SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.—Motoring through Ari-
gona, 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 masterpiece of riding on the part of
oné of the cowboys saves her life,

CHAPTER 1.-Clay Lindsay, range-rider
on an Arizona ranch, announces hlnrintnn-
tion to visit the “‘big tnww. " New York.

II.-—-On the traln Lindsay
WOInAn,

CHAPTER
becomes Iinterested In a yuung
Kitty Mason, on her way 10 New York
to become a motlon-picture aciress. She
{s marked as fair prey by a feljow trav-
sler, Jerry Durand, gang politician and
x-prize fighter, Percelving his inténtion,
indsay provokes & quarrel and throws
Durand from the train

CHAPTER 1I1L.—On his first day In New
York Lindsay is splashed with waler by
& Janitor. That individual the range-
rider punishes summarily and leaves tied
to a fire hydrant. A young Woman who
sees the occurrence invites Clay into her
house and hides him from the police,

CHAFPTER IV.——C’!nf‘l ‘“‘regcuer” Intro-
ce

duces herself as Beatr Whitford, Lind-
say meets her father, Colin Whitford, and
invited to visit them again. He meets
itty Mason by accident. Bhe has been
disappointed In her stage aspirations, and
to support herself is selling cigareiies in
a cabaret. Clay visits her there.

CHAPTER V.-—Klttly is insulted by a
customer. Clay punishes the annoyer.
After a lively mixup Lindsay escapes.
Outside, he is attacked by Jerry Durand
and a companion and besaten insensible.

CHAPTER VII.—The two take an apart-
ment together, Jehnnie securing employ-
ment at the Whitford's as “handy man.,"”
An advertisement signed ""Kitly M." con-
veys the information that she 18 In trou-
ble and implores Lindsay to come 10 &
certain house where she Is imprisoned,
Clay is dubious as to Its authenticity,
but finally decldes to gO. He makes his
way Into what he supposes I3 the right
house and finds himself in & young woin-
an's bedroom.

Naturally indignant,
hen Clay tells her
F 1nwirusion =~ ia

CHAPTER VIIL.-
the girl I8 reas sured w
the reason for his unmenn
gshows him how (o enier the house he 18
alter, througi the Trool in the place l;*
Comes on a parwvy o ""EUnini R, Ol Jlouslis
walting for his appearal Lindsay ""'gelLs
the drop’’ on the huUi: locks them 1o &
FOoIn, and escapes,

CHAPTER IX.—With a theater party,
which includes the Whitfords, Lindsay
meets Kitty Mason, friendless and penni-
less. He leaves Lhe party o take the girl
to his apartment, there seemingly bDeing
no pgtlher Lllili-'t" avallable and i'\.“lﬁf in dire
need of immediate food and warmth.

CHAPTER X.—Bealrice resents [.ind-
gay’'s interest in KIitLy. Though not ad-
mitting it even to herself, she 18 becoming
attached to the Arizonan, as ne I8 Lo lLer.
The two part In anger.

CHAPTER XI.—Hurt and Indignant,
Beatrice practically proposes marriage 1o
an old admirer, Clarence Bromifield,
wealthy man-about-town, and the third
member of the party which we met at the
beginning of the story. Their engagement
{8 announced. Durand's ganF Kidnaps
. Kitty. Clay appeals to the girl he had
met the night he escaped the trap Durand
had set for him. She tells him where the
girl is likely to be found

CHAPTER XII.—At the place, Clay con-
ceals himeelf to awalt the arrival of Dur-
and, probably with Kitty. He gets the
thug alone, and in a fnst fight worsts the
protesgional bruiser,

CHAPTER XII1.—Kitty is rescued from
her abductors by Johnnie Green, who has
jong admired the girl, He makes a decla-
ration of his love and the wedding day
is promptly sel

CHAPTER XIV.—Beatrice has lon
gince repented her treatment of Clay ang
gends him a note of apology. Thelr friend-
ship is resumed, Riding through the park,
Beatrice's horse runs awa) with her. 1The
beast is halted by CLiay, and In the excite-
ment the girl reveals the fact that she Is
the one whom he had saved from the
gteer in Arizona. Of course, Lindsay had
known it all the e, but he had not sup-

osed she remembered him, Clarence

romfield is annoyed the I(riendship
bﬁL“rt n his filancee e ;11“111)!&..1.11.

and plans L0 discredil

0l
a nd

i11il]

f1eld PAYS Durand
between Lindsay
reputalion.

CHAPTEIL A V.—bBrom
to “frame up a meelilg
and a4 womarn of evil The
thug arralisces to have Lindsay killed in
a gambling house to whi h Bromilield is
to take nhiin, With the latter, Lindsay |
iresent when Ut poiice raidd tnd« pla
n the meiee Jim' Collins, ‘
lﬂ“l’.‘l' 0l PDurand, hit with a chair. ana
k”lt'tl, l_il'-r::.l.rl*l eSLALPCl, DUt '-“”J-ul; T
captured and ac 1114

1s¢d Of the Kl

| D

CHAPTER XYV
tll!‘l“"&l' \ Lthm TATREAN
fileld and o

Ll Hd:lnl'jt!:.ﬁ 11U W

NV sealr)
Sy
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CHALI"T IR
ther visil Cla) advises them
into touch with policeman he Ki ;
named Muldoon, and seek evidence of the
shooting in the gambling house,

g Jlfll }_-r[f I'-

| & »

CHAPTER XVIil.—Durand gets Brom-
field to admit he killed Collins, With Mul-
doon, Beatrice visits the gambling house
and finds evidence of shooting, which
makes the killing of Collins a matter of
gell-delense.

CHAPTER XIX.—The Whitfords force
Bromfield to admit the killing of Collins,
and the clubman makes a confession to
the police. Lindsay is released., Alarmed
at the turn of affairs, Durand tells Whit-
ford of the plot to discredit Lindsay.
Beatrice authorizes her father to break
her egngagement Lo Hromfeld, wWhose
claim of self-defense is admitted and the
CAse dismissed,

“Not that way, Durand,
I'll give you any sum in reason to let
him go without bringing me It,
You can arrange jit.”

Jerry slammed down a fist heavily
on the table, “1 can, bmt 1 won't., Nol
if you was to go fifty-fifty with me to
your last cent., I'm goin’ get this
fellow, See? 1'm goin' to get him
good, He'll be crawlin® on his hands
and knees (9 me before I'm through |
with him.”

“What good will that do you? I'm |
offering vou cold cash just to let the
truth get oul—that Colling was trying
to kill him when he got hit.”

“Nothin’ doin’, I've been layvin' for
this boob, I've got him now. I'm goln'
to thrn the screws on and listen to him
holler.”

Bromfield's valet stepped into the
room. “Mr., and Miss Whitford to see
you, sir.”

. -

Annle Milllkan nodded her wise lit-

ir—d, No!

into

10

. » . * *

i
r

tle head. “Jerry's gonna frame him If |
he can. He's laid the wires for IL |
That's a lead pipe.”

“Sure,” agreed Muldoon, "I'll bet
he's been busy all night fixin' up his
story. Some poor divvies he’ll bully-
rag into swearin' lies an’ others he'll
puy. Trust Jerry for the crooked
stuft.”

. w“We've got to tell the truth'” sald
Beatrice « e uy on her gloves,

| tlon,

| enger,

- quest

“And we'll' do it, too. A pack of lies |
can't stand against four of us all look- |
ing for the truth.”

Muldoon. who was on night duty this |
month and therefore had his days {ree,
guided Whitford and his
Maddock's, As they
nouse an express wagon bheing
driven away. Automatically the li- |
cense number registered itself in Tim's

O |

the |

daughter
reached

Wils

memory.,

The policeman took a key from his
pocket and unlocked the The
three went up the stairs to the desert- |
ed gambling hall and through jt to the |
'l rooln,

“From what Lindsay says, the bullet
holes ought to be about as high as his |
armpits,” sald Whitford,

IShm’ 'a’ been standin' about L
here,” Muldoon, illustrating |
his theory by taking the position he
meant. ‘““T'he bullets would hit the par- |
tition to the wouldn't
they?"”

Beatrice
plank wall.
told them,

“Must be. According to Lindsay’s
story the fellow was aiming straight
at it.”

“Well, they're not here, See for your-
gelf.”

She was right,

1*111![‘1

Imust
grnessed

close center,

the |
she

had gone straight to

“Thev're not here,’

There was no evi- |
dence whatever that any bullets had |
passed through the partition. 7They
covered every inch of the cross wall In
their search.

“Lindsay must have been mistaken™ |
decided Whitford. hiding his keen dis-
appointment, “This man Collins
couldn’t have bheen firing in this direc-
OFf course
fusion. No
in the dark

He

IS )]

("()1)=

rountd

wervihing was
doubt they shifted
H"."*
-H[.-}'}u-;!_ =111 1 *'1‘i
[I & face ',:l:_,fli.*"l'.
nu

1816

he had stooped and picked up a s
F . |
ragcment L

1 I
i |

:1“‘|| LIl AHT I

Her eVes

the partition

crisp of wood,
*“SsWYhat 18 1L, T

in

Whit-

i ! I
meyv?y’ asked

| flt!‘l!

The
every qulvering muscie,
the
we drove up—did yvou notice

“Number 714,"
promptly.

“Can you

AMuldoon.
"1 hat

the

alert In
l"\.F!!"l"-n‘-i

oirl turned to
]ll-il""-*' iN
it?"
answered

: :
Oohe 1euaving

WHE O

have it stopped and the

man arrested? Don't you see? They've |

rebuilt this partition.
ing away in that wagon
with the bullet holes.”
AMualdoon out of the room
going down the stairs before she had

They were tak-
the planks

Wis

' found

Tim, |

and |
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Muldoon Thotded a greeting. “'Lo.
Dave. Just lookin' around to see the
scene of the scrap, How about yuh?”

“Beat it,” ordered Gorilla Dave, his
head thrust forward Iin a threat,
“Youse got no business here.”

“Friends av mine.” The officer In-
dicated the young women and her fa-
ther, “They wanted to see where ‘Slim’
was knocked out. So 1 showed ‘em,
NOo harm dene.”

Dave moved to one side,
he ordered again.

In the pocket of Muldoon was a re-
the district attorney for ad-

“Beat it,”

ol

mission to the house for the party, with |
by the captain of police in |

an O. K.
the precinet, but Tim did not show it,
He preferred to let Dave think that he
had | nking the the
force for tl of 1 private

ITHILSTR S

t” Wl l‘:II' I‘=|1'F""I'- 2 )
Lo
l ¥ S 1O reason

PDurand that |
aware of the clever trick he had pulled

off in regard to the partition.

PO Wiriniig thiey  were

—

CHAPTER XIX.

=

Two and Two Make Four,

From Maddock’s the Whitfords drove |

house ot
the third

the
iromfield,

1 O)

stralght
(Clarendon

apartment
IFor

time that morning the clubman’s valet |

himself overborne the in-
gistence of visitors,
“We're coming

owner of the

by

in, vyou know,” the
dird Cage told him in an-

L swer to his explanation of why his mas-
“This Is Impor- |

he seen,
and

ter could not
tant
sromfield.”
“Yes, gir, but he said—"
“He'l) his mind
Knows we're here.”

business we've got to see

change when he
why Whitford
pushed in and Beatrice followed him,.
From the adjoining room came
sound of volces,

“I thought yvou told us Mr, Bromfield |

had gone to sleep and the doctor said
he wasn't to be awakened,” sald Bea-
trice with a broad, boyish smile at the

' man's discomfiture.

“The person inside wouldn't take no,
' maiss. for an answer,

Did he
young

“He was like us, wasn't he?
give his name?’ asked the

L WOILL .

“No. miss. Just said he was from

the Omnium eclub.”

Whitford and his daughter

changed glances, “Same business we're |

on. Announce us and we'll go right

(] LI |
il

They were on his heels when he gave |

their names,

Bromfield started up, too late to pre
1 {e silent
1) (10,
| glance Of hos

vard the

thelr entrance, <tood

fOor 4 1Ino

Vvient

what 1o

1|-. I Iit" li.r.
| T

¢
118

.t :
arendon:

thelr
e
Wwaas material

inth

was extremely un
an ex
: room that (l
sky-high if a match should

applied to it, Let Durand get to tell
ing what he knew about Clarendon and
the Whitfords never speak

(1110

here iOr

.__ﬁ‘,1l

Wiall

.' _.-.1..I rll:-.-

nim

would { O

aoanin.
N ew

and c¢lub in York to him.

the |

caA* |

not pull afiy’ such sfory—nét unless he
wants to put himself in a cell for life”

“Talk sense. You ean’'t frighten
Bromfield. He knows that's foolish-
ness."

“Does he?' The crook turned de-
risive eyes on the victim he was tor-
turing.

Certainly the soclety man did not
look a pleture of confidence. The
shadow of a heavy fear hung over him,

The telephone rang. Bromfield's
trembling fingers picked up the trans-
mitter. He listened a moment, then
turned it over to Beatrice,

“For vou."

Her part of the conversation
Hmited. It consisted of the word
| “Yes" repeated at intervals and a con-
elading, “Oh, I'm so glad., Thank you."
I ler sparkling when she
hung

YVYirs  weale
g

“Good news, dad,” she sald.
. you later.”

Durand laughed brutally as he rose.
 “Good news, eh? Get all you can.
' You'll need it., Take that from me. It's
. straight,
' the neck.” He swaggered to the door
and tarned. “Don’t forget, Bromfield.
Keep outa this or you'll be sorry.” His
voice was like the crack of a trainer’s
whip to animals in a circus,

For yromfield did

“T'11 tell

once not jump

through the hoop. “Oh, go to the devil,” |
" the home of the Whitfords,

owner had wanted

he sald in irritation, flushing angrily.

“Better not get gay with me,” ad-
vised Durand sourly.

After the door had closed on
there was a momentary pause, T'he
' younger man spoke awkwardly. “You
can tell me now what it was Mr. Lind-
| say told you.”

“We'd like to know for sure whether

him

| you're with us or with Durand,” said |

“OMf course we know | fense

Whitford mildly.

the answer to that. You're with us.
. But we want to hear you say it, flat-
. foot."”

“Of course I'm with you.
I'd like to be. But I don't want to get
into trouble, Mr. Whitford, Can
blame me for that?’

“You wouldn't get into trouble,”
gued the mine owner impatiently.
keep telling you that.”

Beatrice, watching the younger man

ar-
0 |

of this mystery—the explanation of the
 tangle to which various

| threads had been leading her.
“Are yvou sure of that, dad?”

‘“How could he be hurt, Bee?”

The girl let Bromfield have it straight

from the shoulder. “"Because Clay

host went thyough |

They might even spread a |
| true story that would bar every house |

“We've heard of Mr. Durand,” said |

b >t 0B
euniroce,

Her tone challenged the attention of

defilance straight at hinm.

throat,

finished speaking., It was a quarter
of an hour later when he returned.
Beatrice and her father were not to be
Seen.

- his
| women.

-

From back of the partition came an |
Mr, |
Weve |

*“Is that
here quick,
the bullets in the wall”
]l;'.-uwlil out of
door which Bromfield
Hinde found
small door opening from the passage,
It took him Of
in which and in
Lhe

vibrant voloe,
Muldoon?

found
The

Volul,
CcCome
of
policeman
through

escape

one

his and

:!H'

cubby-hole
the

gtrumoents used to recelve

1nto il

PO ) welre WIires

news of

| TUCES,

“What about the
W hitford,
"\\'t‘.lt {ri | H W tl ;

(O Keep an

the bullet?”

CATENS agon?”’
H-..hqw]
i those
1

on dury

Where s

.
1]

nim. |

Inscrutably he watched her,
habit look hard at
“Most people have,” he admit

L)

ted.
“Mr. Lindsay is our friend,” she sald
“We've just come from seeing him,”
The man to whom she was engaged
hours
did not
shock

1L LWwelve

HHiore

during L
NewW o Y
But he still not
His fingers clutched tighter the
nrm of the chalr,
“W-what did tell you?”
Ht'IiTI'f-i‘ lOoOK e Into his
read In them once
.\’..‘f:lih she had a {eel
something about
vl
thal

Nis caplalll ol

of fear
fhat
mnatter,

0 lpRs

Wil

PO 18

he
eves and
fear
thhere win!
nftair
sOolne

STark
{hint
whole

i)l

o
LK
Shi
oL Ve
Clay and

=1 b o 5
pernan:

nnitl

She b Lo read what | ‘as hiding
TI.‘II"'"! 11} |I"'11

FOrror. \.\ int

afrald Cla

it they all Kney

(riends? And

irembiing

hould the Al
piracy of silendcs

Wwils

Wonlal  nd 1160
“He told us several things,
Hif..‘.'lli“t'ith“}. “You

AITIM AN S

[ ]
<he

ol to muake open

'-.:till

%

, confession, Clary,”

- ook ed

The ex-pugilist chewed his cigar and |

i
“M hnt

el

That the

J.u’!llll e contess’

' man with him murdered Collins?"’

“That's not true,” sald the girl

' ll“i{'lxi:‘t _

Cand

; “How

it

“So Lindsav's vour friend, eh?
' pieced to-

ferent here LSS Ji'l‘l‘)'
sether what the clubman had told him
he had since learned aboul
knew that this must the
his WHS engaged.
yoOul, ysromfiield?”

whal
He

whom

about

o he

sirl to Lhhost

' Sneered.

The clubman stiffened, “I've nothing

| ngainst Mr. Lindsay.”

“Thought vou had.”

“{) he hasn't, Why shonld

asked Beatrice, backing up Clar

COLL T S

he?

. l'IHh-H.

' ‘-iI]l"H i

“Beat I1t.” Ordered Gorilla Dave, Hill
HMead Thrust Forward in a Threat.

“You'se Got No Business Here!” |

would
’wl*”

hind
have

ns the

them., Yuh'd think Jerry
remembered the bullet
bullet hole.”

'l'lll'} I'hlltiil the mark ot
hullet, It had strueck
receiver and taken a chip out of it,

They measured with a tape-line the
distance from the floor and the side
walls to the place where each bullet

s

*--l"l.'!l!ll!

T!II'

t O, N telephone

struck. Tim dug out the bullet they |

had found.
They were back in the front room

! MITRE L. ..l' |I't'l' 1::_.““.. | I

Durand looked at her with a bold in- |

insult,
the

N e
¥

thaot was an

l]n

His eves
AT
l'llllll|

'l“l\“‘i lllF .ttlli A\ 1) 1"'1:'

1
Tl

Hnd a handso Ol Lie

around for it, miss,

The girl's father clenched his fist. A |

flush of anger swept his ruddy cheeks,

ject,
You forget. Mr. Durand, that Lind.
say was his gunest last night.”

Jerry's laugh was a contemptuous
jeer. “That's right, I'd forgot that. He
was vour guest, wasn't heg Bromfield ¥

“What's the of discussing M
here?” asked the tortured host,

“Not a bit,”
tions talk, not words, Have you seen
the police yet, Bromfleld 7"

“N-not yet.”

“What's he

good

gonna see the police

again when a huge figure appeared in
the
it.

“Whatta youse

doorway and stood there blocking

doin’ here?' de-

|
manded. a husky sien i

' about?” Jerry wanted to know, his chin

~ Jutting out,

“To tell them that he saw Collins
draw a gun and heard shots fired,” re.
torted the mining man Instantly.

“Nat what he's been tellin' me. He'l

“We've got proof of that,
he |

lookoed |

admitted Whitford, “Ac- |

' the gang leader. The hrave eyes flashed |
A pulse of |
anger was throbbing in the soft round |

It was |
attractive |

' The Girl Let Bromfield Have

Straight From the Shoulder,

it

1 | had been put through so many flutters |
the | |

had |

another |

Cdidn’t kill that man Collins, Clarendon
did it.”

“My G

vou Know !
ashen-faced, “"He told you,

“No, he didn’'t tell us,
gon he's |1F1|T|'1HHH N O,

he ored,
FOor some ren
But |
You did it.”
he pleaded.

Why

It Jusi the samme
. §
“Then why didn't
id you let Clay be ac

il

Wwas In Self-det IiH'.“

L]
Nl i)’

1A

iIf he
without
| 1 Y Ou
T The

il5

"{ting vou Into

Helded ot any cost

nan
rang in her cliear

! r1.:1"'"1 y,

IEHH'-'M
we counld both get
he

145
“Oh. VoI
s 1

sO0 AS YoOou
11 ought to

police s

IS morning’ GDer Vi
t 0 1|”|
up.

-
I..! -
given vourselt
“1 was I, 1
“Your man could telephone, couldn’t
he? He wasn't il was Le?”
Whitford Interfered, “Hold
honey. Don’t rub it in. (‘larendon was
l a bit rattled. That's natural, The
, question is, what's he going to do now?"
| Their host groaned, “Durand’l]
I go to the chair and I only struck the
L man to save my ow | wasn't try-
' Ing to kill the fellow, He was shooting
at me, and I had to do it.”
“Of course,” agreed

hurried tlon and

keep telling you”

L),

Hil.‘_l

n lifte.

Whitford.
Lindsay 1s
one witness. He must have seen it all
:, I've got in my pocket one of the bullets
- Collins shot. That's more evidence,
" Then—"

' Beatrice broke In excitedly.
' Mr. Muldoon just told

' phone that they've got the express
 wagon. The plank with the bullet
holes was In it. And the driver has
confessed that he and a carpenter,

“Dad,

whose name he had given, changed the |

partition for Durand.”
Whitford gave a subdued
“"We win,
- don.
- vou or Clay will go to the penitentiary,

- he’s been trying to stand in the way of
justice, that he's been cooking up false
evidence.”

“Let’'s hurry! Let's get to the police

' right away!” the girl cried, her eyes

shining with excitement., “We ought

not to lose a minute., We can get Clay
out in time to go home to dinner with
us."”

Bromfield smiled wanly. He came to
time as gallantly as he could, “All
right. I'm elected to take his place, |
see.”

“Only for a day or two, Clarendon,”
sald the older man., “As soon as we
can get together a coroner's jury we'll
- straighten everything out.”

“Yes,” agreed the clubman lifelessly.

I It was running through his mind al-

ready that if be ghould be froed of the

on, |
L Wwish

me over the |

' to the police was quiet and business-

" any liquors, that he had come only as
was

- and clearly.
" the gunman, he had done a bolt down-
' gtatrs and got away by a back alley.

' His instinet had been to escape from

- what
could not let anvbody else suffer in his

- self up.
Your friend’'s in trouble up to |

That is, |

you

| 8OV,

' has to sav.”
- at
'not hurt him to rest a day or

" his

closely, saw as in a flash the solution | :
' dip called Fog Coney, one of those ar-

| e b 1 1 l": ) 1 | |_r » Hi{i.
scattered | rested in the gambling-house r

murder charge, he would only have |
escaped Scylla to go to wreck on Cha- |
rybdis., For it was a twenty-to-one bet
that Jerry would go to Whitford with
the story of hig attempt to hire the
gang leader to smirch Lindsay’'s repu-
tation,

It must be admitted that when Brom.- |
field made up his mind to clear Lindsay
he did it thoroughly. His confession |

like. He admitted responsibility for
the presence of the westerner at the
Omnium club. He explained that his
guest had neither gambled nor taken

a spectator out of curiosity. T'he story
of the killing was told by him simply
After he had struck down

the raid and from the consequences of
he had done, but of course he
place. So he had come to give him-

The late afternoon papers carried |
the story that Clarendon Bromfield,
well-known man about town, had con-
fessed to having killed “SHm"” Collins
and had completely exonerated Lind-
It was expected that the latter
wonld be releasedd immediately.

He That evening he dined at
The mine
the bond
had been

waus,

10O g0 on

of Bromfield, but his offer
rejected,
“We'll hear what the coroner’'s jury

the man behind the desk

had decided., “It'l
ftwo In

headquarters

the cooler.”

After dinner the committee of de-
met in the Red room and dis-
cussed ways and means, Johnnie and
bride were present because it
would have been cruel to exclude them,

but for the most part they were silent
members. Tim Muldoon arrived with
Annie Millikan, both of them some-
what awed by the atmosphere of the
big house adjoining the Drive. Each
of them brought a plece of informa-
tion valuable to the cause,

The man in charge of the blotter at
the station had told Tim that from a

an
automatic gun with two chambers dis.

' charged had been taken and turned In

. the auton HTI!l' Il‘l ]-I"H'll {:’11

ju{'t I”‘r“!i.‘h‘-‘lnll O Ssee
| he had
and managed this

| realization
| hilm just
Know |
| Ing
nLed instead of |
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fall
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The only Practical and Most Res

sonable Price Dealer im
the County.

CHESTERTOWN MARBLE
AND GRANITE WOoRNS

. JiW. KIRBY Prop

20

GOOD
CIGARETTES

GENUINE

BULL

DURHAM
TOBACCO

Fhone 276, ,_
'EMBLEMS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.
Custom Monuments and Tombs

mThe leanscript
$1.50.

A Nation’s Tribute
to Buick

There is an inspiring tribute to an industry in the
universal recognition annually accorded the
National Automobile Shows.

Thousands come to these exhibitions from every
section of the continent and from foreign lands as
well, and their advent is widely heralded the
world over.

In the twenty-third National Automobile Show,
just opening in New York, and later in Chicago,
the nation is provided with a display of its chief
means of personal transportation. This display
is so complete and so magnificently set forth that
all who come may easily carry away a perfect
picture of the latest accomplishments in motor
car building.

Year after year the national shows receive the
homage of the entire country. Year after year
they mark by their own increased magnitude
and splendor, the increased growth of the auto-
mobile industry.

In occupying first place at both national shows
for the fifth consecutive year, Buick continues
the position in the industry awarded it by univer-
sal public opinion, D-15-24-NP

BUICK MOTOR COMPANY

FLINT, MICHIGAN
When built, Buick will build thems

The' Noland-Bennett-Russell Motor Co.

CHESTERTOWN, MD.

better automobiles are

FAIRLEE, MD.

In order to reduce our winter stock we are going to offer our entire
stock at greatly reduced prices. Our Dry Goods, consisting of Muslins,
Outings, Ginghams, ete., will be offered at 20 per cent. off.

MEN'S HEAVY FLEECED UNDERWEAR

i5¢ Value at
$1.00 Value at

1. 00 lL.adies’ Sellastie.

Men’s Corduroy Suits and
£20 00 Suits
15.00 Suits
5.00 Pants

x () Bovs

4§ C
Pants Made by Sweet-Orr Co.

ey

12.00

.00

5.00

£ a1 "
b ';Lii"

»:3.50
S.00
=.00

5 (0 L.ion Hrand .

5.00 Wevenberg Hrand

2 00 to 4.00 Ladies’ Shoes e -

( hildren’s Shoes in all sizes

Rubber Goods, Guaranteed
' Hip

HFOOLSs . .

rirs ty

! i
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|1r+|.-~ .

4.

HHHI s o -

ol

$6.50 Men
500 Men’
4.20 Mt‘l"l‘
6 00 Two

8 X
a Shoes and
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$10.00 Men's Rain Coats.

1.040
2.00
2.7
.00
10.00
4.50
7.00
14.50

$I.Ti'1 .Hilht*t’ (zloves...

2 0 Guantlet Gloves

100 Sheepskin Lined.

;FI.U'U Wrt_uﬂt?ll Ht‘tl Hli.i.llkt'lr-i .....

15.00 White Enamel Beds 1

EO0 Mattress. ... .ooeevversnnnvsssnnsnns

10.00 Mattress.... o O
29x 31 Nonskid Dian

Groceries and Fresh Meats.
Eggs and Chickens In trade,

T. H. M. BRAMEBLE.

ioger and Better Xmas to Offer
Your This Year.

AB

An Entire New Line.

|
I

CONSISTING OF

'TABLE AND PIANO SCARFS, SHANTING AND VELOUR OVERDRAPES

to 260.

HAND-TINTED PHOTOGRAPHS BY “WALLER"

The largest assortment of Pictures in years. Come early and get the piek,

The latest models in Hoosier Kitchen Cabinets, ranging in price from $45

Don't forget the one you promised your wife or mother., Let her pre-

pare your lrmas dinner on one

|

hand, “What does this
mean?. he asked bluntlv.

To Be Continued

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8222-0461

Beautiful Cedar Chests, ranging in price from $15 to $26

A new fresh stock of Fibre Rockers, in attractive designs,

Mirrors. Bathroom Fixtures, Tabourettes, Costumers, Suit Cases, Traveling

| Bags and Carpet Sweepers,

ANY OF THE ABOVE WOULD MAKE A USEFUL AND APPRECIATED

GIFT. LET'S MAKE IT A USEFUL XMAS.

JOHN BARTLEY

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND




