don’'t anybody dare to pun on
that, it's not allowed.”

but her visits grew less frequent
' though she would now and then drive

| at

- am

. and

| multiplied her notes were merrier and

contents of boxes more varied. Mary
even sang snatches of old college
songs to the unrhythmic bumping of
her “Mary-Liz"” as she called her cai.
“After its mother and father,” she ex-
plained whimsically. Her eves grew

| bright, her cheeks a ruddy-brown and
[ her body stmong, pliant and steady of
| nerve,

She who had a natural an-
tipathy to firearms learned to handle
them with ease and accuracy and she
was looking forwurd with pleasure

to the opening of the wild duck sea-

 Son

tThen one Sunday she decided it
should be a day of utter indolence, so,
taking a book, she departed for the
neglected bungalow, Humming to her-
self, she sat down in the accustomed
place and wrote a little. note, signwil
and pushed it under the door.

In the lonely cays she had written |

many notes to the mythical occupant.
Some were pathetic in their attempt
to be merry and philosophical,
chided the lunger for not being a good
sport. “Why, look at me! Here
I am a million miles from my Kkind,
and I'm going to see it through. I'm
going to be an example for some other
poor suffering soul or die in the at-
tempt.”

But today she felt so good, so thor-
oughly fit, that she merely wrote:
“Who told you that I was a lunger,
anyway? M. M.,” aad slipped it under
the door. With a smile she flopped
her book open to place and settled
down to reading.

Had she noticed that the tarps were
removed from the back windows, she

' would not have been so shocked when
the door opened

gently behind her,
She sprang from her seat, almost top-
pling from the steps in her fright.
“Oh, I'm sorrv! 1 didn’t mean to
give youn such a fright,” said the own-
er of the bungalow,
the last little note in his hand,
Maryv: “but von are

"

lunger than I am!
Her mind like a flash ran back over

the contents of those foolish notes—
“Did yvou—did you read them all?”

- she asked weakly.

“Why, of course I did. Didn’'t you
write to me?”

I didn’t know you were in existence, !
| Wanted

thespians en route from city to city
might alwayvs find friends and where

I wrote them to vour house.”
“Pardon me.”

acquainted properly with my shack. I
Bart Drummond, geologist—"

“Oh, are vou?” cried Mary. “I am
Mary Minthorn, the old college room-
mate of your sister Rhoda.”

“Now, who put the notion in your

head that you were a lunger?” asked
Bart later, when they had visited over

" mutual friends.

“Well, you remember that anti-tu-
berculosig exhibit we set out? I had

some |

|

- working girls will
And looking at |

then |
no more a

PASSING OF NOTED

THEATRIGAL HOTEL

RENDEZVOUS OF SPORTING

WORLD IN BALTIMORE T0O
BE WELFARE CENTER.

SALVATIONISTS GET IT.

Will Convert It Into Hotel For Work-

ing Girls And Maryland
. Headquarters.

“Soap, soup and salvation,” instead
of lobster and chorus girl will be the
order of the day hereafter at “Joe” Tip- |

man’s hotel, known all over the coun-
try as the Baltimore headquarters of
the theatrical and sporting world, for

the Salvation Army has taken over
the hotel and will convert it into head- |

quarters for this division, with a hotel

for working girls, an auditorium and |

other features to be added.

For a quarter of a century, when
it was known as Rielly’'s Hotel, the
four story 'building has been the gata-
ering place of tre moths which flitted
and fluttered in Baltimore's “white

B ————]
|

light” district hundreds of noted act-
ors and actresses have stopped there |

and pugilists whose names are fa-

miliar to hundreds of thousands have

gathered in its barroom todiscuss past

1

Now the hymns of the Salva'tionisfs |
' will echo where once the merry lilt

victories and future events.

of rousing songs sounded and demure |

tread

the halls !

which once resounded to the clatter of

the high heels of the chorus girls.
In a way the passing of the hotel

'is a tragedy in the life of “Joe” Tip-

man.

bought the hotel last August, to make
it the clearing house for the sporting

- of prize ring fights and known in all |

world. Himself the hero of hundreds

| g = | -
“No. T didn’t.”™ flared Mary warmly. the cities of the United States and 1

He bowed gravely.
- “Miss M. M., please enter and be made

' to four months in the City Jail, a

the large centers of England, “Joe”
to establish a hotel where

his companions of the squared circle
would find congenial company.

But “Joe” fell foul of the prohibition
lJaw. Last November he was sentenced

punishment which his friends say he
took because he was too good a sport

' to throw responsibility on others.

While he was serving his term, Briga-

dier Escott, of the Salvation Army, -

It was his ambition, when he

- WASHILG

' learned it might be possible to pur-

charge of one section, and T worked

' so hard and got so morbid that I Im- |

chase the hotel a new structure built
. only a few years ago to replace the

agined I had every symptom ever heard ' one destroyed by fire.
Through the good offices of Warden |

of, so I decided to run ﬂnay and not
contaminate my friends.”

Lee the real estate men who nego-
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$1.00 Per Year.
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COMMANDER EVANGELINE BOOTH

\KLIN K. LANE
10 “FOLLOW ON”

Accents Invitation to Become Na-
tional Chairman of Salvation
Army’s Annual Appeal
for Funds.

TON’S BEST BELOVED
RESTARTING LIFE AT 55.

Former Cabiet Officer Before Enter-
ing the Oil Business as an Execu-
tive for the Doheny Interests Will
Lend His Great Abilities to the
Church Militant Organization.

Franklin K. Lane, referred to far
and wide as “Washington's best loved

man,” is undertaking two notable inno-

vations at an age when most men think

“Yes, and sister Rhoda has worried | tiated the sale were almitted to

herself sick about you,” declared Bart,
reprovingly.

“Oh,” murmured Mary contritely, “I
was selfish. But I had to work so
hard to keep up my courage that I had
not time to write.”

“Except to vacant
laughed Bart. Mary blushed.
that silly?”

“I don’t think so,” Bart assured her.
“It was quite fortunate. The fact is,
I was down here one night for some
tools, and the notes identified you. I
came back today to find you, and I
wrote Rhoda who is coming on soon
to visit us.”

The way he sald “visit us” caused
the color to flame up in Mary’s
cheeks. Rising hastily, she said: “How
delightful! But I must be going or
I shall miss my dinner, and Sunday
dinner is an event at my boarding
place.”

Bart got his hat, claiming the right
to walk along: then, of course, Mary
had to ask him to dinner. And some-
how, since there were so few conveni-
ences at the bungalow, and Mary’s
landlady more than willing, she had
to invite him to take all his meals at
her boarding house.

And it just naturally followed that
when Rhoda arrived on the scene the
tarps were removed from all the wine
dows and the bungalow furnished set-
ting for a very pretty little wedding.

Mr. and Mrs. Drummond will live up
in the mountains closer to his work,
though the bungalow is again
boarded up, they are more than will-
ing to turn it over to any real or ime-
agined lunger who may come to that
part of Llano Estacado to regain health
and happiness.

buncalows,”
“Wasn't

Where He Fished.

“So you were fishing yesterday,
Rastus?”

“Yas, sah, so I was. Who did to)

. yer, sah?”

“Nobody told me, Rastus. I
you fishing in a boat.”

“No, sah, vyer wrong: I never fished
in a boat, boss.”

“But I saw you with my own eves,
Rastus, and you were fishing in a
boat.”

“Yer cert’'n'ly seed wrong, boss., [
was sittin” in de boat, but 1 waser
fishin’ in de river.”—Yonkers States-

mailil.

Saw

Little Pitchers.
“Pop, can you fiy?

“Of course not, child. Why do vou

ask such a question?”

“Because 1 heard Mrs. Jones tell
Mrs. Smith you were a bird.”

Not Up to Requirements.
Hostess—\Will you have some bread
aad butter, darling?
Darling — Bread and butter? ]

thought this was a party.—Blighty,

ummeumcmmmmmm | SE

'case containinz

"Joe g” cell and the bill of sale was
signed.

Down from the walls have come
the. pictures of celebrities. The glass
the boxing gloves
“Joe” wore when he fought “Battling

‘Nelson,” Tommy Feltz, Joe Gans, “Ter-

rible. Teddy” McGovern, “Packey”
McFarland, “Young” Corbett, Dixon,
the colored fighter, and those he wore
in the ring in England, has been re-
moved from its place of honor in the
barrom, which soon is to be converted
into a Salvation Army “saloon”, where
hot drinks, soft beverages and lunches
will replace the exhilirating drinks
that formerly were served.

Out from the vault where it has
been safely guarded has gone the

natures of men and women known to
the stage of today and of the past.
Sarah Bernhardt, the “Divige Sarah,”
wrote her name in it and not many
pageg away are the signatures of the |
Dolly Sisters.
{s inscribed In the little book; so are

the names of Fannie Brice, now in.

the public eye in conmection with the
“master mind” case in New Yqrk; of
Olga Petrova, Alice Brady,
Tinney, “Gentleman Jim” Corbett,
Bert Williams, L.eon Errol and a score
of other noted actors and actresses.

Already the word has gone out in vitation from Commander Evangeline

theatrical circles that no longer will
accommodations be available at
“Joe's.” The news lg being received
with regret for the hotel was known
as a “decent” place where disorder of
any kind was not permitted and where
cleanliness was the rule rather than
the exception, In the heart of DBal-
timore's theatrical district, but a few
steps from three of the largest play
houses,
of the chorus as well as for those prin-
cipals who cared more for the gossip
of their friends in cozy surroundings
than for the cold formality of the
marble facaded hostelries.

On the first floor will be an audi-
torium sgeating 500 persons. This will
be the “James Potts Auditorium,”
named after the first Baliimore boy
who fell in the great war.
same floor will be offices and commit-
tee rooms, while the upper floors will

mainly of retiring to the quiet of pri-
vate life. One is to “earn enough
money to support' my family and keep
my bills paid,” and the other is “to step
down from a ljigh place to resume my
place among the shirtsleeve boys and

- give them a hand if I can!”

Tvo history making statements from
a man of Mr. Lane's attainments and
siauen in life! And the remarkable
part of it all is that he puts the shirt-
sleeve matter—the thing about helping
his neighbors—ahead of that other
thing— making more money in order
the better to underwrite the Autumn
of his life!

Few men reach a higher niche In the

affections and confidence of the public

mind than has this remarkable man
from the West, who was once an ed-
itor, then a lawyer and finally a mem-

ber of the President’s cabinet and who

withdraws from public life to “earn a

' better living” after rendering a service
' to the government the extent and value
book of autographs containing the sig-

- mate,

of which would be impossible to esti-
Still fewer men are called to

such responsible places as Franklin K,

L.ane will nowsoccupy. He will enter
the oil business as an executive for the

Doheny interests and will be estab-

Robert Mantell’'s name - lished in New York city for that pur-

pose by April 1, But the rosy prospect
of making “a living wage” after sev-
eral vears spent in struggling along on

the salary of a cabinet officer has not

' blinded Mr. Lane to another opportuni-
Frank
' ty—that for striking a few powerful

blows on behalf of the “man who is
down. but never out!”
Franklin K. Lane has accepted an in-

Booth to '~come the national chairman
for the Salvation Army’'s annual ap-

. peal for funds in 1920. He is already

on this iob, although Wall Street does

'not creet him as an oil well executive
for another month,

“Tt is a genuine privilege to find op-

“portunity for encouraging a work so di-

rect and practical and so valuable to

" the masses of the people as the work

it was a Mecca for the girls |

- the secr
" flashed across my mind was, How can

On the

be given over to rooms where, for the |

modest sum of $3 a week working

girls may find comfortable,.safe quar-

ters, with baths and showers.

Early in April the Salvationists will
take possession of the building. Their
lease on their present guarters in the
Hoffman Building expires then.
May the
building will take place and high dig-
nitaries of the church will officiate.

Appropriate services will mark the
passing of another old Baltimore land-
mark and prominent officerg of the

Salvation Army will be present,

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3543-0095.jpg

of the Salvation Army.” said Mr. Lane
at his office in Washington the other
day. “When Commauder Miss Booth
asked me to take the responsibilitiés
of national chairman for the 1920 ap-
peal of that erganization,” continued
tary, “the first thought that

I spare time for such work when I
am entering upon a commercial task
of great responsibility?

“And then there flashed across my

"mind a vision of the things the Salva-

tion Army does—the help It gives to
men and women and little children just
when and where they need it mosi—
and I thought to myself that after all
there could be no morc important
thing than this. So I ace pted—along
with the other job—and I am trusting

: to the generosity of my new employers
In
formal dedication of the !

to indorse my action in the matter.

“I believe every right thinking man
and wom:an in America owes the Salva-
tion Army some of his or her time
every vear. And I am going to pay
my share. T am going to get my shoul-
der squnrely behind the movement for
| human that can wig the hearts md_
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FRANKLIN K. LANE.

the confidence of the common people
like this Salvation Army has won them
in recent years. I am going te pull
off my coat and do some real work
that will show where I stand when it
comes to weighing the homely, unos-
tentatious and highly practical relief
methods of this amazing band of work-
ers. I heard the call. The problems of
the poor are there to be solved, and
they can use my poor efforts perhaps,
80 I have answered the call

“I won’t do much talkinz in the com-
ing drive., I will do real work, and
when I do talk I don’t want to talk to
anyone but actual workers. There will
be no speech making by me to those
who might be curious to hear a former
cabinet officer in action, but who are
not interested in the work of the Sal-
vation Army. 1 shall talk to workers
and only to workers, The day for ora-
tory in such matters has gone. We are
down to brass tacks.

“I think I owe ltulcltlleuot
America to show my understanding
and appreciation of the helpful work,
the Salvation Army is doing in its res-
cue homes, maternity hospitals, free
clinics, industria} homes, fresh air
farﬁs and tenement house relief work.

“My testimony is not needed, how-
ever, in this matter. There are 2,000,-
000 or 3.000,000 of young Americans
who went into the recent war either
unaware that the Salvation Army ex-
isted or having no use for its methods
if they did know of it. So far as I can
learn these men came out of that war
unanimous on one subjec'—and that
was that the Salvation Army under-
stood the average man, kuew how to
deal with him and simplr ‘delivered
the goods’ on the 100 per cent basis,

“There is no division of opinion on
that one subject. There could have
been no greater test for the Salvation

referred to when I say that the Salva-
tion Army has long since won the righ
to make an appeal to the rest of us
for its maintenance, and I am sure
will not make that appeal in vain,

“The Salvation Army one year
abandoned its old custom of begging
in the streets the year around so that
its workers could devote all of their
time and attention to the poor. It
makes an annual appeal each May.
Personally I know of no greater bul-
wark that could be raised against the
rising tide of human unrest than to
strengthen the hands of this band of
self saerificing Christian toilers who
have the confidence of all men and wo-
men, regardless of race, creed, color or
position in life. I think it is impor-
tant for the interests of our u!nndnq
civilization that such a practical and,
wholesome work be stimulated and
maintained to the utmost,

“They say there are no ‘down ud&
outers’ any more. Personally I do not'
believe it, or if I did believe it I would
know that the abnormal times have
swung the pendulum back too far onm,
one side—and that it will swing flr'
to the other side directly. There wlll,
always be a bottom to society. The|
poor will always be with us. We owe,
it to our fellow men to know our neigh-|

bor and share his troubles and prob-
lems, and only by that method can we,
in all fairness and rightecusness, keep
the scales even in this life.

“I am proud to face the problems of
the poor with the Salvation Army In
such a trying hour, and I hope that
American men and women will stand

with me in the work ahead of us. But|
they must be workers. I shall have ne
time to entertain mere observers.”

Both for the organization that glveﬂ
aid and relief to the poor and for th
poor themselves, the high cost of living:
has been a troublesome factor in re-‘
cent months, Money does not go
these days, but there’s no one in
world who can get mcre worth-whil
work out of a dollar tham can the Sal-
vationists. In this country they gnel
away 3,699,767 meals in the twelve-
month ending last September 30, lndl
provided 371,334 meals besides at a
proximate cost. They supplied
beds for 1,181,547 night lcdgings
1,498,887 at a merely noa nal charge.!
And in addition to all t! .. and to all
that was done for thou:nids In

Army institutions they ga\ e
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