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RAILROAD SCHEDULE
In Effect Jan. 30, 1926.

Northbound
No. 40 To New York 9:28 P. M.
No. 136 To Washington 5:05 A. M.
No. 30 To New York 10:25 A. M.
No. 34 To New York 4:43 P.M.
No. 46 To Danville 3:15 P. M.
No. 12 To Richmond 7:10 P. M.
No. 82 To New York 9KI3P.M.
No. 30 To New York 1:55 A. M.

Southbound
No. .45 To Charlotte 3:45 P. M.
No. 35 To New Orleans 9:56 P. M.
No. 29 To Birmingham 2:35 A. M.
No. 31 To Augusta 5:51 A. M.
No. 33 To New Orleans 8:15 A. M.
No. 11 To Charlotte 8:00 A. M. '
No. 135 To Atlanta 8:37 P. M
No. 39 To Atlanta 9:50 A. M.
No. 37 To New Orleans 10:45 A. M.

Train No. 34 will stop in Concord
to take on passengers going to Wash
ington and beyond.

Train No. 37 will stop here to dis-
charge passengers coming from be-
yond Washington.

All trains stop in Concord except
No. 38 northbound.
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I THOUGHTj
W'-FOR TODAY—I

RETURN TO THE LORD:—
Let the wicked forsake his way. and
the unrighteous man his thoughts:
and let him return unto the Lord,
and he will have mercy upon him.
and to our God, for he will abund- 1
antly pardon. —Isaiah 55:7.

LOSING MONEY THROUGH LACK
OF CATTLE.

S. H. Hobbs, Jr., writing in the i
University News Letter, tells of go- i
ing recently to “the leading hotel in 1
the greatest agricultural county in
the State" and of his failure to get j
butter or milk. “The waiter regis-
tered great surprise when milk was
ealled for, and asked if he wanted
cow’s milk.” Mr. Hobbs said, adding,

“he was able to locate some “north-
ern’ butter.”

There is the greatest demand in
history for milk and butter, yet we

find that North Carolina has fewer

milk cows than she had in 1920. Mr.
Hobbs gives the figures in the News i
Letter. “In spite of the efforts of
agricultural colleges, farm and home

demonstration agents, exhortations of
health authorities, the boll weevil and
so on, we are making no progress in
the production of milk and butter,”
the newspaper states.

It is shown in the figures gathered

by Mr. Hobbs that seventy counties
in North Carolina hadi fewer dairy

cows in 1925 thnn they bad in 1920.
Only twenty-nine counties bad more
dairy cows than they had five years

previously.
The census reports show that there

were 85 counties in the state with
fewer cattle in 1925, dairy and beef
nil told, than they had in 1920. Only

15 counties reported more cattle all
told in 1925 than in 1920.

Tife five-year decrease in dairy

cows was in round numbers, from 354
thousand to 312 thousand. Yet dur-
ing this same period our farms increas-
ed by nearly 14 thousand and our
population by approximately 130

thousand.
In 1920 North Carolina ranked

last of all the states in dairy cows
per farm, with an average of only 1.3
dairy cows per farm. The average
for 1925 was 1.1 dairy cows per farm
and most likely we continue to rank
last of all the states in the produc-
tion and consumption of milk and but-
ter, the best foods known to man.
Counting cows actually being milked
the state will not Average one th the
farm. ,

New Hanover ranks first, having

increased her cowb 92.2 per
centl Hertford ranks last, showing a
five-year decrease, of 90.5 per cent.

Seventy counties had fewer dairy
cows in 1925 than they had in, 1920.
The state suffered a net loss of 12

per cent, in dairy cows, declining from
354 thousand in 1920 to 312 thous-
and in 1925.

For the most part dairy cows are
confined to the western half of the
state. The eastern half of the state,
the cotton and tobacco belt with large
tenant and negro population ratios,
has the barest minimum of milk
cows. Edgecombe, a great crop coun-
ty with nearly four thousand farms,
reports only 1,263 dairy cows. Scot-
land county with 2,210 farms reports

574 dairy cows. Wilson county with-
-4,616 farms reports only 983 dairy
cows. iPitt county averages less than
one dairy cow to every five farms.

Cabarrus codnty had 4,867 milk
cows in 1925. an increase of 7.9 per
cent, over 1920. The increase in
Mecklenburg county was 12.2 per cent.
Other counties in this section of the
State, including Rowan. Stanly, Mont-
gomery, Union and Iredell showed de-
creases.

NO LACK OF ISSUES.

Postmaster General New, in an
address recently, told the voters to
stick to the Coolidge administration
in the next campaign. He said the
country was doing all right, and be-
sides the Democrats had no real is-
sues.

“We never had more or bigger is-
sues,” is the reply of Representative
Oldfield, chairman of the Democratic
congressional campaign committee.
Chairman Oldfield offers the follow-
ing : .

Flagrant abuse of his appointing
power by President. Coolidge, result-
ing in, the virtual destruction of the>
tariff and federal trade committee of
the Interstate Commerce Commission.

Failure of the present Republican
Congress to grant the farmers any sort
of permanent relief.

Complete, domination of the admin-
istration by the ultra-rich as shown
by the failure of the Trade Commit!- '
sion to turn over to the Department
of Justice evidence obtained in its in- j
vestigtition of the Aluminum trust ov- ]
er Which the Secretary of -the Treas-
ury is the dominating influence.

SENATOR OVERMAN EXPLAIN-
ING.

Senator Overman doesn't like the
criticism that has been directed against
him about the Aluminum Company of
America inquiry. Some North Caro-
linians, feeling an interest in the
aluminum works at Badin, wired the
junior Senator from this State asking i
him to exert his influence to get the I
inquiry halted. It was explained that '
business at Badin might halt if the <
inquiry went for enough since the out-
put of the plant there is controlled
by the Aluminum Company of Amer-J
ica.

Senator Overman denies that he
fought the inquiry because of these
messages. Rather, he contends that
he acted as he did because he felt
there Were too many inquiries in the
Senate at one time. It takes explain-
ing, all right, when a politician has 1
charges made against him, especially
in a campaign year.

CHARLOTTE MAN HELD
ON CHARGE OF ARSON '

Alleged to Have Carted Away Furni-
ture and Burned Home.

Charlotte, Feb. 22.—J. B. Wil-
liams, grading contractor will be (
given a hearing before a local magis-
trate next Saturday on a charge of
arson. In the meantime he is held in
the county jail without bail.

Williams is charged with setting
fire to the home of Charles C. Cox.
on Statesville avenue, Saturday
night after he is alleged to have
hired John McGiagin, negro dray-
man, to haul away the furniture

from the home while the Cox family
wak away from home.

Williams, who is about 45 years
old denied the charge today.

Officers admitted that they have
only the statement of the negro
drayman that he was hired by Wil-
liams to haul away, the fprniture and
statements attributed to neighbors
that they suspected that Williams
and Mrs. Cox planned an elopement.

Williams is the father of a family
of seven children and Mrs. Cox has
three children, Williams claims that
he was at home in bed all day Sat-
urday suffering with lumbago.

When the ease was called in
magistrate’s court this morning for
preliminary hearing Williams' coun-
sel asked for a continuance until
Saturday to give time to round up
“important witnesses.”

Washington’s Last Portrait Discov-
ered.

Chieago Feb. 22.—From the bot-
tom of a trunk in the Lombard, 111.,
home of G. W. S. Phillip has been
Recovered the last portrait for which
George Washington sat and whioh
is said to be the only mathematical-
ly accurate likeness of the First
President now in existence.

It was made in 1798 by the
French artist, St. Memiin, with the
aid of his device (known as the
“physiontrace and pantagraph,”
which .enabled him to outline a
humman head on paper with mathe-
matical acouracy and reduce or erf-
large the original fr reproduction.
The process etched the portrait on
copper and left an original panta-
graph likeness.

The7 original prfntagraph is what
has been found in Lombard. At one
time in the possession .. of Gilbert
Stuart and believed to have been
used by that artist for his famous
Washington portrait.
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Those “Charlotte Shoppers.”
Monroe Enquirer.
I have been quite interested in the

Chartotte News’ list .of “Charlotte
Shoppers” as It appears iq, that paper
from day to day. It's a good stunt,

and shows many persons going to the
Queen City from nearby towns to do
(heir shopping.

Now, I have no quarrel to make
with those of our citizenk who go else-
obtain at home what they desire in
merchandist and it'rightly priced.

But I do believe many of these per-
: sons F'bo will not or do not trad* at

home, oftentimes afc not informed as
, to the comprehensive stocks home

merchants carry.
Charlotte's newspapers every day In

the year carry attractive if not allur-
ing advertisements.

And advertising pays the small
- town merchknt as well as the city
i, merchant, «

Empress

p?'

r
Alisa Mellon, daughter of Secrete
»f the Treasury Andrew Mellon, and
known ns “the richest girl in the
world," was carnival empress of
Washington’s Mardl Gras festival,
attended by high government offi-

cials and forelgi diplomat*

REFUSES TO POSTPONE
KNOTTS-M ARTIN TRIAL

Men Accused of Assaulting Aged
Lady to Go in Trial in Charlotte
Friday.—Other Charlotte News.

Charlotte Observer.
Charlotte, Fir,. 22.—Jim Knotts

and Oscar Martin, young white men,
willjgo on trial in Superior court Fri-
day morning on a charge of crim-
inally assaulting and robbing Mrs. J.
Wright, 64-year-old Newell woman.

Knotts and Martin were arraign-
ed late this afternoon and entered
pleas of not guilty of the charge.
Their counsel offered a motion that
the trial be postponed until a later
term of the eonrt but Judge W. F.
Harding overruled this motion and

ordered the ease ealled for trial on
Friday.

A coroner's jury here this after-
noon ordered D. H. Alexander,
young traveling salesman bf Raleigh,
held for the grand jury n charges
growing out of the death of A. N.
Roger, who died last week of injuries
sustained when he was struck by an
automobile said to have been driven
by Alexander-

The coroner’s jury held that Boger
came to his death as a result of
being struck by an automobile driv-
en by Alexander Chile the latter
wag in n drunken condition. Alexan-
der now is at liberty under $5,000
bond.

Federal narcotic agents continues
a round up of alleged violators of
the Harrison anti-narcotic law here
today when they arrested V. R. Ful-
mer, vice president and general man-
ager of Lynch's pharmacy, and M.
O. Williams, pharmacist employed
there.

Both men wnived preliminary ex-
amination and were bound over to
federal court under SI,OOO bond.

Lynch's pharmacy is one of the
most popular drug stores iu Char-
lotte and is located on North Tryon
street in the heart of the business dis-
trict of the city.

The federal agents charged that
employes of the pharmacy had sold
paregoric which contains opium, in
violation of the federal narcotic laW.
Officers said thnt an investigation
of the store’s records shows that
more than 6,000 ounces of paregoric
bought by the company could not be
accounted for.

Speaking of Operations.
Man—Doctor, I just feel qort of

no-how inside; can’t you do some-
thing for me?

Doctor—You have appendicitis;
we will operate on you tomorrow.

Man —Won't do, Doctor; I've had»
two appendixes out already and it
never feazed me. Perhaps it’s my in-
dex that’s wrong.

jDoctor—No. Your teeth must be
bad; they are poisoning your sys-
tem ; we will have them extracted.

Man—Too. late; I had them all
out several years ago and am wear-
ing store teeth.

Doctor—Probably you haVe ade-
noids, or your tonsils are diseased; j
we will get rid of them.

Man—Nothing doing , had them
, out years ago. Try again.
, Doctor—Sinus trouble? Mastoid

, trouble? Inflammation of the Eusta-
chian tube?

Man—No, no; I have had nearly
' the entire original contents of my

head taken out,, but still don’t feel
right. I hear other geople bragging

' about all sorts of operations.
Haven’t you some operations or

1 treatments that are strictly up-to-
date—the last word hi medical

’ science? People won’t listen if you
try to tell about that old-fashioned

1 stuff.
! , Doctor—The latest thing is he te-

triachlorethylene magnesium-sulphnto-

-1 heptahydrate treatment fog hook-
¦ worm disease.

Man—Ah, that's more like it.
I None of the people I talk to have
’ ever had that. Give it to me doctor;
' I don’t care what it costs.
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THE BTORY THUS FAR

Joanna, pretty, modern, e shop
pirl, making her way alone in the
world is summoned into the pres-
ence of Gordon, her employer, to
learn that an unknown man has
given her a cool million to spend
as she wishes. Dazed, incoherent,
she asks as to the meaning of this
deluge of money. She is told that
she is not even to know the name
of the man who is giving the
money. There are no “strings" to
the gift,. “You will not be asked to
give—anything”, said Gordon, in
reply to her questions. Still un-
able to understand this overwhelm-
ing information, she is sent to
banker Eggleston where the money
is on deposit.

CHAPTER 11. (Continued)

“What did she say? How did
she take It? Did she—that—is—-
well, damn It, man! Is that all
you have to say? That your sales
clerk Is coming down to get a mil-
lion dollars?”

Eggleston's chief reputation tn

cap. When she would have looked
at her letter to find the address,
he interrupted:

“I know where. Miss! Mr. Gray-
don gave Instructions. It's to the
bank.”

Never before. It seemed to Jo-
anna, had a car taken so long to
go wherever it was headed for.
Yet, really, the chauffeur threaded
traffic skilfully. Joanna’s excite-
ment turned suddenly to panic
when she that her driver
was holding his arm to ease her to
the pavement, with the arched
stone portals of the bank looming
in front of her. A doorman re-
sponded to a sign from the driver.
There was a low word between
them. The doorman touched his
cap.

"I am to take you to Mr. Eggles-
ton's rooms, Miss,” he said, with a
deference which Joanna recog-
nized at once. Eggleston, she un-
derstood was the man she was to

see. The utter drama of it all ap-
palled heT again. She looked into
the chauffeur’s face and caught,
there, a gleam of understanding
that, after all, she was a just a
girl of the shops whose tinselled
glqry, whose ornaments, airs and

faille* bad not danced tn Joanna**
soul. There was laughter there,
and, many, many dreams; but no
Illusions.

So Joanna, convinced against tier
wits that something tremendous
was happening to her. rcorned her-
self for admitting juch a possibility.
She wanted to catch her guide, the
liveried attendant, by the sleeve
and force him to give her an ac-
counting of his obsequiousness to
her. But was not far from
her weariness. Her breath began
to come In tremulous gasps when
the panelled door marked with the
name of the great man she had
been told ftould receive her, swung
inward. She heard her guide an-
nounce her:

“The lady you are expecting,
sir I”

She jras conscious of someone
sitting at a great black table;
someone who rose and glared at
her without ' speaking; someone
who was very forbidding, and. to
the eyes of youth, very old and
incapable of understanding any
thoughts or emotions such as she
might experience. In such a pres-
ence Joanna didn't know what to
do. The man spoke her name.
Surprisingly, Just as It had been
with Gray don, these pompous. Im-
portant old men had voices that
didn't rasp.

"Will you sit here?”
He pointed to a chair opposite

him. Joanna, wholly helpless
again, slid into the chair. After
awhile she realized that the man
of whom she had heard so much
as one of those mysterious money
kings, still looked at her; that he
had leaned back in his own chair
and was Just looking at her with
queer lights playing in his eyes and
something about his lips that, sure-
ly! This old man's lips were quiv-
ering! It struck Joanna as scream-
ingly funny. Not even the warn-
ing hand of doom could have pre-
vented her. Just then, from laugh-
ing. Andrew Eggleston smiled,
too. But it was a fleeting smile.
He was instantly grave and forbid
ding. And Joanna was frightened
again. She felt uncomfortable.
The back of her neck burned, as If
someone were looking at it, or, at
her. She wanted to turn around,
but merely moved in her chair.

The young man who still stood
in the window embrasure at the
other end of the room prepared to
come forward When he saw that
the girl had not detected his pres-
ence he fell again to his silent in
spectlon of the figure in the chair
whose back was turned to him The
unpleasant, rather cynical smile
played again about his mouth Oc-
casionally his glance took In the
other figure, the old man whose
whim ruled banks and markets and
fleets of ships and, as some people
often said, the policies of nations.

It was Joanna who. at last broke
the fraught silence.

“Weil, I’m here! 1 suppose you'
wanted to see me. That's what
they said?”

"it was a natural desire," Eg
gleston admitted "It ts not usual,
even in this bank, for new accounts
lo be opened with a deposit of a
million dollars. It Is not an Incon-
sequential sum for—for any one."

Joanna couldn't stand it any
longer '.‘Won’t you please give it
lo me straight?" she pleaded, earn
estly, sitting forward in her chalt
so that her hands might rest on
the big table "Please!" she re
peated, "I was all right when I got
up this morning and everybody else
was ail right and there was never
anybody in my rnmily that went to
the asylum. And there's nobody 1ever knew who could leave me a
million pennies let alone dollars ex
cept an uncle and he couldn't be-
cause I had to dig up two dollars
a week tor a year to pay the in
stallments on his funeral. And 1
want to get back to my Job or old
Good Morning— J mean the depart-
ment manager, will be as sore as
a billygoat— 1 mean, he’ll be angry.
Please, Mr. Eggleston, what's It all
about?”

Strangely, the girl's frantic plea
affected the two men in- the room
differently. Eggleston nodded his
head quite as If he agreed that
something should be done to clear
up the frenzy of doubts and con-
fusion that must be flooding the
shop girl's mind; and he smiled
again, pleasantly, as if warmed by
some inner satisfaction But the
smile that had been about the
mouth of the other man. whose
presence Joanna had not yet de-
tected, suddenly vanished He re-
garded the back of the girl's ntck,
bis gaze seeming to reach around
and encompass ber, with a new
sort of Interest Still, there was
doubt In bis eyes.

The banker reached into bis table
drawer and brought out a folded
check book, the daintier kind that
are shaped for the hand bags of
women. With elaborate- pains he
opened the back, bent back the
crease In the sheaf of blank checks
which It contained, and, thus spread
out, he shoved it toward Joanna's
hand. Prom bis pocket he took
his owjv gold fountain pen, opened
It. and held .lt out to her

Isn’t there a homely saying that
runs something like this?," he
said; "The proof of the pudding Is
in tne eating? It seems that I haveheard that expression, and It ts
very apt, though a little old fash-
ioned perhaps. You may draw
your first check, for whatever
amount you Ilka. I will have the
money brought you.**

Joanna looked at the unfamiliar
check book, at the fountain pen
which she had taken involuntarily,
and then at the banker

(To ha •mUMiod)

GGH
She felt uncomfortable. The back o] her neck burned us if some

one were looking at it.

financial marts was for his iras-
cible temper. He floundered dread-
fully before the futility ot splut-
tering into a telephone. But Gray-
don would not humor him.

“Her emotions at the moment,
my friend, hardly are of much con-
sequence. At any rate, I fancy she
will not have recovered from them

by the time she reaches the bank.

Then you may estimate them for

yourself.”

The banker sought suitable
phrases with which to express'his
irritation at his friend's reserve.
Failing to find them, he clicked his
receiver abruptly. Also he relieved
himself of a well rounded, sonor-

ous oath.

A much younger man. who Idled
In she embrasure of a window
across the room, laughed softly.

“The adventure begins to Interest

you!” this man remarked. ”1 hope,
for your sake, It becomes worth

while.”
Eggleston glared at the younger

man sharply hut deigned him no
reply. He turned to the papers on

the table before him.
Brandon,' the man 1 in the win-

dow, resumed his Inspection of the
panorama of the street outside. An
observer, studying his face, would,
hare traced on it the spectres of
cynicism and would have con-
cluded that they stamped him as
one who harbored the conviction
that he knew all sorts of women
and classified them none too pleas-
antly.

The same analytical, observer
would have said of Eggleston, ar-
biter of many of the world's most

Important affairs that he was a
man who had lived a life in which
women had been a useless orna-
ment.

When Joanna was out of the
presence of Graydon and the quiet
effectiveness ot his secretary, a
quietness and an efficiency that
both depressed and fascinated her,
her dazed numbness quickened
sudddhiy Into a feverish excite-
ment. That she had become a
ghost In some fantastic masquer-
ade, she was sure. But the thrill
ot It made her pulses leap. She
wanted to rush to the silk counter
and confide her amazing mystery
to her chums there; even to con-
front “Mr. Good Morning,” with a

pose that would
achieve Its climax with the bank-

er’s under his
nose. Then she decided that such a
display would be premature. By
this time she was at the street
entrance. The first test had come.
The “Old Man” had told her to ask
the doorman for his car which, he
had said. would he waiting for her
•t the curb. She decided to try it.

To her amazement the doorman,
resplendent In his conglomerate
livery, seemed to expect her. A
Wave es his hand brought the Hm-
DtmlM to the space opposite where
yhe waited. The “Old Man’s”
tflMMfieur descended and held open
the door. As she approached him

hat eyes widened, he touched his

fashions were only gaudy imita-

tions of the fancied vo-gue of smart

debutantes. She grasped at him as
a friend.

"Tell me," she pleaded, start-
ling the stiff formalities of the
driver of her employer's private
car, "What is it they're doing to

me?"
The “Old Man's" chauffeur drop

ped his lingers from his cap and,
in the face of this rearrangement
of caste at its proper level, imme-
diately unbent to "Miss Twenty-
seven of the silks.” He spoke con-
fidentially:

“I’lltell you. Miss. 1 know noth
Ing except that 1 was to bring you
here tq old Eggleston's hank. But
this I'll tell you, too. If you take
it from me my boss and your boss
is o. k„ but If he's sending you tn
to see his grouchy pa! Eggleston,
there's somethin' doing' And
when there's somethin' doin' oveT

-a pretty kid like you. watch your
step girlie: watch your step! And
maybe you’d better give me your
number so 1 can call you up when
I'm off duty after ten. You're the
kind that looks too good to be
true."

Perhaps nothing else could have
so completely restored the equa-
nimity of Joanna. Somehow if
brought her back to a realization
of her fitness to meet and conquer
all things—either her boss’s chauf-
feur after ten, or her boss’s banker
before noon.

All the confidence In the world
clustered under the shimmering

gold brown of her ultra-modish
hob as she followed the obsequious
doorman into the marbled vastness
of the metropolitan bank and up to

the door that bore the legend, “An-
drew Eggleston.”

CHAPTER 111.

In the great, marble corridors of
the banking institution, one of the
principal hubs around which the
financial affairs of a nation re
volved “Miss Twenty-seven of the
silks” felt very small, and useless,

indeed. Something of the same
sense of the futilities and all her
pretenses, all her struggles to tm
press the world as one who had
many more, oh, many more pairs
of sheer silk hose than the one
pair she really had, settled down
upon her. It was again the feeling
that depressed her while she sat,
waiting, In the "Old Man’s" office
a few hours before. In her hand
she held her little leather bound
book with the cryptic entry qf a
date and a set of figures. This,
however, was merely the symbol of
a fantasy. For a brief five minutes
In Mr. Graydon’s office and when
she entered the car she had stood
aside from herself and looked at
“Miss Twenty-seven” as Joanna
Manners, rich beyond dreams, sud-
denly announced protege of some
mysterious golden benefactor. But
Joanna was, after all, matter of
fact, material. Once, no doubt,
she had believed In fairies. A lit-
tle later than that time before
both mother and father passed
away from her, she even enter-
tained some of her fairies in her
own Imagination, peopled her
dreams with them after the fashion
ot Barrie. But ot later years the

BELL-HARRIS FURNITURE CO.
Good Furniture Is An

Investment
You cannot put your money into Anything that will

bring greater returns in happiness to yourself, your fam-
ily, your friends.

It will pay interest far every day of your life.

It builds character in children. It strengthens your
backbone to do.

It is within your reach—you can afford it—in fact,
with a store like ours—filled with it—you cannot afford to
be without it. If you are planning to buy Furniture, we
invite you to see our Wonderful Lines.

BELL-HARRIS FURNITURE CO.
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STETSON AND NO NAME HATS j
FOR SPRING

A
1

I

We are showing a very complete ]
line of Spring Hats, Stetson and No j
Name Hats are wellknown for their j
Style and Everlasting quality.

Watch our windows and come in
and let us f>t you with the HAT you
want.

RICHMOND-FLOWE CO.

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

M /dMmm) indices tiomJJ
raffle Bell-ans

Hot water
Sure Relief

Bell-ans
254 and 754 Packages Everywhere

GOOD BLOOD! GOOD LOOKS!
A good looking man or woman

who can smile is a sure winner in
business or in love. A good appetite
means smiles and health; but how
many enjoy their food? They suffer
from liver trouble or indigestion and
life becomes a burden. To feel well,
the blood must be pure and rich; if
it is impure, many ills are sure to
follow. An old reliable medicine good
for stomach and liver is Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery, made of
herbs and roots brought in by the
Indians from their nearby Beserva-
tions. It has relieved thousands, it
will help you. Try it.

Special This Week:

STATIONERY

Liberal Discount

on all Box Paper

500 Reeves Tour

I Votes on Each Dol-

lars Worth.
I

PEARL DRUG

CO.

Phones 22—722
The Times-Tribune Job Office Keeps

on band a large stock of everything
needed in the line of printing, and
can serve you on short notice, ts.

We have the fol- j
lowing used cars |
for sale or ex-1change:

One Buick Touring
Model K045

¦:3m

One Buick Touring I
Model 1922

Dne Oakland Sport
Touring Model
1923

One Ford Coupe, I
Model 1923 j
STANDARD |
BUICK CO. I

'WAV FROM YOORDOOR
WHAT MOSER#

|
' •: M

Modern Plumbing is the up- |
to-date enemy of ill health. Di« |
;ease gives a well-plumbed” |

dome a wide berth. See that.'l
your drainpipe is open and ;
properly constructed, or rath- s
er, let us see to it for you.

CONCORD PLUMBING ~
* J

COMPANY
174 Kerr St Phone Ijfej
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