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“We—we sung all kiew how lo
play, I guess, mamma."

o use' to’ play on the tmelodeon,”
Mrs. Bett volunteéred, aud spread and
exnmived her right hand.

“Well!" sald Cornizsh.

She now told them about her Iog-:

house in a New
when shie wans a bride.
of drama and life came from: her.
She rehearsed it with far eyes. She
laughed at old delights, drooped at
old fears. She told about her little
daughter who had died at sixteen—a
tragedy such as once would have been
* renewed in a vital ballad. At the end
ghe yawned frankly us if, in some ter-
rible sophistication, she had been tell-
Ing the story of some one else,

“(iive gs one more piece,” she said.

“Can we™" Cornish asked, *

“I ean play ‘I Think When I Read
That Sweet Story of 014" Lulu sald.
“That's’ the ticket!" said Cornish,
They sang it, to Lulu's right hand.

“That’s the one you picked. out
when vou -was a little girl, Lulle
cried Mrs. Dett.

Lulu had played it now as she must
have played it then,

Half after nine and DI had not re-
turned. Put nobody thought of DL
Cornigh rose to'go,

e

England clearing,
All her slore

“What's them?” Bett v de-
manded. :

“Dwight's letters, mamma, }Xou
mustn't touch them !" Lulu's voice™wus
sharp. .

“Say !" Cornish, at the door, dropped
his voice. “If there was anything I
could do at any time, you'd let me
know, wouldn’t you?"

That past tense, those subjunctives,
unconsciously culled upon her to feel
no intrusion,

“Oh, thank you,” she said.  “You
don’t know how good it is to feel—"

MOf course It 18 sald Cornish
heartily. :
They stood for a morient on ‘the

porch. The night was dne of low

40f Course,” Szaid Lulu, “Of Course
You Won't—Ycu Weldn't.”

elamor from the grass, tiny voices, in-
sisting.

*“Of course,”
you won't—you wouldn't—
“ay anythinz?" he- ditined.
for dollars. Not," he repeated,

dollnrs.” :

“But I knew you woulda’,”
him,

He took her hsnid
he said. “I've had an aw

suid Luly, “of course

HNot
“for

she told

“Gond-nicht,”
ful nice time

singinz and listening o yvou talk—
well, of course—I mean” he cried,
“the supper was just fine. And so

wus the nusic.”

“Oh, no,” she said,

Mrs, Dett eame iutoe the hall,

“Lulie,” she said, "I guess yon
didn't notice—this one's f¥om Ninian,"”

“Mother—"

“I opened it—whr,
It’s from Ninfan.”

Mrs, Bett Lheld ot the
velope, the uniolded Tetter,
lowed newspaper elipping,

“Rpe," old woman, “says,
Corie pall  singer—
married Nintan Den-
con—' thut must be
her, y

Luln threw ot

«f course I did.

opened en-
and a yel-
el the
Wiaters, mapsie

| HE: nisht

uy, Lulie,

t tn

2

ler homds,

“Phere ™ she ecied  trinmphantly.
“He was maritel to her, just like
he said!™

. s * M . * .

The Plows wore ot breakfost next
morninzg when Ll en in casually
at the side door, Y st wild, she
had had beeakfust, = Herepyr wint-
e to see them aboat somcihing Then
she sald nothing, bat leoking with
a trougbled frown at Jeonny,  Jenny's
hule was mt her tneck, like the
hair of a ltile givl, a soutl window
poured lzht upon her. the freit and

honey upon the toble seemed her euly
I|fp-.-':‘,.:1- food,
- "You look troubled, Lunki". Mrs,

' Copqugni‘ by D APPLETON Annoonmng

Plow sald " “Is [T about getting work?

“No,” s=ald Lulu, “no. I've been
places. T guess the hakery is ﬂ'olng.
to let me muake cake

“T knew it would come ta you,” \f:s
Plow £aid, and Lulu thought that this
was o strange way to speak, when she
herself had gone after the cakes, But
she kept on looking about the room,
It was so bright and quiet. As she
come in, Ar. Plow had been reading|
from a book., Dwight never reud.
from a hook at fable,

“I wish—" suid Lulu, as she lnuked
at them. But ghe did not know \vlml!
she wished. Certainly it wus for nc|
moral excellence, for she percelved)
rone. |
“What is if, Lulg?" Mr. Plow uskcd'
and he was hright and qulet too, Tala |

i thotght. |

! did you go?"

| elghit, It was

' which Lula sald an “of course,”

! viewed to DI the testimony.

| home, I'll tell her."”

{word.

“Well," sald Lulw, “its not much, |
bhut 1T winted Jenny to {ell me uhout |
laet night.”

“Last night

“Yes,  Would yon—"" Tesitation
was her only way of apology. “Where
She turned to Jeuny,

Jenny looked up in her clear and
ardent fashion: *“We went across the
river and earrled supper and tl:en we
came home.”

“What time did you get home?"

*Oh, It was still light. Long before

Lulu hesitated and flushed, asked
how long DI and Bobby had stayed
thera at Jenny's; whereupon she
heard that DI had to be home early on
account of Mr. Cornish, so that she
and Bobhy had not stayed at all. To
but
first she stared at Jenny and so lm-
peired the strength of her nssent. Al-
most at once she rose to go.

“Nothing else?” said Mrs,
catehing that look of hers,

Lulu winted to say: “My husband
was married before, Just as he sald he
was.” But she said nothing more, and
went home. There she put it to Di
and, with her terrible hluntness, re-

Tlow,

“Yon were not with Jenny after
elghit  o'clock. Where wers you?"
Lulu spoke formally and her rehears-
als were evident.

Di said: “When

mamma comes

With this Lulu had no idea how to |
deal, and merely looked at her help- |
|

lessly. Mrs. Bett, who was lacing her
shoes, now said casuvally:
“No need to wait till then, Her and

Bobby were out in the side yard sit-

Di had no answer save her furious
flush, and Mrs. Bett went on:

“Dido’t T tell yon?
the company left, but 1 didn’t say a
Thinks I, ‘She wiggles and
chiltters. So I ieft her stay where
ghe was”

“But, mother!” Lulo eried. *“You
didu’t even tell me after he'd gone.”

“1 forgot It," Mrs., Bett said,
ing Ninlan's letter and all—"
tolked of Ninian's letter,

Di was bright and alert and firm of °
flesh and‘erect before Lulu's softness
and Laxness, .

“T don't know what your mother'll |
say.™ sald Lulu, “and I don't know |
what people’ll think,” |

“They wan't think Bobby and I are
tired of ench other, anyway,” sald Di,
and left the room.

Throuzh the day Lulu tried to think

|
|
[ ting In the hammock till all hours.™ |
1

I knew it hefore |

“find- |
she

what she must do, About Di she was |
anxious amd felt without power. She
I'!nn:;!:l of the Indiguation of Dwight
ind Ina that DE had not been wore |
serng Ji' dly ansmdedd,  She thonght of
It's givlish § r'\ her irvituting inde- |
pendence—"uiul there” Luln thought, |
“inst the other day T was tenching
her to sew.”  Her mind dwelt, too, on
Dwigh: s furions anger at the opening
of Niniun's letter.  Dut when all this |
had spent itself, what was she horself

= Topvie Llie liongsee hips

redl Ler n

o tla? misg

fore hie orde wh

o o o,

she (ol him that she had contided in
Corplsh, s tell she must, Dur what
was «he to do¥  The hakery cake-
making would not sive her o rool,
Stepping abeut the Kitchen in her
Whue cotton gown, her heir tight and
flar as secmed proper when one wis
not dresseid, she thoueht abount these
thines=, Avd It was strnnge: Lolg bhore
no physival appearmmee of one in thiz-
tress of any anxiety, Hewe head was
Fereet, lier movenents were sirongs il
ewifr, her eyes were Interested.

ala with dr

wis Ho troeping i
<he wis

st : more [ntent,
sowhiow more operative than she had
over Lieen,
Mrs, Bett was werklng contentedly
eside ber, ond now atd then linm-
e 1 G of thar ntsie of the nieht
The =un = vl threough the
‘.;i?-" 1 'H'r wid east window, o re-
taerial o vosvnne and Heteld on the
vhin ,|' veo the gable,  Wagons elat-
tere] by oo the rattiing  womlen
Wloek pavement

“att It pies with nohody home?”

Aps, Bt remarked at intervals, like
the Larden of 0 cotpbe’ gong,

“ppsl, mother,” Lulu said, troubied,
hor othien! retinements confiicting with
Lot hin

“Speal the truth and  shame the

devil,” Mrs, Bett contended. |
When dinuper was rensdy at noomn, i
T 4T -

R e

. table that Mrs, Bett ohserved:

i went away just now, was she carrying

| nona had pointed toward the railway

| shopping, would be just about leav-

| street,
| and without money.
| still two or three blocks from the sta-
| tlon,
| low,
| ghe came down the platform, ‘and to

| perturhed  faces,
! eounting when he saw her:
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did” 7ﬁt appear. ~ A lT'tle earlier ]'.nTu
had heard her moving about her rooni,
and she served her in E\pl’tmﬂ m that |

| she woulld join them. !

“Di must be having tire ‘tantrim’
this time.” she thought, and for a time |
sald nothing. But at length she dld|
say: “Why doesn't Di come? Id bet- |
ter put her plate in the oven.” [

Rising to do so, she was mle‘atet"
by her mother., Mrs. Bett was eating
a baked potato, holding her fork close
to the tines, and presenting a profile
of passionate absorption,

“Why, Di went off,” she said.

“Went oft!"

“Down the walk,
\mlk"

*3he must have gnne to Jenny's,"
said Lulu. “I wish she wouldn't do
thnt without telling wme,”

Monona laughed ount and shook her
straizht halr.  “She’ll eateh it!” ﬂlw
celed in sisterly enjoyment.

It was when Lulu had come back
from the kitehen and was seafed at the |

Down the side-

41 didn’t think Inie’d want her tu
take her nice new satchel.”

“"Her sutchel?”

“Yes, Inle wouldn't take it north
Lierself, but DI had It."

“Mother,” said Luly,

1
“when Di

a satchel?”

“Didn't 1 just tell you?" Mrs, Bett
demanded, aggrieved, “T sald I didn't|
think Inle—" .

“Tried the Parlor™ And Directed Her
Kindly and With His Thumb,
“AMother, which way i@ she o7
Monena  pointed with  her ' spoon.
“She went that way,” she sald. “I
secn her"”
Lulu looked at the clock. TFor Mo-

station. The twelve-thirty traln,
which évery one took to the city for

Ing.

“Monong,” sald Lulo, “don't ou go
out of the yard while I'm gone.  Moth-
er, you keep her—"

Lulu ran from the house and up the
She was In her blue cotton
dress, her old shoes; she was hatless
When she was
she heard the twelve-thirty
“pulllng out.”

She ran badly, her ankles in thelr
loose shoes continually turning,
her arms held taut at her sides, So

the ticket window., The contained
ticket man, wonted to lost trains and
vet actually ceased

“Lenny! Did DI Deacon take that
train?”

“Sure she did,” said Lenny.

“And Bobby Lurkin?® Lulu cared
pothing for appearances now,

“He went in on the Loeal,”
Lenny, and his eyes widened.

“Where?"

said

“See,”  Lenny thought It through,
“Militon,” he sald. “Yes, sure.  Mill- |
ton. Both of ‘en.” I

“How long till another teain®” |

“Well, sir,” said the tleket mlw,Ii
“you're in luck, If you was goin’ too. 1.

late this morning—
Jerk of a lamh's tail" |

Seventeen  wnas
shie'll he ulong,

“Then,” said Lulu, “you got to give |
me a ticket to Millton, without me pay- |
ing till afier—and you got to lewi me |
two dollars”

“Sure thing,” said Lenny, with a
manner of lnying the entire railway }
system at her feet.

“Neventeen” would rather not have ]
stopped at Warbleton, but Lenny's slg- |
nal was law qu the time card, and the |
magniticent  vellow  express  alowed |
down for Lulu. Hatless, and in her |
hlue cotton gown, she eliinbed aboavd. |

Then her old inefliciency seized
upoir her, What was she zoing to Jdo?
Millton ! She had heen there hut onee, |

yvears ago—how could she ever find |
anvhbody?  Why hadd she not stayed In
Wiarhloton and asked’ the sherit or
nat the sheritf,  Corn- |
ish, perhaps, Oh, gnd Dwight and Ina |
were going to be angry now!  And

Di==little 1, As Laulu thought of hey

she began to ery.  She said to herself

thit <he had taught DI to sew,

T sight of Millten, Lulu was seized |
with trembling and physical nausea,
She hisdd never been alone in any un-
farailinr town,  She put her hands to
e Lair ad for the first thoe vealized
her rolled-up sleeves. She was pulling
down these sleeves when the eonduct-
tor ¢ne through the train, |

“Could you tell me,” ghe suid timid- |
Iy, “the name of the principal hotel in '|
Mitlton®*

Ninian had asked this
nenred Savannah, Georgia,

sutnehody—no,

as

The conductor looked curiously at ftavo

her. - : i

| that way,

| curiously adult.

ywon by an

they | single
won

he said. |
to

“Why, the Hess house”
“Wﬂsn't vou expecting anybody
meet you?' he asked, kindly.

‘Wo," enid Lulu, “but T'm going to |
find my folks—" Her volce trailed |
AWAY. |

“Reats all,” thought the conductor, | |
using his utility formula for the unl- |
verse, |

In Millton Lulu’s Inquiry for the
Hess house produced no consternation.
Nobody pald any attention to her. She
wus almost taken to be a new servant
there,

“You stop feellng so!" she sald to
| herself angrily at the lobhy entrance.
“Afn't you becn to that big hotel In'
Savannith, (‘eﬂrg.lu"‘" .

The Hess house, Millton, hind a tra- |
ditlon of Its own to maintain, It
| geemed, and they geént her to the rear |
busement door. She cbeyved meekly, |
but she lost a good deal of time be- |
| fore he found hei:se]f at the end of
the office desk. It was still longer be-
fore anyone attended her.

“Plense, sir!™ she burst out. “See |
if Di Deacon has put her name on |
your book,"” |

Her appeal was tremendons, com- |
| pelling. The young clerk listened to |

| her, sliowed her where to leok In the !

registez. When only strange names

and strange writing prasented them- |
selves there, he sold:

“Tried the parlor?”

And directed her kindly and with
his thumb, and in the other hand a
pen divorced from his egr for the ex-
press purpose.

In crossing the lobby in the hotel
at Savannah, Georgla, Luin's most
pressing problem had been to know
where to lool:. But now the idlers in
the Hess liouye lobby did not exist. In
time she found the door of the In-
tensely rose-colored reception room,
There, In a fat, rose-coloréd chalr, he-
side a cataract of lace curtain, sat DI,
alone, |

|

Lulu entered. She had no idea what
to suy. When DI looked up, startéd |
up, frowifed, Lulu felt as If she herself |
were the culprit. She sald the first |
thing that occurred to her:

“I don’t believe mamma’'ll like your |
taking her nice satchel.”

“Well!" sald DI, exactly as if she
had been at home. And superadded:
“My goodness!” And then cried rude-
ly: “What are you here for?"

“For you," sald Lulu. “You—you—
you'd ought not to be here, DL"

“What's that to gyou?' DI cried.

‘Why, Di, you're just a little girl—" l
Lulu saw that this was all wrong, |
and stopped miserably. How was she
to go on? “Di,” she sald, “If you and
Bobby want .to get married, why not
| let us get you up a nice wedding at
| home*' And she saw that this sound-
| ed as If she were talking about a tea-
poarty.

“Who sald we wanted to be mar-
ried?”

“Well, he's here."

“Who s=aid he's here?”

‘Isn't he?’

Di sprang up. “Aunt Lulu,” she sald,
“you're u funny person to be telling
me what to do.”

Lulu said, flushirg: “I love you just
the same as if 1 was married happy,
in a home.”

“Well, you aren‘t!" eried DI cruelly, |
“and I'm going to do just as I think
best.”

Lulu thought thls over, her look |
gruve and sad. She tried to find some-
thing to say. “What do people say to
people,” she wondered, “when it's like |
this?”

“Gettlng marrled s for your whole
life,” was all that came to her.

“Yours wasn't,” Di flaished at her.

Lulu's color deepened, but there
seemed to be no resentment in her. |
She must denl with this right—that
was what her manner seemed to say.
And how should she deal?

DL she eried, “come back with |
me—and wait till mamma and papa
get home,”

“That's likely. They say I'm not to
be married till I'm twenty-one.” [

“Well, but how young that is!"

“It is to you.”

“Di! 'This is wrong—Iit Is wrong."”

“There's nothing wrong about get-
ting married—If you stay married.”

+ “Well, then it ean't be wrong to let
them know."

“It isn't. But they'd treat me,
wrong. They'd make me stay at
home, And I won't stuy at home—I
won't stny there. They act as if I
wis ten years old"”

Abruptly in Lulu's face there eame
a light of understuiuling.
“Why,” Di,” she said,

ton?"

)i missed this. She went on:

“T'm grown up. I feel just as
grown up as they do. And l'm not al-
lowed to do a thing T feel. I want to
be nway—I will be away!"

“] know about that part,” Lulu sald.

She now looked at Di with atten-
tion. Was it possible that DI was
guffering in the alr of that home as
she herself suifered? She had not
thought of that. There DI had seeined
so young, so dependent, so—asquirm.
Here, by herself, wuiting for Bobhy,
in the Hess house at Millton, she was
Would ahe he adult
if she were let alone?

“You don't know what it's like,”” DI
cried, “to be hushed up an lunghed at
und paid no attention to everything
you say,”

“Pon't 17 sald Lulu. ‘Don't 17

She was hreathing quickly and look
ing at Di, I this was why Di was
leaving hoie, .

“But, D" she ('lll‘d
Bobby Larkin?®

By llutu D owus embarrassed. Y've
ot marry  somebody,” she =ald,
“und it wight as well be him,”

St fs it him ¥

T Le

“do you feel

Continued).

e e e e

— The largest sum said Lo have been | o

w in the course of
acing «eason in Englond was
by the Duke of Portland with his
horses, Donovan and Ayrshive.
arnount was in excess of $363,000. |

0w
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I God's will.

“do you love !
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v Lesson '

(Ry REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D.
Tenclier of English Bible in the Moody
Bible Institute of Chicago.)

Copyright, 1922, Western Newspaper, Unlon.

LESSON FOR OCTOBER 8

THE BIRTH AND CHILDHOQD OF |
JESUS

LESSON TEXT-Luke 2:1-20; 40-52

1 all probability more than J-'l.--
owners have been

asince

1000 rew property
added to the list of taxpayvers
1618 in Greater New York,” said the |
real estate hoard of New York, “Thou-
gands of these have small equities.
Muny these equities are
of which probahly a majorlty were
| bought on the installment plan. Any
additional tax burden would hring dis-
Men in au- |

of in homes.

asier upon these ow I]l!‘-
| thority should hesitate o long time be-
fore imposing any further obligations
'on these home owners, who ars among
i the best of our people, and who are
!rmanking every sacrifice to preserve
| thejr equities and keep possession of
It!.Ln holdings.” |

e ——————

Page Seven

e e ———r
—The permlo of , Oberammergan
turded -down  néarly one and a half

million doilars by refuaing to allow an
Ameirlean motion pleture company” to

make a pleture of the Passion Play,

gald a special eable dispatch from Ber-

| tract,

| ficlally

to the New York Herald last Fri-
day. The offieialg gazed long and lov-
ingly at the figures, offered in the con-
which read $1,400,000, bheforé
turning it down. Then, to avoid temp-
tation, a dozen of the chief members
in the ecast rushed to the village bar-
bershop for haircuts and shaves, ' The
total attendance of the season was of-
announced at 317,000, which
exceeds the attendance at the previous

lin

' presentation by 50,000,

GOLDE! TEXT—And Jesus mcrmed wmmumw

In wilsdom w«nd stature, and In favor wlth
God and may —Luke 2:52.
gbk‘hﬂh\Lt MATERIAL—Ma't, 1:18;
PRIMARY TOPIC—The Boy Jesus.
JUNIOR TOPIC—The Boyhood of Jesus.
INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
—~Jesus at -Home and at School.
YOUNG PEGPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
—The Religious Training of the Young.

I. The Birth of Jesus (vv. 1-7).

1. Time of (vv. 1-3). It was at a
time when the Jews were coming un-
der the Roman power. It was o most
propitious time for the introduction of
the gospel. The whole world was un-
der one rule, making it possible for
ministers to go from place to pluce
easily and without molestation.

2, Place of (vv. 4-0). Bethlehem, as the
propliet had foretold T00 years before
(Mienh 5:2). God moved the emperor
to enforce the decree of taxation in
time to cause Mary to be at Bethlehem,

8. Circumstunces of (v. 7). HIls sur-

roundings were of the most humble

sort. The Almighty Creator conde-
scended to take upon himself human-
ity—to be born In a manger, becoming
the poorest of the poor that noue might
be hindered from coming to Him.

1. The Birth of Jesus Announced
(vv. 8-20).

1. To Whom (vv. 8, 9). The shep-

| herds who were watching over thelr
The glorious gospel g
| message was first given to laboring

flocks by night.

men
. By Whom (v. 9). The first gospel
seamon was preached by the angel of
the Lord. The angels have part In
muking*known the gospel to lost men,
These glorious belngs no doubt deeply
sympathize with fallen, sin-cursed men.
3. The Nature of the Messnge (vv.
10-14). It was good tldings of great
joy. It was good tidings because the

. way of salvation was about to be

opened for all—Jew and Gentlle. So
glorious was this news that a multi-
tude of the heavenly host aceompanied
it with a song of praise. It is through
Jesus Christ that God's kindness and
good will are made known to mun.

4. The Shepherds Witnessing (vv. :

15-20), They made a prompt Investiga-
tion of the angel's message.

11l The Child Jesus Growing (vv.|®

f(])
Jesus Christ was divine, but Hls

deity did not Interfere with His devel- |

opment as a human being. The proc-
esses of his physical, mental and spir-
itual growth were the game 8s those
of any normal human belng.

1. Jesus Tarrying Behind at Jerusa-
At the age of twelve &

lem (vv. 40-43).
years a Jewish child took his place as

2 worshiper in the temple, for he was |4
considerad a “child of the law.” Being |%
consclous of His mission when His |4
were returning |%

mother and Joseph
from attendance at the Passover, Jesus
tarried behind to enter the temple and
inquire into the meaning of the ordi-
nances of God's house,

2. Jesus Found in the Temple (vv.
44-47), When His mother and Joseph

| had gone some distance on their jour-
| ney they perceived that Jesus was

missing and sought for Him among
thelr kinsfolk and acquaintances, Not
finding Mim there they returned to
Jerusalem, where they found Him In
the temple. (1) He was “sitting” (v.
46), showing that He was no passing
visitor or sightseer. He was perfectly
at home in His Father's house. (2)
He was “hearing” (v. 46). He was
hearing the teachers of God's Word.
This shows that He was eager to learn
(3) He asked questions
(v. 46). His growing mind was inquisi-
tive, It more than received what was
taught: it inqulred after. (4) He an-
swered questions (v. 47). His answers
showed fgreat wisdom, such as to as-
tonish those who heard Him., Yet we
shoeld not surmise that He was con-
sefously displaying His wisdom, It|

" wus not an exhlibition of His divine

wisdom, but the expression of the
workings of u perfect human mind
suffused by the Holy Spirit. *

2. Mary's Cowmplaint- (vv. 48350), |
She remonstrated with Him for His '
hehavior. To this He replled in a|
dignified, yet tender manner. He made
no apology. showing that He was more
than the son of Mary,

4. Jesus' Obedlence (v, 31).
e was fully conscious of Ilis divine

heing und mission, He lived a life of |

filinl obedience,

5. Jesus' Development (v, 52).
Mental.  He “increased in wisdom.”
(2) Physical. He “Increused in siat-
ure”  (2)  Spiritual,  He “increased
in faver with God and man,"”

1)

has lunged to repeat the experience.

|

|
|

be judged,

casy

Tbe Test of Performance

Out of the many tests by which gasvline may
none is more convineing than the test
of PERFORMANCE in the hands of actnal users.

“MARSHOIL” Gasoline is favorably
known among consumers because it
proves up in Actual Use.

“AMARSHOIL Gasoline in your tank insures
starting, and an instant response ‘to the
slightest touch on the aceelerator.

Get it at all “MARSHOIL’’ Stations.
MARSHALL OL COMPANY

Distributors SINCLAIR Products.

Suits
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i Dining Room

WE HAVE IN STOCK several very handsome
DINING ROOM SUITS—they are really excep-
tionally pretty—have them both in Walnut and in
Mahogany—and cither of the two styles would set
off the dining room of your home to perfection.

These suits are thoreughly well made, splen-
didly finished and really artistie.

Come in andlet us show you these Dining
Room Suits. They will appeal to your own good .
taste and to your eye for beautiful furnishings.

Then too, the Prices at which we offer them are
most attractive. Come in and look them over and
let us send one of these to your home.

YORK FURNITURE COMPANY
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CATHOLIC BOOKS

SENT FREE ON APPLICATION.
GET YOUR INFORMATION
FIRST HAND.

QUESTIONS ANSWERED BY
MAIL.

WRITE TO
REV. W. A. TOBIN
Saint Anne's Church
ROCK HILL, §8. C.
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“A Fine Job”

[wAs *THE OWNER'S VERDICT
| when he first looked at his newly
| painted car. SINCE THEN we have
done many good jobs and are hoping
to Go more. We use the BEST and
ost enduring Paints, Oils, Varnish-
, applied by Skilled Painters who are
asters of thelr eraft, and return your
| 0ld car looking like a NEW ONE.

JOHNSON’S A

JAS. A, JOHNSON, Manager
Auto Paintars, Body and Top Builders,
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“YORKVILLE COTTON OIL COMPANY

FIRST CLASS FLOUR

Though |

ing, and we are

OUR ROLLER MILL,
condition and in charge of a
business, has been through

always kept in good
Miller who knows his
a complete overhaul-

GIVING A SATISFACTORY YIELD OF

FIRST-CLASS FLOUR FROM GOOD

WHEAT.

OUR PATRONS testify that they arc unable
to get better satisfaction than we give them any-

where,

Bring us your wheat.

YORKVILLE COTTON OL COMPANY

— 'nele Joe” Cannon, speiker pmer- |
itus of the house of representatives, s
waine to hit the longs, long i id oo
special Wiashington  dispitel 1o the
vew York World Saturday,  He will
cover the same route he Liave ed 55 )
Vo reo with Bis porents (o a praick f
1t fr I.\ir‘ltnu‘lruf 1itl-
ois Tais time “Unele Joe” who is
T i i vl by automohbile, "Today
."l aele Joo” got out his wonien 1o
cern his chest warm, laid in a plentiful
'.‘u”.[,\ of black ~gars and now he is
1l ready to “take off.” Uncle Joo™
i1l vecalls the nizhts under the skies,
the plensures and the hardships of that
long journey as the family adventur-
into the West, and all his lire he|



