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SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD.—Motoring through
gona, a party of easterners, father and
daughter and a male companion, stop to
witness a cattle round up. The girl leaves
the car and is attacked by a wild steer.
A masterplece 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-
tion to visit the “big ta»m.” New York.

CHAPTER I1II.—On the train Lindsay
ecomes interested in a young Wwolnan,
itty Mason, on her way to New ¥York
to become a motion-picture actress. BShe
is marked as fair prey by a felow trav-
eler, Jerry Durand, gang politiclan and
ex-prize fighter. Perceiving his intention,
E&ldsay provokes a quarrel and throws

rand from the train

CHAPTER I1I1.—On his first day In New
York Lindsay is splashed with water by
& Janitor. at individual the range-
&ﬂar er::nishﬂn summarily and leaves tied

a e hydrant. A young woman who
pees the occurrence invites Clay into her
house and hides him from the police.

CHAPTER IV.—Clay'’s ‘“‘rescuer” intro-
duces herself as Beatrice Whitford. Lind-
meets her father, Colin Whitford, and
Invited to visit them again. He meets
itty Mason by accident. She has been
{sappointed in her stage aspirations, and
to support herself is selling cigarettes in
A cabaret. Clay visits her there,

CHAPTER V.—Kitty is insulted by a
customer. Clay punishes the annoyer.
er a lively mixup Lindsay escapes.
tside, he is attacked by Jerry Durand
and a companion and beaten Iinsensible,

CHAPTER VI.—Lindsay's acquaintance
with Beatrice Whitford ripens. Through
}a r he is introduced into ‘‘society.” is
‘¢ide partner”’ on the Arizona ranch,
Johnnie Green, comes to the ‘‘big town.”

CHAPTER VI1I.—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 a young wom-.
an’'s bedroom.

CHAPTER VIIIL.—Narturaily indignant,

the girl is reassured when Clay tells her

the reason for his unmeant intrusion. She
shows him how to enter the house he is
gfter, 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 seemiugly 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.

CHAPTER XI.—Hurt and indignant,
Beatrice practically proposes marriage to
an old admirer, Clarence Bromifield,
wealthy man-about-town, and the third
member of the party which we met at the
beginning of the story. Their engagement
is announced. Durand's gang Kkidnaps
Kitty. Clay appeals to the girl he had
met the night he escaped the trap Durand
had set for him. She tells him where the

girl is likely to be found.

The clear eyes in the brown face told
of a soul indomitable in a perfectly
synchronized bhody.

Durand lashed out with a swinging
left, all the weight of his body behind
the blow. Clay stepped back, shot a
hard straight right to the cheek and
ducked the counter, Jerry rushed him,
flailing at his foe blow on blow, intend-
ing to wear him out by sheer hard
hammering., He butted with his head
and knee, used every foul trick he had
learned in his rotten trade of prize-
fighting., Active as a wild cat, the
Arizonan side-stepped, scored a left
on the eye, ducked again and fought
back the furious attack,

The gangman came out of the rally
winded, perplexed and disturbed. His
cheek was bleeding, one eye was in
distress, and he had hardly touched
his agile opponent.

He rushed again. Nothing but his
temper, the lack of self-control that
made him see red and had once put
him at the mercy of a first-class ring
general with stamina and a punch,
had kept Jerry out of a world cham-
pionship. He had everything else
needed, but he was the victim of his
own passion. It betrayed him now.
His fighting was that of a wild cave
man, blind, furious, damaging.
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He Threw Away His Science and His
Skill in Order to Destroy the Man
- He Hated.

threw .away his science and his skill
in order to destroy the man he hated.
He rained blows on him—fought with
head and knee and fist, was on top of
him every moment, controlled by one
dominating purpose to make that
dancing figure take the dust.
~ Clay was cool, quite master of him-
self, Before the fight had gone three

%7 WilliamMacLeodR
Mustrations by nf‘[ﬁ
Irwin Myers

* Copyright by William MacLeod Raine
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‘him to rise.

He

minutes . he Y¥new that. barring a | minutes eaulier.

chance blow, some foul play, or a bt
of bad luck, he would win. He was
covering up, letting the pugilist wear
himself out, and taking only the pun-
ishment he must. DBut he was getting
home some heavy body blows that
were playing the mischief with Jerry’s
wind.

The New Yorker, puffing like a sea
lion, came out of a rally winded and
spent, Instantly Clay took the of-
fensive, He wds a trained boxer as
well as a fighter, and he had been
taught how to make every ounce 'of his
weight count. Ripping in a body blow
as a feint, he brought down Durand’s
guard. A straight left crashed home
between the eyes and a heavy solar
plexus shook the man to the heels,

Durand tried to close with him. An
uppercut jolted him back. He plunged
forward again. They grappled, knock-
ing over chairs as they threshed across
the room. When they went down
Clay was underneath, but as they

. struck the floor he whirled and landed

on top.

The man below fought furiously to
regain his feet, Clay’s arm worked
like a pistomn rod with short-arm jolts
against the battered face. Gasgping for
breath, Durand suddenly collapsed.

Clay got to his feet and waited for
His enemy rolled over
and groaned:

“Had enough?” demanded the west-
erner,

- No answer came, except the heavy,
irregular breathing of the man on the

floor, who was clawing for air in his.

lungs. '

~ . “I'll ask you once more where Kitty

Mason is. And you’ll tell me unless
you want me to begin on you all over
again.” -
The beaten pugilist sat up, leaning
against the wall, He felt ashamed and
disgraced by his. defeat.  Life for him

‘had lost its savor, for he had met his

master,

“She—got away.”

“How?” |

“They turned her loose, to duck the
bulls,” came the slow, sullen answer.

“Where?”

“In Central park.”

Probably this was the truth, Clay
reflected. He could take the man’'s
word or not as he pleased. There was
no way to diﬂprm-"el it now.

He recovered his revolver, threw the
automatic out of the window and
walked to the door. |

“Joe's tied up in a back room,” he
said over his shoulder.

Thirty seconds later Clay stepped
into the street, He walked across to
a subway station and took an uptown
train.

Men looked at him ecuriously. His
face was bruised and bleeding, his
clothes disheveled, his hat torn. Clay
grinned and thought of the old answer:

“Ther’'d ought to see the other
man."”
One youngz fellow, apparently a col-

wine when It was red, was moved teo
come over and offer condolence.

“Say, I don’t want to butt in or any-
thing, but—he didn’'t do a thing to you,
did he?”

“I hit the edge of a door in the
dark,” explained (lay solemnly.

“That door mast have had several
edges.” The youth made a confiden-
tial admission. “I've got an edge on
myself, sort of.” |

“Not really?’ murmured C\-Iay po-
litely. y

“Surest thing you know. Say, was
it a good scrap?”’ |

“I'd hate to mix in a better one.”

“Wish I'd been there.” The student
fumbled for a card. “Didn’t catch
your name?”

Clay had no intention of giving his
name just now to any casual stranger.
He laughed and hummed .the-chorus of
4n old range ditty.

CHAPTER XlIlII
Johnnie Comes Into His Own.

When Clay shot off at a tangent
from the car and ceased to function as
a passenger, Johnnie made an effort
to descend and join his friend, but al-
ready the taxi was traveling at a
speed that made this dangerous, He
leaned out of the open door and shout-
ed to the driver.

“Say, lemme out, doggone you. I
wantta get out right here.”

The chauffeur paid not the least at-
tention to him. He skidded round a
corner, 'grazing the curb, and put his
foot 'on the -accelerator. 'L'he car
jumped forward, sweeping down the
wet street, now and again skidding
dangerously. It swung into Fourth
avenue, slowing to take the curve. At
the widest sweep of the arc Johnnie
stepped down.,
der him and he rolled to the curb
across the wet asphalt. Slowly he got
up and tested himself for broken
bones. He was sure he had dislocated
a few hips and it took him some time

except feor some bruises,

But Johnnie, free, had no idea what |
He was as helpless as Johnnie |
imprisoned in the flying cab. Of what |
plan had been he-had not the |
Yet he could not go |
home and do nothing. He must keep |

to do,

Clay's
remotest idea.

searching. But where? One thing
stuck in his mind. His friend had
mentioned that he would like to get
a chance to call the police to find out
wfaether Kitty had been rescued. He
was anxious on that point himself. At
the first cigar store he stopped and
was put on the wire with headquar-
ters.
to he the one wanted had been driven
into Central park by the police a few

- —— E—— e E—

His feet slid from un- |

| I'm wishin’

to persuade himself he was all right, | world.”
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. Jjohnnie's mind carried him on a
straight line to the simplest decision.
He ran across to Fifth avenue and
climbed into a bus going uptown. At
the Seventy-second street entrance
Johnnie left the bus and plunged into
the park., 'The impish gods who de-
light in turning upside down the best-
laid plans of mice and men were work-
ing overtime tonight., They arranged
it that a girl cowering among the wet
bushes bordering an unfrequented
path heard the “Hi—yi—yi” of Arizo-
na and gave a faint cry for help. That
call reached Johnnie and brought him
on the run, SRR

A man beside the girl jumped up
with a snarl, gun in hand.

But the Runt had caught a sight of

Kitty. A file of fixéd bayonets could |
not have kept him from trying to res-
cue her. He dived through the brush

like a football tackler.

A gun barked. The little man did
not even know it. He and the thug
went down together, rolled over,
clawed furiously at each other, and
got to their feet simultaneously. But
the cowpuncher held the gun now,
The crook glared at him for a moment,
and bolted for the safety of the
bushes in wild flight.

Johnnie fired once, then forgot all
about the private little war he had
started. For his arms were full of a
sobbing Kitty, who clung to him while
she wept and talked and exclaimed all
in a breath.

“I knew you'd come, Johnnie. 1
knew you would—you or Clay. They
left me here with him while they got
away from the police. . . ., Oh, I've
been so scared. I didn't know—I
thought—"

“'S all right, 'S all right, 1i'l’ girl.
Don’'t you cry, Kitty. Me ’'n’ Clay
won’t let ’em hurt you none. We sure
won't.”

She nestled closer, and Johnnie's
heart lost a beat. He had become
aware of a dull pain in the shoulder
and of something wet trickling down
his shoulder. But what is one little
bullet in your geography when the
sweetest girl in the world is in your
arms?

“I ain’t nothin’ but a hammered-
down 1i'1" haysed of a cowpuncher,” he
told her, his voice trembling, “an’
yow're awful pretty an’—an’—"

A flag of color fluttered to her soft :

cheeks. The silken lashes fell shyly.
“I think you're fine and dandy, the
bravest man that ever was.”

“Do you—figure you could—? I—I
—1I don’t reckon you could ever—"

He 'stopped, abashed. To him this
creature of soft curves was of heaven-
sent charm, All the beauty and vital-
ity of her youth called to him. It
seemed to Johnnie that God spoke
through her. Which is another way
of saying that he was in love with her.

She made a rustling little stir in his
arms and lifted a flushed face very
tendler and appealing. In the darkness
her lips slowly turned to his.

Johnnie chose that inopportune mo-
ment to get sick at the stomach.

“I—I'm goin’ to faint,” he an-
nounced, and did.

When he returned to his love-story
Johnnie's head was In Kitty's lap and
a mounted policeman was in the fore-

ground of the scene, His face was
wet from the mist of fine rain falling,

“Don’t move. Some one went for a
car,” she whispered, bending over him
so that flying tendrils of her hair
brushed his cheek. “Are you—badly
hurt?”

He snorted. “I'm a false alarm.
Nothin’ a-tall, He jes’ creased me.”

“You're so brave,” she cried, ad-

miringly.

He had never been told this before,
He suspected it was not true, but to
hear her say it was manna to his hun.
LY aoul, i

The cab stopped at the house of a
doctor and the shoulder was dressed
The doctor made one pardonable mis-
take. | '

“Get your wife to give you this
sleeping powder if you find you can’t
sleep,” he said.

“Y’betcha,” answered Johnnie cheer-
fully.

Kitty looked ‘at him reproachfully
and blushed. She scolded him about it
after they  reached the apartment
where they lived.

Her new fiance defended himself,
“He’s only a day or two prema-chure,
honey. It wasn’t hardly worth while
explainin’,” he claimed.
~“A.day or two. Oh, Johnnie!”

“Sure. I ain’t gonna wait, Wha’'s
the matter with tomorrow?”

“I haven’t any clothes made,” she
evaded, and added by way of diver-
sion. “I always liked that kinda gold-
en down on your cheeks,”

“The stores are full of ’em. An’ we

ain’t talkin’ about my whiskers—not

right now.”

“You're a nice old thing,” she whis-
pered, flashing into unexpected dim-
ples, and she rewarded him for his
niceness in a way he thought alto-
gether desirable,

A crisp, strong . step sounded out-
side. The door opened and Clay came
into the room. 5

He looked at Kitty. “Thank heaven,
you're safe,” he said. -

“Johnnie rescued me,”. she cried.
“He got shot—in the shoulder.”

The men looked at each other.

“Bad, Johnnie?"”

“Nope. A plumb 1i'l scratch. Wha's
the matter with you?”

A gleam of humor flitted into the
eyes of the cattleman. “I ran Into a
door.”

“Say, Clay,” Johnnie burst out, “I
petcha can’'t guess.”

His friend laughed in ambiable de-
rision. “Oh, you kids in the woods. I
knew it soon as I opened the door.”

He walked up to the girl and took
her hand. “You got a good man, Kitty.
you all the joy in the

Her eyes flashed softly.
know I've got a good man, and I'm
going to be happier than I deserve.”

Tk s . & o & #*

Tim Muldoon, in his shirt-sleeves,
was busy over a late breakfast when
his mother opened the door of the flat
to let in Clay Lindsay. '

The policeman took one look at the
damaged face and forgot the plate of
ham and eggs that had just been put
before him.

“Yuh've been at it again!” he cried,
his Irish eyes lighting up with antici-

. patory enjoyment.
He learned that a car supposed | patory, suioy

“I had a Ilittle set-to with Ifriend
Jerry last night,” the westerner ex-
plained.

“Another? What's the trouble now32”
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“““You heard ‘about the girl abducfed
in an auto from the Bronx?”

“Uh-huh! Was Jerry in that?”

“He was. TI'll tell you the whole
story, Tim.” - _ -

“Meet my mother first. Mother—
Mr. Lindsay. Yuh've heard me talk
av him.” |

Mrs. Muldoon’s blue Irish eyes
twinkled. She was a plump and am-
ple woman, and her handshake was
firm and strong.

“I have that. Tim thinks yuh a

-wonder, Mr, Lindsay.”

Clay told the story of his encounter
with Durand on the train and of his
subsequent meetings with him at the
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“You Bate Him! 1 can see It In Your
Eyel” Cried Muldoon, Pounding the
Table So That the Dishes Jumped.

Sea Siren and on the night of the
poker party. He made eligsions and
emendations that ‘removed the bed-
room scene from the tale.

“So that’'s when yuh met Annie Mil-
likan,” Tim’ said. *“I was wonderin’
how yuh knew her.”

“That’'s when I met her. She’s one
fine girl, Tim, a sure-enough thorough-
bred. She has fought against heavy
odds all her life to keep good and hon-
est. And she’s done it.”

“She has that,” agreed Mrs. Mul-
doon, heartily. “Annie is a good girl,

I always liked her,”

To Be: Continued

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children
In Use ForOver 30 Years

Always bears M—‘

the _
Signature of
- - e

— il

! _—

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 6.3{}_ "Ly 1 1 1
Befterton 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 8.15 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.

In the Matter of the Joint Trust Es

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

W. BRADFORD COPPER, Trustee.
SIDNEY P. TOWNSHEND, Solicitor:

-7

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 arnd 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

“Don’t I|the proper vouchers atached thereto,

with the Clerk of the Circuit Court for
Kent County, in Equity, on or befors
the twenty-sixth day of December, in
the yvear 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
vear nineteen hundred and twenty-
two.
PHILEMON B. HOPPER.
True Copy, Test:—

a26-5t.

DR. J. EARLE GILFILLAN
Veterinary Physiclan

and Surgeon :

I . SR E T T

Ave., Chestertown, says: -

WHY SUFFER SO.

o e gD

“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-
ger proof of merit? Ask your neigh-
bor! |

Mrs, Bertie Crouch, 11 S. College
“l can rec-
ommend Doan’s Kidney Pills as a re-
liable remody. I had lumbago 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.| 3%

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
stopped the aches ‘and pains andg I

could do my work without suffering.”

Price 60c, at all dealers. 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.

Tutt’s Pills

Enable Dyspeptics to eat whatever
they wish. Cause food to assimilate.
Nourish the body, give appetite.

DEVELOP FLESH

| MATERIALS | ;
Just received & carload of

Southern Cypress, which includ-

es Fencing, Gate Slats, Siding,

z In fact, you can find an abun-
I
o
t

FERTILIZERS
(For all crnpa]

Large etock in our warehouses
at Betterton, for immediate use
No delay. Wagons loaded as

goon as they arrive.

'LUMBER AND BUILDING

Rab. Boards, Dressed Lumber,

etec. If you want Cypress we

have it.
i

Qur store opens at 7 a. m. and |

cioses at 8 p. m.

TURNER & SON,
Betterton, Md.

FOR YOUR

st oods

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.

dant supply of articles usually
carried in a hardware store.
ALSO CIGARS & TOBACCO.

The Graham & Thomas®

Hardware ompany

Parks Bldg.,
LHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

INSURES

ROBERT R. AYRES, Clerk.

T
bl fire nsuranee

Company

OF KENT COUNTY, MD

PROPERTY AGAINST
FIRE AND LIGHTNING

ALL POLICY HOLDERS eAFlTIGI-

PATE IN THE COMPANY’S
" PROFITS.

L

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- | §2

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-

lev G. Roe, Sudlersville.

APPLICATION FOR [INSURANGCE

MAY BE MADE 70O

F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; E. C.
Bowers, I.ynch, M&.; Joseph Downey,
Rock Hall: R. Wesley Moffett, Mill-
ington; Charles H. Jefferson, Chester-
town: Fragk H. Ruth, Galena; G. W.
Owens, Betterton; Allan S. Walls, Sud-
lergville; Howard Turner, Betterton.

FRED G. USILTON, President.
EBEN F. PERKINS, Eec.-Treas.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_35_1-0308.jpg
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T BLE

consisting of Flaxons and Tissues, Beach Cloth and Egyptian Suitings 3
& in all colors. '

P Patent Leather Pumps and Cordovan Oxfords for the ladies.

3 our prices.
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FAIRLEE, MD.

et

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

Our prices are the lowest.

UL Mushn . ... AR e I B oA i denban g AT 15¢ yd.
Bast "Apran. -CHnERant & Sliaendn s i i iy 12l/5c yd.
Fast Color Dress Ginghams........... SIS 20¢c yd.

Ladies’, Men’s and Boys’ Underwear for Summer.

A full ilne of Sweet Orr Pants and Shirts in kXhaki. l
Children’s Slipover Suits for summer. |
Shoes for the Whole Family. Lion Brand shoes for Men and Boys. X

Floor Covering in Mattings, Rugs and Congoleum.,
‘Heavy China Matting Rug, 9x12, for $4.00.
Assortment of Aluminum Ware—256-year guarantee.

U QHBEY BRORET. s 5. s T S e U e e R N
10-quart DIsh<Pam.. .. .. . iiedts sy e I LT
T0squart ‘BesMn:- Kettlo . oo il et Bivia e i 3 $1.56
10-quart Tea Kettle,...... O L AR A R vils s s D108
Ligrea Baler s S8 o Sk la e s e i P . .$1.56

*We are headquarters for Diamond and Goodyear Tires and Tubes. Get

SPECIAL ON GROCERIES

Kellogg Corn FlakesS.....cc.... . I Caatl e ey 3 for 25¢
MEOUNOTRL CRARE s 0 et Tos s oh AT PR SR o e AR
QLA On SORD: o'y i bt ek SIS EeEe 5//5c bar
N and: G o White Naptha . < s bl s o g, ol ol s 5¢ bar
seagull. Yeast Powder. . ... iusdibal gl s s se s 20 CAN
Large Can Hakel Baans, o Uu. o et & 0w a7 A 10c
LArge Can SYIUD . oo e foiats s LT R AR 12V/5¢
PUre 1ard 5., AN 0 B Bl S s ST, ..125¢ Ib.
FRESH MEATS ON HAND ., ’

Eggs ﬁ{anted at Baltimore’s highest quotation in trade.

150
AL

YoR

I
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WESTERN MARYLAND COLLEGE

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

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-
ies; library of 15,000 volumes; gymnasium; power and heating
plant. New athletic field, costing $50,000, ready for the coming
feas];m. thew dormitory, costing $150,000, to be completed by Sep-
ember 1st.

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

fovlecieckoceoooiocfocfoefocforfocferfrolocfefocfoofortortocicfoofocfocforfecfocfeofocfonfecfecfoctoctectorfoctouafocfecferfortortecircfonforfecdodds
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The New Free
Sewing Machine

This is 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.

Clearance of all
Summer Furniture

Refrigerators, Ice Chests, Porch
Swings and Porch Rockers

AT OUR COST

Ice Chests, value $18.00,now.............,...$14.00
Refrigerators, value $20.00, now... ..........$15.00
Refrigerators, value $15 00, now..............$12.00

JOHN BARTEY

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND.

ONT WAIT FOR FOOT 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 penalty.
Qur prices are usually lower and our shoes wear longer.
We have a large selection of all makes and can fit all

feet.

= — = e ———a—. I —— _H— E

SACHS' SERVICE SHOE STORE %

The Transcript $1.50
per annum. '
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