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his presence with the coolest of bows
and invented an excuse to withdraw GERMAN WAR AUTOS WITH ALL-SPRIN- G WHEELS
immediately. She took pains to avoid' This is a story of pioneer days in any repetition of the encounter; asdTIPPECANOE Ljdla, with the field clear, was as

Indiana, when courageous frontiers-me- n Inwardly d as a hen that i$f' "

had drhen another hen from the barn-
yard.

assaaaaaaf!BaaaaaaaaTpssi 1 "ffought the redskins and the
By SAMUEL McCOY David devoured Lydla's easy good-hum-

N
wilderness and won vast territory hungrily. They talked for

.CosrrUht. 1918, by l Co.) hours of the old scenes they both

David Larrenee arrive In the frontier settlement of Corydon. In
the Indiana territory, makes the acquaintance of kindly Pat O'Ban-no- n

and his pretty daughter Tolnette, and gets work In the village
lore. David had fsllcwed an enemy from England to kill him. Al-

most Immediately he becomes Involved In strange plots In America.
One or them develops In this Installment

lttAA...A.. ...... ......
CHAPTER II Continued.

2
David looked up quickly at his

questioner. She was younger than he,
and' pretty end freckled; and when1
she wrinkled up her nose as she
asked the question, David could not
forbear smiling. In spite of the mo-
mentary smile, the utter hopeleMUts
that returned to his cavernous eyes
almost frightened her. She felt as
though she had unwittingly knocked
at the door of a house that hid a
tragedy, and she was on the verge of
dismayed retreat. But under the
funny little nose there was a kind
little mouth and a square little chin;
so she drew In her breath and ran up
all her colors.

"Two pound ten a yard."
"It's 'dollars, not "pounds' here, you

know," she chlded. " "You're English,
arent you?

His smile was frankly bitter now.
"I'm done wUb England," he flashed

back.
"A Yankee then?" even, more In-

credulously.
"res. thank God!" he burst forth.
She hastened to remove the Impli-

cation of scorn In her words.
"Well, I suprw well be, too fa-

ther and L V just arrived at Cory-
don this morritlg. But I'm not thank-
ing God especially for the prospect."

His silence seemed to disconcert
her. She may have been conscious
of something In her that Imagined a
rebuke he did not Intend. She bit
her Ha and threw a backward glance.

"Three cheers for. the president V
The candor In her eye lent a sincer-
ity to her words. She turned and
beckoned to her father, who was chat-
ting at the door. lie seemed to bo
used to her humors, for be came .for-
ward Indulgently wtlh, "Well, daugh-ter- r

He had the broad, red face of a
prosperous British farmer, a ruddy

isk In which you might discern no
gun-sp- of guile. Heartiness radi-
ated fron him as from the maturing
sun. Hl shrewd little eyes lookM
on David with so honest a kindliness
that Davl-- i gave him Instant trust A
strange CJng, for David kner It was
the farrrers of England whose flour
made tie threepenny loaves whose
price had made the weavers go hun-
gry.

"Father, I want you to" she turned
wlnsomely to the young storekeeper
"What Is your name?"

The young man surrendered. "Da-

vid Larrenee." .
--This Is my father. Mr. Job Cran--

mer. IT. name is ana 1 m t.I.
only daughter and he does what I tell
him to, don't you. father?" And she
gave him a tug at his elbow.

The name Lydla Instantly. becamA
for. David one of those on the calen-
dar.

"Tour daughter Is very kind, Mr.
Cranmer."

The girl hastened to Impart the one
piece of Information she bad gleaned
about her countryman.

"He says he is going to live here."
"A fine country, this, young man."

approved Mr. Cranmer heartily. . "I
mean to settle here myself. They tell
me lend Is as cheap here on the wil-

derness border as coals in Newcastle
I'm a farming man."
"l'ou're no farmer?" haxarded the

girl to David.
"No I wu a weaver."
"Oh!" said Cranmer, comprehend-

ing, "then it hasn't been all skittles
with you, hey, young man?"

A wave of dark red sw6pt over Da-

vid's face and he seemed unable to
answer. f ,

"Nottingham way, maybe?" pursued
his questioner.

"Yes," he assented, end choked over
the word.

"four people have been hard trod-

den, haven't they?" pressed Cranmer
kindly.

"Oh, do not mind me of It!" broke
from David's lips. He bowed his head
to hide the tears he conld not control.

Lydla turned to her father for ex-

planation.
"Likely thl younf man suffered

with the Luddites," he remarked.
"Ten us," whispered Lydla, "we are

sorry
jVjt 4 o England." blustered

Cranmer, without in, apology for the
oath.

David looked at the man Intently.
There was something about him that
roused question.

"Nottingham market place la a fair
sight" observed the farmer.

"You're been there?"
"Ay, one Whit-Monda- y feast"
"Clifton groves were green then,"

cried Lydla eagerly.
"There waa blood on the parade at

Martinmas two years' ago," David
burst forth, fire smoldering in hi eye.
--Our people gathered, first at market

oose-fa- tr In October; maybe it waa
TaYe plenty weaaw there then that

a da ma wild. My father and my
rather and I had eaten bat one meal
aw tar areata aafore. Tbera wera
v"" i ' '
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others woise off than we. I saw a
starving child knocked down and beat-
en that stole an apple from a cart.
They drove us out of the market when
we cursed England.

It wasn't till November that we
could bear the rent of the frames no
longer. The men were fair wolves
by then. Every night they gathered
In front of the Exchange. Then when
the cold began and we had no coals
nor even peats from Sherwood the
men blasphemed. They shouted that
It wus the machinery that was taking
the bread from us. My father . . .
they called my father Preacher Lar-
renee because he begged them to wait,
though he was one of them. My fa-

ther ... I read to him at home
the night they stormed the mills . . .
out of St. John . his eyes were
gone ... they broke the looms
that night"

lie stopped. His eyes were burning
like coals.

"Newcastle sent his men from their
quarters In Castlegate to help the con-
stables. They took four of them In
Wollaton street And then they came
to our cottage ..." fHe stopped again, deathly pale.

"They took my father with them . . .
he kissed me . . ." David's voice
was low. "There was one who said
that my father had Incited the riot"

Ho was trembling so that his two
hearers watched him In pity, but he
drew himself together.

"Of the twelve Judges of England
we did not know which one would trv

rthe rioters. We addressed pleas to
nil. I do not suppose any of our let-
ters got beyond a clerk. We were
very funny. In the assizes of Michael-
mas term the cases were thought so
unlirportant that none of the Judges
was delegated to them John Sllver-tc- r,

Esq., recorder, and Mr. Serjeant
Bosanquet sitting.

"Four of the five prisoners wenj
hanged. The case against them was
too open they had been taken In the
very act of violating his majesty's
decree, crown law since the twenty-secon-d

year of his reign. My father
thanked God for his release."

A cry of Joy came from Lydla's lips.
"Thank God, indeed," echoed Cran-me- r.

David smiled at them as a man
smiles at his surgeon.

"In December we were a crowd of
skeletons In rags. We stood In the
wet snow and watched a man In a
black hood fix the nooses about the
necks of four men. Then the men
feI1 y iengtn ot rope were
still. They had little llfo to lose. The
man who stood next me was my
brother.

"The fourth fcloa they hung was my
father."

"Your father!"
A man sobbing with dry eyes Is

dreadful to look upon,
"But the fifth man who was set

free?"
David's face was terrible.
They set him free who betrayed

my father ... he fled from us.
He was of our 3rotherhood traitor
the worse end had sworn God help
hlml"

Father and daughter were silent
David could say no more, but leaned
against the counter, his shoulders

HMiTvr 'jIUmVv

"Tolnette, You Must Marry Me."

trembling. Lydla felt that to stay
longer would be Intruding on his grief.
She plucked at her father's arm and
they left the store.

There's a lad will make good can--
non's-me- at In the Yankees' service,'
said Mr. Cranmer, when they were out
ot hearing. '

"What a dreadful story I" exclaimed
the glrL "And how wise he seemed r

"Learned from his father, 111 b
bound," wagered the farmer. Those
Nottingham reavers are a set to make
England tremble.

They walked back to the tavern,
'

talking in low tones. Even so, Lydla
appeared to fear that someone might
hear what they were saying. Now and
then at some light rustle she glanced
nnxlously about and behind them.
But the village street was empty.
Only the tall, 'bending elms were near,
and they might be expected to keep
her father's secret

CHAPTER 111.

Vows.
driving forward with her scattered

vedettes the vestiges of winter, spring
began to intrench the main body of
ncr army. The lilacs became delicious
spreaders of fragrance, tho Japonlca
unfolded Its exquisite single flower.
Violets hallowed the dead grasses of
winter. Then the dogwood trees hung
out their snow-whit- e blossoms like
huge white butterflies. Against the
drifting cloud and up into the warm
air flamed the daring color of tho red
maple of the sitamps.

The seventeenth of the month
Tolnette O'Bannon met "with a puz-

zling experience that afternoon. She
was working in the garden behind her
cabin, so that It might not lack for Its
wealth of bloom that spring. The
tears gathered in her eyes as she bent
over the task. She was thinking of
the garden in New Orleans, whose
first cool blooms had been gathered to
be laid beside the still, white face that
had grown cold at her birth. Now she
herself was a woman and had found,
with her father, a new home in the
northern wilds.

She gathered some sprays of purple
hyacinths that a late frost had with-
ered on their stalks. These she twist-
ed Into a dejected posy and tossed
Into the lane, mourning even for them.
Then she stooped and began to dig
Idly about the roots o some

Suddenly" she was roused
from her day-drea- m by the sound of
footsteps passing on the side street
that passed the garden. And then she
heard an ejaculation like the moan of
a beast caught In a trap, and a heav-
ier voice speaking. Too startled to
move, she listened behind the screen-
ing bushes.

"What ails you. man?"
The mark! The mark I"
"What foolishness now? What

mark?"
"There! The purple posy! Oh, my

God!" The speaker seemed to choke.
Th other laughed contemptuously.

"Nonsense, man, thoso be but flowers
someone has dropped. They mean
naught"

"Yen cannot know," said the other
convulsively. "If you but knew the
oath"

"A flddlftrtick for the oath," the
gruff voice "blurted. Throw the thing
away, I tell you, and forget it Hast
it with your

There was n pause, and then the
commanding voice resumed:

Throw it away, man. It was naught
but n mummery."

The girl heard their steps pass on
down the street Rising quickly, she
stared at their retreating backs. The
one was a tall youth, whom she rec-
ognized as young Doctor Elliott; the
other a portly fig-

ure, a stranger to her. As she turned
back her eye caught sight of a
crumpled "bit of paper lying on the
path outside the garden and with girl-

ish excitement she hastily ran out and
picked it up. Dirty and greasy It was,
as If with long handling, and on it
written In a straggling hand and un-

couth spelling, were the words:

I. Edward Scull, of my own free will
and Aco&rd do declare and. solemnly
sware that I will never reveal to neT
person or Persons aoey thins that may
lead to the discovery ot the same Either
In or by word slrn or action as mar lead
to aney Discovery under the TPeneltr of
being sent out of this World by the first
Brother that May Meet me after the per-pl- e

mark further more X do aware that I
will Punish br death aney trater or
traters should there aner arise up
amongst us I will persue with unseacetnir
vescenoe, should he fly to the verse of
Statute. I will be rust true sober and
faithful in all my dealings with all my
Brothers. So help God to keep this my
Oath lovotlated Amen."

What had Doctor Elliott to do with
"Edward ScullT She puzzled over
the riddle and tried to dismiss it with
a laugh. Bet as she returned to the
smiling garden It seemed to her that a
cloud, no bigger perhaps than a man's
band but still a cloud, came over the
place.

When Elliott having ridden in from
Louisville on his mare, called on Tol
nette later In the afternoon, they
strolled, at his suggestion, along the
river path. She had not known him
long; but on each of his weekly visits
to Corydon he had disclosed In every
look and word a growing passion for
her.

the girl, walking in a reverie that
drew a veil of tenderness over the
deep sapphire of her eyes, and the
April day, fading out In a dream of
amethystine blue and a dazzling glory
of gold, seemed part of each other.
By her side walked the tall young
doctor; and he, too, waa part, surely,
of the beautiful fellowship of the
happy world.

He speaks: Tolnette, here are vio
lets. ... Blue as year eyes, r

9m does syst aaawar; take words are

only a part of the day, they need no
answer.

Tolnette, you must marry me!"
"What I" She beard now. But she

could not believe what she had heard.
Ynii do not know what you are say

ing," she laughed.
But he paid no heed to her. "Tol-

nette, there Is no one In the world,
there will never bo anyone "

"Oh, please don't go on! I shall
never marry. I do not believe I was
meant for marriage. Aren't some girls
born to be spinsters?"

"No. no! Not you!"
"Yes, I shall be an old maid. There

is no one In the world that I shall ever.
marry. I shall bo happy with my fa.
ther all my life snd have only good
friends, faithful friends," she ndded
In a whisper so low that It seemed a
thought not speech.

"Your father Is young no longer. He
must wish you to marry he will bo
happier If you do. You must not sac-
rifice ydurself to him It is unjust"

"While he' lives I shall not leave
him; and oh, do not make me think
that there will ever como a time
when ...""Forgive me; I am sorry. But
can't you marry and still be with him?
Wouldn't he rather gain a son? Oh,
Tolnette, if I could only tell you what
I feci! You must marry mo I Ipve
you so!"

"I can never marry you."
"Why not? Is It because you love

someone else?"
She was silent
"Is It someone in youV old home?

Surely not you would never have left
him to come herel Besides, you were
too young. Tell me Is it any man in
Corydon? Answer, Tolnette! Is It
Tolnette, Is it this neweomar, this fel
low Larrenee?"

She did not answer.
"Larrenee or no one! Well, he's out

of my way. You'll see little of him
now oh, I know, I've heard of you
both! .He's happy enough elsewhere."

"Stop! Don't speak of Mr. Lar-
renee !"

"You think I don't know? Tve
never met him, but news travels far,
I tell you! There's a pretty English
girl that be spends his time with
now I"
"T am not concerned in Mr. 's

actions," she answered coldly.
"Believe me or not as you choose.

The whole village knows It But I
know Sore you think your heroic Mr.
Larrenee is an honest American now?
Bab! What is he. what is he doing
here? Who knows anything about
Larrenee? I tell you, he and Cran-mer- 's

daughter are a pretty pair!"
"Doctor Elliott I Take care of your

words ! You dare not slander Lydla I"
"Oh, she's honest enough, no donbt;

but there's bound to be war with
England and soon. Suppose you
were English, wouldn't you do what
you could for your country? There's
our forts and this frontier that the
English would like to have, remem-
ber."

"I will not listen to this! You can-
st mean what you are saying."
"If you are a loyal American you

will listen."
"I will hear nothing more from you

about Lydla and Mr. Larrenee. And
now let mo go. I should ndt have let
you say what you have. Forgive me
let us both forget It"

She turned away and Elliott has-
tened to repair his hasty speech.

"I have said nothing of this to any-
one and I have only told you, Tolnette.
because I love you so. I don't want
you to be misled by appearances. I
shall say nothing more about this
but time will show you I am right
You are not angry with me, Tolnette?
I would die rather than displease
you!"

The girl was evidently aroused, and
only Elliott's good sense In dropping
the subject saved the walk homeward
from embarrassing silence. With ready
tact he began to speak of Oliver things,
and before they had reached the village
had succeeded In drawing a smile
from his companion. He told her
good night as If nothing untoward had
happened.

Returning to the tavern, he sat a
while In his room In moody silence
and then began gloomily to pound
some drugs with mortar and pestle.
The .fat nearly fell In the fire that
time," be muttered, and cursed him
self under his breath. Tou're too
devilish hasty," he told himself. "Slow
and careful Is the word. She loves
him ! But TO spoil his fine game yet
The girl's rich rich, why, that wiz-
ened old father of hers must be worth
a fortune ! And he can't live forever."
He fell to grinding his drugs as though
the simple remedies were poisons that
should encompass O'Bannon's death.

He had been right In one respect
David had spent more than one pleas-
ant evening at the Cranmers. Under
tls friendliness the girl glowed Into
a rosy reincarnation of the audacious
ly sympathetic Lydla of their first
meeting. It was sweet to hear the
broad vowels of Nottlnghamahire on
her lips and to hear the names of
places that struck a pang of memory
that David thought would never stir
again. Toinetta, running over to aee
Lydla on the evening after Elllotfa
call on herself, foand him and Lydla
there alone In wttt seemed a most
anlmatoa snTir ttlon acJcsynrledavl

knew so well:
"Did you ever climb Standard bilk

Lydla, and go on till you saw Sher-
wood forest? Going around Uobta
Hood's barn, we used to call It"

"Do you remember the three great
oaks by the roadside? Father and I
uicd to He there and watch the dro- -
vn go by with their funny sbei and

tho silly little lambs."
"Ay, I've seen 'em come into mar

ket by thousands, like. Or did you
ever see the Papist Holes, the caves
In the red sandstone banks of the
Lene?"

"By the Castle road?"
"Ay, we boys used to play at

In em fair places to hide
In, they were."

"I went once to the Hem-

lock stone on Bramcote hllh It's near
Mayday now. David. . . . It's a
long mile between Corydon and Not- -
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He Caught a Glimpse of a Second Fig-

ure.

tlnTiam, beant it? ... I remem-r- -

r we could see Colwlck hall and
Holme Pierrepont from the hill that
day. . . ."

They both fell silent In the April
dnsk, their eyes seeing In fancy the
old playgrounds on the sunburnt turf
of Hunger hills or in the green groves
of Clifton. The dusk deepened Into
night and still they sat lost In dreams
of old friends, old childhood haunts.
The brown breasted bird finished Its
song in the trees overhead; and at
last Cranmtr came home, stumbling
uncertainly along the lane that led
from the tavern.

David, having bidden Lydla a friend-
ly good night almost indeed ran Inte
her unsteady parent Stepping aside
Just in time to prevent a collision In
the darkness, he caught a glimpse oi
a second figure a man from whom
Cranmer was Just parting. "If you're
sober enough," the second man wai
saying, "well have another talk ic
the new courthouse tomorrow night

(David did not catch the name
that followed) "will be on hand then."

Puzzled. David strolled slowly back
to the tavern, where he etlll lodged.
There was something about this man
Cranmer that was not on the surface,
something he did not understand, 01
like.

CHAPTER IV.

The Special Agent
Colonel Posey remained Indefinitely

in Louisiana, and David was still in
charge of the shop. Late the next aft-
ernoon he closed and bolted the small
emporium and started down the street
toward the tavern for an early supper.
As he passed musingly along beneath
the new-gree- n elms and neared the
courthouse, the words he had over-

heard the night before from the tips
of Cranmer's comrade came sharply
back. The courthouse ... to-

morrow night . . ."
The fascination of the little court-

house plucked David as with an out-

stretched hand. In a moment he found
himself before it Through the half-op-n

doors David caught a glimpse of
the shadowy and empty place of Jus-
tice; and with a sudden determination
he entered the silent and empty cham-

ber. He would conceal himself within
It and learn why Job Cranmer was
meeting strange men secretly after
nightfall.

Do you believe that young
Larrenee haa rsasen to suspect
that Job Cranmer and his daugh-
ter mean to harm him or others
In Corydon T What about Doe-t-

Elliott? 1

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

. The Experts.
"These connoisseurs are wonderful

chaps. They know an the distinctions
In wines. They can tell the difference
In cigarettes."

"Urn. Ther $nst be wonderful
chaps. AM as4Tarsctaa assjal aUk
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The Germans have equipped automobiles In service of the army with the
wheel. This may be due to the shortage of rubber In Germany or

other reasons not allowed to be stated by the censor. ,
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GIVES BEST LIGHT

LAMP BRACKETS SHOULD BE SET
LOW ON MACHINE.

By That Arrangement the Rays Are
Reflected on the Road, Where

They Should Be, and Proper
Illumination Is Secured.

The problem of headlights, nt least
for the time being, fceeras to be best
met by the simple suggp-tlo- n of the
Society of Automobile Engineers that
"no beam of reflected light shall rise
above 42 Inches nt a distance of 70
feet" This decision Is the outcome
of much study arid experiment during
the last year and adheres closely to
the California plan of bending the
lamp brackets In such a way as to di-

vert the rays to the ground.
To ascertain when a light Is 42

Inches from the ground at a distance
of 73 feet In front of the car the fol-

lowing Instructions are given:
"Have the light focused so that the

reflected rays will be condensed lu
solid volume as much as possible, and
so as to eliminate stray rays as far
as possible. To focus a light place the
car in front of a building or any per-

pendicular flat surface of sufficient
size at a distance of 10 to lu feet nnd
by adjusting the bulb backward or
forward reduce the nrouof light ai
much as possible and make the light
from loth lamps as nearly uniform as
possible. This Is the most difficult of
the three things necessary to overcome
objectionable glare.

"Place the machine on theletel and
measure a distance of 75 feet to the
front

"Make a mark on a board, broom
handle, or on the coat of an Individual
42 Inches from the ground and see
that the upper circumference of the
solid volume of reflected light does
not strike above that mark at 73 feet
In front of the light Police officers
nnd others may easily determine the
distance from the ground by noting a
certain button, pocket lapel, or any
other distance mark on their wearing
apparel. By stepping in front of the
machine on the leel nt a distance ap-

proximating 73 feet they may easily
determine whether or not the lights
are properly deflected."

The Society of Automobile Engi-

neers has what Is known as Its com-

mittee on standards, and a dhlslon of
the committee Is now working on the
details of head lamps, reflectors, and
bulbs, with the object of establishing
standards which shall make It easier
for manufacturers to supply head
lamps In the future tha will give ade-
quate illumination and at the same
time comply with the provision pre-

venting the beam of reflected light
rising above 42 Inches at 73 feet dis-

tance.

Tighten Bolts- - Carefully.
Care should be exercised when tight-

ening nny part of a car that Is held In
place by two or more bolts, such as the
cylinders. It Is well to tighten only
one nut nt n time, givinp each one a
turn or two until they are tightened
securely. In bolting down a flanged
cylinder, for Instance, by tightening
one side, the strain might prove great
enough to break the flange oft the op-

posite tide, more especially if the
flange Is not machined perfectly en-

tirely around the cylinder. S. C.
Clarke.

The Storage Battery.
There is no chemical that can be

used" to dissolve the sulphate on stor-
age battery plates. The only way
to reduce this sulphate is to charge
the battery very slowly, say at such
a rate that a complete charge would
take about CO hours. If one such
charge does not reduce the sulphate,
discharge the battery and recharge
It'agaln at a low rate. A broken bard-rubb-

cell cannot be patched effec-

tively and must bo replaced by a new
jne.

Cleaning. SpaA Plugs.
The porcelain of a spark plug may

made clean and almost equal to
lew by soaking It In carbon dlsul-hld- e.
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MAKING TIRES LAST LONGER

Many Ways by Which Considerable
Item of Expense May Be Mate- -

rlally Reduced.
"

There are a number of things that
Increase the expense for the drher
of an automobile, nnd some of these
are not often recognized, or fully ap-
preciated.

If your axle Is even slightly out
of true It will soon wear out your
tires by the continuous grinding ac-
tion, wearing to the fabric In a ery
short time. If 30U have had nn acci-
dent of any kind it will pay jou to
hne your wheels examined, to see If
they are true.

Often the brakes are not properly
adjusted nnd one wheel stops the
entire load. If this is the case, the
tire which is receiving the greatest
strain will soon be worn to the fabric.
One or two violent applications of
the brakes on rough ground will take
several miles from the service of
your tires. See that the brakes are
properly adjusted so as to equally
distribute the strain on the tires and
avoid sudden stops and skidding
around corners.

When on the road, never use your
brake unless absolutely necessary.
The throttle is made to control the
engine. We hae seen many drivers
never change their gasoline feed In
going down hills, but depend upon the

I brqke altogether. Such a procedure Is

ONE DEFINITION

The automobiles are popeyed,
mechanical quadrupeds found in
almost all parts of the world.
They are of arlous sizes, shapes
and colors, and feed on oils and
gasoline. Some of them live to
be five years old. .

They are largely nocturnal In
their habits, seeming to delight
in tearing over the country by
night and leaving a lot of mor-
tuary matter In their wake. The
eyes of automobiles are so
bright that when they look upon
a person at night he is abso-
lutely blinded. They seem to
enjoy the annoyance they are
able to Inflict upon people in
this way, but a monkey-wrenc- h

or two piloted Into their face
generally breaks them of this
nasty habit.

The speed of an automobile Is
unknown. Lovers of racing
have paid enormous sums for
well-bre- d enrs and driven them
what they thought sure would
prove to be a world's record.
Then another car would whiz
by the first one and make It feel
like a hearse In a funeral pro-
cession. No, the speed possibil-
ities of the automobile are not
known. But next to gossip, it
Is said to be the fastest thing on
earth. Indianapolis Star.

Repair From the Outside.
Tills question is often asked: "Why

not tear down sections oa the Inside
of the tire?" Here are the most Im-

portant reasons briefly stated: Dirt
and water penetrat a tire from the
outside. Many n repair man working
from the inside has had trouble due
to not cleaning up the dirtiest part of
the injury. Just under the tread or side
wall.

It is much easier to do thorough
work in replacing the plies on the out-
side and the repair Is always much
stronger and more durable.

Oversize Tires a Saving.
Large tires are one of the big econ-

omy features for the consideration of
motorists in the opinion of the engi-
neers of n popular.make of machine.
Oversize tires, therefore, are provided
in both four and six cylinder models.

Aid for Tire Repairers.
Anchor plates connected by chains

have been Invented for making tem-
porary repairs to automobile tires by
holding torn or puactured sections to-

gether without the use of tape. Hous-
ton Post
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