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: BSo to the store she went, spent -

¥| the morning in that most
occupation—bargain hunting. At noon
she went to a mearby restaurant for
lunch, and from there to the Thurs- |
day Literary club, with several mem-
bers whom she met.

All thought of the letter had passed |
from her mind. The absorbing club

“Tom, dear, will you please post this
tter for me?”

“Certainly. 1 am going by the of-
any way."

“l am so glad; that will give it
averal hours the start of one put in
e corner box."

Mrs. Jerome turned from the door
th a sigh of rellef.

he
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stared her in the face.
“Heavens!”

which 1 can not postpone.”

“Thank goodness! That's disposed
£. 1 hope she will get it promptly.
ow 1 will arrange that room.”
“Hello, Jerome! Come with me to
he club. I want to talk with you about
the new Radium Company.”

Tolan grasped Jerome's arm as he
around the corner, and with-
nt waiting for a reply the two men
urried along, talking earnestly of the
brospects of success In getting capi-
1 to push thelr new scheme for the
omgatic use of radium. For an hour
hey talked with knitting brows and
ous faces., Then Jerome arose.
“l am going to New York to see
bout some business, and while there
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ailing for us"

“Yes: his money is worth much to
us, but his name s worth more. When
do you go?”

“In half an hour. If anything new
ges, nddress me here
He pulled a card from his pocket;
with it came n letter. His face fell.
“By Jove! My wife asked me to
most (his. I'll not have the time now,
'0ld man, attend to it for me, will
you?"
“Sure.”
They parted. Jerome boarded a
passing car for his train, and Tolan
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Dear, Will You Please Post
This Letter for Me?"

“Tom,

means to form the Radium Compan)
The avidlable and unsvailable
were ratzed around oppesite sides of
his brain, and each talked telepathi
enlly of the proposed plan

Abzorbod in thought, he reached the
door of his office.

“Some lmportant letters,
socretary said, as he entered.
you attend 1o them now "

“Yes. One from Harmon?"”

“Yes, sir. He says he will take
100 shares of the stock at 50 cents ou
the dollar.”

“(Jood. That is encouraging. And
Riley?” s

“He says he can not see his way
just now to take any."

“Humph! Well, let him wait until
it 18 at par.”

Rapldly he went through the letters
dictating answers to his stenographer.
All afternoon he worked, every nerve
alert, as the American usually works,
and when five o'clock struck he put
on his hat and left the office with a
feeling of relief, taking a car home.

“Did you bring the samples?” hiz
wite asked him, thrusting her hand
fnto his pocket for them. Drawing
out & letter, and seeing the address,
she exclaimed:

“Why, Albert! What are you doing
with a letter addressed to Mrs. Mary
A. Landon, Treaton, N. 1.7

“@iee whiz! 1 forgot that letter.
Jerome asked me to post it. You are
golng down lO-MOrraw; be a good girl
and put it in the office so it will go
promptly. 1 am nfrajd to trust my-
sell again with iv”

“There must be a missing link be
tween & man's brain and a letter to
be mafled. Yes, I will take It, or poor
Mrs, Jerome's lefter may never see
the inside of a mail bag."”

When Mra. Tobin started down
town the next morning, Hie a dutiful
wife who feels a little pity for her hus-
pand's shortcomings, the leifter was
reposing safely fa her hardbag. On
the car she met a neighbor who told
her of some wonderful bargains she
had found the previous day at Ross
& Co's.

“Oh, yes; they are sureenough bar

ey
ARy

sir,” his
“Will

Turning to the speaker, she sald:

to-night. Will you be so good as 1o
post this letter which I had forgot-
ten?"

letter was transferred to his pocket,
and he was soen on his way to the
office. Flinging aside his coat, he
worked hard for three hours;
hastily donning it again, he made &
rush for the last car home.

ductor, his fingers closed on the fatal

will call on Manson. 1 am sure he letter. He puzzled on the way home
ill joln us, and that will mean clear what to do with it, and a bright ldea
oceurred. As he left the ocar, he

turned to the conductor and handed
him the letter with a cigar.

town,” he sald. “Will you kindly drop
this in the postoffice as you pasa?

eity to-night.”
cepted the mission, and taking the
of the car window, so [ts presence

would remind him when he came to
the postoffice.

walked in the opposite divection, His returning from an evening party,
brain was busy planning ways and boarded the ear for the return trip
to the eity, and in the bustle and

good-natured confuslon, the conductor
forgot all about the ill-fated letier,

anbove the window untll the next even:

ing, when the jolting of the car shook

7zled his brain as to how he became
possessed of it, and seclng it was
stamped
the door when he came home.
to spend a social afternoon with her
friend, Mrs, Slmpson.
were upstairs in Mrs, Shinpson’s sit
ting room; and she was hrushing and

the floor.

letter?”

gave my husband Lo post 11 days ago

rived.”

i

estions were of more vital interest,

and not mln did it occur to her until | inson was that his uncle Abner had

i

e was on the car homeward bound. l

When she opened her handbag 10| wag gt Pea Ridge that the now old

t a ear ticket, the delayed letter

she ejaculated under
r breath: “what will Albert say?"
“I am sorry I can not go,” she heard
gentleman near her say to another,
ut I shall have to return to my of-
e to-night. 1 have some business

An idea flashed through her brain.

“Pardon me, Mr. Clark; I heard you
¥y you were going back down town

“With pleasure.” The outstretched

then

As he felt for a nickel for the con-

“You are going back to

is important and should leave the
The conductor good-naturedly ac-
hite envelope gingerly between his

irty fiugers, slipped it In a crevice

Put a merry crowd,

The letter remained in the crack

into the lap of Mr. Simpson, who

soked at It in wonderment. He pug:

and addressed, he deter-
yined to sllp it in the post-hox outside

Nine days later, Mrs. Jerome went
The two ladies
ponging her husband's caal. Giving It
vigorous shake, o letier fell out on
She looked at the address

“Dear me! Where did JTohn get this

Mrs. Jerome looked at it
o1t §8 @ letter 1 wrote mother and

may destroy it now, as she has ar

N. . —The ecorner post-box (8 safer
Fan any man's nocket

Surprise Dish for Diners,
In one of Lalzac's nevels there is an
incldent in which a Parislan hostess

wives detlsht 1n an eldecdy divner guest
by always having an exisy 1igh, by
wose of a saepil e, for him,  Something
of the same £ WRas prov fded by the
hostess of 1 luncheon  parly at a

Broadway he o1 the other day throngh
the agency of the head walter and the
chef,
“Canape @ la Russe” the dish was
ealled, and in spite of gastronomle
traditions 1t was the pleeo de  reslst-
ance of the meal The canape was
ghaped like a preamid and was eom-
piosed of such a variety of things that
it 18 not easy to remember them all,
The base of the pyramlid rested on a
plague covercd with the grated yolks
of hard-boiled eggs, bordered with the
hearts of endlve, The first layer round
the base was composod of flets of
Russian herring, set in dalnty strips of
red pepper rinds. The next row above
conslsted of medallions of caviare
framed in strips of green peppers,
Next was a row of slices of hard-bolled
eggs surrounded by capers, this finish-
ing the base. The shaft of the pyra-
mid was composed of first a fine ripe
tomato stufled with celery mayon-
nalse: next an alligator pear, then a
whole hard-bolled egg placed upright
surmounted by a heart of lettuce.
These were all held in place by a long
gliver skewer

Output of British Potteries.

The value of the output of the Brit-
ish potteries Is variously estimated at
from $27,750.000 to $39.000,000. The
potteries are located In various parts
of the United Kingdom, including Stat-
fordshire, London, Nristol. Leeds, New-
castle-on-Tyne and other small dis
tricts. The bulk of the manufactories,
however, are in Staffordshire, in the
west of England, where extensive heds
of clay and mar] have been the basis
of the Industry for nearly two cen
turies. It is estimated that 80 per
cent. of the pottery manufactured in
the United Kingdom i in this district.

Suk_Ai_d of Gowvernment,
The Soclety of German Engineers
at its annual coovention held In Dres.

gains. What do you think of real silk
hose for $1 67. when that kind never
solls for less than $2.007 They are
beauties; 1 bought three pairs. And as
for ligle thread ones, why, you can get
them &s cheap as cotton. Everything
is marked way down; the foor walker
said so.”

“Then 1 must go there,” answered

Mrs. Tolan. “1 do need so many things |

just mow.”

Size of the Earth.

earth from pole to pole Is 7.830 miles:

the equatorial diameter being 7.025
miles. The slight difference of diame-
ter is, of course, owing to the flatten-

ing out of the poles

To be exact, the diameter of the

den empowered [ts officers to negoti-
ate with representatives of the Prus-
| sian government of the German fed-
eration to make arrangements for the
bringing out of the Technolexikon,
| which the soclely was forced to give
up about a VeAr nEo, on arcount of
]|he great scope of the work, Involving
expenditures greates than the soclety
thought it couid consistently make.

Modern War Munitions.

pany through an act of unusual hero-

home at the cessation of hostilities,
the widowed mother of Jed died. Un-
cle Abner was a confirmed bachelor. |
His brother had left nothing.
himself owned a

of ground along the river just outsid
the town.
its interior as comfortable as his limit-
ed means would allow and adopted ¥OU.

Jed,

|| I
o

By CHARLES FRASER ROSS a

The great pride in life of Jed Rob-

room, “It's uncle’s old unitorm—

been a soldier and a brave ome. It stuffed.”
“] declare!” remarked Frank in
man had saved the colors of his com- | Benuine admiration. “It looks fine.

m and had won distinguished notice.
Shortly after Uncle Abner came

old Uncle Abner was about to spring

Abner |
little forty-acre plot |

He ran up a shack, made T

it proved a poor pou'nulon. and '
with the exception of about one-twen-
tieth of its area the land was barren
as a gravel pit. It seemed as though |
in some original glacial convulsion na-
ture had made a dumping ground of
this convenient and selected spot to
pile up all the mongrel tailings of
heterogeneous mineral veins. Dig
where you would, the pick or shovel |
was sure to strike coal, or pyrites, or

asbestos in masses that suggested

the ground-oft* product of enormous

rocks that had passed over the die-

triet in remote centuries of the world's

geological travall.

Uncle Abner did his 1ull duty by Jed |
and kept him at school until he was
eighteen. By that time the old man
had become incapacitated for work. |
Jed gladly took up the burden of car
ing for the little patch of ground.
The vegetable garden, & few cattle
and the sale of gravel and sand to
district contractors and the “railroad
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“'m Welcome There.”

companies brought in a steady, though
meager income, barely enough to sub-
glst on, To make matters worse, in
order that Jed might have an educa-
tion his uncle had mortgaged the |

little place., It was only by exercising
the strictest economy that Jed could

manage to make accounts even up,
Finally Uncle Ahner took & whi
into his head. Fifty miles away there
was & soldiers’ home, He startled Jed
one day by announcing that he was
going there.

“I'm welcome there, §have s right
to go there,” he told his sorrowful
nephew. ‘“Here's the point, lad: It's
easler to feed one mouth than two.
Let me have about a year or two with
my old comrades, meantime reach-
ing out for the new pension Increase.
You work nard, and between us we'll
get the place free and clear and I'll
come back.” :

A lonely life began for Jed. It had
one bright spot. Once a week he went
to the village church, once 8 month
to thae church social, and on each
occaslon he met Nettle Wilder. It
went no further than a mutually pleas-
ant acquaintanceship, but Jed cher-
ished hopes of the future when better
times came along.

Four times a year Uncle Abner
came home for a week, These com-
panlonable visits Jed looked forward
to with sincere longing pleasure. Such
an occasion he was anticipating one
evening, when there was a Knock at
the door and a bluff, hearty voice sang
out:

“Open up, there—I'm nigh perished
with the chilling blast!™

“Why, Frank Wilder!" groeted Jeod,
as he opened the door to welcome
Nettie's brother.

“Yes, I'm down from the city for a
week, got lonesome and thought a
chat with an old friend would do me
good."”

Jed made his vigitor fully comfort-
able. He piled the wood into the broad
open fireplace, got out a pitcher of
prime home cider and some walnuts
and maple sugar,

“1 say,” finally observed Frank,
“why don't you come down to the
house once in awhile?”

“l—I1've been preity busy getting
things shipshape for the winter,’ rath
er lamelv explained Jea, dushing up.
‘Especially the last mouth, for uncle
{s coming on his regular quarterly
visit, you see.”

“Well, Nettie invited you to her
birthday party and was quite put out
because you did not come, Hello!™

ing and taking up the lamp and fl-
luminating the obscure corngr of the

Talk about old armor—here's the real
thing—something timely and natural!
With that old gun and the flag apread
above the uniform, one mighty fancy

out In the full glory of the battle
field."

o said Jed.

]hm

after tomorrow,” declared Jed.

more go over that splendidly thrilling

story of how he saved the day at Pea

Ridge,
| evening, and I'll bring Nettie.
know your uncle always made a pet
of her."

child.
her under the same roof!
polished up the old tinware the next
day!
the ordinary for those cherished
guests, and when his uncle arrived the
lold fellow was wild with delight to
| glve his favorite a glad reception.

|nmeer in the city and an agreeable
and Instructive talker,
| his uncle were arrayed in their best
| and the house spick and span when,
Saturday

five miles distant,

| was the happiest moment of his life,

| ity, too—uged for hardening steel and

| Authority Points Out Danger of Fash-

social function.
“Why, yes,” he hastened to say, aris-

“l thought it might please him,"
“l stuffed the coat with
traw and the rest of it with sand.
'm proud of Uncle Abner, 1 can tell
Frank,” continued Jed.

“Who wouldn't be?” replied Frank.
1 hope he'll make his visit while I'm

“Oh, yes, he {8 due to arrive day

“I'd just love to have him once

1 say, Jed, I'll come Saturday
You

1
Jed fluttered like a timid school
To see Nettle again—to have
How he

How he planned a meal out of

Frank Wilder was a mining engi-

Both Ned and

afternoon, Nettie and her
brother drove up from their home,

Nettie was ardent In her praises of
the orderliness and system of this
typical bachelor's hall. She insisted
on helping Jed prepare the meal. It

to view her dainty figure ilitting about
the kitchen, keeping .up a string of
pretty talk, all charming nothingness,
but the sweetest of music to his eager
ears.

It was after supper that Uncle Ab-
ner, in fine spirits, was induced to re-
cite the Pea Ridge incident. In his
excitement he used an old saber to
{llustrate an onslaught on the engmy.
Alas! as an accidental swoop and dip
came, the steel blade swept across the
knees of the sand-padded uniform. A
black flood poured forth. All hands
laughed at the ludicrous Incldent,

“Why, where did you get this stuff?*
suddenly inquired Frank, who had cas-
ually pieked up a handful of the sand.

“The hill Is full of it,” explained Jed.
“Sort of iron pyrites, isn't it?”

“Pyrites!” shouted Frank, quite ex-
cited, “Why, it's tungsten, a good qual-

worth fifty cents a unit.”

"What's a unit?" propounded Uncle
Abner,

“Twenty pounds."

“Why, we've got tons of it!"

“Then you're rich!" declared Frank.
“I'm chemist enough to know the value
of this stufl.”

His opinion was correct and within
a week brought results. A stecl com-
pany bought the old place for a big
sum and Uncle Abner did not have to
go back to the Soldiers’ homae.

They built a new house and Frank
wag a welcome visitor, and Nettle,
too. And finally, in the course of
time Nettle came to the home Lo stay
and help Jed do the cooking for the
rest of his life,
(Copyright, 195, by W. G, Chapman,)

WARNS AGAINST HIGH HEELS

lon Which Just Now Has Strong
Hold in Femininity.

An eminent authority of the medical
profession has again urged upon his
brother physiclans the importance of
jmpressing upon the public the need
of properly caring for the feet, not
only so far as having shoes construct-
ed correctly, but also In urging every
one to take a proper amount of foot
gymnastica. “High heels,” says the
Journal of the American Meodical As-
gociation in quoting Ritschl, “are par-
ticularly dangerous and lead to in-
numerable bodlly ills."

The strength and well being of the
entire body depend In a large meas-
ure on the condition of the feet, and
their development In children should
be watched with special care to avert
injurious influences.

High heels, Doctor Ritschl declares,
“affect injuriously not only the foot
itsalf, but throw the whole welght-
bearing mechanism more or less out of
gear. By extending a moderately high
heel backward many muscular trou-
bles are automatically cured.”

Alas, Poor Pittsburgh!

“The old man was certainly wild to-
day,” remarked the first Pirate as the
last captive plunged from the plank.
“What do you mean, wild?" inquired

the second,
“Didn't he wafk seven men?"
laughed the first offender.—Bulfalo

Expresa.

Pa's Opinion
“Pa, what 18 a cannibal?”
“A gavage who eats human beings,
gon.’

Frank gave a start and a stare at
something he had not noticed before
—a figure standing in the dim corner

of the room. Jed was grateful that

Good and Bad Times to Sleep.
Sleep ia soundest on eool. clear, dry

It takes three months to make &
shrapnel shell. Such a projectile has
the form of a cylinder, which, by the
help of a time fuse, blowe its head off
at the instant desired, scattering 260
or more lead bullets. The smallest
size used by the United States for the
three{nch guns—such guns, as well

Rabbit H
fur is ::g“:‘;put;u as howitzurs are employed for firing
feit hat-making in Aus shrapnel—rosts $9

World's Largest Auditorium.
nhmmmmu
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Rome bad sccommodations for 87.000

evenings, when there is little moisture
in the air and some mild movement of
the pleasant, soothing atmosphere. On
cloudy, warm, SOggy Or even FIOWY
nights, other things being equal, sleep
waa fitful, restless and unsatisfactory.

Of the Same Opinion.

derly looks much younger in her new
hat?” Helen—"Indesd 1 do. Why.
lmcrd,ttmuhumwtvm

Judge

Mildred—"Don’t you think Miss El-

muoou-mmmmu.'—

“Would a cannibal eat mamma, 1f

thing to the blind match seller at the
corner—for luck, he sald. And Darney

well had a formidable rival
fair-minded man Maxwell would have
freely admitted that Plerce was quite
as desirable a match for Prudence as
he himself was;
lady had steadily
showing a preference for elther suitor
the two were now In London for the
purpose of further urging their re-
spective sufts. All efforts at & viva
voce declaration having been adroitly
bafled by the still noncommittal fair
one, they had finally come to the fol-

fortune at Prudence’s feet by letter
and the two sealed proposals were to
be mailed in the same box at the same
time, namely, nine o'clock p. m. Mon-
day, November 25.

dence was honestly in doubt as to
whethier she cared more for Maxwell
than she did for Pierce.
thought—indeed, she felt reasonnbly
sure—she would eventually find her
life's happiness in becoming the wife
of one of them, but which?
thrice, she re-read each letter and

quite In vain
as_the fog without thickened, there
came to her—curiously enough—the
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Judson Maxwell always gave some-

P

O'Keefe, that husky, cheery beggar,
always wished his hcnor good and
plenty, and then a power more of it
atop of that Maxwell was lucky in
being well born, in having his share
of good looks, and in being able to
gpare from his prosperous business
enough leisure to follow Prudence
Hale across the Atlantie. DBut he had
not yet been lucky enough to per-
uade her to be his wife.

In the person of Albert Plerce, Max.
As a

but as the young
refrained from

owing gentleman's agreement:
Each was to lay his heart, hand and

Now as & matter of fact Miss Pru-

She rather

Twice,

gtrove herafcally with her indeclson—
By and by, however,

glimmering of an idea,

The Hules had taken apartments in
Sackville street. Maxwell was stay-
ing at a big new hostelry in Northum-
berland avenue and Pierce at a fa-
mous old one in Brook street. It thus
happened that the routes the Lwo
young men would have to traverse in
reaching her from their hotels were
about equally long and also about
equally devious. In pursuance of her
{dea—an idea which might or might
not lead to eatisfactory results—she
called up Maxwell on the telephone.
“1 have your letter, Jud," she told
him, “yours and Bert's. Listen care-
fully. You will please leave your
hotel this afternoon at three o'clock
precisely, and start for this house on
foot. Walk the entire distance. 1
ghall telephone similar instructions to
Bert, You are to find your way to me
through the fog,gnd the one who ar-
rives first—well, 1 won't promise any-
thing now, but leave that for this
afternoon—if you don’t both get lost
in the fog."

The fog had thickened to a “pea-
goup” conslistency, and vehicular traf-
fic was practically at a standstill when
at 3:27 p. m., the Hale's parlor mald
brought Prudence a card, and an-
nounced:

“A gentleman to see you, miss."
Prudence drew a long breath and
her heart bhegan to beat with rather
more than normal rapitdity as she took
the card and glanced at its inscrip-
tlon. Was she glad or sorry Lo read
the name of Judson Maxwell? Strange
though it may seem, she was not yet

| GRICSBY’S LIV-VER-LAX §
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ll When you want

[
-

Prolong Life by Usm ]

A Harmless Vegetable Compound With No In- §
jurious Effects '

Daes Away With the Use of Calomel

Grigsby's Liv-Ver-Lax sold and reccommended by

Lake Pharmacy

Manufarcured by

Lebanon Co-Operative Medicine Co.

Lebanon, Tenn.

| Drug Store Things

come to us

Don't let yourself run down., Almost every se-
vere sickness could be avoided if a little medical advice
and the right medicine is taken in time.

Come to us for your medicines and drug store
things and know that you will get the right kind—right
prices too,

We keep right up to the minute and always have

cverything a first-class drug store should carry.

WOODS’

PHONE 408

Drug Store [{

sure of herselfl, She was ious,
however, of wondering that he had
been able to get to her so s8oon,
through a fog of almost midnight
darkness, and also of dimly fancying
that his greater love had served him
a8 a guide.

“Prudence!” He appearcd at the
door evidently In a fever of suspense,
then, seeing her alone, he came for-
ward eagerly and took her hands In
his. “Prudence,” he repeated, "I am
first 7"

“Yes,” she replied, “you are first;"
and now her unruly heart certainly
was thumping at a scandalous rate.
Qut of the dark fog light seemed sud-
denly to have broken.

“Aro you—aren't you—glad?" he
asked breathlessly.

“J—]—think—perhaps—I—am,” she
answered rather haltingly.

“Aren't you sure?’ he demanded re-
proachfully.

Gently she withdrew her hands from
his clasp, and raizing them, put them
about his neck, then shyly drew his
face down toward her own, now erim-
soning with a color that appeared to
bhim of divine loveliness. She didn't
say she was sure, but—she didn’t need
to,

Plerco came about two hours Inter—
he had gone badly astray in the fog—
but he arrived in time to offer his
congratulations, and toadd, handsome-
ly, that as the best man had won the
bride he hoped to be “best man” at
the wedding.

“Well, Barney, you brought me the
finest kind of luck; you were a friend

The Laundry Work

Thatlothers admire is the
kind that will please you,
and that is the kind that
we do. Call us up

The Lakeland Steam Laundry

R. W. WEAVER, Prop

in need that time {f ever there was
one”

“Sure, yer honor, ‘tis proud an’ glad
I am 1 could help ye, though 'twas
nothing at all 1 done worth mention,
With me goin' over the route an’ right
past the young leddy’s house twice a
day, gettin® here an’ back ag'in to me
own home, 'twas as easy as winkin'.”

Yos, Maxwell always gave some-
thing to the blind match-seller for
luck and long had Barney reason to
remember fhe most profitable match

' he could?
“He might, son, but she
sure to disagree with him’

would be

Nothing Neaw.

,oue South Sea [slanders are &
queer lot. They have many things
which are taboo, mustn't be touched.”
*! gee nothing strange about that. It
is the same principle on which we

ple to keep off of.”

Cost.

Friend of the College

for two friends of his."—Life.
:‘ﬂ

carefully plant a lot of grass for peo-

i'resident—
*What 414 this besutiful dormitory
cost you?™ College Presidegt —"“Three
doctors’ degrees. One for ‘he man
that put up the monsy and the others

he had ever hnd anything to do with

“Saving is the First Gain”
--Proverb

A small leak will sink a great ship—preparation for
contingencies will often provide the means of saving ilfe,

negotiating.

His Ears All Right

Johmmy is & little southern boy liv-
ing in Texas with his grandmother,
who 1s a litle deaf. One day while
he was playing she called to him sev-
eral times, but he didn't answer. ¥
nally she sald: “Johnny, don't you
hear me?” and Johnuy says, * "‘Cose )
heah you; my ears ain' lama”™

No Use to Him.

The prisoner threw the magasines
scross his cell in disgust, snd cursed
sloguently, “Nothin' but continued
stories,” he growied, “aa’ I'm to ba
bung next Tuesdsy."—Chicago Herald

and be a buffer against unseen misfortune and storm.
Safely harboring the cargo of Life’'s Savings should
represent one’s greatest care,
Man needs, every day and any day, the safety and con-
venience of the bank. The safety of funds and interest is |
absolutely assured by our conservative banking methods.
An invitation is extended to open an account.

FIRSTNATIONALBANK

C. W. DEEN, President C. M. CLAYTON, Cashier.

THIS BANK IS A MEMBER OF THE FEDERAL




