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Tuesday, October 4, 1921.

e

had™ reacheéld™ thie
there came

When they
end of the cleared valley,
to them the sounds of slow firing. the
tiring of snipers. Each man kicked
his horse's flanks and rode faster,

When they came in sight of the he
sieged building, they saw pufl's of pow.
der-smoke rising lazily from the upper
windows and from the mountain side
above and to the right. Again they
kicked the flanks of their horses and
rinle faster.

At Jelin Moreland's old cabin ‘.l W

dismounted hastily and turned their
horses into the drab meadow, With
Inile still leading, they hurried on fom

to the river's nearest bank and woeit
raplidly, under cover of the thickly-
sinnding sycamores, to a point withn
vards of the ofifce and sup
plies building. Then they made a dash
across the open space, and Ben Lit-
tleford, with one arm bound up in n

soventy

Copyr-ght by Doubleday.Page &

lower

red-stained blue bandana, opened the |

door for them,

“Who else Is hurt? panted Dale,

“Little Tom,” answered Littleford
“and Saul,  Little Tom,
lot onder the shoulder. Saul,
in might' nigh the same plac
They've -ridiled the  whole tothes
side o' the house to splinters, They're
a-callin® fo' you"”

“They'l) zet all they want of me!
Dale growled,

he got a bul |
he gm |

He tirned and ran up the rough |

and Pen Littlelord and the
followed upon  his
heels. At the front and side windows,
belind anything they had been able
to find that would stop a bullet, knelt
Littlefords with ritles in thelr hands,
patiently watching for a human target
to appesr on the mountainside above,
Saul and Little Tom lay in a corner,
where they were fairly safe
chance bullets,

ctalrway,

Morelnrds close

from |
Hayes had beund up |

their wounds as well as he couid with |

They were
and suffering,

the material at  hand,
both white and belpless

but still full of the old Littleford |
fighting spirit.

Dale seized his  Winchester and
belt of cartridoes from the hands of
the mon who had brougzht them to
him, ail turned to the others. A bul-
let ernshed  through  the  wall and
struck the floor at his fvot; he paid
no attention to It

“Lisien to me, boys" Dale was

huckling his ecartridge-belt with rapid,
siendy fingers,  “From where they are
hiding, the Dalls and Tur cin
harvdly see the lower st of this
building,  We'll go downstalrs, open
the front dour, and run to the edze
of the laurels at the foot of the moun-

ners

tain. Then we'll turn to the right,
make a whle detour, and get above
the Ball ontfit ; we'll be fighting down-
bill instead of uphill, Get we?  Are
you all ready?”

To a man, they were requdy,

They renched the thick  undey-
growth without being seen by the en-
emy. \While the Balls and Turners
tircti more or less simlessly at the
building, drank  white  whisky il
called droanlenly fur the ‘||:.|-l' to
thetn of Bill Dale, Bill Dale aml his
nien were making their way stesdity
In n wide haif-cirele up the side of
David Moreland's mountain.

Half an hour after they had left the
oftice building, Dale hudd o] hils
men, deployved us a Hne of skirmishess,
Lehiind = ring trees sonne two L
dred feet above the Bulls anfl thel
Lkinsmen,

John Moreland, Pen Litth I'nrll nnd
Bl Dale were not far apart. “It's a
shame to «do it said Dale, 1 swear
we ean't shoot men in the back like
this!” v

Julin Morelund, montl
fito 1t queer ) 5 (6
so did ! v ke
far hetler (IR
of that people witheut o prinel I
]'--IL and Lurners wouldn'c Lesitite
to shoot them in the back!

L \\uil," Johin Morelaml ri ]-‘h 1 RETHD
it was almost a snver, “ye .I'. L0
down thar and gi " S0 nly,
and kiss aml 4x 'em b
please surrender ™

Inile 1 ol ground his tree, nogreat
eogrled chestnut, aned eodled holdls

sYo've got a chanee to =urrender
now—anid you'd certai Lettor take
It q e

One of those below yelled soreprisied
v “Whe're you?" Then ey all
‘;-]_5}4..-.1 to the other  side ol th
chelter e timh

The answer come at onee: “To Bl
Date, and I'mopeeved D You're o
pierey of the finest Wit cian thit o
loiked alope ritle DIin will vou
surrender, or fizht 1L ot

wyou siaid it—we'll ficht it ont
erieidl a burly cousin off Llick A i
wmll, ilevensed,

“Yon're onl” growled DI Dl
& his rifle ont beside the teee.
s(iive "em h- 1, boys!"

He was unnsed to this sort of thins
and lie wis fnenutions, e showel o
Hitle too 1 nelt of himself—thera vaa
a stil 1den keen report {ro !--:-I-.\', sl
a bullet Lholoppearial ilu (& rithe 0
lis ‘.-::1! Juhn .
sjiot, and Le Hrne
the man who had fust fired at |

mush-ahons bg
Teavin Myers

L
Dle,  This opencd the battle In earn

est.

Spon e thunder of the many ritles |
The |
- |

hecame almost a steady roar.
air was filled with the pungent odor
of hurning powder,
the ‘magazine of his
sank behind the big chestnut
it
Bullets now

repeater,

to fill

hivn: they cut greenish white furrows |
bark of both sides of the tree, |

whined on both sijes of |

| and anxious In the ofl lamp’s \elluw'

of his empty gun, and Bill Dale slack-
ered his arms and lay as one dead.
.

He was Iying under cover In a hand-
ecarved black walnut fourposter, and
it was night, when he openec his eyes
again. Above him he saw the bearded |
fuces of DBen Littleford and John
Moreland, and they looked haggard |

Suddenly Moreland spoke:
“Look,

light,
“Dead—nothin' 1" jifbilantly,

Ben: he's done come to! Ye couldn't

tly,
| was a wet cloth lying over th2 swollen

put him in a cannon and shoot him
ag'lnst a clift and Kill him, Ben!
lope ye're a-feelin’ all right, Bill,
shore."

Dale realized everything l’]ll te ciear-
He put & hand to his head; there

place,
.“He shore give ye a buster of a

1
| liek." drawled a voice that Dale in-

Bill Dale emptied |
nnd

aeain with eartridges from his belt, |

and knecked up little spurts of black |

earth te his right and to his left; |
they cat off twigs within an arm’s |
renel: o0 him. A dozen DBalls we

pow firing at him, seeking to avenge |

'-“""'- _u?!_‘}y’,: ;}‘,
e ,Jr;
.

“Give 'Em H—I,
Nieath their

Boys!'
klsman,

the

of the

¢ Lo i throngh the din anl roar:
"Ihrtl t slhiow no part o' preself now,
Bill; ef ye do, ye'll shore be Lit!"”
Dale fired again,
cartridge into the
and slipped another into fae wignzine,
and hehind the chestnu!,
v, Bilk!™ eried Jolin Moreland.
It Dule hearvd, he gave no sign of
it.  He fived four shots rapidly,
betore the wind had carrled away
bbinnding: he was behimd another

e

sthake

: ﬁ._
- NS
5= .

Fthe, Jolin Morehoud's strongs voice |
| whittsoever,

und |
e I.I:'lli has
| e

{id in his dominion,

| eve ye've a-havin’,

stantly recognized as that of hls wor-
sitiper, By Heck, “Danged ef Cnle
Moreland didn't might' nigh it beat
him to death, Bill!"

Many men crowded to the bedside
and smiled at him, and he smiled back
at them. Soon he asked:

“Did you capture the outfit?"

“Every durned one of 'em,” answered
John Moreland, “They're all shet up
tight in the downstairs o' the office
tmildin’, onder gyard. The' ain't but |
| one of 'em plumb teetotally dead, fo' |
a wonder; but the's a whole pussel of |
‘em hurt,
on hosshack, atter a doctor fo' you
and Saul and Little Tom; anl he can
tendd’ to them erippled Balls, too, 1
veckon, ef you think it's best. What're
we n-goin' to do with them fellers, Bill?"

“\We're going to take them to the
Cartersville  jall,” Dale unswered
promptly,

“I had a different plan 'an that
planned out, John," sald By Heck,
winking at Ben Littleford. I had It
planned out to hang 'em all on a big
sreen hemlock as a Christmas tree fo'
Bint Some devilish rough Chrisiinns
Bill, old boy, ain’t

| e

' South Seas, is troubled by

| do not wanl white

| duce to

! sion

| owned by

pumped a fresh [ the s

chamber of Lis rille |

| trial group southwest of Papeete,

Land

(To be Continued.)

WHITES NOT WANTED

Austrial Islands Want to Keep Cauntry
Themselves.

The king of Rurutu,
in the
the discov-
ery of taluable minerals on his island,

The natives of the Austrial islands
;n-uph-;tmtmg them,
they put every obstacle possible
in the way of Europeans who would
scttle They own their own
schooners and bring their island pro-
Papeete from  time to  time,
and eaery back with them such sup-
plies as they necd. Thus they avoid
freguent  visits the white men's
schooners,

there,

ol

no seeret of their aver-
suv openly that they do not
men to eome on any errand

mike
il
want white
Rurutu is part of the ecolony
France the government of
and is still in the hands of the
hereditary king of Rurutu, who directs
the affairs of his peop'e subject to the
vielo of the governor-general

Whi.e

|
| eoleay at Papecte,

tree and shooting  toward the DBalls |
aedin, Soon there enme a short, loud
peal of  laughter from his left] he |
Ltarned his bewl and saw Ben Little-

ford tuking a eareful alm at & long
anzle townrd the side of a bauider.
I'lien teferd fired, and a pufl of
stone Just <hbowed that his bullet had
potae 1roe 1o its k.

“Whet's that for?" demanded Dale.
“We hrvent auy amnuunlition to throw

L Texnns,

:'[" XS

nway "

“Wihr, Bl replied Litteford, |
sdidn’t ye never bounce a bullet offen |
a rock el wake it go toward & man
aliind |otpend”

It bastes] hotly for two hou's, but
the fies were  ecomparatively
fiw, | I Plpere wirs =0 lisch cover
i, Frow the  beginning  the

i andl the Turmers had the worst
ol dr whicl was due o uphill shoot
It hite whisky, and lack of the
i Bar meikes real fighting  men,
Tt 1y ol those helow  were
4 Ml they had fired oo many
1y,

“Nsg 1 weoto sl them, Dale

d o Jeln Mopelund, who lead crept
1] | 1

the  wemnl”  Morelangd
HTECHS RO

A few dnutes later, Bill Dale sent
(MY tees of his He down the mouns
t i, forming o half-clrele of his

c opee o s then the whole line
prslood enreonnded  the enemy  aml
[ l f oo surremler
Pt il Balls andd their Kinsmen
theint e inovet, They left their
cover and started to run, found them-
Moveiands  and Little-
i very direetion, elubbed their
ml Temght, It was npot trae
commue that prompted them to offer
we thus: it was utter despera-
ong they Lol pever been givers of
1 i refore they did not expect
11 iy 1on forehore 1o fire
tron thoer whieh was ar Dalde’s com-
it ul 1 them  with  clubbed
pittes, The woedboul rang with the
il vl nml ®teel  erashing
aueinet o waesd and <teel, Everywhere
there were wrmiis ated thrents and
c1l {1an s losine side, victorious

I raether denenuls for a sar-
il i i the winners,

il b (RR lover of fulr com-
e, Al alown his eepeater to graps
ple with o hig Noreth Capralinian whose

Ihled weanpone had been Knocked

fronn his leaels The two fell and
roltodd dowwn the mountainside, locked
in I s armes,

And then one of the Balls struck

The oid  king has  resented  the
threatened exploitation
attempted to apply the prinei-

thit 2 coneession given is not val-

Houston's First Love.—Gen. Sam
ton married Eliza Allen, a Nash-
belie, in 1529, when he was gov-
{ Tennesses. A lew months af-
he suddenly
without a word of

o
ville
Cinnr o
the
atedd from his wife
explanntion, resigned the governorship
pmd went among the Indians, Three
viutrs later he threw his lot with the
Under his  leadership  they
the Mexicans and made
of Te Houston was nol
he caused the
o the United States,
he roaeried  Marcgset
having Irom
wit

ter marihge

HOWI -

thrashed i

repubilic s
annexation of
In
Moffette,
his  first
who exercised

rontent;
1510,
been  divoreed

His second wile,
Iores

His
the

restnining

Alnbaman,
Houston,
lnwwyer,

anil
wis |
n, Temple
pleturesque  Oklithoma
185, 1™ it Wondward, Okla.

alter General Houston's death,
L it newspaper the
hiz separation from  his

ns of some

an ennobling

ovier  him, o

SRSt N0

At
L.y
arding

e story,

mystery: ol
1 solved by moen

fell

L wile was

private detters  which into i

Pavpiedss of ik hejrs
Eliza Mlen, his fdrst
Houston, lund bee
nesseean named
fell in

hefore s
d

wile,
tir L
Douglas,  When
with Eliza

et n engig
Ten

Floston love

mbitious parents caused her to hreak
with poor Douglas and accept the fo-
wous  voung  zovernod,  Still loving
Donging, she magried Houston,  Anmd
theee wonths Biter Houston hod, some
Pow, found ous that his aderation wie
Lvished on a woman who had been
old to him by her parents and wvho
cared for another man.,

Honeton, hearthroken ot the discov-
PR | pvesd i heroie fashion.  He
swave iy everyvthing, left his home anil
ligh office, took himself wholly ont of
Eliza™ lite, and bhore without contrn-
diction the vile rumors that were cir-
cubitsl about him.  Elza, after hee
hoshand  ived wirecked  his career o
her snke. oblained o divoree on the
ceprmd of alandonment and  maeries
Donglas- ~Iansas City Star.

F= ————————

His  Action—'And  youmr  nephew
who hod such oo beillinnt futiee be-

hiim.™

“Aw, he turned o, pebiind
Farmmer Field
Honorsz Are Even.—A woman docsn
ke el headway dviviee oo nail,
bt alid von evey sees o oman vy to
wrzsp upe o banndle of Doy T =N\ -
ron imes

i1l Dale across tne nean with the it

I've done sent Luke to town |

one of the Aus- |

of the |

of his island |

April, |

died |

hor |

By IDA WARREN GOULD.

| (®, 1921, by AleCluze Newspaper Syndicate.)

Felix Mason was under contract to
the lending story maguzine in Kent-
vitlle to produce un serlal story. He
wus zealous enough to hope that this |
| effort would ruise him above medi-
| oerity as a story "writer. He sat,
awalting the torch of Inspiration
| which was to light him to fame.
| Various openings were before him
| in a notebook, though none led to a
climax. What source should he seek?
Country or shore? a

He loved the great thmobbing ocean
and its varied moods. What could
he do better than take a day off by
the sea? In another hour he was
close to the expanse of the sea,

Iaster and faster he wrote, devcl
oping his fancies until after sunset
Le rose, stiff and chilled, yet satisfied
with his work,

Then he blundered along the beach,
took the wrong turning in time to see
the last boat half a mile off shore,
| it grew rapidly dark and he was un-
: fumilinr with the place.

At any rate, he had a firstrate
| story. He stumbled and ran, seeing
a light far off on a hill, the only
triendly beuncon In the darkness.

l 1le was in for an adventure.

After a long tramp he arrived near

enough to see that the lights ci.ne
| from a private residence. The drap-
erles permitted a glance through the
windows., As he took the first step
up a broad flight he heard musie. e
was deliberating how to pirase his
upplication for wospitality, when the
door opened and a woman in a shim-
mering evenlng gowi pee red Into the
gloom that lay between them.

When Felix, hat in hand, ran up
the steps, she exclaimed In a pleased
voice, “Felix Mason! After all these
years!

“Tuis 1s Miss Lane, my friend, who
lives with me, Explain how you
found us after all these years.”

“By the lights In the windows, of
course,” laughed Felix.

“Dinner 1s served,” announced Miss
Lane, abruptly, leading the way to the
next room.

Fellx never knew just ho'.\ he avert-
ed a true statement of his appearance
at the home of a woman who had

At first he thought of telling his story
stralght.,  But as Pauline seemed to
regard his coming as a natural hap-
pening he allowed himself the pleas-
ure of a delightful evening—and ac-
cepted also the invitation to remain
over night. !

“I will allow you to-stay on onge
condition,” said Paunline, smiling mis-
chievously into hig suddenly sobered
face, when she bade him good night.

“So, I'm to pay for my lodgin~ by
attending one of your soclal teas;
are those your terms?”

“Exactly.™

“wo please you, I'll come, Pauline.”
. - L] - - L ]

| o
| Several months later Pauline sat
| within reach of the genlal warmth of
the huge log fire. The companion wns
| making buttonhoeles for the Lady Ald-
ers in a far corner of the room.
Felix Mason's serial, complete ex-
cept for the last chapter, was on the
table. It was a story of a friendship,
interrupted, patched, leading now to
| the elimax of renunciation or complete
| fulfillment of love. The suspense of
severnl months would be at an end

been a gootd pal of his college days. |

when the last chapter should be is-|

| Eritish General

IN THE SEAT OF PILATE

Jerusalem,
office of governor of Jerusalem
nineteen centuries ago was o'-
Ponting Pllate today is held
yman, Maf, Gen, Ronald

The
which
cupicd
hy

by

an EnZzlis!

l]dll’" had trouble with his people ~
| satisfy thelr
| each

sued.
The telephone bell Gnmmnl.ml I'anl- |

fne, [ cannot finish the last nurber |
until I talk it over with you. Goodiny." |

After dinner Miss Lane excused her-
self and afforded the two friends the
opportunity for uninterrupted discus-’
gion,

Pauline nervosuly began nrrm'ing
He stond
the

| the roses Felix had brought.
| looking solemnly into the heart ot
blazing logs, then blurted out:
[ “Muny years ago, Pauline, I
seribed you to my sisters as the
Fwith the honestest eyes 1 ever
. The first time T stumbled up fhese
| steps you thought [ really had hllll,:llll

de- |
mirl

vou I saw It in your honest eyes, 1
licil, Pauline, or, us I ealled it, con- |
cenled from you the real facts which

Jed to my coming, I was engrossad |
in my work that day down by the
ocenn, overtaken by night, lost the
Jrond, stumbled here, lared by the ¢nly
slgn of e on the landseape, I ewmn-
cepled all that,”

“And now, Felix?”

“And now, 'anuline, I'm here herause

the Inst chapter In that sevinl st
e Inspired by you"
Fellx erossed to Pauline's siide, IPaul-

ine's renndned
the roses, .
The ticking of the large clock beat
in rhythm with her fluttering pnlses,
“Yes, It's true, I'auline; the finish
of this story which is to fix my repu-
tution a worthwhile story feller
rests with you. You've been a 'won-
derful friend, but friendship on my
part Is eclipsed by love, My dlear,
o you care enough for me to be my
inspiration for life? If so, I'N end the

| last chapter happily.”
Pauline lifted eloquent eyeg, and Fe-
lix read ¢lieve the motif for the clog

pYOS pursistently  on

as

fug chapter of his serlal—love, hare
mony.

Bogss—"Can't youn 1ind  semethin:
(o dot?

Office Boy—"Well, say, am T &x-g

"pw-lu-ll to do the work and find it too?" "

ine from her reverie by the fire. I7 elix |

1 Muson was spenking.

| “Pauline, may I come down to con. |
| sult  you—business—very impurhnt‘
| concerns the story?”

! “Qurely, I'll send the car for you
| at onee"”

| “Thanks. You're a good pal, Panl-

have

Storrs. And as it is recorded that Pi-|
clamoring must one day

with

year release a prisoner
whom they conld do as they pleased;
s0 1s the present dny control of tne|
Holy City a difficult one. For there
are three widely variant classes. in
Jerusalem: Christians, Moslems and
Jews, and the one who leads them to|
work in harmony must sheathe his

iron contrel in delicate diplomacy.
voneral Storrs is able to do that.
He has set himsell the important ad-
ministrative tnsk of unifying the city
of disunions. Twice a week he con-
duets friendshlp mectings at which
Krench, Itallans, British, Americans,
rabbig, Zionists, leaders,
men of etanding and others who &
prominent in Jerusalem come togethor
and debate and discover they really
things in commaon.
who anssumed control of
1917 when he was ap-
pointed British military governor is
not an old man, He scon will be 40,
but in his forty yvears he has amassed
a world of first hand knowledge of
the people of I'alestine and neighbor-
General Storrs was one

are

This man
Jeruralem in

ing countries.
of the foremost®workers toward
cstablishment of an independent Arab
kingdom. He was for thirteen years

In the Egyptinn civil service, and part |

of the time was oriental secretary of
the British ageney at Cairo. Storrs is
one of “Kitchener's men,” a graduate
of Cambridge university and a son Jf
the dean of Rochester college, Eng-
land.

Speaks Arabic and Hebrew.

It is hecause of his understanding of
the eactern Mediterranean countries
thnt Geneal Storrs ean work success-
fully with his polyglot constituency.
He speaks both Arabie
almost as fluently as English and ad-
dresses the peaple in their native ton-
rics, even in publieameetings, On of -

firial documents are two sculs, one

is Now Governor of|

'I'lll:

commercial by

the |

and Hebrew |

Page Seven

departments of the o l,
government and  the planning of :|
cleaner and more heautiful Jerusalem
When he assumed control it was war,
| time, and the municipal Zovernment
|\vith its Amb mayor was badly is-
| organized.  So Storrs, in addition to
hiz military duties, took over the work
of providing for civillan welfare, even
keeping in mind his desire to aveld a
! paternalistic control,
{ Through his instigation the native
1ra0!lc0 were organized. Food control
wans  established, much Jike that in
American and European countries
| during the war. Schools and hospi-
that had been closed when the
war threw the loeal government into
ltlmna. he reopencd., Baksheesh, the
infamous Turkish system of graft,
was cleaned from the courts of justice.

Drinking, which had become alarm-
ingly commonplace, was partly check-
|ul by the British governor. General
r‘-«Imr: sucéeeded In closing the public
| bars not only in Jerusalem, but also
r virtue of his authority as acting
chief administrator of Palestine,
| throughout the whole of the country.
| Distilling of liguor was made legal
lonly in pijvate homes.

His Town Planning.

| The general took care, too, to pro-
vide recreation for the citizens, Chess
llcluhq were organized and reading
ilf(“"ﬂﬂ opened.  Sports, Including foot-
ball and basket ball, were encouraged

tion Lhe

|lﬂlq

and a public swimming pool con-
| structed.
|  His town planning, however, was

| one of his most important innovations.
| He eleaned up Old Jerusalem, made it
ganitary and livable, but did not at-
tempt to convert it iato a modemrn city.
Instead Storrs laid out a new city, be-
vond the old—a city in which broad
streets lined with saplings which later
would become shade trees contrasted
with the crooked alleys of Old Jeru-
solem., And to set the new apart,
rarks were created dividing the new
Jerusalem from the old.

In o manner pleasing to the native
inhabitants, General Storrs treated
with reveronce the traditions of Jer-
usalem, hoth Moslem and Jewish. He
did not alter but merely cleaned and
repaired such honored places as Dav-
id's citadel and the Mosque of Omar,
the Moslem sangtuary sald to have

Hebrew and one Arabic. Thus does

the governor co-ordinate the unrest been constructed thirteen centuries

of the Arab and the ambition of the | 98¢ in the days of Caliph Abd El

Jow, furthering as much as he is able Melek.

the interests of Zionism, but at the ->

same time dealing fairly with  the All There.—~"Don't any ol your

Moslems who compose the majority | friends come to gce you on wisiting

of the population of the city. dayvs?" asked the kindly old lady.
Tho activities of General Storrs “No'm,” responded No. 77444

have centered around the reorganiza- “They're all here wit' me."”

s foritself

FUEL SAVED

save 1-3 to

fuel gases.

( :OLE’S original Hot Blast Heater is
backed by a posi:ive guarantee. Will

FUEL SAVING SYSTEM
of combustion which burns ell Valusble

Burns any fuel. Cole’s Hot Blast
mal(esyour coal p:le last.

We can'y fﬁmginaf ﬁcre.v

ST T

12 Your fuel bill. Equipped with
OLE’

HOT BLAST
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Clean and easy to ope-ate.

AL Ll

York Furnlture Company

S. L. CO

URTNEY

Sales m Service

THE UNIVERSAL CAR.

48 8. Main St.

YORK, 8. C.

s, | WW

NOW'’S THE TIME TO

START YOUR BULBS

WE HAVE A COMPLETE LINE OF HYACINTHS—

BOTH SINGLE AND

DOUBLE—ALL COLORS;

SACRED LILLIES, TULIPS AND NARCISSUS.
PHONE NO. 65. WE'LL HEAR YOU.

THE REXALL
STORE

Prompt and Accurate Service
mmm
||

CITY PHARMACY

J. E. BRISON,
Proprietor
CLOVER, 8. C.

i

S
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THOMPSON

L. G. THOMSPON

YORK, -

»

A.\' Automobile tire, like a man, is

Have yvou ever noticed how KEL-
LYS predominate on the better

orade of cars?

the company it keeps.

& FEWELL

. W. J. FEWELL
- - 8.C

& ed by
| thought of GLIDDEN'S, said:

| side of the York County,

| NEW MODEL DODGE

Best Car for the Money on
the Market.

1 HAVE THE EXCLUSIVE Agency
for/this well known car on the Western

AUTOMOBILE OWNERS generally
know ‘what the DODGE is and all are
ng_rc_ca as to its SUPERIOR MERITS.

THE NEW MODEL possesses somo
features that arc well worth investig:-
tion, &nd I.am in a position to enlight-
en all who may be jnterested,

GNLL ON OR WRITE ME.

C. F. SHERER

69 YORK, 8. C, 26t

WE FIX IT 325 WAIT

DON'T THROW 'EM A\\-’AY

THOSE OLD comfortable Shoes that
plense your feet, can be made practl-
cully’ as good as new and give months
of good service at a cost of $1,60 to
$2.500 Why pay $6.00 to $10.00 for new
shoes that will not give you much bet-
ter or longer service than the O'd
Shoes, if properly yepaired, as wxdoit?

DORSETT'S SHOE &

HARNESS HOSPITAL
Opposite Calhoun Drug Co. Phone 198,

-. . ‘ =
Just in---
TUXEDO |
Sewing Machines.
Als6 Have
NEW HOME,
WILSON and
" STANDARD
i Sewing Maclu.nes.

Better-Buy Now. .
M. L. FORD & SONS
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS
CLOVER, 8. C. -

SIMRILL OIL CO.
o YORK, 8. C.

. ALWAYS THE BEST

QUALITY OF PRODUCTS; AND AT
PRICES 'THAT ARE'FAIR AND"

JUST. PROMPT AND EFFICIENT
SERVICE ALWAYS.

TELEPHONE No. 242

Let Us Have Your Orders'by Mail or
Te'ephone, or See Our Drivers As
THey Passs By.

SIMRILL OIL CO:

FRANK M. SIMRILL, Manager,

IN OUR FACTORY

ON THE PREMISES

We design, make aﬁd furnish
for your individual eye needs

any kind, style or shape lens

known to the optical world.

WE ARE SPECIALISTS IN
EYE NEEDS FOR GLASSES.
Byes examincd—G]nuea Fitted.

Broken Lenses Duplicated Wh{c
You Wait,

Hampton Street
ROCK HILL, -
1)

S. G

See The Enquirer Office for Titles
and Mortgages of Real Estate.

Is ‘eonsidered by all paint authorities
as the BEST time of the year to app'y

| House Paint,

We are selling and guaranteeing
'‘GLIDDEN'S" Paints, which ‘'we be-
feve to be second to none on the
| market,

One of our local painters, when ask-
a prospective buyer, what he

“l HAVE BEEN PAINTING FOR
THIRTY-FIVE YEARS, AND FIND
THAT IT WORKS BETTER AND
|COVERS MORE SURFACE THAN
ANY PAINT PER GALLON THAT I

¢ HAVE EVER USED.”

Its analysis shows ninety-one per
ent Jead and zine, only nine per cent
inegt matter to keep it from “crawl-
ing.”

ASK FOR PRICES

THEY ARE RIGHT, and the most at-
tractive terms ever offered by a paint
coneern. Paint Up and Preserve Your

4 | Property, with GLIDDEN'S.

| PEOPLES FURNITURE

COMPANY ——

All kinds of Typewriter Ribbons at
The Enquirer Office.

4




