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Notice to Taxpayers.

| WILL SIT FOR THE PURPOSX
OF COLLECTING TAXES be-
tween the hours o1 1 o’clock p. m. andi
6 o’clock p. m., at tho foll )wmg places,
(ail other days at 'ho treaswrer’s of-
fice in the Court House) on the fol-
lowing days:
HENDERSON

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 23

(COLE’S STORE)

GREENSBORO
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 19
(CAROLINE COUNTY BANK)

HILLSBORO

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 21
(THOMPSON’S IMP. STORE)

RIDGELY

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 28
(BANK OF -RIDGELY)

PRESTON
FRIDAY. NOVEMBER 25
(COVEY BROS. STORE)

AMERICAN CORNER

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 30
(DAFFIN’S STORE)

FEDERALSBURG

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 26
(COVEY & WILLIAMS’ STORE)

Office in Denton will not be open
from 1 to 6 on these dates.

T. FRANK SEWARD.

Treasurer of Caroline County

SPANISH DOUBLGONS

(Continued from page 1)

“] say!” he exclaimed sympathetical-
ly, “not hurt, are you? Beastly nuil-
sance, you know, these ropes lying
about—regular man-traps, I call 'em.”

“Thanks, I'm quite all right,” I said, ;
and as I spoke two large genuine tears
welled up into my eyes. I hadn’t re-l
alized till I felt them smarting on my |
eyelids how deeply hurt I was at the
unnatural behavior of Aunt Jane.

“Ah—I'm afraid you are really not
quite all right!” returned the Honor-
able Cuthbert with profound concern.
“Tell me what's the matter—please
do!”

I shook my head. *“It's nothing—
you couldn’t help me. It's just—Aunt
Jane. She has let this awful Higgles-
by-Browne person get possession of
her, hody and soul.”

“Oh, I say, aren’t you a bit rough on
Miss Browne? Thought she was a
rather remarkable old party—goes in
strong for intellect and all that, you
know.”

“That’'s just what fooled Aunt Jane
so—but I thought a man would know
.better.” My feathers were r'uﬁled |
again.

“Well, fact is, I'm not so much up
in that sort of thing myself,” he ad- .
mitted modestly. “Rather took her
word for it and all that, you know. !

There's Shaw, though—cleverest chap
going, I assure you.
Miss Browne couldn't pull the wool
over his eyes much.”

“She evidently did, though,” I said
snappishly, “since he’s let her rope
him in for such a wild goose chase as
this!”

“Oh, really, now, Miss Harding, you
don’'t think it's that—that the thing’s
all moonshine?”

“Why, what else can it be?’ I de-
manded, driven by my wrongs to the
cruelty of shattering his illusions,
“Who ever heard of a pirate’s treasure
that wasn't moonshine? The moment
I had read Aunt Jane’s letter telling
of the perfectly absurd business she
was setting out on I rushed down by
the first boat. Of course I meant tg '
take her back with me, to put a stog
{o all this madness; but I was too late
—and you are glad of it, I dare say!”

“] can't help being glad, you know,” |
he replied, the color rising te his in-
genuous cheeks. “It's so frightfully
jolly having you along. Only I'm sor
ry you came against your will. Rath-
eX fancy you had it in your head that
we were a band of cutthroats, ehl
Well, the fact is I don’t know much |
about the two chaps Miss Browm@
picked up, though I suspect they are
a very decent sort. That odd fish
Captain Magnus, now—he was quite
Miss Browne'’s own find, I assure you |
And as to old H. H.—Tubbs, you know
—Miss Browne met up with him on the |
boat coming down. The rum old chag
got on her soft side somehow, and first
thing she had appointed him secre-
tary and treasurer—as though we
were a meeting of something. Shaw
was quite a bit upset about it. I say, |
Wiss Harding, you're bound to 1'ke
Shaw no end when you know him—
he’s such a wonderfully clever chap!™

I had no wish to blight his faith in
the superlative Mr. aw, and safd b
nothing. This evidéntly pained him,
and he continued to sound the praises
of his-. idol. It seemed that as
soon as Miss Browne had beguniled
Aunt Jane into financing her scheme
—a feat equivalent to robbing an In-
fant-class scholar of his Sunday school
nickel—she had cast about for a
worthy leader for thé forthcoming
Harding-Browne expedition. All the
winds of fame were bearing abroad
just then the name of a certain young
explorer who had lately added anoth-
er continent or two to the British eimn-
jdre. Linked with his were other

rames. those of fel'ov adventurers,
v hich shone only iess brigatly than
tha, of their cluel. One L ._1d Shaw
fiad been among the _rcatl r:an’s most

I rather fancy -

" er, this man who had often

. trip itself belng—quite the

trusted lieu ts, but now, on the
organization of the second’ expedition,

he was left behind in London, only
half recovered of a wound received
in the Antarctic. His old companions

had taken again the path of glory, and
were far on their way back to the ice-
fields of the South pole. Only Dugald
Shaw was left behind.

“And so,” the even voice flowed on,
“when I ran on to him in London he
was feeling fearfully low, I do assure

hates to think he’s on the shelf.
“Well, old Shaw was fancying there
| or it but to go back to
th the P. & O., which

after what he'd been

t he would never get

of a liner,

i ey

“Be Strong, Jane—Cling to the Dy-
' namic Thought.”

to come, when a cable came from this
Miss Higglesby-Browne offering him
command of this expedition. AS
neither of us had ever heard of Miss
Higglesby-Browne, we were a Dbjt
floored for a time. But Shaw smoked
a plpe on it, and then he said, "Old
chap, if they will give me my figure,
I'm their man.” And I said, ‘Quite so,
old chap, and I'll go along, too.

“T had to argue quite a bit, but in
the end the dear old boy let me come
—after wiring the pater and what not.
And I do assure you, Miss Harding,
it strikes me as no end of a lark—Dbe-
sides expecting it to put old Shaw on
his feet and give us hatfuls of money
all round.”

Well, it was a plausible story, and 1

" had no doubt, so far as the Honorable

Cuthbert was concerned, an absolute-
ly truthful one. The beautiful youth

- was manifestly as guileless as a small

boy playing pirate with a wooden
sword.
could tell that it hadn’t after all been
a trumped-up affair between Miss
Browne and him—that his surprise

at the message was not assumed to

mean
exaciuly what he belicyves

vane's status at
dignity. “It is my aunt
to protect,”

T e L E- v . F

T - :- . 1 — e - T ‘
i renea ll.-‘*:ti_\. "
he told me
! 1.';!'*[11'-”

that

Teertanniy nog,

! L] :"'I L B
l‘:'f 1HH]-&*__ l s 110N

o ¥
Vil Cull=siucer

“Then 1 suppose e

he was inveigled, too?

“] am not requ.red to consider My
all,”™ | I't*]i?i-lll with
whom I wish

to my dis-

And suddeniy

U
|

But as to Mr. Shaw, who

throw dust in the eyes of his young |

and trusting friend?

N0 grﬁt was
my faith in Aunt Jane’s gu

ihility,

so dark my distrust of Miss Drowne,

that all connected with the enterprise

of him, one couldn’t picture as a victim
I felt that he must have gone into the
enterprise with his eyes wide open
to its absurdity, and fully aware that

the only gold to be won by anybody |
must come out of the pocket of Aunt

Jane,

As these reflections passed through
my mi I leoked up and saw the
subject & them approaching. He 1iif-

. smilingly, with a sort of sober siru-

tiny. He had the tanned skin of a
sallur“ ®

and shewing a trace of gray.

made me at first consider him quite
middle-aked, though I knew later that
he was not yet thirty-five. As to the
grimmess, perhaps, I unwillingiy con-
céded, part of it was due to a scar

- which seamed the right temple to the

eyvebrow, in a stralight livid line,

He was welcomed by Mr. Vane with
a joyous thump on the shoulder-Blade.
“l say, old man, Miss Harding has
turned out to be the mo:st fearful
doubting Thomas—thinks the wiole
scheme quite mad and all that sort of
thing.”

Mr. Shaw looked at me steadily. His

- eyes were the kind that seem to sce

all and reveal nothing. 1 felt a Lot
spark of defiance rising in my own.
“And indeed it is too bhad,” he said

more to Miss Harding's liking.” The
rough edges of his Scotech burr had

' been smoothed down by much wander-
- ing, but you knew at once on which
- side of the Solway he had seen the

light.
“It is not a question of my liking.”
I retorted, trying to preserve an un-

' moved and lofty demeanor, thougzh my

heart was beating rather quickly at
finding myself actually crossing
swords with the redoubtable adventur-
faced
death, I could not refuse to Dhelieve,

- as steadily as he was facing me now

“It is not at all a question of my
liking or not liking the trip, but of the
wildest
thing ever heard out of a storv-book.”

“Ah—yet the world would be poorer

. if certain wild trips had ncot been taks

en. I seem to remember one Chris-

- topher Columbus, for instance.”

Py a vivid lightning flash of wrath
I felt that this adventurer was lau<h

- ing at me under his sober exterior—

even stirring me up as one does an

- angry kitten, '

‘“Yes,” 1 flared out, *“but Columbus
did not inveigle a confiding old lady
to go along with him!” Of course
Aunf Jane is not, properly speaking,
an old lady, but it was much more
effective to pose her as one for the
moment. |

It was certainly effective, to judge
by the sudden firm setting of his
mouth. S

“Lad,” he said quietly, “lend a hand
beloew, will you? They are overhaul-
ing some of our stoff 'tween decks.”

He waited until the Honorable Cuth-
bert, looking rather dazed, had retired.
We stood facing each other, my breaih
coming rather hurriedly.

“Miss Harding,” he said slowly,
“that was a birter word you said.”

My head went up.

“Bitter, perhaps,” I flung back, *“but
is It not true? It is for you to an-

swer.”
“No, it is not for me to answer, be-

. cause it is not for you to ask. But

since vou talk of inveigling, let me
give you the history of my connection
with the expedition. You will under-
stand then that I had nothing to deo

- with organizing it, but was merely en-

gaged to do my best to carry it

through to success.”
“] Lave already heard a version of

the matter from Mr. Vane.”
“And you think he is In the con-

spiracy, too? _ _ . .

.

T g

. lay under the cloud of my suspicion.
Mr. Shaw, after even a casual glimpse |

“But Columbus Did Not Inveigle a
Confiding Old Lady to Go Along
With Him!”

may my voice grew husky. I had to

ifurn my head aside and blink hard at

the sea.
He stood looking

than the superb Cuthbert—in a way

1 couldn't quite understand. And what |
understand always makes mae |

I don’t
uncoinfortable,

“Very well,”- he said after a pause, |
COIne,
Miss |

“Mayvbe your opporiunity  will
It weuld bhe a pity indeed if
ilardine were to require no protect-

ine amrd a voung lady here with such |

But if vou will take
the suggzestion of a man of rather
broader experience than your own,
vou will wait until the oceasion arises,
It is bad generalship, realiy, to waste
vour ainmunition like this”

“I dare say 1 am not a master of
strategy,” 1 cried, furious at myself
for mv moment of weakness and at
himn for the softening tone which had
crept into his voice. *“I am merely—
honest. An® when I see Aunt Jane
hypnotized—by this Vielet person—"

a good will to it,

“And indeed I have seen no reason |
to think that Miss Higglesby-Browne |
' is not a 1host excellent lady,” inter-
'rupted Mr. Shaw stifily.

say this, Miss Hdrding: here we are

W - all tocether, whether we wish to be
@l his helmet, but met my eyes uin- |

brown hair cropped clo=e
| This
and a certain dour grim look he had

. coolly, “that the trip should not he|l

or no, and for six weeks or more on
the island we she'l see no faces but
our own. Are we to be divided from
the beginning by quarrels? Are may-
be even the men of us to be set by
the ears through the bickering of
women?”

Like the flick of a whip came the
certainty that he was thinking of the
Honorable Cuthbert, and that I was
the rock on which their David-and-
Jonathan friendship might split. Oth-
erwise I suppose Miss Higglesby-
Browne and I might have clawed each
other forever without Interference
from him.

“Really,” I sald with—I hope—well-
simulated scorn. “since I am quite
alone against half a dozen of you, I
should think you could count on put-
ting down any rebellion on my part
very easily. I repeat, I had no other
object in coming along—though I was
really kidnaped along—than to look
after my aunt. As to the treasure,
of course I know perfectly well that
there isn't any.”

And 1 turned myv back and looked
steadily out to sea. After a moment
and o awuy. It vwas noite too soon,
forr 1 had already Tegun to feel uncs-
h*hi:lii:r\:m?}' 11 1T handkerchiel,
Any way, 1 had bad the last word—

The rest of mv dov was lonely, for
- |

the Peautiful vou.l:, probably by

levolent design, was kept Husy hetween |
Mr. Tubbs danced uallemndance

decks.

on Aunt Jane and Miss Brown, so as-

siduounsly that 1 alveady bezan to see !

some of my worst fears realized.
There was nothing for me to do but

to retire to my berth and peruse a
Huckleberry Finn

tattered copy of
which I found in the e¢abin.
At dinner, having the Honorable

| Cuthbert at my elbow, it was easier

than not to ignore everyone else. Di-
rectly dinner was at an end, remorse-
lessly Captain Magnus led the Honor-
able Cuthbert away. I retired to
Huckleberry Finn. But a face with
a scar running to the eyebrow looked
up at me from the pages, and I held
colloquies with it in which I said all
the hrilllant and cutting things which
had occurred to me too late.
I was thus engaged when a cry rang
through the ship: “Land ho!”™
(To be continued)
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SALE OF POLAND CHINAS

Tuere will be a big sale tomorrow 5—!

at 12 o’clock sharp at the Springfield
I'arms, near Rock Hall, Md., of Big
Tvype Poland China Hogs. 'These
hogs are the property of J. W. Funk
and H. L. Cooper, Denton, and ¥. C,
Wood, Rock Hall. They are in good
condition and are all registered stock.
Any one interested in this breed of
hogs will do well to attend this sale.

down at me—he
' was a big man, though of lesser height |

“And let me

IMPROVED UNIFORM INTE"NATIONAL

Sundaydcho ol

' LeSS0N

(By REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D,/
Teacher of English Bible in the Moody |
Bible Institute of Chicago.) ‘

- Copyright, 1921, Western Newspaper Union |

LESSON FOR NOVEMBER 13

PAUL BEFORE THE ROMAN GOV
ERNOR.

LESSON TEXT—Acts 24:1-27.

JOLDEN TEXT—-Herein do 1 exervise
myself, to have always a conscience void
of offense toward God and man.—Acts
24:16.

REFERENCE
12:4-12.

PILIMALY TOPIC—Why Paul Was Not
A f!'llil!.

JUNIOR TOPIC—The Sc¢cret of Paul's
Courage.

INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
—Defense Before a Roman Governcor.

MATERIAL-—Luke

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC |

L'i"j-iE AMERICAN UNION,
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~ —Paul's Defense Before Ielix.

. 1. Paul Accused (vv, 1-9)
| Tertullus, perhaps a Roman barris-
. ter, farmally made the accusation ac-
1 cording to IDoman law. Ile began with
flattery. He gave Felix the fullest
- praise when he and all the people
- krew that he lied; for Felix was one
of the worst governors—destitute of
morals and justice. 1le brought a four-
- fold charge against Paul:

1. “A pestilent fellow” (v. 5). 7This
would indicate a fellow utterly base
- and corrupt—a plague.

2 An inciter of rebellion, a mover of
sedition (v. 5). This they hoped
would bring him into conflict with the
Roman power.

3. That he was the ringleader of a
sect—a  schismatical party—a heretic
- (v. 9).

4. That he had prefaned the temple
(v. 6).

1. Paul’'s Defense (vv, 10-21),

In this defense note:

1. Paul's frankness and courtesy (v.
10). Flattery is entirely wanting. He
sives recognition of the fact that Fellx
had been ruler of this people long
enough to be able to judge justly, as
Lhe habits and wayvs of the Jews were
" familiar to him; and then, in a digni-
ficd manner, assumes that Felix will
render a just decision based upon the
(acts of the ecase,

2. The charge of sedition denied (vv.
11, 12). He flatly and scornfully de-
nicd this charge, showing its utter
falsity, since the time was too short,
heing but twelve days since he went to
Jerusalem, and half of that time had
heen spent as a prisoner of the Ro-
mans. His eonduet while there dis-
proved it—he disputed with no man in
the teniple; neither did he make any
attempt to incite the people in the city
nor in the synagogue.

3. The charge of heresy (vv. 14-16),
This charge he met by a concession
and a denial. He admitted that he was
of the “Way"” which they called heresy,
but clearly showed that it was in
keeping with the Hebrew religion: (1)
he worshiped the same God (v. 14);
(2) he fully believed in the same
Sceriptures (v. 14) ; (3) he had the same
Lhope of a coming resurrection of the
dead (v. 15). Ile declared that he
made as the principle of life a con-
science void of offense before God and
man,

4. The charge of sacrilege, or profa-
nation of the temple (vv, 17-21). This
charge he refuted by showing (1) that

-

(v. 17) to worship at the feast; (2)

o2 - that Le had ot come uUp em |t_"-han¢]- |
or two I heard him tusn on his Lheel | I I

cd, but had brought alins for his na-
Ction (v. 17) : (3) that there were not

competent witresses present to testify
- as to his hehavior in the temple (v.
19) ;: by challenging his enemies to
testify as to his conduet in the council
| (v. 20).

111. Pau! DBefore Felix
Time (vv. 22-157).

This is a sort of a sequel to the
Ctriad. Wicked as E*'elix was, Paul’s
manner somewhat won his favor,
though he did not release him. - His
sentence was indulgent imprisonment,
- which kept him free from his enemies
- while under Roman protection, Felix
sont for PPaul that he might hear of
Christ from hin.

the

e, He Teagsoncd

fore Felix and his sinful wife. with

such power that IFelix was terrified
and declared that he would hear Paul |

further at a convenient time, This was
a most flimsy excuse for not changing

. his life and granting justice to PPaul. |
He was so in bondage to sin that he

wias unwdlling to change. Also he
- hoped that by delaying matters he
-~ would receive a bribe,

T =
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The Lord Changeth Not.

And I will come near to you to judg-
ment ; I will be a swift witness against

| false swearers, andd against those that
- oppress the hireling in his wages, the
- widow and the fatherless, and that
turn aside the stranzer from his right,

- and fear not me, saith the Lord of

he had come all the way from Greece |

Second

Paul behaved him- |
<elf aricht before these sinners in high |
of righteousness,
self-control and judgment to come, be- :

You may not secure a bargain in every purchase you make

from the FARMERS SUPPLY COMPANY, but you can rest
assured you will get full value for every dollar you spend, both
In quantity and quality.

New supply of the famous ql;ality feeds just arrived and
more to follow at a price lower than you have known for years.

GUARANTEED AUTO TIRES AND OILS
AT THE LOWEST PRICE

“A Dolar Saved is a Dollar Earned.”” Come and let us

prove to you that we save you dollars.

THE FARMERS SUPPLY CO. Inc.

E. H. ZEIGLER, Manager.
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“omptroller of the Treasury—
Wi.liam S. Gordy, Jr.
Oliver DMetzerott

State Senator—

M. Bates Stephens
LLawrence B. Towers

Members of House Delegates—
J. Bavmond Charles
Ellwood C. Orrell 241
Arthur G. Smith ............. 245
Coottee 8. TEId . ..:csceosissa L+
Sherman L. Tribbitt 259
Martin C. Voss

Clerh of Circuit Court—

George A, Deakyne
J. Alda Jaciison

Counly Commissioner—
Joseph J. Garris
W.llard C. Todd

oounty Treasurer—
Themas H. E.erngam
T. Frank Seward

Sheridi—

Wiiliam C. Andrew
C.arenc» K. Beauchamp

_ounty Surveyor— ¢

J. Waiter Nobie—Elected unanimously
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Kindness

The o.her evenmg a young lawyer
téok his bulldog in his machine when
he took his best girl out driving. And
as he drove up to her house out jump-
ed his dog and clincheld with the dog
of the man who lived next door to her!
¢ome. Then the fight began and it
lasted long and was hard. DBut final-
lv the two dogs were parted and the
girl stood fearfuliy awaiting the “baii-
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217—2604

232—2881
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279—3467
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- Hosts,
| not. —Malachi ©:0, G,

For 1 am the Lord; I change
Worship.
A main purpace of worship on earth

" on the part of Christians, who believe
" that they have to prepare for the sight

- of God in judgment, is that it is a

- preparation.
for

Worship is an education

inevitabie future.—H. P.

the

- Liddon.

e —

Who Shall Enter.
Not every one that saith unto me,

Lord, Lord, shall enter intv the king-

dom of heaven; but he that doeth the
will of my Father which is in heaven,
—AMatthew 8:21.

A bright mind lightens a homely

face.

A

.z out” she was sure her crusty |
neighbor would give her best beau.
But he did nothing of the sort. He/
kicked his own dog back into his house
and ta'ked affably with the lawyer.
The lawver, too, was surprised. He
voiced his wonder. “Well, you cov-
tainly are a good scout,"he sald.
“ost men would have been mad over
my dog fighting yours.” |
*Ne, sir, I'm a good neighbor,” the
old man said, and the girl began to
feel mere kindly toward hum than sae
had ever felt before. But the next
minute Ler kind feeling departad. “or
he finished: “lI wouldn’t do a mean
triek to any of my neighbors like dis-
couraging their daughter’s beaus. I've
ecot two old maid daughters myse.f
just a few years older than the two
who live here.”—Indianapolis News.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3544-0334.jpg

AN CBITUARY FOR ARMISTICE DAY
The sword has spent its hidecus round of spreadin’ desola-
tion: It certainly hath done its bit, in sheddin’ precious blood.
It mighty nearly paralyzed the heart of every nation,—
;i1 the hand that took it perished, like the scripter said it

should.
1+ flashed its grim defiance at the sacred laws of honor; It

glrated in the subterfuge that Might 1s allers_ Right. . . But/
fair Co'umbia’s Goddess stands, without a stain upon her,—the
broken sword is at her feet—a memory of the fight!

-

Yes, the sword has been unmerciful, relentless, hard an’
crael. . . There's nothin’ more perfidious, nor repugnant
than its reign; With Lberty our watchword, we survey the
bloody duel, and curse the fallen monster, fer the heroes t hath

slain!

i
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