
mmmmmmmmmmmrnmmmmmtmmsammmmßmik i

Perfection
AZbwtm TIDCC
PROTECTED I IRCj

FABRIC TIRES GUARANTEED 6,000 MILES
CORD TIRES GUARANTEED 10,000 MILES

LIVE DEALERS WANTED LIBERAL DISCOUNTS

JULLIEN & BARTRAM
1018 14th St. N. W.

Distributors Washington, D. C.

Have your Ford repaired in a modern Building with all
nsodem machinery and a corps of expert mechanics, using
genuine Ford parts. You will then be sure of an mvest-

rrfent of satisfactory services.

Radiator Department
Our new Radiator Repair Department is the most modern

and completely equipped in Washington. Radiators repair-

ed neatly and thoroughly on all makes of pleasure and com-
mercial cars.

Battery Department
WK REPAIR ALL MAKES OF BATTERIES AND

GUARANTEE THEM FOR SIX MONTHS.

PARTS DEPARTMENT.—We carry 50,000 Ford and Tractor
part'* in stock. Drop tut a line of your needit and we will wend
them by parcel post.

OIL DEPARTMENT.—Buy your oil in ateel drums and protect
yourself against inferior grade*. White Star oil, recommended
by the Font Motor 00., 55c gal.; White Star Tractor Oil, 80c gal.

Immediate delivery on Tractors. Arrange for a demonstration.
Tractors can be bought on your own terms.

Steuart’s Garage
AUTHORIZED FORD DEALER

Lane. 6200-6201. 141-151 12th St .N. E., Washington, D. C.

Partial Payment Plan
for the purchase of

INVESTMENT SECURITIES
DIVIDENDS ON STOCKS, INTEREST
ON BONDS CREDITED TO YOUR
ACCOUNT FROM THE TIME OF
YOUR FIRST PA YMENT.

BOOKLET ON REQUEST

Liberty Bonds
All Issues,

Large or Small

W. B. HIBBS & COMPANY

Hibhs Building

721 Fifteenth St. Washington, D. C

MEMBERS:
Now York Stock Exchange Washington Slock Exchange
New York Cotton Exchange Chicago Hoard of Trade

TIDEWATERUNES. INCT
Passenger, Express and Freight Service

Main Terminal and General Offices

613 G St. N. W.,Washington,D.C.
Division Point and Service Station, Waldorf, Maryland.

Telephone Brandywine 10-F-23.

FREIGHT SERVICE.

DAILY EXCEPT SATURDAY AND

SUNDAY.

Between Washington & Leonardtown.

Leave Washington 8 00 am.
Arrive Waldorf 10 00 am.
Leave Waldorf 11 00 am.
Arrive Leonardtown 1 00 mu.

Leave Leonardtown 3 00 pm.
Arrive Waldorf ft 00 pm.
Leave Waldorf 7 00 pm
Arrive Washington 9 00 pm.

Between Leonardtown and Scotland.
Leave Leonardtown 8 00 am.
Arrive Scotland 1000am.
Leave Scotland 12 00 m.
Arrive Leonardtown 2 00 pm.

Between Washington and Rock Point.

Leave Washington 8 00 am.
Arrive Waldorf 10 00 am.
Leave Waldorf. 4 00 pm.
Arrive Rock Point 7 00 pm.

Leave Hock Point 12 00 m.
Arrive Waldorf 300 pm.

! Leave Waldorf 700 pm.
Arrive Washington 900 pm.

Between Washington and Indian Head

Leave Washington 800 am.
Arrive Waldorf... 10 00 am.
Leave Waldorf 930 am.

| Arrive Indian Head 10 50 am.

Leave Indian Head 4 00 pm.
i Arrive Waldorf 515 pm.

Leave Waldorf 7 00 pm.
Arrive Indian Head 9 00 pm.

PASSENGER SCHEDULE.

Between Washington A Leonardtown

Leave Washington

H 00 am. 12 noon 4 |>m.

Arrive Leonardtown
,

11 05 am. 3 00 pm. 7 00 pm,

i.V • Leonardtown
7 45 am. 1 00 pm. 3 40 pm.

Af. Washington
~li‘ t'i 0 40 pm.

Between Leonardtown and Scotland

Leonardtown 7 06 pm.
Arrive Scotland 8 30 pm.
Leave Scotland l5 am.
Arrive Leonardtown 7 40 am.

Between Washington and Rock Point.

Leave Washington. .8 06 am. 120 on.
Arrive Rock Point II30 am. 400 pm.
Leave Rock Point..7 15 am. 315 pm.
Arrive WashingtonlO 45 am. 640 pm.

Between Washington and Indian Head

Leave Washington 4 00 pm.
Arrive Indian Head 6 40 urn
Leave Indian Head Bft am.
Arrive Washington 10 45 am.

Between Washington and Brandywine

Lv. Washington ..7 30 am. *4 45 pm.
Arrive Brandywine 845 am. 600 pm.
Leave Brandywine. 645 am. 345 pm.

Arrive Washington 800 am. 500 pm.

SUNDAYS
Leave

_

Washington 8 30 am. 10 00 am. 4 4o pm
Arrive

....

Brandywine 9 45 am. 11 lo am. 0 00 pro
Lv. Brandywine 745 am. 445 pm.
Arrive Washington 900 am. 800 pm.

SHIP BY TRUCK

Lines, i„e .£|
HARRY ALLYN. General Manager

of Ae Pack I
MO jjg

By Edison Marshall j|
(Oopfvlekt, IMA Ltttla, Breww 4k Ooaxeaay)

BOOK THREE—THE PAYMENT.

CHAPTER L—HlMwO'e <Uaapp*raiM*

la unaccounted (or until Du finds bis
mutilated body and near It the evidence
which will send Cranston to the gallows

sad break up the outlaw gang. A record
coM winter sets in. Cranston, suspecting

that Hildreth's evidence Is in existence,
visits the Lennox home la the absence
ot Dan and "Snowbird/' to search for It
He (alls to find It, and la his rage and
disappointment sets fire to the house, t
Lennox being powerless to stop him. The 1
almost helpless man drags hlmjslf mb ’
side.

Dan had cut the green ilmbg'Ufthe
trees and planed hit ax.
The tiled hadbjjwtr'coropleted, handles
attached Icrtmshlng it. and a piece of
fence wire fastened with nails as a
rope to pall It. The warm mackinaws
of both of them as well as the one
blanket that Lennox had saved from
the Are were wrapped about the old
frontiersman’s wasted body—Dan and
Snowbird hoping to keep warm by the
exercise of propelling the sled. Ex-
cept for the dull ax and the half-
empty pistol, their only equipment
was a single charred pot for melting
snow that Dan had recovered from
the ashes of the kitchen.

The three had worked alrqost In
silence. Words didn’t help now. They
wasted no sorely needed breath. But
they did have one minute to talk when
they got to the top of the little ridge
that had overlooked the house.

“Well travel mostly at night," Dan
told them. “We can see In the snow,
and by taking our rest In the daytime,
when the sun la bright and warm, we
can save our strength. We won’t have
to keep such big fires then—and at
night our exertloh will keep us as
warm as we can hope for. Getting up
all night to cut green wood with this
dull ax In the snow would break us to
pieces very soon, for remember that
we haven’t any food. I know how to
build a fire even in the snow—es-
pecially If I can find the dead, dry
heart of a rotten log—hot It Isn’t tiny

fun to keep It going with green wood.
We don’t want to have to spend any
more of our strength stripping off wel
bark and hacking at saplings than we
can help; and that means we’d better
do our resting In the heat of the day.
After all. It’s a fight against starva-
tion more than anything else”

“Just think." the girl told them, re-
proaching herself. “If I had shot
straight at that wolf today, we could
have gone hack and got his body. It
might have carried us through."

Neither of the others as much as
looked surprised at these amazing re-
grets over the lost, unsavory flesh of
a wolf. They were up against reali-
ties. and they didn't mince words.
Dan smiled at her gently, and hia
great shoulder leaned against the
traces.

They moved through a dead world.
The ever-present manifestations of
wild life that had been such a delight

to Dan in the summer and fall were
quite lacking now. The snow was
trackless. Once they thought they
saw a snowshoe rabbit, a strange
shadow on the snow, but he was too
far away for Snowbird to risk a pis-
tol shot The pound or two of flesh
would be sorely needed before the
Journey was over, but the pistol car-
tridges might be needed still more,

she didn’t let her mind rest on certain
possibilities wherein they might be
needed. Such thoughts stole the cour-
age from the spirit and courage was
essential beyond all things else to
bring them through.

As the dawn came out they all
stood still and listened to the wolf

patk. singing on the ridge somewhere
behind them.

It was a large pack. They couldn’t
make out individual voices—neither
the more shrill cry of the females, the
yapping of the cubs, or the low. dear
G-below-mlddle-C note of the males.

“Ifthey should cross our tracks—”
Lennox suggested.

"No use worrying about that now—-
not until we come to It," Dan told
him.

The morning broke, the sun rose
bright In a clear sky. But still they
trudged on. In spite of the fset that

the sled was heavy and broke through
the snow crust as they tugged at It,
they bad made good time since their
departure. But now every step was
a pronounced effort It was the dread-
ful beginning of fatigue that only
food and warmth and rest could
rectify.

"Well rest now." Dan told them at
tan o’clock. "The sun is warm enough
so that we won’t need much of a fire.
And we’ll try to get five hours' sleep."

“Too long. Ifwe’re going to make It
out" Lennox objected.

"That leaves a workday of nineteen
hours,” Dan persisted. “Not any too
little. Five hours It will be."

He found where the snow had drift-
ed against a great, dead log. leaving
the white covering only a foot In
depth on the lee side. He began.to
•crape the snow sway, then backed at
the log with his ax until be had pro-
cured a piece of comparatively dry
wood from Its center. They all stood
breathless while he lighted the little
pile of kindling and heaped It with
green wood—the only wood procur-
able. But It didn’t burn freely. It
Booked fitfully, threatening to die out,
and emitting very little heat.

But they didn’t particularly care.
The sun was warm above, as always
In the mountain winters of southern

I Oregon. Snowbird and Dan cleared
•paces beside the fire and slept. Len-
nox. who had rested oo the Journey,
lay on his sled and with his uninjured
ana tried to hack enough wood from
the saplings that Dae ted cut to keep
the fire burning.

At three they got up. still tired and
aching in their bones from exposure.
Twenty-four hoars ted passed since
they ted tasted food, and their unre-
plentshed systems complained. There
Is no better engine In the wide world
than the human body- It win aland
more neglect and abuse than the finest
steel motors ever made by the tends

| of craftsmen. A man may fast many
days if be lice quietly ta one place
sgjL.keeps warm- But fasting is a

tlg*l tnrcr tt* titoWx \
tmn try* tatt bMt M*. ttta lift i

irdrt what hU word# dl4 not. TM '
HnM rtf*f! flwpcr ab#nt bit lips and i
W. and Hnowblnf* hcut Mbcd
when he tried to encourage her with i
a amlle. It waa a waa. strange amile
that couldn't quite hide tha Oral atck-
nem of deapalr.

The shadow* qalefcljp lengthened—-
"imply leat>fng orer the anew from the
fart-falllng nw. The twilight deep-

the miw tnmnlent. and then,
in a ramie way. the Maq began to
luirtuke of a
was not that the the mow
and their hanger wdf got entirety
RL or that the wfjdua— waa aa
longer naked to their eyeau It was Just
that their whole effort teemed tike
some dreadful, unburdened journey ta
a dream —a stumbling adranee under
difficulties too many Mid real to ho
true. "/

The Brat sign was the far-off cry
of the wolf pack. It waa aery faint
"imply a stir In the eardrums, yet ft
was entirely clear. That efcar. cold
mountain air waa a perfect telephone
system, conveying a distinct-
ly. no matter how Htif. There
were i*

PPCt the^Ke
JJRrd before. F

They couldn't hare bJd Jnat why,
even If they had wished!© talk about
It In some din way. I|had lent the
strange quality of despm It had held
before. It waa aa If ( I pack were
running with renewed hre, that each
wolf waa calling to another with a
dreadful sort of exultation. It waa an
excited cry, too—not the long, sad
song they had learned to listen for. It
sounded Immediately behind them.

They couldn’t help bat listen. No
human ears could hare shat nnt the
sound. But none of them pretended
that they had heard. And thla was the ,

worst sign of all. Bart) one of the
three was hoping against hope In bis
very la-art; and at the same time, hop-
ing that the others did not understand.

For a long time, as the darkness
deepened about them, the forests were
still, I’erhatis. Pan thought, he bad
(teen mistaken after all. Ills shoulders
straightened. Then the chorus blared
again.

The man looked back at the gIH,
smiling Into her eyes. Lennox lay aa
If asleep, the lines of his dark face
curiously pronounced. And the girl,
(•eeause she was of the mountains,
body and soul, answered Dan's smile.
Then they knew that all of them knew
the truths Not even an inexperienced
ear could have any delusions about
the puck song now. It was that old-
est of wilderness songs, the hunting-
cry—that frenzied song of blood-lust
that the wolf pack utters when It Is
running on the trail of game. It bad
found the track of living flesh at lost

“There’s no use stopping, or trying
to climb a tree," Dan told them sim-
ply. "In the flrst place, Lennox can't
do It In the second, we’ve got to take
a chance—for cold and hanger can get
up a tree where the wolf pack can't"
fie s{>oke wholly without emotion.
Once more he tightened the traces of
the sled.

“I’veheard that sometimes the |ack
will chase a man for days without at-
tacking," Lennox told them. “It all
depends on how long they've gone
without food. Keep on and try to for-

"Maybe Wa Can Kaep Them Bluffed."

get 'em. Maybe we can keep 'em
bluffed."

But as the hours passed, it became
Increasingly difficult to forget the wolf
pack. It was only a matter of turning
the bead and peering for an instant
into tha shadows to catch a glimpse

of one of the creatures. Their usual
fear at men, always their first emo-
tion, bed given way wholly to a bunt-
ing cunning; an effort to procure their
game without too great risk of their
own Uvea. In the desperation of their
hunger they could not remember such
tilings as the fear of men. They
spread out farther, and at last Dan
looked up to find one of the gray
beasts waiting, like a shadow himself,

i in tha shadow of a tree not one bun-
• dred feet from the sled. Snowbird

whipped out her pistol. 1
“Don't dare I" Don’s voice tlticfced

: out to her. He <M4a!t. speak lou<S{ yet

t the wet da came so sharp
> mandlag. so like pistol
t they penetrated into her lutiaUcfMf—-¦ and choked back tha nerroua littjp®*r that la ae Instant might hasKP—*
I them one of their three pfedowPpi-
> She caught herself with a
i shouted at the wolf, sad It meltfiS Into

the Shadows,

t "Ton wont do It again. Snowbird!"
be asked her very humbly, hut his
meaning was dear. He was\ot aa
ok lHad with a pistol as she; but ifher

i nerves were breaking, the gun most
i be taker from her bands. TM three
I shells must be saved to the mou eat of

utmost need.
“Na," die told him. looking straight

I tote Mieyes. *T wont do it again.”

i Ho believed her. He know tij it she
> spoke the truth. Be met her cy4 with

a half smile Then, wholly without
I warning. Fate played Its last frump.

Again the wilderness reminded* them
e of Its aright, and their brave spirits

vers almost broken by the utter re-
i montisaancas of the blow. Thp gtri
I went on her face with a crash of pood.
I Bar Show shoe had been cracked by

f her fall of the day before, when run-
nlag to the fire, and whether ohc
struck am other obstruction h the

s anew* or whether tha esnetad wood
1 hd -gMly fira vii

L.

Miftiwk fnt I
wilfUiilillWU HOt TOf I
them to investigate An to alt fteqi
llaaStrn only the result remained
Tha result In this case was tint her I
onowahoe, without which she could nm 1
walk at all in the snow, was impart- ¦
My broken. 1 1

Tate boa stacked tbe cards against (
aa,” Lennox told them, after the flraf
moment's horror from the broken I'
aaowshoc.

But no one answered him. The girt, j
white-fared, kepi her wide eyes on
Dan. He seemed to be peering Into the I
shadows beside the trail, as Ifbe were
watching for the gray forma that now ¦
and than from tree to tree In
reality, be arts not looking for wolves.
Be was gating down Into his own soul.
measuring his own spirit for the trial
that lay before him.

The girl, unable to step with the
broken anowahoe. rested her weight on
one foot and hobbled like a bird with
broken wings across to him. No sight I
of all this terrible journey had been

more dreadful In her father's eyes
than this. It seemed to split open

the strong heart of tbe man. She
toothed her hand to his arm.

Tn sorry. Dan." She told him. “Too
tried so bard—"

one llftle sound broke from bis
—s strange, deep gasp that

m g not be suppressed. Then be

cLtiht herTMKulJn his and kissed it—-
again and again. “Doyon think I care
about that?” be asked her. “1 only
wish I could have done more—and
what I have done doesn't count. Just
as in my fight with Cranston, nothing
counts because I didn't win. It's Jnat
fate. Snowbird. It's no one's fault but
maybe, in this world, nothing is ever
anyone's fault" For In the twilightof
those winter woods, in the shadow of
death itself, perhaps be was catching
glimmerings of eternal truths that are
hidden from all but the most far-see-
ing eyes.

"And this Is the end?" she asked
him. She spoke very bravely.

"No I" Ills hand tightened on hers.
"No, so long as an ounce of strength

remains. To fight—never to give up—-
may God give me spirit for It till I I
die."

And this was no Idle prayer. Ills
eyes raised to the starry sky as he
spoke.

“But, son." asked him rath-
er quietly, “what can you do? The
wolves aren't going to wait a gn-af

•leal longer, and we can’t go on."
“There’s one thing more —one more I

trial to make," Dan answered. "I
thought about It at first, but It was too
long a chance to try If there was any
other way. And I suppose you thought
of It too.”

"Overtaking~Cninston ?”

“Of course. And It sounds like a
crazy dream. But listen, both of you.
If we have got to die, up here In the
snow—and It looks like we had—what
Is the thing you want done worst be-
fore we go?”

Lennox’s hands clasped, and he
leaned forward on the sled. “Pay

Cranston I" be said.
"Yes I” Dan's voice rang. “Crans-

ton's never going to Ik? paid unless we
do It There will he no signs of In-
cendiarism at the house, and no
proofs. They’ll find our bodies In the
snow, and we'll just be a mystery,
with no one made to pay. Tbe evi-
dence in my pocket will be taken by

Cranston, some time this winter. If 1
don’t make him pay, he never will pay.
And that's one reason why I’m going

to try to carry out this plan I’ve got

"The second reason Is that Ifs the
one hope we have left I take It that
none of ns are deceived on that point.
And no man can die tamely—lf he Is
a man—while there's a chance. I mean
a young man, like me—not one who is
old and tired. It sounds perfectly silly
to talk about finding Cranston's win-
ter quarters, and then, with my bare
hands, conquering him, taking his food
and his blankets and his snow-shoes
and his rifle, to light away these
wolves, and bringing 'em back here."

"You wouldn't be harehand*d," the
girl reminded him. “You could have
the pistol."

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.

fl-_ fln ). 15 acres on waterfront
Km NH |R Of Potomac, at St.
IVI UUiU George's Island, Md.
Ideal summer home; 11-room house,
numerous outbuildings: lots of fruit.
For quick sale at half its value T.
WHITE. 1017 12th St. N. W.. Wash-
ington, I). C. 5-30-41.

Wherever You Are We
Can Serve You!

You willfind it a great ad-
vantage to send your work
to us by Parcel Post. Wran
it up securely in paper, mail
to us, and we will return
your clean laundry in sub-
stantial boxes.
We have special facilities for handl-

ing out-of-town work, and serve regu-
larly in our Parcel Post fapartment
many people in the nearby State-,.

The Tolman Laundry
, F. W. MacKcn/ie, Manager

, Car. 6th 6 C Sts. N.. Wuaiattow. D. C.

: Factory Mill
1 Bust Flour - - *B.OO par bbl

I Ifbags or bM ura fum’d. - *7.50

I 4 cunts par peund in quanti-
- tlaataas than barrul.

i Maal - -
- *I.OO par bushel

1 Bran and Mid. mixed -2c per lb.

; John T. Cecil
* Great Mills P. 0., Maryland.

4-2KBcn.

! Will Sell at a Sacrifice
to Quick Buyer

1 Briscoe Touring Demon-
strator. late 1920 model.

, Only driven 3500 miles; good
as new.

f 1 Briscoe Touring, 1919

J model, in perfect running
* condition.

B 1 Auburn Touring. Abar-
b gain. Willdemonstrate same
? to buyer.

Can also give immediate

r delivery on 1921 Briscoe.
Terms can be arranged.

e Phone or write.
R. G. CLARKE,

\ if. Ridge, Md.

Asthma Sufterets ]

l<v Grand’a Asthma Remedy abso-
lutely cures all cases of Asthma or
money refunded. Seat postpaid for
$1.05. Prepared bv *

J. La GRAND JOHNSON A CO..
Manufacturing Chemists,

Department N,

2213 N. Calvert St.,
Haiti mOrk, Mu.

professional.

HR H- H. CAM ALIKR,
DENTIST,

Leonard town, Md.

AP. KING,
• Attoewxt-at-Law,

Leonardtown, Md

C HENRY CAMAUER
• ATTORNEY AT LAW

Leonardtown. Md.

A. Dana Hodgdon John 11. T. Briscoe

HODGDON A BRISCOE
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Leonardtown, Md.

pkR, C. V. HAYDEN,
LS DENTIST.

Loonardtown. Md.

Wu. MEVERELL LOKER
ATTORNEY AT LAV

Leonardtown, Md.

[ Standard Welding Ca
rlrW 906 9o8GreenmounlAse

lvL,"v/ W BALTIMORE
MD-

CRANK CASES
AND ALL "/j

IBROKEN MACHINEPABT^f

I Karl T. Berryman

jjlnsitiitp
Formerly with Mr. D. A. Darroch

Music for all Occasions
Ballston, Va.

Tel. Clarendon 192w2.
12-2 fim.

~

THE

HOFFMAN COMPANY
INC

WASHINGTON. D. C

Cleaners and Dyers

12 Stores
Main Office: 740 12th St N. W.
Plant: 1530-32 Pa. Ave. S. E.

MAIL ORDERS GIVEN
SPECIAL ATTENTION

Claiborne-Annapolis
Ferry, Inc.

Commencing May 4. 1921

Week Days
ANNAPOLIS

8 A. M. 5.20 P. M.

Ure CLAIBORNE
10 A. M. 7.15 P. M

*

. Sundays
t

Levr ANNAPOLIS 9. A. M.
Ir*r|( LAIBORNE 500 P M.

. I In effect May 4, 1021.

T. C. 11. Howard, General Mgr.

l|w. H. Moore & Co.
Leaf Tobacco and

Commission Merchants
307 SOUTH CHARLES BT.,

BALTIMORE. MD.

THE
NORTH END STORE

Call on us
For the better grades of

Merchandise
II Thu Famous

I Rice & Hutchins Shoe
Our Spuaialty.

) Ifyou desire any particular
style we happun not tu

have In stock, It
will be

I mailed you within four days.

1 J. B. Drury
I-eonardU>wn, - Maryland

|
I m. Out* Watbwn. C- wwO P. "how

J Night Phono Wafer woA St. Pawl CO 10-00

WATHEN & CO.

j Vessel end Barge Oners.
Ship Brokers.

N. W. CORNER

Market Place and Pratt Street.

BALTIMORE. - MD.

| Fo* Charles. Vessels and Barges ol
all ***** Insurance EHcried. Vessels

I Bought and Sold. Tug Boats lor
{Hire.

HOLLOW TILE
MAKES THE

1 BEST BUILDING
Warm In Winter
Cool in SvmiMr
Metatera Pf*#t
Vermin Proof
Lew Maintenance
Law Ceet ef ineurance

. We Make Immediate Delivery.

, Asker Fire Fretting Co.
_ 915 Southern Bldg.,

Washington, D. C.1 1

THt FIRST FAMILIES OF AMERICA QO TO OUR SHOPS
iSot Conn. Av*. 916 G St N w. 3123 14th S. H. W

F*r Our FMOleeiv* Yet Ret CttHMivt
On* Pa re*I Post Department Bring* th* Sam* Servlde M V

MANHATTAN CLEANING AND DYEING (XX, loe.
Mala OOoe: 145 B St. 8. R. D. C. Line 3446.

Known as the Djrers of the Famous “Harding Blue.” Write us for price*.

“M.

St. Mary’s Auto & Implement Go., Inc.
:

I

International Harvester
McCormick Deering ?

Tractors
FARM MACHINKItY UKPAIKH

Gas Oils Accessories
.Carbon Burned Tires Vulcanized

XPERT REPAIRING FREE AIR

Swift’s Fertilizers R
On hand at all times.

OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS :

*

rBluT, JOfl. A. CHAD O. B. UKKKNWKU.
Viea.f‘M*MUKMT.IIK. 1... JIUINS.IN T. A. MI'KAY
KamtT. JAMKH HlMti'H A C. WKUiHTMUH,JUH.M. MATriNUi.Y IIOWRIt IIODURI

J. FENNER L^|
California. Md.

AGENT FOR j

The Famous Matthews Full Auto- Jj mSSI
matic Electric Light and I |a9H

Power Plants. ¦ HSH

aus I yßsi^/
The Vaile-Kirnes Co. Electrical JP*

Driven Pumps for Domestic H wCT-oOlSlf
Water Supply. |

The Landers, Frary & Clark’s
Universal Electrical B f

The Edison Electrical Appliance n

Co. - Hot Point Electrical u*

Appliances. D f**l*'l**'*®*v^^^lD The “Automatic Caretaker."
Q lesHy Mrti r—fcwl** Uw ttur J 9
Qt— iowp b*w *w *wiim J w

Edison Mazda I-mips. LJ p7Ji!' ' \

§ siHHnmtsS® iM HvtwiktlMtMman uri** ,
¦m 4* baip.

And all necessary attachments. D
H fjßm N OTMwtM*. I

such as motors for running Q TtLSsfli*ft 1
washers, ironers, pumps. E u i

etc. C flrf SwaSSal^* 1 ’ I
f s*JL

Wire of AllKinds. | fl

E. VOIGT j
Manufacturing Jeweler |

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

OUR GOODS (IRE FULLY GUARANTEED.

Everybody ban some friend whom
they wish to make happy. It may
he Mother or Father, Winter orljj* 1̂
ther. Itmay be a Wifpjf*>H^may
be a Sweetheart— ;ueP't>fu , n Them-

. nelvee.
Oar stock of Jewelry and llric-a-

Hrac in complete. Each piece ban
been carefully selected and we feel
satisfied that a visit from you will
bear us out that we have as fine a
selection as can be found anywhere.

Any article that you may select
will he laid aside and delivered when

_

wanted.
__

, —————- ĝ=" 1

WATCHES DIAMONDS BMBLBMB

BINGS RILVRKWAKF. CLOCKS

PBONZBB ,
FkAYEK BOOKS MKDALS.

MONUMENTS &TOM I iSTONEH

T. A. SULLIVAN
l

3061 M St N. W. WASHINGTON, O. C.

. Harry JU. Jones, Agent, Lconanhown. Md.

¦ —— ¦—. _ j. ¦¦-gal

j THE LATEST
HOLLOW TILE | PatteniH In
MAKES THE WALL PAPER
BEST BUILDING |Be „„ )8c

Warm In Winter
Cool in Summer Window Shades, All (Color*.
Metetere Proof
Vermin Proof 36x72, se, NOc and 61.25
I* Meftrfenemte 36*90, 80c, HUe and 61.50

iIZ aM'S,% °-u>-
We Make Immediate Delivery. Lucas Paint, 3Ue a pound,

Ur.rr*.r,..
. 915 Southern Bldg.,r

Washington D C 1015 West Baltimore Street

T"
'‘ ‘ *1 ‘ B**™“

THE LATEST
ratierviH In

WALL PAPER
15c apiece; Gilt. 18c apiece.

Window Shades, All IColere.
36x72, 6.7c, HOe end 112. J
36x90, Hue, WUe mod f1.90
42x90, 92.50; 46x90, 93.50;

54x90, 93.75.
Luces Feint, 30c e pound,
Floor Kleins, 65e e quart.

Themes Si Afcttcr ©.

1013 West Baltimore Street
• Bauruaoas. Mo.


