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SYNOPSIS.

rMAKTKU I. Young Cariyln (VI!burton
Dele, or "Bill DaU," aa he elect* to be
known. on vof a wealiky el tperatnr, i
John X. Dele, arrtvos at (lie Halfway
bwltch, in eastern Tenaea*ee. abandon-
ing a Ilf* of Idle *aae—and Incidentally a
brM*. Patricia CU*rlri*. at U altar—-
d*t*milce'l to make bla *wa way ia Ufa
K* moot* "Babe" Uttleford, typical
mountaineer air!. "By" Uek, a charac-
ter of th* hllla. take* aim to J*ha Mom-
land’* bom*. Me re tar* I* abler of bl* i
’’Clam" which baa an old feud with the
Uttlaforda. Ha teAs Bala of th* killing
of hla brother. David IfeMland. year*
ago. own*r of rick coal dapoaiu. by a
man named Carlyl*. Mnrl*p4* A**cytp-
tloa of “Carlyl*" cau**s Dal* to b*l!*v*
th* man wa* hla father.

CHAPTER 11.Dale arrange* t* m*Jt*
bl* bom* with the Morel*lid family, for
whom b* atartalaa a deep r**p**i

. SSVT 1*2 n -Talklag with "Bab*"

VSgTLSF ZtS J? &£&&
t*.Uav* "hi* girr’ ahia Dal* reel!**
•plfltedly, aad tb*y fight. Dal* whip*
the bully, though badly a**d n Be Mt
rafM With J*bn Merabm* K daeataa
David's **al deposit*. Son UWhCI
•aMa a cballaag* • Jeha MetMs* t*
MM bla with hi* loiisWers adkl day. hi
battla Mor*Land agrae*

CSAfRIt IV.—During th* night all
tha fun* belonging la to* UhM(R< aad
th* Moreland* a)it*rWh ikaffWr.

CHARTER V.—Dal* arras*** to g* t*
Oataaau to twer* bbb tor So ablag of the ml. Th* two dtoa* had &*tr
woapoa*. which Lb* women bad htdd*a,
and tin* vp for battl*. “Bab*." to aa
•rt to otop th* gghltog. *tmom to lb*
Motatoad aid* of tk* m*r. aad I* ami-
de*tally shot by her father aad *ori*uay
wounded.

CHAPTER VI —T* get pr*p*r *urgl*al
aML John Moreland. Bea Lfttletord aad
Daw o*BT*y "Bab*." wwtitoiu. to lb*
dltV.

'

Doctor* aosur* tb*M ab* to a*t
Matlly hurt. Dal* me*la aa oM fiiead.
Bobby ML*urln. who bad married
Patricia Cl*v*rlng. Telling hi* father *f
David Moreland # **al, the aid oeatl*-
maa’a actions conelnee bio ana of bis
fathor'a guilt la tb* killing *r Merelaad.

CHAPTER VD.-It Is arranged that
“BN" I* to stay with Mrs. JdaLnurto
t# bo educated. Dal*, refuels* bto totb-
*r*a proffered gnaaeial aW to develop fb*
mla*, latere*** New tea Wb*atl*y. *a*t-
taßn, who agree* to furnish tb* m*o*y.
Data realise* he laves *'Bab*."

CHAPTER VJIL Returning to tb*
Halfway Switch, Dal* meets Motor
Bradley, lawyer, and real friend *f tb*
m*aataln**rs. whom k engage* a*
count*! for th* company. A man named
Oof, of evil repute, tries to brlb* Dal*
t* betray th* Morelaada by selling btoa
th* coal deposit*. and telling iheia they
ara of llttl* value. Dal* attompt* to
tbrash him. but Uoff Urawc a revolver.
Dais I* unarmed.

CHAPTER IX.—OoS enltata tb* aid *f a
turbulent crowd, th* Ball* and T*rr*ya,
to BSka trouble for Dale s company. Tb*
Uttlaforda nod Moralauda agree to tergal
th* old feud and dwU lu Larnwny

CHAPTER X —"Bub*" return* to her
horn*, fearing ah* 1* a burden to the Me
Idturin*. Dale reruouatrato*. and ab*
agrasa to go baek. for tb* oak* of an
oducatloi.. Waylaid by 'Tilnek Adam" t
Ball, Dal* fight* a platot dual with tb*
*OP*rado. and Ball U killed. Dato to ar-
robtod and taken to Jail at Cartorsvlllo:
N* doesn’t see how bis shot vould hov*
kUtod Ball.

CHARTER XL—There in muah omiula-
Uoe aa to who really killed Ban, tb*
gMl*ral opinion being it was By atom,
wo* had eonsiltutod blomelt Dal*'*
guardian.

*omw

CHAPTER XII.

Jailed.
Cartcrsville m-aiu-a (lute hetwoee

the points of two outJ.rl.hg foothills,
tod It Is a delightfully litry and old-
fashioned town. For the most part It
Is made up of guided old brick houses,

which have pretty settings of groon
lawn, roses, honeysuckles and trees.
Even In the small luisiness district
toe streets tire lined with trees. They

nave electric lights there, and water

main*, a common school and a high
school, a courthouse, n Jail and a

theater.
It was a little after ulgbtfitU when

Dale ami the .other two men rod*
through the shaded streets. 1 ttlw noted
that the people they met under the
swinging lights s|>*ke cordially and
with marked ceurtesy le hi* compan-
ions. It was vary evident that the el-
fleer and Major Bradley were In high
standing In their home lewn.

Sheriff Tom Flowers drew la'befere
a hitching rack tbut stood In trout of
the courthouse, a grant old wooden
building with a cluck ki Its tower.

"We'll dismount here." said he.
They did. The major took the rein

of Dale's horse.
*TII see that the aulwal Is wall

cared for, sir,” he said te Dale. "And
as soon as I hn\e seen to our hers#*.
I’ll be with you. I wish to talk mat-
ters over with you. Suppose I hrlng
supper for us both, eh?"

Dale thanked Bradley, and tnraed
away with the officer. They walked a
short block ami entered a law, square
building of brick and stone of which
the windows wer small and high and
barred with iron. Dale knew that It
was the Carlersvillc Jail, and his heart
sank In spite of him. Just ns death
by violence had been entirely new to

him. so also was this entirely new to
him.

Flowers took a ring of heavy koy*
from the hand of the Jailer, and led
the way down a whitewashed corridor.
It was not yet bedtime, aad the other
prisoners wore still up; Mine of them
ware raadlug newspapers, ethers ware
trying te mend their elolhlng. still
others were doing vethlug. A few af
them called out ItoMly and bade the
naw prisoner welcome —and aacb af
these received a gruff order from tb#
sheriff to keep quiet. Dale paid ne at-

tention whatever to his weald-ha
tormentors.

At an Iron doer at the end of the
corridor, the officer haul'd and faced
about

Tf there could he such a thing aa
a comfortable cell here.” be said In
lewr and kindly tones, "it's this one."
He want ou aameetly; “Now 1 want
yon to believe me when I tell yea that
It ia with real regret that I put yen
behind a doer of iron. Rut if 1 didn’t
do It. somebody else would do H; and
It't possible that I can he a little mart
decent about it than another effioor

ould be." \
*T realise ail that, y’knew." replied

Dole, “and I'm very much obliged to
you. sheriff.”

Flowers unlocked the door, and BUI
l>ale walked in. Flowers locked the
door and went away.

Dale began to ln]ct his quartern
To all appearances, they ware at least
clean. There was a narrow bed cov-
ered with a pair of gray blankets, a

and a soapbox, and nothing mem
The light In the corridor behind bla
Blade snaky black lines of bar-shadows
gfe. the, )||jysk partition walls nml

outer wall of stems. Onto tondtorid
In spits or Wteßslf. Bs put np one
bend and famed on n nan mk,
which dissipated the shad-
ows—and showed him a line from
Dante's ’“lnferno" that to him seemed
very miserable; some termer sc repeat
of that cell had written It with cher>
coal on the whitewashed owtar watt.

Then Dale sat wearily down sa the
narrow bed. laaaei hie head apse Ha
hands, sod began to think.

Re had always wanffl fltflWrstotes
to overcome, barriers to ssmstok s
werfc to do. a flgkt to Iflt tar Mm-

tbem every one. Be did eet denbt Mb
ability to evereems the dlßoeHtee. ser-
mons t the barriers, de hie work wed
asd fight hie fight so a gned sees
fights, and wie—lf It wers eet fee Ms
•barge wf havlsg abet sad hilled Bla*
Adam Ball I It seaased to Ub new
that that meat eed an that wae was*
while far him. Far that was mesa
toss a dlffitally, mere toes a hand*.

Be firmly believed that It had hfifin
bis ballet that bed finished the earthly
•dsloses of toe pleat htllama. Tree.
It bad bass sa saddest. Bet hew we*
be to ceov Ias* a Jury that It had he*
•a aocldeat? Weald the Jary tebe hla
word fer It? The Jery woeld **L af
cwnrs*.

Ths my*tori*as third shot, that bad
com* from a little dlstaaee—bat he
••ould not reasonably aspect deliver-
ance from that source. If ealy be had
held down hit abominable, savage tam-
per; If only bo bad—-

llsjor Bradley Interrupted bto an-
P'vuwint train *f thought.

"No brooding there, my bey I"
Dule lacked np. The old attorney.

•* uesi In appears**# as tboagb be
bud not eves seta a mddle (bat day,
was *lauding Jest ouisldo tb* toto-
iul doer wf bars Besid* him stood a
ltU*clad negro boy with mg tray
•f *t*hui!sg food ou n* bund and a
!*•• of attaining coffw* Is Ibe other.

The Jailor cam* aud unlocked th*
•i<*ir. tils* he very considerately
nn-ugbi anether stool ¦* frssb <rat*r
lit* major *h(ered fh* sell, and ih*
*gro followed

An smused twinkle appeared Is
l bile's eyes ts Brndley fnn the troy
lowrn *o ihe reepbok. I'ber* wa*
¦uougb for Ne lUrooblag-ssattiiaß

haeds! Th* blaefc hoy was osat to the
front door to wait.

“I thought you’d bo aa hungry as
I am. sad I'm as hungry ss poor old
R.v Rock evsr was I" laughed the
major, ga bo sot down eed bogae to
pour ths ooffo*. “Biding always mads
we ms hungry as s boor le April. Light
rlgbl lot* il Dal*. Thera's nothing
liko a good steak, for any me*l. when
a fellow is half starved: eh. Dele?
Try (hut one, won’t you? I told yasoen-
gnle I'd cn us* his heheadment If these
stenks weren't perfect, yasseagale.’’ he
added, "runs th* hotel hors, the Eu-
reka Funeral Parlors, and Ih# Oao-
I’rlte (.'lotldug Knpvrium.”

"I wonder.” smiled Bill Dale, "what
he does with his spare timer'

Bradley toughed, hto eyoo twinkling
uwrrlly. Dale fytuiid that he too was
hungry, avw that savory udwra had
tuvaded his aootril*. A miauto later,
and be had prenonaeod hie at oak deli-
cious •

"klasaengato sttaU eel suffer be-
bctuiuient." sold tho major; aad ha
began to orv* his own steak.

it was su excellent meet, the grim
surroundings notwithstanding. When
il wws wv#r, th* uogro boy osom aad
took away th* diatios. and received
HUh *-

•oins that were given him. Thee Brad-
ley preduced a handful ef cigars, aad
two of them were promptly lighted.

“New, sir." said the eld lawyer, **l
rest like talking. Let's see. you gave
your man Hayes enters te carry the
uork right along ss theugh nothing
hd happened, didn’t yea? And the
sheriff Is lo go back the day after to-
morrow to arrest two or throe Balls
mid two or three Torrejrs, to see what
ke rtis find out concerning the dyna-
miting nf the two bandings and the
trestle —today was not a good lime to
make the arrests. Am 1 correct T -

"Correct,” Bedded Dale.
Bradley regarded his cigar thought-

fully.
“Now," be said la a tow tone, sud-

denly lifting bis gsae to the tutor's
(ace. "tall m shout the thing that
brought yen here. Don't emit even the
slightest detail. Nobody can overbear
yes if yea will held year voice Sewn.
These walls are very thick, yea see.
iVell. yee may begin."

la carefully guarded Meet. BUI
Dele pave a straightforward a as* mat
of too whole unfortunate ecranrence.
The major listened intently to every
ward of it. se intently that be allowed
his cigar te ge eat. Often bo stopped
his sliest and sskod Mm to repent cer-
tain porticos ef the Mery le seder
'bat be might be desbly sure ef m
point.

As ilajer Bradley reae to sab tb*
Jailer te come and let btm see. Dale
¦Muttered downhearted!y:

"Tell me. major: what de yes think
of my case? It leeks rather bad.
doesn't It?"

“Net bad enough te warrant yeur
feeling blue ever IL my bey!" said
Bradley, showing his polished white
tseth la a smile that was bicboi te be
reus*iiring. “I think well get you out
of It. Anyway, don’t worry about It
Worry will kill a cat. they sayl Tern
didn't kill Adam Ball. John llorclaod
had taught you bow to nhool pretty
well; aud If yen took oven half as
careful an aim as you think you did.
yeu couldn't have missed Bali a hat by
se much.

"1 have an Idea. Dale," he resumed,
"that if we knew who fired that third

abet we’d knew wke did fee Balk It
might have been decs la order tvsave
you. Ball was anted. I understand, as
aa safalr sad tricky fighter. Ue might
have been trying te trick you when
be rose and foil greening. Perhaps be
sweat I* draw yee into Ibe opea. that
be might have e clean shot at you.
Bhr

Dale shook Me heed goeuily.
“Hardly plausible, major. In thkt

event there was nothing against the
mau whose bullet finished Ball, be-
cause he did It te save me; and he
would have owned to It and prevented
my arrest, a man who liked me well
enough to kill Ball to save my life
would like me well enough to confess
and save me from suffering fer IL 1
am sere of that major.”

“Ah. my boy.” amilod the elder ed
the two, "you don’t yet knew the mens
tala heart. Jail is a terrible Utlag to
the liberty-levlag mountaineer. Bet
leva ef yea. end love ef fslr ftsUiH
wtu soon overcome the (her ef Jell,
and yeu will be Creed—tf what I
strongly suspect prove# te he well
founded. PU leave you new. Dale. TU
ase yea la the morning, sir. Qeeto
nlght I"

When Us epfhßtsdc attmmay Bad
gene. Dale glanced sees more at toe
to him miserable line from Dsnfif
“Inferno,” told' began te remove Bto
outer clolhln* QrC&fcMt&B-lfi.BBMHt'

tt* leaned toward Un; D*ie aQ d
went on in' a confidential tone:

"And 1 can tell ye this here, gf
you're found guilty o’ killin’ Adam
Bail, and sentenced fo’ even one year,
tba Morelands and the LiltWon--- -

a-goin’ to take ye from the otficon -ml
torn ye loose with a good, long start
on the law.”

"Wouldn't that l*e rather—”
Dale broke off because he had seen

the tall figure of a man appear in the
open gateway. It waa By Heck, and
he spoke.

“Hello, John Moreland I”
“Hello yeaelf!* growled Moreland,

who was not at all pleased at the In-
terruption.

Heck advanced., carrying his tide
by Its muzzle. lie baited with one
foot on the stone step. 1 '

“I’vegot new s fo’ ye. Bill.” lie said,
recognizing I>aJe even In the dark-
ness. “I’ve 1.-n a-eavesdrappin’ up
at old Ball's house, and I had to choke
about ten dawgs to do it. old
boy, them Balls has done swore by
everything on earth and In lienvoo
and In Torment 'at Hiey’ll kill you ef
the law don’t. Igod, ye’d better watch
out. Bill.” /

John Moreland rose from hn c-iaT.
’•Much ohleeged to yc. By. good-

night to ye. I.e’s go Into X’. In- ise.
Blit I didn’t think them U—d ;<de-

cats had that much narve —and I don't
hardly believe It y It. It might 1 m’ been
white llcker a-talkin. Ti< .r kind o’
white llcker. ain’t hawne t. like By
Beck's is. though his'n is had enough.

Their kind'll make a man resurrect
his dead ineinies out o’ the gr.iveyard
ami shot Vm up all over again. It
ain't.a-go!n' to do a great deal o' h mi.
Bill, ef ye don’t light no lamp when
ye go to l>ed. A man tain t . *ver tell
Jest what’s a-goin' to happen.”

"And tlie Bnll-Torrey outfit —” I'ale
began, when the Moreland chief cut hi ;

"Ef the Ball-Torrey onttit p t> r-
you, they’re every one ptirty dt.nn d
apt to die with what is knuwed gen'al-
ly in this section as the rille-buttel dis-
ease.’’

(Continued At.l ' Wcrk).
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The Borrowei tugs oil K„_ wien
they’re Eighty Vents u do/ta ami
brings them Reek when they are
JJttWii to Twenty- Five, and takes the
Lawp Mower In the Summer and Be-
turns It in the Winter and borrows
Today’s Newspaper and 857 (Ither
Things and Never Brings Them Back
No More No Time!

Racovcr Sanity on DaathLcd.
Person- who nave !*. -i d- i - ••! ! p ¦

lessiy iut-aue haw lt--n iu ’-.n i.

gun complete sanity ’in ti -a la- -

hours of life, Or.e rem who h, 1 '>¦. n

u maniac for ycai <on)iic-d in . n asy-
lum’. expressed hi > dent)-fit ! Un-
most touching regrets for 1. i--t
long left It s mother alon.- nd 'nii-; -*'-

leoted. A woman recovt ed front a
pnifm.nd tm-hil-cl-olhi. s., f i;

able to arrange her art'; i;-- a- 1 -r
friends farewell with tin- -.m-
Ity.—Buffalo Express.
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bed. Be dld'not fee I anythin# Itke'ee
confidant concern ng the welcome ef
his trial ss Major Bradley evidently
fell. Then hr iircsiac wen mors
dejected, sod be toM himself that the
major bad spokep *u reassuringly
merely to help him keep up heart.

The nigbi panned and another bright
summer day dawned, and in (he ('ar-

te ravi lie Jail there we* one prisoner
who bad not slept at all. Each of
thooe long and heavy Mack hours had
been an age te (hla prisoner to whess
Jell was so see.

At noon a funo’i* wintl*T<>ria. ne-
mm panted hy utn<l> rietd iiglitnlng
and blinding ram | rang out of the

and began to rueep the country-
side aud out of the lowering wet gleam''
there came ooc to deliver Rill Dale,
fie was s mountaineer, young and stal-
wart and strong, and shom him there
a-as much of that certain English fine-
oea* that wna an striking In bis father.

He entered the low. square building
of brick and stone and *ft>)iped m the
cswfer of the corridor, where ho stood,
whilo water ran frMu his aei clothing
and gathered la little pools at his feet.
and looked to his right and te Ms left
Dal# sew Mol end cried eet in earn
prise:

•'Caleb?-
Caleb Moreland walked straight, bis

head np and Ms shoulders back, a
sp’endid picture ef virile young man-
hood. la the end of the corridor. Ha
gripped two ef the door's bated barm,
bars that had long bean worn smooth
by ether bomsn hands; he pressed bis
smoothly shaven, sunburned foes
against the tree, end smiled.

"Hew ore ye e-feeUa’ hy thle Urns
Bill? Ifi seme B—l ef e place, ain’t
tr

Dale took a stop toward him. “Walk
a queen’s beedetr le blear. What ars
yea doing h*ro. Osier’

"l>e coon M ast yon Mae." said
CBleb Mortised.

Onto stored asbeltevlagiy. “Bat
that In impossible, Cato Hew could
yeu eet me Deer

"Cell Tom Vtowesa. and I’U sight
ra."

Delq tailed, sad the officer came Im-
mediately. Caleb Moreland turned
from the esll door aad faced Mss.

‘Tve seme bore to own op to the

•I've Berne Here to •vm Up to the
Killin' tf Bloch Adam Ball • Began
the Yeung Hillman.

killin’ o' Black Atom Bah," began toe
young bl llama.

Me swallowed, west a trite pole fin-
der bis tan, and eon tinned bravely:

-Bill Dele thnr, he never done it I
am the one ’at dene it Bill he shot at
Adam, bat he missed Adam had deae
shot at Bill fast, y'sßdarataad. Tom.
Bat I didn’t miss I don’t never miss.
I*m e plumb tombstone toot They
alias roles me eet el say sheetin'
match. I'd he* owned ap te It yeetab~

g. ihfl had m

- I

sfcaarvd bad f feat cain’tlct u good i
• Buia aa BUI Data Uiar suffer fo’ a '

tbtaf I dona myself. So yon Jet him
out, Tom. and pat the right man In
thar."

Wwara bad a good bean, this
toeebag it. Bat ba eras nut very moefa
surprised.

“"Tail aa abaat it. Caleb.” be ra-
nested.
Calab looked toward Dale, ttuo he

faced tba lord of Cartcr*vllle*s little
grlaea again.

**WeU. aborts, when I seed BIN Late
go off tewan) the tmstle by biadf
bad alone. I kbuwcd right then be was
la danger bein' layway*d by some
•’ tbeia tbar Wwdowa Balls and
Cherokee Torreya. So I decides to
foliar attar him and gyard him. with-
out bln a-toowtn* anytbtag about it,

which same I done. When be met
Aden Baft—"

Be broke oS abruptly,
tlo aa," urged Flow era
*1 rsckoa I woe’t," smiled Caleb,

and hie eyee were still twinkling. “I
reckon I won't do no more talkin’ Jest
oow. Tea I reckon the proper place
W am to do ny big talkin' la lu the
co’tcbouse at ray tn% Lock me op
will ye Tom?"

"Well see.” said Flowers.'
Forthwith be dispatched a deputy

for Judge Carter and Major Bradley,
who hastened to the Jail.

An hour later Caleb Moreland was
the occupant of the cell at the end of
the whitewashed corridor, and Dale
was moan ting his hay horse Fox to
ride hack Into the heart of the ever-
lasting hllla. lie arrived two hoars
after nightfall. The Morelands were
glad to are him, and the Llttleforda
were glad to tea him. There was re-
joicing there la the broad valley that
lien between David Moreland's moun-
tain and the Big Pina. Everybody had
bean expecting him, and many were
tba palm at eyes that had been watch-

, Ing for him. Be found himself sud-
denly V Ishlng, With a tightening at hla
throat, that hla fatber could know
hew much bigger and bow ranch bet-
ter it was to ha thus esteemed than ;
to ha wealthy.

Luka took charge of his tired hors a |
and led It away to tba old log hnrn ¦
and to gome fifteen earn of yellow j
corn, l.nka's father escorted him

, proudly, the guest of honor, la to ona \
i at Addle Moreland s Incomparable old-

-1 fashioned sapper*, which was none ,
I the wore* foe being lata. Several '

Llttlafords oat at the long, home-
made table.

John Moreland turned up the light
a little, and cracked a worn hot time-
ly Jolt*; then ha looked toward one
Of tb* men whom he had fought
throughout many years, and muttered
MB kb BUI brown beard:'

“Saul, friend, will ye do us tbe fa-
rar o’ axin’ tba bleatin', at ye please r*

"Shore, John, o' course."
Saul Llttleford, tba vary illiterate.

Isccd bis big fingers together across
bla plate, bent bis band, and told tbe
good Almighty that they were all
vary much obliged to Him for tbe fine
¦upper they bad before them, for Ad-
dle Moreland who bad cooked It, for
penc* and for BUI Dais. .

. .

It was almost midnight when the
?l*l tors left. They bad been Bitting

outside, on tba honeysuckle-scented ’
frant porch and In the cabin yard. At
last BUI Dale and John Moreland
wsrs iaft together on tbe porch.

"There’s a thing that baa puzxled
me ainca tba Busmant 1 got bare this
evening." said Dale "Why to It Out
nobody seams to bn grtavteg over ”

Caleb’s being la jalir
Tba big blQnan’fl answer esme al-

most sharply: "Me Moreland ever
grieved ever n sacrifyes, BUL"

Dal* sat sp straight "A sacrifice I
What do yaa naanl"

This time tba big hlllmsn’a answer
cam* slowly. "1 mean 'at Gale he's
s takin’ aU f the load off o’ yore

shoulders *at ha can. Cafe he’s a-takin’
yore place In JaH ontel the trial comes
off, whichTl be at the October term
a* co'te. Ba trusts youto come back
and set him fra* on the day o' the
trial. course you’ll do it; we haln't
never doubted that to" one little mln-
uta, BUL But It wasn’t all done f’
yore sake. You’re the hope o' the
Morelands, and you can do a heap

mere hare ’an Caleb c%a.”

It took
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Tel. Clarendon 192w2.

12 2 Gin.

rth "S ."V 'L.—tL.

KNOW \ OUR EYES ?
>

Eyes Examined jjj

-| b,mJ

Glasses Fitted '**’

’ ADRIAN P. MATTINGLY ? 1
t* p

< ?pttMnetri-l & opt c.an

Soiif 310, PopeWtlg.. 817 14*St. N.W.
*

Wasbiaglon. D. C *

WHOLQALE-Mail Dkdkks- RETAIL
Promptly Filled.

“Best for Make”
W. U. COLSTON

Dislrihulor of >ll Hrzadii of
MALT and lit *1 ’S.

'•*2l N.l . Ave N.W. Wasi.it gt- r;, I> (*, !
I’hot.e FrunVi 1m T.MT. j

.

ro**
_ j* fu m 11Factory .v:ih

Beat Flour - - S6.CO per bbl.

If bans or bbl are fum’d. - $7.50
-

4- cents per peund in quanti-

ties less than barre*.

i Meal' - SI.OC per bushel I
(Bran and Mid. mixed- 2c per lb.

John T. Cecil
I (?rt.*at Mills P. ()., Maryland. 1

! I 2-Gu..
i' _

Shell lime for Sale
, AT -

River

SU.UO Per Tgn.

A. 1- Oliver & Sons

INST AIT, AN UP-TO-RATF ‘

j Heating System ; |
THIS YEAR fc

HOT WATER OR VAPOR IS BEST I j
CALL. WRITE OR PHONE I OR I
FREE ESTIMATE OF COST. t
Biggs Healing Co, s

W. H. Goltlirb H. E. Hunliix-rry
y Prri. Vice Pir. 1

917 H St. N. W.

D. C.
Fbcnc-- r ’ain 408 G

R. l> kr W. ihe,i. C. f. Pnone j
Nt<‘* Pl-a-i- A/**brooH JJI. P<t* 6010 0 I

4TO

WATHEN & CO. I
Vessel and i

Ship BrTers
N. \v, roiL\i-;i{

Market Place anti Pr,t*l Strccl.

BAUIMCRH. - MO
__

t or Chartn. Vessels ami Barqes ol
ill sizes insttrance I Heeled. Vessels
lotight end Sold. luq Bonis lor

iv y

ij Claiborne-Annapolis
; ferry, Inc.

'

' J
Week lb>s

U.v*- ANNAPOLIS
*

8 A.M. 5.15 P.M

i *-Q AIBORNL
10 A “vf 7 00 P.M.

Sundays
¦

1 a i .c ANN APOI IS
9. A M. 230 P.M.

( LAIBORNE
_

l i A M. LOO P, M.

I In . ff. ci Scj.l. 12, 11)21.

j T 15. IIoWAHIh funeral Mgr.

professional.

Dli. il. li. < A.MALIKIL
UKN’TIST.

I>-oo >ratow o Md.

’y F.f ’N*
• 'TOESKf-AT-UV,

LK*uardU)wtt. Md

ip JIENKV CAMALIKU
•

. ATTtiK.SK'V AT I.AW
LtfKMiardtu*?. Md. j

Dana liodgdon Johnll.T. Mri-coel

H him:inin a nuisroK i
\TT NEYS AT LAW

Leontirdlown, Md. j
.¦• - :

- ' DENTIST,
I. mvdtovn. Md.

VY/m. MKVKPvKLI. T.UKER
?V attobney at law

Leocardlovn, Md. j m

FIDHJS REALTY CORPORATOR
===psas3

Real Estate and Insurance Brokers
*

_ (

\ Fire An nmobiir, Morin** an i Lift I
| Insurance \
• |
[ For the Best and Quickest Results List Ut.

; WE H.MfE h CLIENT FOR YOUR PROPERTY ;

; .

OFFICE-HOTEL ST. MARYS BUI DING '
? LKONAUDTOWN, MI). *1

1- t m.

Partial Payment Plan
for the purchase of

I N VKSTMENT SKCITKITIKS
DU IDh.NDS ON STOCKS. INTEREST
OX BONDS CREDITED TOUR
ACCOUNT TROM THE TIME OE
Kf HIR FIRST /*? YMENT.

BOOKLET ON REQUEST.

Liberty Bonds
Ail Issues,

large or Small

W. B. HIBBS Sl COMPANY
//ibhs littilfling

72 ? Fifteenth St. Was hiWon, /). C

M KM IIKlIS;
N*w Y or Kxtfhanj't* Washington Slock Kxchange
New York < 'otton exchange < 'h learnt Hoard of Trade

WESTERN MARYLAND COLLEGE
\\ IvST M I NST liK, MI

I'l V. A. N*t|\lAN \V \Kj i, D, l„ I'mldrni

For Young Men and Young Women in Separate Departments.

Fifty-Fifth Year Begins September 20, 1921
ADMISSION. Cnuiiiiit.x* from upm-oved four y.-ar 11 it'll Schools admittedwithout condition*. Kifu .ii units issnnrct!.
< URRIt ULI VI up *• d.-it ¦ Kignt course* Irnduiy to A. It decree groupedat,out it.. ,• majoi* I t •*.. IL*t.iy. ~r I’oh lira I Scl.-noe, .Mat hematics

V'. V *"¦’ ‘ '!' -

v '**’ > ; loU.yy, Latin or (iwk, Modern tainguaves,KilucJition 10111* ¦ I*.*olol*l ..ur Course* which prepare for
I.aw. Ihcoiogy. Medic. .. I i.g.nei ing may he elected. Suecial courses
in S|aych, \ oicc. and I’.1 o .Military Training, KO.T. C.

LQUIPMEN f 1. mi 1.-tc. Thirty acre campus; u new athletic field; coilcifc farm;modern bu. <i;ug; comfortable living accommodations; laliorutorlo;
library; gytuna*iuiu; power and heating plant.

LOCATION uocxcc, . d 100 feet aoove the sea in the highland* of Maryland
Dure air. pnre water, rharminv scenery. Thirtr miles frm Baltimore.

BOARD ANII lliniom. J3oo
SCHOLARSHIPS. The chart'.- f. 1 tuition Is *|oo, Until August 15th, TuitionScholarship*, good tor one year’s regular tuition, at any lime during

the next twenty years and transferable, will lie sold in any ni mb <r for
?75 each. -

fL2-3nt. I’uospH'Trs kor lir_*l-2oN Apputatiom,

tttt—• n tirriri nwirri—¦ iiqifj———

j St. Mary s Auto & Implement Co., Inc.

International Harvester
I ivic* ormick Deering

Tractors
lAK'iMAIiIIVKIiY KKPAIKH

j Gas Oils Accessories
Oarbon liurned Tires Vulcanized

XPhKI RfcDAfKINCj LktE AIR

Swift’s Fertilizers
On hand at all lin.es.

Oft KLHS AND DIRECTORS

I I’h s.hi i.i \ , ~\i U. UKKKS WELL
I ' o r.-'M-n.K *r.o.. 11 1 oi.ss Jon M MATiiMiL.ITI no.l ui.lll.w i; CI.IH.Ks A.C. WKIaJO
I I’Ukaai 1 t*.I. V >!¦ K . 1

———if—¦— llßil I—XI—l

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler

723 7Ui Si., N. W., -
- Washington, D. C.

CU3 mi) oftE FUUY GUARANTEED.
Ever.vl#o.ly naa wmr friend whom

they w tali l make happy, it may
he Mother or Father, Sister or Bro-
ther. It may !*.* a Wife or it may
Fa-a Sweetheart—ami often Thern-
welvew.

Our stock of Jewelry ami Bric-a-
Brae is complete. Each piece haw I
h< 11 carelully ami we feel
?aM*f,.-d that .. visit from yon will
h. ar c,r out that we have aw tine a
?election aw .an In* foam! anywhere.

Any arti* Iv li.al you may select
will be lai-l i*dde ami deliver*-*! when
w anted.

VATC'HfI DIAMONDS EMBLEMS

KINGS SILVER WARM CLOCKS

HKONy.CS DKAYKK BOOKS MEDALS.

¦ ¦¦ ¦t,

MON r : M ENTS A: TOM BSTONEB
T. A.* SULLIVAN

3061 M St N W. WASHINGTON, D. C

Harry M.Jouey, Agent , - - Leonardtown. Mi


