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«¥'88, It 1s" sald DI “But,” she
added, “I know I could love alinost
anybody real niee
me.” And this she salq,

not in her

own right, but elther she had picked’

it up somewhere and adopted it, or
olga the terrible wmodernity and hon-
esty of her day sowehow,
through her, for its own. Dut to Lulu

it wus as if something familiar turned |

its face to be recog gnized. & -y v
“Di!" she eried. s
“It's true. You ought* té Imow
that.” She waited
“You did it,” she added’
ald so” N

At this onslaught Luln was stupe-|

fied.
trath,

“1 know wliat I mmt to do, I guess,”
Di muttered, as if fo. try *to (-m.er
what she had saide, =%~ oo

Up to that mombnt, Tau Nad 'hov
feeling intensely that she understood
M, but that Di did not know

For she began to percelve its

1f was not only that they were
both badeersd, by Dwizht, It was|
more than that. They were two wom-
en. And she nmst make DI know tl.ut
slie understood her.

“DL"™ Lulu =ald,
“whnt youn just said is true, I guess.
Don't you think I don’t know. And
now I'in going to tell you—-"

She might have poured it ail out, |
claimesl her Linship with Di by virtua |

of that which had happeiad In Savan-
neh, Georgia. But DI suid:

“Here come some lafles, And good-
negs, look at the way you look!™

Lulu glanced t‘l:ran.‘- “1 know,” she
sald, “but -1 aruesg. you'll have to put |
up M(ll me.”

The two women entered, looked |
abéut with fhie Pomplaisence 6! these
who examine a hetel property, find |

hood.

criticism <incumbenf, and have no
errand. . These twe.women bad out- |
dressed thelr occasion. In their pres- |

ence DI kept silence, turned away her
heud, gave them to know. that:she had.|
nothing to do with thizs hlue eotton
person beside her,  When they hid
Eone on,

sharply.
“I mean I'm golng to stay \vith
you.”

Di laughed scornfuliy—she wus
again the rebellious child.  “I puess
Bobby'll have something to say about
that," she sald insolently,

“They left you in my charge,”

“Dut I'm not a baby—the i t..("l. Aunt

Lulu!" !
“I'm going to stay right wilth wm >

said Lolo,  She wondered what she
should dJdo if Di suddemrly marched
away from her. through that bright

lobby and into the street. She thought
miserably that she must follow. "And
then lier whole concern Tor the ethies

of Di's course was lost I her ngon-
Ized memory of her terrible, hroken
shoes.

Di did not march away.
sguarely

She turned

her back upon  Lulu, and

She Turned Her Back Squarely Upon
Luiu and Leoked Out of the Win.

dow,
Yooked ont of the window, For lher
life Lula énnld think of nothing maore
to sav.  SBle wis W feeling wisern-
« it in =il when
1!’: L] " 'I'. | |ii|‘f_
i ! e
preifsition i i role
bl rlelpa
lonked ovir b Fensidl,
"\I: = I1.1|| Lie suld fatuously, “If
It ain’i “I-- Lalu.”
l_li looked {rows her to DM, amd il
not. take In ,L' s regizmed, sl
“PRobby,” said DI, “she's come to

Copuright by D.APPLETON AND commua

that was nice to |

spoke |

for -a moment.
'Mﬂ.l_'lllll_[l :

”iig. |
Now Lulu felt that she and Di-astual-|
ly shared some unsispected sister- |

breathing hard, |

“What do ypow mean Ly my |
having to put up with you?" Di asked |

R
® | TMends turned to look at her.

| 1 aid

\ i
3

I siop s getting imrrlml. but she can't.
I've told her so!

“She don't have to ston us,” quoth

sobby gloomily, *“we're stopped.”

“What do you mean?"
hand flatly ulenz her
tive in her melodrmnn,

Bobby drew down his brows, set his |
hend on his lez, elbows out.

“We're minors,” said he.

“Well, gracious, you didn't have to |
| tell them that.” -~
| ‘#No. They knew I was/’

“Put, Silly! Why didn't yon toll
them you're not?” .

“But I am.”

Di stared. she

“For pity sakes”
thing ™

“What would you have me do?" he
| Inguired Indignantly, with his head
held very stiff, and with a boyish,
n{l:nirnlale lift of chin,

“Why tell them we're both twenty-
one, We look it. We know we're re-
sponsible—that's all they cnre for. |
Well, you are a ferny . .

“Yan wonted me to He?" he sald.

“Oh, don't make out you never told
a fih."”
| *“Well, but this—" he stared at !wr

“T never heard of such a thing,” DI |

| eried nccusingly.

“Anyhow,” he said, “there's noth-
]' ing to do now. The cat's out. 1've
told our ages.

folks in on it."

“Is that all you can think of¥" she
demanded.

| “What else?”

“Why, come on to Balnbridge or
Holt, and tell them we're of age, and
be married there.”

| “Di," said Bobby,

a rotten go"

Di safd, oh, very well, if he Jdidn't
wiant to marry her. He repiied stonily

| that of course he wanted to marry
her. DI stuck out’ her little hand.
She wus at a disadvantage. She could
use no arts, with Lulu sitting there,
looking on, “Well, then, come on to
| Bainbridge,” DI cried, and rose.

Luln was thinking: *“What qh.l]l I
Sivy T on't know wliat to ‘-1\
(on't kuow what 1 ean say? Now
she alzo rose, gnd laughed awkwurdly,
“I've teld DL she suld to Ewohby,
| “that wherever you two zo, I'm going
[ too. Di's folks left her in my care,
yvou know. So youw'll have to take me
nlang, 1 guess,” Ehe spoke in a man-
rer of distinct apology.

At this Bobby had no idea what to
| reply. He looked down miserably at
the carpet, His whole manner was n
mute testimony to his partleipation |
in the eternal query: How ul'[d I get
fnto it?

“Bohhy,” said Di, “are you ;,nlng to |
let Lier lead you home¥"

“why, that'd be

This of course nettled him, but not |

Lin the manner on which DI had count-

ed. He said loudly:
“I'm_uot going to Dainbridge or

Holt or any town and lie,
or uny other girl”

“Come on, Aunt Luly”
granadly,

Bohhy
luishy,
up the. rear,
| eyes down,

to get yvou
sald D1

way through the
and Lulu brought
wilked awkwanrilly,
hands  stiffly  held,
They

ledd  the

Di followed,
She

her

passed into the street.
“You two 2o alies l' " gald Lalu,
they, won't think—
They ditd so, and she followed,
not know where to look,
it of her broken shoes,
stution,
and stepped baek,
lie sald, something fo
Cin Millten, D did not ool
And Lule's gomd-hy hir
regret for sl
“Aunt Lulu,” said Di, “yon needn’t

think 'm golng to =it with yon. Yon
look as if you were crazy.
back here®

Yso

and

| thoug!

At the
the trai ITe had,
to there
it
centtine

w0

spoke

We've got to have our,

Pobby put them on |

— e — ———————————————
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]murln" “;\[pr'_“‘h-pn D'Wlﬂht ‘entered | ru-plu'a “eame nre}llv “But Eobhy was‘ CHIRO IN PRISON. lj:: few licensed men who eall them- l Mr. Prevatt put the bug into a bottle
plainly not playing up. Bobby “"!Su selves chiropractors, and they receiv- | with several boll weevils and the bug

the dinlng room,

“Ah!" said he.
gown."”
She gave him her hand, with her

pecullar  sweetness of expression—

“Our festive tmlli

| almost as If she were sorry for him

| hadl given her presence, Already Mo- |
| nona was singing,

Di 1aid one |

eek, Instine- |
cheek, Inst | features dropped, the lines of his face

' dropped,

| again,

1

|

and |

Itim, |

'l sit |

| the kitchen and did her best to make

or were bidding him good-hy.

“That shows who yon dress fnr!"}
he ceried. “You dress for me. Inn,
aren’'t you jealous? Lulu dresses for
me!" ¢ |

Ina had come in with DI, and both
were excited, and Ino’s head was mov-
ing stiffly, as in all her indignations. |
Mrs, Bett had thought better of {t and |

ut no one noticed Monona, and Ina
did not defer even to Dwight. She,
who measured delleate, troy oceasions
by avairdupols, said brightly:

“No, Di. You must tell us all about
ft. Where had you and Aunt Lulu
been with mamma’s new bag?”

“Ina," said Lulu, “first can't we
heap something about your visit?
How {s—"

ITer eyves consulted Dwight.

His |

its muscles seemed to sag.
A look of suffering was in his eves,

“She’ll never be any better,” he
sald,  “I know we've suid good-by to
her for the lust time.”

“(h, Dwight !" sald Lulu.

“She knew it, too,” he said. “Tt—|
Lit put me out of business, T ean tell |
you. She gave me my start—she t(‘"ﬂi'
pll the care of me—-taught me to |

| read-—she's ) awer |
seid, “don’t your know how to do any-| | 1d—she's the only mother I ever)

knew—" He stopped, and opem:d llinl
eyes wide on account of their dimness,

But eventunlly they were back |
neain before that new black bag. And |
i would say nothing, She laughed,
gquirmed, grew  Irritable, loughed

“Pat an end to this, Luln,” he eom-
manded.  “Where were you two—
since you make such a mystery?"

Di's look at Lulu was piteous, ter-
riltt-d. Di's fear of her father wus
now clear te Lulu., And Lulu feared
him, too, Abruptly she heard her-
gelf  temyorizing, for the moment
muking common ecause with DI,

“Oh," =he sald, "“we have a little
secret, Coan't we have a secret {f we
want one?”

“Upon my word,” Dwight comment-
ed, “she has a benutiful secret. 1
don't know about your secrets, Lulu"

Every time that he did this, that
fleet, lifted look of Lulu's swmml to
bleed.

“I'm glad for my dlnnvr," reinorked
Monona at last. “Please excuse me."
On that they all rose. Lulu stayed In

her tasks Indefinitely last. She had
nearly finished when Di burst in,
“Annt Lulu, Aunt Lulu!" she cried.
“Come in there—come. T cun't stand
it. What am I going to do?”
“DI, dear,” snid Lulu. *Tell your
mother—you awmst tell her”

“She'll ey, DI osihbed. “Then

she’ll tnll papa—and h#'ll never smp[
| will of course verify what the child

talkinig about it. I know hirn—every
day lLe'll keep it golnz. After he
scolds me it'll be a joke for months.
I'n die—I'll die, Aunt Lulu.”

Ina's voice sounded in the kitchen.
“What are you two whispering about?
I declare, mamma's hurt, DI, at the
way you're acting i

“Let's go out on the porch,”
Lulu, and when Di wonld

anid
have

escaped, Inn drew her with them.
It was a warm dusk, moonless, wind-
the village

| less, The sounds of

! kept the talk going. |

| precision on, Ina's nastiest mnments.-,.‘,un. following the

| went,

| snys It's all over town Di and Bobby

!we aT. Ii anyone hears this report

“All right, DL" sald Lulu humbly,
- . - - - - L3
It wns nearly lx o'vlock when they
arrivedd ot the Doneoms’,  Mrs, Tlett |
stoorll on the porch, her hands rolled
In’ her apron, )
“Surpeise for o yon!™  she  ealled | “Di, Dear,” Said Lulu. “Tell Your
hrightly, Mother—You Must Tell Her.”
Defore they had reached the door,

Ina botmded from the hall,
“Dayling !
| She

1

Loy,

upen M, kissed her
from her, saw the

weized
trew baek
traveling bag,
“My new hag!™ she eried,
What Lave yvon gat that for?”
In any embacrassment Di's instine-
tive defense was heavty lnuchter. She
pow ladghed  heartily,  Kisfed  her

DI

tother penin, and raon ap the stairs,
Lulu <lipgged Ly her sister, and into

the kitehen -
Trawichit bad eome home. Lula could

Nt Bras

| terfons eirenn

ponring out to him the mys-
<innee of the bitg, conld

| street eame in—Ilaughter, a touch at

I piano, a
and quickened m the blurred |
the |
| hoard walks.

heste the  ex et nlr of  the
enstal with wl 1 hie :.l‘-'-'.l Ve receivid |
the exeltement of another, aml espe-
cigily of his Ina, Then she e :'d
CIna's feet pandding up the stairs, and
cfrer that Di's shelll, pervous laugh-
ter, Lol felt o pang of pity for L
1= i shie Lersell were about to foce

: n
l{ e was net thme bhol to pre-
| pare supper aml o chiange the bhine

eotton diess, ln_t at ddress Laln_was
s g,

chiming clock, Lights
sturred
Lhouses,  Footsteps  echoed  on
The gate opeged.
gloom yielded up Cornish,

Laln was Inordinately

The

glnd to see

im. To have the straln of the time
hroken by him was like hearing, on o |
lonely  winter wakening, the eclock |

strike regssuring dawn,

Cornish, In his gentle way, asked
nhont  the Jjourney, about the sick
woman— and Dwicght talked of
aealn, and this thne his volee broke,
i was enricusly silent,  When cor-
nish adressed her, she replied simply
and directly—the rarest of Di's man-
ners-—in faet, not DS manner at all,

her |

“Not out of a thing like that."

in fact, hardly less than glum. It was Says Jealousy of Medicos Is Cause of '
Dwight, the irrepressible fellow, whao His Conviction.
In keeping with his statement of
“Mamma!” Monona shouted from'the dny before, R. Lyman Love, local
her room, “Come and hear me Sﬂylmhimplm ‘tor, recently tried for practie- |
my prayers!” | ing without a state license, made his
Monona entered this request with | wiy to the county jail yesterday after-
adjourmment
‘sesslons court, to begin serving a 90-
dny sentence imposed upon him by
Judze John & Wilson in case he re- |
[ fused to leave the state or desist from
| his profession,  says the Charleston |
American of Fridey, Soon afler en-
tering the joll Dr, Love repeated bis
statement that he would resume his
| practiee’ at the concluslon of his im-l
prizonment.

A short while before leaving for thr-I

of |
but she always rose, unabashed, and
motherly and dutiful, to hear
devotlons, as if that function and the |
process of living ran their two dl-
vided channels. .

She had dispatehed tlds errnnd and
wns returning when Mrs, Bett crossed
the lawn from Grandma Gates', where
the old lady had taken comfort In
AMrs, Bett's mindstrations for an hour,

“Don't you help’ me” Mrs, Bett
warned them away sharply. “l1 |

o | Jail Dr. Love made the following state-
guess 1 con Telp n‘lj‘ﬂe‘f Fet ‘cwhile. J11‘1--n‘u to a representative of the Ameri-

She gained her chair. And still Iniml“
her inomentary TRi@ of - attentibn, she| “It is not my wish' to break a law ns
sald clearly:

“I got n joke, Grandma  Gates I have always been a law ablding oit-
fzen, having lived in the state for a

perlod of 26 years. 1 have practiced
as o chiropractor for two years and in
this time have cured many hundreds of
people,

Professional Competition.

“I can realiz¢ the medical doZtors’
standpoint in this matter. I believe it
all a matter of professional compe'i-
tion. 1 really would like to obtiin a
chiropractic license from a state ox-
amining board and would be huppy Iif
there were one in this state, All the
same, I am sure that in the end broad-
mindedness and fair play will prevail
and only the competition between the
conflizting professiors w.'l be for the
advancement of humane (reatment.

Larkin eloped off together today.
ITe!" The last wuns a single.note of
Inughter, high and brief,

The silence fell.

“What nonsense!"
gnid angrily.

Jut Ina snid tensely: “Is it mnon-
gense? Ilaven't I been trying and
trying to find out where the black
satchel went? DII"

Di's laughter rose, but It sounded
thin and false,

“Listen to that, Bobby,” she sald.
“Listen!”

“That won't do, D1,” sald Ina. “You
ean't deceive mamma and don't you
try!”  Her volee trembled, she was
frantle with loving and authent|c
anxiety, hut she was without power,
she overshadowed the real gravity of
the moment by her iIndignation.

“\fre, Deacon—" began Bobby, and

Dwight Herbert

the sick. T am consclentious in my
work and have the right to believe in
its good to people through years of
tests and by the good words of people

stood up, very straight and manly| cured. 1 feel that (his gives me the
l‘wfnre them all, right to fight for the profession, and
But Dwlight Intervened, Dwight,| the thought of jail does not make me

the father, the master of his house,
Tlere was something requiring Lim to
act. So the father set his face llke
a magk and brought down his hand
on the rafl of the porch. It was as
if the s=ound shattered a thousand
filnments—where?

“IMana!" his vnlce™ was terrible,
demnnded a response, ravened among
them.

“Yes, papa,” sald DI, very small,

“Answer your mother. Answer e,
Is there anyihing to this absurd tale?™

“No, pnpa,” sald DI, trembling,

“Nathing whatever?”

“Nothing whatever,”

“Can you lmagine how such a r
dlculous report started?” =

“NO. plpn."
" *"Very well. Now we know where

forget my duty.
An Honest Permit.

“Ir I did cseape hreaking the law by
teking a permit from a medical hoard
which does'not know chiropractics,
would my lHecense be a real honest per-
mit which cays that 1 am fully capable
to cure human ailments? [Is. it not
true that the men on the state exam-
ing board were never on the inside of
a chiropractic school? There may be

Melrose Flour---

HERE AT LAST. We have just re-
celved a fresh shipment of that famous-
ly good MELROSE FLOUMR—just the
very hestest goodest Flour ever sold on
this market. It is so good that lots of
folks hereabouts nre never satisfied to
use anything else. LET US HAVE
YOUR ORDER NOW JFOR MEL-
ROSE., Order it today,.

IF YOU WANT anything In the way
of Canned Vegetables, or FIruits, or
Meats, or Fish Products, or Bottled
or Loose Plekles, Bottled Fruits, or
Faney Cakes and Crackers, Fresh Veg-
etables—Beans, -Cibbage, Potatoes—It
is pretty sure you'll find what you are
looking for herc. Then too we have a
good variety of Dried Beans and Peas
and the 1"at Back that goes with 'em.

CHEER UP—you'll get over It if you
will buy your Grocerics here,

SHERER & QUINN

repeated, send them to me”

“Well, but that satchel—" sald Ina,
to whom an fdea manilested less as a
function than as a leech.

“One moment,” sald Dwight. “Lulu
has sald."”

“If you cannot settle this with D"
said Lulu, “you cannot gettle it with
me,”

“A shifty answer,” sald Dwight.
“You have a genlus at misrepresent-
ing facts, you know, Lulu."

“Bobby wanted to say something,”
saidl Ina, still troubled,

“No, Mrs., Deacon,” said Bobby,
low. “I have nothing—more to say.”

In a little while, when Bobby went
away, DI walked with him to the gate,
It was as if, the worst having hap-
pened to her, she dared everything
now.

“Bobby,” she said, “you hate a lie.
But what else could I do?"

He could not see her, could see
only the little moon of'her face, blur-
ring.

“And anyhow,” said DI, "It wasn't
a le. We didn't elope, did we?”

“What do you think I came for to-
night?" usked Bobby.

The day had aged him; he spoke
like o man, His very wvoice epme
grufly, But she saw nothing, sof-
tened to him, yielded, was ready to
take his regret that they had not
gone on,

“Well, I enme for one thing," sald
Bohby, “to tell you that I couldn't
stand for your wanting me to lle to-
duy. Why, Di—I hate a lle. And um\'] —
tonight—" e spoke his code al
most  beautifully,  “T'd rather,” he | PROFESSION‘A’L cA’RDs
said, “they had never let us sce ench |
other than m lose you the way I‘ml
lost you now.” |
“Hiohby 1" |

|

See, Phone or Write to

THOS. C. O’FARRELL

FOR
High Grade Monuments
In Marble and Granite

Plant on East Liberty Street, Adjoin-
ing Rosa Hill Cematery.

By €. s WOOTEN
—DENTIST —

" ":]ls true, We musin't .talkk about | OFEICE OVER THE POSTOFFICE
> ; Telephones: Office, 128; Residence, 93
“Bobby! I'Il go back and tell them

all.” CLOVER, w S. C.

: 6m

“You can't go back,” said Bobby. 71 t L

She stood staring after him  She
heurd some one coming and she
turned toward the house, ‘uml met

Cornish leaving.
“Miss DL" he cried, ™f you're go- |n||’:;:rr‘.;gtn' A\'E"t;lllttle?-r ':’t:m:"

J. S. BRICE
Attorney At Law

Logs

| Love Is released,

| sentence on aecount of principle is not

“I am goin~ to jall for the benelt of |

ing to elope with anybody, remember | Office on Mair Street in the Moore
it's with me!" | Building, First Floor, formerly cccu- |

Her defense was ready—her laugh- | pied by 8. E. Spencer. I
ter rang out so that the departing | |

fohby might hear. J. A. Marion ’W. G. Finley
When Di had gone upstairs, Ina said

to Luln In a manner of cajoling confi- i MARION AND FINLEY

ATTORNEYS AT LAW |

denen:
B, ol Office opposite Lhe Courthouse.
PI- ane 126. YORK.,S. C.

rarely  called  her |
that—*why did you and Di have the |

blpck bag?” ;
I

So that after all it was a rellef tn
' YORK FURNITURE CO.

Luli to hear Dwight ask easually:
"l'l‘\'

some. | Undertakers — Embalmers |

YORK, - - 8. C. |

| In All Its Branches—Motor Equipment |

Prompt Service Day or Night In |
Town or Country. |

the way, Lulu, haven't T got |
mail somewhere ahout #'°
(To Le Coutinued).

to give her
retive her pa-

Tatvin has decided

peinting precses o vest,

| Laln spole not at all—it was enough | poe ppbies, and establish o new unit . -
to have this I'l‘S]riTt'. f of currency with o gold basis—to have | |
. Alter _;; I]'.t[ll\" nlw ;:llll-!npnl‘n‘it] u«'run the same value as the frane and to ""i JNO R. HART [
b It owas Baliby, n the besetting fear . ;
that he was le’.l\'.n.. Di to face some- ]“U““ il ATTORNEY ’q.@‘_l*:lb‘A OOUNBELLDR
| thing alone, Dobby had arrived, The nostoffice department spends | peomot and Careful At.tenhan G A
‘nul now Di's spirits rose.  To her spproximately $160,000 every summer Business Undertaken.
@ presence meant repentance, re- | Cellvering mail to resorts by means l-t"

cupitnlation,

Ier lnugh rung ouf her | ihe

Talephone No. 68.
76 £t

YORK. 8. C i
1

“summer service.”

rllum ‘dintely attacked them by sticking

I1|| hill into their backs and sucking
Dr. Love expressod much cenfidenes [them to death.,  Several weevils were

in the establishment of a state exame- lkilled in a fow hours,

ing board for chiropractors in the near I This weevil killer is about a hulf

ed thelr @ition from a correspondenee
school.”

future, stating lhll he knew of many | ineh’ long and a quarter inch or morve
medical doctors wwho were In favor of | wide. He is black with a small yellow
such n Iu‘m“]_ He also felt positive spot in the middle .of his back, and

that on the score of falr play ‘he leg- | yellow fringe on his wings.

i Illuu will give chiropractors the Hlong bill, tucked back under his throat
vights granted  them in many  other | When not in use. When in action this
states. | bili is thrust into the weevil, as the

Dr. Kenneth Todd of North Carolina, | Weevil punctures a cotton square.—DPee
is in charge of Dr. Love's office and |Dee (Bennettsville) Advocate,

1

expeets to remaln In charge until Dr.

In spite of the pris- :
on atmosphere Dr. Love secms to show | Swearingen's Defeat —Onc of the

[ tha same choceful manner as on theday | biggest surpriges In the recont South
otl tho tribiandilcora ke i iaereingia ( arolina primary clection was the sig-
ml defeat of Suprintendent of Publle
{ Instiuction Swearingen. One of the
’ | state newspapers sald the reason  the
people voted for hils opponent was he-
Ingect Kills Boll Woeevil.—A bug|couse of his “dletatorfal manner In
that kills the boll weevil has been | handling the affalrs of the office and
found, He hasg been found in Marl- | his unwillingness to see and ogrec with
borocounty and enught in the act, Hr't]m folks who had opinlons contrary
was found by Mrs. Floyd Prevatt near | to his own.”
Lester Inst Saturday on a quilt in her! A “high and mighty manner" has
yard, with his bill thrust into a boll | been the downfall of men since the he-
weevil and holding the impaled weevil Ighming of history—politieal history.—
up In the air, sucking the life out of it.' Monroe (N. C.) Enquirer.

such a gloomy job after all

OXFORD “CHASE” BUGGIES AND SURREYS
ARE THE B5ST By TEST )

cy,
Mo

/

QUALITY

OUR MOTTO 18 QUAL/TY =~ THE OXFORD
"CHASE" QUALITY WILL BE REMEMBERED LONC
AFTER PRICE HAS BEEN FORGOTTEN

NONE GNUINE M'WAWWNMMUHIM"
b ‘ - CARROLL BROS., YORK S 0 | |

The Test of Performance
Out of the many tests by which gasoline may

be judged, none is more convincing than the test
of PERFORMANCE in the hands of actual users.

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

“MARSHOIL” Gasoline in your tank insures
casy ‘starting, and an instant response to the
slightest touch on the accelerator.

Geet it at all *“MARSHOIL"’ Stations.

MARSHALL OIL COMPANY

Distributors SINCLAIR Products.

CATHOLIC BOOKS

SENT FREE ON APPLICATION.
GET YOUR INFORMATION

:“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 do more. We use the BEST and
| most enduring Paints, Oils, Varnish-
es, applied by Skilled Painters who are
| maslers of their craft, and return your
old car looking like a NEW ONE.

JOHNSON'S **™Sxop

JAS. A. JOHNSON, Manager
| Aulo Painters, Body and Top Builders,

ROCK HILL, S. C.

FIRST HAND.

QUESTIONS ANSWERED BY
MAIL.

WRITE TO -
REV. W. A. TOBIN
Saint Aljne's Church
ROCK HILL, 8. C.
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YORKVILLE COTTON OIL COMPANY

FIRST CLASS FLOUR

OUR ROLLER MILIL, always kept in good
condition and in charge of a Miller who knows his
business, has been through a complete overhaul-
ing, and we are

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

He has a .
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