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Fumorons Depavtment.

Short of Flags—A certaln admiral
" tells an amusing story of an explostve

old seaman under whom he served
‘nmany yvears ago.

During some tactical operations one
of the ships of the squadron had made
some blunders and at last the admiral
lost his temper. He stormed about the
quarter-deck and informed his hear-
ers of his opinion of the officer in
command of the erring ship. :

When he paused at last for want of
breath he turned to the signal and
said: “And you can tell him that, sir.”

“I beg your pardon, sfr,” he ven-
tured, “but I don't think we have
enough flags for your mess:'\;;e."

l .

Benefit Performance.—For some time
the benign old gentleman sat watch-
ing the novice in his vain attempts to
land* » fish. TFinally the angléer was
reduced to his last worm and still no
catch. “Cheer up, son,” said the old
gentleman. “They're biting well « for
you at any rate.” : '

“No, they ain’t,” retorted the other
aggrievedly. “They're bitin' for their
own personal benefit, that's what they
ﬂ.l‘e."

A Natural Error.—"How did it come
about,” a friend of the family asked,
“that old Goldbug’s daughter refused
Lora ——-" ¢

“Well, you see,” another friend of
the family answered, "Jane Goldbug is
slightly deaf, and when the Earl pro-
poséd to her she thought he was so-
liciting for the Red Cross, and so she
told him she was very sorry, but she
had promlised her money in another
direction.”—London Evening News.

-

Force of “Habit.—'"My new cook Is
simply awful" mourned Mrs. West.
“At breakfast this morning she put
sugar on the eggs, pepper on the or-
anges and salt in the coffee.”

“My dear, she must have had her
training as a telephone operator,”
sympathized Mrs. North.,

A Secret—"I was told something
today that I promised never to repeat
to a living soul,” Mrs, Bings remarked

irhpressively.
“all right,” Mr. Bings responded pa-

tiently, putting down his paper. “All
+ right, I'm listening. Go ahead.”
Correct.—School teacher (to little

boy)—"If & farmer raises 3.700 bushels
of wheat and sells it for $2.50 -per
bushel, what will he get?”

Little Boy—"An automobile,"—
Western Christian Advocate (Cincin-
nati.)

His. Way.~—"When a (riend calls
your attention to a fault you at once
- gtrive to get rid of it, do you not?
questioned Professor Pate, prepara-
tory to uttering a platitude.

“No,” replied J. Fuller Gloom.
strive to get rid of that friend."

"]

Convalescing—"How is the bean
soup today?" asked the regular cus-
tomer of the Rapid Fire Restaurant.

“Retter than it was yesterday,” re-
‘plied Heloise, the waitress. “The chef
diropped another bean into It this
morning."”

The Saving Instinct—"“What gives
you the impression Dohbson {s engaged
to Dolly Spendum?”

“well, 1 notice that lately he's heen
carvefully tucking away the tobacco
coupon every tlme he buys a clzar.”

Anything to Oblige.—"Are you sure
you can prove my client is crazy 7"

“\Why, certainly, replied the eml-
nent alienist. *“And what is more, if
you are ever in trouble and need my
services I'll do the same thing for
you."—Birmingham Age-Herald.

The Stagger Toddle.—Algy—"Park-
er, I'm ruined socially! Last night at

the ball I drank too much wand stag-
geied into everybody.”
Valet—"Scarcely that, slr. Every

one's talking of you as inventing a
new dance."—Passing Show (London).

The Latest Alibi.—The Boss: “Well,
what excuse this time? Grandmother
dead again, I suppose?”

The O. B.: “No, sir! Grandmother
wants me to take her to the game and
point out all the best-known players.”

Her One Opportunity.—Mrs, Myles
—"Ever catch your husband flirting?"

Mrs. Styles—"Yes; once.”

Mrs. Myles—“What did you do to
him?"

Mrs. Styles — “Married him.,"—
Yonkers Statesman.

Good Cause for “Nerves'—"You
don't know how nervous I was when I
proposed to you."

“you don't know how nervous I vas
until you dld."—The American Legion
Weekly.

Another Chance.—P'rofessor (in the

middle of a joke)—"Have I ever told|

the cluss this one before?”
Class (in a chorus)—"Yes."
Professor (proceeding)—"Cood! You
will probably understand it this time."
—New York Sun.

The Jilt—Charlotte—"Suw Joe at
{kha movies with Mabel Saturday
right.  Aren't you Kkeeping compuny

with him now?"

Gladys—"No. T asked him if he
liked her better than me, and he said
yes—so I threw him over,"—Lile.

But Not Rattled.—Bessie: “Did you
notice that Russell came to the ball
grounds in his flivver today?”

'erey: “That accounts for his piteh-
ing such a raltling good game.”

CHAPTER IV

The Mystery of the Rifles.

An hour after John Moreland had
sent his ten rifle bullets whining over
the head of Ben Littleford, every
Moreland and every Littleford in the
valiey knew of the declaration of war.
And each man of them olled hls weap-
ons and put them In better woetking
order. % ; '

When Dale went to hed, there was
too much on his mind te render sleep-
Ing ensy for him. Tomorrow he would
have to help In the fight agalnst the Lit-
tlefords, kinsmen of the young woman
who had saved him, without doubt,
from death by the murderous rlfle of
the mountaineer Gallatli—or break his
word flatly. It was a poor return for
such a favor! The longer he, thought
over the dilemma, the more perplexed
he became. :

He thought, teo, of the everiasting
wonder, the tall of John Moreland's
bedtime prayer. How a man cculd go
down on his knees and ask the bless:
Ings of the Almighty upon men whom
he mednt to fight the next day was
a thing tiut Bill Dale could not under-
stand.

It was after midnight before he
slept. He woke at the break of day,
arose and dressed himself, and went
out. Going toward the Mower-filled
front yard, he fourdd himself fucing &
very angry John Moreland.

“What's the matter?” he asked.

“Matter enough,” clipped the moun-
taincer. “Bill Dale, I'm a-goin' to ax
vou a question, and 1 want the truth.
AViIN I glit 12"

“You'll get the truth If you get any-
thing. Shoot the question,”

“All right. What do you know about
my gun?"’ y '

“Ahout as much as you know of the
left hind wheel of Ben Hur's chariot.
What's wrong with it?”

Moreland's eyes were steady and
cold. He thrust his hands Into the
pockets of his corduroy trousers. Then
his fuce softened a trifle.

“1 reckon I ought to ax yore par-
don,” he sald In a low volce. “Ye see,
my gun's plumb gone!”

“You had it only last night,” Dale
sald, "Did Jt disappear—"

“\Whilst I slept,” cut in the hilllman.
“Both o' my guns Is gone, And Luke's
repeater {s gone, and so Is Cale's, and
we hain't got nothln' at all to fight
them d—d Llttlefords with!"

uGone !" Dale exclaimed wondering-
Iy and—It seemed to him—asininely.

“Jt must ha’ been the Littlefords, I
guess,” frowned Moreland. “IFo' be-
cause who else would ha' done It? Bui
to suve the lite o’ me 1 cain't see how
they pot in and took my rifle without
wakin’ me up, Bill Dale. I slept twicet
as light as a sick mouse.”

Within ten more minutes, every man
of the Morelands was gathered tliere
at the house of their chief—and every
man of them had lost thelr weapons
during the night!

John Morelund called Dale aslde
and sald to him:

“Youn'tre hlgh on the good slde o
them thar trifiln’ Hecks, and. so fer
a8 they know, you ain't fnt'rested I
the feud. I wisht you'd go down tha
and see By and hls mother, and set
ef ye can find out whar our rifles
went."”

When Dale had gone off down the
dusty oxwagon road, Caleb Moreland
climbed o tall ash that grew behind
his father's cabin and kept a watch
toward the Littleford side of the river
He saw a group of men standlng io
Ben Littleford's cabln yard, and noth
tng else.

A little more than a quarter of an
hour after Dale left John Moreland
he entered by_the_gateless gateway !
the cubin’ of “the Hecks. 1t was u 0l
lapldated place, and It stood not fn:
from the river. By sat in the froo!
doorway; he was lazlly cutting a new
midday sun mark in the place of thu
worn old one. Behind him sat hix
mother, who was busily knitting o
gray yarn stocking.

'he moonshiner looked up and start-
ed quickiy to his feet.

»Hi, thar, Bill, old boy!” he greeted
cordially. “My gosh, but -ye've COmME
at the right tlme, shore, We're a-goln’
to have young squirrels o' dinuer, und
a b'iled humshank with string beuns,
and cawnbread mede with the yeller
o' lLen algs. Live whilst ye do live,
says 1. Come right in, Bill, old boy."”

“la, lu, lal" cried Grapny Heck,
looking over the brass riwus of her
spectacles. “How glud 1 amn to see y&
Mr. Billl
the pews."

Bill Dule crossed the threshold and
accepted a cremking chalr. His eyes
took in ut a sweeping glunce the home-
made dining table with its cover of red
oilclotly, the broken cast-iron slove, the
strings uf dried peppers hanging on
the log walls, the bruken stillworin
Iylog In the coruoer.

“T'he Littlefords,” sald Dale, “have
declared wur."

sSakes!” laughed the old woman,
“We knowed thiat lust night when we
Leered them ten shots.” v

“ind ull the Morelund rifles are
missing.” Dale watched the effect of
his words.

“What|" the Hecks cried in one
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Come right In and tell us !

. reckon.

by Liebe

Hustations by

voice, p

Thelr surprise seemed: genulne.
Dale pressed the subject further and
learned only thut if they knew any-
thing “oncerning the disappearunce
of the ritles they were not golng to
tell. Then he sturted homewird by way
of the pool above the blown-down syc-
amore,

Tliere was a chance that Ben Little-
ford's daughter would be there tishing,
Dale told himself, und it was barely
possible that she could throw sowe
light on the mystery of the ritles.

He crossed the river by means of
the prostrate tree. Bube was there;
she sat on the stone on which she had
been sitting the wmorning before; her
back was to him, and her bare feet
were (o the water to her ankles. Dale
went up close, stopped and gathered
a handful of violets and dropped them

/over her shoulder and Into her lap.

Babe looked around and smlled.

“What luck, Miss Littleford?”

“Nothin'. 1 don't much want to
ketch anything,” she sald slowly, a
spirit of sadness In her muslical volece.
“I—I jest come off down here to be
whar It's quiet. You ought to hear the
nolse 'at pap and the rest of 'em 18
a-makinl”

Dale narrowed his eyes, "Are they—
er, making a nolse? And what about?"

"My goodness gracious alive! You'd
think so ef ye could hear 'em! ¥'ought

to hear pap cuss John Moreland!" "

She shrugged her pretty shounlders.
iifted the small end of her rod to lts
proper place, and went on, “f never
did see pap half as mad as he wus
when he got home last night from
n-follerin’ me.”

“Mad at you?" asked Dale.

“No; but he would ha' beenef he
hadn't ha' had all his madness turned
ag'ln them Morelands. You kpowed
nbout pap's trouble on yan side o' the
river last night?"

“Yes, 1 knew about that,” Dale an-
gwered sloyly. “But John Morelnnd
thought your father wus my antago
nist of yesteray.”

“An—antagonist? Bube mauttered
{nquiringly. “What's that?"

“] mean Adam Ball, y'know.”

“Qh. That's what 1 told pap. But
.pop he wouldn't believe 1it, amwl he
won't never belleve It—'canse he don’t
want to belfeve It. I-told il ‘at John
Moreland wasn't a-shootin’ to hit, and
he wouldn't belleve:that, nelther, Pap’s
us hard-headed as a brindle cow, when
he gits a fool notlon on him. Whit—
what did them Morelunds say avout
thelr guos a-bein' gone?”

Dale strulghtened.

“tlow did you find that out?”

“pDon't matter how!” She smiled
almost sauclly. 1 knowed about It
ufore you did, Mr, Bill Dale. ' Donl
you think whoever doue it done a kiny'
thing?"

«wpg dlsarm the Morelands so tha
when the enemy comes they will huvs
nothing with which to defend them
selves?™ Dale dido't koow much
dbout these hill feuds. “No. Mliss Lit-
tleford, I can't say that I think it was
a kind thing to do.”

Miss Littleford arose and faced
pate. Her cheeks were flushed.

“Has the lnemy come?' she de
manded feily.

“No, but—"

“All right,” the young woman broks
in sharply. “If the Inemy haln't come
what're you a-kickin' about?”

Her brown eyes were fu'l of fre

They debied, and they witherad, and
Bill Lale stddenly felt that he was
smaller and of less account in the
scheme of things than that uneducat-
ed, wildly superb creature that stood
before him. »

“I beg pardon,” Dale sald evenly., "1
didn't mean to offend, y'know."

His quick contrition struck the girl.
Her mouth quivered. She dropped
her fishing-rod, and began to toy ab-
sently with the end of her long, thick
plait of brown halr.

“I've seed so much o' thls fightin’”

she murmured tremuiously, “that It
makes me go to pieces. 1 pught to beg
yore pardon, mebbe, and 1 d-do.
I've seced a good muany tine, Strong
men brought home dead or a-dyin’
from the Moreland bullets, And the
Litrlefords has killed Murelands, too.
Ona side about as muuy as tother, 1
1'd be glud to give my life
to stop Itl”

“I'll help sou, if 1 can,” Dale told
her. “Perhaps we cun make friends
of the Morelands and your people.”

“You don't know what & hard thing
it'd be,” she replied tegrfully. “The
two sets has hated each other ever
sence 1 cun rickollect. And you won't
be here very long, 1 reckon.”

“l may be here for the rest of my
Hre," sald Dale,

“ls it the coal?” Inquired Babe.

“pPartiy—yes, it's the coal. I'm go-
ing to develop it for the Morelanids.”

Babe looked at him with a tiny her-
ald of hope Io her eyes. Before she
could speak angain there cumie from
somewhere buck In the meadow the
sound of her father's voice—

“Babe! O-vh, Bubel”

sComin'!" eried the girl, half tut-
log. “We'll try to make ’em friends;
we'll try. Old Mujor Bradley, he'll be
up here afore long to spend the suin-
mer, and he'll help us. He's a mighty
good man; you're shove to llke Lim.

| year the Lark's diet is more than 80

|

STUDES IN =~
NATURAL HISTORY

—

By JAMES HENRY RICE, Jr.

THE MEADOW LARK.
Order—Passeres; Genus, Sturnella;
Family, Icteridae; ‘Specles, Magna,

The Meadow Lark, or IMield Lark, as
he ie known, is not a Lark at all, but a

Starling. The generic name, Sturnel-
la, means Litt'e Starling. Magna Is
Latin for' great.. !

By nature an Insect eater, the Lark
is at timesfia. destructive bird, The
damage done to small corn fields is
often 100 per cent. But for the entire

per cent animal matter, chiefly insects.
As a rule oat flelds are not injured to
an appreciable extent, and the damage
is worse in spring oats,

Lark a Problem.

How to deal! with the Lark is a prob-
lem. One thing and another has been
tried. The remedy used in some quar-
ters for preventing injury to corn is to
tar the grains, then rub in grapbite, so

i ”

He genally sfays wiih .S when he's
here., You go easy with Johno More-
land! But when ye git him, ye'll have
'em all. I'll work on pap. The' ain’t
po danger o' trouble right now, ang-
ways. Goodby, Bill Dale!”

“Une moment, Miss Littleford,” and
he took a step after her. *“Are you
sure there's no danger right now?"

Babe halted, faced about nervously,
and smiled a little. !

“Don't call me 'Miss’ine more,} sald
she., "It makes me feel old. Call me
what everybody else calls me, ef ye
don't minil.» Why, every one o' the
Littlefords lost thelr rifles last night
the same as the Morelands did! Meel
me here at sundown, and I'll tell ye
about It. Goodby, Blll Dalel”

“Goodby, Babe!” hersmlled.

(To he Contlnued.)

that it will go through a eorn planter.
The secretary of agriculture last year

gave permission to shoot the birds; but |

this often fails, for the birds are véry
persistent, 3
_In a eommuaity where a great deal

.of corn is planted, the injurv is often |§

not noticed, for depredations are scai-

tered over a wide area. Where fields | pi
are small and surrounded by woods |}

Larks do most damage. There is no
use to deny the plain facts of the case.

With this exception the Lark is ‘one
of the most useful of all birds.

that most other birds cannot reach.

The range of the birds is the United | g
States, east of the Great Plains, where | §§

ity place ,is taken by the Western

Meadow Lark (Sturnella Magna Neg-|d
They breed throughout theu [§@

lecta),
range, : o)
Careful About Nests.

The nest, with its speckled eggs, is a
model, being arched over and conceal-
ed with utmost care. !

There are two things the young ob- :-'

server may note about the Lark. First,
the bird walks and does not hop. This
shows It to be a ground bird, for tree-

dwellers usually hop, for the simple
reason that their legs are joined fast|§

with 2 tendon and must be moved to-
gether.
jumps into the air and scratches with
both feet, {

Adds to Beauty of Fields.

The second point to note is that the
Lark has enlargement of the gullet, or
craw, (or crop), as it is called. This
shows it to be an insect eater, by na-
ture; for birds whose food s grain or
weed seeds, have a crop.

The fields would not be the same
without the Meadow Lark. He adds to
the beauty of nature; but a wise care
will see that he keeps out of miachief.
The bird Is too well known to require
description. The sexes are colored
alike, except that the female is a shade

Jpuler.

e e
A Necessity —Rub: “Solomon had a
thousand wives and was the wisest
man on earth."” 2
Dub: “He needed to be.”

666 cures Malaria, Chills and|

Fever, Bilious Fever, Colds and

LaGrippe, or money refunded.

" PROTECTIVE
- BENEVOLENT
 SOCIAL.

£ ]

LODGE NOW BEING

Y. White or Jas. D. Grist

BE A M

Loyal Order of Moose

MEMBERSHIP HAS GROWN FROM 1,500 TO
600,000 IN A FEW YEARS. |

L[ook for the organizer, or ask Davis Boyd, C.

Special Charter Member Fee $10.

. I,

FORMED IN YORK

about it.

OOSE.

DEL HONTE

CANNED GOODS

WE WANT YOU TO KNOW that we
have these popular Canned Goods—
Peaches, Pineapple, Corn, Tomatoes,
Beets and Pimentoes, and we want you
to know that DELy MONTE products
are the highest quality put in cans—
See Us or Phone for Prices on the
Better Kind of Canned Goods.

Ingleside Syrup—100 per cent Cane.

FARM HARDWARE

Our Farmer Friends will do well to
see us for TFarm Hardware. Heavy
Trace Chains, 90 Cts. Pair; Have ‘Cow
Chains, Shovels, Forks, Hoes and Plow
Steele. Have a few Shop Forges. If
you can use one of these—Just make
us a reasonable offer. You'll buy it

Have Early Amber and Orange Cane
Seed. Let us supply you.

J. F. CARROLL

SERVICE-~

Is Our Watch Word

BUY YOUR
GASOLINE and
OIL from US and
SAVE MONEY.

J. H. CARROLL

Things to Eat---

IT IS ALWAYS a song in every
home, “What Shall We Have to Eat?”
Visit our store and look over our well
stocked shelves and counters and you
will find something that will appeal
to your appetite. ILet us suggest—
| Good quality Preserved Peaches, Ap-

pricots and Pears—delicious stufl,
CANNED—HONEY—Put up in 2 Ib.

tins. Strained, Pure, and extra good
flavor—>50 Cts, a can.

Also have Strained Honey In glass,
COFFEES—

See us for Coffee—if you want the
BEST Coffee to be had, you will find it
here, und in varyving grades down o
the lowest priced Burrel Coffee, but
this is good Coffee too. As good as
you can find. ,

SEE US FOR FLOUR. g

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE
This Stare will be Closed at 12 o'clock
Noon, on THURSDAYS.

SHERER & QUINN

THE BRIDGE

You probably remember the incident,
It happened a few months: agy. A
bridge 'in the middle west collapsed.
And down went o passenger train,
carrying with It death and destruction
into the water below,

The investigation which followed
showed that the bridge, from an en-
gineering standpoint, was constructed
along the right lines. The wreck was
due to a defective cable—poor qualily
of material. y

The doctor's preseription
bridge that carries the patient from
sickiess to good health. The mu-
terinls that go Into the prescription
are the cables of the”bridge. 'This s
why we use only the best qua'ity eof
products in filling preseriptions—the
drug products of Parke, Davis & Co.,
and Squibh & Co. -

CLOVER DRUG STORE

R. L. WYLIE, PROP.
Clover, 8. C.

BUY IT HE

WE WANT TO THANK YOU FOR
VISITING OUR STORE ON THE
FOURTH. COME AGAIN.

No matter what you may want or
need in the way of FURNITURE or
HOUSE FURNISHINGS come and Sce
what we have to offer you.. If our
goods and prices do not appeul to your
sense of good values and good qual-
ities, why of cou‘raa we'll not expect
you to buy of us. BUT WE BELIEVE
THAT WE CAN PLEASE YOU IN
THE QUALITY and THE PRICE.

GIVE US A CALL ANY WAY,

PEOPLES FURNITURE
— — COMPANY —
GET

sz SAVING HABIT

. BUY YOUR GROCERIES AT THE..

CASH & CARRY STORE

WHERE YOU SAVE MONEY
ON EVERY THING.

JUST RECEIVED A LOT OF ARMY
CANNED GOODS—

is the

12 Lb. Can Breakfast Bacon ....... $2.25
2 Lb. Can Roast Beef ... 25 CTS
1 Lb. Can Roast Beef............ 14 CTS

BRING YOUR BOTTLES AND JUGS
And Get Vinegar at .....48 CTS. Gal.

CASH & CARRY CO.

Their | &
usefulness is of a special character on | B8
account of their habit of boring into |§8
the ground, therepy getting at pests| i

The Blue Jay, for example,| %

# Skilled Optical Serviceg
P In cye examinalion and the
:_'_'1' furnishing of glasses has grown B
¥ (0 be an exact science, Nur coni- §
8 stant aim thas been to impress B
upon the public the necessity of 8
having their eyes properly caved ¥
for, and we feel sure that our
patrons fully appreciate the fact j
that we hold their eyes and our
WM Lrofession above selfish interests. |

BROKEN LENSES -~ !
DUPLICATED WHILE
YOU WAIT.

-

Hampton Street

ROCK HILL, - - S C.

TRADE WITH US—
We have the coolest plzllce
in town. Slee US for—

Ice Cream— Hy
Pure Fruit Drinks—
Fine'StationeryL !
Engraved Cards—
_Toilet Articles—
Tobaccos, Cigars, Etc.

Mackorell Drug C,o_;

Near the Court House

‘No. 217,

R. C. Brockingtén F. L. Hinnant
. 'W. M, Brown! .

Palmetto Monument Co.
. YORK, - - 8.C.

B 20 CEMETERY STREET

J..G. SASSI'S OLD STAND !

Rear of Southern Depot and Rose Hill
Cemetery. ¢

8| Quality of Workmanship' :

And Material Are More Im-::

| portant than the Price—butz

see Us for: the Prices—they:
are Just Right. - - 2
Plenty of Capacity .-

* We have added modern machinery.:
and_ facilities sufficient to double our;
capacity and can turn out work very:
promptly. Ao i .

PALMETTQ MONUMENT CO.
“Honor Them With a Monument”

—

PYRAMID PAINT SHO

qch HILL 8.Co.
AUTO-PAINTING—

' Y I L -
SPRING—the season of the year that
makes you want to be out in the open
as much:as possible—ls here, and now,
is the time to have that Automoblile of
your's painted. Painting-.ightly done
—will add much to its appearance and
much to its" life—we do it right. ' .
Scores’ of our customers will gladly
testify to the quality.and workmanship’,
of our Auto Painting. Gt ¥
Think 1t over. .Come and see us..The.’
cost Isn't soimuch and you'll be more
than pleaged with the job'we do. - 0. ¢
AUTO TOPS—, ) e :
To be suré we make Auto Tops—real’
Tops—Tops ‘that are .as goodias tha' -

sire a better.top.. See us about It, =
origingl bullder made—better if you de-:

=,
‘

JAS. A. JOHNSON, Prop..

_.-*NOTICE:TO PUBLIC. 3
THIS-'-‘H; to,.ngtify the public ‘that I

haverchanged my Office* from the
Peoples Bank & Trust Co.'s Bldg, to
the WILSON BUILDING, opposite:the
Courthouse, second floor; back. : Phdne
-'J. D. McDOWELL, M. D.

53 tf. 8t. .

o seza

CITY REPAIR AND
We Promise frompé'

Bring Your Battery

age Batteries

CITY REPARR AND

IR R R TR N T 2w s saciacasaniininananns

CityService Station
Tormerly owned | and 'operat.ed | va Ed _Gett;g-rs,} -

has been taken over by Rowe W. Imman,and C. H. e
Siebenhausen and will be operated by them as the |

and
Service Under Our Personal Supervision. :

Test, Charge, Repair and Sell New Stor-

R.M.Inman YORK,S.C. CH. Siebenhausen
: :
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SERVICE: STATION
nd Bffictent Repair

!

Troubles to Us.. We

SERVICE: STATION

this community, but

in close touch with
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Your Hardware Needs. . .

Every home, every office and every farm and
every. shop has more or less need for some
kind of HARDWARE and when they want it

they want it RIGHT NOW. -
We try to anticipate every I-iardware wani; in

diversified Hardware wants and needs to be "
sure we some times are unable to immediately
meet the demand. But—whatever may be
your want in Hardware we urge you to give us
a call and let us supply it from stock if pos-
sible. If we do not happen to have it we are

most dependable hardware concerns in the
world and these concerns are only a very few
days away from us,
need it will give us real pleasure to secure the
article wanted in just the shortest possible
space of time. Won't you give us the oppor-
tunity of serving you.” We will be pleased.
Remembeér to call on the

REp WV STORE

YORK HARDWARE CO.
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