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SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.—Motoring tfhruuih Arl-
gona, a party of easterners, father and
daughter and a male companion, stop to
witness a cattle round up. The girl leaves
e 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 Lindsay, range-rider
on an Arizona ranch, announces his inten-
Lin.on to visit the “big ta=m=.” New York.

OHAPTER I1I.—On the train Lindsay
&ocnmen interested in a young WOInan,
itty Mason, on her way to New York
to become a motion-plcture actress. She
marked as fair (frer by a fejow trav-
eler, Jerry Durand, gang politiclan and
x-prize fighter, Perceiving his intention,
%Indaaﬂr rpmvnkan a quarrel and throws
urand from the train

CHAPTER 1I1.—On his first day in New
York Lindsay is splashed with water by
& Janitor. at individual the range-
rider punishes summarily and leaves tied
to & fire hydrant. A young woman who
sees the occurrence invites Clay into her
house and hides him from the police.

CHAPTER 1V.—Clay's ‘“‘rescuer’” intro-
dueces herself Beatrice Whitford. Lind-
meeéts her father, Colin Whitford, and
vited to visit them again. He meets
itty Mason by accldent. She has been
{sappointed In her stage aspirations, and
support herself is selling cigarettes In

& cabaret. Clay visits her there.

C PTER V.—Kitty is insulted by a
omer. Clay ]il;ln ghes the annoyer.
ter a lively mixup ndsay escap
tside, he §s attacked by Jerry Duran

and a companion and beaten insensible.

CHAPTHR VI.—Lindsay's acquaintance
with Beatrice Whitford rignnl. Through

r he i introduced into ‘‘soclety.” is
ﬂq:la partner’’ on the Arizona ranch,
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 is in trou-

ble and ‘implores Lindsay to come to a
certain house where she is imprisoned.
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 woIn-

an’'s bedroom.

CHAPTER VIII.—Naturaity indl

the girl is reassured when Clay tells her
the reason for his unmeant intrusion. She
shows him how to enter the house he is
after, through the roof, In the place h
comes on a party of "gunmen,” obvious

walting for his appearance, Lindsay ‘‘gets
the drop’’ on the thugs, locks them in &

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
no other place available and Kitty In dire
need of immediate food and warmth.

cHAPTER X.—Beatrice resents Lind-
gay’'s interest in Kitty. Though not ad-
mitting it even to herself, she is becoming
attached to the Arizonan, as he is to her.

The two part in anger.

XI.—Hurt and Iindignant,
Beatrice practically proposes marriage to
an old admirer, Clarence Bromfield,
wealthy man-about-town, and the third
member of the party which we met at the
beginning of the story. Their engagement
i announced. Durand’'s gang Kidnaps
Kitty. Clay appeals to the girl he had
met the night he escaped the trap Durand
had sget for him. She tells him where the
girl is likely to be found.

CHAPTER

e g r—

CHAPTER XII.

Two NMen in a Locked Hunr;\.

. Some sixth sense of safety—ong t%?‘_t
comes to many men who live in the

.outdoors on the untamed frontier—
!wame-d Clay that all was not well,
iThe machine had swung to the right
and was facing from the wind instead
of into it. Clay was not very well
‘acquainted with New York, but he
did know this was not. the direction
'in which he wanted to go.

Lindsay opened the door and swung
out on the running board. “We're go-
in’ wrong. Stop the car!” he ordered.

The man at the wheel did not turn.

He speeded up. |
. His fare wasted no time in remon-
8trances. A moment, and the chauf-
feur threw on the brake sharply., His
reason was a good one. The blue nose
of a revolver was jammed hard against
'his ribs, He had looked round once
to find out what it was prodding him.
That was enough to convince him he
had better stop.
' Under the brake the back wheels
'gkidded and brought up against the
.curb, Clay, hanging on by one hand,
‘'was flung hard to the sidewalk. The
|cabh teetered, regained its equilibri-
um, gathered impetus with a snort, and
Jeaped forward again,

As the cattleman clambered to his
'feet he caught one full view of the
.chauffeur’s triumphant, vindictive face.
'He had seen it before, at a reception
'especially arranged for him by Jer-
il‘j Durand one memorable night. It
belonged to the more talkative of the
'two gunmen he had surprised at the
pretended poker game. He knew, too,
‘'without being told that this man and
“Slim” Jim Collins were one and the
'same. The memory of Annie’s strick-
'en face carried this conviction home
'to him.

The rain pelted down as he moved

'toward the brighter lighted street that
'intersected the one where he had been
ydropped. The lights of a saloon caught
'his eye at the corner. He went in,
'got police ‘headquarters on the wire,
and learned that a car answering the
' description of the one used by his ab-
'ductor had been headed into Central
'park by officers and that the downtown
|exits were being watched.

Presently he picked up another taxi.
‘He hesitated whether to go to the
address Annie had given him or to join
'the chase uptown. Reluctantly, he de-
'cided to visit the house,.

. Clay paid his driver and looked at
‘the house numbers as he moved up
'the street” he wanted. Many of the
residences were used to keep lodgers
'in. Others were employed for less
‘reputable purposes.

~ His overcoat buttoned to his neck,
' Clay walked without hesitation up the

‘|steps of the one numbered 243,  He

rang the bell and waited, his right
‘hand in the pocket of his overcoat.

. The door opened cautiously a few
iinches and a. pair of close-set eves
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in a wrinkled face gimleted Clay.

“Whadya want?”

“The old man sent me with a mes-
sage,” answered the Arizonan prompt-
ly. “Got everything ready for the
girl?”

“Say, who the h—I1 are youse?”

“One of Slim’s friends. Listen, we
got the kid—picked her up at a drug
store.,”

“T don’ know watcher fairy tale’'s
about.”

Clay put his foot against the door
to prevent it from being closed and
drew his hand from the overcoat pock-
et. In the hand nestled a blue-nosed
persuader.

Unless the eyes peering into the
night were bad barometers of their
owner's inner state, he was in a panic
of fear. |

“Love o' Gawd, d-don’t shoot!” he

‘““Love o' Gawd, D-don’'t Shoot!|” He
Chattered. “lI Ain't Nobody but the
Caretaker.” '

chattered. “I ain’t nobody but the
caretaker.” |

He backed slowly away, followed by
Iindsay. The barrel of the thirty-
eight held his eyes fascinated. By
the light of his flash Clay discovered
the man to be a chalk-faced little in-
consequent.

“Say, don’t point that at me,” the
old fellow implored.

“Are you alone?”

“You know it.”

“Is Jerry comin’ himself with the
others?’ :

“They don't none of them tell me
nothin’. I'm nobody. I'm only Joey.”

“Unload what you know. Quick.
I'm in a hurry.” |

The man began a rambling; whin-
ing tale.

The Arizonan learned that a room
had been prepared on the second floor
for a woman. Slim had made the ar-
rangements. Joe had heard Durand’s
name mentioned, but knew nothing of
the plans.

“T'll look the house over. Move
along in front of me and don't make
any mistakes. This six-gun is liable
to permeate yore anatomy with lead.”

The cattleman examined the first
floor with an especial tview to the ex-
its. He might have to leave in a hur-
ry. If so, he wanted to know where
he was going, The plan of the sec-
ond story was another point he feat-
ured as he passed swiftly from room
to room. From the laundry in the
basement he had brought up a coil
of clothes-line, With this he tied Joe
hand and foot, After gagging him,
he left the man locked in a small
rear room and took the key with him,

Clay knew that he was in a precari-
ous situation. If Durand returned
with Kitty and captured him here he
was lost. The man would make no
more mistakes. Certainly he would
leave no evidence against him except
that of his own tools. The intruder
would probably not be killed openly,
He would either simply disappear or
he would be murdered with witnesses
framed - to show self-defense. The
cattleman was as much outside the
law as the criminals were. He had
no legal business in this house. But
one thing was fixed in his mind. He
would be no inactive victim. If they
got him at all it would be only after
a fighting finish.

To Clay, standing at the head of
the stairs, came a sound that stiffened
him to a tense wariness., A key was
being turned in the lock of the street
door below. He moved back into the
deeper shadows as the door swung
open,

Two men entered, One of them
cursed softly as he stumbled against
a chair in the dark hall,

“Where's that rat Joe?”’ he demand-
ed in a subdued voice. |

Then cdme a click of the lock. The
sound of the street rain ceased. Clay
Knew that the door had been closed
and that he was shut in with two
desperate criminals.

What have they done with Kitty? |

Why was she not with them? He
asked himself that question even as
he slipped back into a room that
opened to the left.

He groped his way through the dark-
ness, for he dared not flash his light
to guide him. - His fingers found the
edge of a desk. Round that he cir-

cled toward a closet he remembered !

having noted. His arm brushed the
closet door, Next moment he was in-
side and had closed it softly behind
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room came the gunmen almost on his
heels. )

“Jerry’ll raise h—1,” a heavy voice
was saying as they entered the room.
“And that ain’t all. We’ll land in stir
if we don’'t look out, We just ducked
'a bad fall. The bulls pretty near had
us that time we poked our nose -out
from the park at Seventy-second
| street.” ' ‘

Some one pressed a button and the
room leaped to light. Through the
open crack of the closed door Clay
recognized Gorilla Dave, The second
of the gunmen was out of range of his
vision. .

From the Sound of creaking furni.
~ture Clay judged that the unseen man
had sat down heavily. “It was that
blowout queered us. And say—how
came the bulls so hot on our trail?
Who rapped to ’em?”

“Must ’a’ been that boob wit’ the
goil. He got busy quick. Well, Jerry,
won't have to salve the cops this
time. We made our getaway all right,”
said Dave.

“Say, where's Joey?”

“Pulled a sneak likely, Wha's it
matter? Listen! What's that?”

Some one was coming up the stairs.

The men in the room moved cautious-
ly to the door. The hall light was
switched on.

“Lo, Jerry,” Gorilla Dave called soft-
ly.

He closed the room door and the

stantly.

The uninvited guest dared not step
out of the closet to listen, for at any
instant the men might re-enter. He
crouched in his hiding place, the thir-
ty-eight in his hand.

The minutes dragged interminably.
More than once Clay almost made up
his mind to steal out to learn what
the men were doing- But his judg-
ment told him he must avoid a brush
with so many if possible,

The door opened again.

“Now beat it and do as I say if you
know what’s good for you,” a bullying
voice was ordering. |

The owner of the voice came in and
slammed the door behind him. He sat
down at the def#k, his back to the
closet, Through the chink Clay saw
that the man was Jerry Durand.

From his vest pocket he took a fat
black cigar, struck a match and lit
it. He slumped down in the swivel
chair. It took no seer to divine that
his mind was: busy working out a prob-
lem.

Clay stepped softly from his place
of refuge, but not so noiselessly that
the gangman did not detect his pres-
ence. Jerry swung round in the chair
and leaped up with catlike activity.
He stood without moving, polsed on
the balls of his feet, his deep-set eyes
narrowed to shining slits. It was
in his thought to hurl himself head-
long on the man holding steadily the
menacing revolver,

“Don’t you! I've got the dead wood
on you,” said the Arizonan, a trench-
ant saltness in his speech. “I'll shoot
you down sure as h—I's hot.”

Durand’s face wore an ugly look of
impotent malice, but his throat was
dry as a lime kiln.,” He could not es-
timate the danger that confronted him
nor what lay back of the man’s pres-
ence. !

“What yvou doin’ here?” he demanded.

“Makin’ my party call,” retorted
Clay easily.

Jerry cursed him with a low, savage
stream of profanity, The gangman
enraged was not a sight pleasing to
see,

“I reckon heaven, h—1, and high
water couldn’t keep you from cussin’
now. Relieve yore mind proper, Mr.
-Durand. Then we'll talk business,”
murmured Clay in the low, easy drawl
that never suggested weakness.

The ex-prize-fighter’'s flow of lan-
guage dried up. He fell silent and
stood swallowing his furious rage. It
.had come home to him that this nar-
row-flanked young fellow with the
close-gripped jaw and the cool, steady
eyes was entirely unmoved by his
threats.

“Quite through effervescing?’ asked
Clay contemptuously.

The gang leader made no answer.
He chose to nurse his venom silently.

“Where’s Kitty Mason?”

Still no answer.

“I asked you what you've done with
Kitty Mason?”’ |

“That’'s my busirness.” :

“‘By G—d, you’'ll tell, or I'll tear
it out of you!”

Clay backed to the door, found the
key, transferred it to the inner side

pocket.
| The cornered gangman took a
chance. He ducked for the shelter of

the desk, tore open a drawer and
snatched out an automatiec.

' Simultaneously the cowpuncher
pressed the button beside the door and
plunged the room in darkness. He
side-stepped swiftly and without
noise. '

A flash of lightning split the black-
ness.

Clay dropped to his knees and
crawled away. Another bolt, with its
accompanying roar, flamed out. |
f Still the westerner did not fire in an-
( swer,. though he knew just where the
target for his bullet was. A plan had
come to him. In the blackness of that
room one might' empty his revolver
and not score a hit. To wait was to
take a chance of being potted, but he
did not want the death of even such a
ruffian as Durand on his soul.

The crash of the automatic and the
rattle of glass filled the room. Jerry,
blazing away at some fancied sound,
had shattered the window.

Followed a long silence. Durand
was resolved to wait until his enemy
grew restless and betrayed himself.

The delay became a test of moral
stamina. The contest was not one of
grit, but of that unfilawed nerve which
Is so much the result of perfect physi-
cal fitness.- Clay’s years of clean life
on the desert counted heavily now. He
was master of himself, though his
mouth was dry as a whisper and there
were goose quills on his flesh,

But Durand, used to the fetid at-
mosphere of barrooms and to the soft
living of the great city, found his
nerve beginning to. crack under the
strain. What kind of a man was his
enemy to lie there in the black silence
and not once give sign of where he
was, in spite of crashing bullets? Was
it possible that he could have killed
the fellow at the first shot? The com-

| fort of this thought whispered hope in

¥ |
gy ' |

ATId none too soon. For into the

sound of the voices was shut off in-

theear of the ex-prize-nighter.

A chair crashed wildly. Durand
fired again and yet again, his nerves
giving way to a panic that carried him
to swift action. He could not have
stood another moment without scream-
ing. '

There came the faint sound of a
hand groping on the wall, and imme-
diately after'a flood of light filled the
room,

Clay stood by the door. His revol-
ver covered the crouching gang leader.
His eyes were hard and pitiless,

“Try another shot,” he advised iron-
ically.

Jerry did. A harmless click was all
the result he got, He knew now that
the cowman had tempted him to waste
his last shots at a bit of furniture
flung across the room.

“You’ll tell me what you did with
Kitty Mason,” said Clay in his low,
persuasive voice, just as though there
had been no intermission of flying bul-
lets since he had mentioned the girl
before.

“You can’t kill me, when 1 haven’t
.a loaded "‘gun,” Durand answered be-
tween dry lips.

The other man nodded an admission
of that point. “That’s an advantage
you've got of me, You could kill me if

I didn’t have a gun, because you're a |

yellow wolf.. But I ecan’t kill you.
‘That’s right. But-I can beat h—I1l out
of you, and I'm sure goin’ to do it.”
“Talk’s cheap, when you've got a
loaded six-gun In your fist,” jeered
Jerry. |
With a flirt of his hand Clay tossed

| the revolver to the top of a book-case,

of the lock, turned it, and put it in his |

-

out of easy reach of a man standing
on the floor. He ripped open the but-
tons of his overcoat and slipped out of
it, then moved forward with elastic
step.

“It's you or me now,
rand.”

The prize-fighter gave a snort of de-
rigslve triumph. “You d-—n fool] I'll
eat you alive.,”

“Mebbeso. I reckon qny gystem can

Jerry Du-

assimilate any whalin’ you're liable to |

hand me. Go to it.”

Durand had the heavy shoulderg and
swelling muscles that come from years
of training for the ring: Like most
pugilists out of active service he had
taken on flesh, But the extra welight
was not fat, for Jerry kept always in
good condition. He held his leader-
ship partly at least because of his
physical prowess. No tough in New
York would. willingly have met him in
a rough-and-tumble fight.

The younger man was more slightly
built. He was & Hermes rather than
a Hercules. His muscles flowed.
They did pot bulge. But when he
moved it 8 with the litheness of a
panther, The long lines of shoulder

and loin had the flow of tigerish grace.

To Be Continued

*. i
CASTORIA
For Infants and _Children
In Use ForOver30 Years

Always bears
<y R
*Signaturezuf_“h_ XL

S
.
| em—

TOLCHESTER COMPANY

FALL SCHEDULE

(Weather Permitting)
(Operating On Standard Time)
SASSAFRAS RIVER LINE
(In Effect 2.45 p. m. Sept. 5, 1922)

Mondays and Wednesdays, steamer
will leave Fredericktown at 6.50 a. m,,
Betterton 7.45 a. m., Worton Manor
8.45 a. m., Tolchester 9.45 a. m.

Tuesdays and Saturdays, steamer
will leave Baltimore at 2.45 p. m. for
all the above landings. (Does not stop
at Tolchester on Saturdays.)

Saturdays (effective Sept. 9) steam-
er leaves Tolchester at 9.00 a. m. and
4.45 p. m. Leaves Baltimore 7.00 a. m.

and 2.45 p. m.

PORT DEPOSIT AND HAVRE DE
GRACE LINE
(In Effect 2.45 p. m. September 6, 1922.

Express Service.)

Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays and
Saturdays, steamer will leave Port De-
posit at 6.30 a. m., Havre de Grace at

7.00 a. m., Betterton 815 a. m., Tol-
chester (except Saturdays) 9.45 a. m.

Mondays, Wednesdays, Thursdays
and Fridays, steamer will leave Balti-
more at 2.45 p. m. for Tolchester, Bet-
terton, Havre de Grace and Port De-
posit. |

For further information apply to
agents at different wharves, or

THE TOLCHESTER CO.,
Baltimore, Md.
Freight must be marked right and

packed right or it will not be received.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

W. BRADFORD COPPER, Trustee.
SIDNEY P, TOWNSHEND, Snl;aitnr.

In the Matter of the Joint Trust Es-
tate of Milton P. Crew and Hettie
H. Crew.

In the Circuit Court for Kent County.
In Equity No. 2190.

Ordered, this twenty-first day of
August in the year nineteen hundred
and twenty-two, by the Circuit Court
for Kent County, in Equity, and by the
authority of said Court, that joint cred-
itors of Milton P. Crew and Hettie H.
Crew, and all others claiming any in-
terest in the Joint Estate and property
or the proceeds of the sale thereof,
granted and assigned by the Joint Deed
of Trust of the said Milton P. Crew
and Hettie H, Crew to W. Bradford
Copper, Trustee, for the purposes in
said Joint Deed stated and declared, be
and they are hereby directed and re-
quired to file their said claims, with
the proper vouchers atached thereto,
with the Clerk of the Circuit Court for
Kent County, in Equity, on or before
the twenty-sixth day of December, in
the vear nineteen hundred and twenty-
two; provided a copy of this order be
published in some newspaper publish-
ed in Kent County, Maryland, once in
each of four successive weeks before
the twenty-sixth day of October in the
year nineteen hundred and twenty-

two.
PHILEMON B. HOPPER.

True Copy, Test:— 3
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ROBERT R. AYRES, Clerk.
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WHY SUFFER S0. o
g .
Why suffer from a bad back, from
sharp, shooting twinges, headaches,

dizziness .and distressing urinary ills?| >

Chestertown people recommend Doan’s

Kidney Pills. Could you ask for stron-
Ask your neigh-|§,

ger proof of merit?
bor! -

Mrs. Bertie Crouch, 11 S. College
Ave., Chestertown, says: ‘I can rec-
ommend Doan’s Kidney Pills as a re-
liable remody. I had Iumbago and
such a miserable aching across my
back, I wasn’t able to be on my feet a
great deal of the time. There was no
let-up day or night to my suffering.
Headaches almost drove me frantic
and my head swam with dizzy spells.
The action of my kidneys was irregu-

lar. I used Doan’s Kidney Pills from
Hudson’s Grocery and they quickly|@S
stopped the aches and pains and 1|3

could do my work without suffering.”
. Price 60c, at all deal&rs. Don’t sim-
ply ask for a kidney remedy—get

Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that

Mrs, Crouch had., Foster-Milburn Co.,
Mfrs., Buffalo, N. Y.

Tut?t’s Pills

Induce regular habit, good
digestion. Relieve the
dysnarti: and debilitated
and tone up the system

AGAINST MALARIA

FERTILIZERS

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

soon as they arrive.

i
$
$
LUMBER AND BUILDING ;
‘ MATERIALS |
" Just received 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 &. m. and

closes at 8§ p. m.

TURNER & SON,
Betterton, Md.

FOR YOUR

Prosent  Needs

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

ALUMINUM: PERCOLATOR
COFFEE POTS.

ALUMINUM SAUCE PANS &
POTS.

PYREX COOKING TUTEN-
SILS.

CARVING KNIVES & FORKS.

POCKET & TABLE CUT-
LERY.

COOK STOVE OR RANGE.

WOOD & COAL HEATERS.

GUNS AND AMMUNITION.

In fact, you can ﬁné an abun-
dant supply of articles usually
carried in a hardware store.

ALSO CIGARS & TOBACCO.

The Graham & Thomas® |

Hardware ompany

Parks Bldg.,
CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

WMHW
THE

bl fire nsurance

Company
OF KENT COUNTY, MD

SR E G PR bbrd PP PPE PP bbb bbb b dddd Sbbbbbdddddddddbdbbdbddddd

dfeoleclofochocdorpofodooibododed holofododbocded Dolofedodododeobpded

INSURES PROPERTY  AGAINST
FIRE AND LIGHTNING

ALL POLICY HOLDERS PARTICI-
PATE IN THE COMPANY’S
PROFITS.

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

property insured.

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.
Emory, P. Medford Brooks, T. B. Kil-

bourn, Chestertown; C. H. Price, Bet-
terton: Wm. A. Hyland, Galena; Dud-
ley G. Roe, Sudlersville,

APPLICATION FOR

MAY BE MADE TO

F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; E. C.
Bowers, Lyvnch, M#&.; Joseph Downey,
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.
EBEN F. PERKINS, Eec.-Treas,
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INSURANCE

FAIRLEE, MD.

¥  Our shelves are filled with NEW GOODS for spring and summer wear,
57 consisting of Flaxons and Tissues, Beach Cloth and Egyptian Suitings
£Q in all colors. Our prices are the lowest.
X. Hill Muslin
Best Apron Gingham
Fast Color Dress Ginghams
Ladies’, Men’s and Boys’ Underwear for Summer.
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.
2 Patent Leather Pumps 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.
10 - QUATE  BUCKROL: <o« i5 vis 4
10-quart Dish Pan
10-quart Berlin Kettle
10-quart Tea Kettle
Large Baker ’
¥ We are headquarters for Diamond and Goodyear Tires and Tubes. Get
@ our prices.
4 Sod ' SPECIAL ON GROCERIES
2 e Kellogg Corn Flakes
Mothers QOats ....
Octagon Soap
P. and G, White Naptha
‘Seagull Yeast Powder.....
Large Can Baked Beans
Large Can Syrup
Pure Lard

WESTERN MARYLAND COLLEGE

WESTMINSTER, MD.
ALBERT NORMAN WARD, D. D.,, LL. D., President.
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| For Young Men and Young Women in Separate Departments
ADMISSION.—Graduates from approved four-year High Schools ad-

Fifty-sixth Year Begins September 18, 1922.

mitted without conditions. Fifteen units required.

MODERN CURRICULUM.—Eight 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-
cation, Home Economics. Special courses in Speech, Voice and
Piano. 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:
modern buildings; comfortable living accommodations; laborator-
ieg; library of 15,000 volumes; gymnasium; power and heating
plant. New athletic field, costing $50,000, ready for the coming
ieaﬂﬁn. lNaw dormitory, costing $150,000, to be completed by Sep-

ember 1st.

BOARD AND TUITION $400.00.
Prospectus for 1922-23 on application,

.

The New Free
Sewing Machine

This 1s the only machine on the market that
-we know of that is guaranteed in all work-

Ing parts. You can own one of these splen-
did machines on the easy terms. "

Summer Furniture

Refrigerators, Ice Chests, Porch
Swings and Porch Rockers

J, AT OUR COST
Ice Chests, value $18.00,now.................$14.00

Refrigerators, value $15 00, now..............$12.00

JOHN BARTEY

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.
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JONT WATT FOR FOUT TROUBLE

TO PREVENT IT

RIGHT NOW-—while your feet are yet good and
healthy—why not wear shoes that will keep them well?
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 penaity.

Our prices are usually lower and our shoes wear longer.
f Vge have a large selection of all makes and can fit all
eet.
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The Transcript $1.50
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Clearance of all e

Refrigerators, value $20.00, now... ...........$15.00
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