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CHAPTER I-John Vallant, n rich so-
clety favorite, suddenly discovers that i
Valinnt  corporntion,  which his  father
founded and which was the prinetpial
source of hils wealth, has failed,

CHAPTER 11—Ila  volunlarily turns
over lLis private fortune to the recolvor
or tho corporatton.

CHAPTER 111-11a entlrs remalninge
possedsions conslst of an ol motor ear,
nowhite bull dog and Lanory court, o
neglected estate in Vieginda,

CITAIMI'ER 1V

Ho learns thut this es-
te e o e timily Gy royal grant
".“'l has been In the possession of the
Valliits over shiee,

CHAPTEIL V—-On the

wayv o Damory
Court e meets Shivley

Drundrbdme, an an=

mirn-hodeod bemaety, ol decid that he
Sogoing o e Vieginda immonsely,
CHAPTER VI,
Mad Antheny.
Tha old negro nodded  his headl,
“"Good watal,” he said in the gentle

quavering tones of extreme ago, 'Yas,
Marse,  He'p yo'se'f, Come "om ko
centah ob de yerf, dab watal, 1o dah's
ollks say de centah of do yert is ull
iah, Yo' reelk’'n dey's right, Maore’
Chahmahs?”

“Now, how the devil do you Lknow
who I am, Anthony?" The judge sct
iown his cup on the welleurl, *1
naven't been by here for a year

The ebony head moved slowly from
side to side. O Ant'ny don’ necd
no eves,” he snid, touching his hand
to his brow, "He see evything heah.”

The judge beckoned to the others
nnd they trooped inside the paling.
“I'vo brought some other folks with
mo, Anthony; can you tell who they
nre?"

The sightless look wavered over
them and the white head shook slow-
ly., “"Don' know young mars,’ " said
the gentle voice, “lHow many yuddahs
wid yo'? One, two? No, | don' know
voung mistis, eidah.”

“I reckon you don’t need any eyes,”
Judge Chalmers laughed, as he passed
the sweet cold water to the rest. "Ono
of these young ladies wants you to tell
her fortune."” |

The old negro dropped his head,
waving hia gaunt hands restlessly.
T"he judge beckoned to Hetty Page,
bhut she shook her head with a littlnl
srimace and drew back. |

“"You go, Shirley,” she whlspered,
and with a laughing glance at the
others, Shirley came and sal down on
the lowest step,

Mad Anthony put out a wavering
hand and touched the young body.
HLs fingers strayved over the habit and
went up Lo the ecurling bronze under
the hat-brim, “IMs de W1 mistig,” he
muttered, "ain' afeabd ob o' Ant'ny.
Dah's finh en she ain' ateahd, en dah's
watah en she ain' afeahd,  Wondah
whut Ah gwine (ell hah?  Whut Jde
coloh ob yo' haih, honey?"

“Black,” put in Chilly Lusk, with a
winlk at the others, “Black as a crow.”

Old Anthony’s hand fell back to his
knee. "Young mars' laugh at de ol
man,” he said, “but he don' know. Dat
o eoloh dat buhn mah han's—de eoloh
ob gol', en eyes blue like er ecat-bird's
alg. Dah's er man gwine look in dem
eyes, honey, en gwine make 'em ery
en cry.” e ralsed his head sharply,
his lids shut tight, and swung his arm
toward the North, "Duh's whah he

come f'om,” he snid, “en heah"—his
arm veered and he pointed straight |
toward the ragged hill behind them— |

‘he stay."” |

Lusk laughed noiselessly. “He's
pointing to Damory Court,” he whia-
vered to Nancy Ch.lmers, “the only
uninhabited place within ten miles. |
That’s as near as he often hits it, I
fancy.” [

“Heah's whah he stay,” repeated the |
©old man, “Heap ob trouble wait heah |
fo' him too, honey,—heap ob trouble, |
heah whah II'l mistis fin' him.” |

“Come, Anthony,” sald Judge Chal- |
merd, laying his hand on the old man's |
shoulder, “That’s much too mourn-
ful!  Glve her something nice to top
oft with, at least!”

But Anthony peid no heed, “Griet
trouble. Dah's flah en she aln® afeahd,
en dah’s watah en she ain’ afeahd, Tn
Ah sees yo' gwine ter him, honey., Ah
heah's de co'ot-house eloek a-strikin’ in
de night—en vo' gwine. Don' walt,
don' walt, 1i'l mistis, er de trouble-
cloud gwine kyah him erway f'om yo'
* ® * When de eloek strike thuh-
teen—when de eclock strike thuh-
toen—"'

The droning volee ceased. The
gaunt form beeame rigid, Then hoe
started and turned his eyes slowly
about hiin, a vague look of anxiety on
hig face, For a moment no one
moved. When he spoke again it was
once more In his gentle quavering
volce:

. “Watah?
He'p yo'se'f.”
The judgo set a dollar bill on the
step and weighted it with a stone, ag
the rest remounted, "“Well, good-by,
Anthony,” he sald, “We're mightily

obliged.”

He sprang Into the saddle and the !
quartette cantered away, "My experi-
ment wasn't a great success, I'm
afrald, Shirley,” he sald ruefully,

“Oh, I think it was splendid!” eried |
Nancy, Do you supposo he really be- !
lleves those spooky things? 1 declare, '
at the time I almost did myself, What
an odd ldea—'when the elock strikes
lhlrtcaia,’ which, of course, it never

Yas, Mars', good watah.

does."”
“Don't mind, Shirley,” bantered
Lausk, "“When you sce all ‘dem trou-

bles’ coming, sound tho alarm and
we'll fly In o body to your rescue.”

They let their horses out for n
pounding gallop which pulled down
suddenly at a muflled shrick from Bet-
ty Page, as her horse went into the
air at sight of an automobile by tho
roadside,

“Now, whoso under the ecanopy is
that?" exclaimed Lusk,

“It's stalled,”  said  Shirley. L
passied here this afternoon when the
owner was teyving to start it, and T sent
Une' Jellerson as first aild to the in-
jured.” L

“1 woider who he ean be" said
Naney, “I'vo never scon that enr be-
tore”

SWhy' gaid Delty paily, “Ah know!
It's  Muad  Anthony's trouble-man, of
course, come for Shirley,”

CHAPTER VI,
Uncle Jefferson,

A red rose, while ever a thing of
beauty, is not Invariably a joy for-
over, The white  bulldog, as he
plodded along the sunny highway, was
sunl in depression,  Being trammeled
by the limitations of a canine horizon,
he could not understand the whims of
Adorable Ones met by the way, who
seemed so glad o see him that thoey
threw both arms about him, and then
tied to his neck Irksome colored weeds
thal prickled and geratehed and would
ot bo disiodged, So it was a chus-
tened and shamed Chum who at length
wriggled stealthily into the scat of the
stranded antomobile Leside his master
and thrust a dirly pink nose into his
palm,

John Valiant lifted his hand to
stroke the shapely head, then drew it
back with an exelamation. A thorn
had pricked his thumb, Ile looked

J.si-‘d{i'f{ _.‘_-I\E;.‘IT!I lll

auimill ”ll

““Howdy Do, Anthony," He Sald.

down and saw the draggled flower
thrust through the twist of grasa, "Oh,
pup of wonders!” he execlaimed.
“Where did you get that rose?”

Chum sat up and wagged his tail, for
his master's tone, Instead of ridlcule,
held a dawning delight. Perhaps the
thing had not been intended as a dis-
grace, after all!

With the first sight of the decora-
tion Valiant had had a sudden memory
of a sploteh of vivid red against the
belted gray-blue of & gown, IHe
grinned appreciatively. “And I warned
her," he chueckled, “Told her not to be
afraid!" He dusted the blossom pains-
takingly with his handkerchlief and
held it to his face—a llve brilliant
thing,

A long time he sat, while the dog
dozed and yawned on the shiny cush-

lon berlde him. Of a sudden Chum sat
up and barked in earnest,

Turning his head, his master saw ap-
proaching a dilapidated hack with

side lanterns like great goggles and |

decrepit and palsied curtains, It was
drawn by a lean mustardtinted mule,
and on its front sat a colored man of

uncertain age, whose hunched verte- |
brae and outwardecrooked arms gave |

him a curlous expression of reploeto
and bulbous inquiry, Abreast of the
car he removed a moth-eaten eap,

“KEvenin', suh,” he sald,—"evenin’,
evenin'."

“"Howdy do,” returned the other
amilably.

“Ah reck'n yo'-ll done had er breck-
down wid dat machine-thing dar. Yo'
been hyuh 'bout er hour, aln' yo'?"”

“Nearer three,”" said Vallant cheer-
fully, "but the view's worth {t.”

! BON,

| for

| wlatfulness,

A hoarse titter came from the con-

veyance, which gave forth sundry
creakings of leather, ¢ “Eluyh! Huyh!
Dat's so, suh. Dat's so! Hm-m,

Reck'n Ah'll be glttin' erlong back.' '

He clucked to the mule and proceeded
to turn the vehicle round,

“Hold on,” erled John Vallant, *“I

| thought. you were bound In the other
| direction.”

“No, suh,
como ['om,
‘cabo Miss Shirley done met me, en
sho say, 'Unc' Jeffe'son, yo' go 'treckly
out de Red Road, 'case er gemman
done got stalled-ed.' "’

"Oh—Miss Shirley.

Ah'm gwine back whah I

She told you,

Ah jus' druv out hyuh

did she? What did you say her fArst
name was?” 1
"Dat’'s huh fust name, Miss Shirley.
Yas, suh! Miss Shirley done sald f'
me ter come en git de gemman whut
—whut kinder dawg Is yo' got dar?"”

“It's a bulldog, Can you give me a
lift? I've got that small trunk and—"

“Dat’s a right fine dawg., Miss Shir-
ley she moghty fond ob dawgs, too.”

“Fond of dogs, Is she?’ sald Vallant.
“1 might have known it. It was nice
of her to send you here, Uncle Jeffor-. |
You can take me and my traps,
1 suppose?”

‘“‘Pens on whah yo' gwineter,” an-
swered Uncle Jefterson sapiently,

“I'm going to Damory Court.”

A kind of shocked surpriso that was’
almost stupefaction spread over tho)
other’'s face, like oll over a pool.
“Dam'ry Co'ot! Dat's de old Valiant
placo, Aln' nobody lives dar. Ah
reck’n ain' nobody live dar fer mos' er
hun'erd ycahs!” 4

“Tho old house hag a great surprise
coming to It said Vallant gravely.
“Henceforth some one is golng to oe-
cupy it., How is it anyway?"”

“Measurin’ by de coonskin en th'ow-
in' in de tall, et's erbout two milo.
Ain' gwineter live dac yo'se'f, sub, s
yo'?"

“I am for the present,”
crisp answer,

Uncle Jefferson stared at him a mo-
ment with his mouth open, Then ejae-
ulating  under his breath, “Fo' de
Lawd!  Whut folks gwineter say ter
duat!" he shambled to the rear of the
molor and begonn to unship the steam-
er-trunk. “Whut yo' gwineter do wid'
dat-ar?" he asked, pointing to the ear,
“Ah kin como wid ole Sukey—dat's
mah mule—en foteh it in de mawn-
in'. Ain't gwineter rain ter-night no-
how.,"—

This matter having been arranged,,
they started jogging down the green-
bordered road, the bulldog prospecting
alongside,

“S'pose’'n de Co'ot done ben sold en
Yo' gwineter fix it up fo' de now,
ownal,” hazarded Uncle Jefferson
presently, {

Valiunt did not answer directly,
“You say tho place hasn't been occu-
pled for many years,” he observed.
“Did you ever hear why, Uncle Jef-
ferson?"

“Al done heerd,” said the other
vaguely, “but Ah disremembahs.
Sump'in dat happened befo’ Ah come
heah f'om ol' Post-Oak Plantation,
Reek'n Majah Dristow he know erbout
it, er Mis' Judith—dat's Miss Shirley's
mothah. Her fathah wus Gen'l Tawm
Dandridge, ¢n he died fo' she was
bawn."

Shirley Dandridge! A high-sound-
Ing name, with something of long-
linked culture, of arrogant heritage.,
In gome sublle way It seemed to
clothe the personality of which Va-
llant had had that fleeting roadside
glimpse,

"Reck'n  yoall come ({'om New
York?" inquired Unelo Jefferson, after
a little silence. “So! Dey say dat's
er pow’ful big place, But Ah reck'n

was the

ol' Richmon's blg crnuf fo' me,” Ilo
clueked to the lelsurely mule and
added, “"Al bin tee Richmon' onct,

Yas, suli!  Ah nevah sce sceh houscs
——mos' all bigger'n de county co'ot-
house."”

John Valiant expressed a somewhat

nbsent  inlerest. Ile was looking
thoughtfylly at the blossom in his

hand, in an absorption through “_’IIICII.
1nele Jefferson’s reminiscences oozed
on,

CHAPTER VIIL
What Happened Thirty Years Ago.
When Shirley came ncross the lawn |
at Rosewood, Major Montague Bristow |
sat under the arbor talking to her
mother. |
The major was massive-framed, |
with a strong jaw and a rubicund
complexion—the sort that might be |

| supposed to have attained the utmost |

beneflt to be conferred by a consist-
ent Indulgence in mint-juleps, HIis
blue eyes were plercing and arched
with brows llke sable rainbows, at
variance with his heevy Iron-gray hair
and imperial. His head was leonine
and he looked llke a king who has
humbled his enemy. It may be added

: that his llnen was fine and immacu-
breathing musk-odors of the |

| mid-moon of paradise,

late, his black string-tle precisely tied
and a palr of gold-rimmed eye-glasses |
swung by a flat black cord againat his
white walstcoat, '

“Shirley,"” sald her mother, “the ma- |
jor's brutal, and he shan’t have his
mint-julep.”

“What has he been doing?'’ asked
the other, har brows wrinkling in a
dellghtful way she had,

“He has reminded me that I'm grow-
ing old.”

Shirley looked at the major skep-
tically, for his chivalry was un-
doubted. During a long career in law
and legislature it had been sald of
him that he could nelther aspeak on
the tariff question nor defend a man
murder, without Arst paylng a
tribute to “the women of the South,
sah.'

“Nothing of the sort,” he rumbled. '

Mrs, Dandridge's face softened toi
“Shirley, am I?" she
asked, with a quizzieal, almost a droll
uneasiness, “Why, I've got every emo-
tlon I've ever had, 1 read a1l the new
F'rench novels, and I'm even thinking
of golng in for the militant suffragotte
movement.”

The girl had tossed her hat and
crop on the table and seated herself.
by her mother’s chair, “What was it |
he sald, dearest?”

“He thinks I ought to wear a wor-
sted shawl and areties,” Her mother
thrust out one little thin-slippered foot, |
with its slender ankle gleaming |

throngh its open-work stocking like |

f-pearl. “Imagine! In May.
knows I'm valn of my feet!
f you had ever had a wife,
I have learned wisdom. But

\
b

" Mightening on

I startled,

. high-idealed,
. and he—a Dristow, neither better nor
worse than the rest of his name.

you mean well, and I'll take back what
I sald about the julep. You mix it,
Shirley. Yours is even better than
Ranston's."”

""She makes me one every day, Mon-
ty,” she continued, as Shirley went
into tho house, “And when she lsn't
looking, I pour it into the bush there.”

Major Bristow laughed as he b't
the end off a cigar. “All the same,”
he sald In his big rumbling volee,
“you need 'em, I reckon. You need
more than mint-juleps, too You leave

| the whiskey to me and the doctor, and

you take Shirley and pull out for
Italy. Why not? A year there would
do you a heap of good.”

She shook her head, “No, Monty.
It isn't what you think. It's—here.”
She lifted her hand and touehed her
heart, "It's been so for a long time,
But it may—it can't go on forever,
you see. Nolhing can.”

The major had leaned forward in
his chair. “Judith!" he said, and his
hand twitehed, “it isn't true!”  And
then, “llow do you know?"

She smiled at him. “You remember
when that big sarzeon from Viennno
came to see the doetor Inst year?
Well, the doctor bronght him to e,
I'd known it before in o way, but it
had gone farther than | thought., No
one can tell just how long L moy Do,
It may be years, of conras, but I'm not
taking any sea teins, Monty"

He eleared his throat and his voleo
was husky when he spoke. “Shirvley
doesn't know?"

“Cortwinly not.  She musin't.”
then, in sadden  sharpness:
shan't tell her, Monty,
dare!"

“No, indeed,” he assured her quick-
Iy, "Of course not.” g

“M's just among us three, Doctor
Southall and you and me. We three
have had our sccrets before, eh, Mon-
t!'?" .

“Yes, Judith, we have.”

She bent toward him, her hands
the cane, "“After all,
It's true, Today 1 am getting old. 1
may look only fifty, but I feel sixty
and T'Il admit to seventy-five., 1It's

Anad
“You
You wouldn't

I joy that keeps us young, and 1 didn't

ret my fair share of that, Monty.
For just one little week my heart had
it all—all—and then—waell, then it
was finished, It was finished long be-
foro I married Tom Dandridge. It
fsn't that I'm empty-headed, It's that
I've been an emply-hearted woman,
Monty—as emply and dusty and deso-
Iate as the old house over yonder on
the ridge.”

“1 know, Judith, T know."”

“You've been empty in a way, too,”
she sald. “Dut it's been a different
way. You were never in love—really
In love, I mean, Certainly not with
me, Monty, though you trled to make
me think so once upon a time, before
Sassoon came along, and—Reauty Va-
liant."

The major blinked, suddenly

It was out, the one name
neither had spoken to the other for
thirty years! e looked al her a lit-
tle guiltily; but her eves had turned
away, "Everyvthing changed then,”
shio continued drommily, “everything.”

The major's fingers strayed across
Wis  waisteont, fumbling unecertainly
for his eye-glasses,  or an instant
e, too, was back in the long-sgo
prast, when he and Valiant had been
comrades, It had  beon a0 curious
three sided affaie-—he, and Valinnt and
sassoon,  Sassoon with his dissipated

flalr and ungovernable temper and
strange  fits  of recklessness:; clean,
stradght-away  Valiant;

He
remembered that mad strained season
when he had grimly recognized his
own cause ag hopeless, and with burn-
ing eyes had watched Sassoon and
Vallant racing abreast, e remem-
hered that glittering prodigal dance
when he had come upon Valiant and
Judith standing in the shrubbery, the
candle-light from some open door en-
goldening their faces: hers smiling, a
little flippant perhaps, and consclous
of her spell; his grave and earnest,
yet wistful,

“You promise, John?"

“l1 give my sacred word.
ever the provocatfon, 1 will not 1ift
my hand against him.

ing, “Judith! It isn't because—be-
cause—you care for him?"

He had plunged away In the dark-
ness before her answer came,
had it mattered then to him what she
had replied? And that very night had
befallen the fatal quarrel!

The major started. How that name
had blown away the dust! “That's
a long time ago, Judith”

“Thirty years ago tomorrow they
foueht," she sald softly, “Vallant and
Sanssoon, Evey woman has her one
anniversary, I suppose, and tomor-
row's mine, Do you know what I
do, every fourteenth of May, Monty?
I keep my room and spend the day
always the same way, There's a little
book I read. And there's an old hair-
cloth trunk that I've had since I was
a girl. Down In the bottom of it are

| some—things, that I take out and set

round the room * * ¢ apd thera
fs a handful of old letters I go over
from firat to lagt. They're almost
worn out now, but I could repeat them
all with my eyes shut, Then there's a
tiny old straw basket with a yellow
wlap in it that once was a bunch of
capo Jessamines. I wore them to that
last ball—the night before it hap-
pened, Tho fourteenth of May used to
be sad, but now, do you know, 1 look
forward to it! I always have a lot of

| Jessamines that particular day—I'll

have Shirley get me some tomorrow
—and In the evening, when I go down-
stairs, the house {8 full of the scent
of them, All summer long it's roses,
but on the fourteenth of May it has
to be jessamines, B8hirley must think
ma & whimsical old woman, but I in-
alst on belng humored.”

Ho smiled, a Ilittle bleakly, and

What

What-. |

Never, never!” |
Then the same voice, vibrant, appeal- |

oleared his throat.

“Ien't it strange for me to bhe talk-
Ing thie way now!' she sald present-
ly, "“Another proof that I'm getting:
old. But the date brings it very close;
it seems, somehow, closew than ever
this year—Monty, weren't you tre-
mendously surprised when I marrled
Tom Dandridge?”

‘I certainly was.” 3

“I'll tell you a secret, I was, too.
I suppose I did it because of a sneak-
ing feellng that some people were feel-

ing sorry for me, which I never could

stand. Well, he was a man any one
might honor, I've always thought a
woman ought to have two husbands:
one to love and cherish, and the other
to honor and obey, I had the latter,
at any rate.”

“And vou've lived, Judith,” he sald.

“Yes," she agreed, with a little sigh,
“I've lived. I've had Shirley, and she's
twenty and adorable. And I've had
people enough, and books to read, and
plenty of pretty things to look at, and
old Ilneo to wear, and I've kept
my figure and my vanity—I'm not too
ald yel to thank the TLord for that!
So don't talk to me about worsted
shawls and horrible arcties, For I
won't wear 'em, Not if 1 know my-
gelf!  Iere comes’ Shirley. She's
made two juleps, and if you're a gen-

tleman, you'll distract her attention
till I've got rid of mine in my usual
wiay."

u u " * * * * *

The major, at the foot of the cherry-
bordered lane, looked back across tho
box-hedge to whera the two fgures
sal under the rose-arbor, the mother's
face turned lovingly down to Shirley's
at her knee, He stood a moment
watching  them from under his
slouched hat-brim,

"You never looked at me that way, !

Judith, did you!" heo sighed to him-
self, “It's been a long time, too, since
1 began to want you to—'most forty

years, When It came to the show-
down, I wasn't even a8 fit as Tom §
Dandridge!" |

(Continued Next Week.)

HOW'S THIN?

We offer One Hundred Deollars Re-
wiard for any ease af Catarrh that ean-
not be enrcd by Hall's Catarrh Cure.

I, J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, 0.

We, the undersigned, have known 17,
Jo 'Cheney for the last 16 years, and
believe him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and financially
able to earry out any obligation made
by his firm.

National Bank of Commerce,
Toledo, O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken intern-
ally, acting directly upon the blood
and mucous surfaces of the system.
Tostimonials  sent  free, Price 756
cents per bottle, Solqd by all drug-
Elists.

Take Hall's Family Pills for constl-
pation.

Ina. W, Ferguson C. C. Featheratone
W. B. Knight

FERGUSON, FEATHERSTONE & KNIGHT

Attorneys at lLaw
Laureas, 5, C,

Prompt and careful attention giver
toall business,

Office Ovar Palmetto Bank,

0
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Carpenter
Said
“1 certafuly do like to work on a

job where the material is furnished |
by the Augusta Lumber Co,”

“Everything they fuinish is right §
—never any  hoteh job — carelessly §
finished sash, doors, blinds, ete. §
Things go smoothly — contractors
feel good —we don’t get called down, §
and when the building is done, she §°
| looks fine,” @
1 @ U'hat carpenter was simply experi-

eucing the result of a perfect organi-
i zation,

#l  When you build, let us make you

H an estimate on your requirements,
[ B 1e will save you time, trouble and
H expense, and you will be certain of §
i an A No. 1 job,

gur specinlty Is complete house
i bills. /G:I.". or mail us your specifi-
§ catfop!

“Buy of the Maker"

AUGUSTA LUMBER CO,
AUGUSTA, GA,

HORSE SENSE

wias ll;l{\'l._'l' better demonstrated tham
when/ the animal voluntarily comes
Lo shod,  After once being
here, knows Lthe com-
and  would pre-
always  Tor  his
rely  upon
in overy

saviog

hepre b
i horse
of our system
to come here

And you ¢an

the quality of the work
particular, as well npan
yoursell money,

J. D. SEXTCGN & SON
LAURENS, S. C.

shod
lort
fer
footwenr,

i
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to 60 per eent.
mission and other high sellng

Shrewd auto owners compose

the following prices:

Our gupply of these tires is lin

high grade goods fhat will give:

order,
ments, Money returned if una
order now,

Tire Factories

i
i

CHERFREDID O GISTD

Tires! Tires!! Tires!!

Buy Your Tires Direct at Lowest Prices.

By buying and contracting direct from factories for tires In
largae quantities for spot ensh, we aroe able to offer them at a great
monvy saving price direct to the consumer.

bankers, merchants, lawyers, doctors, pls

who know values and realize the advarntages of buying direct.
During the past dull winter automobile months we secured some

excellent denls from the factories and now offer our purchases at

Among our tires are Dinmond, Goodyear, Quaker, Nassau, Fm-
pire, Fisk and others of equal quality.

Remember, they are new, clean, fresh, fully guaranteeq goods, All

THRMS—b6 PER CENT DISCOUNT if full amount nccompanies
C. 0. D. upon receipt of 10 per cent of cost,

£ CIEED () GG

!

%

A saving of from 36

When you buy tires from us you get full value, you don't have
to pay the dealer's profit, the distributor’s profit, salesman's com-

and overhead expenses. We sell

tires direct to consumer at jobbers prices and YOU GET BIG VALUR
AND EXACTLY WHAT YOU PAY FOR, |

our ecusfomers. Among them are
ters and mon In all lines

ALL TIRES GUARANTERD FULLY. NOTE THESE PRIORS
CAREFULLY,
TUBES
I KAD) TIRW GRIEY nED RELINER
28x3 $7.20 $1.66 $1.00 $1.36
30x3 7.80 1.96 2,20 1.40
30x814 10.80 2,80 3.10 i.90
31x3% 11.00 2,90 3.20 1.95
32x314, 11.90 2,06 3.2b 2.00
34x31% 12,40 3.00 3.30 2.06
30x4 13.10 3.10 8.40 2.30
31x4 13.46 3.20 3,60 2.3b
32x4 13.70 3.36 3.80 2.40
33x4 14.80 3.60 3.90 2,46
d4x4 16.80 3.60 4,00 2,60
36x4 17.26 8.16 4.20 2,70
36x4 17.86 3.90 4.25 2.80
dd4x4%% 18.00 4.80 6.10 3.40
Ahx4 1, 18,76 4,86 6.20 3.46
x4 14 19.46 4.90 6.30 3.60
3Txd 14 21,60 6.10 6.40 3,70
36x6 28,00 5.80 6.20 4,00
37xb 24.40 6.00 6,36 4.20

WE CAN FURNISH ALL OTHER SIZES-—NON-SKID 10 PER
CENT HIGHER,

ifted, so we advlgo early ordering.

best service,

Prompt ship-
Send us trial

Sales Company

ble to fill order,

Dayton, Ohio



