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SYNOPSIS

——————

REWORD.—~Motoring throu Ari-

na, & party of easterners, father and
daughter and a male campunlon stop te
witness a cattle round u " The gir] leaves

® CaAar and is attacke a wild steer,
masterpiece of riding én the part of
éne of the cowboys saves her life,
CHAPTER 1.-Clay Lindsay, range-rider
an Arizona ranrh announces his In nn—
to visit the “‘big tawea. " New Yo

CHAPTER I11.-On the train Lindsay

mes Interested In & young WOInan,
itty Mason, on her way te New York
become A& motion-pleture actress. She

- .d ”Dé::rn: e “ - f'&m“::i

- rin ﬂlht-r Pemlvlnl hll intention,
rwuku a quarrel and throws
rem the train

Ill ~On his first day In New

York tndu is splashed with ntor 13 4
jxnitor. ut Individual the range-
E unishes summarily and leaves tied
re Aydrant. A young wWoman ho
the ecowrrence Invites Clay Into
¢ and hides him from the peolice.

‘s "rescuer”™ Intro.
I-ntr m Whitferd, Llnd-
uuur Coalin Itt

vl'tol to vllit them
uceun P.l‘ i:a
\lmrt mit s » elcu'ot
visits her
CRAPTER V.-Kitty is Insulted .
"mrclmr g ndt:: s Ay
mixu
> 4 oty Dursad

tnldt. he is attacked »y J
and a companien and beaten lnm-lblm

CHAPTER V11.—-The two take an apart-
mant together, Johnnie ucuring employ-
ment at the Whitford's as “handy pe
An advertisement signed "Kitty M." con-
veys the Information that she is In trou-
ble and implores Lindsay to come to &
gertaln house where she Is lmprisened.
Clay is dublous as to its authenticity,

but finally decides to go. He makes his |

way into what he supposes is the right
house and finds himself In & young womn-
an’'s bedroom.

CHAPTER VIll.—=Naturaly indignant
the girl is reassured when Clay tells her
the reason for his unmeant intrusion. She
shows him how to enter the house he 15
after, through the roof. In the place Q
comes on a party of “"‘gunmen,” ulnl usly
waitigg for his appearance, LiAndsay l.,ul.u
the drop’ on the thugs, locks them in a
FoOom, and escapes,

CHAPTER 1X.—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 belng
0o other place available and Kitty In dire
aeed of immediate food and warmth

CHAPTER X.—-Beatrice resents Lind-
say’'s interest in Kitty. Though not ad-
mitting it even to herself, she is becoming
attached to the Arizonan, as he Is to her.
The two part in anger.

CHAPTER XIl-—Hurt and Iindignant
Beatrice practically proposes marriage 1o
an old admirer, Clarence Bromfield
wealthy man-about-town, and the thlrti
member of the party y which we met at the
beginning of the story. Their engagement

announced. Durand’'s unf kKidnaps
itty. Clay appeals to the girl he hl.d
met the night he escaped th1 trap Durand
had set for him. She tells him where the
girl is likely to be found.

CHAPTER XI1.—At the place, Clnr con-
ceals himself to await the arrival of Dur-
and, probably with Kitty, He gets the

alone, and in a fist fight worsts the
rofuplunal brulser,

CHAPTER XIll.—-Kitty i{s 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 set

CHAPTER XlV.—Beatrice has lon
shnce repented her treatment of Clay an

gends him a note of ;tplrlt}ﬁy Thelr friend-
ship I8 resumed. Riding through the park,
Beatrice's horse runs away with her. 1'1*.&
beast is halted by Clay, and in the excite-
ment the girl reveals tl‘lﬁ fact that she |is
the one whom he had saved from the
steer in Arizona. OI course, Lindsay had
known it all the time, but he had not sup-
osed Bhe remembered him, CiaArence
romfield is annoyed at the friendship
between his flancee and the Arizonan,
H.Ij.d L-HL:L:". 10 discCredit him.
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mfield pays Durand
to “fram ng between Ll dsay
and & wi reputati n Lhe
thug arra o0 have 1..1 1S4 ltll in
A Eamlmbi 110U 0 Ch B eld s
to take Ll Yy iLh :'L{' ;lll 1 lu dsay is
resent when tha poilce .T\;.-t Lhe jl
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lower of Durand, 18 hit with a chalr.
Killed. Dromilield escapes, but Lindsa:
CaAptured and'a 18¢d Oof the Killing
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CHAPTER XVIi.—Beatrice refuses
tuh Ye i) EUIILY, Sle SUBSpe 18 231
fileld and lorces him o admit he
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CHAPTER XVil.—-Beatrice
ther visit Clay tie advises them to get
into touch with a policeman he KINOwSs,
named Muldoon, and scek evidence of the
shootl N 1n tne ['.{ LIMDIINE house.

and her fa-

CHAPTER XVI1II

Durand gets Brome
fleld to admit he Killed Colling, With Mul-
doon, Bealrice vis l[*—!— the ,,unhlmb house
and finds evidence of shooting, which
makes the killing of Collins a matter of
self-defense,

CHAPTER XIX.—-The Whitfords force
Bromfield to admit the killing of l_,nll],nq
and the clubman makes a confession to
the police. Lindsay Is released. Alarmed
at the turn of affalrs, Durand tells Whit-
ford of the plot to discredit Lindsay.
Beatrice authorizes her father to break
her engagement 0 Bromfield, whose
claim of self-defense is admitted and the
case dismissed.

CHAPTER XX —Bromfield threatens to
be revenged on the Whitfords through a
business deal. Lindsay compels him to
.er away from a mueting at which 1t

been planned to wrest control of a
rich property,

the Bird Cage mine, fr
Whitford. -

Clarendon ground his teeth impotent-
ly.

His guest continued to grin over the
good stories of the old horse-trader.
When he closed the book at last, he
had finished 1t. His wateh told him
that it was twenty minutes to five.
Bromfield's man was at the door try-
ing to get In, He met Lindsay going
out.

“No, 1 can’'t stay to tea today, Mr.
Bromfield,” the Arizonan was saying,
& gleam of mirth in his eyes. “No use
urging me. Honest, I've really got to
be going. Had a fine time, dido’'t we?
80 long.”

Bromfield used bad language,

CHAPTER XXI

in Central Park,

Johnnle burst into the kitchen beam-
Ing. “We're gonna p'int for the hills,
Kitty, Clay he's had a letter callin’
him home.”

“When are you golng?

“Thursday. Ain't that great?”

s She nodded, absently, Her mind
WwWas on another tack already. “John-
nle, I'm golng to ask Miss Whitford
here for dinner tonight.”

“Say, you ce'tainly get the best no-

tions, honqrhug.” he shonted

', 1:{»" ‘

. Sllences were

- think

' him In bad?

| patient,

| felt it wouldn't be
| you. !

L my

' them

| love

his arms.

C world get

"Do “you think she’'ll come?”

“Sure she'll come.”

“I'll ix up the bestest dinner ever
was, and maybe—"

Her conclusion wandered off into the
realm of unvoiced hopes, but her hus-

_ band knew what it was as well as If

she had phrased it.

When Clay came home that evening
he stopped abruptly at the door. The
lady of his dreams was setting the
table in the dining-room and chatting
gayly with an Invisible Kitty In the
kitchen,

The dellcate fragrance of the girl's
personality went to Clay’s head like
wine as he stepped forward and shook
hands. To see her engaged in this
intimate household task at his own
table quickened his puise and sent a
glow threough him.

“You didn't know you had invited
me to dinner, did you?" she sald, little
flags a-flutter In her cheeks.

They had a gay dinner, and after.
ward a pleasant hour before Clay took
her home,

Nelther of them was In a hurry.
They walked through Central park In
the kindly darkness, each acutely sen-
gitive to the other’s presence.

Her gayety and plquancy had gliven
place to a gentle shyness. Clay let
the burden of conversation fall upon
her, He knew that he had come to his
hour of hours and his soul was
wrapped in gravity.

She too sensed what was coming,
and the sex Instinet In her was on
tiptoe In flight, She was throbbing
with excitement., Her whole
longed to hear what he had to tell her,
Yet she dodged for a way of escape.
too significant, too full-
pulsed. She made herself talk. It
did not muech matter about what,

. youre

' the train was reached.

itatign” What Tie*Tad in mind. Clay's
eyes danced with that spark of mis-
chief his friends had learned to recog-
nize as a danger signal,

“You're some sure-enough wizard,
Johnnie,” he. admitted. “I expect
you're right about girls not knowin’
thelr own minds, You've had more
experience with women than I have,
If vou say the proper thing to do is

' to abducet Miss Whitford and take her
with us, why-"

“Onet In 2 while you got to play like
gonna treat 'em rough,” sald
Mr. Green sagely, blushing a trifle
nevertheless,

“All right, I'll let you engineer this
If 1 can make up my mind to it after
I've milled it over, I can see you
know what vou're doin'.’

L he arranged details,
Johnnie was the the kKidnap-
ing. Clay bought the tickets and was
to ®take charge of the prisoner after
They decided

conspirators

nrains ot

' it would be best to get a stateroom for
- the girl,

L 0of his mouth.

“Why didn’t you tell us that it was |

Mr.
oian

that
us

down
you let

who struck
Why did
you did it?" she queried.
“Well, folks in New York don't
know me. What was the use of gettin’

L

sromfield
Collins?

“You know that wasn't the reason.
You did it because—" She stopped In
the midst of the sentence. It had oc-
curred to her that this subject
more dangerous even than silence.

“1 did 1t because he was the man
you were goin' to marry,” he sald.

e

the shadows. In
could make out the fine line of her
exquisite throat, After a moment she
spoke. “You're a good friend, Clay.
It was a big thing to do. I don't know
anybody else except Dad that would
have done it for me.”

“You don’t know anybody else that
loves you as much as I do.”

It was out at last, quietly and with-
out any dramaties., A flash of soft
eyes darted at him, then veiled the

had an attack
he went on, and in his volce
strength both audacious and
“1 thought at first I couldn't
to win you because of your for-
and what it had done for yom.
when 1 knew vou liked me 1
fair for me
offer you the ad-
But l've changed
watching

T,

“l"'e
gense.”
wWaAS A

hope
tune
[oven

couldn't
vantages yvou'd had.

mind. heen
money does to vore friends,
'|"F.l'_‘-.' futter

1 118 |III

l've what
It makes
‘-ﬂ-fT, .'!I'H'.;'l.!! tl:‘.i'
buttertlies
lli.;l}il" ol them L1
thelr way. A
doesn't WOO(]
1 don't want
If you stay here long l you
will, It's In weart that if
with me we'll live."”

In the dar

paupers—a good
ause they don't pay
tramp if he
his breakfast

liIke that, and

IIIHLUS A
for
el

l‘hll”,‘_'

SHAY
you 1o
sSure
Iny you'll
coilne
made a rustling
movement toward him. A little
welled up in her throat as her
lifted to him., "“Oh. Cilay! 1've fought
against it., 1 didn't want to, but—I]
you. Oh, | love you!"

He took her llssom young body
Her lips lifted to his.

KNEeESS < e
:'-'u]l

hands

l]lj

in

Johnnle
. ¢chaperoon vyon.

being |

was |

|

'resently they walked forward slow- |

ly. Clay had never seen her more love-

ly and radiant, though tears still clung |

the outskirts of
“We're golng to
hour!” she cried to
lover's hand In hers,
* » - - *
Johnnle felt that Kitty's
dinner had gone very well,
first essay as a and all of
them had enjoyed themselves. But,
80 far as he could see, It had not
achleved the results for which they
had been hooine
Clay came nome late and next morn.

ing was full of plans about leaving.

to her joy.
live—oh, every

the stars, her

It was her

hostess,

“T'wo more days and we'll h't the |

L ]

old he sald

trall for

cheerfully,
“Y'betcha,

bandy-legged

None the

good Tucson,
by Jjollies”
shadow,

less Johnnle was
tressed, He belleved that his friend
waus concealing an aching heart be.
neath all this attention to impending
detalls, As a Benediet he
it his duty

agreed

to help the rest of the
married too. A bachelor
WAS a boob,
best for him. Same way
Clay was fond of Miss Beatrice,
she thought a heap of him.
couldn't fool Johnnle, No,
Well, then?

and
You
sirree !

dis- |

with a girl, |

- had

1
| gan

shining tendernes beneath long lashes, | mediately

of common |
' not going to have

' of yourself If ]
' where's Mr.
Cmeet us here,

to ask | S&Y

“We wantta make It as easy as we
can for her,” sald Johnnle, *“O' course
it’s all for her own good, but we don’'t
figure to treat her noways but like the
princess slie is.”

“Yes,” agreed Clay humbly,

According to program, carefully ar-
ranged by Johnnie, Beatrice rode down
to the train with him and Kitty In
thelr taxicab. She went on board for
the final good-by and chatted with
them In thelr section.

The chief conspirator was as easy
AS A toad In a hot skillet, Now that
it had come down to the actual busi-
ness of taking this young woman with
them against her will, he began to
weaken, HIis heart acted very strange.
ly, but he had to ge through with It.

“C-can | see you a minute In the next
car, Miss Beatrice?" he asked, his
volce quavering.

Miss Whitford lifted her eyebrows,
but otherwise expressed no surprise.

“Certainly, Johnnle.”

He led the way down the alsle into
the next sleeper and stopped at one
of the staterooms. Shaklly he opened
the door and stood aside for her to

' pass first,

“You want me to go In here?” she
asked.

“Yes'm.”

Beatrice stepped
lowed.

Clay rose from the lounge and sald,
“Glad to see yvou, Miss Whitford.”

in. Johnnle feol-

“Did you bring me here to say good- |
by, Johnnie?”

asked Beatrice,
lunt's tongue stuck to the
I1is eyes appealed dumb-

F]"ll T

to Clay,
“Better
sald Clay,
“it's for

ly
explaln
passing the buck.

Mliss Beatrice,”
gstammered the villain who had brought
her, “We | done brought you
here to travel home with us.”

“NYou—what ?"

}'H[‘H g Hni_

—we—I]

to Miss Whitford,”

'] men,
- band of a week.

CHAPTER XXII

The New Day.
The slapping of the wind agalnst
the tent awakened Beatrice. She
could hear it soughing gently through
the branches of the live oaks., An out-
flung arm discovered Clay missing.
Her questing glance found him
busy over the mesquite filre upon
which he was cooking breakfast.

J

sShe |

watched hlm move about, supple and |
- lght and strong, and her heart lifted

chosen, He was such a man among

this clear-eyed, bronzed hus-

ialmple and satisfying. As she closed
' the flaps she gave a deep sigh of con-

T

L

|

l"hnf |

yetore her slender, outraged dignity |

she—she
right,
for to do nothin
We thought—"

that you brought

“Kitty,
It's all
[—we—] didn't go
that wasn't proper.

“You mean

wilted. can

you—without my consent—without a

They moved side by side through | STERR—WIROus—

the faint light he

Ciay took charge of the kidnaping.
“Johnnie, If 1 were you I'd light a
shuck back to the other car. I see I'll
have to treat this lady rough as you
advised.”

Johnnie wanted to expostulate, to
deny that he had ever given such
counsel, to advise an abandonment of
the whole project.
expectedly falled him.
Clay and fled,

He was called upon the carpet im-
on joining Kitty,

“What are you up to, Johnnie? I'm
you make a goose
can help it., And
Lin¥say? You said he'd

He glanced at

“Clay, he's In the next car.”

But his nerve un- |

: |
A am, |

me
here expecting me to go along with |

- wanted to be
vironment that was stifling me,

“NYou took Miss Beatrice In there to .

to him7?”
Foln’

good-bhy
u:\'“
ns."”
o

sho—she's along with

along with us?
Johnnle

He told her his not at
cheerfully., His bold plan looked v
HiTerent from what it had
davs before,

INItTY with ded
all the foolish
I8 the

LIV K

What do you
mean, Green ?”

story, nll
ry
[HOW LWoO
“"Wel
In';li'll,

roilngyg

1. of
John-

"OSse "IS10T),
ces 1 ever
iimit., I'm right
you've spoiled every
you., She'll ar,
rest of b HHow

& o N
i) '-,'_illjll f

nie, this
to that poor
thing,
Lindsay
coudd he
Her husband
e
Beatrice
stateroom.
hat and
hook.

rirl,
hetween

for the
he

hate
'y l11‘.-.

fOllowed IH'I', crestfal-
wanted to weep with chagrin.
u[ll‘ln'*! Lhe of the
she had Ooff her
Clay was it on

o1,

1111“1‘
taken
hanging
“Come she sald
faintly,

Aitty did not quite understand.
atmospliere was less electrie than she
expected. She stopped,
aback at certain Impressions that be
to register themselves on her

in,"” cordially,

' braln,

and go glong.”

farewell |

“Johnnle was tellin' me-—-"

“Ahout how he abducted me.
Wasn't It dear of him?"

“But-—-"

“I've declded to make the best of It

Yes

“I-—your fatner, Mr. Whitford—"
Kitty bogged down.,
Beatrice blushed, Little dimples

came out with her smile, “I think I'd

,bt‘llt‘l‘ let {1“!}' ‘_prlaln‘n

his :

- with

He didn't know what was | . "
 arried againl” he shouted gleefully.

be |

Mooning on the sad plight of these I

two friends who were too coy or too
perverse to know what was best for

them, Johnnle suddenly slapped hime
gelf a whack on the thigh.
llant idea had flashed Into his crani-
um. It proceeded to grow untll he
was llke to burst with It

When Lindsay rose from breakfast
he was mysteriously beckoned Into
another room, Johunle outlined

sketchlly and with a zood deal of hes- |

“We were married two days ago,
Kitty.”

“What!” shouted the Runt.

“We Intended to ask you both to the
wedding,
I thought It
to let him., So we—"
fell on him and beat him
fists. “You daw-goned ol
I never will help you git

not
Johnnie
bhoth
scalawng !

“Oh, Johnnle—Johnnle—you'll
the death of me!"” eried Ciay, “It'l
never be a dull old world so long as
you stay a bandit.”

“"Did you really advise him to beat
me, Johnnle?' asked Beatrice sweetly.

- "1 never would have guessed you were

A bril- |

such a cave man.”
halr, “Now, ma'am, if
belleve that—"
Beatrice repented and offered him
her hand.
“We'll not belleve anything of you

you're gonna

| that Isn’t good, even If you did want

to kidnap me,” she sald,

but when Johnnie proposed |
' 10 abduct Miss Whitford,

' & pity
considered | Pit

a2 |
but .
The

taken |

| tollet articles and advised all
| to acquire and use them:;

tent,

very minute till she joined him
was  begrudged., For Beatrice had
learned the message of her heart, She

1kllt‘“‘ that she was wholly and com- |
pletely In

love with what
brought her.

And she was amazingly, radiantly

- with sheer joy of the mate she had |

He was so clean and |

life had | %0 ‘he

It - g L ’ i .
'y t p o et -"l

CANNIBALS NOT ALL SAVAGES

| Herman Melville Has Left on Record

a Description of One Almost
Lovable Individual,
Cannibals are not always the flerce
warriors we Imagine them to be. So
at least Herman Melville tells us In
Typee, that delightful story of the
South seas. As an example of a gentle
man-eater he mentions Marheyo, an
eccentric old man at whose house he
staved during his four months of cap-
tivity among barbarians in the valley

of L'ypee,

Irequently, says Mr, Melville, you
might have seen Marheyo take a nap
in the sun at noonday, or a bath In
the stream at midnight., Once 1 be-
held him eight feet from the ground
In the tuft of a coconut tree, smok-
Ing, and often I saw him standing up
walst In water engaged In
plucking out stray hairs of his beard:

|

' he used a plece of mussel shell for-

happy. What did motor ecars or wine |

suppers or Paris gowns matter? They
were the trappings that stressed her
slavery. Here she moved beside her

wonderful, Eye to eye, they spoke the
truth to each other after the fashion
of brave, simple souls,

Glowing from the ice-cold bath of
water from a mountain stream, she
stepped down the slope Into 2 slant of
sunshine to jaln Clay. He looked up
from the fire and waved a spoon gayly
at her. For he too was as jocund as
the day which stood tiptoe on the mis-
ty mountain tops., They had come into
the hills to spend their honeymoon
alone together, and life spoke to him
in accents wholly joyous,

The wind and sun caressed her. As
she moved toward him, a breath of
the morning flung the gown about her
80 that each step modeled anew the
slender limbs.

Her husband watched the girl
streaming down the slepe. Love swift
a8 old wine flooded his veins. He rose,
caught her to him, and looked down
Into the deep, stlll eyes that were
pools of happiness,

“Are you glad—glad all through,
sweetheart?” he demanded.

A little laugh welled from her throat.
She gave him a tender, mocking smile,

“I hope heaven's lke this,” she

" whispered,

“You don’'t regret New York—not a

“I Hope Heaven's Like This,”

Whispered.

single, hidden longing for it ‘'way down
deep in yore heart?”
sShe shook her head. *I

rescued from

always
the en-
but 1

!

| solitary

L last,
| don't

A day;
g0 to and come from his little hut

. some hostile cannibal knjght.

tweezers; I remember In particular
his having a cholce pair of ear orna-

- ments that were made from the teeth

of some sea monster., He wonld al-

mate without fear or doubt in a world | Loroately wear them and take them

off at least 00 times in the course of
on each occasion he would

with all the tranquillity Imaginable.
Sometimes slipping the ornaments
through the slits of his ears, he would
selze his spear and go stalking be-
neath the shadows of the neighboring
groves, as If he were about to meet
But he
would soon return agaln and, hiding
his weapon under the projecting
eaves of the house, and rolling his
clumsy trinkets carefully into a plece
of tapa, would resume his more pa-
cific operations as quietly as If he
had never Interrupted them.—Youth's
Companion.

WERE ONE IN MISFORTUNE

Guests of Forgetful Man Had Some-
what Pecultar Introduction, but
It Tumed Out Right.

A certaln gentleman In London used
to entertaln a great deal. Every Fri.
day night, writes Mr. G. B. Burgin In
his “Memolrs of a Clubman,” he would
Invite us to meet some celebrity at his
house. Sometimes, however, the gen-

tleman would forget and ask two soclal |

llons for the same evening:
thing amusing might happen.

One night a bronzed and
man, very much bored,
sitting on a divan in the
Japanese room at the end of the
suite. Another bronzed and
man entered and down
him ror a time thev watched the
crowd in silence through the .lllfrilnt =~
curtains,

host's

“H R close

other

to the

from

“1 say,” one said at

“I've just come
know a here,”

‘Same with me,” the first replied
promptly and pulled a card out of his
pocket, “I'm Invited to meet a silly
a8 named—>"

The other man puled a similar card
out of his pocket, "“That's my name,”
he sald and grinned delightedly. “I'm
invited to meet a silly ass named

“I'm that sllly ass. Come out with
me and have some supper.”

And they went off arm In arm.,

———— -

Where Birds Go to Die.

It is often regarded as remarkable
that so few dead birds are found in
the country, What, we are often asked,
becomes of the thousands of birds that
must die annually., A little reflection
will show that there Is no great mys-
tery In the matter As death draws
near all wild creatures, with the
singular exception of shrews, seek the
deepest seclusion, and In our flelds

SOl

- and woodlands there are Innumerable

didn’'t know a way of escape til you |

came."”
“Then

she sald,

you knew It?”

“F'rom the moment 1 saw you
the Janitor to the hitching-post. You
remember I was waiting to go riding
with Mr. Bromfield, Well, I was bored
to death with correct clothes dnd man-
and thinking. I knew just what
e wounld sas he would
Sny 1t nnswer. 1then

(1 took

tie

LIS
and LHOW
0
1 ) i i 1

KMl INnto tie 1l
. 1K)

L&

and what I wou

YOou wi cture ai
111¢* lr.-l |
lllr
']!*'ili'”
“I"he hitehid

ll.ll"v.'i. - She

arre _”

wias the hitehin

g-post that did

it,
Ng-post |n+',.‘
slipped her arms
his neck and held him fast.
sn’t it just too good to be

A ball fire pushed up Into
crotch between two mountain peaks
and found them like a searchlight, fUl-
ing thelr (ittle with a geolden
glow,

an 1It, any
around
“Oh, Clay,
true?”

of

valley

[THE END)
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The Best Cosmetics,
Many years ago an old New Eng
land lady wrote out the following list o
women

First—Self-knowledge, u mirrol
showing the form In the most per
fect light.

Second—Innocence, a white paint
beautiful but easlly solled and regulr
ing continual care to preserve Its lus
ter.

Third—Modesty, a rouge giving a de
lightful bloom to the cheeks.

Fourth-—Contentment, an infallible

Fifth—Truth, a salve rendering the
lips soft and deliclous.

Sixth—Gentleness, a cordial lmpart
Ing sweetness to the volce,

Seventh—Good humor, a universal

' beautifier.—Boston Transcript,

Living Without a Head.
Ants are really very long-llved, con
sidering their minuteness, One of S
John Lubbock's pet ants lived into hel

- fifteenth year,

They are also tenaclous of life after

severe Injury. Following loss of the
entire abdomen,

two weeks, and in one case a head

the |

| of highway,

they sometimes live

. respondent
| found
L the

| OHne

|

less ant, carefully decapitated by asep |

tic surgery, lived for 41 days
A carpenter ant, after beilng sub- |

- merged elght days In distllled water

Johnnie flamed to the roots of his | CAme to life upon being dried, so that

they are almost proof agalnst drown
ing.

They can live for long periods with
out food; In one case the fast lasted
nearly nine months.

nooks and recesses where the
bodles would evade attention.
recently stated
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Crosses on Lithuanian High Roads.

One thing that particularly attracts
the attention of traveler In Lithu-
ania are the nigh roads.
JMostly they o1
gigantic prov-
inces there Cross for mile
idition to a8 numbhar
Of crosses on the felds or in the cor-
ners of streets In ‘ai“.l;..':*“'L
Cross there is a deep niche
or more lcons and
burning oil lamps, the
18 kept allve through
by some family from
rial. As the roads are not lighted,
the lights on the crosses serve the
same purpose to the winter traveler,
when the roads are buried In deep
snow, that does the lighthouse to a
ship.

These crosses are sald to contaln
the complete history of Lithuania from
the early part of the Fourteenth cen-
tury, when it accepted Christianity,

LS
(‘I'Ossi*'s Ol I|Ii‘
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Chinese ldeas About Goldfish.

That the finer kinds of goldfish are
ralsed from the eggs of the sllk moth
18 a popular fallacy among many
Chinese., According to this bellef the
silk moth lays Its eggs on a brick or
tile, and this is placed in shallow
water and exposed to the sun, In sev-

eral days they hatch out minute larvae |

and are fed on pond slime, developing
rapidly Into gorgeous goldfish. Great
care has to be used In the prepara-
tion of the water, but the process may
be aborted by an Intervening thunder-
clap, which sometimes makes such
havoc with the eggs that they hatch
out frogs or scorpions instead of the
much desired goldfish,

Of Merciful Nature.

Wealthy Citizen—A great big, able-
bodied man Illke you ought to be
ashamed th ask a stranger for money,

Tramp~—1 know 1 ought;
ter, I'm too kind-hearted to knock
you on the head and take it from
you.

Quhervintion ta Tha Transeript $1.50

%1 50 por annwm.

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8222-0477
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The only Pnetiéa] and loii

sonable Price Dealer in
the County.

CHESTERTOWN MARBLE ’
AND GRANITE WORKS

J W. KIRBY Prop

CIGARETTES

GENUINE

BULL

DURHAM

The Transcrlpt
$1.50.

'I'O BACCO

Phone 276.
IEMBLEMSIOF EVERY DESCRIPTION
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Custom Monuments and Tombs
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Tlu Standard of C'omp-rhon

Unusual Winter Comfort

Buick reputation for anticipating your ideas of
comfort for all weathers, performance and
utility, with models of advanced design is
strikingly up? eld in Buick open raodels.

Examination shows how the thoughtful ap-
plication of simple, practical methods of sealing
curtain and windshield joints against wind,
cold and rain has resulted in a welcome degree
of winter and early spring comfort you never
thought possible for an open car.

-li- P 199, Ro
5 Pass, T 1|rtr1|!,

i,_i"ﬁ"u_ [

I'I‘i"l qul'tﬂp{
ocdan -

Sixes
2 Pass. Roadster $1175
S5 Pass, Touring 1195
5 Pass, Touring

Sedan .
S5 Pass. Sedan -

Fours

adster $865
885

1175

1395

4 Pass,. Coupe - $1895
7 Pass. Touring. 1438
7 Pass. Sedan 2195
Sport Roadster 1625
Sport Touring - 1675

upe -

1935

1325 1985

Prices f. 0. b. Buick Factories; government tas
to beadded. Askaboutthe G. ‘l A.C. Purchase
Plan, which provides for Deferred Payments.

D-15-26-NFP

BUICK MOTOR COMPANY

FLINT, MICHIGAN

When better automobiles are built, Buick will build them

The Noland-Bennett-Russell Motor Co.

CHESTERTOWN, MD.
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In

stock at greatly reduced prices.
Outings,

75¢ Value ;t!
$1.00 Value :
| 00 lL.adie -~'

E_full{l
15.00
5. 01
» (n)

. - "
S IN) I

H. U W ¢y en b I K

S U0t

560

£10.00

$1.76 Leather Gloves.....
2 00 Guantlet lu]nH B i ieia e bRl e
4. 00 Shee

5.00 Woo
THTR ("9 TR T N e AR s A e,

BOD Mattres®. cooccoessecsorscsssssssses
10.00 Mattress.

32x3 Y%

Rubber Goods, Guaranteed i-lrst Quallty

) Men's
500 Me n's Y
4.2D Men s Shoes
6.00 Two Buckle Felts

L 2R R R JSRC HRC DSRC DS JNRC I

H. M. BRAMBLES

FAIRLEE, MD.

order to reduce our winter stock we are going to offer our entire
Our Dry Goods, mnﬂlstlﬂg of Muslins,

Ginghams, ete., will be offered at 20 per cent. o

MEN'S HEAVY FLEECED UNDERWEAR
H.'n;“;'

Suits

SUuits. ...
Pants
Bo S U

MEN'S SHOES
lion Brand .
Hrand
Wit 8 Shoes

o4 00 Li . T
'l hli Ilt h - h““*hllur S 10N IH Hla’t .

L 2K K JRE K K S S RS K K O

w5795
£.560
$.65

H 1P Boots.
HOoOts. :
and lan 4

Hn_\,n “tll}t"\ .Ll” %1!{4

Me n s Rain Coats. .......

MEN'S GLOVES

S

----------------------

wkin Lined
Lln SR T T VRSSO 3

Nonsk:'d “ldl’l‘lﬂﬂfi TR aas i sl s s

Groceries and Fresh Mt‘d'lﬂ ‘“ugar 1 zC W]]I t,ake |
Eggs and Chickens in trade.
T. H. M. BRAMBLE.
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F loor Coverings

Headquarters for the Genuine Gold Seal
Congoleum in all widths of piece goods.
A big selection of new and attractive pat-
terns Genuine Congoleum Gold Seal Art
Rugs. LOOK FOR THE GOLD SEAL-
None genuine without,

A rare selection of Axminster, Wool and
Fiber Rugs. Brass, White Enamel and
Wood Finished Metal Beds. A full line
of Springs and Mattresses.

Kyanize,the World’s Best White Enamel.
We also have Kvanize Varnish, Stains

and Floor Varnishes.

Table and Piano Scarfs,
Would be pleased to quote you on Velour
Draperies. A special offer to purchas-

ers of Velour Draperies for one month
from this date.

JOHN BARTLEY,

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND

Velour Pillows.




