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SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.—~Motoring through Arl-
ZONA, a party of easterners, father and
daughter and a male companion, stop to
witness a cattle round up. The girl leaves
the car and Is attacked by a wild steer,
A masterplece of riding on the part of
one of the cowbovs saves her life,

CHAPTER 1.—-Clay Lindsay, rnngf--r!Qer
on an Arizona ranch, announces his inten-
tion to visit the “big tewn " New York.

CHAPTER 11.-On the traln Lindsay
becomeg Iinterested Iin a ynung wolIuan,
Kitty Mason, on her way to New XYork
10 Iu;urnrnr A motion-picture a« (ress, ~he
iI# marked as fair prey by a fellow trav-
eler, Jerry Durand, gang politicilan and
ex-prizge fighter., Perceiving his intention,
Lindsay provokes a quarrel and throws
Durand from the train

CHAPTER 111.—<On his first day in New
York Lindsay is splagshed with water by
A Janitor, That individual the range-
rider punishes summarily and leaves tied

A ﬁn- hydrant A young woman who

8 the occurrence invites Clay Into her
house and hides him from tLhe police.

CHAPTER 1V.—-Clay's '‘rescuer’” Intro-
duces herself as Beatrice Whitford, Lind-
say meets her father, Colin Whitford, and
is Invited to visit them again. He meets
Kitty Mason by accident, Bhe has been
disappointed In her stage aspirationg, and
to support herself is selling cigarettes In
A cabaret. Clay vieits her there.

CHAPTER V.—-Kitty Is insulted by a
customer, (Clay punishes the annoyer.
After a lively mixup Lindsay escapes.
QOutside., he is attacked by Jerry Durand
and a companion and beaten insensible.

o

CHAPTER VI

— =

Beatrice Up Stage.

If you vision (Clay as a man of bat-
tles and violent death, vou don't see
him he himself, He was a
peaceful citizen from the law-abiding
West, It not until he had been
flung into the whirlpool of New York
that violent and melodramatic mishaps
befell this Innocent.

This was the version of himself that

as =W

WwWas

tried to Interpret to Bee Whitford

when he emerged from the hnwpitullnf’- ‘

Of and

ter two days cseclusion
sented himself before lii*l".

It was characteristic of Beatrice that
when At his battered
she asked no questions and made
exclamations, After the firs
glance one might have thought from

her expression that he habi
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startied

one black eve, ol

caullflower ear, and

across his cheek.
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10 Take on a business-like directness,
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Slevels, 1'1]

ought round

il drive m:
she gave orders

With the light ease that dooked silk
en Sstrong she swept the car
pars. Neither she ciay
woth of an explana-
tion of her
and in the meantime neither cared to
fence with talk., She 'y

l}lll'il. .H'lli:l!"

iilr'l .’Ijl"
nor tnlked.
that

dirpenarandce

them knew

tii‘i Wwis lll“"

sSmall (drew

to look at some pond lEles. and Ihu-:f:
talked about them for a moment. after |

which her direct
frankly.

eyves questioned him

He painted with a light brush the |

picture of hiz adventure into Bohemia.

The details he filled in wihdmasically,

in the picturesque phrasealogy of the

West. Up stage on his canvas was the
figure of the peet in velveteens. That
Son of the Stars he did full justice.
Jerry Durand and Kitty Mason were
accessories sketched casuwally,

“1' gather that
ZONA WaR aAMmeng !i?mw preseat,” Be-
atrice sald, safling,

“I1 was givin' the dance.”
and his gay ewes met hers

Since she was a, woman, ene phase
of his stery needed expansion for Miss
Whitferd. She made her comment

he agreed,

carelessly whie she adjusted the mile- |

age on the speedometer,

“Queer you happened to meet some-
one you kwew down there. You said
you knew the girl, didn't yon?"

“We were on the same tral out of
Denver, 1 got acquamted with her.”

Miss Whitford asked no more ques-
tions, But (Hay could not guite
the matter stand so. He wanted her
1o Justify him in her mind for what
he had done. Before he knew it he
had told her the story of Kitty Mason
and Durand,

“I. couldn’t let

him

hypnotize that

little girl from the country, could 1?7

he asked.
“1 suppose not.” Her whole face he-
gan to bubble with laughter in the

“But You'll Be a Busy Knight Errant
If You Undertake

New York."™

-,

-

| way

he concelved to be true and the one he | KItty. 1
- not see her quite a

| l }iii‘w'
I with Mr. Bromfield.”
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Mr, Lindsay of Ari- |

let |

to Right the
Wrongs of Every Girl You Meet in

he liked s0o well, “
busy knight errant

syt you'll be a
If you undertake

meet in New York, Don’'t vou think it
possible that you rescued her out of a
fob?’

The young man nodded his head roe
fully, *“That’'s exactly what 1 did.
After all her trouble gettin’ one I've
thrown her out agaln, I'm a sure
enough fathead.”

“You've been down to find out?” she
asked with a sidelong tilt of her quick
eves,

“Yes, 1]
with Tim Muldoon.
| met down there.
been seen since that night.
out to the Pirate's Den, the
'up, Grace Godwin's Garret, and all
the places where she used to sell cigar-
ettes, None of them have any-
thing of her.”,

“So that really your champlonship

this mawnin’
He's a policeman
Miss Kitty hasn't

went down

Neel)

hasn't been so great a help to her after |

all, has it?”
IIN“.H

“And 1 suppose it ruined the busl-
that owns the Sea |

ness of the
Siren.”

“1 don’'t reckon sgo. I've settled for
the furniture. And Muldoon
when It gets goin’ agaln the Sea Siren
will do a
the fracas.
about.”

“1I wouldn't worry about her If 1
were you. Shell land on her feet,” the
girl said lightly,

Her had not lost
cadences, but Clay sensed in it some-
thing that was almost a touch of cool
contempt. He felt vaguely that he
must have blundered in describing
vidently Miss Whitford did

S she was.

man

It's Kitty I'm

vOolee 118 Sweet

lhe young woman pressed the start-
button, *“*We
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concealed Little
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| the blood that in the eternal righiness
' of things such

mornings ought to be
the vouth in them

Il{‘ Tlilli OOK e

(1]}

l[lit‘lzﬁ'f.t‘ﬂ j.ll ."H'Irl'I' P,

theirs wWas

| Into the eyes of this slim voung Diana,
- and he had throbbed to the eertainty
of |
CORfwA- |

that she too In that moment
sngled ghanees knew a sweet
sion of she blood. *In her Cheeks there
had been H*quh'k flame of flving color,
Thelr talk had faHen from them. and
they had ridden In a shy, exquisite si-
lence from which she had escaped by
puiting her horse to a canter.

utl in the.sobher seuse of sanity Clay
knew that this wondesful thing
ROt going te happen to him, He

wWas

hold in the hollow of his Mand. Ree

| Whitdord was a modern yeung woman,

IJI'EH'Ill‘lll-lll\illii-‘ll, with & proper sense

Oof the valuwes that the world ¢S ee1ns, |

Clarendon Bromfield was a ecasch even
in New York.
famiy, assured social pesition, good-
looking, and manifestly-in love
her, Like gravitates to like the land
over,
Bromfield,
Bee meant

too, had ne
(O wmarry him.
love with her as far as he
with anybody except himself. He
wanted her—the youth, the buoyant
life, the gay, glad comradeship of her
—and he had always been lucky in
getting what he desired. That was
the use of having been born with a
silver spoon in his meuth.

But though Clarenden Bromfield
hiad no doubt of the issue of His suit,
the I.l'il"llll.‘h!ljll of Beqatrice for this fel-
low from Arizopna stabbed his Vanity,
It hurt his ¢lass pride ana his personal
self-esteem that she should take pleas-
iure in the
had been
set  lns
that he
this sort

muan's soclety, we never

Ne
resolved
Of
It

well-broken
thin lips tig
would stand
after they

10 harness.
nt and
HO Lhhonsense

were married.

she wanted to flirt it would have to be |

with some one in their own set.

i |;[|l
KI1lew

eatrice
self, She

understand her-
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she did

I'est less-

o1
that
Ing rather indiscred iy, though
futhom the cause of the
ness that O Cllam

1he
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Vision of llle
K11OV
some, and sun-kissed., He stood on his
el rand did his OW lhill]xili;.:_
Simply, with both hands, he took hold
of problems and examined
stripped of all trimmings.
Was elemental, but he was keen and
broad-gauged. It amazed her one day
to learn that he had read William

James and understood his philosophy

A\

much better thgn she did, _ -
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L of it
. her. She did not invite such thoughts
| 1O remain
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There was 1n her mind no Intention | Tha's what we ride the range for, 80's

| Whatever of letting herself do any- | not to lose 'em., We've traced a B-in-a-
thing so foolish as to marry him. But | Box steer clear rom Tucson to Den- |

there were moments when the thought | ver, done it more'n onct or twice too.

had a dreadful

fascination for

with her,

F'or she meant to accept Clarendon
Bromfleld her own time and
make her social position in New York

in Z OO

| '
| absolutely secure. She had been In the

[ringes too long not to appreciate a

chance to get into the social Holy of

- Holies
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A bow-legged little man in a cheap,
sult with a silk kerchief
Knotted :m-.'-,t‘]}‘ round his neck Stopped

window where a gir] waue

: : --:'T!.:I'btjnnl‘-
left,” she said, just as though it were
LWO words,

At that the freckled-face little fellow

1 . . opened wider hls skim-milk' eves and
to right the wrongs of every girl you |

his weak mouth, “Come agaln, ma'am,

. please.”

“Corrid'y'right., Takel'vatorthir'door-
left,” she repeated. “Next.”

The inquirer knew as much as he
did before, but he lacked the courage
L0 ask for an English translation. He
away from the window and
wandered helplessly, swept up by the
tide of harrying people that flowed
into the bullding
out of |It. From this he was
tossed Into a backwater that brought
him to another window,

“I wantta see the postmaster of this
burg,” he announced again with a
plaintive whine.

“What about?” asked the man back
of the grating.

“Important business, amigo. Where's
he at?”

The man directed him to a door upon
which was printed the legend, “Super-
intendent of Complaints.”

“Well, gir! What can I do for you?”
the man behind the big desk snapped.

“1 wantta see the postmaster.”

“What about ?”

“1 got lmportant business with him.”

“Who are you?”

“Me, I'm Johnnle Green of the B-in-
a-Box ranch, 1 just drapped in from
Arizona and I wantta see the postmas-
ter,”

“Suppose you tell your troubles to
me.,"”

ehbed

Johnnle changed his weight to the
other “No, suh, 1 allow to
the postmaster himself personal.”

“He's busy,” explained the official.
“He can’t possibly see anvbhody with-
out kno

1 00T,

ving his business.”
at's all I'i;..fllr.

;. By
T4 S

I've lost my pal.
Of
irrot-like
that.

A F;i o -

superintendent complaints
repetition.
but the

Iji' -u"'"

ne |

1 mentioned

ler doesn't know

whers ]u".*-é Imail

(i1l irlil"“n ':I'T,I' }11.1

Know where he's stgvi

toned of g i-ii'
[:T.'l' TJ”1|‘-1I*.

from the YWest have an In-

i 1 ':.

terview with him?®
] NVenty minutes Iater Johnnie was
=LOoTyY 1O Lhe DOost

- New York, He had

tor (7] | \ I,;l..l.r"-. \

)

| ' 5. K - J
*L...}_L MK ISt )]
1 Yy
e ¢ty ot Wwritien
nnd had

nad

Lirlee 11N s

SLL o COome

Lye) Lo
lowk for him.

“Is yourfriend like yvou?’ asked the
postmaster, Interested in spite of him
self,

“Noe suh”
began to “He's a
go-getter, (ay Is,
road. Td follow his dust any day of
the week, He's the livest proposision
that ever come out of Gxraham cownty.
You cmn ‘-'l"HIi-I'PI_\' ;.;:Hhhlt‘ on that.”

Fhe postmaster wuched a button, A
ckerk appeared, received
disappenred,

Phe ek presently returned with
three lettess sddressed to" Clay Lind-
say, General Delivery, New York. The
postisaster hamnded thewm to the little
COW _pmicher,

“Evidently he never caled for them,”
he sad,

Jobnnie's ehin fell. He loeked a ple-
ture of helpless woe. “They're the let.
ters Liset down an’ wrote him my own
Something, has sure happened te
that boy, looks like.” he bemoaned.

“We'll try poNce headquarsers, May
be we can get a4 Hne on vour rriend.”
the postmaster sawd, reaching for the

dIEsWer,

1O

LKt
sure-enough
_lei-rtln of the

Johnmde,. allas the
hes .
every

orders,

s,

“Go to Police Headquarters, Center
Street, and Take This Note to Capt,
Luke Byrne.””

telephone, “Bul INust
New York Is a blg place, It's not like
your Arizona ranch., The city bhas
nearly eigat million innabitants. Yowu'l)
understand that when one man gets
lost It isn't always possible to find
him,”

“Why not? We got some steers down
in my country—about as many as you

Vol

L
srre

and |
" the door fearfully.

S¢Ue

and |

remember |

- Into one of these houses.

I notice you got a big bunch of man-

punchers In uniform here, Ain’'t it their

business to rustle up strays?”

“The police,” said the postmaster,
amused. "That is part of their busi-
ness, We'll pass the buck to them,
anyhow.”

After some delay and repeated ex-
planations of who he was, the post-
master got at the otiier end of the wire
his friend the commissioner. Thelr
conversation was brief. When the post.-
master hung up he rang for a stenog-
rapher and dictated a letter of intro-
duction. This he handed to Johnnie,
with explicit Instructions

"o to police headquarters, Center
and take this note to Capt.
[Luke Byrne,
Is Investigated for you. Do vou know
the way to police headquarters?”

"1 reckon I can find 1t. Is it fur?’
The man from Arizona looked down

sireetl.

He'll see that the matter

at the high-heeled boots In which his |

tortured feet had clumped over the
avements of the metropolis all morn-
ng.

“I'll send you In a taxl.,” The post-
master was thinking that this babe In
the woods of eivilization never would
be able to find his way alone.

A8 the driver swept the car In and
out among the traffic of the narrow
streets Johnnle clung to the top of
Every moment he
expected a smash., His heart was In
his throat. The hurricane deck of a
bronco had no terrors for him, but this
wild charge through the humming
trenches shook his nerve.

“1 mighty nigh askin’ you
would you just as lief drive slower,”
he sald with a grin to the chaufreur as
he descended to the safety of we side-

coOome

walk. “I ain't awful hardy, an’ 1 sure

was pNumb scared.”
A sergeant took Johnnle in tow and

delivered him at length to the office

walting-room of Captaln Anderson,
head of the bureau of missing persons.
The Runt, surveving the numbers in

the walting-room and those passing In |

and out, was ready to revise his opin-

lon about the possible difficulty of the |

Job. He judged that half the popula-
tion of New York must be missing.

After a time the captain’s secretary
notified Johnny that it was his turn.
AS soon as he was admitted the punch-
er began his little piece withdut walt-
Ing for any preliminaries,

“Say, captain, I want you to find my
friend Clay Lindsay., He— "

“Just a moment,” interrupted the
captain, “"Who are you? Don’'t think 1
got vour name.”

Johnnie remembered the note of in-
troduction nis name at the
time. He gave both to the big man
who spent his days and often
part of the nights looking for the lost,
stolen among New York's

and same
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straved, and
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The captain mterrupted.
hh;ir’]t, neisive ullt“-'iir-lui nnel gl lr]]ﬂj‘_
l'l‘vhrl.I!_\. he reached for a '[nhrnrw, ot
In touch with a sergeant at the polioe

desk In the vwpper corridor. and

aAny |

All |

He asked |

sent

an attendant with Johnnie to the poO- |

lHee department, 3

The Irish sympathies of the ger-
geant were arousgesd by the naive hon-
esty of the little man. He sent for
another sergeapnt, had card
brought, consulted a ceuple of “patwol-

men, and then turned to Johnnie.

“We've met your friend all right.”
he sald with a grin. “He's wan heluyva
M, i #ie desoription te a T
There can’'t be but one like him here.”
And he went on to tell the stéry of the
adventure of the Jauiter and the hose.

The washed-out eves of the punch-
er lit up. “That's him. That's sure
him., Tell me ' where he's at?”

“We don’t know, We can shoew you
the place where he tied the Jjanitor,
but that's the hest we can do.¥ The
captain hesitated, “If you find him.
give him a straight tip from me. Tell
himm to buy a ticket for Arizona and
take the train for home. This town
I8 no healthy place for him.

records |

Your |

friend has made an enemy—a powerful |

He'll undeustand if tell

OIe,

him.”
“Whao is this here enemy?”
“Never mind. He hit up

A pace.”
"“Y ou

you

too fast

cant tell me a thing against

Clay—not a thing,” protested Johnnie |

hotly, “He'!l sure do to take along.
Clay will, There can't any guy knock
him to we, If he does wear a uniform.”

“I'm not sayving a thing against
him,” replied the officer lmpatiently,

“I'm giving him a friendly tip to beat |

Now I'm going to
with a plain-clothes
vou where vour
New York debut.
ctan do for you.”

it, if vou see him,
Vou uptown
He'll

made his

Send
nian, show
friend
That's all we
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in the the tWOo davs
the Ilunt came back to that DOST any
times as the starting-point for
high-heeled tramps through su
within a circult of a mile. - He could
not have explained why he did so. Per-
haps it was because this was the only
Spot in the city that held for him any
tangible relationship to Clay. Some
one ¢lalmed to have seen him vanish
Perhaps he
ain., It was a very

vas the only one
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Our shelves are filled with NEW GOODS for spring and summer wear,

consisting of Flaxons and Tissues, Beach Cloth and Egyptian Suitings
in all colors. Our prices are the lowest.
Hill Muslin

Ladies’, Men's and Boys' Underwear for sSummer,
A full ilne of Sweet Orr Pants and Shirts in khaki.
Children’s Slipover Suits for summer
Shoes for the Whole Family. Lion Brand shoes for Men and Boys,
Patent Leather Pumps and Cordovan Oxfords for the ladies.
Floor Covering in Mattings. Rugs and Congoleum.
Heavy China Matting Rug. 9x12. for $4.00.
Assortment of Aluminum Ware—20-year guarantee.
10 quart Bucket
10-quart Dish Pan..
10-quart Berlin Kettle
10-quart Tea Kettle
l.Large Baker 5.
We are headquarters for Diamond and Goodyear Tires and Tubes, Get

SPECIAL ON GROCERIES
Kellogg Corn Flakes &

Mothers Oats

Octagon Soap iy

P. and G, White Naptha. .

Seagull Yeast Powder

L.arge Can Baked Beans.

Large Can Syrup

Pure Lard

WESTERN MARYLAND COLLEGE

WESTMINSTER, MD.
ALBERT NORMAN WARD, D. D, LL. D.. President.

For Young Men and Young Women in Separate Departments
ADMISSION.—Graduates from approved four-year High Schools ad-

Fifty-sixth Year Begins September 18, 1922,
mitted without conditions. Fifteen units required.

MODERN CURRICULUM.—Eight courses leading to the A. B. degree
are offered. Grouped about one of the following subjects as majors:
English, History and Political Science, Mathematics and Physics,
Chemistry and Biology, Modern Languages, Latin and Greek, Edu-
cation, Home Economics. Special courses in Speech, Voice and
Piano. Unit of Reserve Officers’ Training Corps is maintained by
the Government.

LOCATION UNEXCELLED.—1000 feet above the sea in the highlands
of Maryland. Pure air, pure water, charming scenery, One hour's
run from Baltimore, two from Washington.

KQUIPMENT complete, Thirty acr
modern buildings: comfortable

campus,; sixty acre college farm:
living accommodations: laborator-
les; library of 15,000 volumes: gvmnagium: power and heating
plant. New athletic field, $50,000, ready for the coming
season, New |IHI‘IHiIU"}', costing $150.000. to be t-“””,];.“wi h}' Sep-
tember 1st,
BOARD AND TUITION $%400.060.
Prospectus for 1922-23 on application,
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PORCH SHADES
An AEROLUX Haven of Comfort

A sizzling, blistering summer’s day—pedestrians pass-
ing with wilted collars and torrid dispositions—the folks
next door chasing the elusive, shady portion of their open
perch—and yow as cool as the proverbial cucamber behind
your AKROLUX Shades.

Are you missing it! Is your porch too hot for rest—too
public for ecomfort? AEROLUX will convert it into the
coslest, airiest, most comfortable room in the home.

On such a porch mother ean relax from the cares of a
summer household. Baby it always ready for the refresh-
Ing daily map—no need to coax, for the porch is airy and
secluded. 1It’s an ideal place for sister te entertain. And
dad—it’s his favorite location! He clairus the most com-
fortable eorner the very first day—and is secluded enough
s0 that he can slip off his shoes without being arrested.

JOHN BARTEY

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

AT WAIT FOR FOOT TROUGLE

TO PREVENT IT

RIGHT NOW-—while vour feet are vet good and
healthy —why not wear shoes that will keep them well?
We know the correct shoe for vour foot and fit you care-
fully. Little Pains and Aches do not necessarily indicate
weak arches, but are often warning, that unless your feet
are properly fitted, future troubles will be the penalty.

Our prices are usually lower and our shoes wear longer.
We have a large selection of all makes and can fit all
leet.

per angum.
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Buy this Cigarette and Save Money

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

. Notice is hereby given that the un-
dersigned has obtained from the Or-
Lphunﬂ_‘ Court for Kent County letters
of administration on the personal es-
|tate of
| E. FAULKNER,
late of said county, deceased. All pers
sons having claims against said dee
| ceased’'s estate are hereby warned to
'exhibit the with the proper
i's'{illt*hrr:-: thereof, to the undersigne:l
on or before the 22nd day of January,
1923, they
all
ceased's personal estate.

All persons indebted to this estate
'must Settle at once.

sdne,

otherwise

D

ilr- -

by law

of

may

 excluded from benefit

Sald

iven under my hand thigs 18th dasv

Lof July, 1922 |
J. HARRY JARVIS.

Administrator.

Stevens Brothers

L‘rain.F_ruIl: Fﬁﬁﬁrr&l’i"ﬂducﬂ
commission  Merchants

226 S. Charles St., cor. Camden St.

Baltimore, Md.

Under persomal supervision of R.
Nelson Stevens, over thirty-five years
successful experience.

References—Merchants & Mechan-

ics First National Bank. All commer-
cial agencies.
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Attention, Farmer

it is better to be glad than sorry,
therefore do not neglect te place insur

ance on your HAY and WHEAT as
soon as In stack or barn with

JAS. G. BECK,
Phones 60 & 57 Chestertown, Md.

OR. J. EARLE GILFILLAN

Veterinary Physiclan
and 8Surgeon

(valena. Md.
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ANNOUNCEMENT TO THE PUBLIC

Mr. John Wethered Barroll, Coun-
sellor-at-Law, announces that he has
opened his office in the frame law of-
fice on Court Street, adjoining the Ly-
ceum Theatre. All kinds of legal bus-
Iness will receive his prompt and close
attention. When not in the office, a
message can be left with his father,
Hope H. Barroll, Esq., whose assist-
ance i1s always at his command.

Phone No. 182

MANS DRUG STOR

THE PRESCRIPTION STORE.

oS-tf

Squibb’'s Pure Spices.

Kold Pak Jar Rubbers.

The Best in Fase Powder and Tal-

Whitman's Candy.

Cream and Soda Water.

THE TR DRUGCI

TWO VALUABLE DWELLINGS

IN STILL POND
AT PRIVATE SALE.

The dwelling whish Mrs. Margaret
' G. Harris occupied at the time of her
death will be sold at private sale. The
price of same is $4000.

The other dwelling adjoining the
lands of Mrs, Elizabeth Jervis and oc-
cupied by Mr, Modre will be sold for
$1600,

Terms

[Ce

will be made liberal. The
houses can be inspected by any one
interested in them applying to any of
Lhe heirs near Still Pond. or to

HOPE H, BARROLL, Trustee.

Chestertown, Maryland.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
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IS hereby given that the un-
has obtained from the Or-
Court for Kent County letters
administration on the personal es-

{] ¢

IS

JAMES W. POORE.
[ sald countyv. deceased
naving claims argainst
state hereby
the same, with the proper
vouchers thereef, to the undersigned
on or before the first davy of January,
1923, otherwise they may by law be
exciuded from all benefit of said de-
Cedsed s personal estate.

All persons indebted to this estate
Must settie at once.

Given under my hand this 27th day
of June, 1922

All per.
sald de-
warned to

|1|':n..j-|!‘-.. i

*'\f{ihl[

1 ¢

WM. T. JONES,
july 1-4t, Administrator,

~—The Trapscript, $1.50 per year, In

advance.




