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THE
U. S. NOBBY TREAD

Where the going is specially heavy
with snow, mud or sand, in hilly
country where mazimum traction on
the road is a factor, no other tire tread
yeot devised is quite so effective, or so
wholly approved by motoring opine-
ion, as the U, 8. Nobby Tread.

Ita wery simplicity —three rows of
diagonal knobs, gripping the road —
is the result of all the years of U. 8.
Rubber experience with every type
of road the world over,

TOP and talk to the next man
you see with U. S. Tires on
his car. Ask him why.

Most likely you'll hear an inter- They want a fresh, live tire. With a
esting story about his tire experi- good reputation. That's everything it says
ments— before the answer was it is. With the people behind it who
found. Money wasted. Promises  back it up.
unkept. Trouble on the road—hu-
morous to every one except the
man who went through it.

Finally U. S. Tires. And U. S,
Tires ever since.

everything by the way of “staggering

bargains”, “hurrah discounts”, “discon-
tinued lines at less” and so forth they

know what not to get.

There are 92 U, S. Factory Branches.
Your U. 8 Dealer is drawing
upon them continually to keep his stocks
sized up, complete—10 give you service.

local

Whenever he gets one or a hundred
tires from a U. 8 Factory Branch, they
are newly made this season's tires.

Perhaps it's the experience of U. S
Tire buyers that makes them more em-
phatic in their preference than ever this
Vear,

When

Sold to you at a nef price. Full values.
Square-dealing. A

The whole transaction

A reputable maker.
reputable dealer
as befita the leadership of the oldest and
largest rubber organization in the waqrld,

these men have tried most U.
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United States Tires

are Good Tires

U. 5. USCO TREAD

U. S. CHAIN TREAD
U.S. NOBBY TREAD
U.S. ROYAL CORD
S.RED & GREY TUBES

United States Tires
United States @ Rubber Company

- Graham and Son, Monmouth,.Orego
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Ruth paused a moment, thinking It
t ip and call Bob, but, hear-

: * of & moving chair on the
she ran eut and in the hazy
lawn, noting his comfortable pose, his
feet on the balustrude, she slipped up
L 2 ug his ear, sald: “Waflles

¢ sirup now ready In the din-

snutching open the

: filing a nice, hot plate,

pinced it for Bob before he came Into

LILE rodln,

was filling the Iron when Bob
e paused at her el-

~he darted back,

Kitchen,

W und In a most pecullar tone

[ May 1 Inquire who 18 the
vaflle flend?”

Ruth looked up, trylng to fathom

! his expression; he gazed at her, “Yes,

| the

stows them away llke a trump.” *“The
dining room startled her, She
rushed In; a nice, mellow volee asked:

"Any more of those wonderful waf-
and a palr of fine brown
led at her as she leaned weak-

fles, darling?

CYes sn

¥ agalnst the door, while Bob, bris- |

tling llke a terrler, strode forward.

“What do you mean by speaking to
my sister In that way?

"Yes, and do you mean by
coming Into our house In this way?”
lemunded the angry Ruth,

e young man arose hurriedly to
his feet, looking from one to the oth.

s If not sure that he was awake,
“My burning,” moaned
Ruth, dashing to the kitchen.
Please oh, what a trag-
exclaimed the unexpected
guest, “And the only real waffles I've

my mother dled!”
the mutinous blue

Ruth In the kitchen, the men
vdjusted everything. Bob suw
it was for a stranger next
door 1o wander onto the wrong porch
as he was to motor
village at daybreak. So
turned  with another
wallles they were so en-
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rose promptly,
| begged Bob, “This
Is Murray Mellvaln, brother of an old
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 guess we'll have ta overlook It oa

Bob's gecount.”

“Rem me,” exclalmed Murray,
“of what they are thinking of the
stranger who wanted the five o'clock
breakfast. 1 awpke eany, walked
around the block to get a mouthful
of alr and was Just thinking of the
old ham-and breakfast when " and
he felt ¢f his ear,

“And 1 thought it was Bob looking
for the morning paper,” laughed Ruth,

“Do you often have waffles for
breakfast?" asked Murray.

“Now aopd then” adwmitted Ruth,
“but generally too early for the pelgh-
bors."”

“l love to get up early for wafles
—maybe 1 might be called over some
time—our porch Ils 0 near,” and his
eyes were appealing.

“I'll ask Bob what he thinks about
it,” sald Ruth.

But she didn’t need to, for Murray
asked Bob himself, and he asked him
a lot of other things, asked him teo
look up the Mcllvaing and one Mur-
ray especlally and find out If he was
it to be his brother-in-law, and
wouldn't he use his Influence with his
pretty sister?

Bob was delighted, declaring that
the only thing agalnst Murray was
that he was a waflle fiend, but if Ruth
wanted to take the cootract of baking
the waffles and they would agree to
set up housekeeping in the  Gentry
mansion, he'd have no eobjection teo
him as a brother-in-law,

Of course Ruth agreed after a rea-
sonable amount of persuasion to take
the waffle contract and the Gentry
house by Murray's agreement was
saved from becoming a reoming house.

OLD FRENCH BOTTLE BOOKS

Pronounced Favorites With the Bibu-
lous—Volwmes That Were Bound
In Human S8kin,

An article In the Bookman by Wal-
ter Hart Blumenthal tells of the most
curious books In the world, and swoung
them he classifies the Freuch bottle
books, which were used a century ago
to carry more fortifying liguors than
the literary. “Bottle books are as rare
as fish thut climb trees,” says Mr. Blu-
menthal, “These curiosities were made
in southern France about a century

| ugo, and were held In high esteem by

Judges advocates and the learned gen-
try generally. The legal profession was
glven to carrylng Its authorities back
und forth under {ts austere arm. Hence
these bottle books, which were made of
lustrous decorated dark blue falence,
In appearance not unlike tooled levant.
The contents were wholly ligquid, or
purtly literary with a fortifying com-
partment. Then the bibliophlle took &
nip for his constitution. Now the con-
stitution nips the bibulous bibliophile.”

Nor are the book curiosities all se

p | redolent of the barroom. Mr. Hlumen.
pkle of a kolfe agninst a glass In |

thal goes on: “More than once have
books been bound In human skin, A
Russian poet |s sald to have presented
to the lady of his affections a collection
of lls sonnets bound In his own lotegu-
ment. The astronomer Flammarion
having admired the exquisite skin ofm

| beautiful lady of title whom he met mt
. a reception, she bequeathed It to him,
| When she dled he recelved a square of

tissue and, In accordance with Instrue-
tlons accompanying the legacy, had a
copy of his own work, ‘Clel et Terre,
bound therein.”

“Paper Never Refused Ink™

Not long ago, at ghe most fumous
hotel In the United States, the cashler,
un Irishwaen, besitated about cashing
4 check for a newcdomer. The guest
indignantly showed ® his handsomely
engraved business card which Indi-
cated that he was president of a big-
sounding corporation—the North and
South Awerican Deyelopment com-
pany, or some such pawe. Still the
Irish cashier hesitated. Smilingly he
tapped the engraved card with his lo-
dex finger and sagely remarked:

“Paper never refused Ink."

There's a deal of phllesophy In that.
The remark should be remembered by
all business men who are too easily
fmpressed by a pretentious letterhend,
or hy a beautifully printed stock cer-
tificate. You can say anything you
wish to on paper and the paper can't
help ltseif.—Fred Kelly in the Natlon's

Business. . "
Clever Smuggling Schama.

Two customs officials were on duty
the other day on the road from Els
chen when thelr fagging attentlorn
was attracted to a good-looking young
woman approaching thelr post, ac
cording to a dispatch from Brussels
to a Parls paper. She appeared to be
physically 1l at ease. The men drew
near to question her and ore of them
quite inadvertently fouched ber de
cldedly opulent—er—corsage. It was
as hard and unylelding as steel, Sure
Ily—but no—further lovestigation dis-
closed a brenstplate so fashloned as
to form a recéptacle. This receptacle
was full of alcohol,

Another contalner, fashioned with
equal skill and artistry, was worn on
the back. The young woman was
taken to the Arlon Jall,

She Hurried Up.
“Ethel,” he whispered, “will you

marry me? s :
“1 don't know, Charlle,” she rvprls
coyly. L

“Well, whea you find out.,” he -‘
rising, “send me word, will you? 1
shall be at Mabel Hick's untll 160
o'clock. If 1 don’t hear from you by
then, [ am golng to ask her.”

Beginning of Electrical Study.

The scientific study of eléstricity be
gan in the sixteenth century, when cer
taln experiments were shown 9
Queen Ellzabeth.
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