
THE MkNChfiSTER DEMOCRAT, WEDNESDAY, WEDNESDAY, APR. 16, 1919. 
feral * W* , ^WS* 

' ~fA ' 
j'igy 
, \-\. 

'•• •:'< 

IN THE CLEARING-
A TALE OF THE NORTH COUNTRY 

IN THE TIME OF SILAS WIGHT 

i IRVING B&HELLER. 
AvimtoP 

IHOUCH VM AND I, MfiML Of THt lUSStD COX 
nmN9-urvnHuzzic.nc.nc 

MIWMOM 

' 06,' yeVTndeed, Washington was a 
fair of beauty and gallantry those 
days. I saw it ell. I have spent many 
years In the capital, and I tell you the 
girls of that time bad manners and 
knew bow to wear their clothes, but 
again the magic of old memories kept 
my lady on her throne. There was 

balloting began. It continued' for two 
days without a choice. The enemy 
stood firm. After adjournment that 
evening many of the Van Buren dele
gates were summoned to a conference. 
I attended it with Judge Fine. 

The ex-president had withdrawn and 
requested his friends In the eonven-

.. . , . .. tlon to vote for Silas Wright My emo-
ttons can be more readily Imagined who, I sometimes thought, was almost 

as graceful and charming and noble-
hearted as Sally, and she liked me, I 
know, but the Ideal of my youth 
Slowed In the light of the early morn
ing, so to speak, and was brighter than 

- alt others. Above all, I bad given my 
word to Sally, and—well, you know, 
the old-time Yankee of good stock was 
fairly steadfast, whatever else may 
be said of him—often a little too 
steadfast* as were Ben Grimsbaw and 
Squire Fullerton. 

The senator and I went calling that 
New Year's day. We saw all the 
great people and some of them were 
more cheerful than they bad a right 
to be. It was a weakness of tbe time. 
I shall not go into details for fear of 
wandering too far from my main road. 
Let me step aside a moment to say, 
however, that there were two clouds 
in tbe sky of tbe Washington society 
of those days. One was strong drink 
and tbe other was the crude, rough-
coated, aggressive democrat from the 
frontiers of tbe West These Utter 
were often seen ip the holiday regalia 
of farm or Tillage at fashionable func
tions. Some of them changed slowly, 
and by and by reached tbe stage of 
white linen and diamond breastpins 
aad waistcoats of figured silk. It 
oust be said, however, that their mo
tives were always above tbefr taste. 

The winter won away slowly in 
bard work. Mr. Tan Buren came down 
to see tbe senator oae day from bis 
country seat on the Hudson. The ax-
p resident bad been solicited to accept 
the nomination again. I know that 
Senator Wright strongly favored tbe 
plan but feared that tbe South would 
defeat him in convention, It being well 
known that Vasi Buren was opposed to 
tbe annexation of Texas. However, 
lie advised his friend to make a light 
for tbe nomination and this tbe latter 
resolved to do. Thenceforward until 
middle May I gave my ttae largdy te 
tbe Inditing of letters for tbe senator 
in Van Buren's behalf. 

The time appointed for the conven
tion in Baltimore drew near. One day 
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than described when I heard the 
shouts of enthusiasm which greeted 
my friend's name. Tears began to roll 
down my cheeks. Judge Fine lifted 
his hand. When order was at last re
stored he began: 

"Gentlemen, as a friend of the 
learned senator and as a resident of 
the county which Is the proud pos
sessor of his home, your enthusiasm 
has a welcome sound to me; but I hap
pen to know that Senator Wright will 
not allow his name to go before the 
convention." 

He read the letter of which I knew. 
Mr. Benjamin F. Butler then said: 
"When that letter was written Sena

tor Wright was not aware that Mr. 
Van Buren's nomination could not be 
accomplished, nor was he aware that 
bis own nomination would be the al
most unanimous wish of this conven
tion. I have talked with the leading 
delegates from Missouri and Virginia 
today. They say that be can be nomi
nated by acclamation. Is It possible 
that he—a strong party man—can re
sist this unanimous call of tbe party 
with whose help be has won Immortal 
fame? No, it is not so. It cannot be 
so. We most dispatch a messenger to 
him by horse at once who shall take 
to him from his friend Judge Fine a 
frank statement of tbe Imperious de
mand of this convention and a request 
that he telegraph a withdrawal of bis 
letter In tbe morning." 

The suggestion was unanimously ap
proved and within an hour, mounted 
or. one of the best horses In Maryland 
—so his groom Informed me—I was on 
my way to Washington with the mes
sage of Judge Fine In my pocket Yes, 
I had two days to spare on my sched
ule of travel and reckoned that by re
turning to Baltimore next day I should 
reach Canton In good time. 

It was the kind of thing that only a 
lltha, supple, strong-hearted lad such 
as I was in the days of my youth, 
could relish—speeding over a dark 
road by the light of the stars and a 
half-moon, with a horse that loved to 
kick up a. wind. My brain was In a 
fever, for the notion bad come to me 
that I was making history. 

The lure of fame and high place hur
ried me on. With the senator In the 
presidential chair' I should be well 
started in the, highway of great suc
cess. Then Mr. H. Dunkelberg might 
think me better than the legacy of 
Benjamin Grimsbaw. A relay awaited I hours. I could take it easy then. At 
me twenty-three miles down the road. I seven o'clock the mare and I started 

silence. A curious illusion canfe to me 
then, for It seemed as If I heard tbe 
sound of distant music. Looking 
thoughtfully out of tbe window be 
asked: 

"Bart, do you know when our first 
fathers turned out of the trail of the 
beast and found tbe long road of hu
manity? I think It was when they dis
covered the compass In their heurts. 

So now at last we have come to that 
high and lonely place, where we may 
look back upon the toilsome, adven
turous way we have traveled with the 
aid of the candle and ttie compass. 
Now let us stop a moment to rest and 
to think. How sweet the air is here I 
The night is falling. I see the stars In 
the sky. 

Just below me is the valley of Eter
nal silence. You will understand my 
haste now. I have sought only to do 
Justice to my friend and to give my 
country a name, long neglected, but 
equal In glory to those of Washington 
and Lincoln. 

Come, let us take one last look to
gether down the road we have trav
eled, now dim in the evening shad
ows. Scattered along It are the little 
houses of the poor of which I have 
written. See the lights in the win
dows—the fights that are shining into 
the souls of the young—the eager, 
open, expectant, welcoming souls of 
the young—and the light carries many 
things, but best of all a respect for the 
old, unchanging way of the compass. 
After all that is the end and aim ol 
the whole matter—believe me. 

My life has lengthened into these 
days when most of our tasks are ac
complished by machinery. We try to 
make men by the thousand, in vast 
educational machines, and no longei 
by th£ one as of old. It was the lov
ing, forgiving, forbearing, patient, 
ceaseless toil of mother and father on 
the tender soul of childhood which 
quickened that inextinguishable sense 
of responsibility to God and man in 
these people whom I now leave to the 
Judgment of my countrymen. 

I have lived to see the ancient plan 
of kihgeraft, for self-protection, com
ing back into the world. It demands 
that the will and conscience of every 
individual shall be regulated and con
trolled by some conceited prince 
backed by an army. It cannot fall, 1 
foresee, to Accomplish such devasta
tion in the human spirit as shall Im
peril the dearest possession of man. 

If one Is to follow the compass h« 
can have but one king—his God. 
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I am near the end. I rode back to 
Baltimore that forenoon. They had 
nominated Mr. Polk of Tenneese fo< 
president and Silaa Wright for vice 
president, tbe latter by Acclamation. 1 
knew that Wright would decline tht 
honor, as he did. 
I hurried northward to keep my a> 

polntment with Sallly. Tbe boats were 
slowed by tog. At Albany I was a day 
behind my schedule. I should have 
only an hour's leeway If the boats on 
the upper lakes and the stage from 
Plattsburg were on time. I feared tc 
trust them.' So I caught tbe west 
bound train and reached Utlca three 
hours late. There I bought a good 
horse and bis saddle and bridle and 
hurried up the north road. When he 
was near spent I traded him for a well-
knit Morgan mare up in the little vil
lage of Sandy Creek. Oh, I knew a 
good horse as well as the n4$t man 
and a better one than she I* nevet 
owned—never. I was back in,my sad
dle at six in the afternoon and stopped 
for feed and an hour's rest at nine and 
rode on, through tbe night. I reached 
the hamlet of Rlchvllle soon after day
break and put out for a rest of two 

Took the Stage to 
Day. 

Baltimore Next 

the senator received an Intimation that 
he would be put in nomination If Van 
Buren failed. Immediately he wrote 
to Judge Fine of Ogdensburg, chair
man of the delegation from the north
ern district of New York, forbidding 
such use of his name on the ground 
that Ms acquiescence would Involve dis
loyalty to his friend the ex-presldent 

He gave me leave to go to the con
vention on my way home to meet 8ally. 
I bad confided to Mrs. Wright the de
tails of my little love affair—I had to 
—and she had shown a tender, sympa
thetic interest in the story. 

The senator bad said to me one day, 
with a gentle smile: 

"Bart, you have business In Canton, 
I believe, with which trifling matters 
like the choice of a president and the 
Mexican question cannot be permitted 
to interfere. You must take time to 
spend a day or two at the convention 
In Baltimore on your way. . . . Re
port to our friend Fine, who will look 

I; after your comfort there. The experl-
lance ought to be useful to a young man 

I hope! will have work to do In 
ire conventions." 

I took the stage to Baltimore next 
twenty-sixth of May. The 

convention thrilled me—tbe flags, the 
great crowd, the bands, tbe songs, the 
speeches, the cheering—I see and hear 
ft all In my talk. The uproar lasted 
tor twenty minutes when Van Buren's 
name was put in nomination. 
I Then the undercurrent! The South 
vas against him as Wright bad fore
men. The deep current of its power 
lad undermined certain of the north-
on and western delegations. Osten
sibly for Van Buren and stubbornly 
lasting their ballots for him, they bad 
Joted for the two-thirds rule, which 
tad accomollsbed bis defeat before die 
i . . 
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Well, I reached Washington very 
sore, but otherwise in good form, soon 
after daybreak* I was trembling with 
excitement when I put my borse in tbe 
stable and rang the bell at our door. It 
seemed to me that I was crossing the 
divide between big and little things. A 
few steps more and I should be look
ing down Into the great valley of the 
future. Yet, now that I was there, I 
began to lose confidence. 

The butler opened tbe door. 
Yes, the senatof was up and had 

Just returned from a walk and was In 
his study. I found him there. 

"Well, Bart, how does this happen?" 
he asked. 

"It's Important business," I said, as 
I presented the letter. 

Something in his look and manner 
as he calmly adjusted his glasses and 
read the letter of Judge Fine brought 
the blood to my face. It seemed to 
puncture my balloon, so to speak, and 
I was falling toward the earth and so 
swiftly my head swam. He laid the 
letter on bis desk and, without looking 
up and as coolly as If be were asking 
for the change of a dollar, queried: 

"Well, Bart, what do you thinir we 
had better do about it?" 

"I—I was hoping—you—you would 
take it" I stammered. 

"That's because the excitement of 
the convention Is on you," be an
swered. "Let us look at the compass. 
They have refused to nominate Mr. 
Van Buren because he lis opposed to 
the annexation of Texas. On that sub
ject the will of the convention Is now 
clear. It is possible that they would 
nominate me. We don't know about 
that we never shall know. If they 
did, and I accepted, what would be ex
pected of me is also clear. They 
would expect me to abandon my prin
ciples and that course of conduct 
which I conceive to be best for the 
country. Therefore I should have to 
accept it under false pretenses and 
take their yoke upon me. Would you 
think the needle pointed that way?" 

"No," I answered. 
Immediately he turned to his desk 

and wrote the telegram which fixed 
his place In history. It said no. 

Into the lives of few men has such 
a moment fallen. I looked at him with 
a feeling of awe. What sublime calm
ness and serenity was in bis face 1 As 
if It were a mere detail in the work of 
the day, and without a moment's fal
tering, be bad declined f crown, for he 
would surely have been nominated and 
elected. He rose and stood looking 
out of tbe open window. Always I 
think of him standing there with tbe 
morning sunlight falling upon bis face 
and shoulders. He bad observed my 
emotion and I think It bad touched 
bim a little. There wa# a moment of 

"As soon as possible, but my pay n 
only sixty dollars a month now." 

"We shall make It do," she an
swered. "My mother and father and 
your aunt and uncle and the Hacketa 
anfa the minister and a number of oui 
friends are coming In a fleet of boats." 

"We are prepared either for a picnic 
or a wedding," was the whisper ol 
Kate. 

"Let's make It both," I proposed to 
Sally. 

"Surely there couldn't be a better 
place than here under the big pine-
it's so smooth and soft and shady," 
said she. 
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State of Ohio, City of Toledo, 
Lucas County, sa. 
Frank .T. Cheney makes oath that ho 

is senior partner of tne firm of P. J. 
Cheney A Co., doing business in the 
City of Toledo. County and State afore
said, and that said firm will pay the 
uuir oi ONE HUNDRKD DOLLARS for 
each and every case oi Catarrh that 
cannot be cured by the use of HALL'S 
CATAKRS CUBE. FRANK J. CHENEY 

Sworn to before me and subscribed 
In my presence, this 6th day of Decem
ber. A. D. 1886. A. W. GLEASON. 

(Sea') Notary Public. 
Rail's Catarrh Cure is taken intern

ally and acta through the Blood on the 
Mucous Surfaces of the System. Send 
for testimonials, free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
Bold by all druggists, 75c. 
Hall's Family Pllla for constipation. 

Life's Minor Worries. 
Frequently a woman worries a great 

deal over the question of calling on 
another woman "who doesn't care in 
the least whether she calls or not.— 
Boston Transcript. 

Valuable African Tree. 
A tree known as the shea Is begin

ning to attract commercial attention In 
Western Africa. It supplies the natives 
not only with nuts, which they highly 
prize, but with a butter that may be
come an article of commercial impor
tance. It Is already exported to Eu
rope, where makers of artificial butter 
find use for It 
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again, well fed and eager to go on. 
It was a summer morning that short' 

ens the road—even that of the young j 
lovert . Its air was sweet with the, 
breath of the meadows. The daisies • 
and the clover and tbe cornflowers' 
and the wild roses seemed to be wav-! 
Ing a welcome to me, and tb£ thorn1 

trees—shapely ornament of my native 
hills—were in blossom. A cloud of 
pigeons swept across the blue deep 
above my head. The great choir of 
the fields sang to me—bobolinks, song-
sparrows, meadowlarks, bluebirds, 
warblers, wrens, and far away in the 
edge of a spruce thicket I heard tbe 
flute of the white-tbroated sparrow. 

I bathed at a brook In the woods 
and put on a clean silk shirt and tie 
out of my saddlebags. I rode slowly 
tben to tbe edge of the village of Can
ton and turned at tbe bridge and took 
tbe river road, although I bad time to 
spare. How my heart.was beating as 
I neared the familiar scene 1 The 
river slowed its pace there, like a dis
cerning traveler, to enjoy tbe beauty 
of Its shores. Smooth and silent was 
the water and In it were the blue of 
tbe sky and the feathery shadow-spires 
of cedar and tamarack and the reflect
ed blossoms of Iris and meadow rue. 
It was a lovely scene. 

There was the pine, but where was. 
my lady? I dismounted and tied my 
mare and looked at my watch. It 
tacked twenty minutes to eleven. She 
would come—I had no doubt of it I 
washed my hands and face and neck 
in tbe cool water. Suddenly I beard 
a voice I knew singing: "Barney 
Leave the Girl* Alone." I turned and 
saw—your mother, my son. (These 
last lines were dictated to his son.) 
She was in the stern of a birch canoe, 
all dressed in white with roses In her 
hair. I raised my hat and she threw 
a kiss at me. Old Kate sat in the bow 
waving her handkerchief. They 
stopped and Sally asked in a tone of 
playful seriousness: 

"Young man, why have you com* 
here?" 

"To get you," I answered. 
"What do you want of me?" She 

was looking at her face In the water. 
"I want to marry you," I answered 

bravely. 
"Then you may help me ashore If 

yon please. I am In my best whit* 
slippers and you are to be very care
ful." 

Beautiful I She was the spirit of 
the fields of June then and always. 

I helped her ashore and held her In 
my arms and, you know, the lips have 
a way of speaking then In the old, con
vincing, final argument of love. They 
left no doubt In our hearts, my son. 

"When do you wish to marry me?" 
she whispered. 

' M* 

Then You May Help Me Ashore, If 
You Please." 

"Nor could there be a better day oi 
better company," I urged, for I wai 
not sure that she would agree. 

The boats canje along. Sally and 1 
waved a welcome from the bank and 
she merrily proclaimed: 

"It's to be a wedding." 
Tben a cheer from the boats. In 

which I joined. 
I shall never forget how, when tlx 

company had landed and the greeting* 
were over, Uncle Peabody approached 
your mother and said: 

"Say, Sally, rm goto' to plant a klsi 
on both o' them red cheeks o' yours, 
an* do It deliberate, too." 

He did It and so did Aunt Deel and 
old Kate, and I think that, next to 
your mother and me, they were the 
hsppleat people at the wedding, 

e • e • .-j, • • 
There Is • lonely grave up In the 

hills—that of the stranger who died 
long ago on Battleroad. One day 1 
found old Kate sitting beside it and on 
a atone lately erected there was the 
name, Enoch Rone. • 
It to very sorrowful," she whis

pered. "He was trying to find mc 
when he died." 

We walked on In silence while I re
called the circumstances. How strange 
that those tales of blood and lawless 
daring which Kate had given to Amos 
Grlmshaw bad led to tbe slaying of 
her own son! Yet, so it happened, 
and the old wives will tell you tbe 
story up there In the bills. 

The plfty ends Just as the night Is 
falling with Kate and me entering the 
little home, so familiar now, where she 
lives and Is ever welcome with Aunt 
Deel and Uncle Peabody. ^The latter 
meets us at tbe door and Is saying in a 
cheerful voice: 

"Come In to supper, you rovers. 
How solemn ye look! Say, if you ex
pect Sally and me to do all the laughin' 
here you're mistaken. There's a lot of 
it to be done right how, an' it's time 
you Jlned in. We ain't done nothln' 
but laugh since we got up, an' we're 
In need o' help. What's the matter, 
Kate? Look up jit the light in God's 
winder. How bright It shines tonight 1 
When I feel bad I always look at the 
stars." 

(THE END.) 
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RYAN. 
W. F. Drummy is dangerously, ill at 

his home southeast of town. Rev. W. 
J. Drummy and Dr. Drummy of.Illi
nois are at his bedside. 

Miss Hogan, ,who teaches in St. 
Xavler's school at Manchester, visited 
her cousin, Mildred Harrington, over 
Sunday. 

The teachers from Ryan and vi
cinity were in attendance at the meet
ing at Waterloo last week. 

E. E. Coakley returned home alter 
spending a few days in Chicago. 

J. E. McElliott, who has been in 
Stutgart, Ark.,. reAned huome dur
ing the week. 
. p. p. -Drummy had business in Man
chester Monday. 

Mrs. W. H. Ward was in Dubuque 
Friday. 

R. M. Merrian was a business visit
or in Marion, one day during the week, 

Mr. and Mrs. James Duncan returned 
from Cedar Rapids and report their 
son, Gordon, who underwent an opera
tion for appendicitis, as doing nicely/' 

Mrs. Burke of Monti spent a few 
days last week with her daughter and 
family, Mrs. Dan Lyness. 

Mrs. Sarah uonnor is vlBiting friends 
in the state of Washington. 

John Brayton of Manchester had 
business here during the week. 

J. E. Cody, who is starting a new 
residence in the north part of town, 
has the foundation begun.. Contractor 
White of Delhi is doing the work. 

Two gentlemen from Manchester 
were here Sunday in the interest of the 
K. C. Council. 

Misses Foley and Turner were elect
ed teachers in tbe Public school for th 
coming year. 

Rev. Mr. Melchrt was a business vis
itor in Chicago last week. 

Birnadene Duggan spent Sunday 
with home folks. 

A nurse from Waterloo came Satur
day evening to care for W. F. Drum
my 

John Britt from near Hopkinton 
had business in Ryan Saturday. 

Henry Brayton and family were in 
Spring Branch during the week, call
ed there on account of the death of 
Mr. Brayton's aged mother. 
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Secret of Concentration. 
One reason for the remarkable pow

ers of concentration possessed by 
some is the intense love of their work. 
Into which they throw themselves 
with such ardor as to forget every
thing else nbout them. And this, after 
all, is the secret of all success—to 
forget oneself in one's work and to 
become a part of that work itself and 
so achieve "forgetting and forgot" 
of all about except the oue task to 
which force, physical and mental, has* 
been brought. 

How Diptherla Is Contracted. 
One often hears the expression "My 

child caught a severe cold which de
veloped Into diphtheria," when the 
truth was that the cold had simply 
left the little one particularly sus
ceptible to the wandering diphtheria 
germ. If your child has a cold when 
diphtheria is prevalent you should 
take him out of school and keep him 
off the street until fully reoovered, as 
there Is a hundred times more danger 
of his taking diphtheria when, he has 
a cold. When Chamberlain's' Cough 
Remedy is given it quickly cures the 
cold and lessens the danger of diphth
eria or< any other germ being con
tracted. For sale by A. C. Philipp. 

MDBS MtEfllXr 

Aironmra AT UIW. speefai^aj-
teatlea (Ivu eelleetteaaBeel 
IMU U< IMVUM. OMee la 
MIn halMlmr. Maaehaatar, law*. 

TMUK * YMAX. „ 
ATOIUATB AT LAW. Offlea In 

rirat National Bank Building, Main 
Street. MaaeMster, lewa. 

ARNOLD * AKirOLD. 
ATORNKTS AT LAW. Offlea ow 

Dataware County State Bank, Man eh ea
ter, Iowa. 

rara> a. sun-
Lawyer. General praetlee. Projjat-

inr Batatas specialty. Offlee la Ft rat 
National Bank Bulldlnx. Main atreet 
tfaneheeter, low*. 

M. L B. MCTWOIM. 
ANTON* WISHING TO SELL or reat 
real aatate In Manchester will 4o well 

to eaa me. 

C. K. MADIH#. ARCHTrWCT. 
Plana and spaclftoatlona on all Maea 

of wnrlc. OfSee lot Cast tTalon atreet, 
Manchester, Iowa. 

, THOS. T. CAHKWKK. 
ARCRITECT AND BUILDER, Beper. 

tntendent. Southeast oorner »th aae 
Main atraeta, Dubuque, Iowa. 

DR. c. M. MOROAW. 
ASSISTANT STATS: VBTKRIJIARIA*-
Hospital on Delaware street. Call" an
swered day or night Phone <14, Man 
Chester, Iowa. 

THEODORE RHBLIIV 
LICENSED UNDERTAKER AND 

Embalmer. Telephone, Offlea 4H, raa-
ldenoe, 63», Manchester. Iowa 

DORMAR BROS. 
DENTISTS. Offlea on Franklin «raat. 

Manchester; , and Strawberry Point. 
Iowa. 

DR. L. J. BOWMAN 
Physician and Surgeon 

Manchester, Iowa. Office and res
idence, 208 N. Franklin street. Calls 
answered promptly day or night ^ 

DR. E. A. CANTONWINE 
Specialist, Eye, Ear, Nose and 

Throat 
Glasses fitted. Office 973 Main §treeV 
over Federal Deposit and Trust Co. 
Bank, Dubuque, Iowa. 

E. W SEELEY 
Phone «©» Next to Plasa Thealre 

Registered Optometrist 
Eyes examined, glassee 
fitted.. Cross eye* 
straightened without 
operation. 

Brayton & Davis 
Successors to 

Thrill & Pierce 
LOANS, REAL ESTATE AND 

INSURANCE 
MANCHESTER, - - IOWA 

F. E. Richardson 
Retl Estate, Loan*, 

ano Insurance, 
«emcE so era smi or MAIH BT 

•AKOWESTBR. IOWA. 

MONUMENTS 
Not ho wcheap, but how good. For 

QUALITY remains long after price Is 
forgotten. 

W. D. Mclntosb, Prop. 

I.. 

TANKAGE 
"I get better results from one pound of your green tank

age than I do from two pounds of dry tankage,„ so said Mr. 
Wm. J. Claus of Delaware. We cook at 360 to 400 degrees 
F. All bacilli are killed at less than 200 degrees F. We sell 
this tankage just as it comes from the tanks. Call us up be
fore you come to the plant as the supply is limited. 

Sanitary Rendering Works 
Phones, 1 L and 1 S on 40 or 616 

WE REMOVE ALL DEAD STOCK FREE OF CHARGE. 

CLOVER, TIMOTHY, MILLETT, DWARF ESSEX 
RAPE SEED, IN LARGE QUANTITY. FOR PURE SEEDS 
GOTO 

F. B. Johnson 
HOME OF QUALITY AND SERVICE. 

Phone 171. 

COAL, FLOUR, FEED, LIME AND CEMENT. 

YOU SCC YOURSBLF 
Befleetfei in a •hrar • perfect likeness. 

•VK ramCKAPHS 
Reflect yew Mksaiss Jaet ss parfaet with, tfe* aidei 

BMMBTBVilin 
•f mt ewa hirikkl* lighting effects. 

Wright 
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BARGAINS 
! I Jo Beth corn (a very good one) two cans OC** 

for LtOC 

Good Standard Tomatoes, large 15c 
Santos Peaberry and Bogota coffee, in 
| bulk, per pound i/lfC 

;; Large package rolled oats, 25c 

MANY OTHER REAL BARGAINS 

GREEN VEGETABLES OF ALL KINDS FRESH DAILY. 

ij Use Pillsbury's Best Flour 
It's The Best 

1 

Lafferty's Grocery. 
PHONE ORDERS TO 254. 4 • 

;; 

COMMERCIAL 
CAFE: 

ELTON G. ROE, Prop. 

H H M U  

DINNERS, SUPPERS, 
LUNCHES 

ANO SHORT ORDERS 
»»•»•••• 

We have not been able to put our 
Fountain into operation yet on ac
count of not receiving all of the» 
fixtures, but as soon as we get it in 
operation we will extend to all the 
same policy we have followed with 
our other lines. 

FULL VALUE 
FOR YOUR MONEY 

121 South Franklin Street 
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