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SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.—Motoring through Arl- (

gona, a party of easterners, father and
daughter and a male companion, stop to
Wwitness a cattle round up., The gfrl leaves
the car and is attacked by a wild steer.
masterpiece of riding on the part of
one of the cowboys saves her life, '

CHAPTER I.—Clay Lindeay, range-rider
on an Arizona ranch, announces his inten-
tion to visit the “big ta=m."” New York,

CHAPTER II.—-On the train Lindsay
becomes interested in a young woman,
Kitty Mason, on her way to New York

become a motlon-picture actress. She

marked as fair s)rey by a fellow trav-
eler, Jerry Durand, gang politician and
éx-prize fighter, Perceiving his intention,

ndsay fpruvnken & quarrel and throws
urand from the train

CHAPTER II1.—On his first day in New
York Lindsay ls splashed with water by
& Janitor. at individual the range-
rider Runishaa summarily and leaves tied
to a fire hydrgnt. A young woman who
mees the eoccurrence invites Clay into her
house and hides him from the police.

CHAPTER 1IV.—-Clay's ‘‘rescuer” intro-
duces herself as Beatrice Whitford. Linad-
say meets her father, Colin Whitford, and

i# invited to visit them again. He meets

Kitty Mason by accident. She has been
disappointed in her stage aspirations, and
to support herself is selling cigareites in
a cabaret, Clay visits her there.

CHAPTER V.—Kitty is insulted by a
customer. Clay punishes the. annoyer.

ter a lively mixup Lindsay escapes,

teide, he attacked by Jerry Durand
and a companion and beaten insensible.

CHAPTER VI.—-Lindsay's acquaintance
with Beatrice Whitford ripena. Through
her he is introduced iInto ‘‘society.’” is
‘“‘side partner” on the Arizona rn.nchr
Johnnie Green, comes to the ‘big town.’

CHAPTER VII.—The two take an apart-
ment together, Johnnie securing employ-
'ment at the Whitford's as “handy man.,”
An advertisement signed “Kitty M."” con-
veys the information that she {8 in trou-
ble and imploreg Lindsay to come to a
certain house where she is imprigoned.
Clay is dubious as to its authenticity,
but finally decides to go. He makes his
way into what he supposes is the right
house and finds himself in & young wom-
an’'s bedroom.

CHAPTER VIIIL.—Naturaily indignant,
the girl is reassured when Clay tells her
the reason for his unmeant intrusion. She
ghows him how to entér the house he is
after, through the roof. In the place h
comes on a party of ‘“gunmen,”’ obvious
waiting for his appearance. Lindsay '‘gets
the drop’’ on the thugs, locks them in a

room, and escapes.

CHAPTER IX.—With a theater party,
which includes the Whitfords, Lindsay
meets Kitty Mason, friendless and penni-
less. He leaves the party to take the girl
to his apartment, there seemingly being

pno other place available and Kitty in dire

need of immediate food and warmth.

CHAPTER X
Johnnie Makes a Joke,

As Kitty stepped from the cab she
was trembling violently.

“Don’t you be frighteend, 1i’l pard-
ner. You've come home. There won't
anybody hurt youw here.,”

The Arizonan ran ‘her up to his
floor in the. automatic elevator,

“I've got a friend from home stayin’
with me. He’s the best-hearted fellow
you ever saw. You'll sure like him,”
he told her without stress as he fitted
his key to the lock. In another mo-
ment Lindsay was introducing her
casually to the embarrassed and  as-
tonished joint proprietor of the apart-
ment,

The Runt was coatless and in his
stockinged-feet, He had been playing
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The Runt Was Coatless and in His
Stockinged-Feet.

a  doleful ditty on a mouth-organ,
Caught so unexpectedly, he blushed a
beautiful brick red to his neck,

“Heat some water, Johnnie, and

make a good stiff toddy. Miss Kitty
has been out in the rain.”
' He lit the gas-log and from his bed-
room brought towels, a bathrobe, pa-
Jamas, a sweater and woolen slippers.
On a lounge bhefore the fire he dumped
the c¢lothes he had gathered.
up the easiest armechair in the room.

“I'm goin’ to the Kitchen to jack up
Johnnie so he won’t lay down on his
job,” he told ker cheerily. ‘“You take

yore time and get into these dry
clothes. We'll not disturb you till you
knock.”

When her timid kno¢k came her host
brought in a steaming cup, “You drink
this, It'll warm you good.”

“What is it?” she asked shyly.

“Medicine,” he smiled. “Doctor’s or-
ders.”

While she sipped the toddy Johnnie

brought from the kitchen a fray upen

which were tea, fried,potatoes, ham,
eggs, and buttered toast.

The girl ate ravenously. It was an
- ensy guess that she had not before
tasted food that daw.

Clay kept up a flow of talk, mostly
about Johnnie's culinary triumphs.
Meanwhi-_ he made up a Led on the

Er-n-'ul‘..‘.._ _'_

WilliemMacLeodR

! lueky for us I found you.

| all
| Clay left her with a cheerful smile.

i “Turn out the light before you go to

1. fix it for you—right away.

He drew

by

Onle’ she looked up at him, her
throat swollen with emotion. “You're
good.”
~ “Sho! We been needin’ a 1i'’ sister
to brace up our manners for us., It's
Now I ex-
pect you're tired and sleepy. We fixed
up yore bed in here because it’s warm-
er. You'll be able to make out with it
right. The springs are good.”

bed, Miss Colorado. Sleep tight. And
don’'t you worry. You're back with
0ld home folks again now, you know.,”

Tired out from tramping the streets
without food and drowsy from the
toddy she had taken, Kifty fell into
deep sleep undisturbed by troubled
dreams.

The cattleman knew he had found
her in the nick of time, She had told
him that she had no money, no room
in which to sleep, no prospect of work,
Everything she had except the clothes
on her back had been pawned to buy
food and lodgings. But she was young
and resilient. When she got back
home to the country where she be-
longed, time would obliterate from her
mind the experiences of which ghe had
been the victim.

It was past midday when Kitty
woke, She found her clothes dry. After
she dressed she opened the door that
led to the kitchen. Johnnie began to
bustle about in preparation for her
breakfast.

“Please don’t trouble. I'll eat what
you've got cooked,” she begged.

“It's no trouble, ma’am. If the's a
thing on earth I enjoy doin’ it’s sure
cookin’, Do you like yore aigs sunny
side up or turned?”

“Either way. Whichever you like,
Mr. Green.”

While she ate he waited on her so-
licitously. Inside, he was a river of
tears for her, but with it went a good
deal of awe, Even now, wan-eyed and
hollow-cheeked, she was attractive.
In Johnnie’'s lonesome life he had
never before felt so close to a girl as
he did to this one,

“I—I don’t like to be so much bother
to you,” she said. “Maybe I can go
away this afternoon.”

“No, ma’am, we won't have that a-
tall,” broke in the range-rider in
alarm. “We're plumb tickled to have
you here. Clay, he feels thataway
too.”

“I could keep house for you while I
stay,” she suggested timidlg “I know
how to cook—and the place does need
cleaning,”

“Sure it does, Say, wha’'s the matter
with you bein’ Clay’'s sister, jes’ got
in last night on the train? Tha’s the
story we’ll put up to the landlord if
you'll gimme the word.”

Johnnie told the story of the search
for her, with special emphasis on the
night Clay broke into three houses in
answer to her advertisement,

“I never wrote if.~ I never thought
of that. It must have been—" '

“It was that scalawag Durand,
y'betcha, 1 ain’t 'still wearin’ my pin-
feathers none. He was sore because
Clay had fixed his clock proper.”

“I've got no place to go, except back
home—and I've got no folks there but
a-second cousin, She doesn’t want me.
I don't know what to do. If I had a
woman friend—some one to tell me
what was best—"

Johnnie slapped his hand on his
knee, struck by a sudden inspiration.
“Say! Y'betcha, by jollies, I've got ’er
the very one! You're d—n—you're
sure whistlin’. We got a lady friend;
Clay and me, the finest little pilgrim
in New,_York. She’s sure there when
the gong strikes. You'd love her. T'll
I got to go
to her house this afternoon an’ do
some chores.! I'll bet she comes right
over to see you.”’ H

Kitty was doubtful
ter wait and speak to Mr.
about it,” she said.

“No, ma'am, you don’t know Miss
Beatrice, She’s the best friend. Why,
I shouldn’t wonder but that she and
Clay might get married one o’ these
days. He thinks a lot of ll‘mr.”'

“Oh!” Kitty knew just a little more
of human nature than the
“Then I wouldn’t tell her about me if
I was you. She wouldn’t like my bein’
here,”

“Sho! You don’t know Miss Beatrice,

“Maybe we bet-
Lindsay

she grades 'way "Im. I'll bet she likes |

you fine.”
When- Johnnie left to go to work

that afternoon he took with him a res-
olution to lay the whole case before
Beatrice Whitford. She would fix
things all right.
son, on earth Johnnie could bank on
without fail it was his little boss.

" s e ke s * *

It was not until Johnnie had laid the
case before Miss Whitford and restat-
ed it under the impression that she
could not have understood that his con-
fidence ebbed. He had expected
eiager interest, a quick enthusiasm.

Instead, he found in his ‘voung mis- |
tress a spirit beyond his understand-

ing, Her manner had a touch of cool
disdain, almost of c—nn?em;_}t, while she
listened to his tale. i
She asked no questions and made
no comments, What he had to tell met
with chill silence, Johnnie's guileless
narrative had made clear to her that
Clay had brought Kitty home about
midnight, had mixed a drink for her,
and had given her his own clothes to
replace her wet ones. Somehow the
cattleman’s robe, paiamas and bedroom
slippers -obtruded “"unduly  from his
friend’s story. Even

this. He bhegan to perceive himself a
helpless medium of wrong impressions, |
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puncher.

If there was one per- |

an |

the Runt felt

e

“I suppose you know that when the

manager of your apartment house finds
out she’s there he’ll send her pack-
ing.” So Beatrice summed up when
she spoke at last.

“No, ma’am, I reckon not. You see
we done told him she is Clay’s sister
Jes’ got in from the West,” the punch-
er explained. | |

“Oh, I see.” The girl’s lip ‘curled and
her clean-cut chin lifted a trifle. “You
don’t seem to have overlooked any-
thing. No, I don’t-think I care to have
anything to do with your arrange-
ments.”

Beatrice turned and walked swiftly
into the house. A pulse of anger was
beating in her soft throat. She felt a
sense of outrage. To Clay Lindsay she
had given herself generously in spirit.,
she had risked something in introduc-
ing him to her friends. They might
have laughed at him for his slight so-
They might have rejected
him for his lack of background. They
had done neither.

Iy a man that he had won his way in-
stantly. :

Pacing up and down her room, little
fists clenched, her soul ir: passionate
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Pacing Up and Down Her Room, Lit-

tle Fists Clenched, Her Soul in Pas-
sionate Turmoil.

turmoil, Beatrice went over it all again
as she had done through a sleepless
night. She had given him so much,
and he had seemed to give her even
more. Hours filled with a keen-edged
delight jumped to her memory, hours

that had carried her away from the :

falseness of social fribble to clean,
wind-swept, open spaces of the mind.
And after this—after he had tacitly
recognized her claim on him—he had
insulted her before her friends by de-

serting his guests to go off with this-

hussy he/had been spending weeks to
search for.

Not for a moment did she admit,
perhaps she did not know, that an in-
sane jealousy was flooding her being,
that her indignation was based on per-
sonal as well as moral grounds. Some-
thing primitive stirred her—a flare of
feminine ferocity. She felt hot to the
touch,” an active volcano ready for
eruption. If oply she could get a
chance to strike back in a way that
would hurt, to wound him as deeply as
he had her! \

Pat to her desire came the oppor-
tunity. Clay’s card was brought in
to her by Jenkins.

, ‘“T'ell Mr. Lindsay I'll see him in a
few minutes,” she told the man.

The few minutes stretched to a long
quarter of an hour before she descend-
ed. AS sooh as his eyes fell on her,
Clay ‘knew that this pale, slim girl in
the close-fitting gown was a stranger
to him., Her eyes, star-bright and burn-
ing like live coals, warned him that
the friend whose youth had run out so
eagerly to meet his was hidden deep
in her today. |

“T reckon I owe vou and Mr. Whit-
ford an apology,” he said. ‘““No need
to tell you how I happened to leave
last night. I expect you know.”

“Why take the trouble? I think I
understand.” She spoke in an even,
schooled voice that set him at a dis-
tance, “Your friend, Mr, Green, has
carefully brought me the details 1
didn’t know.,”

Clay flushed. Her clear voice carried
an edge of scorn. “You mustn’t judge
by appearances. I know you wouldn’t
be unfair. I had to take her home and
look after her.”

“1 don’t quite see why—unless, of
course, you wanted to,’ the girl an-
swered, tapping the arm of her chair
with impatient finger-tips, eyes on the
clock. *“But, of course, it isn’t neces-
sary I should see.”

Her cavalier treatment of him did
not affect the gentle imperturbability
of the westerner. .

“Because I'm a white man, because
she’s a little girl who. came from my
country and can’t hold her own here,
because she was sick and chilled and
starving, Do you see now?”

“No, but it doesn't matter.
the keeper of your econscience,
Lindsay,” she countered with
lightness, ]

“You're judging me just the same.
If you'd lef, mle bring her here to see

I'm not
Mr,
hard

}"I‘JU‘""H
“No, thanks.”
“You're unjust.”

“You think so?

“And unkind. That's not like the
little friend I've come to—like So
mueh,”

"You're kind enough for two, Mr,
Lindsay. She really doesn't need an-

other friend so long as'she has you,”

| she retorted with a flash of contemptu-

OUs eyves, “In New York we’re not

used to being so kind to people of her |

sort.”

Clay lifted a hand.
there, Miss Beatrice.

“Stop right
You don’'t want

| to say anything you’ll be sorry for.,”

“I'll say this,” she cut 'back. *“The
men I know wouldn’t invite a woman

L0 their rooms at midnight and pass

her off as their sister—and then ex-
pect people to know her. They would
be kinder to themselves—and to their

| Own reputations.”

“Will you tell me what else there

was to do? Where could I have taken
' her at that time of night? Are repu-
table hotels open at midnight to lone
women, wet and ragged, who come
without baggage either alone or escort-
ed hix.a man??%.v 2
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i in the hills.

He was so genuine-,

| der,

2e

“TTh not _i"éffm’E you what you ought
to have done, Mr, Lindsay,” she an-
swered, with a touch of hauteur, “But
since you ask me—why -couldn’t you
have given her money and let her find
a place for herself?” :

“Because that wouldn’t have saved
her.” | |

“Oh, wouldn’t it?’ she retorted, dry-
ly.

He walked over to the fireplace and
put an elbow on the corner of the
mantel,

“Lemme tell you a story, Miss Bea-
trice,” he said presently. “Mebbe it'll
show you what I mean. I was runnin’
cattle in the Galiuros five years ago
and I got caught in a storm ’'way up
When it rains in my part
of Arizona, which ain’t often, it sure
does come down in sheets. The clay
below the rubble on the slopes got
slick as ice. My hawss, a young one,
slipped and fell on me, clawed back to
its feet, and bolted. Well, there I was
with my laig busted, forty miles from
even a whistlin’ post in the desert,
gettin’ wetter and colder every blessed
minute,

“There wasn't a chance in a million
that anybody would hear, but I.kept
firin’ off my fohty-five on the off hope.
And just before night a girl on a pinto
came down the side of that uncurried
hill round a bend and got me. She
took me to a cabin hidden in the bot-
tom of a canon and looked after me
four days. Her father, a prospector,
had gone to Tucson for supplies and
we were alone there; She fed me,
nursed me, and waited on me. We di-
vided a one-room twelve-by-sixteen
cabin. Understand, we were four
days alone together before her dad
came back, and all the time the sky
was lettin’ down a terrible lot of wa-
ter. When her father showed up he
grinned and said, ‘Lucky for you Myr-
tle heard that six-gun of yore's pop!
He never thought one evil thing about
either of us. He just accepted the sit-
uation as necessary. Now the ques-

# | tion is, what ought she to have done?

Left me to die on that hillside?”

“Of course not. That's different,”
protested Beatrice, indignantly.
“You're trying to put me in the
wrong.- Well,"I won’t have it.
all. Xou may take your choice, Mr.

Lindsay. Either send that girl away—
. give her up—have nothing to do with

her, or—"" -

l,lﬁr__?'l'l

“Or please don’t come here to see
me any more,"”

He waited, his eyes steadily on her.'

“Do you sure enough mean that, Miss
Beatrice?” s

Her heart sank. She knew that she
had gone too far, but she was too im-
perious to'draw back now.

“Yes, that's just what I mean.”

“I'm sorry. You're leavin’ me no op-
tion, I'm not a yellow dog. Sometimes
I'm 'most a man. I'm goin’ to do what
I think is right.”

“Of course,” she responded, lightly.
“If our ideas of what that is differ—"

“They do.” 1 '

“It’s because we've been brought up
differently, I suppose.” She achieved
a stifled little yawn behind her hand.

“You've said it.” He gave it to her
straight from the shoulder. ‘“All ybre
life you've hbeen pampered. When you
wanted a thing all you had to do was
to reach out a hand for it. Folks were
born to wait on §ou, by yore way. of it,
You're a spoiled kid. Ask me to turn
my back on a friend, and I've got to
say, ‘Nothin’ doin’’ And if you was
Just a few years younger I'd advise
yore pa to put you in yore room and
feed you bread and water for askin’
it‘H :

The angry color poured into her
cheeks. She clenched her hands till
the nails bit her palms. “I think you're
the most hateful man I ever met,” she
cried, passionately.

His easy smile taunted her. “Oh,
no, you don’t. You just think you think
it. Now, I'm goin’ to light a shuck.
I'll be sayin’ good-by, Miss Beatrice,
until you send for me,” *

“And that will be never,” she flung
at him.

He rose, bowed and walked out of
the room.

- The street 'door closed behind him.
Beatrice bit her Jip to keep from
breaking down before she réached: her
room.

To Be Continued
ol

Schedule of Meetings For Girls’' Clubs

e ———— 2

Still Pond—Tuesday, Sept. 19, Oct. 3,

Dec. b, 9,30 a. m.
Worton—Wednesday, Sept. 20, Oct.
4, Dec, 6, 9.30 a. m.
Millington—Thursday, Sept. 21, Qct,
5, Dec. 7, 9.30 a. m.
Kennedyville—Friday, Sept. 22, Oct.
6, Dec, 8, 9.30 a. m.
Locust @rove—Monday, Sept. 25, Oct.
9, Dec. 11, 9.230 a. m.

Betterton—Tuesday, Sept. 26, Oct. 10,

Dee. 12, 9.30 a. m.

Fairlee—Wednesday, Sept. 27, Oct.
11, Dec. 13, 9.30 a. m.

Massey—Thursday, Sept. 28, Oct. 12,
Dec. 14, 9,30 a. m.

Rock Hall—Friday, Sept. 29, Oct. 13,
Dec. 15, 9.30 'a. m.

Quaker Neck—Sept. 27, Oct. 11; Dec,

13, 2380 ' p. m.

oo
A Very Odd Fish

In the Pacific Ocean, among the is-
lands of Santa Barbara and in the seas

of California, a queer fish spends a

lazy life, floating on the surface mos
of the time afid basking in the sun-

shine, with part of its body out of the
It is called the Molamola by |

water.
the natives, and the mole or moonfish
by the whites. TUnlike other fish, it has

only a kind of fringe acting as a rud-
fing, and round ' as a bladder.
a large number of seagulls and cor-
mants, to rest upon and preen their

feathers.

at a distance. Nevertheless, it would
be easily caught were the fish good to

eat, but its toughness renders it fit|

only to dry in the sun as a substitute
for India rubber balls. |
g+
—Eddie Gibson, a well-known local

colored resident, died of blood poison
last week,

T e

1 ey A, = h taed 1] . | [
RS T L " LAY ! = i e T " E
¥ LTy el b e o LR Ly -y b . - i F T
.'.I ". v ""—""I-."Ilrt 'I-l'?.'-u-_' il i’ i '.._ o & " TR

——

That’s |

| property insured.

MANY LIKE

THIS IN CHESTER.
TOWN |

Similar Cases Being Published In Each
- Issue

The following case is but one of
many. occurring daily in Chestertown,
It is an easy matter to verify it. You
cannot ask for better proof. Ask vour
neighbor! | i

Enoch Pleasanton, W. High 8t.,
Chestertown, says: “I was in bad con-
dition with kidney cﬂmplaintgand my
back gave out and ached so I couldn’t
get around. There was no let up to the
constant aching and every move caus.-
ed me to suffer, My kidneys were dis-
ordered and irregular in action. Doan's
Kidney Pills soon brought relief from
the distressing ailments. My back'is
now well and strong and my kidneys
don’t trouble me. I give the credit to
Doan’s and advise anyone having kid-
ney frouble to try them.”

Price 60c at all dealers. Don’t sim-
ply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Iﬂnan’s Kidney Pills—the same that

'

Co., Mfrs., Buffalo, N. Y. adv.
tmmm
o

FERTILIZERS I

s

(For all cropsg)
Large etock in our warehouses
at. Betterton, for immediate use.
No delay. Wagons loaded 'as

soon as they arrive.

i
;
LUMBER AND BUILDING {
MATERIALS
Just recelved a carload of
Southern Cypress, which includ-
es Fencing, Gate Slats, Siding,
Rab. Boards, Dressed Lumber,
etc. If you want Cypress ‘ we
have It |
~ Our store opens at 7 a. m. and
efnaaa at 8 P m.

TURNER & SON,
Befterton, Md.

We have quite a variety of
useful articles, such as: |

ALUMINUM PERCOLATOR
COFFEE POTS.

ALUMINUM SAUCE PANS &
POTS.

PYREX COOKING UTEN-
SILS. |

CARVING KNIVES & FORKS,

POCKET & TABLE CUT-
LERY.

COOK STOVE OR RANGE.
WOOD' & COAL HEATERS.
GUNS AND AMMUNITION.
In fact, you can find an abun-
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dant supply of articles usually 1
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Prosent  Neads ,

carried in a hardware store.
ALSO CIGARS &__ TOBACCO.

The Graham & Thomas'
Hardware cmpany

Pafks Bldg.,
CHEASTERTOWN, MARYLAND.
o
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THE

ol Fir osurane
Company:‘ |

OF KENT COUNTY, MD

-—_

INSURES PROPERTY AGAINST
rIRE AND LIGHTNING

ALL POLICY HOLDERS PARTICI-
PATE IN THE COMPANY'’S

" PROFITS. gl

Conservation and caution its motto.
Nearly three million dollars’ worth of

|

DIRECTORS

James P. Brown, Church Hill; R. G.
Nicholson, J. D. Bacchus, F. G. Usil-
ton, T. W. Eliason, Jr., Allan A. Har-
ris, Eben F. Perkins, Edward W.

' : | le : , Sudlersville.
It is sometimes 10 feet across tl‘le'] R 108, BB IRTERIID

Strange |
to-sayy it serves as a floating island for |

When ch! ' |
1len chased, the mdmenﬂaners, Lynch, /(M&.; Joseph Downey,

moonfish dives like a duck, to reapoear
|
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terton; Wm. A. Hyland, Galena; Dud-

APPLICATION FOR @ INSURANCE

MAY BE MADE TO

F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; E. C.

Rock Hall; R. Wesley Moffett, Mill-
ington; Charles H. Jefferson, Chester-
town; Frank H. Ruth, Galena: G. W.
Owens, Betterton; Allan S. Walls, Sud-
lergville; Howard Turner, Betterton.

FRED G. USILTON, President.

Patent Leather Pumps
|

Pleasantoh had. Foster-Milburn | &g

g our prices.

F
FAIRLEE, MD.

FUR A et

Our shelves are filled with NEW GOODS for spring and summer wear,

ah 3B, .

87 consisting of Flaxons and Tissues, Beach Cloth and Egyptian Suitings 2%
in all colors. Our prices are the lowest, :

Hill Muslin .
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A full ilne of Sweet Orr Pants and Shirts in khaki.
Children’s Slipover Suits for summer.
Shoes for the Whole Family. Lion Brand shoes for Men and Boys. €
and Cordovan Oxfords for the ladies.

Floor Covering in Mattings, Rugs and Congoleum.
Heavy China Matting Rug, 9x12, for $4.00.
Assortment of Aluminum Ware—25-year guarantee.

L0 quart ™ Bilmket: )
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10-quart Tea Kettle........ vssnst 91,566
Large Baker '......., SV doiside's s deveseess.$1.56
We are headquarters for Diamond and Goodyear Tires and Tubes. Get

SPECIAL ON GROCERIES
Kellogg Corn Flakes........ e '
Mothels wOati! ... iy
OCIREON SOaD b 2uos o AT
P. and G, White Naptha...... A
Seagull Yeast Powder..........
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FRESH MEATS ON HAND ..
wanted at Baltimore’s
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WESTRRN MARYLAND COLLEGE

WESTMINSTER, MD.
ALBERT NORMAN WARD, D. D, LL. D., President.

For Young, M“en and Young Women in Separate Dep.artments
ADMISSION.—Graduates from approved four-year High Schools ad-

Fifty-sixth Year Begins September 18, 1922,

mitted without conditions. Fifteen units required.

MODERN CURRICULUM.—Right  courses leading to the A. B, degree
- are offered.. Grouped about one of the following subjects as majors:
English, History and Political Science, Mathematics and Physics,
Chemistry and Biology, Modern Languages, Latin and Greek, Edu-

:Izjai.tiun, Home Economics: Special courses in Speech, Voice and
ano.

Unit of Reserve Officers’ Training Corps is maintained by
the Government.

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:
1_11nder_n buildings; comfortable living accommodations: laborator-
ies; library of 15,000 volumes; gymnasium: power and heating
plant. New athletic field, costing $50,000, ready for the coming
season. New dormitory, costing $150,000, to be completed by Sep-
tember 1st, \

BOARD AND TUITION $400.00.

Prospectus for 1922-23 on apnpliﬂm:it:u:tib

Ice Chests, value $18.00, now. .. ..
Refrigerators, value $20.00, now... ... ....
Refrigerators, value $15 00, now.. ...

- JOHN

T'he New_ Free
Sewing Machine

This is the only machine on the market that

we know of that is guaranteed in all worke

ing parts. You can own one of these spler-
"did machines on the easy terms. °

A

Clearance ofall
Summer Furniture

Refrigerators, Ice Chests, Porch
- Swings and Porch Rockers

AT OUR COST

Emory, P. Medford Brooks, T. B. Kil- | §g

P A |  bourn, Chestertown; C. H. Price, Bet-
no tail in the proper sense of the word. |

EBEN F. PERKINS, Eec.-Treas.
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TO PREVENT IT

RIGHT NOW-—while your feet are yet good and
healthy—why not wear shoes' that will keep them wel] >
We know the correct shoe for your foot and fit you care-
fully. Little Pains and Aches do not necessarily indicate
weak arches, but are often warning, that unless your feet
are properly fitted, future troubles will be the penalty.

Our prices are usually lower and our shoes wear longer.,
i We have a large selection of all makes and can fit all
eet. | | | |
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The Transcript $1.50
per annum. |
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