Investments

that merit your confi-
dence to yield about

54% to 6179

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

Foreign Bonds and Stock

Issues.

A ——

Thos. W. Perkins, Inc.

106 Court St

Correspondent of West & Co.
Bankers

Philadelphla and New York
Stock Exchange

COUGHING

annoying and dangerous.

STOP IT

Respinol
o0c

“"Contains No Sugar.”

1S

Best for spasmodic croup. §!

Toulson’s Drug Store

Chestertown, Maryland

lanaaas s s s 22 S A ST TS DRI o
FERTILIZERS

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

(For all crops)

No delay. Wagons loaded

soon as they arrive.

d8

LUMBER AND BUILDING
MATERIALS

Just received a carload of
Southern Cypress, which includ-
€8 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
SBary repair parts.

and it will astonish you.

a8 they should be.

There is no better time than right
now-—just before the busiest season
on the farm—to go over your mach-
ines carefully, make a list of repairs
you are likely to need and send it to
With this list in our 1 ands, we can
order our stock so as to be prepared

us.

to met every call promptly.

Repair part service is a necessary
part of our business. We realize what
it means to you in time and money to
Help us
to help you by making up your ls\

get what you need at once.

how and sending it in to us.

PAUL COMEGYS

MILLINGTON, MD.

Hay and Grain

Should Be Insured

DON'T DELAY
INSURE AND BE SAFE.

JUSEFPH N. WHEATLEY & CO.
mld

INSURANCE

FIRE INSURANCE of all kinds,

Placed at minimum rates.
OLIN B. STAFFORD

* Chestertown, M4.

L]
1"—'-'---'—-------.l---—---—,-

| girl when there was a moment Oof rest

Take this territory
and total up the time lost in this way
And all be-

cause repairs are not ordered as early

Chestertown, M4

’

:
By RUBY POUGLAS g
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The Elevator
Romance

RHACE O'BRIEN spent many hours

of her day cooped up in the tiny
oulside box oflice of a1 moving picture
theater. It was the only way she had
of earning Ler living when she found |
herself a young widow

Two elevators ran from the outeide |
foyer of the theater where she sold
tickels and two girls operated these
Hits, They were relieved, as was |
irace herself, hy other ﬁ’il‘i.ﬂ who came
on to do their turn at the work.

“Sometimes, Gay, [ wonder
the monotonous ups and downs of my
e here In this elevator are not more
the nerves than the life
you live cooped up in that box.” re.
marked one of the elevator girls 1o
Grace when there was a lull in patron

whether |

wearimnge 1o

nn hreak,” acquiesced |
Y but o think we are Incky to
nave any johs at all.”

Al that moment a
to the little window nand asked for s
L1cket, e lookedd Lhrough the
cular aperture at Grace O'Brien's face.
suddenly he reached his hand throngh |

even

man stepped up

L
cir

why Grace Lowe!"” he ex
“It is you?”

Grace looked at him scrutinizingly,
“1sob }]iit'lilllf" she q'ril‘{]'

For a moment each held the hand
of the but did not speak. It

wius ften years since they had seen

[ 1 .
‘1: A L S

clanimeoedd.

other

eaca other,
“Aren't r
“I'm just on here for a visit, And |
vou?’ !

ad-

vou lost?” asked Grace.

“"Oh-—it's a long story with me,”

mitted Grace, ’

And then, urged on by the gather-
ing string of patrons, the man disap-
peared,

“An old friend?" asked the elevator

aguin.
hll“

school davs,”

more than that—in our

saild Grace.

T breathed Lhe L’il‘l.

Wils

“0)

“We reallv-truly sweethearts |
in those dayvs and then I came Fasi
and then the war and George In his |
uniform and the call to the front and |

well, ' T married George before he
left, That's all. 1 have never heard
of Bob from that dav to this.”
next day that Bob Mor
N owus dragzged 8t by A magnet te
Ng picture theater again.

wWereg

It was the
the o
“Isn't there some time, some place,
ve could have a visit®

AMKIing to Grace for a

somoehow that
utter

Nomnments.

?”I' ;I"‘:.\'I '!_
fow

(' was

- vast
 feeding

# - kIr
‘w['i‘;s'_ il

would not
parlor of the |
did not like to |

some place

12k him to {he ,'.:I'II"!'HI

. g
! & B
,,,""l.l

LO

boairding house,
et him take
diNi=enment.,

hher of |
“Why couldn't you just visit—here?"

she said hesitatingly,
"I Isn't exactly my
mance!" he langhed.
ML stenped

IS time

I{II‘H nf——-uf ro-

He was |
York was

Agaln.
in New

nside
thinking,
short,.
RANS vou are an old friend of
suald a vo.ce at his side.

“ann
hers,”

Bob turned hastily and took off his
hat. her home town, In fact.
10 Giay?”

"We

“uch a

“From
vou call her
cill

brick In

she's
Ir]'l .

bhecause

face of all

I il
he

«he's had™

*I"'l

frouble
I:Hh

wesliring

remembered that Gigce wWas
black—all black—on both of
LUe occasions when e had seen her.
she's had H'HII'I]P, then ¥

ves! Her husband was killed ™
13ob was silent for a few moments.™
*I have been tryving to get a few
with her, but she seems
he admitted (o the girl, |
bell rang: the girl |
looked at her wrist wateh, “She will |
be off duty In ten more minutes. Stick
around.”

Bob remained. The girl returned
with a little placard which bore the
ettering, “Temporarily Out of Order.”
tastened | the door of the
clevator she was runnine.

“What's that for®™
amused,

"It means,” sald the elevator oper.
ator, “that vou and taiy are going to |
have ten minutes of privaey.”

Bob laughed aloud. He looked at !
the sign on the lift deor. Then Grace
emerzed from the little rear door of
ticket bootl.

“1 say, Grace,” sald her friend

Grace looked from the «irl to Bob
uhd back again. “What's up?’ she
asked, feeling the neurness of some-
thing Important,

“We-—we have decided that though
an elevator Isn't a very sentimental
place—it Is very qulet when it bears
this =ign.” She pointed to the card.

“Come 'n for Just a moment, Gay,"”
sald Bobh.

Grace blushed.

“In you go,” urged the girl. “And
you, teo,” she sald, pushing Bob gent-
ly on the bhack,

She closed the door of the sttrac.
live little elevator and left the two
alone,

When they emerged, Grace came upn
to her, her eyes bright with a re.
newed outlook on life, “Bob wants
you and me te have dinner with him.
We—we might have a lot to tell you.”

“Well—my Internal economy is not
‘temperarily out of order,’ so I'll go,"
sald the girl, removing the sign from
the door and turnlag the elevator over
to the relief worker. \

hl:“j‘ .|-.-.

*“{)h

'l.".'-lill'i S
IF"|[""~F'. .l‘

1The elevator

~he 1O

]:ilti, |

nsked

. |
Lelee

|
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Wonderful Building |

The Mormon tabernacle is in wany |

ways unique, particularly in the con- '

Struction of the roof. It was planned |
by Henry Grow and Willlam . Fol-

Lered a lost art.
| 'Inverted on a huge turntable uand re-
| volved while the metal 1s pared away

tones.— Kansas

' stated to be able,
| years, to mnitiply any two five-figure
numbers accurately and without hesi- |

. glneers,

| may be made to yield a profit.
' tendency has been
' plece of land and then cultivate it.
' Sometimes this works out, but often

| Nearby is =a
' name of

| ceremoniously

P ——

aluable

‘ i L]

4 &w - T W ®
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Tuning Church Bells

A church bell made from the finest
bell metal may give forth a harsh, un-
pleasant sound, due to the fact that
It Is out of tune with itself. The

ke of a single hell sounds to uns
llke one note, and until’ very reeently

made up of five separate notes. The
five notes must he in tune with one
another in order that the bell may
give forth a harmonious sound. What
we then hear is a combination of what
I8 known as the strike nete: the nom-
inal, whieh 1s an oetave above the
strike note; the hum, which s an oc-
tave below, and the third and fifth.

This recent discovery regarding the

harmoniecs of hells 1! nde nossible |
' J s has m 48 : - warm, shady forest,

the new art of bell tuning, a revival
of what for two centuries was consid.
The large bells are

it is correctly
the
Sar's

from the inside until
shaped to produce
Lily Science

Bervice.

Power of Calculation

in Infants Instinct?

Andre Lenoir, a Belgian boy, is

tation. Whether this is an exaggera

' tlon or not T am unable to say, but
. every now and then the phenomenon
' of
' and astonishes the world.
of these wonder children appear to’

the *“ecalculating boy” ecrops wup

The feats

be done by a sort of instinet, and
sometimes the apparently magical
power is lost a8 soon as a real knowl

| edge of mathematics Is gained.

A well-'known caleulating boy was
ieorge Parker Bidder, who was born
in 1806, and was exhibited in his
childhood as an arithmetical marvel
He became an engineer and was as-

. Soclated with Robert Stephenson in

the London and Birmingham-—after-
ward the London and North-\Western
rallway—and was a founder of the
Electric Telegraph company and pres-
ident of the Institution of Civil En.
Among his best-known works
are the Victoria docks.

—

Profits in Marsh Land
With proper care a bit of marsh-
land, generally considered worthless,
The
such =a

t0o drain

not. Instead of this, such wet areas
may be more successfully utilized for
the production of fish, wild ducks and
geese, and beaver and muskrats. Wet
areas may also be made to produce
quantities of food suitable for
and producing millions of
ducks, geese and other waterfowl, and

| certain fur bearers—animal life that
- would add materially to our supplies

of attractive food as well as afford
recreation through hunting. with eith-

| er camera or gun.

Towns With Historic Names

Names famous in British history
and literature are found in a small
district of southern Ontario, Canada.
Here is the city of London, one of the
most Important of the province, lo-
cated on the Thames river. I.ess than

| fifty miles away is the city of Strat-

ford, which, as in the Shakespearean
tradition, Is located on the Avon.
town which bears the
thie great

called Waterloo. Neot far from Strat-

' ford Is the ecity of hitchener, which
. before the World war was called Ber-

Hn.—New York Times.

—
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Pet Squirrel in Church
The strains of Lohengrin resound-
ed through a Kansas City church.
Just as the last “I do” was repeated

- at the blossom-laden altar, a bit of
. fur dropped lightly to the sill of a

nearby window, A flash of gray and

. Perky, the bride’'s pet squirrel, landed

squarely on his mistress’ head. He
sat bolt upright on his throne of or
ange blossoms and lace, his bushy tafl
curled over his back, and gave the

| audlence stare for stare, Aftéd a

slight pause the bridegroomn gravely
removed Perky from his seat and un-
dropped him out the
window,

———

Take Warning

A man who owns one of those Pray-
as-you-enter buungalows on Long Is-
land entered a large sporting goods
house to purchase a canoe. The sales-
man tried to sell him a launch. Fin-
ally he left withont buying anything,

“I wanted a canoe,” sald the man.
“The salesman got me Interested in a
launch, Then [ became dissatisfied
with .a canoe and not having money
enough to get a launch 1 didn't buy
anything ™

Super salesmanship.—New Orleans
Item-Tribune,

His Classification

He was a good-tempered little man
and very chatty, and it was unfor
tunate that he should have got into
80 dull a carriageful of passengers.
He beamed upon them all, and tried
to start a conversation in two or
three directions, but without Success,
Silence reigned; the Interest In news-
papers was intense, The snubbed one.
too, sank into silence, but at the first

stopping place he got out, and before l
' slamming the earrfage door, withering.

ly remarked, “Waxworks, by gum "

i
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‘WM. PEPPER CONSTABLE
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. she

at the age of two |

| W[ll"‘l

dramatist, while |
another eeommunity Iin the reglon is |

| reneral

' rled at
| §T00m was very deaf,

Spoke Only the
Mother Tongue

By BEATRICE A. VANDEGRIFT

0000000 C000000000000000000

even the most expert bell makers have |
not realized that the sound 18 really |

(Copyright.)
RIVATE PETRONI, who was a
soldier in a heavy tank company
of the United States army, wanted his
pretty voung wife Maria to learn to
speak English, He warned her that

the time would come when she would |

be very sorry she could not.

One day Maria and her little boy
Beppo set out to pick blackberries in
the woods near the army post,
lelt the dusty road and penetrated the
Maria had found
a& thicket of berry bushes and was
picking industriously, exorting Beppo
to do the same, Beppo would put a

. few of the glossy blackberries into his

pail, then be diverted by a little red

- lizard or a stranz» purple flower like
harmonious |

an orchid or a great tan oak ball that
went pouf! between his fingers and
turned dust.

After a while he grew tired and
wandered off with his little bucket.

Maria’s pail was nearly full when
heard a familiar and terrifying
hoise In the woods about her, a erash-
Ing like prehistoric monsters in battle.

“Beppo!” she ecalled In terror, but
he was nowhere te be seen.

The crashing eame nearer. Cutting

v through the sweet smell of the woods

came the acrid smell of gasoline—the

| tanks.

Beside them slowly walked a group
of officers, inspecting the havoe the
iron monsters had wreaked.
headed straight for Maria, then slued
about, Another came behind it, and
another. The¢ woods were full of
them., Maria's frantic eall for Beppo
was lost In their din. She shrieked
wildly in Italilan for the officers to
save her baby, but none of them un-
derstood her.

One of the young lieutenants took
her by the arm and trled to soothe
her. There was a visiting general 1n
the group whom they were trying to
impress, Her awful cries simply must
not reach his ears.

Suddenly, on the ground that the
anks had Jjust passed over, Maria
Saw a bright oblect. It was Beppo's
little pail, flattened. She swayed from
side to side In anguish,

At length the party came to a1
clearing in the woods where the tanks
quietly ranged in a row like
well-Ted beasts., “n the center of the
clearing was a great log hurdle, six
feet high. One of the tanks left the
row and started towards it.t Maria
lapsed into an anguished silence and
watched.

The huge tank laboriously began the
climb, nosing upward and making hor-
rible noises.
it paused, its forty tong making the
hurdle crack and groan. Then It

found the ecenter of its balance and |

began to seesaw precariously.

Suddenly, from a crevice In the
bottom of the log hurdle appeared a
dark curly head and a palr of brown.
sleepy eves,

“Beppo ! sereamed Maria,

The men gasped and stood stil.
a llash the gray-haired general. the
mighty one from whom they had
striven to keep all annoyance, darted
forward and, in his spotless beautiful
uniform and russet blots, knelt and
slowly extracted the bewildered Bep-
po from the logs, while overhead, the
huge tank seesawed its forty tons.

Without a backward glance, the
general carried the fat little Beppo
directly to Maria.

“I imagine this ehild

he sald quietly,

burst Into & eulogy of the
m the most passionate and
vivid Italian at her command. Then
she stopped. He could not under-
stand a word of it. Swiftly, she
picked up one of his gloved hands and
kissed it. Then she snatehed up the
naughty Beppo and ran in the diree-
tion of home.

When the father came home they
had no berries to give him, but he
didn't seem to mind, he was so elated
with the events of the day,

“They picked me to do a special
stunt for a visiting general.,” he told
Maria, pridefully. “The old stunt of

In

IS yours,

madam.,"”’
Maria

b teetering a2 tank on a hurdle.”

“You!" exclaimed Maria in horror.
Great heavens! He had been the
one to nearly kill his own child, un-
knowingly, shut up In the iron mon-
ster, while she, pleading in a lan-

guage no one could understand, was |

powerless to stop him.

She looked away for a moment
while her eyes filled with tears. Then
she faced him and said, passionately,
“Guido! Teach me to speak English.”

o -
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Visibility on Water

Under normal atmospheric condl.
tions the visibility of a light is de-
pendent upon its height and intensity.
The luminous range is greater than
the geographic. For the purpose of
rough comparison, a light 130 feet
high seen just at the horizon would be
visible at a distance of 13.03 nautical
miles, or 15,08 statute miles. How-
ever, so much depends upon the loea-
tlon and helght of a light and the
luminous range that an exact determi-
nation of the distance is impossible
without more facts,

.

Only One English Pope
Adrian IV, who was pope in the
Twelfth century, is supposed to have
heen born in England. He has been
the only pope born it that country, His
name was originally Nicholas Brak-
Spearoe.

*———ﬁ

Thought She Knew

An elderly coyple were getting mar-
the little country church. The

When the clergyman read,
thou have this woman
ded wife?" the

“Wilt
to be thy wed-
old man did not hear

him, and asked his bride, “What's he

say ™ o
The old lady bawled in his ear,”
wants to know m""

They |

A tank |

At the apex of the pile |

|

|
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HARRY F. JEFFERSON

“I'he Woman’s Shop”

PHONE 106.

WD Neveribefore, since the beginning of this store, have we felt it more
necessary for the good of all, that cc-operation exist between the farm and

MR- _
townibusiness

merchandise as our patrons canfuse profitably, Just to buy
always profitable, but we present, for your approval,
which is priced lower than for a long time.

$3.00 to $10.00

Munsingwear Hosiery, $1.50

Children’s

Beautiful Sofa Pillows, $1.50

25 Children’s Fur Trimmed Coats, all
colors, $7.50 to $15

HARRY F. JEFFERSON

MARK EVERY GRAVE

Monaments and Tombs

Erected Everywhere.

-

DO NOT BUY

A SILO

UNTIL
; YOU SEE ,
A Marietta Con-
~ Crete Stave Silo |

K. THOS. MASSEY
AGENT
Massey

A — — e — e . g .

!

__ s
L-WETHERED BARROLL. | ‘tmates Fumished for Stose—

| m aker to a Maulsoleum.
Counsellor-at-Law

CHESTERTOWN MARBLE AND
EQUITABLE BUILDING

' GRANITE WORKS
Corner Fa_stte and Calvert Streets,

Baltimers WM. J KIRBY,

‘IN CHESTERTOWN LATURDAYY
(by appotatmnt) Chestertown,

Maryland

e

Subscription to the Transeript $1.5¢ |

. Subscription to the Transcript $1.60
per annum-

Pper annum,
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Beauty Parlor
Open Tuesday and Friday

e ———

poople. The|{Woman’s Shop’s one ambition is to buy such
cheaply is not
quality merchandise

- H O E S

which have style and service at your price

For the quality of our Natural Bridge
Arch Shoes, listen in to the radio program
of “Love Affairs of Famous People” from
WIJL. every Friday evening at8.45, and
Just what wonderful $5.00 and $6.00
Shoes we have they will tel! you about.

SPECIALS

Saturday. $1.25
Saturday, 75¢

Saturday, $1.25

RIS SR 0 R R RO K OO S SR I I O OO G R OGO SO L S K K

Unionsuits, sizes 2 to 14, $1

" Fas  a
. ¥ .

4

w
F
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Saturday, $2.50 to $5

sarred Rox and Heavy Mixed Chicks

- Bramble Poultry Farm
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