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NEVER
A *DUD”

Tae amazing thing about this long-
filler, ripe-leaf five-cent

it's alw &“ﬂ“ —myl: y -

f ull flavor. Made by Bank—-wh.

operates the lll.-z
and most ulanllflellly equip

cigar factory in the world.

PRATT’S

EASHELMAN
and

KASCO

You cannot go wrong by feed-
ing any of the above.

SQUIBBS TESTED CODLIV-
ER OIL can be had in anv quan-
tity.

FANCY SEED OATS can be
had at all of our places.

CHESTER LAYING MASH is
hard to beat.

A full line of feeds and Ingre-
dients on hand at all time at

Metcalfe Brothers.

Chestertown, Kennedyville,

Worton.
Thomas Rouse, Still Pond

A FINE ASSORTMENT OF |

Fountain Pens,
Rulers,
Tablets, Note Books,

Erasers,

Composition Books,
Brief Cases, Baak Bags,
Pencil Boxes,

Ink,

T.008¢ Leaf Books and Fillers,
and everything the
kiddies need for school.

> am Drug Co.

The Prescription Store
Chestertown,

Pencils,

Sure! Ma Gives Me
Gill Bros. Ice Cream!

GILL BROS.

Phone 290,

[H Mlllll FIRG INSURANCE: €0,

OF KENT/COUNTY, MD"

Insures Property Against Fire and Lightning

AL Poliey Hollars Participate In The Company’s Profits

Conservation and caution its motto, Nearly three million
dollars worth of propeaty insured.

DIRECTORS

R. G. Nicholson, J. D. Baezhus, F. G. Udilton, T. W
Allan A. Harris, Eben I, Perkins, bdward
W. ]:.mory. P. Medford Brooks, Chestertown; Howard Tur-
ner, Betterton; Wm. A. Hyland (Galena; Dudley G. Roe,
Sudlerswlle James P. Brown, Church Hill.

Eliason, Jr.,

. In oMce at Chestertown every Mon
‘day, "Vednesday and Saturday; ofler

liuruit. m.tobyp. m.
DR. JULIAN T. POWEK

OPTOMETRIST
Chestertown, Maryland

- -

J' COWS FOR SALE

CHOICE DAIRY COWS for sale at!| Sunk sadl _
ALL T. B. TESTED. The | obtain this post seven years before.
' kind that are giving satisfaction.

i D. RAYMOND HILL,

' all times.

m2-tf, Kennedyville, Md.

Maryland | Telephone, Still Pond—61-F28.

Chestertown, Md.

APPLICATION FOR INSURANCE MAY .BE MADE TO

E. C. Bowers, Lynch, Md.: cheﬁh
B. W. Dualin, Millington; Charles

town; Frank H. Ruth (mlena; G. W. Owens,
Allan S. Walls, Sadlersville; Howard Turner

Downey, Rock Hall:
Jefferson, Chester-

Betterton:
Betterton:

F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; Abner Bryden, Rock Hall.
FRED. G. USILTON, President.

EBEN F. PERKINS, Sec.-Treas.

|

H

(© by D. J. Walsh.)

ALLIE MARRIOTT'S soft blue
gaze wandered from the books

the carnation-cheeked children

- romping through the city's most ex-

clusive square, a pleasant retreat of

- 0ld trees, tinkling fountains and scent-

l

! - =

ed shrubs in mild weather, bordered
by tall apartment hotels, smart shops
and clubs. A spired church and the
mellowed brick convent of Notre
Dame lent a spiritual atmosphere ;
the extension library, where she
served as an assistant, a cultural note.

“Miss Marriott,” the head librarlan's
voice lowered to meet library require.
ments, sounded shrill and rasping, “it
Is your duty to see that men don't
sleep in the back of the room, I hope
I won't have to remind you of this

| again,” the pale eyes colder than the

snowflakes mantling the benches and
walks of the square.

“I'm " gorry, Miss Glitson.,” Her
prettily curved lips trembled at the
deserved rebuke. “I'll go right down.”
she had neglected her duty, but she
hated to disturb the nodding men.
They looked so comfortable untll she
spoke to them; then so unhappy and
embarrassed when she told them to go
out. Not hurting anyone, just taking
little quiet naps. Tired from hard
work, she supposed.

That big, bronzed, outdoer looking

fellow with the dark, ruffled hair that
| made her think of characters out of

her favorite adventure books was back
there—she had seen him coming In a
little while ago.
he couldn't seem to keep awake,
would have to wake him again, tell
him to take his hat and go out. That

lowed to sleep in the library.” It
sounded silly, Halile Marriott thought,
that part about taking your hat. But
Miss Glitson was head Ubrarian and

this was pnot a municipal library.
she suggested the dismissal of an as-
sistant, the heads approved.

If Hallle had studied, was really a

trained worker, she would not have
‘been so anxious about her position.

It was through a former member of
the committee—~they had romped to-
gether in the old square before the
Marriott fortunes, never skv
sunk sadly low—that she managed to

The former playmate no longer was

on the committee ; she must watch her
post vigilantly,

From the first one
she had a feeling that Miss Glitson
did not care for her.
when one has had tralning in old-
fashioned household arts and graces
only, posilions are not easy to find
and hold.

Her slender figure unnaturally rigid,

| soft brown braided head stiffly erect,

she left her desk, left the view of the
laughing, skipping, snowy children and
moved daintily down the bright, book-
filled room.

The bent, gnome-like man who pored
over books on travel was chuckling
gleefully over an account of life in the
frozen North: the scarlet-nosed scho.

| lastie-looking patron with the latest
 montily,

|
|

the tortoise-spectacled young
man reading for his thesis, perhaps,
all wide awake. No need to speak
to anyone at that table. But two
les over! Why did he have to fall
p every afterneon!

he work at night, perhaps?

eary during the day? Even
sleep, W drastic test, falled to rob him
of the WMttractive romantic quality she
had become aware of the first after.
noon he entered the library, just a
week ago. Maybe It was the heat—
ghost-gaunt and bloodless, Miss Glit-
son Insisted on full stegw ahead-—or
reading, that made peédDle drowsy.
She dipped into frivolows books some
nights when she had difficulty in gain-
ing dreamland or felt too lonely to
stay awake Iin her tiny third-floor
OO,

she felt Miss Glitson's ey stare di. |

rected from the main desk: she must | know

speak. Dut he looked so comfortable,
like a blg, tired boy

girl, although she never felt old.
would stay young Iin mind,
felt as she stood looking at him,

He

to wake him, to send him out like a
naughty child, Maybe he had no-
where to go, no warm place to spend
the evening.
starting to howl,
-his suit looked thin.

Suddenly he opened his eves. Her
cheeks burned at the glance of those |
darkly intense eyes, the eves of the
adventurer, pirate, knight. Her whole
helng Homed, This was terrible
had never fel ke this hl'flll'l',
encd, heart beating wildly,
knowing what she did, Hallie Marrlon
(! her desk. The o

dren were darting In. in

righ
senriel anga sno
revly thoem : bt CVes
wilh bhronsoedd Hiven
Hun 1 he

Frieht

SCNreely
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Lovines
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Awrriott,” that voice enlder
than the »ueW o the twilight hushet
s uure, "1 am umazed at YOour conduct
this alternoon,  Not five minutes ngo
| reminded yon of wr rule about men
sleeping In the library. You seemed
to understand what I said. 1 saw you
leave your desk and walk down the
aisle, Just this moment 1 glanced
down and saw that big fellow still

asleep.”

“l—there
wasn't asleep—"

“Very strange. Are you quite sure
that your eyes are strong enough for
library work, Miss Marriott?”

- b 2

| ".-'h

F) |

on the desk before her to

Sleeping, perhaps;: |

She |

high. |

At thirty-five, |

and wake me.”

. had risen to stand |

- hold

allowed to sleep In the library,” she
stood beslide him, her volce lowered
for his ears alone. She used Miss
Glitson’s phrase but Into the soft re-
buke she poured all ber sympathy, all
her womanly gentleness, all her heart.
The tone of a woman addressing her
beloved, although she was uncon.
scious of it. “I hate to disturb you
+ « « If only you wouldn't go asleep
every timel”

“If 1T didn’t,” his shaggy head ralsed
from the table, “vou wouldn't come
His deep volce exact-
ly sight for a hero out of adventure
tales. “The only reason 1 came iIn
was to see you—l saw you through
the window last week. Then 1 found
I had to pretend to be asleep to get
you to notice me.”

“L hate to tell men to go . .
Miss Glitson insists o

“Miss Marriott!” Thunder as well
a8 Ice in her tone. “I am painfully
astonished at your conduoct today. Al
week, in fact. I have glven you ev-
ery opportunity to remember your
daty. Much as 1 regret it, 1 feel
obliged to ask you to leave the 1
brary at once,

“You too,” Withering scorn in the
ook she gave the bronzed man who
side Hallie Mar-
riott like a towering protector. *“This
IS no place for vacrants.”

“TIl wait for you outside,” he
ignored Miss Glitson, his dark glance
deepening the color in her assistant's
oval face. “We'll be vagrants to-
gether.,” His richly amused laugh
rang through the high room, fluttered
the dry leaves of the volumes on the
shelves.

“1 only pretended to fall asleep to
have you notice me, to hear your
voice,” he told Hallle as they moved
slowly through the violet dusk toward
the spired church. “But this after-
noon I nearly drifted off In earnest.
['ve been working like the deuce get-

ting ready for my next trip—the lcy

- lady struck
was Miss Glitson's pet phrase—"Take

your hat and go out—you aren't al-

it mighty close,” he
laughed, “1 am sort of vagrant. Ever
been to Zanzibar, honey?”

“I've never been anywhere—except
in dreams,” she murmured.

“With your training In writing so

- neatly you ought to be no end of a
had Influence with the committee— |

It

help to a fellow llke me. My notes
are always in a horrible mess, but the
people at the university don't seem to
my scratcuing agalnst me.
They're chasing me off to dig up more
ruins,” They had passed the brick
walls of the Convent of Notre Dame.
were close to the blg stone house ad-
Joining the spired church. *“I've been
staying here
tor Holt since I got back from Egypt,”
he explained.

“Egypt,” she repeated,
wide, “Egypt
vou're

blue eyes
why

Dirk Forrest!” The

man she had long ago set up as her ‘

Dirk For-
sought aft-

hero. But., .,
S0 popular . . .

heart's
rest !
.. .
“Yes—that fool explorer. We'd bet.
ter go In right away, I think, and
talk to Holt about marrving us, I have
to sall—=we have to sail—in two
days.”

Terms of Admiration

That Are Overworked

There are werds Iin the English
language, sayvs an article in Popular
Knowledge, that the average person
uses to distracton. Poor, defenseless
words—they are pampered to the point
of exhaustion, while slow-witted hn-
man beings look on.

Like fat, weary Angora pus
sles, such words as dainty, exquisite,
lovely, charming, dear, drag out dull

. Ve
.ﬂ"!‘.\.‘l\..

- lives on idly smart, flippant tongues.

After the manner of prisoned pan.
thers, marvelous, wonderful, magnifi-
cent, even acorable, are made to pa-
rade before the publie eye. Rehashed
in speeches, they are frittered to the
point where nothing matters, where a
doughnut 1s called marvelous and
where there 1s no refreshing common
thing, Wonders become as trite as
polish, and magnificence s ascribed
to the tiniest of acts. A box of candy

is “simply adorable.”

Luckily not all spoil the same words.
One person pets innocent “beautiful”

. 10 the point where this adjective, once

He wasn't a boy,
of course, any more than she was a |

too, she
her |

blue gaze softly caressing. A shame soclalizing women are not the only

coy, obtrudes itself into every conver-
sation, Like a tabby who does not
her place, she clambers upon
the mental chalr of every sentence.
Another strokes “lovely” with such
sweelish, often repeated staccato
notes that the little thing is nau
seated,
And so It goes. School girls and
linguistic sinners, In almost every-

one's convergationa! lexicon there are

' unfortunate words whose tragedy
S50 cold and the wind | . t v gedy it is

No overcoat elther |

o be petted.

These mascots of speech, these

 hearth-side word-tabbies, unlike their

l

She |

- words,

hetter equipped namesakes, bhave uno
last resort of claws that punish, They
are helpless. Only their spollers ean
save them, DBut their spollers, in an

unblissful ignorance of their mental |

estate, cannot function as savers of

‘race of linguistie tabbies,

Iy ¥_\ |

| dressed

was noe ooe uleep—hl'

Solved

Four-year-old ahby,
father's knee in the
looked hard at the stout, gaudily.
wolnan  as she bustled in,
sniffed contemptuonsly, and wedged
herself Into the only seat left,

Then he turned to his wother.

“Mum,” he sald, loudly, “it's a lady.”

“Hush, Bobby, dear.” umther checked
him; “we know.”

“But, mwuwiny
—""you just so'% tro “dad.
this eble~* comin' jn? "

perched on his
crowded bus.

Stevens Brothers
Grain, Fruit, Poultry and

Produce

with my old friend Doe- |

Sorry Is the outlook for the !

|  Robert Maynard Hutchins, only 30, |

by Arthur Brllblno

WHAT'S BEHIND SLUMP?
WAGES AND PROSPERITY.
HOW OLD 18 MAN? I
BACKWARD MODERN YOUTH. I

Mr. Hoover's “supper galaxy” otl
business talent reads like a Who's
Who in the upper brackets of high
finance. The names will inspire con-
fidence, but there are too many to
do any actual work together. The
President will listen and do some-
thing.

Money became cheaper and that is

20 per cent of the battle. :

A wise Italian said, "Give light and
the people ‘will find thelr own way.”|
Prosperity says, “QGive credit and
business will find its own way.” l

The nation ought to find out who

responsible for the outrageous!
usury that disgraced the country and
precipitated panic, and who is respon-
sible for shameless stock issues that
lie on the financial market like a ton

of plum pudding on the stomach of a
child.

18

The people reading the list of big
guns brought into action to help busi-
ness ask themselves:

“What is the matter, What is there,
beside the slumping of a Wall Street
gambling mania, of which we have
not been told?”

— e il

The American farmer, listening to
the radio for the prices of wheat and
corn, might muse as follows:

“How busy they all get when any-
thing happens to Wall Street!

“"How quietly and calmly they take
it when things happen to the farmer.”

Nothing better can be sald by any-
body than what Ford said about
wages. Wages are to prosperity what
sunshine and rain are to crops.
&

The big man can get only his part
Of what the little man earns. The lit-
tle man, by the way, can only get his
part of what some other worker pro-
duces,

It is hard to make big men undﬂr-'
stand that their own prosperity de-
mands liberal pay for the little fellow.

it 1s hard to make many workers
reafze that when they fail to do a
fair day's work then cheat themselves |
and other workmen.

h

and industrial
the President

Scores of business
leaders have promised
to expand construction, which means
giving more employment “in every
prudent direction” to cover any slack
In emplovyment.

i Power,

gas and other public utili-
ties are going to spend moneyv freely,

The rallroads are ordering quanti-
ties of steel, the steel
will undertake large

ETrams,

and industry
construction pro-
replacing antiquated and ob-
plants.

It ought to bhe

g0lete

a R0ood vear

i

- e— Sp—

the
al'e

Millions have studied puzzle,
“"How old is Ann?" A few working
at another pazzle, “How old is Man?”

The learned Henry Fairfield Osbhorn,
head of the American Museum of
Natural History, learns that the pro-
boscidae, which the elephant and
tapir are samples, were accompanied
in their migrations by human beings
a8 long ago as early Pleistocene times.

Man may have reached the North
American Continent “manyvy millions
Oof years earlier than is generally sup-
posed.”

How old {s man?

of

Man was said to be 100,000, then
200,000, then 1,000,000 vears old. Now
It runs into many milions of vears.

More interesting is scientific proof
|lhul the earth will last with men liv-
Ing here for a thousand million years
The human race should do|
something in that length of time, Hmp'
war, abolish poverty, cheating, swin-
dling, and cease devoting its energies
to getting money that it doesn't need.

more,

— — e — =

In Prussia you can be sent to jail
for six months unfaithfulness to
your wife or husband. Extreme HI}-I
clalists want this law killed because
it doesn't make marriage any better.
Old-fashioned Germany says the pen-
alty must stay, although imprison- |
ment is only inficted when the ag-
grieved hushand or wife requests it.

{or

Why the Soclalists want to change |
the law is not clear. They are cer-|
tainiy not less moral than any nlherl
body of citizens. l

18 had of Chicago University., At 25

"—Beluy was puzzled | e was Dean of the Yale Law School.

‘Whatever's ' In
da

old days, oftener than in our
v, great things were done by the
very voung, Alexander, Napoleon, ete.
Young Captain Nelson, later Ad-
miral and Lord Nelson, when only
26, rebuked by an older oflicer for
youthful presumption, replied: “Sir,
I have the honor to be the same age
as the Prime Minister of England.”

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8225-0868
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Anchor Your Rugs

e W I TH ——

U K K N B B N

O MORE SLIPPING RUGS every time you step
on them. Rug Anchor will hold on any smooth
surface and w:ll not mar your ﬂoorq

DuPont Rug Anchor
You can anchor a 9x12 Rug at 85.7
The satisfaction of havmg your Rugs qtav where
you put them is worth many times the actual cost.

A Large Assortment of Rugs

Axminster, Tapestry, Linoleum, Felt Rugs.

N R S S R S DRC N St K I N A L B R K K DK I

Furniture

See us before you buy—our prices will
you came,

s~ODD PIECES IN ABUNDANCE,

Spinet Desks, Chairs, Cedar Chests,
Magazine Racks.

! JOHNBARTLEY

Chestertown, Maryland

make yvou glad
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2 No. 1size cans 27C
A&P OATS  Quickor 3 pigs. 22

iRegular g

JELLO Ass’t, Flavors 3 pkas. 22c
IONA CATSUP 2 bots. 15¢

Lux Toilet SOAP 3 cakes 19¢

Again A&P Reduces 1ts Coffee Prices
8 O’clock | Red Circle| Bokar

Santos | Blended Coffee Supreme

32c 1b. 35(; | 1b. tin 39¢

New Pack PEA9 Crushed CORN
or TOMATOES 3 No. 2 cans 25¢

Rich Creamy Cheese Ib. 29c¢
Campbell’s Spaghetti 3 cans 235¢
Encore Spaghetti Ans 25¢

Diamond Crystal Salt 3 Ppkgs 2~5_(:
Quaker Maid

pound size
BEANS Oven Baked

3 cans  23c
Sunnyfield o sk T e :

Pancake or FLOUR 3 PkE" 250

Buckwheat

Golden Crown
SYRUP wo1 s

A&PIFLOUR | qu__lgpre
12-1b, bag 49c

Preserves
24-1b. bag?’97c 25¢

S

No. 1 size can

16 oz. bot.

Special Meat Prices Fl‘ldd\ and Saturday
at our Meat Market

whole or half

23c

23C
29c¢
25¢
35c¢
39c¢
23C

Lean Fresh

Roasting HAMS

Quahty Beef
Fancy Chuck Roast
lLLean 3 Corner Roast Ib.

Fresh Ground Beef 1b.
Round or Sirloin Steak 1b.

Porter House Steak Ib.
Smoked Sausage Ib.

Lean Boneless Machine

SLAB BACON | Sliced Bacon

LB,

:1b.

o




