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The Red-Headed

Floorwalker
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‘MISS SADIE ‘GILROY of the hand-

kerchiefs, leaned confidentially

toward her friend on the next stock.
‘“Ethel,” was what she said.

Ethel Martin thrust the last box of

hosiery into its nook in the shelf, and

drew nearer to the handkerchief coun-
ter. “Huh?” she inquired.

“Have you seen the new floor-
walker?” asked Sadie.

.-HYED'H
“What’s his name?”
“Hooney,” said Sadie, and went

back to wait on a customer.

Ethel Martin cast a long look at the
profile view of Mr. Hooney, the new
floorwalker, who was standing nearby.
He was tall—his hair was red and
lay in thick, glossy waves on his mas-
sive forehead. *I guess I know why
they picked Hooney for this joh,”
thought Ethel. “He’s handy—people
will find it easy to say: ‘Oh, the red-
headed floorwalker told me so and so.
I guess Sadie likes him, too. Wonder
if she will change her mind?”

Qadie Gilroy was one of the pret-
tiest girls in the large department
store, but she had always been cool
to masculine attention. Perbhaps it
was because her father shot himself
to death and because her mother had
worked herself almost to death to
bring up her one child, Sadie. Sadie
and Ethel kept house together, in a
tiny apartment. LEvery morning at
half-past eight they reported for duty
at the midtown store, where they held
adjoining positions. They were both
clerks and were well regarded by
their associates. Once Sadie had ex-
pounded her views upon marriage, and
gince then all the young men had
fought shy of her, but she didn’t care.

“He’s the first one she’s been in-
terested in,” thought Ethel. *“I'll sure
give her a boost if I get a chance, AS
for me, no red-heads, thank you! I've
got temper enough for two s

It was about this time that Ned
Wayne in the shoe department be-
came enamoured of Ethel’s fair beau-
ty, and Sadie found herself often
alone.

Then, one day, Mr. Hooney paused
at Sadie’s counter and looked at the
girl’s soft dark hair, her brown eyes
and her pretty face. He noted that
her black frock was without a speck
of dust and that her white collar and
euffs were spotless and dainty.
“Qome girl, that!” Mr. Hooney said
to himself, but to Sadie he mur-
mmured :

“Wﬂ[‘ﬂl?"

“It is warm here,” agreed Sadie.

“Bet it’s cool at the beaches,” of-
fered Mr. Hooney with a hint in his
voice.

“It- must be,” sighed Sadie wist-
fully. i

“Want to go to Coney tonight?” he
-asked, preparing to leave,

“1'd love to,” said Sadie, surprising
‘herself.

Months went by. Saturdays and
Sundays at the beaches and evenings
.at a show were a regular thing, and
-sometimes the four of them played
-cards in the little flat.

One day there came a fearful smash-
qp when Mr. Hooney asked Sadie to
marry him, and she, thinking over:
much of the past, told Mr. Hooney

that it was against her principle to !

love any man.

Another day, when it was raining.
a small mousey little woman came in.
peering this way and that, and pause«
at the handkerchief counter with in
quiring eyes. She spoke to Sadie Gil
roy. “Please, miss, I’ve heard there’s
a red-headed man got a fine job here
—do you know him?”

“Around in the next aisle you will
find the floorwalker,” said Sadle. *Ot
course I knew he was no good—bet
you she’s his wife,” thought Sadie
“Well, it’s worse than I thought!”

Just then she saw the majestic fig
ure of Michael Hooney standing aloof
within sight of the ‘handkerchief
counter. The Ilittle mousey woman
must have missed him, for she crepi
past Sadie again and then she ran
plump into Mr. Hooney.

“'Umph!” grunted Mr. Hooney, un-

~ expectedly.

With a shriil bleat of fear, the lit-
tle woman humbly apologized.

Then, suddenly, the little woman
saw Mr. Hooney’s bright head.

“Are you the floorwalker, sir?” she

‘gasped.

“Yes,” admitted Mr. Hooney, bow:
ing low. ‘“What can I do for you.
~maddum?”

“Well, you're not the red-head that

-—my head‘just reaches his h-heart.”
~And she went scuttering out of the
-gide door. As she went, Sadie Gilroy
. lifted her sweet voice in a grave,
+though quavering. call:
!~ #Floorwalker! bir. Hooney, please!”
It was the noon hour and it hap-
pend that there were no customers at
.the handkerchief courter.
“Mr. Hooney came. ‘‘Yes?”
ricily.
“If you would just look at this, Mr.
«Hooney,” murmured Miss Gilroy.
Mr. Hooney leaned

he said

‘head over the slip of paper. “I am
:;'E{J sorry,” ne read. "“Please forgive
‘me. May | say ‘yes?”
Mr. Hooney simniled.
'you tonight.” he said..

“I'll wait for

Maybe It Is

Personally we don’t Know the secret ||

of success, but somefimes we are
afraid it's work.-——Dallas News.
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Luxemburg

‘The grand duchy of Luxemburg is
-one ‘of the tiniest and &t the same
time one of the most attractive coun-
tries of Europe. Its area is only 999
square miles, or about four-fifths that
of Rhode Island.

Trees on Canadian Prairies
The Clanadian prairies once were tree-
yess. Now, however, most farm aomes
have groves and shade trees.. The

! o Ll
government has fostered the planiing !

_of trees and now there are \-ell over
100,000,600 €S ©Ch sraivie farms,
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The Duty of
Dancing

" By JANE OSBORN
o e
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¢6X70U really are a wonderful dan-
‘cer,” said the girl in buttercup
yellow.

“Thank you.” Jim Harper sitting
beside the girl—both on camp chairs
at one end of the room—looked at her
with a quizzical smile. “You said that
as if you fully expected me to dance
like a clown.”

The girl in. buttercup yellow, small,
with clear, pale face, had deep gray
eyes that thrilled Jim when she looked
at him. “I was surprised,” she admit-
ted, “because you really are an extra-
ordinarily good dancer, and from what
I had heard of you I didn’t expect it—
living out West there, working on that
big dam, without any girls anywhere,
around to dance with. And, besides.
you're so big—and outdoorsy. You
know what I mean—so rugged and—’

“You're right about there not being
any girls out there,” Jim said. “I guess
my sister has been talking about me.
You know Patty, then?”

They were sitting at one end of the
room midway between a group of chat-
tering older women who were the
chaperons, and the orchestra, hedged
about by palms and ferns. The girl
in yellow nodded to the chaperons,
and her eyes cast about the room
watching the other couples, in a way
that annoyed Jim. '

“I think Patty likes nursing,” said
the girl in yellow, and Jim said he was
sure she did. The rest of the family
were much opposed, he said, but he
had sided with her. He knew how it

much as Patty wanted to nurse, and

é‘[hEﬂ have a family set against it.

“You're a nurse, too,” he remarked
to the girl in.yellow. Of course she
must be or she wouldn’'t be there at
this dance given by the girls in the

pital.

 “It’'s funny,” remarked Jim, looking
so intently at the girl beside him that
she could not take her eyes away, “but

when I was a boy in boarding school
and broke some bones playing my first

like school teachers.
you seem just like a little girl

like.”

ed the girl.

ents.

woman.”
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would be to want to do something as

training school of St. Elizabeth’s hos- -

football and had to go to the hospital,
it seemed as if the nurses were all old
| and prim But
It’s
wonderful—really wonderful—with all
that you must go through, that you

are able to keep so sweet and flower-

“Maybe the way we dress nowadays
has something to do with it,”” suggest-

“And, of course,” added Jim, “there
must be a lot of the nurses who aren’t (
like you—head nurses and superintend-
Patty has told me quite a bit
about the head nurse here,” he added.
“Qhe must be a courageous kind of a
There was a pause which
the girl in buttercup yz2llow did not
Then Jim, wenf Qu.

|

i

just one more?”’
der,” suggested the girl, “and look up

you a dance or two.

Jane Bradstreet _
rhen she hurried away and Jim watched

! and returned April 23, 1927,

t’m Wﬂniéd me (v qance witih nei
and I suppose 1 ought to look her up
But it’s a funny thing—a man can
hear a lot about what a fine charactei
a woman has and how brave and faith
ful she is, and though he admires her
he doesn't specially want to dance with
her.”

“] guppose so,” said the girl, and
Jim went on.

“1 wish 1 didn’t have to dance with
anyone but you. But I've got to look
up that head nurse. I promised Patty

Wil
And I suppose you'’ve got your dances

promised. Maybe you could give me

“Supposing | take your dance oOr

I'll get her to give
I'm afraid I won’t

the head nurse.

have any left.”

Jim looked appealingly dat her—a lit-
tle bit frightened. ‘Do you mean you
don’t want to dance with me again?”

She did not answer him directly. *I

must go and look up that head nurse—
is her name”—and

her as she stood and talked to the
chaperons and then went on and
talked to the leader of the orchestra.
Jim still sat there. not troubling to
find a partner for the next dance, until
a dumpy little girl in spectacles and
a blue satin dance frock came up fo

Idiocy of Homer?

Idiocy’ of Homer?” was the somewhat
startling request recently made by a
small boy to the librarian of Bright-
wood branch. When she pointed out
that his understanding and pronun-
ciation of Greek words was a varia-
tion from accurary, the youngster
scornfully said that it didn’t matter—
they “sounded just alike, anyway.”"—
Indianapolis INews.

“Have you got the '‘Odyssey and

Lion Should Defeat Grizzly

In an open ficht between a full-grown
grizzly and a full-grown lion, the vic-
tory would depend somewhat upon
circumstances., As a general rule, the
lion, in addition to strength and vigor,
has a degree of cunning not found in
a grizzly bear. Consequently, he
would have the advantage over the
bear and, in most cases, would come

. out the vietor,

him. j
“She told me to say that the head
aurse would give you the tenth and
the last dance.” she recited. “and she
said she would be glad if you danced
every dance.”

Jim stood up awkwardly. He was
over a foot taller than the dumpy lit-
tle girl in blue and she looked clumsy.
“T'd be very happy if you’d give me
this next dance.” he said to the girl
who beamed with joy at having found
such a good-looking partner. “Our
head nurse is perfectly wonderful,” the
sirl told him as he led her out to the
Aoor. “That time when there was a
fire in Ward C—you should have seen
her—a regular Florence Nightingale.”

“She must be ;Emarkable,"‘said Jim
without enthusiasm.

Then came the tenth dance and he
asked the girl with whom he had
danced the ninth to point out the head
nurse—Miss Bradstreet—and the girl
pointed out the lovely nurse in butter-
cup yellow.

“But you can’t be that head nurse
they have been talking about,” he told

!

her. ‘It is enough to be so beautiful—
and really you will let me have the
last dance with you?”

«“0Of course I'd rather dance it with
you,” said the girl, “than with anyone
else. Patty has told me how clever
you are and how brave, but 1 never
imagined that you were so 'good look-
ing and entertaining besides.”

®
Early Airplane Flight

The !
was the first one made from the Unit-

ed States to Nicaragua. The flyers lett
the United States December 21, 19-G,
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> We will have for the week-end Gill Bros. Delicious
Fresh Strawberry Ice Cream with Gill Bros. Delicic:us
Sweet Cream and granulated sugar making a very rich
flavor, also I-lorida grown strawberries.

d 3¢
Order a Quart Today: :
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Pan-American airplane flight : 3
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~ FINE ASSORTMENT LADIES’ WAISTS
EVERYTHING FOR THE GIRLS AND CHILDREN

Summer Rugs
Porch Rockers
Porch Shades
Alaska
Refrigerators

PTG I

John Bartley
- Chestertown, Md.

NEXT DOOR TO WM. M. CULP
AND A. L. STERLING

v Good and Millnery

NOTIONS

FULL LINE OF DRESS GOODS IN THE NEWEST
AND POPULAR SHADES

-

-  MARYLAND
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Palmer’s Lump Lime

IN BARRELS

Headquarters for Cement, Baled Hay and
Agrieultural Lime by Rail or Water

Your Orders Solicited |

majestically y 5
“against the counter and bent his red

e —
; - . P MNETTT
: GILL BROS s D 2 U
L . k7 ) A" ¢ %’E-.; | \ !
%fl PHONE 22 CHESTERTOWN, MD.
2 )
Chestertown, - i - Marylarld -n-l
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ECONMIC AL - SAFLE - COMFORTABLE
_ '
| AND SUBSIDIARY l
SALISBURY, . . ,  MARYLAND.
. PHONES: Salisbury 594 - Hurlock 67 . .
%
HURLCCHK B CHESTERTOWN - TOLCHESTER
EFFECTIVE SEPT. 3, 192¢
READ DOWN PAll runs daily and Sunday unless otherwise noted ? READ UP
P.M. | X A.M. A, M.|] P.M.
l b el I L U HRLOCR o N Ar. 8,00
1 f ) ¥HEDERALSBURG. .~ . ... 7.45
B s s DPDENTON -, Sy ek 7.05
8200 S e GREBNSBOIRD 2% 6. 6.45
2] TR e 1 GOLDSBORO . coaaea. . o 6.35
O 40%) . e T INGLESIDIE, . eis, o 6.20
00 e, SUDILERSVIELE...¢-- .. ... 6.05
s o 1 gy (AR S g CHURCH BILE: .. i 5.45
0. 30 LAY, . Sl CHESTERITONNY. .. Lv 5.30
4.15 - S (A CHESTERTOWN......Ar.|10.40] - 5.25 *
_ 4.30 2 A S 1 3, U@ 7 Lo S LA 10.25 5.10 |
LD} R0 [Ar . L TOLCHESTER.......Lv.| 10.15 5.00
‘ P.M.| A. M. A.M.| P. M.
_- - X This run one-half hcur later on Sundays
| TOi CHESITER - CHEETERTOWN - CENTREVILLE
READ DOWDNM EFFECTIVERSEPT. 3, 1929 RIEAD TIP
A M. P. M.
yE § G Il £ O R TOLCHRESTER . G JAL.| v 440
T DENiEy L e s FAIREF R s 4.30
1E T ) N | AR CBESTERIOWN ... . Liv. 4.15
: Daily Except Sunday B ANy o L CHESTERTOWN ......! N 3 55 Daily Except Sunday
e VS CHUROCH BRIE. &0 o 3 40
1 S0 N 1 R A CENTREVILLE....... Lv. e 45 £
Lop A | P M-
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§ TURNER & SCM

Betterton. Maryland

L.umber

and Mill Work

Building Material, all kinds
Paint, Glass
Cement, Lime
Hair, Brick
Building Paper
fistimates will
be furnished
Promptly

\

Turner & Son
Bettertoa, Maryland

Phone Johnny-on-the-Spot
for Coal—149

/71*‘7’

lhor 724
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Send us a card. ordereing youry
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winter’s supply. Call us up over||

the phone and say you want. it|

now. It’s better to be safe than

sorry., There’s no coal famine in

the summer time.

C. W. KIBLER & SON

C. hestertown, Md.

i chanics First National Bank and All

BlG SALE
AT
A. PARIS DEFARTMEP{T STORE

MILLINGTON, MD.
AND SEANDY BOTTOM, MD.

We just received our full new line
of Spring guaranteed Men’s and
Boys’ Suits, Hats and Caps, Ladies’
Coats and Dresses, Millinery, Shoes

for the whole family; Cm}guleum

thing the lowest possible prices.
FREE—Musical Guitar for No.

809413.
Come to see us first and be con-

vinced.

A. PARIS DEPARTMENT ST,QRE
MILLINGTON, MD.
On Corner Next to Drug Store

MILLINGTON, MD.

W. H. MOYER, D. C.

CHIROPRACTOR

103 Cross Street, Chestertown
Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday.
.10 A. M. to 8 P. M.
Monday, Wednesday, Friday
By Appointment
Phone Chestertown 176
012-tf

Stevens Bros.
GRAIN, FRUIT & FRODUCE COM.

MISSION MERCHANTS
226 S. Charles St., Corner Camdea. St
BALTIMORE, MD.

Under the personal cupervision of

R. Nelson Stevens, over thirty-five
years successful experience,

Peferences — Merchants and Me-

commercial agencies. jld-iyx

Phone 333K

X-RAY
EVENiINGS 8Y APPOINTMENT

DR. G. l. DANA '

DENTIST

347 W, HIGH STREZLZ
CHESTERTOWN, MD.

T L Yy —— Al

REAL ESTATHE,

FIRE INSURANCE
SECURITIES
I am offering listed; bonds yielding

5 to 7 per cent. through C. T. Wil- |
liams and Company.

Jg. WATERS RUSSELL.
Chestertown, Md. r

-meteis, secoend. ¢nly to Londuen,

Vienna 2,000 Years Old

It is nearly 2,000 years since an ure
han settlement was founded on the
territory which today is covered by
Vienna. The small Roman militarmy
camp, Vindobona. developed into the
modern metropolis with her enormous |
municipal area of Z¥5.053 square Kilo-

1
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2 1 Rugs, House Furniture, ete., ever'_s.r-|

|

|

|

Phone 176.

IMPORTANT
NOTICE

AW & T
CUSTOMERS
And
FRIENDS
Effective Jan. 1st, 1930

We are forced to place
our business on a strictly
thirty | 30 | day basis.

Accounts are due on
the 15th of each month.
Kindly bear this in mind
when purchases are made
and be prepared to pay
“each month as this is the
only way we can run our
business under the pre-
sent financial conditions.

Thanking you, we are

Howard Clendaniel

Kennedyville, Md.

WM. PEPPER CONSTABLE
Attorney-at-Law

Maryland I'rust Building
Baltirore, Md.
In Elkton, Md., Tuesdays

a

Security
Service

Confidential

Investment Service

Our officers are available for
consultation in our banking

rooms on the second floor of
Fidelity Building.

Our facilities may aid you—
and are unreservedly at your
dispesal. |

e

A personal visit to our office
is preferable, but inquiries
by mail receive »rompt at- l

tention.

€ T. Wiiiams & Co

Incorporated
INVESTMENT BANKERS
Fidelity Building
BALTIMORE
Telephone Pl.aza 2484

J. CARTER RICHARDSON
Eastern Shore Representative
Easton, Md.

Phone 587

IL-——'

JOS. N. WHEATLEY & CO.
INSURANCE
CHESTERTOWN, MD.

AT YOUR SERVICE
HARRISON V. SCOONE

ROCK HALL, MD.
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR
PLUMBING OF ALL KINDS

SCIENTIFIC HEATING
LET US GIVE YuU AN
ESTIMATE ON YOUR WORK
al0-tf |

3 ety

SATTERFIELD & DURDING

We make a specialty of insuring
HAY and WHEAT, «itbar in harng
or in stacks.

Re.member the “HOME” is the

largest American Company.

CHESTERTOWN & ROCK HALL

Mark Every Grave
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MORTOM

- 1

MONUMENTS AND TOMBS

Estimates furnished for anything,.

in stone from a small Marker to a
Mausoleum erected everywhere.

e L

TCHESTERTOWN MARBLE AND
GRANITE WORKS

J. W. KIRBY, Prop.

Chestertown, Md,




