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noticed concrete was in concrete side-
4 walks. ThisTwzsa only about twentye
ve rs ago. To hardly any other
kind is buile. S B A v
Concrete has proved its economy, its
suitability, its permanence. Even though
most of those first walks were built before
concrete construction was properly under-
stood, some of them are still giving good
}  Today your dealer is able to give you the same
cement that has stood the test of over twenty-five
years’ use on all tyd'p;: of work. For more a

quarter century Atlas Portland Cement has beens
1c which all other makes are

T T i

teas _
THE ATLAS PORTLAND CEMENT
COMPANY 575

/ 'Sales Offices: New York—Boston—Philadelphia)

iffm Northampton, Pe,~Hudson, N.Y.~Leeds, Als.

PROBABLY the first place you ever
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NOLAND

LAS

PORTLAND CEMENT

pected or

It Didn’t Just Happe;
That these extraordinar
an event of this kind for
SALE. Manufacturers as
rs this season,
Extraordinary sacrifices

picked up some “snaps”: added
Result: Rousing, irresistible

bargains for next week.

Mothers will be quick to grasp this Opportunity—
CHILDREN’S GINGHAM DRESSES
That Are Worth up to $2.00—in this sale for 75c and $1.25

Of plain colored chambra
and most becoming juvenile

---------------------------------------------

styles with sash; sizes 6 to 14 years.

GIRLS’ MIDDY BLOUSES

Of White Lonsdale Jean: blue or red collar;
3 e e e

regular $1.25 vales for

CHILDREN’S MUSLIN DRAWERS

Hemstitched hem and pin tucks above—sizes 2 to 12 years. Special 25¢

GINGHAM DRESSES (Regular and Extra Sizes to 54)

at the startling low price of $16.00.
Coverings to close.

Misses and juniors as well as the woman can find just the wanted
dress in this lot at a bi
checked ginghams in nearly twenty
made and cut full,

saving., Made of splendid quality

different styles; all well

A marvelous value at only............... $2.95

A great saving in two and three-burner OIL STOVES and Ovens
A HOME RUN on Rugs and Floor

Y values are available—we’ve been planning
some time., Primarily, it's AN UNLOADING
well as retailers have not realized on ex-
consequently prices have gone to smash.
have been made—big losses taken. We have
some unloading specials of our own.

ys and checked ginghams; all the newest

NOLAND

Opposite Lyceum Theatre

Building.

X This Space reserved for
S SACHS SHOE STORE which
= is having a sale in the Hurlock

Serves You Right

Does the person who brings yon

8- bottle of Poth’s Exira.

It is

both nourishing and refreshing, A
bottle with meals will help a jad-
ed appetite as well as aid digesn-

tion, Bick or well the stuff to de
you good is in fit—barley, mals
and hops—and the wise man al -
ways hae a case of it in the house.

- JUST COUNT THE

CHEVROLETS

March and April sales far exceeded sales in the
corresponding months of 1920--the peak year for

May will be an even bigger month, because
thousands of people are just awakening to the

great value offered by

'The World’s Lowest Priced
FULLY EQUIPPED

AUtimobile

$52

Investigate the “Difference” Before You Buy

%..0. Db,
Flint, Mich.
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BABY CHICKS

Rhode Island Reds,
White Wyaridotes,

Barred Roek,
White Rocks;
Brown Leghorns,

Buff Rocks,

PRICE $15.00 PER 100 AFTER APRIL 10TH
CUSTOM HATCHING

PRICE $5.40 PER TRAY, HOLDING 180 EGGS
SEND FOR BOOKLET. *

WM. H. TRUSLOW:& SON

Chestertown, Maryland.
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White Leghorns,

DISTRIBUTORS,
" Chestertown, Md.

, GRAVES BROS.,
i

ESTWALL

“ABETTER SYSTEM OF WALL AND CEILING CONSTEUCTION

----------
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Give your new home

these crack-proof walls

Make sure the way,
the start. Use Bestwall—i
repairs. The special protected surface prevents
crumbling or chipping. :

. The National Board of Fire-Underwriters
has classified Bestwall as superior to w
lath and plaster

because we know it will give you better walls

sl b i}ﬁarmanent from
t will ~ave you later

. We recommend Bestw

Before g?inE -ahud, ack for sample and .

E. S. Adkins & Co.,

Everything Needed for Building,

CH ESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

ATTENTION
Farmers, Raisers and Shippers

market price for your eggs? We are
in the market at all times for fresh

eggs., Write us for particulars.
| SWIFT & COMPANY,
a29-2t, Chester, Penna.

—

HAIL INSURANCE

Write, call or gsee
JAS. 6. BECK,

a22-4t. Phones 55 & 121 Ckestertown

Are you getting the best pﬂssih]e[
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WM. C. SUTTON!

| Steam and Hot Water ZHeatin

*ﬂSanitar_; Plﬁmbing

IN ALL ITS BRANCHES
Chestertown, Md.

Office Phone No. 237

Office on Cannon Street
.Residence Phone No. 60.
—READ THE TRANSCRIPT, $1.50
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FOREWORD

The driver of the big car throttled
down. Since he had swung away from
the dusty road to follow a wagon
track across the desert, the speedom-
eter had registered many miles. His
eyes searched the ground in front to
see whether the track led up the brow
of the hill or dipped into the sandy
wash.

On the breeze there floated to him the
falnt, insistemt bawl of thirsty cattle.
The car leaped forward again, climbed
the hill, and closed in upon a remuda
of horses watched by two wranglers.

The chauffeur stopped the machine
and shouted a’question at the nearest
rider, who swung his mount and can-
tered up. He was a lean, tanned youth
In overalls, jumper, wide sombrero,
high-lieeled boots., and fhiny leather
chaps. A girl in the Lgnnegu appraised
with quick, eager eyes this horseman
of the plains. Perhaps she found him
less picturesque than she had hoped.
He was not there for moving-picture
purposes. Nothing on horse or man

held its place for any reason except

utility.

“Where’s the round upy” asked the
driver, -

The coffee-brown youth gave a little
Iift of his head to the right, He was
apparently a man of few words.

The car moved forward to the edge
of the mesa and dropped into the val-
ley. The girl In the back seat gave
a little scream of delight. Here at last
was the West she had read about in
books and seen on the screen.

This was Cattleland’s hour of hours.
The parada grounds were occupied by
two circles of cattle, each fenced by
eight- or ten horsemen. The nearer
one was the beef herd, beyond thig—
and closer to the mouth of the canyon
from which they had all recently been
driven—was a mass of closely packed
cows and calves.
~ Beveral men were busy branding and
marking the calves dragged to them
from the herd by the horsemen who
were roping the frightened little blat-
ters.

With a movement of her wrist the

girl opened the door and stepped down

from the car.

A man sitting beside the chauffeur
turned In his seat. “You'd better stay
where you are, honey.” He had ran
idea that this was not exactly the
scene a girl of seventeen ought to see
at close range,

“I want to get the kinks out of my
muscles, Dad,” thé girl called back.
“I'll not go far.”

She walked along a ridge that ran
from the mesa inte the valley iike an
outstretched tongue. There was a
touch of unstudied jauntiness in the
way the tips of her golden curls es-
caped from beneath the little brown
toque she .wore. A young man guard-
ing the bheef herd watched her ecuri:
ously, Something in the poise of the
light, boyish figure struck a spark
from his imagination. =

As she stood on the spit of the ridge,

a slim, light figure silhouetted against

the skyline, the young man guarding
the beef herd called something to her
that was lost in the bawling of the
cattle. From the motion of his hand
she knew that "he was telling her to
get back to the car. But the girl saw
no reason for obeying the orders of a
range-rider she had never seen before
and never expected to see again. No-
body had ever told her that a rider is
fairly safe among the wildest hill cat-
tle; but a man on foot is liable to at-
tack at any time when & herd is ex-
cited,

A shout of warning startled her.
Above the bellowing of the herd she
heard another yell.

“Hi-yi-ya-a "

A red-eyed steer, tail up, was erash.
ing through the small brush toward
the branders. There was a wild scur-
ry for safety. The men dropped iron
and ropes and fled to their saddles. De-

. flected by pursuers, the animal turned,

By chance it thundered straight for
the girl on the sand spit,

She stood paralyzed for a moment.

Out of the gathering darkness g volce
came to her sharp and clear. “Don't
move!” It rang so vibrant with crisp
command that the girl, poised for
fiight, stood still and wajted in white
terror while the huge steer lumbered
toward her, .

A cow pony, wheeled as on a dol-
lar, jumped to an instant gallop., The
man riding it was the one who had
warned her back to the car. Horse and
ladino pounded over the ground toward
her. Kach stride brought them closer
to each other as they convenged toward
the sand spit. It ®ame to her with a
gust ‘of panicky despair that they
would collide on the very spot where
she stood. Yet she did not run.

The rider, lifting his brenco forward
at full speed, won by a fraction of a
second. He guided in such g way as
to bring his horse between her and the
steer. Without slackening his pace

. In the least as he swept past, the man
| stooped low, caught the girl beneath

the armpits, and swung her in front
of him to the back of the horse. The
steer pounded past so e¢lose behind
that one of its horns grazed the tail of
the cow pony.

It was a superb piece of horseman-
ship, perfectly timed, as perfeetly exe-
cuted. _

The girl lay breathless in the arms
of the man, her heart beating against
his, her face buried in his shoulder.
She was dazed, half fainting from the
reaction of her fear. The next she
remembered clearly was being lowered
into the arms of her father.

He held her tight, his face tortured
with emotion., She was the very light

of his soul, and she had shaved death

by & bair’s hresdth A miracle had

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_35_1-0172.jpg
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, saved her. but he would never forget

the terror that had gripped him.

The girl snuggled closer to him, her
arms round his neck,

A young man descended from the
car, handsome, trim, and well got up.
He had been tailored by the begt man'’s
outfitter in New York. Nobody on
Broadway could order a dinner better
than he. The latest dances he could do
perfectly. He had the reputation of
knowing exactly the best thing to say
on every occaslon. Now he proceeded

to say it. |

“Corking bit of riding—never saw
better. I'll give you my hand on that,
my man.”

The .cowpuncher found a bunch of
manicured fingers in his rough, brown

after the pink bhand had gone there

He Guided Iin Such a Way as to Bring
His Horse Between Her and the
Steer.

remained a fifty-dollar bill. He looked
at it helplessly for a moment: then,
beneath the brown outdoor tan, a tiush
of anger beat Into his face. Without
& word he leaned forward and pressed
the note into the mouth of the bronco.

_The buckskin knew its master for a
very good friend. If he gave it some-
thing to eat—well, there was no harm
In ftrying it once. The buckskin
chewed placidly for a few seconds, de-
-cided that this was a practical joke,
and ejected from its mouth g slimy
green pulp that had recently been a
treagsury note.

The father stammered his thanks to
the rescuer of the girl. “Y don’t know
what I can ever do to let you know

¥ I don’t know how I can ever
pay you for saving ., ., »

“Forget it!” snapped the brown man
curtly. He was an even-tempered
youth, as genial and friendly as a half-
grown pup, but just now the word
“pay” irritated him as a red rag does
a sulky bull. |

“If there’s anything at all I can do
for you—"

“Not a thing.”

The New Yorker felt that he was
not expressing himself at all happily.
What he wanted was to show this
young fellow that he had put him un-
der a lifelong obligation he could nev
er hope to wipe out. |

“If you ever come to New York—»

“I'm not lable to go there, I don't
belong there any more than you do
here. Better drift back to Tucson,

the trall for town pronto before you
bump into more trouble.”

The rider swung round his pony and
cantered back to the beef herd.

He left behind him a much-annoyed
clubman, a perplexed and distressed
father, and a girl both hurt and in-
dignant at his brusque rejection of her
father’s friendly advances. The episode
of the fifty-dollar bill had taken place
entirely under cover. The man who
had given the note and the one who
had refused to accept it were the only
-ones who knew of it. The girl sgw

had snatched her from under the very

feet of the ladino had shown a boer-
ish discourtesy. The savor had gone
out of her adventure. Her heart was
sick witn disappolntment and indigna-
tion,

CHAPTER |

A Street Twelve Miles Long.

grumbled. “You're nice boys, and good
to yore mothers—what few of you ain’t
wore their gray hairs to the grave
with yore frolicsome ways. You know
yore business and ‘you got a good
¢0ok, But I'm darned if I lke this
thing of two meals a day, one at a
quarter to tweélve at ‘night #hd the
other a quarter past twelve® also and
likewise at night.”

Red’s grumbling was a pretense. He
would not have been anywlhere else for
tbwice the pay. This was what be lived
for. :

- Johnnie Green, eommonly known as
“the Runt,” helped himself to another
flank steak. He was not mueh of a
eow-hand, but when It came to eating
Johnnie was always conscientionsly on

. the_job. |
“These here New Yorkers must be

awful hardy,” he ¥entured, apropos of
pothing. “Seems like they’re night
birds; for fair. Never do go to bed, far
a8: Iyean make out. They tramp _the

sireets all day and dance at them cab-
b¥refs all .nicht My feet would be

paw. He found something else, for -

stranger. Take a fool's advice and hit

only that this splendid horseman who |

“I like yore outfit,” Red Hollister \

ImlE‘--Sm Phone6F11
:

| know a lot about New York, just about!

I

all woré out.” | 4
Stace Wallis grinned. “So would my,
pocketbook. I've heard tell how a fel-
low can pay as high as four or five
dollars for an eat at them places.” =
Clay Lindsay laughed. “You boye

o
as much as I do. I've read that n_’
guyean drop a hundred dollars a nightf
In a cabaret if he has a friend or twu:
along, and never make a ripple en'
Broadway.” - | &
“Well, I read there’s a street there

twelve miles long. If a fellow started E

at one end of that street with a thirst
he’d sure be salivated before HNe
reached the other end of it,” Stace
sald with a grin.

“Wonder if a fellow could get a job |
there. They wouldn’t be no use for a
puncher, I reckon,” Slim drawled.

“Betcha Clay could get a job
all right,” answered Johnnie Green
promptly. “He’'d be top hand any-
where, Clay would.”

=i -

Johnnie was the lost dog of the %

—

B-in-a-Box ranch. It was his nature to
follow somebody and liek his hand
whenever it was permitted. The some-
body he followed was Clay Lindsay.
Johnnie was his slave, the echo of his
opinions, the booster of his merits.
He asked no greater happiness than to
trail in the wake of his friend and goet
a kind word occasionally. ' *

The Runt had chosen as his Admir-
Able Crichton a most engaging youth.
It never had been hard for any giri
to look at Clay Lindsay. His sun-
tanned good looks, the warmth of his
gay smile, the poise and the easy stride
of him, made Lindsay a marked man
even In a country where men of splen-
aid physique were no exception.

His eyes now were watching the leap
of the fire glow. The talk of New York
had carried him back to a night on the
round-up three years before. He was
thinking about a slim girl standing on'
a sand spit with a wild steer ing
toward her, of her warm, slender body
lying in his arms for five immortal
seconds, of her dark, shy eyes shining
out of the dusk at him like live coals. &
He remembered—and it hurt him to 3
recall it—how his wounded pride had Dl
lashed out in resentment of the patron- ?
age of these New Yorkers. The youngs-
er man had insulted him, but he knew
In his heart now that the girl’s father
had meant nothing of the kind. Of
course the girl had forgotten him long
since. -

“Question s, could you land a job
In New York if you wanted one,” ex-
plained Stace to the dreamer. s

“If it's neck meat or nothin' a fel-
low can '‘most always get somethin’ to
do,” said Lindsay in the gentle voice |
he used. The vague impulses of many
days crystalized suddenly into a rese-
lution. “Anyhow I'm goin’ to try. Soon
as the rodeo is over I'm goin’ to hit'
the trail for the big town.” 5

“Tucsen?” interpreted Johnnie dubi-
ously. _i

“New York.” |

The bow-legged little puncher looked
at his friend and gasped. |

- Clay flashed on him the warm 'Emili!
that endeared him to all his friends.! |
“Im goin’ to ride down Broadway and 1
shoot up the town, Johnnie. Want to |
come along?” .
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NOTICE OF DISSOLUTION

N
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The partnership hertofore existing =
between the undersigned under the_
firm name of Warren & Townshend -
Fire Insurance Agency is by mutual
agreement dissolved, and the business
of Fire Insurance will hereafter be
conducted by Wm. Belt Townshend,
under the firm name of Warren &
Townshend. All bills due and-owing
to said firm shall be paid to William
Belt Townshend.

Chestertown, Md., May 15, 1922.

R. GOLDEY WARREN, X8
WM. BELT TOWNSHEND, !

Wm. Belt Townshend is also agent
for the National Life Insurance Co. of
Montpelier, Vt., formerly represented
by R. Goldey Warren,

TS DL STORE

THE PRESCRIPTION STORE.

We have on ha,ndxa fresh supply of |

LANDRETH’S =
GARDEN AND FLGWE_H SEED
Landreth Seed-Co. have been in bus=

o

iness 138 years. ' :ﬁ
Buy Landreth’s Seeds and have & T
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successful garden.
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Stevens Brothers
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Crain, Frut, Poslry &Py mif
Lommission  Merchants™

226 S. Charles St., cor. Camden 8 y .3

Baltimore, Md.
Under personal supervision of*' R,
Nelson Stevens, over thirty-five years

| successful experience,.

References—Merchants & Mechan=- "f‘:;J
ics First National Bank. All commer«s
cial agencies. | §

LONG DISTANCE
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LOCAL AND
HAULING .

i

See

Orders promptly zttended to.
us for best prices.

JOHN CULLISON,

e

Rock Hall, Ma.
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