L 4

HIS OWN GAME FIRST

A\

.\

27
. "r.L
"

A8l L

She—*"Do you ever give any consid-

eration

to our foreign relatio
He-—"Can't say I do.

rl

My poor reia-

tions get all I have to. give.”

EVERY.-DA'L SUIT

' He~—Yes.
day In the week.

I have a suit for every

e—The one you have on now?

_+—
Subscription to the Transcript $1.50

pér anpnum.

e —

BARRED PLYMOUTH ROCKS

Write for
guaranteed always.

T

|

of Solemn Word “Death”
The word “translation,” In its sense
of the removal of a person to heaven,
concerns such removal of a mortal
body in life, as the “translation” of
Enoch. “Transition” Is passage from
one place, or condition, or action to
another: as in biology, the change of

" a tadpole to a frog; or In geology, of

|

|

one formation into another; or a
change from heat to cold, Neither the
word “transition” nor the word “trans-
lation™ ought to be used in a letter
of condolence. The correct word to
use Is unquestionably “passing,” which
is defined as “a going away; depart-
Ing: hence, dying”; from the verb to
pass, “to go beyond recognition by the
senses : to depart from life,” in which
case the verb Is followed by away, AS
in the sentence,” “All earthly things
must pass away,” or “She passed
away last night.”

But what word is there that is more
solemn than the word “death” Itself,
and why should not one make use of
it? Among other words are, decease,
demise, departure, and desolation,—
Literary Digest,

“rerpetual Motion”
€oon after the Civil war there was

| great public interest in perpetual mo-

tion, that 1s, a machine which would

. keep perpetually in motion without

. ontside energy.

Sclentific bodies took
up the guestion and pointed out for

' the benefit of invesiors and others that

such motion was an impossibility.
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BABY CHICKS

R

. by his own bootsiraps,

. of patent

It
was likened to a man lifting himself
Judging the
interest of the people by the number
applications on such ma-
conclusion that none of

chines, the

. them will work, or can work, seems

not to be generally accented,
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free-range hens

S. €. WHITE LECHORNS

Our Leghorns are as good as can be purchased
See our large breeding plant,

as any price.

and get our low prices, before placing your

order.

BRAMBLE POULIRY FARM

Phone 308

THE WUTUAL FRE ISURGNE €. |

OF KENT COUNTY, MD.

Special Prices.
Chicks from pure-bred,

Prompt delivery
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Insures Property Against Fire and Lightning

All Policy Holders Participate In The Company's Profits

Conservation and caution its motto.

Nearly three million

dollars worth of property insured.

DIRECTORS

R. G. Nicholson, J. D. Bacchus, F. G. Usilton, T. W.
Eliason, Jr., Allan A. Harris, Eben F. Perkins, Edward
W. Emory, P. Medford Brooks, Chestertown; Howard Tur-

ner, Betterton; Wm. A. Hyland, Galena; Dudley G. Roe,
Sudlersville; James P. Brown, Church Hill.

APPLICATION FOR INSURANCE MAY BE MADE TO
E. C. Bowers, Lynch, Md.;

B. W. Dulin, Millington;
Frank H. Ruth,

R. Roth Stavely,
Galena; G. W. Owens, Betterton;

W. E. Leary, Rock Hall; .
Lynch;

Allan S. Walls, Sudlersville; Howard Turner, Betterton:
F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; Abner Bryden, Rock Hall.
FRED. G. USILTON, President.
EBEN F. PERKINS, Sec.-Treas.

BRAMBLE’S STORE, Fairlee

SPECIALS

Heavy 9-4 Druid Sheetinﬂyl Special Blend Kenny's Coffee
per yd |

32c¢

~ Fruit of the Loom Muslin
per vd.

16¢

Guaranteed fast color prints
per yd.
16¢C

$1.00 value ladies

Silk Hose,

per

pﬂ&m;

19¢ 1b

25c

Whole Grain Rice, 4'Ibs

25c

—————
98 Ib Best in World Flour

$3°75

Babbits Lye, 12¢ can

Ch_nynnr Free.
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THE
MOTHER
OF
ED COOKE

By FANNIE HURST
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HE paradox of Ed Cooke's po- |
sition was one that had amused
the town folk over a long period

of time.
At thirty-five Ed Cooke was undoubt-

edly the community’'s outstanding fig- |

ure. At thirty-five, this boy, whom
they had seen grow from a tow-head-
ed youngster to a bizarre, poetic-look-
ing fellow, was anything but what he
appeared to be. In spite of his shock
of blond-gray hair, his tendency to
loose clothing and flowing ties, his
rolling galt and easy air of
nonchalance, he was a self-made mil-
lionaire, And the paradox was that
this up-and-coming fellow, whose wid-
owed mother had kept a notion store,
and whose success was entirely a mat-
ter of his own aggressiveness, was
at thirty-five a8 much under the thumb
of his parent as he had been at Af
teen,

The town looked on and rollicked
with laughter. Ed Cooke and his
mother now occupied a fine six-room

| guite in the small city's best hotel.

As a matter of fact, Ed Cooke was
a stlent partner in the ownership of
this hotel. As a matter of further
fact. Ed Cooke was the sometime si-
lent and the sometime articulate part-

ner in pretty nearly every enterprise ! ..o e shion,

in that up-and-coming oil community.

He had his finger in practically ev-
ery financial ple in the district, was
president of two banks, on the board
of directors of every local corporation
worthy of the name, owned real es
tate that had grown in value from a
cost price of thousands to a selling
price of hundreds of thousands, was
the largest share-holder in the city's
newest skyvscraper and owned out-

' right the two largest motion picture

theaters in the state,

HHe wag a local figure. lie was more
than that. New York capital reckoned
with the operations of Ed Cooke,

| And he was more than that., The larg-

est institute for the blind in the Mid-
dle West was the result of his direct
endowment. At thirty-five he was an
important philanthropist. Some said

| that his mother directed entirely this

B

his
RO

aspect of activities, That was
true. But did she direct pretty
nearly every other aspect,

When Ed Cooke came home to his
mother, after a day of high finance
or blg business, he was just any small
bov, and Mrs. Cooke, who at sixty
looked like a large, lean, calculating
engle, reigned with a free, bold hand.

It was, “Ed, T won't be kept wait-
ing for dinner.” "“Ed, you're to take
me to” the movies tonight.,” “But
mother, 1 have a directors’ meeting.”
“The directors meeting will keep. We
gre going to the movies.”

And to the wovies ‘they did go.

There certainly was no exaggera-
tioom toe the local f!lfi'l"]l!'t‘:iltillll of kd
and his mother, lle was a henpecked
=,

“NMother, mav I go out to the coun
trv c¢lub this Sunday with some of the
bovs for golf?"

“No. | promised the old ladies at
my deaf institution to biring you oul

! there"”

1

Seagull Yeast Powder, 8'box for

B

‘“Nother., how would you like to
tnke a trip to Hawall with me? I need
a rest"™

“T'd hate It. We'll
springs for your rest.”’

And to Cedar Springs they wonld

to Cedar

'
go

g0,
I'eople sald that Ed Cooke had nev-
er dared contemplate marriage. They
were forced to admit further, how-
ever, that so far as anycne knew, the
hem of romance had never brushed
by Ed's way. That*is, unti! he -
once seen out with a telephone girl
in one of his banks. A little, demure,
hrown-eyed girl named Betty Sim-
mons,

At that, gossip ran high, A cham-
bermaid in his hotel reported to an-
other chambermald that Ed kept a
journal under lock and key, and that
in this journal there was pasted a
picture of Betty Simmons. That, too,
spread like wildfire through the town
and then died down again. Nothing
bappened,

Ed had a little system which he em.
ploved with his mother, a psychologi-
cal device. Let Ed so much as say to
his mother, “1 don't feel like going
downstairs in the big dining room to-
night. Let's have dinner In our
rooms,” and sure as fate, Mrs., Cooke,
whose vitality at sixty was amazing,
would up and prepare for a descent
into the dining room.

Through long years Ed had come to
learn this streak In his wother. Her
uncomscious expression of her strong
self-will. She loved him with a pas-
gsilon that was ruthless. She tried to
kil the thing she loved. And for
years on end Ed, who was by nature
an executive, an AgEressor, a SUCCess-
person, Jived under the blight of her;
thrived In spite_ of her: achieved,
where a lesser man would have gone
down to his defeat.

With every inch of the pressure of
her passionate love for him, the moth-
er of Ed Cooke, unconsciously, of
course, tried to destroy him. And yet
the boy, with Ineffable sweetness;
with an Inextingu!shable fortitude,
struggled on against the odds of the
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mother from whom he had inherited

so much of that fortitude,

And then, to the stupefaction of all,
wihen Ed was not yet even In his for-
tieth year, this fellow, so perennially

' good-natured, so tolerant and indul-

gent of his mother, so successful in
his enterprises, so outstanding in his
community, suffered what is technical-
ly known Iin the phraseology of be-
wildered doctors as a “nervous break-
down.”

Ed Cooke went to pleces, His re-
sistance seemed suddenly to snap. The
sound of a person entering the room
was enough to send him into tears,
He took on a melancholia, The mere

. sight of his mother would induce a

hysteria which
as most acutely
was in a bad way.

Forbidden to enter her son's apart-
ment, deprived of what she consid-
ered her divine right to succor this
child who was begot of her very be-
ing, Mrs, Cooke felt abject terror lay
hold of her heart. She was frightened
into a new Kkind of submission.
was catapulted into a new kind of si-
lence, It was nothing for her to
crouch outside the closed apartment
of her son for sgix, eight, and even ten
hours at a time, until doctors and
nurses dragged her away by force.
She took to puttering among his be-
longings. She took to sitting for
hours with one of his neckties, or one
of his kerchlefs, spread in her lap.
She took to fumbling among his

his doctors regarded
serious. Ed Cooke

' drawers for this and that, searching

. prayed,

mons."

for objects which might give her
solace, even venturing, in her frenzy,
to pry open locks that she might
browse further.

One day she found the journal
about which the chambermalid had
tattled, and for hours she sat with it
open on her lap, reading, crying the

| great retching tears of those who

have scanty tears to shed, moaning
into her hands and beating in a curl-
with her long, strong
hands, against her breast.

After that, there was some talk
among the physiclans and nurses of
sending Mrs. Cooke away. But there
were limits to her submissions, She
defeated them one and all., FPlanting
her big body firmly in the room ad-
joining that occupied by her son, she
refused to move. She defied them.

. She snapped her fingers at their In-

sistings. She rose In all the curious
power that was hers, and she won,
Mrs. Cooke would not leave her rooms
adjoining those occupled by her strick-
en boy.

In the weeks and weeks of his
struggle with the adverse health that
had overtaken him, she waited and
watched and in her peculiar way, she
It was horrible to see her
pray. Submission came so haltingly
to Mrs. Cooke. Pleading was not part
of her make-up.

Then one day, no one was ever to
know how, the mother of Ed Cooke
forced her way into his bedroom. He
was seated there alone in a chair be-
side a window, looking with unseeing,

lusterless eyes upon the scene below, |

“Ed,” sald his mother, and ap
proached him without preamble, “what
{s this I hear about you and a girl
called Betty Simmons?”

It was as If she had struck him In
his already stricken face. It was as
if the pallor that was already there
had receded into a still more devas
tating kind of pallor. It was as |If
hearing his mother's words the very
heart of Ed Cooke had turned In the
grave of his body.

And then auntomatically this sick
man, her son, employed with his poor
tired brain, the formula of psychology
he had so often employed before. *I
don't eare a thing for Betty Sim-
he said. the lie fluttering from
his lips like 80 many dead leaves, ]
never want to see her again.”

And true to precedent the figure of
the mother of Ed Cooke straightened,
and out came her dominating volece.
“I want you to marry her,” she sald.
“She is the only girl 1 have ever
known whom 1 want you to marry.
That is that™
"After an incredible half hour with
his mother, playing his game as
he had never plaved It before, Ed
Cooke appeared reluctantly to acqul-
esce to the demands of his parent,

That was the beginning of his con.
gistent and complete convalescence,

The marriage of Ed Cooke and Bet-
ty Simmons Is In its tenth year of
fine fruition.

People say, of course, that the moth-
er of Ed Cooke managed his marriage.

Ammonia Ends Slumber

Upon entering a street car at Phila-
delphia at midnight, a young man told
the conductor he desired to leave the
car at Queen lane In Germantewn,
whereupon he sat down and promptly
went asleep. As the car neared Queen
lane the conductor shouted lustily.
Getting no response he shook the
gleeper hy the shonlder. Still no re
sulte. He then produced a small phial
and held It under the slhmberer's nose,
and instantly he awoke and hurried
off the car, Then the few other pas
sengers were told that the phial econ-
tained a solution of ammonia and that
“It wakes 'em up when nothing else
will.”

Unlikely Contingency

When Robert Underwood Johnson
attended Earlham college, in Indiana,
he had two favorites among the lee-
turers there—Henry Vincent, an Eng-
Ushman, and Wendell Phillips, the
orator and abolitionist,  Johnson
asked them to write In his autograph
book. Vincent wrote his name frst,
and added the words: “Let Justice
be done though the heavens fall™
When it came te P'hillips’ turn he
wrote on the opposite page: “If jus.
tice be done the heavens will not fall”
—hansas ('Iﬂ’ Star,

Lconomics
The old experience comes aAgain

To all the conscientious landas,
With many striving to explain

What no one clearly m
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| ers met on the lawn In front of the

By R. T. M. SCOTT

(Copyright.)

MILTON. the Wall Street giant,
had one epecial form of relaxa-
tion, This was poker. Every Friday
afternoon, if the market was quiet
enough to skip Saturday, he seaplaned
down to Florida and joined a small
group of his own cronies who were
addicted to the same pleasure,

In
Wall Street office Aurelius Smith
heard that all might not be quite
right with these poker games, One of

the regular players had introduced,

perhaps a little carelessly, a business
acquaintance who had recently comne
to America from Europe.

Emeroch was a large and impres
sive man who seemed to have plenty
of money and whose poker technique
was superb, Milton did not object to
the Iarge sums of money which Em-
eroch was winning hut his sixth sense
warned him that something was wrong.

“It Is possible that he I8 Just

suggested Smith,

Milton suggested that he take the |

detective down to Florida and let him
git In at a few games so that he
might scrutinize the suspected man.

“l know the game very well,” re-
turned Smith, “but I never play cards
for money. My memory is too good
and I have tralned myself to read
faces too well. It would not be fair
to my opponents.”

Milton, insisted, however, and gained
his point,

After dinner on the following Fri-
day evening Smith and Miiton sat
down with two other financiers in the
library of a palatial Florida mansion.
A table was arranged for cards. ‘AS
yet Emeroch had not arrived.

“Over a sghort length of time poker |

is a game of chance,” Smith said, “but,
when many hands are dealt, it be-
comes pure sclence and the best play-
er must win”

At that moment Emeroch limped

| into the room. He gtepped only upon

the fore part of his right foot and
leaned heavily upon a cane each time
that foot came to the floor, He shifted
his cane for a moment to his left hand
while he shook hands with Smith.
After that he sank painfully

chair at the table, placed his cane

hetween his legs and reached for a |

glass,

The play lasted until
hours of the morning. From the first
it was apparent that there was not A
novice at the table. When the game
ended there were only two winners—
Emeroch and Smith. Emeroch had won
£17.000 and Smith had won $800,

“Did vou spot anything?’' asked
Milton of Smith when they were alone.

“He is the best poker player 1
ever met.,” returned Smith. “He knows
exactly how to bet his cards and his
face is & mask. I think he is honaat

—hma  Yer—

“Well?" questioned Milton,

“Aost of his big killings were made
on his own deal,” added Smith, “and
he never bet and lost on his own
deal.”

“T could detect nothing wrong with
his denling,” commented Milton,

“There was no substitution
cards.” sald Smith emphatically,
the-way, vyou did not tell me t
was a cripple.”

“He been that y for
vears,” explained Milton., “He told ns
hat he had been Injured in a riding
accldent.”

“Ihy-
L he

Nas vy

The following afternoon the play-

house in which they were to piay
Smith and Milton were somewhat In
the rear of Emeroch as he painfully

hobbled up the marble steps to the
broad veranda where gn early game
was to be played before dinner. Sud-

hand
under pretext

denly Sgith grasped Milton's
and detained hlim
getting a light,

“]1 have caught him!™ whispered

Smith. “Don’'t be surprised at what

I may do”

On the veranda the game was short

and not very exciting. Milton shoul-
dered the losses. Smith was
even. The rest were moderate win-
ners. A servant brought before-din.
ner cocktalls and the party relaxed
around the table.

“Beautiful stick you have,” said
Smith to Emeroch. “May I see it
Emeroch made a desultory remark
about his cane but kept It between

his knees and did not offer to puss

it over to Smith,

“May I see It?" persisted Smith
with a polite smile,

The two looked Into each other's
eves for a few seconds and then
Emeroch rose., Smith advanced, Em-
eroch turned and limped toward the

marble steps, Smith sprang forward:

and snatched the stick away. Em-
eroch ran down the steps and across
the lawn like an athlete,

Amld gasps of astonishment Smith
swiftly examined the cane.

“This silver band Is strangely placed
on top of the crook,” he explained,
bringing it to the table, *“You see that
it turns and exposes a small mirror.
He holds the cane between his knees
and deals over the mirror. On his
deal he knows every card you hold™
He tossed the cane on the table, “Em-
eroch, however, was not quite thor-

He limped as an ex-

fore part of his right foot but, com-

steps, 1 noticed that both

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8226-0449

Milton’'s subdued and massive

A
better player than the rest of you"™

into 8 |

the small |

of

ten |

of

about

Although, generally, it has a swift
current with many rapids, the River
Jordan Is shallow In parts and ford-
able, while at its lowest reaches its
valley widens out into the once lux-
uriant plain of Jordan, where stood
the famous city of Jericho, and south
of it the destroyed cities of Sodom
and Gomorrah.

Just below the seg of Galilee the

Romans bulit a stone bridge, the ruins |

of which are still in existence. Further
gouth is a substantial bridge called
the Jisr-Melamia, probably alsgo
Roman foundation repaired by
Sarncens some centuries later,
the Jabbok flows into the Jordan are
traces of another bridge,

the

in ruing, This or another bridge lower
down was destroyed by the Turks in
the World war and replaced by the

| Ay a —— ’

Defined
The conversation at the village h‘
was about the newcomer, who had

Where |

long since |
allowed by Turkish indifference to fall

rented a cottage for the summer,

“What be his business?” asked ooe
of the company.
“An oculist,” was the reply.
“And what may that be?” persisted
the inquiring one,
“Oh, well, an eye dentist."—Londen
Answers,

of |

Co-Operation in Work

The laborer is worthy of his hire,
we are told. But this is only half the
story. The wage Is also worthy of the
worker. Equal emphasis to both sides
of this proverb results In that co-op-
- eration of capital and labor which
1,dnuhly insures prosperity for all—

substantinl stone and iron Allenby | Grit.

bridge.

{ Week-end Specials

Health and Happiness
for the New Year!

. Is Qur Wish to You.

WALDORF

TOILET TISSUE 4 rus 19c

Scot Toilet Tissue 3 rolls 235c

Keep that school girl complexion
PALMOLIVE

SOAP;

DRIED

S

33c

CAKES

LIMA BEANS == 10c

IONA

PEAS
21c

cans

2

KARO

SYRUP
Blue Label 1 1 C

SUNNYFIELD

BUCKWHEAT OR
Pancake Flour 3 r«

No. 14 can
25¢c

A&P MAPLE SUGAR bot. 25c
A&P’s Three Nat’l. Famous Coffees

8 O’CLOCK Coffee

1b. 23c

Our Own Importation from Santos, Brazil

RED CIRCLE Coffee

Ib. 27¢

A Blend of the Finest Coffee Grown

BOKAR Coffee

The Coffee Supreme.

pound carton 33c

GRANDMOTHER'’S

BREAD

A&P Quick Oats

and pure

LARGE
WRAPPED
LOAF

Rich 7c

3 pkgs. 25¢

Macaroni or Spaghetti 2 pkgs. 15c¢

Tomatoes

Quaker Mai

INHORTANY

Chester Turkey
Laying Mash

now contains pure COD
LIVER OIL.

Results obtained from feed-
ing ‘PRATT’S STARTER,
GROWING MASH & KAS-

CO ALL MASH CHICK
FOOD speak for themselves.

For more EGGS we recom-
mend PRATTS, KASCO
ALL MASH and CHESTER

Laying Mashes.
Rock bottom prices on

Pratts, Kasco & Eshelman’s
Dairy Feeds,

We carry a full line of all
feeds and ingredients.

Have your stock turkeys
treated with IODINE VER-

MICIDE, it wiil pay you.

2 No- 2 cans 15¢
Beans 3 cans 20c

i e e . o o e

‘Massey & Wilmer
| FERTILIZER
* 285

1-9-4

0-12:5
| 0-10:5

| New Crop Timothy
Crimson Clover
Red Clover
Alfalfa
Red Top
Alsike
WARNER HYDRATED LIME

SHELL LIME

Ceresan a dust disinfectant for the
control of SMUT in wheat.
Ceresan is convenient, economical
and easy to apply.
MASSEY & WILMER,

Chestertown, Maryland

e L. W. BARROLL
Counsellor-at-Law
EQUITABLE BUILDING
Corner Fayette and Calvert Streets,

Baltimore
“IN CHESTERTOWN JATURDAYS™

'.. 'm“ CMA'w'

Attorney at Law
Maryland Trust Bullding
Baltimore, Md.

In Elkton, Md., Tuesdays

Stevens Brothers
Grain, Fﬂ Poultry an ~




