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tles and violent death, you don't see

were you. She'll land on her feet,” the

There was 1n her mind no intention
whatever of letting herself do any-
thing so foolish as to marry him. But
there were moments when the thought
of it had a dreadful fascination for
her, She did not invite such thoughts
to - remain with her.

I"'or she meant to accept Clarendon
Bromfleld in her own good time . and
make her social position in New York
absolutely secure. She had been in the

Johnnie. changed his weight to the

Tha’s what we ride the range for, so's

not to lose ’em. We've traced a B-in-a-

Box steer clear rrom Tucson to Den- |

ver, done it more’'n onct or twice too.

T notice you got a big bunch of man-

punchers in uniform here. Ain’t it/ their

business to rustle up strays?’

“The police,” said the postmaster,
amused. “That is part of their busi-
ness. We'll pass the buck to them,
anyhow.”

er began his little piece without wait-
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him as he saw himself. He was a
peaceful citizen from the law-abiding
West. It was net until he had been
flung into the whirlpool of New York
tHat violent and melodramatic mishaps
befell this innocent. '

This was the version of himself that
he conceived to be true and the one he
tried to interpret to Bee Whitford
when he emerged from the hoespitalqaf-

giﬂ“ﬂﬂi{] lightly.

Her voice had not lost  its sweet
cadences, but Clay sensed in it some-
thing that was almost a touch of cool
contempt. He felt vaguely that he
must have blundered in describing
Kitty., REvidently Miss Whitford did
not see her quite as she was,

The young woman pressed the start-

other foot. “No, suh, I allow to see
the postmaster himself personal.”

“He’s busy,”’ expTalned the official.
“He can't possibly see anybody with-
out knowing his business,”

~ “That’s all right. I've lost my pal
I wantta see—"

The superintendent of 'complaints
cut into ‘his parrot-like repetition.
“Yes, you mentioned that® But the

ing for any preliminaries.

“Say, captain, I want you to find my
friend Clay Lindsay. He— ”

“Just a moment,” interrupted the
captain. “Who are you? Don’t think I
got your name.”

Johnnie remembered the note of in-
troduetion and his name at the same
time. He gave both to the big man
who spent his busy days and often

LOCATION UNEXCELLED.—1000 feet above the sea in-the highlands
of Maryland. Pure air, pure water, charming scenery. One hour’s
run from Baltimore, two from Washington,

EQUIPMENT complete. Thirty acre campus; sixty acre college farm;
modern buildings: comfortable living accommodations; laborator-

plant. New athletic field, costing $50,000, ready for the coming
season. New dormitory, costing $150,000, to be completed by Sep-
tember 1st. ’ R

BOARD AND TUITION $400.60.
Prospectus for 1922-23 on applieation,

Nelson Stevens, over 'thirty-five years
successful experience.
References—Merchants & Mechan-

|ics First National Bank. All commer-

cial agencies.

Attention, Farmer

It is better to be glad than soIry,

er button. ‘“We must be going home. |
I have an engagement to go riding |
with Mr. Bromfield.”

therefore do not neglect te place insur
ance on your HAY and WHEAT as

ter two days of seclusion and pre-

part of the nights looking for the lost,
sented himself before her.

straved, and stolen among New York’s

gosforfosfortecfosfoctorfecdiofoctosfocfestecfestecfecferforfesfesfocforferteciecfoctectecfococfocfociodeofeciocfoceciecforfedode

postmaster doesn’'t know where he I8,

jes: library of 15,000 volumes; gymnasium; power and heatiﬂgg

oo

%

:

does he?"” ke

It was characteristic of Beatrice that
when she looked at his battered face
she asked no questions and made no
exclamations. After the first startled
glance one might have thought from
her expression that he habitually wore
one black eye, one swollen lip, one
cauliflower ear, and a strip of gauze
across his cheek.

The dark-lashed eyes lifted from him
to take on a business-like directness,

The man beside the wgirl. kept his
smile working and concealed the little
stab of jealousy that dirked him.
Colin Whitford had confided to Lind-
say that his daughter was practically
engaged to Clarendon Bromfield and
that he did not like the man. The
range-rider did not like him either, but
he tried loyally to kill his distrust of
the clubman., If Beatrice loved him

“Fle might tell me where his megil
goes, a8 the old sayin’ is.”

“When did vou lose your friend?”

“T atn’t heard from him since he
come to New York., So bein’ as 1 got
a chanet to go from.Tueson with a
jackpot trainload of cows to Denver, I
kinda made up my mind to come on
here the rest of the way and look him
up. I'm afraid some one's done him

millions,

The captain’s eyes swept over the
note. “Siv . Jown, Mr. Green, and let’s
get at your ftrouble. This note says
that you're looking for a man named
Clay Lindsay who came to New York
several months ago. Have you or_ has

,anybody else heard from him in that |

time?”
“We got a letter right after he got
here, .He ain't writ since.”

]

oJoogofefefosfuofestecfecfoofeetonorfieefocfecforfectesecfucfecfosferter: efocfoofecfeofeoforfoctecfocfucfooforofreforfecireforforoctrchocieds

JAS. G. BECK,
Efl_mnea 66 & b7 Chestertown, Md.

DR. J. EARLE GILFILLAN

Véterinary Physiclan
and Surgeon

Galena. Md.
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soon ap in stack or barn with h_*.t
1

Mr. John Wethered Barroll, Coun-
sellor-at-Law, announces that he has /
opened his office in the frame law of-
fice on Court Street, adjoining the Ly-

| dirt.”
“Do you know where he’s staying?” |
“No, suh; T don’t.”

The . superintendent of complaints

there must be good in the fellow. Clay .

meant to be a good loser anyhow.
There had been moments when the

range-rider’s heart had quickened with |

She rang for the man.
“Have the runabait breught round
at once, Stevens. I'll drive myself,”
! she gave orders,

“Perhaps he's dead. We'd better
look up the morgue records.”
“Morgue!” The Runt grew excited

ters L.set down an’ wrote him my own

: : ek s ; ; n | tapped with his fingers on the desk. instantly. “That place where Yyou ceum Theatre. All kinds of legal bus-

With the light ease that looked silk- | a wild, insurgent hope. ]U““’ﬂ':."f Ye5€ | mhen he smiled. The postmaster was | keep folks -that get drowned or iness will receive his prompt and close
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