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CHAPTER L.

At the End of the Road.
Curly's wooilen face told nothing of
what he was thinking. The first ar-

ticle of the creed of the frontier 18 to

'he zame. Good or bad, the last test of
a man is the way lie takes his medi-
cine. So now young Flandrau ate his
dinner wth a hearty appetite, smoked
cigarettes impassively, and occaslonal-
Iy chatted with his guards casually
and as a matter of course. Deep with:
in him was a terrible feeling of sick:
ness at the disaster that had over-
whelfned him, but he did not intend to
play the quitter.

As the day began to wear out two
riders from the Bar Double M reached
the ranch and were brought in to iden-
tify him as the horse thief. The twe
were Maloney and Kite Bonfils, neither
of them friends of the young rustler.
The foreman in particular was a wei
blanket to his chances. , @

“You've got the right man all right,”
be saif to Buck without answéring
JFlandrau's cool nod of ‘recognition.

wWhat sort of a reputation. has he

gcl?" Buck asked, loweling his !cice a

little.

Kite (id not take the trouble to: 'low-
“Bad. Always been a tough
character. Friend of Bad Bill Cranston
and Soapy Stone.”

“I don’t know anything agalnst the
kid, Farring that he's been a little
wild,” ‘aloney testified. “And I reckon
we ain't any of us prize Sunday school
winners for that matter.”

As Buck turned to leave the bunk-
house the boy touched him on the arm.

“How about Culllson?" he asked,
very low.

But Buck would ‘not have it that
way. “What about him?”, he demand-
od out loud, his voice grating like
steel when it grinds.

“Is he—how is he doing?”

*“What's eatin’ you? Aln't he dying
fast enough to suit you?”

Flandrau shrank from the cruel
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words, as-a schoclboy ‘does from his
teacher when he jumps at him with a
cane,

It was then that Maloney made u ¢
friend of the young man for life. Ile
let o hand drop carelessly on Curly’s
shoulder and looked at him with a |
friendly smile in his eyes, just as If
he knew that this was no wolf but a |
poor dog up against it hard.

“Doc thinks he'll make it all right.”

But there were times when Curly
wenderer whether it would make any !
difference to him whether Cullison got
well or not. Something mmediate was |
in the air.
down to a decision. Most 6f these men |
were up to the average for the milk |
of human kindness. ,They were the
squarest citizens in Arizona. But Flan-
drau knew they would souff out his/
life just the same If they decided It
was best., Afterward they might re-
gret it, but that would not help him.

Darkness came, and the lamps were |
lit. Again Curly ate und smoked and |
chatted @ little with his cuptors. But |
as he sat there hour after hour, feel-
ing death creep closer every minute,

cold shivers ran up and down his spine. ;.

They began to question him, at first |
ensuully und carelessly, so it scemed
to Curly. But presently he discerned
a dritt in the talk. They were trying
to find out who had bm.n his partners
in the rustling. i

“And I reckon Seapy and Bad Bill
left you lads at Sagnache to hold the
sack,” Buck suggested sympathetically. [

Curly grew wary.  He did not intend |
to betrny  his accomplices,  “Wrong
Sonpy and Dud Bill weren't in |
this deal,” he answered easily.

The foreian of the Dar Double .\I1
interrupted fmpatiently, tired of II‘,\'iu:lI
pump  out  the  information by
finesse,  “You've got to speak, Flan-
drau, You've
cngineering this thefl, I.’nclum:md?"!

The young rustler looked at t‘u-:
grim frowning fuce und his heart sauk. |

“Out with it,” ordered Buck. {

“Oh, 1 expect Tl keep that under |
my hut,” Curly told them lightly. :

They were crowded about him in '
half circle, nearly a score of hard
leather-faced  pluinsmen,  Some  of
them were riders of the Circle C nm-!
fir. Others bad  ridden  over from |
neighboring ranches. Al of  then |
plainly meant business.

HUeNS,

1

' tled on Duek,

vot 1o tell us who was|

“Phink again, Curly,” advizsed Swee-}

ney quietly.
abour this thing.

“The boys ain't trifling |
They mean fo Iinnl|

out who was in the rustling of the l,.n

Double M stock.”

“Phrough you. And right now."”

“Not through me, they won't.” J
|
|

A dozen times during the evening

Curly had erushed down ihe desire tir

beg for mercy,
for them to let him off.

to cry out desperately |
ITe had kept

telling himself not rto show yellow, |

that it would nof last longz.  Now the

fear of breanking down sloughed from

his soul. Ie rose from the hed sl |
looked round at the brown faces cir-
cled about him in the shine of the

lamps. @
! “Ill not tell you @ thing—not a
lfhing.”

He stood there chalk-fuced, his lips

so dry that le 11.ul to keep moistening
them with the tip of his tongue.
Dutch had a new rope in his hand
with a loop at one end. He tossed it
over the boy's head and drew it taut.
Two or three of the faces in the circle
were almost ns blondless as that of
the prisoner, but they were set to see
the thing out. *
Vil you tell now?" Bonfils asked.
Curly met him eye to eye. “No."
“Come along, then.”

One of the men caught his arm nuf

the place where lie had been wounded.
The rustler flinched.

“Careful, Buck. Don't you see you're
hurting his had arm?" Sweeney said
sharply.

“1 dian’t aim to hurt him,”
fended himself.

Curly's senses had never been more

ert, He noticed that Buck had on a

( necktie that had got loose from his
shirt and climbed up his neck. It had
black polka dots and was badly frayed.
Sweeney was chewing tobacco. He
would have that chew in his meath
after they had finished what they were
going to do,

“Ain't he the gamest e\er?" some
one whispered.

The rustler heard the words and
they braced him as a drink of whisky
does a man who has been on a bad
spree,

“Detter (o it atf the cottonwoods
down by the creek,” Buck told Bonfils
In a low voice.

. The foreman of the Bar Double M
moved his head in assent. “AN right.
Let's get it over quick us we can”

A sound of flying feet came from
outside. Some one smothered an onth
of surprise. Kate Cullison stood in
the doorway, all out of breath and

| panting.
v hat i 1t '
They sl not a word to say for
themselves. In that room were Some

of the most callous hearts In the ter-
ritory. Nat cne mun in a mililon conld
have fpzed them, but this slender
girl dumnfounded them. Her gaze set-
1lis wandered for help
to Sweoney, to Juke, to Kite Bonfils,

“Now  look-a-liere,  Miss  Kate
Sweeiey hegan to explain,

it she swept his remonstrance
raside.

“No--No—No!” TIler voice gathered

| strength with eath repetition of the

ublic opinion was sifting | |3

“1 Won't Have It.”

word, “T won't have It, What are you
thinking ahout?”

“Ile's a1 rustler, Miss Kate; belongs

| to Soapy Stone's outfit,” Sweeney an-

sworemd the girl,

“(un you prove it?

“Wo got him double cinched.”
“Len fet the law put kim in prison,”
“1Te shot vore paw,” Buck reminded
hey,

“Is that why yvou're doing it?”

sYes," and “That's why,”

| nodided,

Like 2 flash she took advaniage of
their ahinission. “Then I've got more
aenin=t him than you have, amd 1 say
turn him over to (he law"”

Kite pushed  forward, rongh and
Grerbenringe  “Now see hiere, We know
what we're doing and we know why
wirre doing i This ain't any busi- |
pess for a girl to mix in, You go back
to the Douse and nurse your father
thert this= aan shot”

“Ra it isn't the kind of business for
A wirl she answersd seornfully. *IUs
werk for noman, isn't it?  Xo, not for |
onis, o nine—eloven—thirteen—sev-
enteen biz brave <irong nen to hang |
one pear wornded hoy,”

At that an mused laugh rippled
ont, It ene from Maloney,  Ife was
leaning neninst the door jamb with his

Lands in hig pockets, Nobody had no-
ticed him before.
after the girl.
fhink [t over later
given three guesses as to who had fold

I Kate Cullison what was on the pro-

Buclk de-

e had come l:lI
When Curly came fo !
if he had been

gram he would have guessed Maloney
each time.

“Now that youve relieved your
mind proper, Miss Cullison, 1 expect
any of the boys will be gladl to escort
you back to the house,” Kite suggested
with an acid smile.

“What have you got to do with
this? she flamed, “Our boys took
him. They brought him here = their
prisoner. Do you think we'll let you
come over into this coupty and die-
tate everything we do?"

“T've pot a notion tucked away that
you re trying to do the dictating your
own self,” the Bar Double M man cons
tradicted.

“I'm not. But I won't stand by
while you get these boys to do mur-
der.”

Kite langhed snrcastzcalls’
hear your boss, boys."”

“You've had yore say now, Mliss
Kate. I reckun vou better say good-
night,” at'[\I'%eil Buck. .

She handed Buck and his friends her

“You

nine ferocity. .

Maloney pushed into the circle
uShe's dead right, boys. There's noth-
ing to this lynching game. He's only
a kid.”

The - tide of opinion was shilting.
Those who had been worked up to the
Ivnching by the arguments of Bonflls
bezan to resent his activity. Flandrau
was their prisoner, wasn't he? No
use going oft half-cocked. Some of
them were discovering that they were
not half so anxious to hang him as
, they had supposed,

The girl turned: fo her friem]s and
nelghbors. “I oughtn't to have talked
to you that way, but you know how
worrled I am about dad,” she apolo-
gized with a catch in her breath, “I'm
sure you didn't think or you weuld
never have done anything to trouble
me more just now. You know I didn't
half mean it.", -She looked from one
to another, her eyes. shiny with tears.
“] know that no hraver or kinder men
live than you. Why, you're my folks.
T've heen brought up among you. And
so you've got to forgive me.”

Some said “Sure,” athers,told her to
forget it, and one grass widower drew
o laugh by saylng that her little splel
reminded him of hnppler days.

“'m so glad you've changed your
minds. I knew you would when you
thought it over,” she told them chat-
tily. and confidentinlly. -

She was taking their assent for
granted. Now she waited and: gave
them a chance to chorus their agree-
ment. None of them spoke except Ma-
lonew. Most of them were with her In
sympathy but none wanted. te be first
L giving way.

She looked around from one to an-
other, still cheerful and sure of her
ground apparently. Two steps brought
her directly in front of one. " She
caught him by the lapels.of his coat
and looked.straight Into his eyes. “You
have changed yvour mind, haven't you,
Jake?"

The hiz Missourinn twisted his hat
In embarrazsment.

“Spra, Whatever's right sults me.”

“Well, you kuew what is right, don't
you?"

“I expect. w!

“Then you won't hurt this man, our
prisoncr?”

“T haven't a thing agninst him if you
haven't.”

“Phen you won't hurt him? You
won't stand by and let the other boys
do it?" .

“Now, Miss Kate—"

She burst into sudden tears,

“T

| thouzht you were my friend, bat now

I'm in trouble vou—you think only of
making it worse,”

Jake gnve In immediately and the
rest followed like a flock of sheep.
Two or three of the promise: came
hard, but she did not stop till each
one individually bad pledged himself,

The young man =he had saved conld
not keep his eyes from her. He would
have liked to kneel down and kiss the
edge of her dress and put his enrly
head in the dust before her. The ice
in his heart had melted; in the warmth
of a great emotion, She was standing
close to him talking to Duck when he
spoke in a low voice.

ST reclkon T ean't 1ell you—how much
I'm obliged to you, miss,”

She drew back quickly as if he had
heen a snake about to strike, ber hand
fnstinetively gathering her skirts so
thut they would not hrush against him.

“I den't want your thanks,” sae told
him, and her voice was like the drench
of an i¢y wave.

But when she saw the hurt in his
eyes she hesltated. Perhaps  she

for an lmpulse earrled her forward to
take the rope from his neck. While
his lieart heat twice her soft fingers
touched his throat and grazed his
| ehieelk. Then she turnedand was zone
! from the room.

It was a long time hefore the bunk-
| house quieted. Curlw faint with wenrl-
:n('s'.f:, lay down and tried to sleep His

arn wis prining a4 good deal and he
| felt feverish. The men of the Cirele
| C and their guests sat down and
[ argued the whole thing over. Dut nft-
Ler a time the doctor eame In and hntl
the patient carried to the house, He
Dwas put inoa good clean bed and his
Parm dressed again

The doctor hrought him good news,
sCullison iz doing fine, e ought to
male it all right.”

Curly thought about the girl who
had fought for his life,

“You'll not let him die, Doc,”" he
Degened.

“He's top toug™ for that, Taek Cul-
lison 18"

|
| sleeping powder aml left him,
after  that  Curly  fell  asleep
Udrenmed about o slim dark givl with
fine long-lashed
buth tender and Serocions,

Somm

CHAPTER I1l,

| The Cullisons, and l.aura Lendon.

compliments in o swift flow of feml- |

guessed that he was human afrer all.g.

-you 1nw them clothes

‘still eating.

had happened to his friend Mac.

I'resently Doctor Brown gave him e

and |
"nee Trom e he told them,

eves that could be’

Curly was awakened by the sound
of the cook beuting the call to break-
fast on a triangle. DBuck was standing
beside the bed.

“How're they coming this glad
mo'ning, son?' he inquired with a
grin.

“Fine and dandy,” grinned back
Flandran. “How Is Cullison?”

“Good as the wheat, doc says: Mighty

[ lueky for Mr. C. Fiandrau that he. Is.

I'm to be yore valley and help
Git a wiggle

Suy,

on you.'

Lucl\_escortcd his prisoner over to
(he ranch.messhouse. The others had
inished breakfast but Maloney. was
His mouth was full of
hot cakes, but he nodded across at
Curly in a easual friendly way.

“Iow's the villain in the play this
mo'ning?" he inquired.

Twenty-one usunlly looks on the
cheerful side of life. Curly- had for-
gotten for-the moment about what
He
did not remember- that Le was in the
shadow of a penitentiary sentence.
The sun was shining out of a deep
blue sky. The vigor of youth flowed
through his velns.. He was hungry and
a good breakfast wns before:him. For

‘the present-these were enough.

“Me, I'm feeling a heap better than:
I was last night,” he ndmitted.

uCame pretty near losing you out of
the ecast, didn't we?” .

*Might a-turned out that way If the
stage manager had not remembered
the right cue in time.”

The heart of the. prisoner went nut
to this man wiw was reaching a hand.|:
to him. in his trouble. He had always
known that Maloney was 'true and

stendy as a snubbing post, but he had'|-

not-looked for any kindness {rom hlm

“Kite just got a telephone messagé
from Saguache,” the Bar Double M
man went on easily. “Your.{friends
that bought the rustled stock didno't
get away with the goods.. Seems they
stumbled Into o bunch of rurales unex-
pected and had: to pull their freight
sudden.”

“Muke their geta.way?" Gurly in-
quired as indifferently as he could.
But in spite of himself a note of:eager-
ness crept into his voice, Ior If the
men had escaped that would be two
lgss witnesses against him,

NYep ne

“Too bad. If they. hadn't I could
have proved by them I was not one of
the men who sold' them the -stock,”
Flarndrar replied.

“Like h— you cnuld " Bucls, snorted,
then grinned at his prisoner In a

sﬁame—fnced way: *You're a good one,
son.Y

Jake stuck his he'ul In at the :!nm'.
“Buck, you're needed to help with,
them two-yenr-olds, The old: man. wants
to have a talk with the rustler. Doe
says he may. Maloney, will you take
him up to the house?® ;.

. Maloney had once ri 1den, for the
Circle C and wa§s frienm "4\1“1 all the
men on the place. He nodded, “Sure.”’

A Mexican woman let them into the
chamber where the wounded man lay.
Kate was bending over the bed re-
arranging the pillows, but she looked
up quickly when the two men entered.

Her eyes were still gentle with the

love that had been shining down from
them upon her father. :

Cullison spoke. “Sit down, Dick)”
And to his prisoner: “You too.”

Flandran saw close at hand for the
first time the man who had been, Arl-
zona's most famous fighting sheriff.
Luck Cullison was well-built and of
medivr height, of a dark complexion,
clenn _naven, wiry and muscular, Al
ready past fifty, he looked not a day
more than forty. One glance  was
enough to tell Curly the kind.of man
this was. The power of him found ex-
pression in the gray stecl-chilled eyes
that horel intv the young outlaw,

“You huave begun early, young fel-
low,” he said quietly. “But never mind

#yoy Have Begun Early, Young Fel-
lew,” He Said Quietly.

that. I don't ask you to eonvict your-
gelf, I sent for you to tell you'I don't
blume you for this.!" Ile touched the
wound in his side.

“Different with yonr boys, sir”

“So the boys nre a little excited, are|
they "

“Phey were last night, anyhow,"
Curly answered, with a glimmer of a

¥ | laln?

stile,
Cullison lonked quickly at Maloney.
and then at his danghter
“I%i listen to what vou've heen huli

“Oh, the boys had notions,  Miss |
Kate argued with them and they saw|
things different,” the Bar Double M|
rider explained, 1

But Cullison would not let it go at
that, 1Te made them tell him the whole

<tory.  When Curly and Maloney had
finished he buried his:daughter's little
handd in his big brown fist. Hls eyes
were” daneing with pride, but he gave
her not n word of spoken praise.-

Kate spoke to Curly. “TFather wants
me to tell you that we don’t blame you
for shooting: at him.® We understand
Jnst how it wos. Your friend got ex-
citeil and shot as soon' as he saw he
was surrounded.  We are both very
sorry he was killed.
stop the-boys in time. Perhaps-you re-
wember that he tried to get you- to
surrender.”

The rustler nodded.
him hLoller to me to put my gun down;
“but the others‘hlazed away at me.”

sand so you naturally - defended
yvourself. Father wants it made clear
that lie feels you eould have done uoth-
ing else”

“Auch obliged. I've been sorry ever
sinee 1 hit lllrn. and not only on my
own necount,”

“Then none of us need to hold hard
feelings,” The girl looked at her fa-
ther, who answered her appeal with 'a
erim nod, and then she turned again
to.the young: rustler a little timidly, “1
wonder 1f you would mind if I asked
yon n question.”

“You've earned ‘the right toask as
many as you llke."’ 7

“It's about— We have been told

you “%know the man they call Soapy'

Stone. Is that true?”

Flandrau's eyes took on a- stony look.
Tt swas as if something had sponged-all
the: boyishness from his face; Still‘try-
ing to get him to give away his part-

ners In the rustling, were they? Well;

he would show thém he could ‘taite his.

‘medicine . without squealing. .

“Your boys were asking that ques-
tion about Soapy last night, They had
a rope round  my ‘neck.at the time.
‘Nothing unfriendly In the matter, of-
course. Just a cagual interest in my
doings.”

Cullison” was looking at him with
the steel eyes that bored into him-like
a gimlet. Now he spol:e sharply. :

“I've got an ‘account’ running with.
Some day Tl settle:it,

‘Soapy Stone.
‘lkbly, PBut that aln't the polnt now.

ot

Do you know his-frlends—the- bunch

he tralls with?"

\Wenriness still'seemed to cmuch~ln,

the eool eves of Flandrau,

wAnd-if I-say yes, I'll' bet your- next,

quesios Wil be about thetime. and
the piace I last saw them.™ .

RIPRT ahie und handed It to'the prisoner,
‘We're tot intorested dn his friends—
seepl one of them. DId you ever seu
he hoy that. Sat for that picture?”:
Ilie [1lnt wis 2 anshﬂt of: n/buy
hout, ! ‘neteen,: a bright-faced " hand-
woine- fellow, a little sulky.around, the
nouth bat with a pulr of strn!f'ht,ho_nn
251 eyves, = ’

Curly shook his he.ad slowly. Yet he

vis viguely reminded of some one he

new. Glanelng up, he, found Instant-
¥ the clne to Iwhat had puzzled him,
Jhe young man in the pleture was like
Late Gullison, llke her mt.her, too, for
hat matrer” .

“lle's your brother.” The words
~vere out before Flandrau coulﬂ stop
the,,

‘H:

‘l..\'{h"

Culliscn had  been” watchlng the
voitng wan stendfly, “Never s.m bhim
with Sogpy Stone?”

“Na

“Never
Cullison "

“No, Soapy doesn't talk much about
who his (riends are,”

The ex-sheriff nodded.
him,™

Of course he had met him,.- Curly
knew the story of how In one drive be
had maide a gather of outlaws that had'
brought fome to him, Seapy had
Hroken through the net, but the.sherlft
huad followed! him Into :'1e hills alone
and run him to enrth. What passed
between the men nobody ever found
out. Stone had repeatedly glven it out
that he could not be taken alive. But
Cullison had brought him down to the
valley bound and cowed. In due sea-
son the bandits had gone over. the
road to Yuma, Soapy and the others
had sworn. to get thelr revenge some
day. Now they were back in the hills
at their old tricks. Was It posslble
that Cullison's son was with them,
caught In & trap during some drunken
frolic just as Curly had been? In’ what
way could Stone:pay more fully the
debt of hate he owed the former
sherlff than by making his son a vil-

You've never, met him?”

heard Stone speak of Sam

“I've met

! (To be Cont[nuenli).

DON'T BE DISCOURAGED.

.| Theese Famous Ones Had-a\Hard Fight

Upward.

Pullman started life with $100 and a
peculiar looking . passenger car con-
taining beds. He borrowed the money
to have that car built, and then be-
came its first conductor and porter. He
made up the beds, smoothed down the
sheets, stood nt the steps selling tick-

els,
i

—
Angzelo was an exceedingly

Michael
poor hoy., To get n start he imitated
(ireek sculpture with elay, buried it,

duz it up and sold it to a cardinal,

“What is the secret of success in
business ™ asked a friend of Cornelius
LTanderhilt, “Secrel! There is nose-
eret nhout it replied the commodore:

snll vou have to do is Lo first find out |

whatl your business is and then attend

to it and go ahead.”
wep—

“Lahoremus” -(we must work) was
the lnet word of the dying Emperor
Qeverns, as  his  soldiers  guthered
aronnd I1-m “Labor,” “achievement,

Dwas the toman motto, and her seeret

Lol conguest of the world, says Marden,

The prentest zenerids retwrned from |
their trignphs (o thie plow.
ture was held in great esteem, and it
was considered  the highest compll-
ment to eall 1 Roman a great agricul-

turist.  Many of their family names

Father could not’

“Yes, I heard|

' The Ofd Year---

‘Kate plcked up & photograph_ Irom_

wér_e- derived. from .agriculturat terms,
as Cicero. from Meleer,” a. chick-pea,
and Fablus from."faba,™ o bean, ete.

! THI8 1S SOME PIG.

He is.a- Gond Bll"d Dog, Hawng Beon
Adopted by a Pointer. *
Natehez, Miss.—Tucker Glbson.
champion big game. hunter of Tensas
pdrish, Louisiana, claims he owns a
pig which“hé uses.in the capacity of a
bird dog, and says that the pig makes
perfect ‘stands ~and never flushes a

covey of birds.

Gibson says that soon after-the birth
of the pig, on the death of its mother,
it was adopted by a pointer dog with a
litter of young pupples, and that. the
plg still, assoclated. with its foster
brothers and: msters even after it be-
came-well grown. He says. the hunt-
ing proclivities of the pig were - dis-
covered accidentally the first time the

an animated part “in tha hunt.
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Flo-wer: Seed-s--ﬁ-rse
‘We believe ln ﬂuwers around ‘the

up theé home aurroundlngs a.nd glve|’
pleasure and's .,ai'istaction 'to thopa who
hove them. :

We have filled more than.a mmlon
packets of, aeeds of bua.utltul yet
~easily grawn ﬂuwers ‘to be given ta

A

""YWauldn't. you. "like to hava tive

YOU CAN. GET THEM/

1021 cal !.ﬂa[.; is a 116: -pags hartdsomely
Hluaura;nd “seed; ‘book “with twenty

{t is full;of helaful-garden, flower-and;
farm. infcrmation ibat, i~ needed tn

eds ah-

you how Lo get mese tloWer
solutely free. -

“Write 'for our 1021 n.ata.l ow. Tt
i the finest, most vihiohle and:beau-|'
:ful’ seed ‘book. ever publis—h&d.*anﬂ
. you! w;]l b, mighr.y glad, ycuLva -got. it.
I‘harc ‘i ‘no” obli at;on to - l:my any:
thing. * Just ask Zor the catplog. H.
"Gy HASTINGS; GOy SE,EDSME A'F
LANTA GA

.
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TO. BE SURE we apprac[ate the bus-
iness given us by our customers.and
friends during -1920: Our business for
.the! year has-been quite good and: we

bigger, but 'we have no strenuous’ kick
to make about it. " .'We only ‘want you
to know- that we sincerely’appreciate,
your business favors.and.that during
1921 we are going tobe jpst as ready
to serve you as we have ever been and,
_perhaps a little more.so and we assure
you—old, ‘customers.as well' s new—

be it great or sm
-SERVICE OUR WATpHWORﬂ
And Service It wlll be. If you want an

either will have it or will get it for you
in the shortest possible time, and you'll
find that our Service will be supplied

‘| most cheerfully, and that our prices are |

most modest. Come to see us often. '

York Hardware Co.
The Years’ End

Has been veached. Some of us‘can
look back on it with pleasure, others

in all, it has not been a bad year. Not
a few of us who were living when the
yvear began, are here yet—that's some-
thing. We have much to be thankful
for—for health, our friends,” a county |-
in. which there is no suffering for the
necessities of-life and a few other items
that could be mentioned. We can 'all
find some things to be -thankful for,
and we may profit by our dlsanpolnt-
ments and let us
TURN-TO THE NEW Y.EAR

With a will to win, to forget past. dis-
appointments, trials and troubles and
look to the future with an eye to better
and blgger things. We'll forget the-dls-
appointments of the year 1020 in two or
three years and profitting by experi-
ence will find that it was not as bed in
many, 1espects as it might have been.

Here's hoping that YOUr.and' YOURS

may all have a bright, happy New Year.

YORK DRUG STORE

AND THKEY ARE GOOD SHOE TOO
. The ostonian, the Selz and the Lion
Brand for men, and Hogue and Mont-
gomery Shoes for Ladies. Better see
us for SHOES.

‘. Also seé-us for OVERALLS. WORK.
SHIRTS and HEAVY UNDERWEAR.

WAGONS AND BUGGIES

We sell the weli known a.n,d time-
trled White Hickory Wagons and the
Blount and High Point Buggiea—bet-

hereabouts.” Also we sell Wagon and
Buggy Harness, Whips and Lap Robes.
TO BE SURE WE SELL

Tlour, Meal, Sweet Feed, Mlll Feed,
Rice Flour and Applgr Seed Oats.
We have BROWN SUGAR.

J. F. CARROLL
REFLECTIONS of 1920

to most of us, perhaps, than it might
have been had we made it ourselves.
Oh, ves, some of us have heen a Dbit
disappointed, but then disappointments
are often but passing incidents. We
forget them when something else fills
the gap. We have our friends and the
good will of friends to be thankful for,
and we appreciate that. We appreci-
ate their patronage during this closing
year, and we look forward to another

| timistic, if yuu please,

Agr icni-;

venr with some hopes, but no actual

" promise of its being better than the

But we are hopeful anyway—op-
And we are not
only hoping for better things for our-
selves, we are hoping that the New
Yoar awill bring YOU better and bigger
thinga.

W. E. FERGUSON

P%" Titles to Real Estate and Real Es-
tate Mortgages at The Enquirer office.
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pig accompany g tha party. and.taking |

homes of. the South. Flowers brighten| . :

| our customers this spring . for. ‘thef
beautifying of 'their . homes. 3

packets. of beautiful | flowers” -free?|
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ivery home,’ and, too, the. c:l.].alogd_ tells !
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ter wagons and buggles are not sold |

1t has been a whole lot better vear|
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:  ROGK, |-m.:..1it.qﬂ A

Automobile: l'ops';

It is the top.of; the,.automo]:lla ~ofr
course, that- conduces. to real. comfart.
If the overhead and the curtalns ays,
not in first-class shape there is-ngcom-.:
fort. You.cannot:get your;tops: Dut! in;
proper shape just.anywhere or: by justi’
anybody, because just:anybody DOES:
NOT KNOW HOW. to do.-this.- wark,:
Automobile- Tops lg' our -Leading Spé-.
clalty. We.are. prepared to.-do. ahso-.
lutely: everything that.is. peeded: in.cony.
nection with them.and we have work-. '
men who know thelr bisinesa. We.don't
ask the builders of.the.gutomoblles.any,
odds in this regard, and you may bring; .
yvour work to us with: the. agsurance.
that it is-not a temporary ift,
you are after, but the REAL. THING.

88, A J@Hngpm P:zop
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NOTICE is. hereby’ ghren that

TAX BOOKS for .York' Countr
will be opened on FRIDAY, the 161H
DAY OF OCTOBER, 1920, and ‘re-
‘main open until the $1ST- DAY- -OF;
DECEMBER, 1920, for the coliection -of’
STATE, COUNTY, SCEOOL 4nd-
CAL TAXES, for the:figcal year 1920.
without penalty; after which day ONE.
PER CENT. penalty will be added to
all payments made in, the month- of
JANUARY, 1921, and
CENT. penalty for all’ pa
in the month of FEBRUARY, 1921 and:
SEVEN PER CENT: penalty will be
added to all payments made from tha
1ST DAY OF MARCH, ‘1921 to the
{5TH DAY OF MARCH, 1321, and:
after this date all unpafﬂ taxes will-go’
into execution and' all'unpafd Single.
Polls will be turned over to the several
Magistrates for, prosecutlon, 1n ac-
cordance with law!

All of the Bdnks of the county will
offer their accommodations and facill-
ties to Taxpavers who may desire to
malke use of the some, and I shall take
pleasure in giving prompt attention’ to
all correspondence on the subject. ’

All Taxpayers appearing at my of- ~
fice will recelve prompt attention.

Note—The Tax Books will be made
up by Townships, and parties writing
about Taxes will always expedite mat-
ters if they will menfion the Tawnship
or Townships in which their propert‘y
or propertles ‘are locdted,

HARRY E. NEI-L

sments made

Treasurer of York County.
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