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Mrs. Mary Green, of Church Hill,
B s

gpent Sunday with her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. James Archibald.

Miss Gladys Archibald and Miss
Carrie Lipscomb, of Wilmington, spent |
the week end with their parents,

Mr. and Mrs. John McCabe, of Reho-
both, spent the week end with Mr. and
Mrs. Wm. Jewell.

Miss Della Spry gave her many
friends quite a surprise when she was
married in Wilmington last Sunday.
Congratulations,

Mrs. Henry Boggs is visiting her son
and wife, Mr. and Mrs. Paul Boggs al
their new home in Stockton, Md. '

 GALENA

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Caldwell
ppent several days with relatives in
Philadelphia.

Mr. and Mrs. Powell Ford and fam-
{ly, of Marshleton, spent Sunday with
Mr. and Mrs. Merritt Ford.

Mrs. A. P. Prettyman has returned
home after spending last week with
her daughter, Miss Ethle Prettyman,
of Baltimore.

Mr. and Mrs. Laurence Reed,
Brooklyn, N. Y., Mr. and Mrs. George

Sehool - Suppis

EVERY THING
YOU NEED

INCLUDING

Ed went out and
was a good fiddle and he loved it. But
if he hadn't fiddled so much at local
dances he might bave had a good job
this long while. The price of the violin':
went toward mom's fund. And B4
 took his job. Lizzle declded to do
some of the washings mom had been
B - | obliged to give up. Conny got back
cahe with ” '| some regular cleaning jobs that she
hand. 8 PEpEr-aovened Bovel 4 Rer . had turned down. Allle put her home
| “Mom’'s give out!” was Allie’'s de in order and took a roomer. Grif

spairing wall. She sank into a chair and Ed settled down to the first real’
work of thelr lives.

| —

TWO HOURS FROM THE EAST-
ERN SHORE TO PIER 16 LIGHT
l STREET, BALTIMORE
STEAMER EXPRESS RUNNING
FALL SCHEDULE

LAIRE CONLEY was a wallflow-
er. Ever since kindergarten days!
Now, in her last year at a fashionable
finishing school nestled in the Connec-
ticut hills, she still lacked that In-
definable quality that draws men. ,
Claire was psychologist enough to
know that one convincing public proof |
of power to attract men would instant-

Weather Permitting
Effective September 3rd, 1929,
Leaves Baltimore week days at 8.00
a. m. and 3.00 p. m, *

Parker Fountain

ol

Carroll and children, of Middletown,
gpent the week end with Mr. and Mrs.
George C. Johnson.

Mr. Lyndon and Elain Hess and
friend, of Wilmington were week end
guest of Rev. and Mrs. Hess,

Misses Elizabeth Jarvis and Clara
Bolton spent the week end in Wil
mington.

Mr. and Mrs, Lowrey and family, of
Tilghman's Island spent Sunday with
Mr. Mrs. Harvey Freeman and
family.

Mr. and Mrs, Harry Smith, of Sal-
{sbury, spent the week end with Mr.
and Mrs. James Scotten.

Miss Isabell Butler, of Stevensville,
Kent Island, was a recent visitor of
Misses Elizabeth and Francis Ruth.

Dr. and Mrs. Earle Gilfillen and
daughter spent Sunday at Newark,
Del.

Little Betty Jane Woodall, of George-
town, is visiting her grand parents at
Barclay.

MY. and Mrs, Jessie Ireland and Mrs,
Merritt Thomas, Motored to Baltimore
on Sunday where Mrs. Thomas will
spend a few days, then she will join
her husband at N, Y.. and sall for
Brazil, 8. A., October 19,

Mr. Anthony Murray, of Philadel-
phia, spent the week end with friends
at Massey and Galena.

Mr. and Mrs. Lemuel Mark are visit-
ing relatives in Philadelphia.

Mr. and Mrs. Bryant Wood, of Bal
timore. spent Sunday with Mr. and
Mrs» Wm. Wood.

Mr. James D. Davis,
friends at Wilmngton
over the week end.

Mrs. Carvel Maslin, of
race. spent Monday with
Mre. Ralph Van Dyke.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Merchanyt
family, of Denver, Cal.. and Mrs, E. A,
this

and

visited
Newark,

|-
and

de
and

Havre
Mr.

and

Jarman spent several days of
week in Baltimore.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Walker, of Wil-
mington, spent the week end with

Mr. and Mrs. Warren Johnston near
town.

KENNFDYVILLE

Rev. Mr. Wooden, ol Mt. Alry,
visited friends here the past week.

Service in Presbyterian
church next Sunday evening at 7.30
preaching by Dr. Humphseys. All in.
vited.

Rev. Mr. Brown and wife entertain-
od friends from Philadelphia over the
week end.

Mrs. Edgar
spending sometime al her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Wm. Crow.

Mrs. Lula Lukes, of
visited here last week.

Miss Lula Van Dyke is visiting her
gigter. Mrs. Williams, near Worton.

(;race

Lugby and son are
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ful new patterns to
all grades, all prices.

OF BARTLEY.

Simmons Ace Springs, Beds,
Mattresses

Cheapest to the Best

Sprin g8,

A good layer felt mattress,
please—$15.00.

Ask to see the
construction.

JOHNBAR "LEY |

Chestertown, Maryland
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INSURANCE

FIRE INSURANCE of all kinds,

VYOU Are Cordially Invited to Come
and See These Beautiful
New Suites

RUGS

We have installed a new Sloane Rug-Stor to make it

easy for you to pick out the rug you want, _
chose from.
We also carry a

of rugs in stock. When you THINK OF R

‘‘Lady Faire’’

Mr and Mrs. Wm. Dempsey and
family visited Rev. Henry Caldwell
and family at Church Hill on Sunday.

Mrs. John Hessner is gpending
sometime in Philadelphia.

Mr. Edgar Lusby, Mr. James Lusby
and Miss Louise Crow spent Sunday

with relatives in Denton. 1

Mrs. Joseph Garey is spending thi
week with relatives in Coatsville, Pa.

Mrs. Henry Rutter attended the
wedding of her nephew, Mr. William
Newton in Westminister on Saturday

The Ladies Aid Society met at th
home of Mrs. William Cleaver
Friday evening.

BETTERTON

The sympathy of the community 1is
extended to the family of Mr. Thomas
Brice. who died at his home here on
Monday. Mr. Brice is one of Better-
ton's oldest residents and has been in
failing health for some time.

The Harvest Home service of the
Methodist Church will be held tomor-
row afternoon and evening. Rev,
| F. C. McSorley, of Middletown, will
deliver the message of the afternoon
and the District Superintendent, Dr.
| John Johnson will preach at night.
Contributions of canned goods, fruit
and vegetables will be gathered in by
'the third vice president of the Ep-

O

worth League and these will be pack-
ed on Monday and sent to the Straw- |
bridge-Kelso Home, the Metluuliﬂt:
Orphanages in Baltimore, that are sup-

ported in part by the Wilmington Con-
ference.
The supper given on Saturday night

was well patronised by visitors and
I-HITHIIHPI'H as well as the Betterton
people.

Announcements have been received |
' of the marriage of Mr. Arthur Harris,
"oldst son of Mrs. Evelyn Harris and
Miss Ann Joiner, of Worton, last June
at Denton.

Miss Anna Crew, the delegate from
the Epworth League attended the Mid-

 dletown District Convention at Eas-
ton on Tuesday and Wednesday,

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Owens cele-
brated their twenty-fifth wedding an-
niversary at their home on Friday. A
'number of friends were invited in t‘nrf

cards in the evening.
| | | . |
. Mr. and Mrs. Philip Gooding and
little daughters, of Baltimore, are

' spending the week with Mrs. Goodings |

parents, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Willis. |
Mr. and Mrs. William
week |

daughter Hallye Mae, were the |
end guests of Mr. and Mrs. Archie |
|

Davis and |

Crew. |
Mr. Reese Crew, ol Philadelphia, |
was the guest of his parents, Mr. and

| Mrs. Walter Crew for the week end.
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66 beauti-

All sizes, all colors,
large assortment
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Rome de Luke
from the

built to please, at a price to

ST

Mattress, of inner spring

$ % 4 4 4 0
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Hay and Grain
Should Be Insured

DON'T DELAY
INSURE AND BE SAFE.

JOSEPH N. WHEATLEY & CO.
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Pens

and Pencils
Toulson’s Drug Store

Chestertown, Maryland

W

FERTILIZERS

Large stock in our warehouses
at Betterton, for immediate use.

(For all crops)

No delay. Wagons loaded as
soon as they arrive.

LUMBER AND BUILDING
MATERIALS

Just received a carload of
Southern Cypress, which includ-
es Fencing, Gate Slats, Siding,
Rab Boards, Dressed Lumber,
etc. If you want Cypress we

have |it,

Our store opens at 7 a. m. and
closes at 8 p. m.

TURNER & SON,
Betterton, Md.

FARMERS,

LIST YOUR

Repair Needs.

It would be hard to find a farmer
what at some time or another had not
lost valuable time waiting for neces
sary repair parts. Take this territory
and total up the time lost in this way

' and it will astonish you. And all be

cause repairs are not ordered as early
as they should be.

There is no better time than right
now—just before the busiest season

'on the farm—to go OvVer your mach:

ines carefully, make a list of repalrs
you are likely to need and send it to

gs. With this list in our l Ands, we can

' order our stock so0 as to be prepared
' to met every call promptly.

Repair part gervice 18 a necessary
part of our business. We realize what

it means to you in time and money to
get what you need at once. Help us
to help you by making up your lis\
now and sending it in to us.

PAUL COMEGYS

MILLINGTON, MD.

e —————

Investm ents

that merit your confi-
dence to yield about

53% to 631%

Diversified selections compos-
ing Municipal, Public Utility
and Rall Road Bonds, Industrial
and Real Estate Bonds.

Foreign Bonds and Stock

Issues.

Thos. W. Perkins, Inc

1056 Court St

Correspondent of West & Co.
Bankers

Philadelphia and New York
Stock Exchange

lnoMttMﬂmomlﬂ

day, Wednesday and Saturday; ~o
pours 9a. m. 0o b p. W,

DR. JULIAN T. POWEI}

OPTOMETRIST
Chestertown, Maryland
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ATTENTION, FARMERS!

E N hd e )
4

g A0 -I. 11 --i:r'..'l H;,_-‘ -

¥

o d
I W ’
- k
.
w .
RS, .

©Maryl

-.

and

l
|

and began to ery.

“What you talking about?’ demand-
ed Lizzle, who, llke Allle, was plump
and husky-looking and dark-eyed.

“Mom’'s give out, 1 tell you. Heart's

all gone to pot. And she's got asthma

besides. Doctor says she can’t live no
time the way she s

“Good land a-livin'l” gasped Llzzle,

They sat staring at each other help-
lessly., For the first time In their lives
they were called upon to face a prob-
lem without the ald of mom herselfl
After a few moments, seeing that there
was no help to be had from her sister,
Allle wiped her eyes and rose to her
feet.

“I'll go back with you,” Lizzle saild.
8he looked around the disordered
room, consigned it to its fate, grabbed
her coat and followed Allle outdoors.
Together they hurried back through
the streets until they came to the
Peck dwelling, which was only half »
run-down old bullding rented dirt
cheap,

In a small cluttered bedroom lay
mom on & none-too-clean bed, On one
gide of her lay a yvear-old boy sucking
his bottle. On the floor sat a grubbhy-
faced little girl of two-and-a-half, hug-
ging a ragged teddy bear. Two other
children under school age were squab-
bling over a bag of popcorn.

“Well, here ' am,” mom sald, pite
ously. She was a tiny woman of sixty-
three with anxious eyes and a grim
mouth. Mom had borne eleven chil
dren, six of whom were living. She
had had two husbands, both of whom
were dead., Without any great bhelp
from either of these men she had
struggled to bring up her children, She
had stood 16 hours a day over the
washboard and ironing board. She
had had neither good clothing nor good
food nor a comfortable place to gleep.
Rest, peace and pleasure knew her
not. Nearly all of what she earned
went to help somebody out of a tight
corner. Her family were always In
tight corners, Now she lay in her
daughter's room, dependent, helpless
and despairing, with a wornout body
and flagging breath and a heart that
thumped and wiggled and threatened
to stop. The doctor had been stern
in his command that little old mom.
who bad always taken care of every:
body, should now be taken care of.

There was a counell outside the
house that afternoon, The children
gathered in—the boys, Bill and Ed and
Grif. and the girls, Allie and Liz and
Conny, What was 0 be done? The
doctor had been there again. This
time he said the house must be cleared
out and mom kept quiet—her life de-
pended upon it

Allie sat on the grass and wept, Liz
elung to the clothes line and groaned.
Connie sniffed softly. Ed smoked and
Grif chewed gum. Only Bill seem
to be thinking constructivelys Bill was
a war cripple who drew a pension,
He wasn't married. I all he
could do to take care of himself and
even then he often had to ecall in mom
to help him,

“Well, sir, it’s up to us,” Bill suid
“Mom's stood by us folks through thick
and thin. She's fed us and clothed
us and got us up to be men and wcm-
en. Now she's used up. We got to
come across and help her to die com-
fortable, anyvhow, if we can't do uo
more for her, It's no place for her
here at Allie's with four kids sprawi
in' over her the whole enduring time,
It's no better where the rest of you
live than it is here. As for me, I've
only got a room, and I share that with
another fellow., Folks, here's the long
and short of it. Mom's got to go to
Miss Clinton's.”

Astonished looks, gasps, stirrings o!
objection, Miss Clinton kept a swell
private hospital where they had
trained nurses and things,

“Yes, sir!” sald Bill, thumping the
ground with his cane, “If mom's got
to go she's going right. We'll pool
together every last cent we can rake
and scrape and send her to Miss Clin-
ton's.”

Clearly it was the only thing to do
under the circumstances. The six chil
dren and thelr partners In matrimony
scared up every last cent they had
and It was just enough to keep mom
one week at Miss Clinton's., After
that—but they were too grieved to
look ahend.

Toward night the doctor ¢came and
they moved mom round the corner to
the big house that had beem a private
residence before it was a hospital, The
boys carried mom on a cot, tenderly,
solemnly, The others followed In =»
tearful procession, But mom scarcely
knew anything that was going on now,
She was too far gone,

Mom was put to bed In a sunny
room with pink and gold fixings. Un.
der her were fine coll wire springs, =
spring mattress, She lay between
sheets of the finest, smoothest tex-
ture. She was highly covered with a
fleecy blanket., An alcohol rub made
her feel rested. She had a pew nightle
with sprigs of pink flowers on |t
Theére were roses on the stand beside
her bed. And outside the open win.
dow In the swaying boughs of a green
tree & bird sang.

The food was delicious, Mom could
eat anything. Her stomach had never
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beem crowded with rich viands, She
enjoyed her asparagus, chicken, hot
broth, eggs and tea which had real
eream o it. She had ices, too, color
ful things in tall thin glasses. Too
gick to feel selfish or to worry about
anything, she lay and took what was
brought to her by the smiling, gentle-
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Money came, mom’s expenses were

met the second week, The third week

there was a good bit left over,

The |

fourth week there was no question,

that mom could stay at Miss Clinton's
all summer if she had to, Truth was,

mom was picking up. The folks noticed
the change in her every time they,
went to see her-——color, added flesh, a
new hopefulness., Mom wasn't going to
conclude her existence after all,

There came a day when mom was

declared fit to leave the hospital and

go about her business. Then it was

Miss Clinton spoke right to the girls
who had come to conduct mom away.

“Can't let her go, can't spare her,”
smiled Migs Clinton. She patted mom'’s

tight little hand, “She's going to stay

here with me and help round at easy
jobs and earn good wages.,”

Mom nodded joyously. “Yes, 1 be)”
gshe sald, "“And jJust as soon asg ever

I kin, girls, I'm going to pay you all

back for what I've cost you.”

“Mom 1" erled Liz and Conny and
Allie in one indignant breath, “Don’t
you dare! After all you've done for
us. No, sir! We're doing well enough.,

You keep every cent you earn for

yourself." '

Mom stayed at Miss Clinton’s, It
was fun to work there. She might In
time almost get strong again, though
she couldn't last a week at the wash-
tub, as Miss Clinton knew,

children., Some of them were buying
homes and paying for them, They

were all fixing up to beat the band.

Everybody seemed to he getting a lot
out of living these days. Mom won-

dered and wondered how it had all |

happened.

Time of Little Moment

in Lives of the Mayas

One vast difference between those
wondrous people (the Mayas) and
ourselves I8 that they had all the
time Iin the universe, and we're al
ways hurried. In the Maya tongue
are words for time periods tremen:
dously longer than any we can find a
name for,

One of their time units was 206
years. Another comprised 460 bil
llon dayvs! These and many other
periods all had names, Yet, for all
their prodigality with time, they
measured it vith exquisite preecision.
Not content with one calendar, they
had at least three—computed by the
sun. the moon and Venus,

They had twelve months of thirty
duys each, also eighteen months eof
twenty days; and they knew all abont
how to arrange the extra days, left
over. Every day in the year had four
pames. The Mava time

the Gregorian system
use,

we ourselses

Their great eycle corresponded to |

the 1400-year Sothic cycle of the

Jgyptians, but the Egyptian calcula-
tion had an error of twelve days for |

the cycle, while the Maya system was
precise to the very small fraction of a
day.

The Mava lunar calendar was llke

the Metonic eycle of the Greeks, but

the Mayas used it with far greater | ,e

' ering in her daring course of action,

many centuries functioning. Their per- | designed to prove to the girls once for

ease. In the very dawn of thelr his
tory, their calendars had been for

petual day count was cosmic In its
gweep, dating back to a zero of Oec-
toher 14, 3373 B. C,

Without telescopes or chronometers
they could predict eclipses and solve

the most intricate astronomiecal prob- |

- |
.

these, a8 In 80 ve MADY

State Archives msa_Sc3326_scm8225-0813

adjust- |
ments were far more accurate than

" slastically,

ly include her in that sought-for inner
cirele that reached out successfully
toward matters masculine. She was

not unpopular; she played excellent 1

tennis and bridge, and her frank per-
gonality won her admirers among the
athletic contingent. But her constant
wish was to be included in that elect
group of girls, who got letters every
day aadressed in bold characters, and
were Invited to every Naval Academy
dance.

Looking from her open window one

Leaves Baltimore Sundays at 830

a. m. and 3.00 p. m.

leaves Tolchester week days at

10.15 a. m. and 5.156 p. m.

lL.eave Tolchester

Sundays =t

10.15 a. m. and 5.15 p. m.

Adults tickets one way 60 cents)

Round trip good 30

half fare.
’! Autos and Trucks at low rates.

June morning, with the scent of new- |

mown hay from the great meadow be-
hind the dormitory meeting her nos-
trils fragrantly, Claire admitted that
her desire to make a showing Dbe-
fore the girls was camoufiage.

man’s companionship. Sha visualized
a home with a sun-lit living room and
a yellow china tea set—and a tall man
who smoked a pipe, dropping ashes
on the floor. and kissing her when she
scolded.

She went to attend a talk on the
“Art of Social Charm,” by a bespecta-
cled female in tweeds whose mind had
long outrun her charm,

Claire observed the lecturer, pencil

' poised over her note book, with &

slight sense of pity. Angular, flat-
chested and masculine . . . how
could this woman have captured the
art of soclal charm? All at once she

' herself was captured by the woman's
It was pleasant to go visiting the

incisive logie. Trenchant Mnes wrote
themselves mechanically In her note-
book and unforgettably on her mind:

“Eyelashes, lips and trim figures
will cateh a husband; but It needs
brains to keep him caged in content”
and another, “it's the woman
who acts immediately on the sudden,
sometimes startling intuition of mind
that conquers and keeps men, woinen

" and society at her feet!”

That afternoon the tennis tourna-
ment finals were due. Claire was well
in line for the tall silver cup. She
had never felt more fit; more alert
mentally and physically. Her service
and net play were superb. At the
stroke of four she slashed over the
viclous. court-length lob that won her
the cup.

Her friends trooped the court to
congratulate. Even as she smilingly
responded a weary reaction set In,
Athletie honors! What did they mat-
ter?

The purr and whir of the dally
mail plane sounded overhead. AS the
group watched it, the even drone of
the motor ceased and a sputtering

' geries of coughs and racking explo-

gsions took place, At once the grace
ful man-made bird began circling and
gently dropping down to the long flat
meadow, ideal for landing.

In the stress of reaction a daring
intuition swooped down, like the plane,

' to the flat, tired expanse of Claire’s

mind. The “Social Charm"” lecturer's
line returned to her consciousness
with renewed force,

The mall plane glided to a skliliful
landing on the scented field, so near
the watching girls that the pllot's tall,
handsome figure as he stepped from
his flying niche to the ground Wwas
distinctly visible,

“If only he will turn and 00K &l
,” thought Clalre, almost wav-

all that she was not a wallflower, but
in truth & “man's woman,"

As if in obedience to Clalre's men-
tal command, the young man turned
and faced the group with a smile and
a cheery, casual wave of his hand.

Claire’'s cue! Flinging her racket
down, she returned the wave enthu-
eryilng to the amazed
group :

“Why—why—it's Joe! They must
have put him on this run.” And she
flew across the field toward the pilot,
who bhad turned back to his motor.

“Joe" looked around at the sound
of Claire’s running feet, and went a
trifie white under his tan as she threw
her arms around his neck,

“Hug me!” she whispered, “as—
though you loved me! [I'll explain
later if you'll leave me your address.”

“You needn’'t explain,” he murmured
in & breathless baritone, Suddenly he
held her shoulders out at arm's length
and stared hungrily at her. A blush
reddened his boyish face. Then he
smiled as If he visloned something no
one else could see.

He folded her clogse agaln; so close
Claire felt the thud of his heart
They clung so & brief moment. Rous
ing herself from her new heaven, and
all at once a little afrald of the stare
of the waiting girls, she forced his
arms away, gently.

“l must-——oh, 1 must rop-—my-—imy
dear!”

“So must 1" he replied, eyes on the
mall bags. “But I'm coming back.
right to this spot—Sunday "

“Flery” Advanced in Price

A copy of (iray's “Elegy.” published
in 1751 at ' pence, was sold at Sothe-
by's recentls for $6,700. This Is the
poem which CGenernl Wolf declared:
“T won!d | osr have written It than
take OQueb
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Deep |
in her heart she knew she wanted a |
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. Special, Saturdays

dren 40 cents,

THE TOLCHESTER COMPANY,
Pler 16 Light St. Baltimore.

UNDER COVER

IN BARRRELS

HEADQUARTERS

For Cement and
Baled Hay

|

- Aqricaltoral Lime

Your Orders Siolecited

. J.D.BACCHUE

il . T —— . |

Phone Johnny on the spot
for Coal— 149, |

/e

o J

’l HISisyourcoal-

comfort supply
station. Our fuel
is one hundred per
cent. clean heat-
giving coal and it
is worth your while
to order your wint-
er supply now.

". W. Kibler & Sons:

(Chestertown, Maryland

A

We carry a full line of

Poultry

AND

| Dairy Feeds

IN

PURINA

PRATT'S
EASHELMAN

had at all of our places.

CHESTER LAYING MASH b
hard to beat.

A ftul]l line of feeds and Ingre-
jents on hand at all time &t

— e —

Notielfe Erethers,

Chestertown, Kennedyville,

Worton.
Thomas Rouse, Still Pond

e .
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days $1.10;
'Round trip good 1 day $1.00; Childrem

and Sundsy.
round trip good 1 day 756 cents, Chil-

| Palmers Lump Lime

By Rail and Water

| -"*W“

L]

‘ i
KASCO
You cannot go wrong by feed- i
iug any of the above. . =
SQUIBBS TESTED CODLIV- &
ER OIL can be had in anv quan- ¥
tiLy. | &5
FANCY SEED OATS can be |




