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w molested while the child played con-
omen s age 'tentedly with the things in her own| Electrically washed and polished.
box, which, luterestingly enough, she
' was careful not to lose and which she
|lept. in good order just as her mother

kept hers. It was a simple lesson and
one easy to learn.
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[ | wos cut at the cemetery this week,

| eity it has grown to be, far exceeding |
its former boupnds; nNOW lef'tt,hinﬂ:
frotn the bhiiside to the large lot be-
yvond. Manv, many names | saw there
|lllit[ | remembered so well in  life;

friendsg of m3; c¢hildhood and youth,
|I-Tft'|+- | 'ecarscin Hopper; Polly Wickes
\Wastcott Mrs. Micou and a number
' of others that | knew and loved.

The pines were soughing among the |
branches singing a requiem for lht"
dead. The town clock struck as | was |

standing there, and Lthe memory came
to me of him, who, by his enterprise
and work, had erected the Hall and
made the town clock possible, 1]
thought of the motto engraved on the |
bell. “To warn us by its solemn strok- |
es of the flight of time, and our ap-;
| proaching end,” and then the poets
lines came to me; “There is no death,
What seems so is transition.”

In walking heme 1 stopped Lo 10111{'
at the flowers in the yard of Mr, and |
Mre Charles Dodd's present home, the
old colonial B3owers house, Sitting as
it dnes. well away from the streel
there i3 plenty of room for the red
Japouica the Lyacinths and the violets
' to zrow where they can be seen by the
passer by. | am sure that there were
lphu v of heautiful gardens belonging

!
r
:

‘to the long row ol houses but they
|
were hidden from view, |
l
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ack of where 1 stood wWas i he H!rl.{
son Louse, a solid hrick build-
ine which 1 knew s well. as the home

Mrs Sarah Usilton, an old friend of

—
i—
i

was an ardent temperance

| felt that 1t 1s well that

.

ere 10 KNOow that bheer 1S

Viowed 1o th ]chlh i
L 11‘H
Anderson garden was ull

e 21N racing at one time Il-“‘.H‘-l

s~ hoie square. Miss Margarel

B e

\nderson married Mr John R. Gray
land they Lived for a long Ltime out at

 Mr. Grays farm, now owned by the

| 'Wilbur Bliason's. We would often see
' their pretty daughters Miss Rebecca
and Miss Fanny riding into town on
| horge hack, sitting on a side saddle
while their riaing skirts nearly reach-
| d the ground. But it was when lht‘}'l
ln; w1 on Queen St, that we knew them
+lu at. Then Miss Rebecca had married
Ml Ben Wilkins and was living in the
l{ ol Wilking house in Quaker Neck,
1 while Mis: Fanny had married his
| brother. Frank. Miss Helen Gray was

la most interesting person, some one
l

has said, ‘the most entertaining \\u—'
lmen in town.” They livedd then at the
| present lome of Dr. Simpers. Mr.
:Hrv}' was a very cultured man, one

41l.'q.'lmr knew almost every planet iIn tht‘*l
' heavens, & talent inherited by his
grand.-daughter, Mrs, Jesse Medders.
 Judge CGray, the learned jurist of Dela-
ware was his nephew, but, [ am sure

| he was never more learned than was
'L:;i?i ancle. Never shall 1 Torget my
' horror when he told us that the earth

iu.;ra crcated in six periods of time in-
stead of six days, for our childish
'mninds had taken the words literally.
Mre Gray's death was a very beautl.
| fu] cne. She wWas sitting at the win:

dow watching the sunset, When they

went to call her they found that she
had yassed away with the sun, a fit |
Ling end to a sweel unselfish life, |
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TURKISH WOMAN

There is no place where the new
freedom for women is more appreciat-
od than among the Turkish Women.

. . !
 Gone are the harems where women

| were shut up, never daring Lo appear
‘anywhre except when closely veiled.

Thus a Turkish street scene lacked
all its feminine charm. kKven a plea-
sont women would snatch a plece of
cloth to cover the lower part of hel
face at the approach of strangers,
Now the unveiled faces are seen every-
whre the black-eye brows the large
eves and the gensitive features of a
generation whose ancestors would
have been exiled or veen put 1o death
at the hint of such a thing. Now they
mingle treely with men in their homes
and offices in restaurants and at plays.
This is. of course in the towns. In
the country one still sees the man
riding the donkey while his wife fol
1ows meekly afoot, but even there the
women are becoming restive under
such treatment.

RESPECT FOR OTHERS

One of the best ways (O teach a child
to respect the properly of other peo
ple is to give him property of his own
and to treat everything that belongs
to him. his clothes, his toys, hig hooks,
his tools. with the greatest resect.

They should be borrowed or thrown
away only with his permission. When-
ever he shows a disposition to treat
grown-up possessions roughly give
his something equivalent for his own
and he will see immediately why it is
that his parents are 8O particular
about their belongings,

A mother whose child was ever med-
dling with her work box hit upon the
idea of fitting up a sewing box and

ving it to the child for her very OWn.
youngster was delighted.

"'l hlﬂ w m box and you

%

' g 4
. - it I
ol e Ie. ..'- ' A
b L B =

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8227-0580

| the whites of 3 eggs, 1 cup of nuts
ground in meat chopper, 1 cup of|
sugar

| pate., “l don't want no raillroad run- |

<y TRUCK SERVICE
TRY THIS RECIPE WM. H. COOPER

Fairy Pie LOCAL and Long Distance
1-2 cup sugar.

for the next 5
3 eggs yolks, Send sl ormontfu of

3-4 cup flour. THE
1-4 cup milk, ekt
ATLANTIC MONTHLY

Cream butter and sugar,

Add beaten yolks then mils and
flour and 1 teaspoon of yeast powder,

This will make two layers,

Bake as usual.

1-2 cup butter.

Make the most of your reading
| hours. Enjoy the wit, the wisdom, the
‘companlomhip. the charm that haws

“the city of the Sleepers:” a veritable | Spread with the following merange{,,.qe the Atlantic, for gseventy-five
be

tween laver and on top,

|}'{£I.r‘! America’'s most quoted and
1-2 pint of double cream whipped, |

most cherished magazine,
| Send $1. (mentioning this ad)
to
.The Atlantic Monthly, 8 Arlington St
Boston

Stevens Brotﬁeré

Grain, Fruit, Poultry and

| Produce

COMMISSION MERCHANIS

\

826 S. Charles St., cor. Camden S&

'i Under personal supervision of K

' Nelson Stevens, over thirty-five years

lsuccelutul experience.

i References—Merchants & Machan-
SEEING AHEAD '{es First National Bank. All commes

Farmer Hardpate's place lay right in
the line of the approaching rallway MONEY LOANED
survey, and the company was anxious
to coneiliate the old man. The diplo-
matic agent went out to see him, and

finally thought to cinch the matter, ‘ '
saying: “Our company offers you lRepayable in Easy Instalimen®

8500 in cash and $1,000 worth of stock
for the right of way through your Real Estate and Chattel

farm.” Mortgages—Finance

“No. sir-ree!” retorted old Hard- ,1*‘0[' l{ﬂme BUildlng and HODSC'
hold Furnishing.

30 Days to 10 Years

| ning around here, Fust thing ye know | ecyRITY FINANCE CORPORATION
| ye'll be killing some of my live stock |

an' I'd have to help pay fur it as a :. Office in The Entﬁmriﬂﬁ Bulldlns
stockholder.” Chestertown, Maryland
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Shod at Sunrise |
“Private Rooney,” sald the cavalry

officer at the training camp, "take Iy
UNDER COVER

g "

horse down and have him shod,
For three hours the lieutenant wait-
ed for his horse. Then impatiently he
sent for Rooney.
“Private Rooney,” he said, “where
s that horse I told you to have shod?”
“Omigosh!™ gasped the private,
growing pale, “Omigosh ! Did you say

shod?” ‘ b [“‘Ol' C(’:Il]ellt Hnd
Baled Hay

Rqricultaral Lime

Mistress (explaining routine (0 new
R ' By Rail and Water

cook)—Now. my husband always goes
to his club on Wednesday evenings.
Cook—1 understand, ma'’am. So he
won't want no breakfast on Thurs-
days.—Humorist,
Making a Complete Job
She—You never hear of women cash-
jers running off with their employers
money.
He—Not often, but when it does

happen they take the employer, 100~
Stray Stories,

Palmer Lump Lime

IN BARRELS

Your Orders Siolcited
1. D. BACCHUSE
Chestertown, Md.
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Massey & Wilmer

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND

STARTING HIM UP

Timothy
Red Clover

| Red Top
Mr. Citiman—What are you twist Alsike
ing that mule's tail for? | Alfalfa
Mr. Talltimber—He ain’'t got no s€ 1 f-
starter so 1 gotta crank him up,

Use the easy GERESAN Dust
Treatment for SMUT

in Wheat. s

Stampede Incomplete
“Yes It was a sad case aboul liayes,
Qince he lost all his money half his
friends don't know him any more.”
“What about the other half?”
“They don't know yel that he has
lost it."—=Moncton Transcript,

FERTILIZERS

Hard Lines | Sp—
“What brought you to prison, man?’
1V " e y @ l'“
Competition, mum,” was the reply.
“Competition? 1 don't understand.” 2-8-6
“Yes. mum, competition. | made H86
the same sort of half crowns as the 0-12-6
government.”"—Tatler Magazine,

Try & Nice Balloon \MASSEY & WILMER

Maiden Aunt (in department store)
—Now I—er—want a nice toy, please, Chestertown, Maryland

suitable for a swall boy whose father
{s very corpulent and unable to do any

kneeling —Louisville Courier- Journal.
= MARK EVERY GRAVE

speret JHONE 276
He—Of course, you understand, dear,

that for business reasons our engage-

ment must be kept a secrei,
She—0Oh, yes, 1 tell everybody that,

—VYancouver Province,

-

Teoo Noisy
Mrs. Oldacre—Have you a pergola
in your garden.
Mrs. Newrich—Nol now. We found
it burked at the tradespeople, S0 we
had to get rid of It,—Stray Stories,

WHY THEY STAYED HOME




