THE AMERICA

Notice this delicious
flavor when you
smoke Lucky Strike
—it’s sealed in by

Office of the Supervisors of Elections
for Caroline County

DENTON, OCT. 20, 1921

BLECTIGN

To the Judges and Clerks of
Election and the Qualified
Voters of Caroline

County:

Notice is hereby given that a Gen-
eral Election will be held in the sev-
eral districts or precincts of Caro-
line County between the hours of six
(6) o’clock in the morning and seven
(7) o’clock in the evening on

Tuesday, November 8

The places wherein such election
upon the date aforementioned will be
held in the respective districts or

precincts are as follows:

First Election District
at Henderson

Second Election District
at Greensboro

Third Election District
First Precinct

at Denton

Third Election District
Second Precinct
at Denton

- Fourth Election District
at Preston

Fifth Election District
at Federalsburg

Sixth Election District

-~

at Hillsboro

Seventh Election District :
at Ridgely

Eighth Election District
at American Corner

And the election so to be held 1s
for the purpose of electing one per-
son as Comptroller of the Treasury,
one person as State Senator, three

h ns as members of the House ot
ﬁlegates, one person as Clerk of the
Circuit Court, one person as County
Commissioner, one person as County
Treasurer, one person as Sheriff, and

one person as County Surveyor.

COPYRIGHT -——

CHAPTER L

—

An Aunt Errant

Never had life seemed more fair and
smiling than at the moment when
Aunt Jane's letter descended upon me
like a bolt from the blue. The fact
is, I was taking a vacation from Aunt
Jane. Being an orphan, I was sup-
posed to be under Aunt Jane's wing,
but this was the merest polite fiction,
and I am sure that no hen with gne
chicken worries about it more than
I did about Aunt Jane. I had spent
the last three years, since Aunt Susan
died and left Aunt Jane with all the
money and no one to look afier but
me, in snatching her from the brink
of disaster. Her most recent and nar-
row escape was from a velvet-
tongued person of half her years who
turned out to be a convict on parole,
She had her handbag packed for the
elopement when I confronted her with
this unpleasant fact. When she came
to she was bitter instead of grateful,
and went about for weeks presenting
a spectacle of blighted affections
which was too much for the most self-
approving conscience. So it ended

with my packing her off to New York, |

where I wrote to her frequently and

kindly, urging her not to mind me but |

to stay as long as she liked.

Meanwhile I came up to the ranch
for a long holiday with Bess and the
baby, a holiday which had already
stretched itself out to Thanksgiving,
and threatened to last until Christ-
mas.

As to Aunt Jane, my state of mind
was fatuously calm.
ing with cousins, who live in a suburb

and are frightfully respectable. 1

was sure they numbered no convicts
among their acquaintance, or indeed
any one from whom Aunt Jane was
likely to require rescuing. And if it
came to a retired missionary I was
perfectly willing.

But the cousins and their respect-
ability are of the passive order, where-
as to manage Aunt Jane demands ag-
gressive and continuous action. Hence
the bolt from the blue above alluded
to.
I was swinging tranquilly In the
hammock, I remember, when DBess
brought my letters and then hurried

away because the baby had fallen
downstairs. Unwarned by the slight- |
est premonitory thrill, I kept Aunt |
Jane's letter till the last and skimmed

through all the others.

 sources was required.
' ing cold before its great opportunity,

' 1 must take the chance of it.

She was stay-

THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY

the secret and the map—of course

| there was a map—had become Miss

Higgleshyv-Browne's,
Miss Browne now had clear before
her the road to fortune, but unfortu-

' nately it led across the sea and quite
out of the route of steamer travel

Capital in excess of Miss Browne's re-
[L.London prov-

Miss Browne had shaken off its dust
and come to New York, where a mys-

" terfously potent influence had guided
. her to

- Browne's
' pot to speak of those newly brought

Aunt Jane. Through Miss
great organizing abilities,

to light in Aunt Jane, a party of

stanch comrades had been assembled.

a steamer engaged to meet them at
Panama. and it was ho, for the isiand
in the blue Pacific main!

With this lyvrical outburst Aunt
Jane concluded the body of her letter.
A small eramped postseript informed
me that it was agzainst Miss H.-B.'s
wishes that she revealed their plans
to anyvone, but that she did want to
hear from me hefore they sailed from
Panama. where a letter might reach
her if I was prompt.

“And of course,” I explained to bBess
as I hurled things into my bags, “if a
letter can reach her so can I. At least
What
those people are up to I don’t know—
probably they mean to hold her for
ransom and murder her outright if it
{s not forthcoming. Or perhaps some

of them will marry her and share the

spoils with Miss Higglesby-Browne.

At last I came to Aunt Jane. 1 | N

ripped open the envelope and drew
out the letter—a fat one, but then
Aunt Jane's letters are always fat.
Nevertheless,

as I spread out the
close-filled pages I felt a mild wonder, |

——— — = = - S —— = — - ————— o — . m® -

- — .

cobbled wavs. Out on the smocoth
waters of the roadstead lay ships
creat and small, ships with stripped
masts and smokeless funnels, others
with faint grayv spirals wreathing up-
ward from their stacks. Was one of
these the Rufus Smith, and wonld 1
reach her—or him—before the thin
eray feather became a thick blaek
plume? T thought of my aunt at the
merey of these unknown adventurers
with whom she had set forth, help-
less as a little fat pigeon among
hawks, and I felt, desperately, that I
must reach her, must save her from -
them and bring her safe back to
shore. How I was to do this at the | -
eleventh hour, plus about fifty-seven | :
minutes, as at present, I hadn’t con-
sidered. But experience had taught |
me that once in my clutches Aunt |
Jane would offer about as much re-
sistance as a slightly melted wax doll. 1
She gets so soft that vou are almost | ..°
afraid to touch her for fear of leav- |
ing dents.

So to get there, get there, get there,
was the one prayer of my soul.

[ got there, In a boat hastily com-
mandeered by the hotel clerk’s dep-
uty. We brought up under the side
of the little steamer, and the wido
surprised face of a Swedish deck-
hand stared down at us. _

“Let me aboard! I must come ;.
aboard,” I ecried.

Other faces appeared, then a rope-
ladder. Somehow I was mounting
it—a dizzy feat to which only the tu-
mult of my emotions made me indif-
ferent. Bare brawny arms of sailors
clutched at me and drew me to the
deck. There at once I was the cen-
ter of a circle of speechless and aston-
ished persons, all men but one,.

“We!l?” demanded a large breezy
voice. *“What's this mean? What do
yvou want aboard my ship?”

I looked up at a red-faced man In
a large straw hat.

“I want my aunt,” I explained.

“Your aunt?” he !;l::ll‘t‘ﬂ. “Why the
devil should you think I've got your
anunt?”

“You have got her,” I replied with
firmness. “I don't see her, but she’s
here somewhere.” |

The captain of the Rufus Smith
shook two large red fists above his
head.

“Another lunatic!” he shouted. “I'd
as soon have a white horse and a min-
ister aboard as go to sea in a floating
bedlam !”

As the captain’s angry thunder
died  away came the small, anxious
volce of Aunt Jane.

“What's the matter? Oh, please tell
me what's the matter!” she was say-
ing as she edged her way into the
group. Her eyves, round, pale, blink-
ing a little in the tropical glare,
roved over the eircle until they lit on
me, szht where she stood Aunt Jane
netrified. Her poor little chin dropped
until 1t disappeared altogether in the
folds of her plump neck, and she re-
mained speechless, stricken, immobile
as a wax figure in an exhibition.

“Aunt Jane,” I said, “vou must come
right back to shore with me.” T spoke
calmly, for unléss you are perfectly
calm with Aunt Jane you fluster her.

She replied only by a slight gob-
bling in her throat, but the other
woman spoke in a loud voice, ad-
dressed not to me but to the universe
in general,

“The Young Person is mad!” It was
an unmistakably British intonation.

This, then. was Miss Violet Higgles-
byv-Browne. 1 saw a grim, bony,
stocky shape, in a companion ¢os-
tume to my aunt’s. Around the edges
of her cork helmet her short iron-gray
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SAY SMITH, HAVE YOU
CURED YOUR WIFE OF
SPENDING HER TIME
CHASING OUT- OF-TOWN

DARGAINS YET?
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CHEAP BARGAINS ARE DEAR

The cheapness of an article does not depend upon the
price, but upon what you get for your money. Here is a six
cylinder, self lubricating, .ball bearing, non-skid truth; “It pays
to buy from the home store and not spend your time and money,
besides neglecting vour home duties, chasing Out-ef-Town
Bargains.”

MORAL—Cheaply bought, dear in the end.
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THE DENTON NATIONAL BANK

A member of Federal Reserve System

STATE BANK

Writing so large, so black, so sfag-
gering, so madly underlined, must in-
dicate something above even Aunt
Jane’s usual emotional level. Per-
haps in sober truth there was a mis-
sionary—

Twenty minutes later I staggered
into Bess’' room.

“Hush !” she said. “Don’'t wake the
baby !” : :

“Baby or no baby,” I whispered sav- i

Capital, $100,000 - Surplus, $175,000

DEN-MAR MOBILE CO.
Automobiles and All that pertains thereto

hair visibly bristled. She had a mas- General Banking Business

sive head. and a seamed and rugged
countenance which did its best to live
down the humiliation of a ridiculous |
little nose with no bridge,

But what riveted my eves was the
deadly glare . with which hers were
turned on me. I saw that not only
was she as certain of my identity as
though she had guided me from my
first tottering steps, but that in a
flash she had grasped my motives,
aims and purposes, and meant once
for all to face, out-general and defeat |
me with great slaughter,

So she announced to the company
with deliberation: *“The Young Per-

The polls will be opened at 6 o’clock
in the morning and closed at 7 o’clock

in the evening.

The return judges shall make their
returns before twelve (12) o’clock
noon the second day after the elec-
tion, that is to say, before noon on
Thursday, following the Tuesday of
the election, in the manner pre-
scribed by the law; to the Clerk of
the Circuit Court, to the County Com-
missioners, to the Board of Supervis-
ors of Elections and to the Register
of Wills of the county aforesaid.

JOHN K. LYNCH,
EVERTT H. GALE,
HARRY B. MASON,

| | HILGaTRNnnaInGRLGnnunnnnnnnnnnnnmnmnmnmnmnm
“] Must Get to Panama in Time to
Save Her.”

Wiring
Lamps

Fixtures
Appliances
EASTERN SHORE GAS & ELECTRIC CO.

rt_Stern Thore |
atectric (LDervice

Anyway, I must get to Panama In
time to save her.”

“Or you might go along to the
island,” suggested Bess.

I paused to glare at her.

“Bess! And let them murder me,
too?”

“Or marry vou—" cooed Bess.

One month later I was climbing out

f a lumbering hack before the Tivoll
hotel, which rises square and white

Battery Service Station

JOHN L. EVERNGAM

J. H. NICHOLS & CO.

agely, “I've got to have a time-table.
I leave for the city tonight to catch

11

the first steamer for Panama'!
Later, while the baby slumbered

and I packed, I explained. This was l
difficult; not that Bess is as a gen-

i

Drv Goods, Ladies’ and Gents’ Furnishings Drv Goods, Notions and Clothing

{

Supervisors of Elections for Carc-
line County, State of Maryland.
Test:—C. LESLIE WALLS, Clerk.

ORDER NISI

FRED R. OWENS, Assignee
VS.

THOMAS B. FOSTER and

MABEL FOSTER, His Wife

In the Circuit Court for Caroline
County. In Equity No. 2108

Ordered, this 24th day of October,
1921, that the Sale of the property
mentioned in these proceedings, made
and reported by Fred R. Owens, as-
signee, be ratified and confirmed, un-
less cause to the contrary thereof be
shown on or before the 30th day of
December next; provided a copy oi
this order be inserted in some news-
paper printed and published in Caro-
line County, once in each of four suc-

cessive weeks, before the 2d day of
next.
e report states the amount of

sales to be $1,000.000.
LAWRENCE B. TOWERS,

True Copy—Test: Clerk.
LAWRENCE B. TOWERS, Clerk.

pay the sum of

LLARS for each
rh that cannot be

of HALL'S CATARRH

FRANK J. CHENEY.
me and subscribed in

éth day of December,
A. W. GLEASON,
Notary Public.
Medicine is taken in-

Catarrh
u the Blood on
“‘m of & System. Send

A bleached face has been the cause
of many a faded romance.

You think you are taking a vacation
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but it’s the vacation that's
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" Browne's alone.

eral thing obtuse, but because the pic- |

ture of Aunt Jane embarking for
some wild, lone isle of the Pacific as
the head of a treasure-seeking expe-
dition was enough to shake the strong-
est intellect. And yet, amid the wel-
ter of ink and elogquence which filled

. ama.

and imposing on the low green height
above the old Spanish city of Pan-
In spite of the melting trop-
ical heat there was a chill fear at my

' heart, the fear that Aunt Jane and
her band of treasure-seekers had al-
' ready departed on their quest.

those fateful pages, there was the cold
hard fact confronting you. Aunt Jane
was going to Jook for burled treasure,
in company with one Violet Higglesby-
Browne, whom she sprung on you
without the slightest explanation, as
though alluding to the queen of Sheba
or the Siamese twins. By beginning
at the end and reading backward—
Aunt Jane’s letters are usually most
intelligible that way—you managed to
piece together some explanation of
this Miss Higgleshy-Browne and her
place in the scheme of things. It was
through Miss Browne, whom she had
met at a lecture upon Soul-Develop-
ment, that Aunt Jane had come to

realize her claims as an Individual |
. should see her?”

upon the Cosmos, also to discover that
she was by nature a woman of af-
fairs with a talent for directing large
enterprises, although adverse

ognizing her powers. There was a

dark significance in these “adverse In- |

fluences,” though whether they meant
me or the family lawyer I was not sure,

Miss Higgleshy-Browne, however,

had assisted Aunt Jane to find herself, |

and as a consequence Aunt Jane, for
the comparatively trifling outlay neced-
ful to finance the Harding-Browne ex-
pedition, would shortly be the richcl
by one-fourth of a vast treasure of

Spanish doubloons. The knowledge of
this hoard was Miss Higgleshy-
It had been revealed
to her by a dying sailor in a London
hospital, whither she had gone on a
mission of kindness—you gathered
that Miss Browne was precisely the
sort to take advantage when people
were helpless and unable to fly from
her. Why the dying sallor chose to
make Miss Browne the repository of
his secret, I don't know—this still re-
mains for me the unsolved mystery.

Bus whep the sallor closed his eyes

influ- | .
ences had hitherto kept her from rec- | 108 to join her here.

- tened to add.

I crossed the broad gallery and

plunged into the cool dimness of the
lobby in the wake of the bellboys who,

discerning
swooped en masse upon my bhags.

a helpless prey, had

“\Miss Jane Harding?” repeated the
clerk, and at the cool negation of his
tone my heart gave a sickening down-
ward swoop. “Miss Jane Harding and
party have left the hotel!”

“For—the island?” 1 gasped.

He raised his eyebrows., “Can’t
say, I'm sure.” He gave me an ap-
praising stare. Perhaps the woe in
my face touched him, for he descend-
ed from the eminence of the hotel
clerk where he dwelt apart sufficient-
ly to add, “Is it important that you

“] am her niece. I have come all

the way from San Francisco expect-'

The clerk meditated, his shrewd
eves piercing the very secrets of my
soul.

“She knew nothing about it,” I has-

surprise.”

This ecandor
“Well,” he said,
not leaving any

helped my cause,
“that explains her
word. As you are

party embarked this morring on the
freighter Rufus Smith, and I think
it very likely that the steamer has
not left port. If vou like I will send
a man to the water-front with you and
yvou may bhe able to go on board and
have a talk with vour aunt.”

Did I thank him? I have often

wondered when I waked up in the |
I have a vision of myself

night.
dashing out of the hotel, and then the
hack that brought me is bearing me
away. Bellboys hurled my bags in
after me, and I threw them largess
recklessly,. Madly we clattered over

“I intended it for a |

! & iilzaa - e . . . e v
her niece, I suppose it will do no harm | 4Vt suddenly to a rhytinnic heave

to tell you that Miss Harding and ber

' and
Fon deck.

the boat

son is mad!”

It nettled me extremely.

“Mad!" 1 flung back at her. “Be-
cause 1 wish to save my poor aunt
from such a situation as this? It
would be charitable to infer madness
in those who have led her into it!”
When I reviewed this speech after-
ward I realized that it was not, under
the ecircumstances, the best calculated
to win me friends,

“Jane!” <aid Miss Higgleshy-Browne
in deep and awful tones, “the time has
come to prove your strength!™
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Amnt Jane proved it by uttering a
shrill yelp, and clutehing her hair
with a reckless disrezard of its hav-
ing originally been that of a total
stranzer. So severe were her shrieks
and struggles that it was with diill-
culty that she was borne below in the
arms of two strong men.

I had scen Aunt Jane in hysterics
hefore—she had them that time about
the convict. I was not frightened, but
I hurried after her—neck and neck |
with Miss DBrowne. It was fifteen
minutes before Aunt Jane came 1o,
and then she would only moan. 1
bathed her head. and held her hand,
and did all the regulat'on things un-
der the baleful eye of Miss DBrowne,
who steadfastly refused to go away,
hut sat glaring like a gorgon who
sees her prey about to be snatched
from her.

In the midst of my ministrations 1

HHIMHY

!
!

& |
HiH

A

.:iii:!gi

.~£'

HHLLHTIEE
yRESEN L
TITARERTIR AT

i

M

throb which pervaded the saip.
Dropping Aunt Jane's hand I rushed
There lay the various pieces
of my bagguge, and in the distance
with the two brown rowers |
wis skipping shoreward over the rip- |
nles.  As for the Rufus Smith, she
was under way, and heading out of
the roadstead for the open sea.

I dazhed aft to the ecaptain, who
stood issuing orders in the voice of an
corieved fog-horn.

“Captain!” I cried, “wait; turn
around! You must put my aunt and |
me ashore!” J

(To Be Continued.)
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DENTON ICE & FUEL CO-
That Good Home Made Ice Cream
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NUTTLE HARDWARE COMPANY

Hardware,
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HELP BOOST YOUR HOME TOWN

-

Agent for Cambridge Chinese Laundry
Confecticnery, Cigars, Tobacco, Soft Drinks
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DENTON

Prescripticn Work a Speciaity

Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry

»
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SUNRISE BAKERY

Residence 183

W. H. RATHELL

Bread, Rolls, Pies and Cakes

AT T T

.M. K. NEWNAM

Victrolas, Pianos and Sewing Machines

DRUG COMPANY

Drugs, Candies and Sodas
Vietor Recoras

F. J. WRIGHT HUGHES LUMBER & COAL CO.

Optical Work a Specialty IF'urnishes Lumber for that New Home

HuUnniaGnuR LRI aninnnnir N

FRED R. OWENS NUTTLE MILLING (O.

THE PEOPLES BANK

For Service and Convenience

THE AMERICAN UNION

‘arm implements, Furnifure

Quality Printing Prompt Service

GET IN LINE NOW
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