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SYNOPSIS.

r HAPTKR I.—Young Carlyle Wllburuw
LMI*. Of “Bill Dal*." aa h electa to be
known, son of a wealthy coat operator,
John IC. Dale, arrives at tie Halfway
Switch, In eastern Tennessee, abandon-
ing a life of idle ease— and incidentally a
bride. Patricia Clavering, at the altar—-
determined to make bis own way In Ufa.
Ha moots “Babe" Littleford, typical
mountaineer girl. “By" Heck, a charac-
ter of the hllla takes him to John More-
land's home. Moreland Is chief of hie
¦'elan,'' which has aa old feud with the
Uttlefords. Ha tails Dai# of the killing
of kh brother, David Moreland, years
ago. owner of rick coal deposits, by a
man aamed Oarlyla Moreland's deerrlp-
tlaaNef “Carlyle" causes Dale to believe
the man was hie father.

CHAPTER IL—Dale arranges to make
hla home with the Moreland family, for

wham ha entertains a deep respect.

CHAPTER lll.—Talking with “Babe"
Uttl*ford next day. Dale la ordered by
"Steak Adam" Ball, bully of the district,

to leave “hla girl" alone. Dale replies
spiritedly, and they fight. Dale whips
the bully, though badly usod up. He ar-
ranges With John Moreland to develop
David's coal deposits. Bon Littleford
aoods a challenge to John Moreland to
moot hla with hla followers neat day. In
battle. Moreland agrees.

CHAPTER IV.—During the night all
the guaa belonging to the Uttlefords and
ths Merciande mysteriously disappear.

CHAPTER V.—Dale arranges to go to
Cincinnati to secure money for the min-
ing of the coal. The two olana And their
weapaas. which the women had hidden,
and Una up for battle. “Babe," In an
effort to stop the fighting, crosses to the
Moreland side of the river, and le acci-
dentally shot by her father and seriously
wounded.

CHAPTER VI — To get proper surgical
ad, Jobs Mere land, B4n Littleford and
Data convey "Babe, unconscious, to the

city. Doctors assure them she le not
seriously hurt. Dale meets aa old friend.
Bobby McLaurtn. who had married
Patricia Clavartog- Telling his father of

David Moraland'a coal, the old gentlo-

iaaa‘o actions convince hla son of hit
father's guilt la the killing of Moreland.

CHAPTER VII.—It Is arranged that
“Baba’* Is to stay with Mra. McLsuula
to ha educated. Dale refusing his fath-
er's proffered financial aid to develop the
mine. Interests Newton Whoetlky. capi-
talist, who agrees to furnish the money.

Dale realises be loves "Baba.”

CHAPTER IX.

A Signal Victory.
The wining mao Hayes, Hu- > i.-.jor

and John Moreland were walling at

the gate when Dale, accompanied by

the moonshiner, returned to the cabin.
Dale was the first to speak. He told
briefly of that which had taken place
at the blown-down sycamore, and at
the last of it By Heck straightened
proudly.

“I be dadjlinmed ef I hadn’t ha*
pumped him so full o’ lead ’at the*
couldn’t enough o’ men got around
him to tote off bis corpst, ef he hadn’t
ha’ drapped the coward’s gun.” By
Heck declared as fiercely as he could.
“’Cause maw she seed In the cup ’at
Bill Dale was a-goln’ to he a right
pa’Uckler friend o’ mine, Igod. and I
has a habit o’ tubin' keer o’ my
friends. Now thar was my Uncle Bill,
him what could Jump a sixteen-rail
fence—"

“It was a nine-rail fence. By," Im-
patiently cut In John Moreland.
"You've done told that so much 'at
it’s dang nigh wore out. S'|K>sen ye
go back tbar to the orchard alilnd o'
the house and see what Cule and
Luke’s a-doln’; hey. By?"

Heck nodded and went toward the
orchard. He knew they didn’t want
him to overbear what they were going
to say, but it didn’t offend him. it
wasn't easy to offend the good-natured

Heck.
Moreland turned to Dale. "Weill"
Dale turned to Hayes.

"We’re going to begin the building
of the little railroad at the earliest
possible moment And because I don’t
know anything about the work. I'm
going to ask you to take the lead. Now,
there may he some fighting. 1 dAn’t
want you to go iuto this thing blind-
I/, you see. If you're going to with-
draw at all. do it now.”

"I'm net a stranger to fighting,"
Hayes replied smilingly. "I’ve been
through half a dozen coal strikes. I
think you may count on me, Mr. Dale.”

"Then lay out a plan for Immedi-
ate action."

“I’d suggest," acquiesced Hayes,

"that we send to the little town In
the lowland for a supply of picks and
shovels, axes and saws, hammers,

drills, and explosives. In the mean-
time, you and 1 cun stake out the
way for the track."

It sounded businesslike. Dale
thought.

Within the hour John Moreland and
his son Caleb started for Cortersvllle
on foot, and in the older man's pocket
was money sufficient to buy the things
that were needed.

Dale and Hayes set out for the north
end of David Moreland's mountain,

and each of them curried a hand-ax
for making stakes.

IIwas not often that the quiet llayee
permitted himself to go Into ruptures
over anything; however, Le went in-
to raptures over the Moreland coal.
It was, he declared, one of the best
propositions he had ever seen. It
was no wonder Henderson Goff
was determined to get possession of
It. be said.

Then they went to work.
By sundown two days later they had

cboaen the route for the myrrow-gauge
railroad and set stakes accordingly.
Hayee told bis general manager that
with a good force of men the last xuii
could he put down within two mouths.

During t&oee two days (hey bid
several times seen Henderson Goff In

Cpany with Black Adam Ball ami
e of his relative*. Once they hud

eome upon Goff talking earnestly with
Haul Littleford, the big, bearded, gaunt

brother of the Littleford chief. Hayes
reminded Dale of this, and said to

him further:
"Goff will have the Llttlefords on

hla side the first thing you know I
Maybe some of the Littlefords, as well
m some of the Balls, knew about this
coal before David Moreland got his
mountain by state’s grant at a few cents
per acre. IT you'lllake my advice. Mr.
Dale, you’ll make friends of these two
seta Just as quick ss you can.”

Dale thrust hla band-ax Inside bis
belt and turned to the mining expert.

"O'you know. 1 was thinking of that
same thing when you spoke." he re-
plied. "And I believe 1 can manage it,
now that Min Llttle'ord’a accidental
wounding has given the old feud such
a big blow. I’m fairly sure I can mau-
M* It e Iffas Ben Littleford Is coo/

r
,

-

ceriied; U*B John IhaUs "going to be
bard to bring to law. He should be
borne this evening. If he’s bad good
luck, and I’ll tackle him as soon as be
comes.”

Together they started acron David
Moreland's mountain, walking rapidly,

with Dale leading.
Darkneu came down on them when

they had covered half the dlstffdee.
The great hemlocks and poplars
loomed spectral and gaunt In the early

starlight. The almost Impenetrable

thickets of laurel and Ivy whispered
uncanny things, and their seas of ping

and snowy bloom looked somehow
ghostly. Now- and then there was the
flattering of some little animal’s feet
on the dry. hard leave* of bygone

year*. A solitary brown owl poured
out Its in art In weird and melancholy

cries to the night It loved. There was
the faint, far-off baying of a hound,
and the soft swish of a nlghlhawk’a

wing*.
Men from the core of civilization

must feel these thing* of the wilder-
ness. ...

Suddenly Dale drew- hack and stood
¦till. In the trail ahead, standing as
motionless us the trees about him, was
the tall figure of a man. It was almost
us though he were there to bar the

way.
The two went on slowly. The figure

didn't move. Dale spoke, and the form
came to life. It was ity Heck ; he was
leaning on the muzzle of his rltle.

“It’s you. Is It. Hill, old boy?” He
yawned sluggishly. "I was a-waltln*
here fo' you. 1 reckon I must ha'
went to sleep u-standm’ here on my
feet 1 I’ve got news. Bill.”

"Out with It.”
"I’ve been a-trallln' Henderson Goff

all day." Heck said in guarded tones.

’He's shore got them luwdovvn Ball*
to believin' they're already mtllioo-
unlrs."

"I knew that,” Raid Dale. “That'*
not news.”

"But Unit ain't all," By Heck went
on. “OofTa got Saul Litileford. too—

luck, stock, bar'l and sights. He owns
Saul Jest the same u* I own my old
s[>otted 'coon dawg Dime. Saul he
gits him a Job u-l>elu' mine boss, and
what oilier Littleford* 'at will stick
gll* Job* u-diggln the black dt'munt at

two dollar* a day. Asides, all of 'em
I* to have n big lot o' money when

the dlvblln'-up time comes, says Goff.'
"Much obliged to you. By," Dale uc-

knowledged. "Let's go; 'bout face.
By: I'm goln' to tie a hard knot In
that villainous game of Henderson
Goff's.”

They reached John Moreland's cabin
less limn an hour later. Moreland
and bis son bud Just returned from
Cartcrsvllle, and IlflTe learned through
Hayed that the two hlltmen hud shown
got si Judgment and some business
sense in making their purchases.

When the evening meal wits over
Dale drew John Moreland out to tin*
ml.in yard, where the many old-fash
toned Dowers mad* the night air sweet

with ihelr blended odor*. Lora mo
meld Dale stood looking toward lb-.*
very tingld stars and thinking; then
lie (obi tin* lug man at his side o!

Hori's plan concerning the Llttleiord*.
and strongly urged the making of
friendship between the two clan*.

"Tin snake!" mumbled John More-
•si11(1.

ll< appeared lo be worried about It

lie folded bis an.:*, walked lo the gale

did back lo Dale without uttering au-

ilber wor d. It was hard for him to
throw down completely the hatred of
years upon years. Had it been any
oilier person Ilian BUI Dale, a lighter

after bis own heart, vvltu Mad asked
•t. be never would have even consld-
eretp.it: he would have said quickly:

"Well thrash the Bulls and Hie Lit-
tbdords, tool”

The younger man read something of
the other's thoughts.

"With the help of the law,” said he,
’wo might whip them all. But It

would mean a great deal of bloodshed
at best. The Littlefords ore Balie's
people, y’knuw. I like Babe. You

‘ The Snake!" Mumbled John Moreland.

like her, 100, or you never would have
gone with her lo the hospital—now
don't you?"

"I reckon I cnln’l deny,” the More-
land leader muttered, “’at 1 like Babe
Littleford. She ain’t like none o’ the
rest of ’em. Bill."

I tale went on:
“All there-ts to do to enlist the Ut-

tletords on oar side Is this: you go to
ld Ben ami say to him: ‘Let's begin
anew; let's l*e friends, your people
uml my |>eople. you and me." He’ll be
glad you did It. Then It wIU be easy
sailing for u*. The Balls never would
dare to attack such a force as the
Morelands and the Littlefords com
Mined. Don’t you see? i admit It will
l*e something of a sacrifice on your
part. Rut a man like yon can make
sacrifice's. Any man who Is Mg
enough to go down on Ids knee* sod
ask the blessing of the Almighty on
Ids enemies is big enough to make
sacrifice. Come—let’s go over and se*
Hem Littleford now; won’t you T'

The mountaineer didn’t answer.
"You won't throttle the cause born

In David Moreland** good heart on ac-
count of a little personal pride—l

know you won’t!" Dale said earnestly.
Moreland straightened.
"You mean well." he said slowly. “I

think you’re one o’ the very best men
in the world. Bill Dale. You often
make me think o* pore DaMd himself.
But I'm afeared ye don’t quite onder-
stand. Bill, I’ve seed my own son die
from a Littleford’s ballet. To go and
offer to be friends with a man who
might be the same on* ’at killed my
boy Is a pow'fui bard thing to do. I’m
afe*rd ye don't or’t*amkratund."

**lt Vtl t fMtlble thing, I know."
Said Dale. "But it was the fortunes
of war. The Lltliefords have endured
the fortune* of wnr in exactly the
same way. Come.with me; let's go. I
need your help; 1 con do very little
without your help. Come. John More-
land r

The hillman replied slowly; “Well.
I’ll go with ye over thar But Ren
he'll haf to make the fust break at
a-beln* friend*, ’cause I’m purty shore
1 never will. As soon as I gll ray
hat. BUI."

He went to the front jinrcti and
look from n oha!rio*r Ids broad
rimmed headgear. Then Ihe two sel

out. ,

They crossed an ox-wagon road, a
sweet-scented meadow, the river by
means of the blown down sycamore,
another sweet-scented mendow ami
another ox-wagon road, and entered
the cabin yard of the Littleford chief.
Here, too. many old-fashioned flower*

were in bloom; a cane fishingpole.

slender and white, leaned against the
porch; It made Dale think of
Hals*. . . .

“You wait out here." whispered i
Dale, with a hand on his companion's ,

arm. “I'll go in and see If I can per- |
suade Littleford to make the advance. '

I'm pretty sure I can."
He rtarted forward when a hound

rose from the stone step and growled
wurningly. At that Dale halted and |
snug out:

“Hello, Ben!"
The front door swung open, creak-

ing on wooden hinges, and Babe's fa-
ther. bareheaded and with * lamp in
Ids hand. np|s*ared In the doorway.
He knew the voice that hud summoned
bint. |

“Come riglij In. Mr. Dale." he In-
vited with the utimist cordiality.
‘•<3ome right In!"

He scolded the dog away, and Dale
entered the primitive home. He was
shown Into the best room, where he
Dropped easily into a roomy old rock-
er that was lined will) an untainted
-heepskln. Ren Littleford put lie
lamp on a crude table, drew up an-
ther chair, and sat down facing bis
rs!lor. j

“I hope ye ain’t jest happened over

trr a minute or two ou business,” he
drawled; “I hope ye’ve come to 1
the night art’ me, anyway.”

“I’m here In the Interests of peace,"
Dale began, looking at the bllltuun
squarely. “I want you Littlefords to
be on good terms with your neigh-
bors, tlte Morelands. John is out
there ut your gate now; he is waiting
for you to ask him in and say to him: '
Tati's begin anew; let's be friends, i
your people and my people, you and
me.’ You want that, don’t you, Ben?
Babe did. I’m sure."

Littleford frowned, laced his big fin-
gers together and twirled his big
thumbs. Sow that he was once more
ut home, with assurance that bis
daughter would entirely recover, he
was no longer weak; he bad all bis
old courage and all hla old, stubltom
bill pride back.

"ITI ax John In.” he finally de-
cided. “hut he'll haf to make the fust
break ut a-beio’ friends. Me axin'
him Into my house Is a purty darned
good start toward friendship, ain't
itr

He arose, took up the lamp, walked
to ti\g front floor ami opened It, and
called Into the night:

“Won’t ye come in. John?"
“I reckon I will. Ben," was the lazy

answer. “Fo* a minute, anyhow. But

I reckon I caln’t stay long.”
Moreland followed Littleford Into

(he best room. Littleford put the Ir.mp
beside the worn leather-hound Bible
on the table, nix) they sat down. They
tooked steadily ut each other, and
Ihilo saw- plainly that both were 111
at ease. Surely, thought Moreland, he
had done a great deal when he had
come lulu his old enemy's house.
Surely, thought Littleford. he had
done a great deal when he had asked
John Moreland home.

Came a silence that was heavy.

Us tonight, th 4 tit & Mf tifi* I
folks, and all o’ our friends, and all I
o’ our iDemies —and ’specially tbe '
Morelands. Aymen 2” 1

Dele's hand came down bard on
John Moreland’s shoulder.

“Ton told me be wouldn’t do Iti*
Tbe old clan leader bung his heed,

like e man suddenly broken. Be re- I
plied not a word; he seemed amazed
Into speechleesoess. He had been
wrong in hU estimate of Ben Lktle-
ford; he bad lied about a men who
bad just asked the good Almighty to
bless him. John Moreland choked e ,
little and started toward the cabin.
He walked as though half blind across
the porch, and entered without knock-
ing. and went In to Ben Llttleford with
his right band outstretched.

“La's begin anew." ho said huskily.
“Le's be friends, yore people and my
people, you and me I"

Llttleford arose and groped for hie <
old-time enemy’s band, found it and
grasped It in both his own. f

“You’re better 'an I am, John More- j
land,” he said—“you’re a d—d sight ,
better 'an 1 am.”

When Dale left them, they were (
talking over a great bear-hunt that j
they bad taken together a score of (
years before. ,

Tbe moon, full and as bright as new (
gold, had risen just under the beacon (
star when Bill Dale reached the door- (
step of the cabin that was home to
him. Be faced about. Tbe broad (
green valley lay very serene and very .
beautiful there In the mellow light. (
There waa no sound save for tbe geo- ,
tie murmuring of the crystal river.

“You wonderful place,” he said soft-
ly, then added: “My own country I"

1-- i
(Continued Next Week).

WHOLESALE Mail Orders—RETAlL
Promptly Filled.

“Best for Home Make”
W. H. COLSTON

Distributor of All Brands of
MALT and HOPS.

921 N.Y. Ave. N.W. Washington, D C.
Phone, Franklin T39T.

i

DEAF?
At last the ideal F.ar Phone. No

matter what your previous ex|ierienee
has been, we can help you to hear
clearly with a new SILVEHTONE.
Phone. Call or write.

GLOBE PHONE MFC. COMPANY,
Brownley Bldg

13th A F St. N.W., Washington, D C.

W. H. Moore & Co.

Leaf Tobacco and

Commission Merchants
307 SOUTH CHARLES ST.,

BALTIMORE. Ml).

THE rATE ST

PatteniH In

WALL PAPER
15c apiece: Gill. 18c apiece.

Wlndpw Shades, All (Colors

38x72, 65c, Buc and 91.2 S
aoc. 90c and 91.50

42x90, 12.50; 48x90, 13.50;
54x90, 53.75.

Lucas Paint, 30c a pound,
Floor Stains, tsc a quart.

Thomas & Messer Co.
1015 West Baltimore Street

Baltimore. hd.

Jud Tunkina.
•lud Twnklns says your so-called

“good loser” Is usually no more than
a man who has sense enough to keep
Ids mouth shut.

&*cti d*t>soiUms fip6a Ui* otter to
tSM* tLc advance. The two clumni
stared at each other more and more

The Two Clammen Stared at Each
Other More and More Sharply.

sharply, and soon shadows of bitter-
ness began to creep into their eyes.

‘ Then Major Bradley, guest of Ben
Llttleford, strode Into the room with
a patrician and soldierly air. and be
understood the situation perfectly.

“Gentlemen," he urged, “shako
hands. Be friend*.”

They didn’t. Neither seemed tp.’
have heard the major. It angered BIU
Dale. 11is knowledge of these feud-
ists, these grown-up children, not
yet very thorough. He went til his
feet. John Moreland, too,

“We’d as well go, hadn’t we?” Dale
clipped, and there waa disgust In his
voice.

“1 reckon we had,” agreed More- |
land.

They walked out of the cabin, leav-
ing Major Bradley and Ben Llttleford
gazing silently after them. At tbe
gate Dale caught John Moreland's
sleeve and halted him.

”Why on earth," he demanded,
“didn't you make the break I”

j “Bill Dale. 1 went Into bla house I”
Dale put his hands on one of tbe

weatherbeaten gateposts and looked
over to v where a bright star burned
like a beacon light above tbe plne-
fringed crest of David Moreland's
mountain. He continued to look at
the star, his face gray, until It glim-
mered.

Then he began to blame himself;
he was the hope of a benighted peo-
ple, and he hud foolishly lost his tern-

per ut n crudnl moment I He wondered
whether It was yet too late, and
mrned his eyes toward his silent coni- j
paid on. He saw that John Moreland
was looking toward the beacon star —

The voice of Ben Llttleford came to

them plainly because tbe night was so

very still; he was reading from (he

Gospel according to Saint Murk,
preparatory to his bedtime prayer.
The two at tha gate listened Intently.
The way In which the illiterate gflint
stumbled over the simplest words was
pitiful. ... , (

The hlllman dosed the Good Book ,

and placed It on the table beside him.
There was tbe low shuffling of feet
os half a dozen persons knelt at their
chairs. Tbe prayer which followed
was much like John Moreland’s own
bedtime prayer; It had in It less of
supplication than of thanksgiving.

And In the tail of It there were
words that were like bullets to the
mountaineer at the gate—

“—Bless the good man who is with
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Handling Your
Telephone Call

YOU may use the telephone only occasionally, but
when that occasion arises you like to know that your

call willbe put through without difficulty.

In order that this may be done, there is always at
your service a complete telephone system and a corps of
drained employees.

The telephone that you see before you is a very
small part of the telephone system—one of the finger tips,
as it were. More than 60 per cent, of the telephone plant is
located outside of the central office and the subscriber’s
premises, i :t

Millions of dollars in telephone plant are hidden
under the city streets and strung out along the country
roads. When you talk over a telephone line you have thou-
sands of dollars worth of equipment at your exclusive
service. ,

t

It is the unseen telephone plant that enables you to
send your voice where you will.

The Chesapeake & Potomac
Telephone Company

R G. Hunt. Dutrict Manage J
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DUCKLINGS NEED
GOODATTENTION

Remove to Brooder After 24 to
36 Hours Old and Give

Them First Feed.

COMFORT IS N 6 ESSENTIAL
—A

Hot-Water Pipe Systems Have Been

Used Successfully for Brooding—
Style of Brooder Houae De-

pends on System Used.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

After the ducklings have been con-
fined to the Incubator for 24 to 3d
hours after hatching, remove them to
the brooder and give them their first
feed. Tbe brooder should be operated
at a temperature of about 96 degrees
Fahrenheit at first and gradually re-
duced to 80 or 85 degrees within a
week or 10 days, say poultry special-
ists of the United States Deiuirtnient
of Agriculture. The temperature may
be reduced quite rapidly, depending
on the season of the year. Keep the
ducklings comfortable. When uncom-
fortalde they will crowd together and
try to get nearer the heat, but If com-
fortable they will spread out under
the hover.

Confine Ducklings at First.
The ducklings should be confined

around the hover at first until they
have learned to return to the source
of the heat. In the winter green duck-
lings usually require heat until they
are marketed, but later in the season
artificial heat may be removed after
two to four weeks. Cool brooder
bouses without any beat, or with only
a few hot-water pipes on the rear
walls of the building, are used early
In the spring’ for the ducklings after
they are 4 to 6 weeks old.

The brooders and brooding system))
used for chickens give good results
In rearing ducklings. Hot-water pipe
systems have probably been used more
extensively by commercial duck grow-
ers. Ducklings do not require as high
temperatures as chickens, and verj

loose hovers are generally used over
(be hot-water pipes.

Use Individual Brooders.
Individual brooders or hovers, hold-

ing from 26 to 100 ducklings, and coni,
gasoline or distillate oil-stove brooder*
with a capacity varying from 200 to
500 may also be used successfully in

*1
An Overcrowded Pen of Ducklings

Induces Feather Pulling.

brooding* ducklings. Both single and
double brooder houses are used
slvely on duck farms. In single-
brooder bouses 15 to 16 feet wide the
aisle is usually In the rear of the
house, with hovers arranged next to

the aisle. Double-brooder houses are
generally 25 to 30 feet wide and have
a center aisle, with hovers either un-
der or on both sides of the aisles. The
aisles are usually 3 feet wide ami the
brooder pens 6 to 8 feet In width.
From 75 to 100 ducklings are kept In
each pen In tbe brooder house.

The style and construction of the
brooder houae depend on the brooding
system used. If ducks are nilmil In
warm weather, feeding sheds, the sides
of which are open a foot or more
above the ground, are commonly nsed.
Brooderhouse yards are from Su to

100 f*-ef deep, with divisions corre-
sponding In width to the pens In the
house.

FOOD MATERIAL FOR PLANTS
Nitrogen, Phosphorus, Potassium and

Less Frequently, Calcium and
Sulphur Arc Lacking.

Plants, like animals, must hnve cer
tain definite food materials. Two ol
these. Iron and magnesium, are pres
?nt In amounts sufficient for all plant)
;n nearly all soils. Three others, car
Don. hydrogen and oxygen are taker
from the air and water. They an
therefore abundant The other flvi
may be so lacking In any given sol!
as to limit plant growth. These an
nitrogen, phosphorus, potassium snd
less calcium and sulphur

FOLIAGE CROPS REQUIRE SUN

Lettuce, Kate and Spinach Do Falrl)
Well In Partial Shade—Toma-

toes Need L^ghL

As s rule, foliage crops, such as let-

tuce. kale, and spinach, do fairly well
In partial shade, hut must have a
minimum of three hours of sun*hln
a day. Plants that ripen fruits, *u'h
as tomatoes and eggplant, should have

a minimum of five hours of sunstilia
aaefa day.

professional.

Dr. b. h. cam alt hr,
DENTIST,

Leonardtown, Md.

Ay. king,
• ArrotNKT at-Law.

Leonard town. Md

C HENRY CAM ALTER
• .ATTORNEY at law

Leonardtown. Md.

A. Dans Hodgdon John H. T. Briscoe

HODGDON a BRISCOE
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Leonardtown, Md.

P|R. C. V. HAYDEN,
A-* DENTIST, I

Leonardtown, Md.

Wm. MEVERELL LOKKR
ATTORNEY AT LAW

Leonardtown, Md.
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j FIDELIS REALTY CORPORATIOH i|
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;; Real Eta c and Insurance Brokers t
1 !1 o

|| /Vrr .1 #/ onrJtHr. Marine an*i Ufa o

In.sura nre
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For the Best and Quickest Results List with Us.

|| - WE HAVE A CLIENT FOR YOUR PROPERTY j;
OFFICE—HOTEL ST. MARYS B DOING

(l I,FX)N AUITL)\VN, MD. O
# o

Partial Payment Plan
1 for (be purchase of

INVESTMENT SECURITIES *

‘ D!HDENDS ON STOCKS, INTEREST -

, ON RONDS CREDITED TO YOUR
ACCOUNT FROM THE TIME OF

r YOUR FIRS T TA YMENT.

! BOOKLET ON REQUEST.
.

Liberty Bonds
r ’ vr All Issues.
* Large or Small

[ W. B. HIBBS & COMPANY
8

l • Ifibhs Unitiling

h 721 Fifteenth St. IVashin#ton, D. Cy
r

MIMUKUS:
Sew York Slock K\*eh a nee Washington Stock Kxchunge

|. New York Cotton Kvchanec <'hicaeo Hoard of Trade

: WESTERN"'MARYLAND COLLEGE
n WESTMINSTER, Mil.

RE V. A. NOW MAN WAk’ll, I>. IL I’reaiilrnl

For YounMon and Young Women in Separate Departments.

Filty- r Pth Year Begins Scptembop 20, 1921
ADMISSION. <0 aduatc* In "ti apuroved four war High School* admitted

without conditional. Fifteen iiiiilntenuired.

1 ' URRK LI.L \1 up to dat<* Eight courses ¦radinj; to A. It. (U'j'rw ifroupcd
a*M.ui Oic-c majim llitoi-, >r I'oliiicul Science. Mathematic*
>r Physic*. • heiiost'-> or ll.ungv. I.al in or I iovk, Modern I.Hn|juauoi,
Kducaiioj . lioiir- 1 Inifiuiii' our yearn). Course* which prepare for
Law, Thco'ogy, Medici; c. I n.-ering mav lie elected. Snecial courses
111 Speech. Voice, and Pint o Military Training, It. o. T. C.

EQUIPMF.NI 11 iii'<|c!iv Ihu ll .111 ¦ .iii-pus; a new athletic held;college farm;
inoiu ru t’lulil i ' : comfnr: iS - ii\ mjj accommodations; laboratories;

1
libra 1>

;
gymnasium; power and hiaDug plant.

LCX’AI ION unexcelled I<*'h • I .Im\i :he -a m Ibe highlands of Maryland.
Here air. puis- water. charming ¦,< 11. Thirty miles from Baltimore.

BOARD AND 11MI ION. SJT.O
SCHOI.ARSHIPS. Tin* ehurge for tuition i- + 1 ‘. Until August l.r >lh. Tuition

Scholarship*. good foi oi.e year * regular tuition, at any time during
the next twenty vents and transferable, will he sold in any number for
s7.*. each

H-2-.lm. PiaiM’H TEN ku IU2I-22 on Application.
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; St. Mary’s Auto & Implement Co., Inc.
e
0 —— ——— 11 11
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International Harvester
' ivicCormick Deering
,

Tractors
” PA It XI M ACH I VKItY ItKI’AIUK
H

I, Gas Oils Accessories
Carbon Burned Tires Vulcanized

* XPERT KEPAIPIN*. FREE AIR

*• Swift’s Fertilizers
On hand at all times.
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OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS
r-
n I'KMIUX T. JOM A I"*’Al* C. 11. liKkKMWEU,

uxxr, I i*i 1.. it Joll Nh,*N J'H. M. MAT 1 1 NO I. If
* Sl> KkIAKV, lIuVVKIjIIOIRiRi A. C. WKIAJM
e TKKA*UUKi.,I.A. All K A V
II -
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] E. VOIGT
y iManufacturing Jeweler .

725 7th Si., N. W.. - - Washington, D. C.
—- ¦ *¦ ¦

OUR GOODS ORE FULLY GUARANTEED.
• %

h -

Everybody ban Home friend whom
*

they wish to make happy. It may „

le Mother or Rather, isiwler or Bro-
ther. Itmay lea Wife or it may

*

lie a Sweetheart—and often Them-
•*•!ve*.

Our Ptwk of Jewelry and Bric-a-
Brac ix complete. Each piece lim
been carefully aelccled and we feel
Ba*iliei that a viail from yon will
bear ux out that we have ait tine a
Mcleelioii a** can l>e found anywhere.

Any article that you may Melect x
will lie lai<i axide and delivered when
wanted. "

WATCHER DIAMONDS EMBLEMS

rNgb silverware clucks

P BRONZES I‘KAYER HOOKS MEDALS.

MON UMENTS &TOMBSTONES
T. A. SULLIVAN

3061 M St. N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C.

Harry M. Jones, Agent ,
• Leonardkmn, ML


