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and often soothe us to sleep.
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man thinketh so is he,” and we are
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other times. She watched the older
woman's face change from sadness to

treating ourselves very badly when
we allow anger and resentment to lin.

ger in our minds.

Women’s Page

Madam de Stael was the daughter of
dhe great Mhister of Finance for
France, Jacque Necker. She was born
in Paris in 1766 and lived through
one of the most eventful periods of

tenderness, then to great longing. In| §
the end, she sald with a volce that | &
trembled slightly : ' 8
“I thought Wil had forgotten me |
though I have never forgotten him.
How foolish we were—how foollsh we
were! But this dear little scheme of
yours—I don't know.” She mused

Surprises

By DUFORD JENNE
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French history. Even as a child she
showed a wonderful intellect and a
talent for leadership. Her conversa-
tion was delightful and her wit scin-
tilating like a diamond.. When she
was twenty she married Baron de
Stael, the Swedish Ambassador, a
wealthy fine looking man but he was
known only as Madame de Stael's
husband.

To be a social leader was the lead-
ing ambition of Madme de Stael, and
she set up a salon which became fam-

OUus.
before. It is true it was during the
French Revolution when no one knew
when he would be carried to the
gulllotine yet society was never so
gay. Madame de Stael was
busy in these days. Her house was
was filled with refugees and she ran
here and there begging for passports
and pardons from the ministers and
when her smiles could not win them.
her tears would move a heart of brass.

Her salon was a Mecca for clever
men and women attracted there by
her brilliance. Early she was fond of
literature, but she cultivated it chiefly
that she might
husband and children were all sacri.
ficed that she might shine. Love,
wealth husband and children were all
sacrificed that she might lead society
and shine. No one ever feared soli.
tude more. She must have those
about her who could minister to her
vanity and on whom she could shower
her wit. She wrote “L’Allemand” not
mentioning Napoleon who was a ris.
Ing star at that time, and for this he
exiled her. They were
France was not big enough to hold

them both. She sought her beautiful
chalet at Coppet in Switzerland, where
she remained until the great Conquer-
or had fallen from high
Then she came back to Paris and to
the scenes she
she died at the age of fifty one, sur

very

shine. Love,

rivals.

his estate.

loved so well. where

Soclety shone as it never shone

and |

h

Properly to cook eggs “soft,” put

them into bolling water, cover the |

sauce pan and let stand five minutes
over the hot burner with heat turned
off. When served, the white will be
jellylike and theé yolk warm, but not
an indigestible paste.

To poach an egg, break It into a
gsaucer, lower to the surface of sim-

mering water, and quickly slip it in.
Dip water over it and, when jellylike,
drain. holding a knife across the edge
of the pan, and serve on toast.

BROILED HAM

rounded courtiers and by
the score. In the summer when tour
ists abound they the

beautiful chateau where this sparkling

WOIlLNen
seek

eagerly

brilliant women spent so many days in
exile.
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HEALTH

There is so much talk about the in-
fluence of mind over matter and while
the mind cannot cure our ills it can
certainly make them easier to bear if
we try always to be cheerful in spite
of them. Don't give away to the
blues, but let us fill our minds with
beautiful thoughts and they will help
us in hours of When lving
awake at nights the poems and other
things which we have stored away in
memory comfiorting

need.

are companions,
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For the best broiled ham, buy a cen-

ter slice. and what is not needed at'
paper. |

the time wrap in parchment
To the remainder,
quickly high tlame,

; Xt B & 1,
pan-broil sear i

over On

|
cover to keep from drying, and cooX
slowly until tender.

The pastry in fruit pies will be mueh
lighter if the sugar is put over the
fruit when the dish ig helf full instead
of on top and the juice 1s not 80 apl

tO ran over.

Rt

Green tomatoes should be soaked in
salt water before they are dipped in
crackers and egg and fried.

WHAT FASHION SUGGESTS

Deeper Toned Hosiery

Without
will choose darker toned hosier)
fall-—-dark hues being more
for time. Hoslery

1on
lOT
than some

keved to the deeper shades in gloves

VOgue
will be a requisite of correct dress, il
is predicted.

Non-Crushable Crepes
Silk of
O crush or
tailored

crepe a texture warranted

wrinkle is fashione«l

frocks

not

into rimimedd

smart,

as to neckline with transparent velvet,

repeated in a bow at the wailstline

This

wear,

for sireel
The silk

terned in very small designs

excellent
travel.
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distinction.

Blouses accompany
impart @
Black and

brown are especially modish, but dark

look of great
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suede and similar leathers
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. He turned to her.

have been my secretary too
long to fool me,” Mr, Cummings said
gently. “You have something very
much on your mind or your heart,
Ellen, You better let me help you.
Confession Is good for the soul, you
know."
“It's on my heart, | guess, Mr. Cum-
mings,” she sald bravely, and then
the story came—alded by his gentle

questioning. The story of the love bhe-

tween her and Ted Hamlin, of thele
happiness together, their plunning foe
a liome together because he, llke lLer,
was fatherless and motherless: and
then the trouble—the wedding date

put off by Ted three times, the quar-
rel, and then—

Mr. Cummings wus drumming on

the table. He was locking out of the
great window of his office, and he !
seemed to be dreaming. The hum of |
the factories around them came into
the office, but his voice as he spoke |
bit wistfully made the room seem
very quiet to Ellen. |

“'robably one of the most beautl- |
ful things in the world is ahsolute |
trust Letween a man and a womun.""
he mused in his gentle way. “I'm al

‘or, as you know, but—well, let, '
| 1DE.

armms ;
us she remembered--gnd turned.

Ml you a story.” *
So the letters walted and the fac !
tories hummed on, whila Mr. Cum-:
mings, hesitating at times dreamed |
over the days of his youth and the
girl he had loved.
Mr, Cummings came to with a start.!
“S0o you see, Ellen, |

A little more trust, a little more faith, |

You better get in touch with TEd.‘:
Perhaps he pul off the wedding date, |

| not because he was losing his love for
- You, but for some other reason.”

doubt the woman of fash-|

L St
in |

Wil

But Ellen’s mind was full of the'
story she had heard. *“But do }'ulll
love her, Mr, Cummings?” she
queried. |

tie smiled at her wide serious eyes, |
reached into his desk, and drew out a |
photograph. Ellen looked at it im
stlence.  An imperinng but lovely face |
looked out at her. |

That evening

Illen pondered the!

matter long, but she had ﬁometlhngih

¢lse to think of. When she finally !
up her mind that she simply |
could not write to Ted, her pride still |
strong, she turned to the other thing |
had In mind. It fascinated her, |
Could she brine Mr. Cummings and |

nis sweetheart of long ago ll_lj..:,i‘liu‘i'?r
|

I{IHIII‘.
she

On the back of the photograph she
had noticed an address and a unme—-i
Ruth Densmore.

1he next day, she put the plan in|
operation, and the rvesult wus, on the
following Monday, when her vacention
began, she took the train to the North-
ern village where Ruth Densmore |
lived. ‘

When, later on, she stood before!
the stately home back among the elms, |
her courage almast failed her, and
she felt that she was on a fool's or-|
rand. When the door opened, and she
faced a tall woman, with hair slight- |
ly silvered but with dark eyves nlullJ
lovely face, her courage revived. |

In the room,
Elen told nt

comfortable living

'”'! ei'lil" 1

, 8

Lrotpuly

its
If 1t
De-

never miss.

v

e

4
z

e

i kDA

X 27T

CHESTERTOWN

> AEGNT

-
i

R '
i

g el

" .."'i‘. :

L - i
A A,

F e BN P
I'-’.I: -3 .1'8 ’_k' ﬂ 2 iii'ﬂ-'.“: .
» 3 -4 »

. 4
= oy 4N
- ._‘.‘ d [ i '

i - _— s S -

Chestertown,

“Is It pride still?™ Ellen asked
shyly.

The other started and smiled. “1'm
afrald it Is. Stay with me for dinuer
and we will talk it over.”

On Monday morning, two weeks
iater, the clerks In the outer office
looked up with interest at Ellen., her !
cheeks flushed and her eyes bricht |
with excitement, and they saw fol.
lowing her a woman whose youth had
passed without taking some of youth's |
immortal charm. f

Kllen stepped into the oflice. Mr. |
Cummings was there and—another—

H

Cummings, 1

«he said breathlessly, and opened the
door back of her.

his desk as he saw who entered.
lips moved but though no sound came

the hunger and Joy in his eyves made
wilen’'s heart sing,

words,

her,
closed, and she looked up into Ted's |
eyes, and then his lips were on herg;
and Ellen did not even think of the
astounded elerks whe
on—she had a few kisses herself teo
give back,

F

\

i

Ted !

Mr. Cuammings chuckled as he saw |
her face., “Now, Ellen, forgive me for
mixing in your affairs, but | made up
my mind I would have a surprise for
you when you returned. Ted and |
have become good friends. The rea- |
son why he put off the wedding \'«.'IHI
because he was building a surpri:-u-!
nome for you—and he couldn't quite |
make it go. I've given him some busl. |
ness—and the home will be r{*n:I}‘T;
Now what do you say? |

KEllen sank back against
staring at Ted.
She
she

the door,
His eyes were shin.
wanted to rush into his
fought back her emotion

“And I have a surpris. for you, Mr.
have some one here.”

sShe saw Mr. Cummings rise from

His

“Ruth—my dear!” were his broken

Then Ellen felt strong arms around
she was hurrica out, the door

were looking
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Man, how yowu’ll
enjoy smoking!

~-when you light up a Bayuk
Havana Ribbon Cigar! Good,
big, free drafis of smoke. Long

r that never eomes out in

our mouth. A cigar that lasts
er and pleases with every
pufi. And only a nickel!

Qe T e W

={ts Ripec Tobacco

elool Sl

AREZON

qy Al Stam

A FINE ASSORTMENT OF

E‘enclla. Fountain Pens,
Rulers,

Tablets, Note Books,
Erasers,
Composition Books,
Brief Cases, Baak Bags,
Pencil Boxes,

Ink,

Loose Leaf Books and Fillers,

and everything the
kiddies need for school.

stam Drug Co.

The Prescription Store

Maryland

WM. PEPPER CONSTABLE
Attorney at Law

| ficult for her to dwell upon the tempt-

" also went toward the door.
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T MIGHT not have made your

mouth water—that street car ple
ture of corn bread—but Hope Mawson
had lunched early and lightly, and |
the yellow square of corn bread made,
as the ad sald, steaming hot, with a
cup of coffee at the side—also steam-
ing—and two nlce, neat butter balls
on a butter plate—all this was pleas-
antly tantalizing to Hope Mawson,
even though the picture was enly an
advertiscment for Folger's famous
cornmeal.

Hope was riding homeward on the
street car and the cdvertisement was
directly opposite her, so it was not dif- )

ing sight for many minutes. ]

It was Diana’s night to cook dinner,
to be sure, but Hope would stop at the |
corner grocery store, buy some Fol-
ger's cormmeal and make some corn
bread and have it ready by the time
Diana had finished the rest of the
dinner,

Here Hope's meditations were sud-
denly cut short, The conductor was
calling “Love-a-lavenue,” and Hope
knew that Lovel avenue was five
blocks beyond her own street.

Brandon Jones, who had been sit-
ting beside her, rose with her and
Hope
walked three blocks and then stopped
at the grocery store. Oddly enough,
Brandon Jones went into the grocery
store, watched her as she made her
purchase and stammered out with con
siderable embarrassment: “Dog bis
cuits, please,” when the grocer's clerk
asked him what he wanted.

Then Hope proceeded, and the man
proceeded. He even crossed the street
where she wanted to, and preceded
her into the hall of the apartment
where she and her companions, Diana
and Daphne, lived. The hall boy spoke
and let him pass. Obviously he was a
resident., Yet why, if he lived in that
apartment, did he ride on to Lovel
avenue?

Hope was interested in this appar
ent mystery, but not so Interested as
to forget her cornmeal. She quickly
changed from her office clothes to a
washable house frock, and in five min-
utes more had the cornmeal and flour
and milk beaten up as she had seen
old Sally do 80 many times In her
childhood.

Daphne and

Diana declared the
corn bread to be exactly like the
corn bread g!d Sally used to make.
They were feasting merrily on it when
the bell of the apartment rang. They
exchanged surprised glances, for call-
ers never came unannounced in that
apartment. Hope fled to the door,
and there stood Brandon Jones,

“Excuse me,” he began, and before
he had time to go further with his
apologles he sniffed and said: *My,
but that smells good! 1 smelled It
way up in my apartment, and that's
why 1 came., You see—"

“I'm sure we all would like to have
you come in and share it with us”™
said Hope, looking at Daphne and
Diana, who had now appeared in the
hall,

And so Brandon Jones was ushered
into the living room, where the large
tabie had been spread for dinner.
srandon then explained, He hoped
Miss Mawson—the elevator boy teold
him her name—would accept his apol-
oZles,

He had sat beslde her on the car
and had been Interested in the inter
in that eorn bread
advertisement. He had seen her be-
fore and knew that she lived In this
apartment, so when she rode past her
street he knew it must be because of
her preoccupation in this advertise
ment,

e got off where she did and fol
lowed her into the grocery store, and
to his delight she bought the corn-
meal. Later he got the tempting
smell of baking corn bread through
his open window above-—corn bread
and coffee, just as the picture had sug:
gested. He was looking for a good
rule for corn bread--he thought per-
haps he might be able to secure hers.

‘“You see, I'm an advertising man—
Jones of Jones & Hancock—"

“Oh, I didn't know vou were that
Mr. Jones,” sald Daphne, with much
respect, hearing the name of the larg-
est advertising concern In the city.

est she sthowidd

“And we just took over the account
of Folger's corn products—want (o
make a big thing of it. I thought a
pleture of corn bread would make a
good street car card-—tried to get our
artist to make It as real as possible,
Mr. Hancock thought that was a little
too simple—wanted to try something
clever, yon know. But we thought
we'd try It out. So when | saw you,
Miss Mawson, reading the advertise-
ment I felt that at least one street car
rider was Interested. And then, by
jove, you went to the store and bought
the cornmeal. I'll have to tell Han-
cock—""

Mr. Jones ate two, then three pleces
of the corn bread and declared that
Miss Mawson was the best cook In the
world, and he never sald a word about
Diana who had cooked all the rest of
the dinner,

But then right from the first Mr.
Jones had eyes only for Hope.

“And that was as it should be,” sald
the practical Daphne a month later
when Hope and Brandon announced
their engagement, because usually the
men they knew admired all three—
“and divided admiration,” continued
Daphne, “is not conducive to diamond
solitalres.”

e = E——

T o e e ——

Sleepy, but Not Hungry

C. L J. was spending the day with
relatives, and bhad been warned by
mother, not to ask for anything to
eat between meals, He d'd as he was
told very satifactorily until late in

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8225-0812

Turner’s Creek School Has
Perfect Record

Turner’s Creek School, with a per-
fect attendance mark, led Kent

schools for the month of September.
Swan Creek school, with a mark of
80.2 had the lowest per centage of
any of the county schools.

Galena with a mark of 94.6 led
the High School of the county in at-
tendance for the month. The per
centage for each of the county schools
in September was as follows:

Turner’s Creek
Worton

Janvier

St. Paul
Lynch
Kennedyville
G;alena
Chestertaown
Skinner’s Neck
Rock Hall
Still Pond
Cherry Lane
Morgnec
Millington
Pomona
Cliffs
Betterton
Piney Neck
Flatland
Fairlee
Massey
Broad Neck
Locust Grove
Worton Point
Sassafras
Hanesville
Lankford
Golt
Chesterville
Swan Creek

High Schools

(zalena
Millington
Chestertown

Rock Hall

100
99.2
98.2
97.1
96.9
95.8
05.8
96.7
96.2
95.2
3.9
93.4
93.4
93.2
93.2
v2.6
2.6
92.1

91.1
90.9
90.4
89.9
89,

86.5
85.7

2.8
80.2
93.2

93.
89.

|
|

91.93)
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livered { nyour barn.

You get what years of experience
and field observation prove to be the

best combinatio nof plant food.

W can furnish what your crop needs
when you wont it in any quantity, de-

TOM JR. (5-85.)
TRUSTWORTHY (2865.)
CROP PRODUCER (1-9-4).
SUPER-PHOSPHATE (125.)

SUPER-PHOSPHATE (1080
New Crop Timothy
Alfalfa
Crimson Clover
Red Top
Sweet Clover

Kentucky Blue Grass.
WARNER'S HYDRATED LIME

SHELL LIME

CERESAN for disinfecting Seed
Wheat. Ceresan is very effective In
the control of Bunt or Stinking Smut '

and i1s recommended for the control of
seed bourne Flag Smut.

Massey & Wilmer

__Phestertown. Maryland
ew Bricks For Sale

e —

Wil deliver by Truck anywhere ua

o |
54.2 1to 30 miles. Prices range from $16.00
311 |to $30.00 per 1004

. |JOHN SCHAUBER

Chestertown, Maryland

' Follcw theChildrenof Nature

Plan now, like the wise animals of the
wood, for the coming of the winter sea-

NOLAND has planned far ahead

for your present needs and is ready to
supply you with the best in seasonable

merchandise.

Present Day Underwear is Neat and Stylishly

De-

signed. The Warmest Garments Do Not Have The

Bunglesome Feeling of Past Years.

Weights Are Here To Fill Your Wants.

Per Garment Up.

All Styles and
Priced 50c¢

Silk & Wool Hose Sleeping Garments

In the newest shades and trim in

appearance. Just the thing for

cool weather.

For Men and Boys in cozy, warm
outing.

PRICES $1.00, $1.50 and $2.00

ai W e

Lumber Jacks

For Sports or Waork, you will
find a comfortable garment here
to please you.

Outing Gowns

and PFPajamas.

From smallest

tot to the outer
sizes.
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Mens’ and Boys’

UNDERWEAR in Union Suits,

Shirts and Pants in weights and
textures for all tastes.




