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No More Trouble
With Your “Lizzie*

Don’t sacrifice a minute’s time to
worry or work on your Ford car.
Whatever the matter with it, we
will fix it in record time at minu-
mam cost, and have it back to yon
not patched, bat as good as new.
You’ve been looking for as ever
since you bought yoar car. Call at
on the phone, or come in to see the
quickest, niftiest and best repair
ir-n that ever pul repairs on a Ford.
Genuine Ford parts. Paints. Chains.
C"'•tains, Tops, Grease, Oils and
Lamps.

VvIBLKA SON FIX IT SHOP,
Capitol Hill,Md.

JL Examination
.rr M T for 95 of Head.

* ** * Lungs, Heart
stomach, liver, kidneys, t>ooes, joints,
cancer, tumors, bladder, (towels or
appendix as seen with your own eye.
0 - expert ojterator physician
¦¦ f urgeon. Consultation free. DR.

RIGHTS X-RAY PLANT, 437 7th
•St N. W., Washington, I>. C.

*7/1 Watkins men are making
money selling 175 standard,

nationally advertised products direct
fcom manufacturer to farmers. Why
be idle* Here’s your life chance. If
you own team or auto, are under 50, can
give bond, we start you with big stock
of goods, all farmers need. Nearby
territory open. J. It. Watkins Co.,
Dept. 112, Winona. Minn.

Ordsr Nisi
In the Circuit Court for St. Mary’s

County, in Equity. No. 1304 N. K.
Jas. Joshua Holly, et. al.,

vs.
Hertba Emma K. Curtice, et. al.

Ordered this 25th day of Oct., in the
year 1921, by the Circuit Court for St.
Mary’s county, in Equity, that the
auditor’s report and account, made
and reported by Wm. Mcverell Lokcr,
trustee, filed in the above entitled
case, bo ratified and confirmed, unless
cause to the contrary lie shown on or
before the 4lh Monday in Novem(*er,
1921; provided a copy of this order te
inserted in some newspa|>er printed
and published in said St. Mary’s
county, once a week for three successive
weeks before the said fourth Monday in
November, 1921.

ENOCH 11. ABELL, Clerk.
True Copy —Test:

ENOCH B. ABELL Clerk.

FARM WANTED
—Wanted to hear from owner of a
farm or good land for sale; price rea-
sonable. L. JONES,

Box 551, Olney, HI.

Tidewater Lines, Inc.
PuiMfer, Express and Frcagbt Service

Main Terminal ami General Offices
613 G St. N. W.,

Washington, I). C.
Division Point and Service Station,

Waldorf, Md.

I'A SS ENG KK SCHKDULE.
Between Washington A Leonardtown

lioavo Washington
7 45 am. 12 noon 4 pm.

Arrive Leonardtown
11 I*s am. 3 00 pin. 7 00 pm.

IjV. Leonardtown

1 45 am. I 30 pm. 3 4<> pm.

Ar. Washington
10 45 am. 6 40 pm.

FREIGHT SERVICE
Leave Washington 800 am.
Arrive Ixxonardtown 2 30 pm.
Lea ve Leonardtown 2 30 pm.
Arrive Scotland 4 30 pm.
Ix*ave Scotland 5 30 am.
Leave lieonardtown 8 00 am.
Arrive Washington 2 00pm.

NOTICE
I have sold my business known

s the Ridge Garage at Ridge,
wliieh was recently burned, to Mr.
R G Clarke, the “Briscoe man,”
wbo will conduct it under the name
ot ihe “Ridge Motor Co.” The
new fire-proof building is much
larger t han the old one and is now
opi-u and ready for business. Ex-
pert mechanics from Washington
wiii always le on the joh to look

the customers’ wants It will
be as usual, “The shop where you
g the most for your money.”

K. T. LEWIS.

Trespass Notice
A numtxcr of land owners of the

Seventh District of *St. Mary’s Co.,
hax c leased the hunting privileges of
th. ir properties to the Tidewater Hunt
Cli •. an organization formed for the
pit >ose of protecting the game for the
la. I owners and their guests. Ap-
propriate signs have ieen placed upon
sai.i properties and the public is here-
by requested not to hunt upon this
reservation, and are warned against
destroying or in any way defacing
the-e signs, for by doing so they are
ut jectipgthemselves to prosecution
acc rrting to law. (Signed)

TIDEWATER HUNT CLUB OK
MARYLAND. 3t

?
JISJ*IS4U

t WASHINGTON .v,
•

SCHOOL FOR C
Y SgJCPHMES

Ratification Nisi
In the Circuit Court for St. Mart ’s

County. No. 1380 N. K.
Stewart Ellis, individually, and as

next friend to Hall Ellis! Elizabeth
Saunders and Vera Saunders.
Plaintiffs,

vs.
Mary G. Ellis, et. al.

Ordered by the Circuit Court for St.
Mary’s county, in Equity, this 2d dav
of November. 1921, that the sale of the
property mentioned in the above en-
titled case, made and reported by Wm.
M. Loker. attorney, he ratified and con-
firmed. unless cause to the contrary be
shown, on or before Nov. 28. 1921; pro-
vided a copy of this order be inserted
and published in some newspaoer

Brinted and published in said St.
lary’s county once in each of four

successive weeks before the said 28th
day of November, 1921.

The report states that the land sold
for 91500.00.

ENOCH H ABELL,
Clerk of the Circuit Court for St.

ManCs County.
True Cooy—Test:

ENOCH B. ABELL, Clerk.
6-23.4-1

MORE CALLS ABE
HADE FOR SUITS

Women Have Adopted Outfit for
Their Uniform—Can Never

Die, Maker Says.

MANY WITH VERY LONG COATS

Three-Quarter Lengths Permit Only

Fraction of Skirt to Show—Keep

the Straight and Long

i Lines.

It la hard to pry the American wwian

loose from her friend, the tailored Mill.
• It Is one of her most becoming assets

She likes It, she feels well dressed

i when she wears It, and hers Is th*-
ligure that displays It to the very best

, advantage. And, observes a fashion
authority, when the calendar says that
autumn Is here, the suit brumes the

, first noticeable change In dress expres
sion.

A prominent maker of suits — a rnnn
who ban devoted the whole of his life

f to the study of this one by-path in
! women’s wear—said that he had hail

Just as many. If not more, calls fur
suits this season us he hail had any
veason In the past. This statement
was made In the face of the fact that
the general Impression seems to le,
in fashion circles, that the suit Is
losing some of Its popularity. Now

1 this tailor believes that the suit can
nevec die. He says he knows that wom-

en have adopted It for their uniform,
just as the n*cn need the suit fur
theirs. He realizes the fact that wom-
en diverge from the suit In many and

, varied manners, hut he says that this
, costume as the foundation of a ward-

robe la Just as staple a thing as Is the
I coffee they drink for their break-
-1 fasts.

You ask him: "Does the style of
¦ the suit change?” and he witherlngly

answers that It does most decidedly.

Then, If you look at It with an tin-

-1 tulored eye. If Is hard to s<-e Just
where the changes come In. They

are subtle, and they an* slow, but,

he assures yMi, they are changes, and
the last minute of fashion standard
demands that they shall be made.

Tlie encouraging side of all this
¦lowness and subtlety Is that It Is not

, greatly noticeable —that the old suit.
If It Is designer) along conservative
enough lines, will last on indefinitely.

And. combined with the smart hat and
the proper accompaniment of fur. It
does Itself proud In the marching
throng.

Length of Skirts.

The lengths of the skirts In the
! suits. It Is nice to he able to say, have

not changed so materially that the
change Is quick to catch the eye. They
seem to he about the same, although
they are really longer than those ex-

treme knee-length ones of the sum-
mer. It behooves us to stop and think,
however, that certain menilxera of the
community attempted these ultra-
short affairs, and that most of the

i

Tailored Suit Along the Newer Lines.

suit skirts. In particular, remained a

distance of from ten to twelve Inches
from the floor. And that Is what
they are ttslay—preferably ten, but
rising to twelve where the figure Is
tall and slim enough to demand that
concessslon to ita own proportions.

There Is the sport suit, for which
America and Americans have Itecoine
so famous; there Is the medium suit
for every occasion, and there Is the
dressy suit which, this season, has
dissolved Itself into the costume dress.
But each is as popular and as n**ces-

sary as the other in Its own way. and
each one of them Is destined to hold
a place In the season's fashions.

Among the tailored suits there art-
many with coats that are very long.
That Is, they may safely le called
three-quarter length, for there Is only
a fraction of a skirt left showing Ik-
neath the ending of the coat. Then,
these suits arc cut In such a manner

DISTINGUISHED SPEAKERS
- AT CONVOCATION ON >

LIMITATION OF ARMAMENT
i

Both men and women of disttno
tlon and outstanding leadership
will be beard at the Convoca-
tion of Christian Citizens In behalf of
the limitation of armament which •
holds its sessions In the Central High
School and New Masonic auditoriums,
at Washington. D. C.. from Sunday,
October 30th. through Wednesday, No-
vomber 2nd. under the direction of
the National Reform Association.

The association itself has a staff
of internationally known speakers,
who will be present and speak at the
Convocation These Include Its gen-
eral superintendent. James S. Martin,
the originator and successful director
of three great World Christian Citi-
zenship Conferences; James S. Me-
Gaw, Us general field secretary, and
known as “America’s rapid-fire civic
evangelist”: Sam W. Small, the fa-
mows Southern hnmori.t Qratnr m

that they can keep tie straight, long
lines for any figure. They are totally
without fullness, to be sure, but they
have a mirmubms way of keeping
staight In spite of everything. Every-
thing about them Is seemingly tightly
fitted. The sleeves are. Indeed, skin-
tight and the armholes are rounded
and fitted to a nicety. Sometimes
there is a belt set at a low waistline
and tied Into place, the exact placing
of the waistline being In accordance
with the Individual proportions of the
figure. Then, some of these three-

Sdd of Brown Embroidered Duvetyn.

quarter tailored coats are slit at the
sides from the bottom, so that the ends
have a trifle of “give” to them, not le-
Ing keyed to the line of the figure so
unrelentingly. A tailored suit of this
variety was made with bindings of Its
own material, which material was
broadcloth, by the way. and these
were cut almost an Inch In width.
These were laid on as flatly as could
be around every conceivable edge
and stitched closely on either side.
The color of the suit was a dusty
tuuj-e and the stitched x-dglngs made
a good-looking finish.

Have Low-Cut Revets.

Most of these strictly tailored suits
have low-cut revers, so that the clos-
ings of the coat come Just above the

nisi lines. Then, this opening leaves
room for the whitest and daintiest of
French blouses, the latter lielng the
touch without which the suit remains
.is nothing worthy of notice.

As f<>r materials in the tailored suits,
well, llu-rw an- twills and serges that
forever will be eminently satisfactory
in this connection, and there are some
soft, fine duvetyns and wool velours.

Suits with more or loss of trimming
come to us from the French designers,
and, with u certain tyjxe of woman,
are generally appreciated and w'om In
(Ids country. Most of these, this sea-
son, are made with the longer waists
and with slightly bloused effects at
•he waistlines. Then the embroidery
is used for a wide or a narrow band
around Ihe bottom of the pepluin, for
the cuffs, for ihe collar, and some-
times tor a band to run along the line
where the closing of the coat Is effect-
si. One of these from I’arls was

made In that darkest of brown shades,
which the French are pushing this
season. It was then trimmed with
masses of silk einhroblery in a slight-
ly lighter shade of the same color, and
the trimming was concentrated over
the hips In large triangular sections
grouped of smaller triangular figures.
This was all the trimming there was
about the suit, for the cuffs of the
rather loose sleeves were left plain,
as was also the collar, which but-
toned tightly around the throat.

The Russian influence pushes Us way
into the suit category more success-
fully than It manages to do In oth-
er types of costumes. The long-waist-
ed blouse. Ihe thick girdle, the straight
bands of fur and the brilliant colors
lend themselves to the dudgnlng of
(he suit with admirable facility.

Peacock Green Duvetyn.

A Russian blouse suit was made of
l>eacock green duvetyn with a very
thick and heavy surface. The bloused
-ii-ctlnn of the coat was long enough to
completely cover Ihe hljw, and under-
neath that was a straight sort of jiep-

lum of the width of only about'five
or six Inches. There was n twisted
girdle of heavy silk threads xvlth the
longest imaginable tassels ending 1L
And there were collars and wide cuffs
of kriimner In n very dark gray shade.
Another suit of this same character
and general line of cut In a deep rust
shade had for trimming an arrange
a tent of heavy, loose knots of dark
gray wool that were massed together
quite evenly until they took on a sur-
prl-lng look of kriimner or some other
lamb’s wool fur.

Fur. Indeed, Is used for trimming
many of the winter suits, but the fact
of the matter Is that In nnst cases
it Is v*ry sparingly used. There

are straight, choker collars and the
smallest of cuffs, and only seldom Is
there a band of fur seen around the
bottom of the pepluin. And the fur*
are mostly of the sh<>rt-halred vari-
ety, for the rule seems to l>e that,

¦ hen one xxanls fox or sable, then
the animal Itself must be brought Into
ihe limelight and fetlched ns the piece

de resistance of the street costume.

evangeTTslT Clinton N. Reward the
‘‘Little Giant’’ of the American plat-
form, and Edwin C. Dinwiddle, re-
cent president of the International
Anti-Alcoholic Congress.

Other speakers of distinction in-
clude a United States senator, a rep-
resentative. a beloved blahop, famous
authors and widely known leaders ta
the war on war.

Among the women who will be pree-
ent at the Convocation on the limita-
tion of armament U Mrs. Thomas Q.
Winter of Minneapolis, Minn . the pop-
ular president of the National Feder-
ation of Women’s Clnbs. who will
speak on Monday afternoon. October
31sl at the New Masonic auditorium
on the subject. "Internal Develop-
ment Hindered by Militarism.” An-
other woman of charming personality
Is Mrs. Deborah Knox Livingston of
Providence, Rhode Island, superinten-
dent of the Christian Citizenship De-
partment of the National W. C, T. U
who will be heard Monday evening
n Ihe Central High School audito-

rium on the subject, “Applied Qrla
Hanky In Relation to War.” 1

I
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CLAN
CALL
By Hapsburg Liebe

Illusfrarlons by Irwin Myers

¦ “

Cuyynckt. by iNrab-odir. Paa* Ob.

CHAi*TER XIIL-On ih pretext ol tn-
zaUn* another - oaJ Atooit.. MaU t

AvkosA >* tja'.l.ern.K ot the !kd. an-i
lorr-yx 'Un-> try" turn for the inurdc-t
at Adam Bail, find au.it>. ar.d a-n-
--''Hif tijn o b iiaii<:.-d next day. He u>
¦Mcail by H> He. k (ioff I* forced to
e.ive the nclgl bon >od

CHAI'iKK Xl\ - writes Hate
;At xke is living with iiia parents aud
tnal her education is progressing Jimmy

! >ne, rich and dissoiule. asks "Babe"
to marry him. but she tells him she lovmIxUe,

CHAPTER XV.—”Pai” comes to Car-
tersvtlle to attend I tale s trial, tie Is ac-
quitted of the murder of Hall Dale asks
"Babe to marry him. She loves him, but
tells him she cannot be hta wife.

CHAPTEH XVI. - "Babe" fella Mrs
Dale her son had asked her to marry himand that she refused. I’ressed for a
reason, she confesses she killed Adam
Ball to save Ltaio a life, and that she
feels she la not worthy to be his wife.

CHAPTER XVll.—JimmyPayne presses
hie suit. "Babe” finally and definitely
refuses him. though he promises that If
ehe will marry him, be will help and edu-
cate the Litlie fords, the girl's dearest
with.

CHAPTER XVIII,-Teaming that the
Balls Bjr* their kindred are planning to

attaek #.e place and kill him. Dale gath-
ers the IJtUeford and Moreland dans
for a last fight against the onilaws. The
Ralls are worsted and rounded up. A
smafi bey la sent to kill Dale, but bis
generosity conquers the little fellow. ITie
and the clan chiefs release the outlaws,
glvtac them their freedom.

CHAPTER XIX.-With ”Rabe.” old
John K. Uale visits l>avld Moreland's
grave. The girl has long since guessed
the secret of Le-.le's life, the killing
of David Moreland in a drunken rage.
John Moreland meets the old man at the
grave and prepares to kill him. "Babe"

r leads for his life, la-arnlng he Is "Hill"
•ale's father. Moreland relents and lln-

aliy agrees to forgive and forget the past.

CHAPTER XX

The End of It AM.
The mm Rhone very hrijrhtly that

day, and the snow began to melt *>n

the place* that were not shaded.
When he returned with Elizabeth from
the crest of David Moreland's moun-
tain. John K. Dale took a rocker lav i
tore the fire and sat there thinking,
thinking, until the midday meal was
announced. When the midday meal |
was over, he resumed his chair and 1
sat there thinking, thinking, until the
afternoon was half gone.

Then he called Elizntieth to him.
“Will you go to my son and tell him

1 wish to see him?” he said. And he
added under his breath: “I think It Is
best that they should know.”

Elizabeth heard that which he had
said to himself ns well as she heard
that which he had said to her. Should
know I Know what? She had a sud-
den wild fear that Mrs. Dale had
broken her promise never to hrenihe
a word of the truth concerning the
Adam Ball affair. Nevertheless, she
put on her hat and her gloves ami
went to Bill Dele's office.

Dale sat with his elbows on
and with his head in his
nil appearances, he was unaware of
the presence of the girl In the door-
way.

Site spoke. "Bill!”
He sat up straight and faced her.

He seemed surprised.
“Well, BnlieT*
“Your father wants you.” In a low

voice. “He’s got something to tell’
you that—that will make you thiuk
almost nothing of rue!”

Young Dale frowned. "What Is It?”
*T’il rather he'd tell you about It.

Bill Dale. I don't think I could hear
to tell you myself—”

She turned and was about to hasten I
away, when he called to her:
“Wait I”—and she wailed.

"lias It.” he asked, “anything to do
with your marriage to Jimmy Faynef*

"No r
He nr.we and put on his hroad-

r Iturned lint. “I’ll admit.” he smiled. '
“that I'm worse than a granny woman
for (Miking my nose Into other people’s
affairs when are you going to marry
Jimmy, Babe?”

The answer came quickly: “Never.” j
"Never!”
“Never,” repeated Eiizalieth, very

quietly.
“Never?” pursued Dale.
“Never!” cried Elizabeth, exasper-

ated.
“Goodnessl” laughed Dale. “You’re

dramatic, or vehement, or both. May
I walk home with you. Balie?”

“Yes, sir,’ promptly. "If you want
to.”

They set out across the snow-cov-
ered meadows, and neither spoke an-
other word until they had reached
Ben Llttleford's log house. The girl
looked at him queerly as they eu- i
tered. After he knew—

Old Dale still sat la-fore the Are.
and near him sat silent John More-
land. Old Dale motioned toward no
Inside dour.

“I’lease close It, Elizabeth.” he re-
quested, and she o>eyed. “Now sit
down. I’ve got something to tell the
three of you. And 1 fancy It will In-
terest all of you.”

The two who hud Just come In took
chairs at the fireside. After a mo-
ment, John K. Dale began:

“You’ve often wondered. Bill, about
that savage streak—as you chooae to
call It—that Is In you. You inherited
It. Much of that which we are. It Is
claimed. Is Inherited, and It must he
correct; like lagets like, of coersc.
But there Is no savage streak in you.
BUI. You are hot-headed, that’s all.
Your virtues overbalance that, by far.
I have never seen another man who
had a greater love for honesty and
fair play, or a greater hatred for all
that Is hollow and false, or more cour-
age to stick up for that which seems
to t>e right, than you. Now nj te u

you how you came by those fine qual-
ities and the bot-beadednesa—'”

Elizabeth Llftleford sat wide-eyed,
tense, half breathless. If he meant to
tell It, why didn’t he tell it I Why did

beat about the bush like that?
“Bill, this la hard for me. It bring*

hack a terrible thing. You know about
David Moreland. . . . When I awoke
that morning and found him lying
dead at my crazed, drunken {muds, I i
wished that I. too, were dead. .. •

That great and silent wilderness
smothered roe. I Imagined that I could
bear voices calling to me, saying—-

“‘Cain I Cain P
’"They oame from the laurel thickets,

from the trees overhead, from the
ground, from everywhere. Too |e, J (

IUTI
UT ot B** ,aw

*
* n,l

jdkjpe cry of a child from the
011,1 halted me before
I |B> thirty yards. David Mora-
l*! * MHfe bad left him with a baby
°°lT n®bw weeks old. which I didn’t
P*-v !¦ particular attention to until
tfctljßrnlng. that black morning.. At
tte'lßse there was no other house
for VMM around. I couldn't leave the
t*l 4fcere to die of starvation, after
klPf Bits father. So I went hack and
got A baby, and ail Ita clothing, and
loot V tiray with me. I left It at a
tart (Muse down in the lowland, and

. wv! Mo another city, and started life

"¦ 4R Inter I married, and shortly
aft*r that 1 went to the farmer and
pcrvJaded him to let me adopt the
<h V* 1 brought It up as my own, and
cdi’wted It, as a sort of compensation.
An I I came to love It. But It was
j.nf* before my wife loved It. She
dl*'Dl like children then. But she does
r\v. She Is ((.‘tying now. and I am
prying. Don't you understand. Bill—

d> n’t you understand?”
---There was a choke In his voice to-
ws ml the Inst. Bill Dale went to his
feet. Ills eyes were wide, hut he did
n< t seem unhappy; and for that Eliza-
lfh was grateful. John Moreland sat

as still, with his bearded, viking face
as expressionless as though he had
known It all along.

“And so I really am In my own

country!" cried Bill Dale. “I am a

Moreland, and the Morelands really

are my own people!”
“Yes. you are in your own country,

and you are a Moreland—ami your
baby name was David,” said John K.
Imle.

It was then that John Moreland
Spoke.

“Bill, when I fust seed you, you
made me think o’ my brother the day
he was married. I ain’t never fo’got
that. I sariainly ain't su'prised none
at all. We didn't know about the
Baby. Cheeokee Joe told me the baby
had tiled."

“Anti now, son.” pleaded old Dale,

his voice breaking, “say that yon for-
give me.”

Bill Dale. David Moreland's boy,
knelt beside the old sheepskin-lined
rocker, lt>k the old coal king's hand
In both his own and held his head
over it.

“It's all right.” he said thickly. “It's
nil right.”

Eiizalieth Littleford arose and stole
blindly out of the house. Her f*Mt
steps led her. quite without her real
izing where she was going, across tli<
meadow and to the river above tin

| blown-down sycamore. Ann there •:

that sacred spot, whyre she had lirsi
I felt her heart leap at the sound of
j-Bill 1bile's voice, she sank down In

! a heap in the snow and cried, and
' cried.

Twilight was gathering rapidly, hut
she did not notice it. She did not
notice, either, that the air was grow*

! lug steadily colder with the approach
.of the mountain night. To her a

warm suit was shining above in a
bright bine vault; to her the sjdrit ol
summer was everywhere; In her ears
there was the liquid song of a meadow
lark, the sweet twittering of wood-
thrushes, the low humming of wild
bees. The pouring of the crystal wa-
ters between the two boulders above
Ibe pool majje music to her. and blend-
ed with it she seemed to hear the voice
of a big. clean, strong man—-

“l was thinking of the difference l>e-
gtiu and some oilier women I

know,”

Then a ray of hope shone Into her
heart. Bill Dale was really a More-
land and, therefore, of the hill blood
even ns she was of the hill blood, and
that should make them more nearly
equal. She told herself that he wouldn't
lie so apt to condemn her for being
able to take a human life easily as
one of another blood would he; he !
v. on Id he more apt to understand. And
yet. the women he had known were
gentle, tender and refined, like, for In-
stance. Patricia Mei.atirln. Soon the
ray of hope died within her. and she
Itent her head and sobbed again.

tine of her bare bands began to
grope Idly In the snow at her side, and
she did not feel the cold. Suddenly
she realized that her hand was full
of Shavings, whittlings. Some man
had been sitting there whittling with
a (tockel knife —it must have been a

mao. for who ever heard of a woman
whittling? She Pit In the snow with
both hands, and found more whittlings
—there were bushels of whittlings, it
seemed to her, lying there under the
snow.

Then she wondered—wondered who
It could have lao-n.

It was quite dark now. hut the moon
was not yet up. A great, bright star
blazed above David .Morelands tomb
like a tieaeon fire. She beard the muf-
fled sounds of stow masculine foot-
steps in the snow behind her. She
did not turn tier head. In her soul
she knew It could is* hut one man.

P. II Dale's bead wa down, and be

moved a- tbotigii be nether knew t.or

cvred whubvr ha went. Then be saw
the dark heap on the river's bank f.e

fore him. and he halted. He knew it
his soul that It could he hut one worn
an.

Dale went on and sat down ou ¦
stone the size of a small barrel that
lay at the river's rim.

"Babe?" he said. It was the mating
call of Ids heart In the springtime of
his life.

“Who d-done all o’ this whittlin'.
Bill?” asked Elizabeth.

“I did." Softly.
“But I thought you were so busy

here! It's nobody but Idlers, of
course, that whittles—that Is. m4st o’
the time it's nobody but Idlers that
whittles."

“But I’m not busy on Sundays, y'
knAw." replied Dale.

“Tell me this,” Eiizalieth nked j
pointedly: “What made you come to (
this one spot to do your whittlin'?
Couldn't you whittle up there In my
daddy's cabin yard?"
’ He answered her unhesitatingly:
“Because I like to be here. Tills
place Is a shrine to me. It was. here
that I first loved you. Babe. Now j<mi
tell me this: Why did you come to
this particular spot m sit down in
the snow? There’s snow In your dad-
dy's cabin yard!"

Said Elizatieth. In n voice that sound-
ed smothered: "Because I like to t>e
here —this (dace is a shrine to me, i
too—lt was here that I first loved you. j
Bill Dale.”*

“Then why." he demanded, “won't j (
you marry rne?"

“Because It was me that shot —Ad- !
am Ball." ; j

She went on, and though emotion
had set every fibre of her to quivering, ,
she did not fall into the old hill talk,
which was proof of the magnificence

of her:
“I thought yon wouldn't want me 5

If yon knew that I did that, and I
couldn’t marry you without tellingyou.

But you TfhoTT' TACT Tfic! To Whnl-
ever you feel like doing or saying, you
can't hurt me; I can never be hurt
any —any m-m-m-more "

Bill Dale shot erect. Truly, this
was a day ot surprises for him. He
stooped and caught her up.

“A real woman !” he said happily,
straightening with her In bis arms. “A
real, all gold, pure gold woman I Too
loved me well enough to kill a man
to save me. and wouldn't let me know
It! Woman Is s mystery, sure enough.

But perhaps it's because women are

“Well, Babe, Kitten, Must I Drag You
to the Altar, or Will You Go With Mo
of Your Own Free WHIT"

so fine and so far above menfolk that
menfolk cannot understand them.
Well. Balie, kitten, must I drag you
to the ultar, or will you go with tuo
of your own accord?”

She put her arms around his neck
and drew them light.

"I’d go with you. Bill Dale—or David
Moreland, whichever It Is—to the very
last Inch of the end of the world,” sho
said.
•••••• a

Early the next morning, there came
strolling lazily up the river’s hank a
tall and lanky mountaineer who wore,
among other things, a Niagara Falla
mustache and cowhide hoots that
seemed ridiculously short been use of
Ihe great length of his slender lego.
He carried a title In the hollow of one
arm; he was looking for rnhhit-tracks
In the snow. Near the jiool above the
blown-down sycamore, he came upon
tracks that had not been made by any
four-footed animals. There were the
footprints of a man coming from one
direction, and the footprint* of a wom-
an coming from another direction;
only the footprint* of the man went
away toward Ben Llttleford’s cabin.

By Heck was puzzled. “Here cornea
Bill,” he frowned, “and over here
comes Babe. And thnr. ns plain na
day, goes Bill; hut what become o’
Babe? Whnr In the name o’ the devil’*
I*et rldln’-hoss did she go to? Not
straight up. shorely!”

He scrutinized the signs with the
understanding eye of the born woods-
man. Then he grinned broadly and
said to himself:

“Well, dang my forrnrd and blast
my eyes! The dnnged old Injun, he
Jest picked her up hod'ly and carried
her off home, and I know what that
means, thank God. I caln't pray, hut
I shore can sing

“Oh, when I Ale. Aon't bury me Amp-
Put a tombstone nt my hen<| ami f.--t’;
Put m bear's Jawbone In my rtithi hand

I On >• way to the Prom-iseA I-a-a-nn'd,
Oh! On my way to the Promlaed Lamd!”

(THE END.)

MILK HELPS YOUNG ANIMALS
Skim Milk and Other Creamery By

Products Are Useful Feeds for
Pigs and Calves.

While whole milk Is nature's bal-
anced food mid Is valuable for young
animals, skim milk and other creamery
by-products, such ns buttermilk and
whey, are also useful feeds, say spe-
cialists of the Flitted States Depart-
ment of Agriculture. Skim mUk Is
fe<l to young pigs in the pnqiorUon of
about lhr*e [Mumds to one of concen-
trates. such as commeul or shorts.
Buttermilk, which has not been di-
luted too much with water, has nearly
the Same feeding value ns skim milk.
It Is a better food for swine than for
calves because It Is apt to cause di-
gestive disturbances when fed to the
latter, unless considerable care Is
used. Whey Is used almost exclusive-
ly In feeding swine. It about two-
thirds as valuable as skim milk as a

food. Accordingly from ten to twelve
pounds of whey are equivalent to one
pound of grain. Sweet skim milk,

when supplemented with other f<-ed
such as corn meal or wheat shorts. Is
very good for young calves. If l.eef
calves are to he fed skim milk, thy
should be fed In practically the same
manner as dairy calves.

HIGHER PRICES FOR HORSES

Farmers Are Advised to Breed Mora
Heavy Draft Animals Wanted

for City Hauling.

Heavy draft horses are In greater

demand and commanding higher price*
than at any time In the last ‘M year*,
according to the proprietor of a Bos-
ton tracking concern which maintain*
I*> horse* and lib auto trucks. In a
letter received at Fnlveraity farm he
says: “For the short haul the horse
has no coinje-titor. We buy ut any
Mine and have paid as high as 1000
each, lint are not getting a* gorsl
horses as we would like to use. We
lielieve ihe |ieak stage of motortruck
sale* and use has t*een reached.
Farmers should t>e encouraged to
breed letter horses.”

Big Alligator Negroes' Prize.
Two negroes were attacked by a

huge alligator In We*t Caney swamp*,
near Orange, Texas. The big saurian,
which measured ten feel, chased one
of the negroes up a tree. The other
negro In tlie meantime placed eight
bullet* In the center of Its head. The
negroes, who bad encountered the alli-
gator while fishing, returned to the
spot where the battle occurred next
morning, \nd found It dead. They
towed It through the marshes to the
northern limit* of the dtl,

SUBSCRIBE TO

THE BEACON ,

P)R. B. H. CAMALIHR,
PKNTIST.

Leonerdlown Md.

A P. KING.
Attobsit-at-Law,

Lauoardtowr. Md
!___ '

P HENRY CAMALIER
V•

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Leonardl>wn. Md.

A. Dana Hodpdon .lohn Ft T. Brisco*

LJODGDON A BRISCOE
11 ATTORNEY • AT LAW,

lx-.nrdton, Md.

DR. C. V. HAYDEN.
DENTIST.

Leorardlown. M->

VY/m. MKVKRKU. LOKER
“

ATTORNEY AT LAW
Lo.nardtoen, Md

Karl T. Berryman

Formerly with Mr. I). A. harroch

iMusic for ah Occasions
Baiiston, Va.

Tel. Clarendon 192w2.
12-2- (md.

Factory Mill
Seat Flour - - $6.00 per bbl

Ifba<;s or bbl are turn'd - $5 75
4 cents per pound in quanti-

ties less than barrel.
Meal - SCOC per bushe'

Bran and Mid. mixed -2c per lb

John I. Cecil
(Treat MillsP. ()., Man land.

4-2* Hin.

Shell time for Sale
- AT-

River Springs

15<5.00 Per Ton.

A. T. Oliver & Sons

INSTALL AN UP-TO-DATE

Heating System
THIS YEAR

ROT WATER OR TATOR B BEST
CALL. WRITE OR PHONE FOR
FREE ESTIMATE OF COST.

Biggs Heating Co.
W'. H Coitlirb H. E. Hußtakerry

fW Vice Prea
917 H St. N. W.

Washington, D. C.
Phone--Vain 4886

*•Duke Waihen. C- and W. Phoxt
Ni*lil ?hi.' Va'braoh St. Sail SOIO SO

*7*

WATHEN & CO.
Vessel and Baree Owners.

Ship Brokers
N. W. COHNKK

Market Placr and Prsll Street.

BAUIMORh. - MD

lot ( harlei. Vends and Marges ol
all sizes Insurance Klierted. Vessels
Mouyhl and Sold. lug Moats iar
Hire

Glaiborne-Annapolis
Ferry, Inc.

Week Days
1 AMNAITM IS

H A M 5 IS I*. M

I r.ve t I AIBOKNE
111 A.'M. 7OOP. M

i

.^undays

I rave ANNAI*Ot IS

9. A M. 2.30 P.M.

Lr..e CLAIBORNE
II A M Ml) H. M

In . rr.i t Sr|l. 12, 11121.

T C. 11. lluwakii. (.oii.tal M|fr.

| FIDELIS REALTY CORPORATION ii
( ' Real Estate and Insurance Brokers

o Fire. Automobile, Murine an! I,if<t n

][ lusuruurp *

For tho Best and Quickest Results List with Us.

; WE HAVE A CLIENT FOR TOUR PROPERTY |j
|| Oi l ICE—HOTEL ST. MARYS Bill DING ||
0 LMINAKHTOWN. Ml) O1 t

Partial Payment Plan
ftn the purchase of

I X VESTM EXT SIX; I J KITIES

DIVIDENDS ON STOCKS, IN THRUST
ON BONDS CREDITED TO YOUR
ACCOUNT FROM THE TIME OE
YOUR ElRSI RAYMEN!.

BOOKLEE ON REQUEST.

Liberty Bonds
All Issues,

Large or Small

W. B. HIBBS & COMPANY
i

i/ihhs Ifuildiug

721 Fifteenth St. Washington, D. C

MKMMKRS:
.NVw York Slock Exchange Wahinj{lon Stock Kxrhanir*
New York < olUm Kxcham'e Chicago Hoard of Trade

E. VOIGT
Manufacturing Jeweler

725 7th SL, N. W., - - Washington, D. C.

OUR GOODS (IRE FULLY GUARANTEED.
Everybody iia notne friend whom

they wuth to make happy. It may
lie Mother or Father, hotter or Bro-
ther. Itmay be a Wife or it may
be a Sweetheart and often Them*
aelvee.

Oar tock of Jewelry and Brie-a-
Brae in complete. Each piece haa
been carefully aeUcted and we feel
aaliafied that a viait from you will
bear u out that we have aa fine a
selection aa can lie found anywhere.

Any article that you may aelect
will lie laid aaide and delivered when
wanted.

WATCHES DIAMONDS EMBLEMS

RINGS SILVERWARE CLOCKS
BRONZES PRAYER-BOOKS MEDALS.


