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SYNOPSIS
Hollister. His friend Arnold Ames meets
an elderly lady at the Asolando tea rooms.
Bhe is Ceellia’s Aunt Octa¥vid, an ecoen-
:ricﬂwon;"l‘ndot ‘wedlth. nn:m- Ames
o Hopefleld Manor, Ames ls fascinated
by Francesca, & tea room-girl.
Ames sees Wigging meeting Cecflia se-
cretly at Hi Aunt Octavia

is a great bellever in the potential influ-
ence of No, 7.

Ames sees mysterious men watehing the

house. hears_of H Cecilia’
sister. g .

Y

The house is said to have a ghost. Ce-
cilia tells Ames she is in deep trouble and
asks him to urge Wiggins not to call upon
her again.

Wiggins regards Ames as a rival.  Aunt
Octavia dislikes Wigkins because his an-
cestors were Torles. Wigginé is Interest-
ed in both Cecilin and Hezekiah. Cecilia

has nine suitors.
Ames meets Francesca In an. orchard
and learns that she Is Hezekiah. They
see nine silk hats cross & stile.
t Aunt Octl:vl: '-hovg Ames the ple #n—
ry. Cecill ears Hezekiah loves
gins, Her nine sultors cal]. lt‘- :
Cecilia . rejects’ Professor Hume and
makes a record In her silver book. The
butler tells Amesia’ British officer’s ghost
baunts the-house.

Hollister vanishes mysteriously through
the half wall. Hezeklah tells Ames she is
prohibited from visiting Hopefleld Manor.

Ames seeks plans of the house, but finds
Aunt Octavia has just secured them. Ce-
cllla’s suitors are jealous of Ames.

_ Ames assures Cecilia that Hezekiah 18
not in love with Wiggins. Ames makes
another affart 125, gare

CHAPTER XV.
| Discover Two Ghosts.
HE ghost I believed to be still
*in the upper halls of the house,
ahd now that I was in s posi-
tion * to-watch the ladder

under the hotse and remote from the
gecret steps some one was moving to-
ward me, and rapidly too! The ghest
that I belleved to have disappeared
into the fourth floor hall must then
have changed the line of his retreat
and descended by one of the regular
stalrways. 5
1 blew out my eandle and stood with
my back to the wall of the long corri-
| dor on which opened the various store-
rooms,-the beating plant, laundry and
other ries of the mad house,
My ghost was coming in haste<a
baste that did harmonize with the
stately tread 8f the spooks of popular
superstition. A slower pace and 1
should doubtless have fled before him,
but quick; light steps echoed in the
dark corridor, and I gathered ag
Irom the thought that ghosts crea
_echoes no more than they cast shad-
ows.

myself to spring upon him. I must un-
consclodsly have taken a: step, for be
paused suddenly, stood still for a' mo-
ment, then turned and scampered back'
the way be bad come. After him I
went as fast as |
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“Bounders, | say. Bounders!” he
gasped. A
He sighed deeply, bringing my dazed

‘wits back to him, and 1 found myself
gazing into the blinking eyes of Lord
Arrowood.

[' “Bounders, I say. Bounders!” he
gasped.

“In_the circumstances, Lord Arro-
wood, I should not call names, Will
you tell me what you mean by running
through this house in this fashion?
Stand up aud give an account of your-
selt.”

I helped him to his feet and bent
over the stair rail leading down to the
third floor. Evidently our strange
transgctions beneath and above had
not disturbed the bled sult

below 1 will undertake to gain ac-
to the pie yault, return this ple
its proper place and band you at

of it. I dure.say it never will be

d, and
we were about to descend by the con-
cealed stalr when he arrested me.

“Mr. Ames, you are a gentleman and’
possess a generous heart. We under-
stand each other perfectly, and as 1
have every renson to believe that my
suit s hopeless 1 ask the loan of $5
untih'1 can confer with my friend, the
British consul at New York, I shall
sail at once for England.”

He' stepped down before me into the
dark stalrway, and 1 closed the door
after me and followed him. I found
my wiy to the ple pantry without dif-
ficulty, returned the gooseberry ple to
it proper sliclf, chose an apple ple
and gave it. with a five dollar note, to
Lord Arrowood.

At the bottom of the ladder he press-
ed my hand feelingly and expressed his
gratitude o férms that would have
touched * @ harder beart than mine.
Then, hnving closed the coal hole and
hidden the ladder under a pile of wood,
I resumed My pursuit of the ghost.

1 lighted my way with, a candle
through ‘the lost chambers of the old

“| house, up’ the hidden stalrway and out

foto the fourth floor hall agaln. The
old stair, 1 found on closer observation,
reached only from the second to the
fourth floor, and below this had been
pleced with lumber carefully preserved
from the earlier house. There was
nothing so strange, after all, about the
fidden stairway, though 1 was con-
vinced that this had been no idea of
Pepperton’s, but that he had merely
obeyed the orders of his eccentric cli-
ent, the umbrella and dyspepsia cure
millionalre.

1 had no sooner let myself through
the secret door Into the upper ball than
I was aware of a disturbance in the
Itbrary. below, 1 heard exclamations

ward the third floor Miss Octavia's
volce rose above the tumult.

“We must have patience, gentlemen
Chimneys are subject to moods juit
like human beings, and we are fortu-
nate In having in the house a gentle-
sman who s an expert in snch matters.”

“If you wait for that man to mend
your chimney you will wait untll
doomsday.”

8o spake John Stewart Dick, taking
his vengeance of me with my, client

host 1 might have. forgiven

and thefr hostess, but in common de-
cency Lord Arrowood musf be dis-
posed of promptly. There was no
doubt about that,

“I was an ass to try it,” muttered

| his lordship, pulling his tle into shape.

“And now I want to get out. I want
to go away from here.”

He was tugging at the belt of -his
Norfolk coat, and something between
it and his waistcoat evidently gave him
concern, Our conversation wagcarried
on in balf whispers. He was so. crest-
fallen that if #t hadn't been for the
! of maintaining sflence I
should bave laughed outright.

“Out with {t, my lord. What have
you stuck in your coat?”

“They’re bounders, all the rest of
'em,” he asserted doggedly, “but 1 be-
lieve you to be a gentleman.”

“I thank you, Lord Arrowood, for
this mark of confidence. Open gour
coat! 1 declare that even If you have
liftéd a bit of the Hollister plate | wili
let you go.”

y o dly- and still
breathing hard from his late exertions,
Lord Arrowood of Arrowood, Hants,
England, obeyed me. There were five
‘buttons to the close fitting Jacket, and

! ing of every ding one
seemed to give him pain, “ Then, with
- his head slightly lifted as though in
_disdain of me, he beld out for my ob-
servation.a ple, in the pan in which it
had been paked: The top crust was
browned. to a nicety. Its edges were
crimped néatly, and, in spite of the fact
t 1 had 80 lately dined sumptuously
at Miss Hollister’s hogpitable board, at
‘sight of this alluring” pastry I experi.
the sharp twinges of aroused ap-

“Now you have it; and I hope you
satisfied,”

¥

E

b
;é,iﬁi
!E&ssiii'

i
i1

him, but 1 could not forgive Hartley
Wiggins.

“He doesn't know any more nhout
ehimneys than the man in the moon,"”
my old friend was saying between
coughs.

And then quite unmlum‘mhl,\' 1 smelt
smoke, and hending farther over the
rall and peering down the stair well 1
saw smoke pouring from the lbrary
fnto the hall. It seemed to be In

greater volume tonight than at pre-
vions manifestations. A ' gray blue
cloud was filling the lower ball and
rising toward me, I ran quickly to the
third floor, to the chamber whose fire-
place was served by the library chim-
ney. The lights In the third floor ball
winked out as 1 opened the door. 1
heard a step behind me somewhere,
but I did not trouble about this. The
switch Inside the nntused guest cham-
ber responded readily to my tauch, and
on kneeling by the hearth 1 found it
cold as | had-expected. - There was ab-
solutely no way of choking the library
flue at this polut, for, as 1 had estab-
lgbed earlier, alt the fireplaces In this
chimney bad thelr independent flues.
The hail outside was stil} dark, and
1 did not tgy the switch, " The pursuit
was better carried on in darkness, and
1 had by this time become accustomed
to rapid locothotion through unlighted
passages. | leaned over the stalr well
and -heard exclamations of surprise at
the sudden cessation of the smoke,
which had evidently nbated as abrupt-
Iy as it bad begun. The windows and
doors had been opened and the com-
pany had retnirned to the Hbrary.
“Quite extraordinary—really quite
remarkable!’ they were saying below.
1 heard Cocilin's light langhter as the
odd ways of the chimney were dls-
ensned,  And as | stood thus peering
down and listening the Swedish mald's
Plond head appeared below me, bend-
fng over the well rall on the second
floor. . She, too, was taking note of
affairs In the Ibrary, and as 1 watch-
ed her she lifted her head and her
ayes wet mine. Then while we still
stared at ench other the second floor
Nghts wont ont with familiar abrupt-
ness, and as 1 craved my neck to peer
into the blackiess nbove me 1 expe
rienced once more that ghostly pass-
ing as of some light. unearthly thing
across my face. 1 reached for it wild-
Iy with my bapds, but |t seemed to be
canght away from me, and theo as |
fought the alr madly ft brushed my
eheek again. 1 have no words to de
seribe the strange effect of that touch.
I felt wmy senlp ereep and cold chilly
man down my sploe. - 1t seemingly
eaine from abgve-qnd it was not like
s hand, ofiless # hand of wonderfa)
Nglithess, Cortainly no homan arm

28 ench-ows -the - wtair-woll to|

from the men, and as I ran down to- |.

- ey e 2 ‘
it | tries are sacred 10 Mezekiah. My Im- . a vngni furiive movement to my i
“'{ presstons of Hezekiah nre the pleas-{and behind the door. 1 listened to the
antest, and 1 caunvt allow you to In- | murmur of talk below for a mument.
n | tervene between hier-and the ple X hold  then cautiously
| in my hands; If you will accompany

adyanced my candle
farther into the room, I took dne step
and then cautiously another untll the
whole - of the trupk room was well

. within range of my vislon.
foot of the lndder an apple ple in |

Aud there, seuted on a prodigious
+trunk frescoed with labels of a dozen
foreign inns, 1 beheld Hezeklah!

foot and the other bedt the

1‘:
trunk lightly. She 4vas bare-

headed, aund the candle Hght was mak-
Ing acquaintance with the gold in her
bair., She wore her white sweater, as
on that day In the orchard, and with
much gravity, as our eyes met, she
thrust a band Into its pocket and drew
out a cracker, | was not half so sur-
prised at inding her there as 1 was af
her manner now that she was caught.
She seemed neither distressed, aston-
Ished nor afrald,

“Well, Miss Hezekinh," [ sald, 1

CHAPTER XVI.

Lady’s 8lipper.
1 recall it she was very much
at her ease. She sat on one

half suspected you all along."

- | Beheld Hezekiah!

“Wise chimney man! You wefe a
little slow about it though.”

“1 was indeed. ' You gave me a run
for my money.”

8he finished ber cracker at the third
bite, slapped. her hands together to
free them of possible crumbs and was
about to speak when she jumped light-
iy from the trunk, bent her head to-
ward the door, and then stepped back
aguin and faced me imperturbably.

“And now that you've found me, Mr.
Chimney Man, the joke's on you after

1.
’Bhe laid her hand on the door and
swung it pearly shut. 1 had heard
what she bad beard. Miss Octavia was
coming upstairs, She had exchanged
a few words with the Swedish mald
on the second floor Isnding, and Heze-
.klah's quick ear had heard her. But
Hezekluh's equanimity was disconcert-
ing. Kven with her nunt close at hand
she showed uot the slightest alarm,
Bhe resumed her seat on the trunk,
and her beel thumped it tranquilly.

“The Jjoke's on you, Mr. Chimney
Man, because now that you've caught
me playing tricks you've got to get me
out of trouble.”

“What It 1 don't?"

“Oh, nothing.” she answered Indif-
ferently, ‘looking me squihely iu the
eye. 5 b4

“But your aunt would make no end
of a row, and you would cause your
sister to lose out with Miss Octavia,
As 1 understand It, you're pledged to
beep off the rewervation, It was part
o the fumily agreement.”

“Mr. Ames, If you are ghost hunting
o this part of the house”—~

It was Miss Octavia’s volce. Bhe
was seeking mwe and would no doubt
find we. The sequestention of Heze-
kish became pow an urgent and dell-
cate matter,

“You canght me,” sald Hezekiah
ealmly, “und _now you've got to get
me out, and | wish you good luck, and,
besides, | lost one of my shoes some-
where, and yon've got to find that”

In proof of her statewent sbe sub-
mitted a shoeless, brown stockinged
foot for wmy vbservation.

“The one 1 lost was Hke this” and
Hezekiah thrust forth & neat tan
pump rather the worse for wear, *)
was on the second fHoor a bit 1go,” she
begnn, “und lost ary sHpper”

“In what mbs-bief, pray

Ay, Amen,” eniled Miss Octavin, ber
volee close nt hand,

“1 wanted to see something In Ce
ellin’s room., wo | opened hor door and
walked in—that's all,” Hezekiah re-

plled.

“Wicked Nezekinh! Comiug futo the
Bouse Ix bad enotgh in all the cireum-
stances.  Entering your sister’s room
Iy & grievors sin.”

“If, Mr. Ames. you sare still seeking
an explanation of that chimnpy's be-
havioy'— ¢ 5 ;
Lt was Mbs Octavia, now just out”
sido the door.

ed. Tt was pluin that she was im-
mensely pleasal,

“And are you able to say from your
encounter. that he fx In fact a Britlsh
subject, nnensily haunting this house

| kiah bad vanished. Tostead
{ there to awnit the coming of her dunt,
she had silently departed witbout leav-

of sitting

ing a trace. Miss Hollister glanced up
at the trapd: In the cefling, and so

in Amerlea loug after the Dy
of . Independence and Wasbington's
tarewell uddross lve passed foto NHe-
erature?”’ Ayen

“You have never spoken a  truér
word, Misx Hollixter: hut, hy means
which I am not at liberty to dixclose,

house agnin .

“Then.” x:id_Mixe Hollixter. *1 can-
not do less than express my gratitode,
though 1 regret that you did not Gt |
gallow me to wmeet him
say that we shull find his bones bor- |
led somcewhere heteath wy - founda- |

tions.  Plenro assure me that sueh ‘is
your expectition” |
“Tomorrow, Miss lollixter, 1 shali

take plensure n showing yon certain
hidden chalnbers In this house which
I venture to suy will afford you geent
pleasnre. | linve tonight discovered
8 Mok hetween  the munxion as you
know It and an enrlier housé whose
timbers may Inceed hide the bones of
that British soldjer.”

“And s for the chimpey?™

“And ax for the chimney, | give yoa
my word as & professtonst wnn that It
will never annoy you ngain, and |

therefore beg that you dismiss the sub-
Jeet from your urind.”

I saw thet she was about to recur to
the shoe she held in her hand and at
which she glanced frequently with a

quizzienl  expression.  This, clearly,
was an issne thit must he et prowipt.
ly. and 1 knew of uo better way than
by lying. Hezekinh herself had plain-

Iy stated on the worning of that loug,
eventful dny, when she walked into
the brenkfast room In her aunt’s ab-
semce nnd explpined Ceellia’s trip to
town, that it wins perfectly fair to dis-
simulate o wnking -explanations to
Migs Hollister that, in fact, Miss Oc-
taviii enjoyed nothing better than the

injection of fiction into the affairs of
the matter of fact day, Here, then,
was my opportunity.

“Miss Holllster,” 1 began boldly, “the
slipper you hold In your hand ‘Delongs
to me, and If you have no Immedinte
use for it I beg that you allow me to
reifeve you of it."

“It Is yours, Mr. Ames?”

A lifting of the brows, a widening of
the eyes, denoted Miss Octavia's po-
lite surprise.

*“Beyond any question it s my prop.
erty,” | asserted.

“Your words Interest me greatly, Mr,
Ames. As you know, the grim hard
life of the twentieth century palls upon
me, and | am deeply Interested in ev-
erything that pertains to adventure
and romance, Tell me more, if you are
free to do so, of this slipper which |
now return to you."

I recelved Hezekinh's worn little.
pump futo my hands ax though It were
an object of bigh consecration,

“As I nmn_nothigg If not frank, Miss
Hollister, 1 will confess to you that
this shoe came Into my possession in
s very curfous. way. One day last
spring 1 wax In Boston, having been
ealled there on professional business,
In the evening 1 left my hotel for a
walk, crossed the common, took a
turn through the publie garden, where
many devoted lovers adorned the
benches, and then strolled almlessly
along Beacén street.

“I was pnssing a honse which I have
not since been able to identify exact-
ly, though 1 have several times revis-
fted Boston in the hope of doing so,
when suddenly and without any warn-
ing whatever thisx slipper dropped at
my feet. All the houses In the neigh-
borhood seemed deserted, with win-
dows and doors tightly *boarded, and
my closest sernting falled to discover
any opening from which that slipper
might hinve been flung.  The reglon Is
80 decorous und netx of violence are
so forelgn to s dignity and repose
that 1 could searce belleve that | held
that bit of tan leather in my hand.
Nor_did its unaccountable preeiplta-
tion Into the street seem the act of a
housemaid, nor could | belleve that a
nursery goveruess hind thus sought df-
version from the roof above, 1 hesl
tated for a moment, not knowing how
to meet this emergency, Then 1 bold-
ly attacked the bell of the house from
which I belleved the slipper to have
proceeded, | rung until a policeman,
whose speech was fragrapt of the Ir-
Ish coasts, bnde me desist, Informing
me that the fawmily had oply the pre-
vious day left for the shore. The
house, he assured me, wis utterly va-
eant. That, Mixs Hollister, is all there
is of the story. But ever since | hnve
earried that slipper with me. It was
In my pocket tonight as | traversed
the upper halls of your house, seeking
the ghost of that British soldler. and |
had Just discovered my loss when |
hetird you enlling. In returning it you
haye conferred npon me the greatest
imaginable favor. T have falth thag |
some thoe, somewhere, | shall ind the |
owner of that slipper. Would you not
Infer from ftx diminutive size and the
fine, suggentive dellency of its outlines,
that the owner I a person of aristo
eratie dnenge and of breeding? | will
confess that nothiug Is vearer my
heart than the bope that ove day |

| through it mnad taken

Stil, | dare |

shall meet the young Indy—1 am sure
she must be yonng—who wore thut.|
stipper and dropped it, as It soomed, |
from the clouds Nt my feet there In |
sedate Nencon street, that most sol-
omn of residentinl sunctonries,”

“Mre. Ames.” began AMiss Holllster in

“Don't leave thnt fronk, H
1 whispervd. LIl do the best 1 can,”
Miss Octavin met me smillogly as 1

hor | meath her window one of her slippers

{Hezekinh wus excluded from the house
and realized what ber impending dis- |
# | covery would menn to Cecllia, ber fa-

Iy, with an I severity that
ber smile belied, “1 cannot reenll that
my nfece Henekinh over-visited in Ben-
con street, yet | dare say that If she
had dong so and  young man of your
plensing appearance hnd passed be-

might very easlly have become - de-
tached fram Hegekinh's foot and fall-
on with & nlce ealeuiation directly n
tront of you. But now, Mr. Ames, will
you kindly carry your candle into that
trunk room ¥ .

The foundations of the world shook
as | remembered the compact by which

Hezekiah too.
Octavin

! dition again,
Pa,, says, “They are the|,

did 1. It was closed, but 1 did not
doubt that Hezekiah had crawled
to the
roof. Miss Octavin would probably or-
der mie at once to the battlements, but
WOrse WS to comi,

1 have perated b oot to- visit this | “Mr. Ames.” shi¢ snid. “will you kind-

Iy lift the }d of that largest trunk?”
I hiad not thoughi of this, and | shud-
dered at the possibiitien.

. 8he Indiented the trank upon which’

Hezekjnh had sat and nibbled her
erncker not moxe (han ten minntes be-
fore.- Conld it he possihle that when
I Jifted the cover that golden bead
would be found bLenenth? My life has
known no bincker moment than that in
which I flong bhack'the lid of that trunk.
1 averted iny eves In drend of the im-
pending disclosire and held the eandle
close,

But the trunk was empty, Ineredibly
empty! My couraze rose ngain, and 1
gianced vt Miss Octavia trinmphnotly.
[ eveii Jetked out the trays to allay any
Higerlng suspicion Why, had | ever
doubted Hezekinh? Who was she, the
golden hairedd davghter of kings, to be
caught In o trunk? She had siipped up
the Indger while 1 tnlked to her aunt
and was even now hiding on the roof,

but it was not for me to make so trea-
sonable a suggestion. Miss Octavia
might press the matter further if she
liked, but I would not help her to trap
Hezekinh.

Miss Hollister did not, to my surprise
and rellef, suggest an inspection of the
roof. She nodded her head gravely
ond passed out into the hall,

“Mr. Ames, if | implied a moment
ago that I doubted your story of the
dropping of that tan pump from a
Beacon street roof or window, 1 now
tender you -my sincerest apologles.”

She put out her hand, smiling charm-
fogly. .

“Pray return to the occupations which
were engaging you when | interrupted
you. You have never stood higher In
my regard than at this moment. To-
morrdw you may tell me all you please
of the ghost and the mysteries of this
house, nud 1 dare say we shall ind the
bones of that British soldler some-
where beneath the foundations. As
for that trifilug bit of leather you hold
in your hand, it's rather passe for
Beacon street. The next time you tel)
that story I suggest that you play your
game of drop the slipper from a win-
dow of Rittenhouse square, Philadel-
phia.” ’

Hezekiah on the roof was safe for a
time. Mins Octavia's gentle rdjection
‘of my Bencon street anecdote and her
intimation that Hezekiah had been an
unbilled participant of the comedy of
the ghost had been disquieting, and in
my rellef of her abandonment of the
search 1 loitered on downstidw wijth
my hostess. | wished to lwopress ber
with the idea that I was without ur-
gent business, Hezeklah would, beyond
doubt, amuse herself after her own
fashion on the roof untfl I was ready
to release her, "As I had quietly locked
the trunk room door and carried the
key In my pocket 1 was reasonably
sure of this. Humility is best acquired
through tribulntion, and as Hezekiah
sat among the clilmney crocks nursing
one stockinged foot and walting for
me to turn up with her lost slipper It
would do her no harm to nibble the
bitter fruit of repentance with another

Now is the time to get rid of
your rheumatism, You ecan do it

{ro mx conrrNUED.)

vy -applying Chamberlain’s  Lihi-
ment and massaging tme parts
freely at each application, . For

sale by all denlers,

About fifty Charlotte plumbers
struck Saturday, They want an
increase from $3.60 to $4.00 for
eight hours work.

Lame back is usually caused by
rheumatism of the muscles of the
back for which you will fin.
ing better than Chamberl

's Lin=

iment, For sale by all dealers,
m—— B N
A railroad is building toward

town is getting
A board of trade
clean~

Boone and the
ready for it,
has been organized and a
up day appointed,

Poor appetite is a sure sign of
impaired digestion, — A few doses
Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver
Tablets will strengthen your di-

estion' and improve your appe
{jtn, Thousands have. been bene-
Titted by taking these tablets,

For sale by all dedlers,

Polk county will issue $100000 of
bonds to be expended on public
roads and bridges. The bonds
are issued by authority of an act
of the last General Assembly.

(:n:tl;nun‘- ;';lrrd.

Dr. King's New Life Pills will
relieve constipation promptly and
get your bowels in a heailthy con-
v John  Supsic of
Sanbu.
best p'ﬂ(-
vise everyone to
constipation, indigestion and liver
complaint,”  Will help you.. Price
26¢, Recommended by Graham
Drug Company.

I ever used, and 'l ad-
use . them for

The county commissioners of
Cumberland have decided fo have
their meetings opened with pray-
er, b :

m-mv«q&,

noth- ||

CHARLOTTE. DA
OBSERVER

Subscription  Ra
Daily

Daily and Sunday

Sunday - -
&

The Semi-We
Observer
Tues. 'and Friday =

SH

The Charloite Daily Obse
sued Daily agd Sendayisthel
uewspaper betwern  Washihgle
¢!, and Atanta, Ga, © It gives 1y
news of North Carolion besk
complete Associated P’ross
The Semi-Weekly Obseryer
on Tuesday and Friday for §
year gives the reader a foll
the week's news. The leading
Weekly of the Stato. - Address
ordors to 4

COMPANY,
CHARLOTTE, N. €.

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN

v

HINIS

This book, entitled as
contains over 200 memoirs of
isters in the Christidn Chi
with historieal = references.
interesting volume—nicely o
ed and bound. Price per
cloth, $2.00; gilt top, $2.50.
mail 20¢ extra. Orders may
s#ent to

P. J. KERNODLE,
1012 K. Marshall St.

Richmond,
‘Orders may be left at this offies.

it it

ELON COLLEGI

BEAUTY — HEALTH ~ :
Low est rates in the South,

Deey well water. ‘l"nw-h"n-
gle case of




