
Magician* Forego Crystal

Clinton. lowa (U.R>—Crystal*, tea

rrnunas and card* are no longer

toi*:at*<i by the better magicians

and clairvoyants, saiu L. R. Oaer-

ner, St. Louis, preaident of the

Mlsaiaalppl Valley Spiritualist A*-

l sociation. He described them as

• “old fashioned.”

i o

Hen Like* Her Name

Belle Plaine, lowa (UR) —Jenny,

- an educated hen belonging to John

Carl, a farmer, like* her name and

her bo** so well that she lays eggs

inscribed with "J.” The einbossed

letter 1* perfectly formed on some

eggs. Carl report*.

IWifein j
CHAPTER I

THE
Anastasia Beauty Salons

were not officially open for ap-

pointments until nine in the

morning, but the operators were re-

quired to be in at eight sharp. Nor

aid the beauticians enter through
the luxurious velvet and silken re-

ception room, with its elegant chairs

and its bowls of fresh flowers on

self-conscious little tables.

There was a shabby footmarked

door behind the elevators, marked in

peeling gilt letters EMPLOYES,
that led into a long narrow room

bordered on one side by white wash-
bowls under dingy mirrors and on

the other by green perforated steel
lockers. At the door bristled a time
clock. A few lumpy chintz and

wicker chairs stood uninvitingly
about.

At-eight o’clock any morning the
room sprang into life; girls rushed

in and with more than ordinary
viciousness pumped the long red

hand of the time clock.

The operators then stepped
.briskly out of their own clothes into

*n Anastasia uniform, hung in a

paper bag on the outside of each

locker and left there a few minutes

earlier by the laundress.
The Anastasia uniform was a

tailor-made white broadcloth dress

(the girls paid for them but the

Salon took care of the laundering).
The passionate desire of every
woman at the time was to look boy-
ish and tight brassieres flattened

their breasts back so harshly that
the long-waisted, short-skirted

dresses in vogue in 1921 made the

Anastasia beauticians look like so

many leggy, white-frocked little

school-gins—from the neck down!
There was no loitering in the

washroom because in winter the

room was five degrees colder than
the street and in summer it was a

vapor bath. It was bitterly agreed
by all that the Rileys, who owned
the Anastasia chain of beauty
salons, had purposely planned this
fiendish discomfort to discourage
lingering in the washrooms. Smok-

ing,, was hysterically forbidden.

As they dressed and changed to

the white shoes and stockings that

.-aampleted the outfit, there was a

• wealth of colorful profanity on bc-
• half of the Rileys. They had, how-

‘Jever, to be always on the qui vive.
"

One never knew when a Riley would

B.pop in on them. This uncertainty
. added spice and the thrillof danger

• to the most innocent conversation.

Twenty-five girls were now in the
'

cramped, air-tight vault of a room,

» washing, changing and making up
their complexions with cakes of

•rouge. At each door a sentry was

' posted to keep watch and warn of
the approach of one of the Riley
sisters, daughters of old Anastasia

Riley, for whom the business was

named. Fortunately, Miss Stella

Riley, who was in charge of this, the

Forty-fourth Street branch, could
since her marriage several months ;
ago be depended upon not to get in 1

,'before ten. .
There was a whole hour before the

•'phone would begin its strident buzz-

ring and the appointments to flock <
.in. As soon as the girls were uni- <
formed they slammed out of the <

• washroom into the salon. All the

“preparations for the day had to be i
made in this one hour. They darted i

'back and forth along the smooth 1
Lfloor, tiled like a Roman bath. i
• The salon was a splendid high- i
•ceilinged room, about a hundred i
"feet long and half as wide, on the
‘

fifteenth floor of the Federal Trust

. Building on Forty-fourth Street at ]
.Fifth Avenue. It had solid white 1
•marble slabs for dressing tables and 1
•glittering beveled mirrors. The ;

room was partitioned off into isles |
"of cubicles hung with black and i

. white rubberized silk curtains. Each j
—cubicle was a unit of glittering effi- 1
—ciency. j

The manicuring tables flanked the
windows and the morning sun I

on the shining array of i
-.scissors and files and clippers. Now .
•the beauticians were stacking up i
"towels and linen sheets which were •

and checked out by Dolly, I
"'the colored "linen” girl who was as -
•heavily keyed as a warden. The 1
•seven manicurists stacked up nests

•of rose-colored fluted paper dishes ;
-for the finger dipping bowls and
checked in their needs. These were

okayed by Miss Norma, in

charge of supplies, who also waited i
•on the outside trade. There was yet i

• to be an operator who could slip a

“cake of nail polish into her pocket
for the kid sister at home or filch

a tube of hair cream for her own use.

• From the doorway where Miss

“Vemawas on guard: "Sh ... sh
... i

-.not so loud. I just saw a dame who

»look?<l like Frozen Face. But it

' wasn’t. Anyway, pipe down.”
“

At..the mention of their common i
enemy it was as if a strong wind i

-gswayM them all together. No topic i
•of conversation was so aggressively .
* stimulating ts a discussion of the >
“Rileys. The four Riley sisters, An- i
astasia Riley, the mother, and Wai- i

ter Riley, the only man in the family
i who owned the shops, were an end-

. less and fertile field for gossip and

, abuse. And the elopement, over a

j month ago, of Stella Riley, who

. ruled this branch of the chain with
, a mailed fist, was still new enough

. to offer rich possibilities for con-

, jecture. It was common knowledge

, that Jerry Leach, the husband, who

was now in charge of the only
Brooklyn branch of the business,
had been a riding master in the

Central Park Academy. Miss Stella

Riley in the past had been in the
habit of riding every morning and
coming in in her stunning riding
habit, later to change in her private

r on occasion, certain frowsy women

• to whom Irene Riley gurgled “Lady

I this” or “Lady that. Occasionally
i a man (usually an actor) came to

• Forty-fourth Street for a hair wash

i by the famous Anastasia Method

i (which included fresh rose petals
in the last water—a Riley touch).

The swish of water in the basins,
the thick scent of creams, powders,
polishes. The whine of the dryers;
the hiss and sizzle of steam. The

soft hum of conversation and from

the desk the singsong voice of Miss

Irma: “Anastasia’s Forty-fourth
Street. Good mawn-ing.”

The beauticians were no longer
living, breathing girls; they were
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Helen Schiller was noticeably lovely but with a more delicate charm

tl an most of the others.

B , ?
11 Test Your Knowledge
s

d Can you answer seven of these

e ten questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

- *— <•

1. What is the name of the alloy
! of copper with tin?

2. How should a woman **•

| cupies the chair at a meeting be

, addressed?

j 3. Who was the inventor of the

Harvey Steel Process?

4. Where is Antioch College?
5. What is the medical term for

destructive changes involving the

spinal cord*

6. Who is the author of the poem

"Simon the Cyrenlan Speaks?"
—

SYNOPSIS
Luxurious to the nth degree of

commercial splendor were the es-

tablishments of the Anastasia

Beauty Salons, but dreary and un-

kempt were the locker quarters of
the operator*, who dressed and

"made-up" for business in white-
washed. barn-like rooms. In one

room, as they rouged their cheeks
and donned their fresh, starched
white uniform*, the girl* talked ...
talked chiefly about the Riley sis-
ter*. who managed each of the
Anastasia Salons, and about Walter

Riley, theit brother and the owner

of the salons. Among the operators
was one who stood out from the
rest—Helen Schiller. She was

pretty, smart and very personable
and took little part in the gossip of
the other*.

CHAPTER II

Helen Schiller was an expert
manicurist. It was her specialty in
the age of specialization, which was

just dawning in beauty parlors. As
many as fourteen pairs of hands
passed under her skillful fingers
daily. She had regulars, of course

who were, for the half hour they sat

with her over the manicuring table,
intimate friends. She was a sym-

pathetic and warm listener and

many of them poured their woes and

triumphs into her ears in weekly
instalments.

Allher customers, almost without

exception, talked about the Rileys.
The Rileys were “Prominent Wo-
men.” They were written up in

magazine articles. (Miss Ginsberg,
the publicity writer, got one hun-
dred and fifty dollars a week.) They
gave beauty interviews and syndi-
cated a daily beauty guide article
in the newspapers. They acted as

judges in the beauty contests that
were beginning to sweep the coun-

try and, of course, their fortune was

magnified with each telling.

I Helen liked to think her own

thoughts and a silent appointment
was a rare blessing. She had never

worked anywhere else than for the
Anastasia chain, coming right from
the manicuring academy in Brook-
lyn. She had had only one more year
to graduate from high school, but

the war had brought her education
to an abrupt close. Her father had
been an “enemy alien.” He was Ger-
man—poetic German—so German
in tradition that after twenty years
in America he had still been an un-

naturalized “foreigner.” Cross-

questioned by the Registration
Board during the

war, the little man

saw red. He burst out into a torrent
of indignation and outraged pride.
He would undoubtedly have been

clamped off to jail for it, but in his
rage he burst a blood vessel.

Mrs. Schiller, an apple-faced
little hausfrau. was stunned by her
husband’s death. The two girls,
Helen and Belle, were in high school.
Helen had only a year more to grad-
uate. It had been Adolph’s ambition
to make school teachers of them.
Mrs. Schiller had only one talent
that she could turn into money, her
cooking. She cooked for private

parties and catered at small wed-

dings and engagement receptions,
but flu took her down in one week
and the two girls, orphaned in a

month, found themselves bewildered
and penniless. A cousin, Tante
Freda Havemayer, took them in.
Helen, of course, had to leave high
school, but Belle, who was only thir-

teen, was in the first year and she

stayed on. The quickest trade Helen
could learn to enable her to support
herself and Belle, it turned out, was

manicuring.

¦ .
After a black month of job hunt-

ing, Helen came to the Thirty-
i fourth Street Anastasia, then in

| charge of Irene Riley. The Anas-
tasia salons never took beginners,

: but Irene was attracted by Helen’s

beauty and when Helen burst out

that she couldn’t get a job because
she was German, Irene was sym-

pathetic. The Rileys, too, had had
the :r war troubles.

Helen became the highest paid
beautician outside of the Fifty-
seventh Street girls, hitting the fifty
mark practically every week. She

dressed well and had a reasonable

I number of dates. She didn’t go
around with the girls in the shop
outside of hours, but there were her
cousins in Brooklyn, and now that
Belle was grown up they were in-
separable friends. They saw all the
best shows from the top of the house
and went to frat dances and to the
nicer dancehalls.

The war, financial independence
and the general moral loosening up
which was the result of the peace
without victory had completely

1 emancipated most girls. It was the
era of the flapper and the dawn of

7. What is the commercial name

for the dried, broken kernel of co-

coanut. from which cocoanut oil

1* extracted by boiling and press-

ing?

8. Where is I’nited States paper

r money printed?

9. Name the Carthaginian gener-

al, the son-in law of Hamllcar Bar-

ca.

i 10. How long does it take the.

sun to rotate on its axis?

o

Loot Confined To "P*nti**"

Independence. Mo. (U.R)—Police,
were puzzled after an unidentified

16-year old youth stole 5 dozen

pairs of women's "panties" from a

department store. Desk Srgt. Hor-

ace B Joues was at a loss to ex-

plain the probable motive.

——., o ——

Msmmouth's Bone* Found

Aurora. Neb. (U.R>~William C.

Siever, Aurora farmer, found the

fossilized bone* of a mammoth in

fairly good condition In a hill near

bls home. The mammoth had been

, dead approximately 40,000 years.

o ———

Old Lost Coin* R*e*v*red

Mlllis. Mass (U.R>—Wreckers paid

the New York. New Haven A Hart

,ford Railroad »15 for an old sta

tlon. During the razing they found

J 9 in small change which appar-

ently had slipped down a crack

at the ticket office window.

office. Now that Jerry (the girls
called him the stableboy) was in

charge of one of the Anastasia

Salons, Stella Riley’s morning rid-

ing had ceased.

"Say, d’ja notice Low English
she's getting since she's married to

the Stableboy?” contributed Miss
Mabel, who plucked eyebrows.

They giggled each in her cubicle.

“They say he’* younger than her,”
contributed Miss Sheila, a wide-

eyed,snub nosed Irish girl, quite un-

expectedly beautiful.
Miss Mabel, the wit, suddenly dis-

solved into weak laughter. She

managed to gasp between shrieks
that Ethel Riley’s husband (Ethel
was the youngest of the Riley girls)
in his uniform had looked like a boy
scout.

The room rang with laughter.
“Say, what makes you so quiet,

Helen? Why don’t you say some-

thing? You ain’t going loyal, I

hope.” At this sally, the girls roared
afresh. Irene Riley, the eldest sis-

ter, who was in charge of the mag-
nificent Fifty-seventh Street Salon,
had once given the girls a talk on

loyalty. Later the talk had been

printed and hung in the washroom.
Helen Schiller was filingher nails.

She laughed good-naturedly. In the
roomful of pretty girls—and the
Anastasia beauticians were hired
not only because of their skill, but
with an eye to pulchritude—Helen
Schiller was noticeably lovely, but
with a quieter, more delicate charm
than most of the others.

Before Helen had time to answer,
a warning signal came from Miss
Vera. “Sh

. . ."
Sound died suddenly. Each beau-

tician stood at her post with a pleas-
ant professional smile. The phone
started up its incessant buzz and
Miss Irma’s affected telephone voice
floated in t,o them. “Anastasia’s

Forty-fourth Street. Good mawn-

ing,” over and over like a litany.
Miss Vera ushered in the first ap-

pointments. The Forty-fourth Street
branch catered to the higher-priced
business girls, secretaries, buyers,
a smattering of theatrical people,
and middle-class middle-aged ma-

trons. The cream of the trade, of

course, was at Fifty-seventh Street.
All the big movie stars who were in
town ana famous actresses and

actors went there. Society people
and expensive!/ dressed women *nd,

smiling, efficient robots yes-ing and

no-ing breathlessly at the proper

intervals—washing, rubbing, mani-

curing, marcelling, at fever speed,
because the Riley's had “timed”

every job and appointments were

made in scientific intervals that al-

lowed for no procrastination or pro-

longed discussion. It was work,
work. Quickly, efficiently, carefully
and smoothly. Fingers flew; soap
suds frothed; nails filed into pyra-

mids, ovals, circles. “Long or

short, Madam ?” “Water too hot ?”

“Broad waves or narrow ones?”
Fresh linen, fresh paper cups for

sudsy water. Green Venetian blinds

discreetly lowered to prevent a

glare in Madam's eyes.. .

At ten-thirty a faint stir as Miss
Stella Riley, in a faultless tailleur,
swept in, her wide-set cold-blue eyes

taking in every detail of the scene.

She nodded briefly to the swathed
and becreamed customers, who re-

garded her as curiously and envi-

ously as did the operators.
She had a magnificent carriage,

tall, aggressively erect, with the easy
stride and swing of the athlete. She

stepped through the reception room,

passed the affected Miss Irma who
whinnied into the phone, into her

private office with Miss Riley en-

graved on a silver nameplate be-
neath a silver carved horse’s head, ,
which was used as a knocker.

A wave of silence followed her

progress, but as the door of her office

closed behind her, it broke like foam |
follows a wave on a sandy beach.

“My Lord, you’d think she was

Queen of England.”
"What glorious skin..
“I think she’s homely. Big Polak

type.”
"My cousin knows the family well.

My dear, they’re worth millions.”

“Not they, my dear. Oh, no.

That’s Walter Riley, the son. He's ,
the sole owner of the shops, I tell >
you. The sisters work for him."

Said Miss Nettie, rubbing salve |
into the scalp before her with steely
fingertips, “Oh. hoy, is he stunning!
But he’s worse than the girl*. Never
notices any of us. They treat us like
we was dirt. Why, ifwe meet them
in the street they don't notice us.

They don’t even greet you in the
elevator. That's the Rileys for you!”

(To Be Continued)
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the glorification of bad manners,

f It was smart to be bold. Petting
- came into its own as the national

a pastime among the young.
But Helen Schiller eould not be

f drawn into the maelstrom. Three

1 years of freedom could not counter-

- act the sheltered girlhood and child-

s hood Helen had had. Liquor made

i her sick. She went once on a party
1 with two girls from the salon. Helen

. was through with wild parties after

. that experience.

• The next day the girls were polite
r in their inquiries about her health,

r They never asked her again.

. It was a cold, dismal Monday
i morning in November. The girlsi

Vera at the door forgot her vigil,
and without warning Walter Riley
stood behind her in th* doorway,
watching. His first impulse was to

smile at the charming little figure
strutting in the center of the room.

He knew her by sight—even knew

her name was Schiller. Then he re-

membered the Riley discipline. He

was in a dilemna. He was too sen-

sitive to clear his throat and make

hi* presence known. So he slipped
out and then came in again banging
the door to the reception room. Miss

Vera now saw him. She gave a long
piercing whistle and when Walter

came through to his sister’s office

the salon was quiet, the girls busy
at their cubicles. He looked neither
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Walter Riley stood behind her in the doorway watching.

grumbled and snapped at one an-

other. A few minutes after eight
Helen came in, her gray eyes soft
as rain. She wore a tan, belted, mili-

tary raincoat and a small, tan, rub-
berized hat. Her escaping ash-blond
hair and darker long lashes were

beaded with raindrops.
She sang softly as she pulled her

abbreviated one-piece dress over her

head and stood shivering ;
.n her

chemise.

“Do I hear you actually singing,
Helen Schiller?” declared Selma

Gully.
“Ohl Selina, I saw such a grand

show Saturday night .hat I’m still

singing the song. I saw Marilyn
Millerin 'Sally,’ at th? New Amster-
dam. Oh, she’s wonderful. And the
music. Listen.” In a thin, quavering
little soprano she sang the air.
“Isn’t it catchy? It’s just ringing in
my ears ail the time.”

Helen wriggled into her white
dress. As she flew back and forth
between her table and the supply
room, she hummed.

“How was the dancing? I like
the dancing tn a musical better than
the singing.”

“Oh, marvelous. I guess Marilyn
Miller is the best dancer on the

stage. She does a dance, something
like this. Look.” The girls were

through their chores now. Helen

stepped out into the cleared space
in front of the manicuring tables
and did a few tentative steps.

“Swell! Atta girl, Helen. Some

stepper! I didn’t know it was in

you.”
Helen laughed gleefully. “I wish

I could dance on my toes the way

she does. Then she does a step some-

thing like this. Sort of a cakewalk.”
She strutted across the cleared

space, her eyes rolling stiffly in her

head. All the girls now were sing-
ingand beating time with their feet.

So intent were they all that Miss

to the right nor to the left, but went

directly into Stella’s office. He
closed the door behind him and took
off his great eoat.

Stella’s office was ¦ small drawing
room—in the best West End Avenue
manner; luxurious Chinese rug,
needlepoint chairs, tabourets, carved

figure lamps. In the center of the
room there was a carved mahogany
desk and in the corner a simple
stenographer’s desk. No one was

in yet Walter consulted his wrist
watch. It was ten minutes to nine.

Stella’s secretary wasn’t due till
nine.

He sat down uneasily on the edge
of Stella’s desk. Ought he tell Stella
about the dancing outside or should
he talk to the Schiller girl himself?
It wouldn’t do to let discipline be-
come lax. Still, the salon wasn't

officially opened. The girls could

really do what they liked these few-
minutes that they were free. But

dancing was out of order. He
frowned. He was a slim, tall, dark,
nervous looking chap, immaculately
groomed in contrasting dark blue
and snowy white linen. His black
hair was combed back from his
rather low, square forehead. The

scalp line was a white path through
the thick blue-black hair. He had
a small mustache that he habitually
gnawed with his strong white teeth.
He had a harassed air, but this only
made his dark, rather somber face
more attractive. He had a full wifie
mouth and his rare smile was un-

expectedly charming.
Walter Riley’s father had been

Irish, his mother Polish. The fusion
of these two strains had, curiously
enough, produced in Walter a typA
that was more French or Spanish
than either Irish or Polish. He had
a steel-like frame and he moved <

with a quick, tense efficiency.

(To Be Continued)

THIMBLE THEATER SHOWING—A FELLER CAN’T SHOW PARTIALITY By SEGAR
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MARKET REPORTS
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

’’ AND FOREIGN MARKETS
n I

' Brady’* Market for Decatur, Bern*,

1 Cralgvlll*. Hoagland and Wlllahir*.

Clo** at 12 Noon.

Corrected October 5.

1 No commission and no yardage.

Veals received Tuesday, Wed-

nesday, Friday, and Saturday.

1 —¦ —

-'IOO to 120 lbs. $ 8.45

i 120 to 140 Iba. 8.70

i 140 to 160 lbs 9.55

• s 160 to 190 lbs 10.20

I 190 to 230 lbs 10.50

230 to 270 lb* 10.30

' 270 to 300 lbs 10 20

300 to 350 lbs. 10.10

Roughs 9.00

Stags 7.25

Vealers 10.00

Ewe and wether lambs 8.25

Buck iambs 7.25

Yearling lamb* 4.00

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Frt Wayne, Ind., Oct. S.—(U.R)

—Produce:

Hogs, 2bc higher; 225-250 Tt»s.,

>11; 250-275 lbs., $10.95; 275-300

Ibe.. $10.85; 200-225 lbs., $10.90;

; 180-200 lbs., $10.85; 160-180 lb*..

$10.75; 300-350 lbs., $10.60; 150-160

Ills., $10.65, 140-150 lb*., $10.40;
130-140 lbs, $9.90; 120-130 lbs.,

$9.65; 110-120 lbs., $9.40; 100-110

lbs.. $9.15; roughs, $9.50; s’ags,

$7.75.

Calves, $10.50; lambs. $8.76.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected October 5.

No. 1 New Wheat. 60 lb*, or

better jgc

No. 2 New Wheat. 58 lbs 97c
oats go to 25c

Toy* Beans, bushel 60c
No. 2 Yellow Corn, 100 lbs SI.OB

—

r...
48c

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

Soys Beane, bushel 80c
Delivered to factary

o

Fortune Told and Taken

Webster. Mass. Men-

derville. 91, had his "fortune" told
—and taken. A woman "blessed"
his money and told him not to look
at it for several hours. When he

counted it, he found $2.30 missing.
• «

Hobby Grow* Into Industry
Sh.nandcah. la. (U.R) — Pottery

mce wan a hobby with Mrs. Suean
.’ield Conrad. Now it has become
an industry. She had begun manu-

, factureing pottery buttons and

I buckles from varicolored lowa
clays.

—

11 o

NOTICE!
I will not be in my office Oct.

8,9, 10, due to the meeting of the

State Medical Association.

Dr. Ben Duke.

o
XOTICE OF SALE OF HE 11.
KSIATE Bl ItEIEIVEH

The undersigned. Receiver in
Cause No. 20880, in the Jay Circuit
C urt, State Ex Rel Luther F. Sy-
uon». Bank Cooimiseloner ve. Far
ner* and Merchants Bank of Bry-
ant. Indiana, hereby give* notice
that by virtue of nn order of th

Jay Circuit Court, she will at the
oour of one o'clock P. M. of the 14th
day of October. 1935, at the east door
of the court house, at Decatur, Ad-
am* County, Indiana, land from day
to day thereafter until sold), offer
for sale at public sale, the fjjiowini
described real estate, in the city of
Decatur, Adams County, State of
Indiana, to-wlt:

"Inl .t No. 1018 in E. Burt Lenhart
Commissioner Subdivision of Oatlot
24 In the Southern Addition of the
town (now city) of Decatur, Ind-
lana.

Also all that part of Outlot 18 in
the city of Decatur. Adams County,
Indiana, described as follows: Com-
mencing on Hie soutli side of the
Chicago and Erie Railroad at a point
50 feet soutli of tile soutli line of
right-of-way of said railroad, on

the east line of the first alley east
’f and running parallel witli Win-

chester Street; thence east 50 feet
parallel with said rlgtit-of-way
thence south to Hie north line of
Oak Street, thence West along th»

north line of Oak Street to the east
line of said alley: thence north along
the east linn of said alley to the
place of beginning."

Said sale will be made subject to
the approval of said court, for not
less than two-ihirds of tile full ap-
praised value of said real eslate,
and on the following terms and con-

ditions:
At least one-third of the purchase

money cash In hand, the balance in
two equal installments, payable not
to exceed six and nine months, evi-
denced by note* of the purchaser,
bearing seven per cent interest from
date, waiving relief, providing for
attorneys fee* and secured by mort-
gage on the real estate sold. Said
real estate shall hr sold free from
all city, county and state taxes for
the year 1934, payable- in 1935 and
all prior taxes that are now a lien
upon said real eat ate. the purchaser

’ taking it subject to the taxes of 1935

payable in 1936 and any special ass-

essment made against said real

estate.
I.EILAHt’CKERIEDE

Receiver for the Farmer* and Mer-

chants State Bank of Bryant, Ind.
Charles E. Sehnnria, attorney

| . Sept. 14-21.28 Ors. 5

GILLETT

TRUCK TIRES

at Special Prices.

Six Months

unconditional < • 1

guarantee.

PORTER
TIRE CO. j

341 Winchester St.

•>
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FREE!
To The First 48
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POT GIVEN A" A ’

With Each

CHANGE OF OIF

and ‘

GREASE job.

These Coffee I’ots *
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store.

First Come-f irst

Hurry! or call

for appoint menl ’
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CHEVROLET (0

N. A. BIXLER
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