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| Complications.
l «Rither you are working too hard,
\ _Alexander,” said Lady Eryvthea, in-
wgpecting her  nephew through her
i Jorgnette, as they rose from the |
':’ funcheon table, “or the burglary has
‘@ ) ‘heen a greater shock to your nerves
_’; «than I should have suspected. I do
} -mot like to see you wearing that pal--
‘41d and constrained expression. Your

@ister will be quite concerned about
wou. She arrives, you remember, by
the evening train.”

“Diana!” said Mr. Lambe. “I had
~guite forgotten that she was due here,”

Georgina started slightly, and looked
wperturbed.

“She 1s coming,” said Lady Eryvthea,
“#¢o investigate the Jervaulx ghost.

. rot.
| an iceberg fresh from the Pole.

s “Certainly, she might have done it be-

| fore. But I believe she has only re-
.cently become a member of the Psy-
.chical Research soclety. She Is quite
-enthusiastic about it—so far as Diana
.can be enthusiastic about anything.
Indeed, her letter is so technical as to
@he unintelligible to me.” %

“1 did not know there was a ghost
shere,” said Georgina, wide-eyed.

«1 ghould not like to say that there
“4s. But it is a tradition in the family,
.and has been well vouched ior. I
“have never geen it., Diana seems to
“4mply,” added Lady Erythea a little
.acidly, “that only those who are ad-
-yanced, and in tune with the infinite,
gee such things. If she thinks she I8
.more spiritual than I, she is welcome
40 try. She will discover nothing
| -swhatever.” Lady Erythea turned to
= ther nephew. “Bertrand de Jussac I8
i ~eoming also.”
| “De Jussac?' cried Alexander, star-
i ‘ing at her.

g “Yes. You know him, I think.”

} «T have met him, of course,” sald

‘ “Mr. Lambe dryly. *“I should have

| thought this was the last house that

' w0 frivolous a person would wish to

' -aisit. Why is he coming? Surely he
| 48 not interested in the ghost?”

) “In the ghost—no,” sald Lady Ery-
«thea, with a faint yet serene smile,
“phut possibly his interest may arise.
"X approve him. A young man of excel-
"jent standing and irreproachable de-
sseent.”

“Descent is the word,” said Mr.

/ Tambe rather curtly, and left the

Aroom.

“IHow long is—Diana going to stay
here?’ Georgina asked anxiously.

“pwo days—but it is possible she
anay be persuaded to prolong her
gisit,” said her ladyship placidly.

“What is the Viecomte de Jussac
Adike?’

«“D'Artagnan—in the flesh. With a
«touch, perhaps, of Porthos. The type
-which it is a good woman’s mission to
swreform. But this is ﬂutsidef}*c}ur prov-
dnce, Almee,” she sﬂid_ha‘r}_}-ggrt_}yl and
Jaid a hand on the -z 8 - SUUTITET,

““Go, my dear child, and get your

.cousin away from his books. Take

“him for a drive and some fresh air.”

Georgina left the room obediently.
"But instead of seeking Alexander, she

\ shunted, with an agitated face, for

Aimee, .

“Hullo! What’s the trouble now?’
exclaimed Aimee. *I say, Georgile,
«dear, I'm beastly sorry about being
#n the arbor. I coukin’t helhp—”

“Oh, never mind that now!” bxoke
dn Georgina distraetedly. “A much
~worse thing’s happened. I knew how
4t would be. Lady Diana Lambe is
seoming : she’ll be here in an hour eor
Hwo.”

Rapidly she repeated the news con-
serning the two  expected guests.
Aimee received it with consternation.

“Cold I,.:funhe'l” she execlaimed.
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\ ““G(hu{ng here? As if I hadn’t enough
#9 bear without that! It’s the worst
mews yet.”

“Wh-what did you,call her?”

“It's what everybody calls”her in
Tondon—Cokd Lampe, It fits her like

k)

@ glove. A beautifulyfnigid beast!”

“pimee! She knows you, doesn’t
e w=he?”’ '
.' “0Of course. She lives in togm,

She’s. the. only ‘one of the Lambes Bglo'

%know. And Diana lates me, and=

well, I've hevér pretended toylike her,

sither. She's perfectly pitiless; she’ld

* give me away like a shot, and¥latten |

| me ont. She’ll be all over it!”
“Iet us hope,” said Geoygina breath-
Fessly, “that Monsieur de Jussac  will

—er—distract her attention; kéép her

pecupied. Lady Erythea says—"

Aimee sat on the bed and exploded
with laughter.

“That aunt of mine is incorrigible!”
she gasped. “I tell you it's perfect
You might as well try to mell

french vicomte won't stand vhe slight-
pst chance.” - 5

“Do you know him, too?”

“I’ve heard of him.
rather a—a rip. I expect that means
he's a good sort. But Diana—heaven
preserve , us! Well, she probably

won’t know me in this rig, but she'll |
| know youre the wrong horse.

And
then zizz! boom !—up we all go in the
air! You and Billy, and me—and
Alexander!” .

Georgina sat down and pressed her
hand to her forehead.

“Aimee,” she said faintly, *“the bur-
olary, and all the rest of it, has upset
me. I don't feel well. I—I have head-
ache, and I can’t come down to dinner.
I shall go to bed.”

«What a trump you are!” said Al-

mee, kissing her with intense affec-
tion. “It’s the very thing. I'm so
sorry, Georgie. It’ll be beastly dull

for you in bed, dear.”

“1 chall like a little dullness,” said
Georgina pathetically, as she left the
room; “it will be restful.
dear. You will have to keep out of
Diana’s way as best you can.”

“T11 take jolly good care I do,” mur-
mured Aimee fervently, as she put her
cap straight. “Hven Billy can’t help
this time!"” -

| .
CHAPTER XVIII
“iCold Lambe!”

L.ady Diana might have been the
original of that tedious young woman
who was described by the poet as
“divinely tall and most divinely fair.”
She was without doubt strikingly
beautiful, a type of the large and very
pale blonde. But an atmosphere of
frigidity surrounded her, which many
people found repellent.

“My dear aunt,” she said calmly,
entering the drawing room and Kiss-
ing Lady Erythea, “so good of you
to have me for this flying visit. Alex-
ander, how are you?”’ She touched
her brother’s cheek with her lips.

“You will have a clear field for your
investigations, -my dear,” said Lady
Erythea, “and I hope the advances
you have made In psychic science
will—ah—bring you to terms with the
ghost. But I doubt it. DBy the way,
your cousin Aimee is here, as I told
you. But she is unwell and is keep-
ing her room. I am rather anxious
about her. Incidentally, we shall have
another guest; I expect Monsieur de
Jussac today.”

Alexanday left the room.

“Mongieur de Jussac!” exclalmed
Diana- She paused. Lady Erythea

watched her somewhat keenly. “What

brings him here?” sald Diana.

“He is very anxious,” said Lady Ery-
thea glibly, “to examine the Lambe
collection of armor. We have a suit
of mail which is believed to have been
captured at Crecy; there is a tradition
that it belonged to one of the De Jus-
sac family.”

Lady Diana looked incredulous.

vAnd I understand he is interested
in psychic matters, and anxious to im-
prove his knowledge.”

«“Phat is something in his favor,”
said Diana with suspicion.

“T expect that is his car,” sald Lady
Erythea, ,

A rakish automobile of semi-racing
type was observed sweeping along the
park drive. The Vicomte de Jussac
had motored direct from town.

A minute later he presented himself,
Bertrand de Jussac was tall, and for
his age, rather full-bodied. HIis com-
plexion was healthily ruddy, he had a
little black mustache and a jolly, roy-
ing dark eye. In spite of his very

material appearance, he had undoubt-
edliv the bel air. He raised Lady Ery
thea's skinny fingers to his lips..

“finchanted, dear lady, to pay hom-
age to you sur vos terres. How very
amiable of you to invite me!”

Lady Erythea bestowed on him  the
smile she reserved for elder SOnS.
“«Charmed to have you. XYou know my
niece, surely?’

Bertrand’s little start of surpxise
was admirably done.
over Diana’s hand, but refrained from
kissing it. "

“But this is delightful!” exclaimed
Bertrand, “You told me in town, Lady
Diana, that you were interested in the

chost. Happy ghost! 1, too, am de-
veloping rapidly an interest in the
psyclge. I hope—"

«] thought it#was#armor that at-

| traeted you  here,” said Diana frig-

idly.

“Ielas, mademoiselle,” said Ber-
trand, allowing his davk eyes 1o meet
her. pale blue-ones, ‘‘there aresjweap-
ons against "'»"Flli'f::-l-i armer
avail.” _

“With. your bent for ancient his-
tory, Diana, s inter_rgmsed her aunt,
Jyou should: know more of the Lgpﬂ?e
armor than-I do. 'Why mot show It
toVMonsicdur de Jussac, so that hegmay
commence lliE(St‘Uﬂiﬂﬁ. You will find
most-of it in the 1020 § e Her

“I1" think Monsieur de Jussac had
better pursue his own in}:e'stigatiuﬂ‘s,
for j"I shall % be s fully “occupied with
mine,” said Diana, ‘‘and for thelpres-
t?]_:ltﬁrl will retire to my room, if you
will _excuse me, Aunt.” i

She glided majestically through the
doorway. " X

The? Vicomte’'s eyes followed Dia-
na's departure, -

s “Adorable blondel” he mused. “The
invincible phlegme br{ttat_ﬁque. But
it is the icy,  inaccessible peak that
spurs the courage of fthe jmountain-
eer1” :

‘He_sat down and made himself par-
ticulary pleasant to Lady Erythea.’

* 3 o # ¥ T &

When the party -of  four assembled

for. dinner, Lady'Erytheapva‘s amiable |

4nd ¢ resplendent in”. purple, Diana
frigid and ethereal in ‘pale reilhw,
while Alexander, at first wore the air
of the Jackdaw of Rheims molting
under the abbot’'s curse. But Ber-
trand de Jussac, looking like a re-
vived D’'Artagnan in_evening dress,
contrived to chase heayiness'away.
His " merry, infectious laugh’ and
quick sallies ‘uplifted the spirits of
the “others. . He “made a deeper im-
pression”than' ever. on Diana ' Lambe,
and ' with the usual perversity that

ieized her when in ,mixed company.
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she felt it due to hErsélX '{o ‘Detome
the more openly hostile.

“T do not understand how you can
defend the spirit of the age,” she said
coldly, in answer to a sally that made
even Alexander smile. “The days of
chivalry are dead. What romance can
one attach to the modern young man?
But in the days of heraldry, when
men were splendid in helm and gor-
get and camail ah, then,” she ex-
claimed, with a rare touch of enthu-
siasm, “romance flourished indeed—"

“Palking of mail,” sald Lady Ery-
thea blandly, “the ghost always ap-
pears in a complete suit of it, though
his coming 18 noiseless as a breath of
mist. I regret to tell you, Vicomte,
that he came to a bad end through a
romantic passion.”

“Why regret?’ protested DBertrand.
“] will wager ’twas worth it.”

“Because he was reputed—or disre-
puted—to be an ancestor of yours; a
De Jussac taken as hostage by Sir
Piers Lambe—after a most gallant re
‘Siﬁtunce,” said Lady Erythea smiling.
«“While here he engaged the affections
of a daughter of the house, and being
discovered, was permitted to don his
armor and debate the -matter with
Sir Piers. His end was—tragic.”

“No end can be wholly tragie, if
reached by the path of a great pas-

gion. To every rose its thorn. 1 ap-
plaud him!” Bertrand raised his
glass. “To you, nameless ancestor!”

He replaced the glass appreciatively,
anl Mr. Tarbeaux refilled it. ‘“Touch-
ing this ancestor, Lady Diana—"

But his hostess had given the sig-
nal, the ladies rose, and the two men
were left alone—a custom that still
lingered at Jervaulx. De Jussac did
not find Mr. Lambe a very exhila
rating companion, but Alexander,
though drinking only water, kept him
at the table an unconscionable time.
When eventually they reached the
drawing room Alexander departed at
once to his library, and Ber¢rand
found that Diana had retired.

“I must apologize for my niece, Vi-
comte, but she has gone to her roomj;
to achieve the proper psychic attitude,
or whatever she calls it, for her in-
quiries as to this absurd ghost,” said
Lady Erythea. “She can, of course,
do nothing tonight. And as it is late,
aad you will not wish to sit up talk-
ing to an old woman—"

“Most spirituelle of hostesses,” pro-
tested the Vicomte, “I should like to
sit and talk to you all night, if you
will allow me—" '

Diana put her head inside the door.

“J told you, Aunt,” she said, “that
my stupid maid lost herself at the
terminus, and I cannot retire unat-
tended. May I have yours?”’

“My own incumbrance has been
away for two days,” said her aunt,
“hit we have a parlor maid who really
attends to one’s halr very soothingly;
she did mine last night,” Lady Ery-
thea pressed the bell,

The butler appeared, “Tarbeaux,
vou will tell Snooks to attend Lady
Diana in her room.”

“Very good, m' lady.” .

Mr. Tarbeaux found Aimee on her
way upstairs to bed, and gave her
the order. Almee was astonished,
and secretly panic-stricken.

“This has absolutely finished it!”
she reflected. “I might as well bolt

at once.” Suddenly she came to a
resolution. “But—I'd better go. 1
shall run against her sooner or later.
And anyhow she’ll be alone. Di's
such a fool she may not know me.”

Aimee reached the bedchamber,
where Lady Diana had just arrived.
She scarcely glanced at the panlor
maid, and donning a light wrap, seat-
ed herself before the mirror.

“Take down my hair,” she sald
curtly, “and if your fingers are cold,
warm them first at the fire. I abhor
being touched by cold fingers.”

Aimee’s fingers itched to warm
themselves by a totally different
method. But she held them to the

fire, and then set about her task. She
had ‘hardly commenced when Diana’s
pale blue eyes, catching sight of her

“Whom Did. They Say You Were?”

in the mirror, opened in a stare of
amazement,

“Whom did they say you were?”
Ehe&%ﬂ in-a grating voice,

“S-Snooks, m'—lady,” said Aimee,
dropping a curtsey.

“Snobks! You are Aimee Scroope!
Pon't deny it!” gaid Diana fiercely.
“Don’t attempt to deceive me. I
should lnow you in a thousand. What
is theymeaqing of t.hirs#—rpasﬁuer&de?“

Aimee surrenderesl.

wyads, Di-Bit's sme¥ Fer goodness’
salfe dom)t’'sheut.” For' once Aimee
lost her head. ‘“Aunt doesa’'t know
I'm here, you see. Don’t give me
aWway. ‘Tl tny and explain—"

“I don’t wamt Your explamation. You
will expl_u-in'{tﬂ Aunt!” rasped Biana.
“I' can see by ybur manner':there! is
something mere inm this than mere
folly! TVve had my suspicions, from
what Aunt has said—"

B2 exclaimed Aimee in;pIDﬁEgly,
“there’s no use trying to"kide it now—
I'm inﬁtxmu%e——reér?ﬁ tfmih'lﬁ. If yeou
give me away now you'll get me into
a fearful 'row with Pad. You Ydon’t
want_to do that, " do you? It=it will
simply_finish, hipa!”

“Very *Li'li'e { It is high time he
knew ‘the tr'gﬁ about you, . X.know

i i
R \
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4 Iittie more or youl c¢haracter than
he does, Aimee. His absurd leniency
to you up till now—"

She moved swiftly between Aimee
and the door, and pressed the bell. |

“T.et me out!” said Aimee, rather
white and her eyes gleaming. “Get
away from that door!” She strode |
toward Diana.

“l shall not!”

There was a knock at the door.
Diana opened it, and the housekeeper
appeared.

“Was that your ladyship’s bell?”

“Yeg!” said Diana. “Ask Lady Ery-
thea to come here immediately. Do
you hear? Immediately!” .J

.

CHAPTER XIX
Arms and the Man.

The housekeeper looked bewildered.
Diana’s wrath agitated her. Aimee
was standing quietly in the middle of
the room, her hands behind her.

“T dare not disturb her ladyship
now that she has retired for the night
and her room is locked,” said the |
housekeeper: “my orders are strict.
May I suggest that you see her your-
self, myv lady? If there is anything |
else I can do—"

Diana paused, and appeared to re-
flect.

“No,” she said curtly. “You can
20.” When the housekeeper had left
the room, Diana turned to Aimee.

“You will come with me
Aunt!”

“T'11 do nothing of the sort,” retorted
Aimee defiantly., “Go and speak to
her yourself, if you want to. Rouse
her out of bed now, and tell her all
you know. I shall get it hot; I'm used
to that—but there’s one consolation,
she’ll jolly well flatten you out, too!”

Again Diana hesitated. She saw
herself roaring accusations into the
ear-trumpet of an Iinfuriated aunt
newly aroused from slumber.

“] am tired, and I do not wish for
a scene at this time of night,” she
said, fixing Aimee with a malignant
eye. “On consideration, I shall leave
this affair till the morning. And now
—you may go.”

She stood away from the door.

“Won’t you be decent about it, Di?”
said Aimee imploringly. “I don’t care
for myself, but it’s going to be awful
for Dad. I—I—if you’'d only let me |
tell you—"

“I have no desire to listen to a dis-
creditable story, at which, no doubt,
I could give a very good guess. AS
for your father, he must face the con-
sequences of having allowed you to
hehave as vou do. I have no more

now—to

to say,” replied Diana with cold dis-
dain.

Aimee’s eyes blazed at her.

“You utter beast, Di!” she said,
and flung out of the room.

For half an hour Aimee mused upon
the situation, and mentally pro-
nounced it hopeless, The dreary bed-
room became impossible to her. She
opened the door; the house was in
darkness; everyone, apparently, had
retired. Aimee made her way to
Georgina’s bedroom door, and rapped
stealthily for some time, for the door
was locked. It seemed impossible to
arouse Georgina, and after a lengthy
effort Aimee desisted. Lady Erythea’'s
room was next door, and even the deaf
hear when they are not wanted to.

Finally, Aimee crept down into the
hall, where the suits of armor loomed
grimly in the half-light, a silent,
threatening host. It was impossible
to get out of the house. All conceiv-
abke outlets were secured, since the
burglary. Aimee passed through the
paneled dining hall. The darkness
got on her nerves. She switched on
a single electric light, and looked
round. her. hopelessly.

(To be Continued)
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Wire Fencing

Poultry Netting

Garden Seed

Rope Traces
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YOU WILL FIND A FULL
| STOCK OF SEASONABLE
GOODS AT '
i
i Opp. Court St.
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Attention, Harm>rs

It 1s better to be glad than sorry.

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

goon as in ata_ck ar barn with

JAS. G. BECK,

:Phuniu 55 & BT Chestertown, Md.
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Wrong
Numbers

i

Less than one per cent of the thou-
sands of calls sent over the wires are

made to wrong numbers. Even this'

small percentage is annoying to you
and we are constantly working to re-

R duce it.

Wrong numbers are due to mistakes

made either by the person calling or by
the operator. Users may depend upon
their memory instead of looking in the
telephone directory; they may speak
indistinctly; they may fail to talk di-
rectly into the mouthpiece. The opera-

tor, with thousands of lines before her,

may plug into the wrong line; she may
misunderstand the number given or she

may repeat it incorrectly to the opera-

tor at another ofhice.

* In training, supervising and dir:'.-.ct-
ing our operators WE MAKE EVERY,
EFFORT TO AVOID THE GIVING
OF WRONG NUMBERS. And you

will assist us if you will observe the
following rules:

* 1.

Always look in the directory

for the number.

2. In asking for a nui;ibér,‘ place

your lips close to the telephone

and speak slowly and dis-/

1

tinctly.

3. Listen to the operator when'

she repeats the number so that

y

sary.

ou may correct her if neces-

'‘An observance of these simple rules

will help us to give you better telephone
service.

The Chesapeake and P;J_tomac |
Telephone Company

(Consult the information pages in the front
of the telephone directory)
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m| Summer Schedule

CHANGE OF SCHEDULE
(Weather Permitting)
Standard Time

SASSAFRAS RIVER LINE
Effective June 16th, 1923.
Tuesdays: leave Frederick for Balti-
more at 9.30 a. m., leave Betterton for
Baltimore at 10.30 a. m., leave Worton
Manor for Baltimore at 11.15 a. m.,
arrive in Baltimore about 1.30 p. m.

Wednesdays—Leave Baltimore for
Betterton, Worton Manor and Sassa-
fras River landings 9.30 a. m. Return-
ing leave Fredericktown for Balto. 3.30
p.m.erturning leave Betterton for Bal-
timore at 4.30 p. m., returning leave
Worton Manor for Baltimore at 5.20
p. m., arrive in Baltimore about 8.00
p. m.
| NOTE:—Steamer will not stop at
Worton Manor Wednesday July 4th.

Saturdays: Leave Baltimore for
Fredericktown and Betterton 1.00 p. m.
Returning leave Fredericktown for
Baltimore at 6.00 p. m., returning leave
Betterton for Baltimore at 7.00 p. m.
Arrive in Baltimore about 10.30 p. m.

e

PORT DEPOSIT AND HAVRE de
| GRACE LINE
Effective June 17th, 1923

Mondays: Leave Baltimore for Bett-
erton, Havre de Grace and Port De-
posit at 1.00 p. m.

Tuesdays: Leave Port Deposit for
Baltimore at 6.30 a. m., leave Havre
de Grace for Baltimore at 7.00 a. m.,
leave Fredericktown for Baltimore at
930 ‘a. m., leave Betterton for Balti-
more at 10,30 a. m., leave Worton
Manor for Baltimore at 11.30 a. m.
Arrive in Baltimore about 1.30 p. m.

Thursdays—Leave Baltimore for Bet-
terton, Havre de Grace and Port De-
posit at 1.00 p. m,, returning leave
Havre de Grace for Baltimore at 6.00

—

Baltimore at 6.30 p. m,, returning leave
Betterton for Baltimore at 8 p. m. Ar-
rive in Baltimore about 11.30 p. m.
Sundays: Leave Baltimore for Better-
ton, Havre de Grace and Port Deposit
at 9.30 a. m., Returning leave Port
Deposit ‘for Baltimore at 3.00 p. m,
returning leave Havre de Grace for
N Baltimore at 3.30 p. m., returning leave
Betterton for Baltimore at 5.00 p. m.,,
Arrive in Baltimore about 8.15 p. m.

TOLCHESTER SCHEDULE
- Beginning June 3rd, Steamer Louise
Leaves Baltimore Mondays, Tuesdays
and Fridays at 8.45 a. m., 2.00 and 6.30
p. m. Wednesdays Thursdays, Satur-
days and

2.30 p. m.
Leaves Tolchester Monday, Tuesday

and Friday at 10,45 a. m., 4.10 and 8.50
p. m.

Wednesday, Thursday, Saturday and
Sunday 10.45 a. m. and 7.30 p. m.

Wednesday July 4th, leaves Tolches-
ter at 10.45 a. m., 430 p. m. and 9.00
p. m. _

For further information apply to

agents at different wharves, oOr
THE TOLCHESTER CO,,
Baltimore, M_q.

GEO. W. FRENCH, Agent

Prompt

For all kinds of insurance.

personal attention.
Phones 117 and 222R. Court Street.
Chestertown, Md.

ANNOUNCEMENT TO THE PUBLIC

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-
ceum Theatre. All kinds of legal bus-
iness will receive his prompt and close
attention. When not in the office, &
message can be left with his father,
Hope H. Barroll, Esq., whose assist-
ance is always at his command.

Phone No. 182.

GENERAL FREIGHTING

o8-tf

I am prepared to do general freight-
ing anywhere. Satisfaction guaras-

=

youth rev

. motoring comfort and

els.

Fours

2 Pass. Road. - $865
5 Pass. Tqur. - 885
3 Pass. upe - 1175
5 Pass. Sedan - 1395
5 Pass. Tour.

Sedan - - =« 1325
Sport Road. - 1025

-
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The Standard of Comparison

A Buick:is a Happy Gift

IS Typifying the very spirit of youth in the’'sparkling
originality of design and in its beauty, this Buick six-
cylinder model sport foadster has won the hearts of
young people everywhere. '

The completeness and luxury of the gppointments of
the Buick Sport Readster not only assure every
nvenience, but give that
smartness and exclusiveness of appefirance in which

The eager and dependable performance typjcal of all |

Buick cars make this*Eport model ideal for vacation
and summer driving.

~ | teed.
A. W. DILL
m10-1v* Phone 808-21 Wor _, Hd_.h
CAPTAL $100,000

Business Established Since, 1882.

Stewart Fruit Co.,
of Baltimore City,
1 & 3 E. Pratt St., Baltimere, Md.

Commssion Merchants.

Jobbers and Distributors ,
All Fruits, Vegetables and Farm Pro-
duce generally.

i<y~ We have an excellent sfore loca.

Coal Goal Goal

UNDHER COVER

Palmers Lump Lime

IN BARRELS s ?

HEADQUARTERE

Sixes C
2 Eau. Road. $1175 4 Pass, Coupe -$1895 For ement a’nd
v 5 Pﬂa. Tour. - ,1195 7 Pass. Tour. - 1435 B 1 d H
5 Pass. Tour. 7 Pass. Sedan - 2195 -
Sedan - -+ =« 1935 Si;;nrt Road. - 1625 a e ay
5 Pass. Sedan,- 1985 Sport Touring - 1675

Prices'f. o. b. Buick Factories; government tax
to be added. A:_k;f:bhut the G. M. A. C. Purchase
Plan, which provides for Deferred Payments.
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BUICKMOTOR COMPANY

FLINT, MICHIGAN

\otalil Ling

By Rail and Water
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Your Orders Solicited
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When better automobiles are built, Buick

The Noland-Bennett-Russell Motor Co.

_CHESTERTOWN. MD.

will build them

J. D. BACCHUS,
WINDOW GLASS

Big Steck, over ome huwndred sizes.
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Subscription to
Transcript $1.50

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_35_1-0626.jpg
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Can fit you in almost any size you

want.
e | Single and Deuble Thick.

Also dimmer head lights and wind
shields for autos cut to fit. '

Also paint for small engines.
/ JOHN BARTLEY
alo-tf, Chestento s
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p. m., returning leave Port Deposit for

Sundays at 8.45 a. m. and
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