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I Blankets, Robes and Harpess.

Rope Traces
Bridles
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Pyrex Cooking Ware.

Agate Ware and Aluminum

Cooking Utensils.
Guns and Ammunition.

Cook Stoves, Heating Stoves
and Ranges. |

Carving Sets, Scissors and
Pocket Cutlery.

Wagons, Sleds and Skates.

Cigars and Tobacco.

In fact, a large assortment to
pick from at "

Parks Bldg. Chestertown, Md.

The Graham & Thomas)

Hardware Company

| Parks Bldg.,

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND,
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John P. Ahern

MILLINGTON

Building  Material!
INSURANCE, GRAIN,

Vitrified Drain Tile

AND
FERTILIZER

Use Page “Lion Brand” Wovers

Wire Fencing

Heavier @ GALVANIZED-mere

elasticiny
twist. No ‘““v”? CRIMPS to bre®k

the galvanizing.

wires, less susceptible to rust,

deing mabe from BASIC OPEN |
STEEL. Costs no
more. Get your order in before

HEARTH

the raise.

Use OQur No, 1 Alfalfu :

in place of high priced DAIRY
FEED TRYa.half ton and note
increased production and quali-
ty. Others are saving, why not
you?

due to the wave and

STRONGER

because of stay-wire being ane
solid unwrapped piece from top
to bottom wire, locked by pat-
ented non- -slipable knot to line

Suceessor

Lofland & Culp

Wire Fencing

Poultry Netting

Garden Seed

YOU WILL FIND A FULL
STOCK OF SEASONABLE

GOODS AT

WM. M. CULP.

C‘-hestertown, Md.,

Opp. Court St.

The Transcript
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Collars
. Garden Tools

/

Appointment of Registrars

visors for Kent County held Tuesda
Jpne 19, 1923, the fﬂllnwing Ragistm:&

birst Diawrict 11 ir e
F’auuiel 5. Hurlock, un;t mﬂﬁ?ﬂ;ﬁfn
1.1 C, Prica, m;r Mﬂlmr.mn
_f,rst District. second Precinet--
Fiarer S, Jarmu; Dem., @Galena:
Theodore Der. pse Y. Rep. Galena. '

S. Hague, Dem.,
C. Price, Rep., Kenned}rville

Jos. W. Howard, Dem., Kennedyville;
Ralph Geary, Rep, Kennadyvilla

Dobson, Dem.,
Rasin, Rep., Worton.

Harvey B. More,
G. Ray Crew, Rep., Betterton.

John E. Barnes, Dem., Chas. N
field, Rep., Chestertmwn

Wm. T, Hicks, Dem,
M. Wilur Thomas, Rep., Chestertown.

Wm. F, Malin, Dem.,
‘|John C. Dayvis,

C, Wilson, Dem., Rock Hall;
| Lieary, Rep., Rnck Hall.

John Kelley Dem., Rock Hall; Abner
Brydgn, Rep., Rock Hall.

Dem., Fairlee; H. P, Jones, Rep.,
Fairlea.
Seventh District — W. Raymond

Startt, Dem., Chestertown:
M. Vickers, Rep., Chestertown.

fied to appear at the office of the super-
visors in Chestertown at 10 a. m. Tues-
day, July 10, 1923, and be sworn into
office.

sSupervisors of Elestions of Kent Co.
Charles J. Reiche, Clerk.

UPERYISURY NOTICE

e e

of Elections.

o

At a meeting of the Election Super-

1-‘uters were apprinted:

Second District, first precinect —C,

Kennedyville;: Lewis

Second District, second precinct—

Third District, first

Worton;

precinct—O0.
George B.
Third Dmtrict second precinct—
Dem., Betterton:

Fourth District, first precinct—

N. Satter-

Fuurth District, N Second Precinct—-
Chestertown;

Fourth District, second precinct—
Chestertown;
Rep., Chestertown.

Fifth District ﬁrst precinct—.}ﬁhn

Wm. E

Fifth Dtstrict sSecand Precinct—

Sixth District—Archibald Ramage,

John T.

The above officials are hereby noti-

C. FRANK CROW, Prest.,
J. HYDIE THOMPSON,
THOMAS W. TREW,
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Stavely & Bowers

Large LOUMBER YARD
& Hardware Emporium

AT LYNCH’S, MARYLAND

All Grades of LUMBER and
MATERIALS

Kept constantly in stock in our big yards.

We have added a full lime of PUMPS.
John T. Lewis & Bro.’s Paints and Leads

All Kinds HARDWARE

FARM GATES kept on hand,

American Wire Field Fanceg, 1047,1041: g
American Garden Fence, 1948, 2053 21589
Wire Staples & Barbed Wire, Brace Wir

All Kinds ROOFING

LIME by the barrel,
CEMENT AND HAIR.

OUR BLACKSMITHING &
WHEELWRIGHT
SHOPS

are thoroughly equipped to do all kinds of
Blacksmithing and Repairing. ...

LET US SUBMIT AN ESTIMAL! 1o
building any kind of etructure.

Stavely & Bowers

utual fire lnsurance

OF KENT COUNTY, MD.

INSURES

ALL POLICY HOLDERS PARTICI-

Nearly three million dollars’ worth of
property insured.

Nicholson, J. D. Bacchus, F. G Usil-
ton, T. W, Eliason, Jr., Allan A. Har-
ris, Eben PF. Perkinﬂ,
Emory, P. Medford Brooks, T. B. Kil.

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

APPLICATION

Bowers, Lynch, M&' Joseph Downey,
Rock Hall;
ington: Charles H. Jefferson, Ghaster-
town; Frank H. Ruth, Galena G. W.
Dwena. Betterton; Allan S, Walla Sud-
lersville: Huward Turner, Battertun

THE

Company

PROPERTY AGAINST
FIRE AND LIGHTNING

PATE IN THE COMPANY'S
PROFITS.

Conservation and caution its motto

DIRECTORS
James P. Brown, Church Hill: R. G

Edward W.

FOR INSURANCE
MAY BE MADE TO
F. E. Thomas, Stevensville; E. C.

R, Wesley Moffett, Mill-

FRED G. USILTON, President.

Your Wheat or Hay by Fire or

DON'T LOSE

Lightning
INSURE IT WITH

Jos. N. Wheatley & Co

SIDNEY GOWING
Illustrations by Ellsworth Young

Copyright 1922 by Sidney Gowing

R T, i

“I "don’t "care what happens!” an-

'm 1 *;/’é[»tf I

;.' If""""'lll-" il’

* ,ﬁ fr?ﬁ ff

He Kissed Her Again.
nouneed Alexander. And he kissed her

again.

CHAPTER XXI
A New Partnership.

“It rains all the time in this coun-
try,” said Billy, discontentedly, “except
when you want 1t to.”

He addressed the remark to the dry
and unresponsive soil. Billy's attitude
at the moment was unusual., He was
close to the footpath along which he
had wheeled the Sphinx, after the en-
counter with the motorcycle thieves on
the night of the burglary.

That event was now many days old,
yet no rain had fallen in the meantime
and here and there the track of the
Sphinx’s tires was faintly visible in
the dried mud—to anyone who had un-
usually good eyes.

“If they've got a Scotland Yard
sharp down here now,” reflected Billy,
“and he goes over the ground, it's just
possible he might see what that fool
luspector at Stanhoe never tumbled to,
That there were two motorcycles, and
not one, at-the place where Jack the
Climber got ditched. If they were to
track up the Sphinx now it would be
mighty awkward. They'd soon con-
nect her with Almee and me. But I
guess it’s an outside chance.”

The slight impression of a tire mark,
a little to the right of the path, caught
his eye. It had passed over a soft
mole hill, and was clearly deflned,
Billy paused, and Inspected it with a
new interest. The fashion of his
countenance changed; he went down
on hands and knees, and looked very
closely indeed.

“Snakes!” exclaimed Billy, He rose,
and quartered the ground carefully for
a considerable distance In either di-
rection. The ground was too hard to
show any continuous track., But mole
hills were plentiful, and some way far-
ther on he found another one, also
showing the print of a tire.

“It's the same. And not the Sphinx’s
tire, by a mile!” sald Billy, knitting his
brow. “This one was steel-studded.”

With growing perplexity he made a
close examination of the soll, and pres-
ently discovered other traces. There
were a few footprints and, faint though
they were, they bore some very marked
characteristics.

Billy stood up straight and gave a
liquid whistle, The furrows in his
brow deepened. He carried his inves-
tigations still farther afield, but to-
ward the healthy common the soll was
light, wind-blown sand that shifted
with every fresh breeze. There were
no tracks left. The seeker was at a
losa.

Billy stopped and reflected rapidly.

“It came this way, whatever it was,”
he sald. *“But why on earth did it—
and how? Let's start from the begin-
ning.”

He struck across country and, break-

ing through a hedge, came out into the |

blind lane where Jack the Climber’'s
machine had crashed on the fateful
night; the spot where he had recov-
ered the emeralds, and made acquaint-
ance with Calﬂmity Kate's resource-
fulness.

The muddy lane still showed slight
traces, very much mixed up and tram-
pled, of the place where the thieveg’
machine had fallen; the ruts were now
dried and hard. Billy also recognized
what were evidently the hoof marks of
the Stanhoe police.

“A herd of steers wouldn’'t have
made more mess,” sald Billy. “And
Panke found nothing after all, or he’d
have— Well, I can’t blow much, either,
I've been here twice since, but never
got wise to it tlll now.”

He turned back down the lane to-
ward the highway, his eyes noting the
smallest detaila nt the gruund. b
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"Hera's my mclf: pretty near
washed out. And here's the other’s,
That cycle was a big Indian, by what
little I saw of it. And likely it was
half crippled when it got away. And
here it got on the high road, and head-
ed straight on past Jervaulx again,
That's mighty queer.
oned they’d have gone the other way.
Something must have turned them.”

He passed along the wider lane in
the direction of Jervaulx, his eyes
scanning the ground and the ditch. A
little distance short of the gate
through which Billy had wheeled the
Sphinx when dodging the police, he
stooped quickly and picked up a scrap

of metal. It was the broken end of an
exhaust silencer,
“ was right!” ejaculated Billy.

“Here they crashed again—or the en-
gine gave out for good. And they
came the very way I did myself, And
one of the two was lame—dead lame.
One sure thing—they couldn’t have got
far that night. And If they weren’t able

to ride the thing, what did they duj

with it?”

He hurried to the far end of the
field, where the last of the tracks had
failed. He hesitated, and glanced to-
wards the distant crag-pits.

“What should I have done myself—
If I hadn’t known the ground?’ he
thought. #I’lIl try here first.”

Less than a hundred yards to the
right was a clump of brushwood,
growing alone, a little oasis on the
bare field.

The bushes masked a narrow clay
pit, twenty feet deep, that had been

~delved in times past to bring up the

heavy marl subsoll and spread it over
the sandy field. It was now complete-
ly cloaked with brambles. Billy pulled
them apart, and saw something gleam-
ing dimly at the bottom of the pit.

It was the buckled frame of a big
twin Indian motorecycle,

With a whoop of triumph Billy
clambered down the steep side of the
pit and disappeared through the bram-
bles. He remained below some time.

When at last he emerged and stood
on the brink, Billy’s face was rather
pale, and his eyes troubled.

“Great Caesar’'s ghost!” he said.
“Who’d have expected this? Now—if
I can pick up the other track, I'll have
the game in my hands!”

He hurried in the direction of the
distant crag-pits, then suddenly pulled
up short and glanced at his wrist-
watch,

“Aimee !” he exclaimed,

He had an appointment with Almee
at five, and an urgent one. It was al-
ready past the hour. Billy set off at
a run, and in ten minutes reached the
rendezvous. Almee was there already,
in a rough serge walking-cloak and a
Snooks hat trimmed with calico vio-
lets. In spite of the costume she
looked vividly lovely.

“Mr. Chauffeur,” said Almee, gevere-
ly, “I don’t know if you think I want
to waste my afternoon off like this.
You're late.” :

“I'm sorry,” panted Billy,
quick as I could.”

“What are you looking excited
about?” she said, eyelng him suspi-
ciously.

“Came as

I always reck- |
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when the crash comes.

“Gee! They will. We’'ll have to help
them somehow.”

“Of course we shall. But I wonder
how we’ll do it. And that’s not all—
the Vicomte has suddenly become be-
trothed, as he calls it, to Alexander’s
sister—Cold Lambe.”

“She’ll tone him down,’t said Billy.

“Not a bit., He'll tone her up,” re-
plied Aimee confidently, “and a jolly
good thing, too, So there they all are.
I oughtn’t to have mentioned it to you,
Billy—I know how it depresses you,
It’s horrible—all this sentiment.”

Billy stared before him gloomily, and
was silent,

“Isn’t it!” insisted Aimee.

“Sickening!” said Billy, bitterly.

Almee glanced at him:and, looking
away, stirred the grass with the point
of his shoe. There was a long pause,

“What was it you were saying
about things?” said Aimee,.

“I told you,” replied Billy, “that be-
fore tomorrow it will either be a com-
plete crash—or all clear.”

Aimee nodded.

“I see. That means, in the first case,
that I'll be exploded—broken—done
for—"

“No!” said Billy, sharply.

“It does, though, But in the second,
if things go better—~I shall just be
back at Scroope, in a sort of mild dis-
grace—stood in the corner. That's
nothing much, I'm used to it. And
there you are! Well, the curtain’s soon
going to ring dowp. Our partoner-
ship—" _

Billy turned to her quickly,

“Is finished,” continued Aimee quiet-
ly, looking out across the park. “I
shan’t be able to ride the Sphinx for
you, Billy. I'm sorry about that. It
would have been fun.”

Billy caught his breath.

“You mean,” he said slowly, “that I
shan’t see you again?”

“I mean that, How can you? Our
little holiday is over, Billy.”

His fingers. closed on the turf on
either side of him, and dug deep.

“I understand. It’s up to me. To-
morrow—we don’t even know each
other.”

He let go the turf, and caught her
hands.

“Aimee!”

"Blll}? 17

Before either of them knew how it
happened, he had her in his arms.

“I can’t let you go]” sald Billy wild-
ly. “You're the darling of the world.
The loveliest, brightest thing that ever
breathed. Almee—do you think—you
could try and love me?”

“Love you?”’ said Ailmee, trembling.
“Who could help loving you, Billy!”

He held her tight and kissed her.

“T was so frightened—" said Aimee,
in a stifled voice.

“Frightened—!" He held her tighter,

“That you’d be frightened—"

“Me I” |
“—of being sentimental,” panted
Aimee,

Billy felt stunned.,

s “If you knew what I've been
vosough,” he sald a little hoarsely,

“this past week—trying not to let you

see it!™
He kissed her again—more than

look excited before.

“Oh~—just seeing you,” blurted Billy,
‘That isn’t true. I've never seen you
You've found out
something. What is 1t?”

Billy paused.

once,
a whirl,

nable.

Then he sat back,
There was the longest pause
yet: a silence that seemed intermi-

his head in

80t yYery bright todewm. Rilly.

“It's true. I have found out some-
thing,” he.sald quietly, “but there’s
more to do, and I haven’t quite all the
cards in my hands. It’s the most amaz-
ing stunt yet. TI'll tell you about it
the moment I've got it set.”

Almee looked at him wistfully.

“I don’t think you ought to have any
secréts from your partner,” she said.
“I always tell you everything.”

“Glve me till tonight,” pleaded Billy.
“I hate to talk about it now. It's ugly.

Billy Stared Before Him Gloomily.

By tonight we shall have either won or
lost—but we’ll win! Will you trust
IIIE?”

Aimee seated herself on the turf be-
neath the sweetbriars.

“All right then,” ghe smd happily.
“Let’s forget our troubles for a bit,
Sit down—you look so tall, towering

up there, that I can hardly see you— |

and I'll tell my news. It’s much more
interesting than yours. Do you know
that Alexander has got himself en-
gaged to my dear fat Georgle, and
they’re idiotically happy?”’

“Has he?” cried Billy, dropping be-
side her, “Good for him! She's a real
trump of a girl, that, And the parson’s
as white as they make them—he's g
fine fellow.”

“Yes. Georgie will exactly suit him,
I shouldn’t have, a bit.”

“You!” exclaimed Billy.
- “Exactly. Aunt Erythea’s idea is
that Alexander’s marrying me., You're
- They’ll
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They were recalled to earth by a
staccato noise,

xepl .. Xap!
yipe !”

Aimee and Billy started violently.
A small white Highland terrier, with
its four legs braced, was barking at
them excitedly, but not wholly with
disapproval.

Aimee felt stricken as though by a
sudden paralysis. Behind the terrier
stood Lady Erythea, erect and rigid.
The glare in her eyes was the glare
of a destroying Gorgon.

Yap! Yap! Yipe-

CHAPTER XXII
Not Guilty,

The guilty pair arose to their feet.
Aimee, from rosy red,
iremely pale. There was every ex-
cuse for it, Lady Erythea’s expres-
silon was enough to unnerve the stout-
est heart.

“And this,” In a voiee like the clash-
ing of a motor’s gear-box, “in the face
of my express warning! You are dis
charged.,” She took a step towards
Aimee. “And as for you—"

Bllly interposed his large flgure be-
tween them,.

“Madam,” he sald, “if you have any
comments to make, please make them
to me. Or, better still—do not make
them at all.”

His volce was quiet and respectful.
But his chin was lifted remarkably
high, and his lips compressed danger-
ously.

Lady Erythea struggled for breath.

“Are you presuming,” she said, in
a strangled voice, “to dictate to me!”

Mr., William Spencer bowed.

“T hope—my lady-——that it will not
be necessary. What I do presume s
to defend Miss
reproaches whatever,
afternoon off.”

Aimee looked at them both—esgpe-
cially at Lady Erythea. And for once
the “sand,” on which she had so often

This is her

| been complimented, deserted her. Al-

mee turned suddenly and fled.

The terrier, under the impression
that it was all an extremely interest-
ing game got up for his amusement,
pursued her out of sight round the
bushes, giving tongue excitedly. :

Billy kept his eyes fixed on the in-
truder.

“If you require an explanation, Lady

Erythe‘ﬁ,"'he said quietly, “I guess _i!

can give you one very briefly. I have
just asked Miss Snooks to marry me.”

Lady Erythea was mentally stag:
gered. “You have asked her—to
marry you?” she said, staring at Billy.

“And she has done me the great
honor to consent.” ;

Billy's grim expression relaxed into
a very charming smile,

“I feel sure your ladyship will not °

S0W any ohstacles in the way of this J

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_35_1-0653.jpg
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had turned ex- |
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hitmble romanée&® he said genfly. “We
shall be very happy to have our em-
ployer’s approval.”

His employer gazed at him dumbly,

' The announcement came as a shock.

And it was difficult even for Lady
Erythea to resist Billy’s smile. As
well attempt to resist a sunbeam. She
elted imperceptibly. Her faculties
were bemused. Billy, despite the
smile, looked so extraordinarily digni-
fied that Lady Erythea almost felt an
impulse to apologize to her chauffeur.

She made an effort to recover her
austerity.

“"You have asked this girl to marry
you—after an. acquaintance of four
days?”’ she said acidly. “Is that—an
American custom?’

Billy’s smile intensified.

“I' haven't much experience, my
lady,” he said, “but I think it's a
British custom, too—sometimes,”

With two such recent examples at
hand, her ladyship felt unable to con-
tradict him, She looked at him stead-
ily, wondering why she felt no resent-
ment. There was something so re-
markably disarming about Billy.

“What you tell me, Spencer,” she
said at last, “places a new aspect on
the case. It 1s, I suppose, within your
discretion to engage yourself to a
young woman if you wish te do so.
The situation in which I found you
led me to suspect mere Irresponsible
philandering—a thing most stringent-
ly: forbidden within the precincts of
Jervaulx. Admitting the seriousness
of your intentions,” she continued
with réturning indignation, “I am still
unable to consider your behavior dec-
orous.,”

“T was very careful to choose a
place just outside the park boundary,
my lady,” said Billy gravely, Yand I
was obliged to make use of the small
amount of free time at my disposal.”

Lady Erythea drew a long breath.

“I am making unprecedented allow-
ances for you, Spencer,” she sald,
“since I cannot forget how far I am
Indebted to you for the recovery of
my emeralds. I I was under a mis-
apprehension as to your conduct just
now, it was natural, I will say no
more. But I gather from this event
that you will be leaving my service In
any case, S0 I will merely give you a
week’s nattce——-lf you are willing to
stay so long.”

“Yes, I guess I shall be quitting
rather soon,” sald Billy, “but I'll be
very glad to serve your ladyship In

1 the meantime, and I hope I'll give sat-

isfaction. But, may I take it that you

won't put it across—that you will not |

say anything to—Amy?”

“I have nothing more to say in the
matter whatever,” replied her lady-
ship abruptly. “But you must under-

stand that the conduct of both of you |

will have to be rigidly circumspect
and correct.”

Billy twinkled.

“We shall be careful to give your
ladyship no grounds for complaint,”
he said.

Lady Erythea had a vague impres-
sion that Billly was laughing at her. It
was stranger still that she did not
seem to feel any resentment.

“You may go!” she said, With a ges-
ture of dismissal.

Billy saluted and walked away.
She watched his tall figure till it had

Lady Erythea Inspected Him,

receded some little distance, and then
recalled him,

“Spencer !”

Billy returned. Lady Erythea in-
spected him through her lorgnette,

“Are you sure that this is a wise
thing you are doing?” she said slowly.
“You seem to me & somewhat superior
young man. I think you coeuld do
much better for yourself.”

Billy twinkled yet more brightly.

“I should hate to dlsagree with your
ladyship,” he said, “but I am quite
sure I couldn't.”

Lady Erythea turned and walked
away with a dazed afr.

Billy passed through the gate into
the lane, and made for the abbey at
his best speed. He hoped that Aimee
might be waliting for him somewhére
within call, but there was no sign ot
her., foinklng it likéiy she would be
in the neighborhood of the garage, he
hurried in that direction. He was
within sight from the park boundary,
when Monsieur de Jussac, approach-
ing the fence from the abbey, saw him
and called him by name,.

Billy was too far away to hear. The
Vicomte whistled, without result. He
saw Billy disappear in the direction
of the crag-pits. De Jussac hesitated,

- uncertain whether to follow.

|
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“Our amazing chauffeur appears to
be in a hurry,” murmured Bertrand.
He took out a cigarette, and smoked
It reflectively. Bertrand was looking
a little puzzled and anxious. Finally
he wansered slowly back towards tha

B
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As he neared the main entranee the
quack of a motor horn was heard,
fud an automobile drove up rapidly.
It centained the stolid Inspector Panke
from Stanhoe. Beside him sat a slim
and aetive-looking man in a gray
tweed overcoat,

De Jussae, raising his eyebrows,
drew near unobtrusively. The man in
tweeds got out and stepped briskly up
to Mr, Tarbeaux, who was standing
on the steps,

“You have a chauffeur here,” said
the man in tweeds quletly, “who calls
himself Willilam Spencer.”

“Yes, sir,” sald Mr. Tarbeaux,

Bertrand ‘de Jussae moved away,
with the air ef one retreatlng rrum a
situation with whieh he “had no cen-
cern. He lit a cigarette as he went,
but once on the far side of the rhodo-
dendrons, Monsieur de Jussac began
to move with uncommon swiftness.

“Is he on the premises at the mo-
ment?' sald the visitor,

“I do not know, sir,” replied Mr.
Tarbeaux with cold reserve, eyeing
the police ear. “If you wish to see
her ladyship—""

“I do. Inform ker at once, if you
please, that the police are here.” |

Mr. Tarbeaux went indoors, leaving
the visitor on the step. It was some
little time before Lady Erythea her-
self came to the entrance, grim and
forbldding, ear-trumpet in hand. |

“I am Detective-Inspector Ark-
wright, from Scotland Yard,” said the
visitor. “I wish to see your chauf-
feur, my lady—William Spencer."

“For what purpose?® sald her lady-
ship, examining him felly thrdligh her
lorgnette,

“That will trangpire as soon as I
have seen him,” sald Arkwright a
little sharply.

A face peered down nautiﬂusly
from a second-floor window. It was
the face of Aimee, very white and
scared. She drew back quickly be-
hind the window curtains, one hand
clutching and kneading them tightly
as she listened.

“Does this .mean,” sadd her ladyship
with distinct hostility, “that you pro-
pose to arrest my chauffeur? Ifsnot,
what do yoii mean? He is the man
who restored the emeralds to me,
when the police failed to achieve any-
thing whatever, and T have ecomplete
confidence in him. If that really is
your intention, it i§ my opinion you
are about to make fools of your-
selves.”

Inspector Arkwright
surprised and irritated.

“I am here with full authority, m,v
lady,” he sald abruptly, “and my task
Is to clear this matter up. Out of
consideration for you, I have come
here quite openly, and what my in-
tentiens are I must at the moment
keep to myself.”

“It is Spencer’s afternoon, off, I be-
lieve,” sald Lady Brythea coldly. “I
do not think he is on the premises.”

The inspector was plainly taken
aback by his reception. His lips ttght-
ened to a thin line. Just then a po-
liceman on a bicycle came riding rap-

idly along the drlve It was Constable
Polsen.

looked both

sir,”

“Beg pardon, he sald, dis-
mounting and saluting the inspector,
“have you found the man #$ou are
looking for here?” &

“Why?” sald Arkwright abruptly.

“Well, sir, I know him by sight, of
course,” said Polson in a lower voige
—*%the chauffeur, I mean—and as I
eame off the Stanhoe road awhile ago,
I saw somebody like him crossing the
forty-acre field and gufng towards the
crag-pits. I thought I'd better hurry
on and tell you. I'm sure it was he.”

“Extellent! You are a4 man that
keeps his eyes open,” exclaimeéd In-
spector Arkwright. “COome, Panke—
leave the car here. Polson, show us
the way.” .

The three of them departed to-
gether hurriedly in the direction of
the park bouzdary. ;

Lady Erythea stared after them
with mingled anger and anxiety. She
waited for some time on the steps,
pondering, and them went slowly In-
doors. Her eyes were troubled,

. The three police, crossing the park,.
left it by a wicket gate near the
sweet-briar elump. After a shorf con~
sultation with Polson, Inspector Ark-
wright gave an erder. The three men
spreading out in a wide semi-circle,
stalked the crag- plts by way of the

lower meadow.

(To be Continued)

THE MARYLAND-VIRGINIA JOINT

LOANS TO FARMERS
STOCK LAND BANK OF BALTI-
MORE offers to farmers prompt 6%
long term mortgage loans on easy pay-
ment amortization plan ef the Federal
Farm T.can Board' at Washington.
Loans run for 33 years, small install-
ments semi-annually taking care of
interest and principal. Money ob-
tained may be used to pay off present
mortgage or other encumbrances; to
make improvements, to buy land,
implements, fertilizer, etc., or for any
agricultural purpese. " Only cost is
reasonable appraisement and title ex-
pense. No bonuses, no stock subscrip-
tion, no commissions, no delay. Ques-
tions cheerfully answered. For appli-
eation or further particulars, write
THE MARYLAND-VIRGINIA JOINT
STOCK LAND BANK OF BAL-
TIMORE
Munsey Building, - Baltimore, Md.
P, S. If you are not interested in
procuring a loan now tear out this
announcement and keep it also for
future reference.

—

DR. M. E. PARSONS

DENTIST
Office Kent House

Chestertown, Md.
Out of toewn Tuesday
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