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Bad Medicine.
The house at the horse ranch was a
long, low I.-shaped adobe strueiure.
Two men were seated on the poweh

playving seven up. One was Bad Blll. |

the other Blackwell.. Atisight of Curly
they gave up their game.

“Hello, kid! Where did you drop
from?*" Cranston asked.’ ’

A muscle twitched in Flandrau's
cheek. “They got Mac. Ran us down
near the Circle C. Mac opened five.
They-—killed him."”

“Shot hhin, or—%" Curly was left to
guess the other half of the question.

-#Shot hlm and took me prisoner.”

“They couldn't prove a thing, could
ther?”

“They could prove I'wounded Culll-
son. That was enough for them. They
get out to hang me. Later they
changed their minds.”

“How ccme you here?
cape?”

Did you es

ress i weanmg ITfiil from llis loyaliy
| to Stone. The latter’ was a hero to
| him, and gradually he was filling him
! with wrong ideas, encouraging Lim the
while to drink & great deal. That the
man had some definite purpose Curly
was sure. What it was, he meant te
I find out.

to join in their drinking houts, Stone |
nlcknamed Curly the good bad man,

“N¢p3 Friends.dug up ball. Say,
-Séapy has been telling me that the Cul-
lison kid is up here. I reckon we bet-

ter not say anything about my mixup |
with lis folks. I'm not looking for any
troubile with him.”

“All right, Curly.”

Curly sat down on the poreh and
told an edited story of his adventures
to them. Before he had finished a
young fellow rode up and dismounted.
After he had unsaddled and turned his
pony into a corral he jainefl the others
on, the porch,

Young Cuilison had seated Aimself In
the “chair next to Flandrau. He bad,
so, Curly thought!'a strong family re- |
semblance to his father and slster.
Still a boy in his ways, he might any
day receive the jolt that would trans- {
form him into a man, |

Curly studied the ‘characters of
those present. Bill he knew already |
fuirly well as a tough nut to crack, |
anme to the core, and staunch to his |
friends. Blackwell ‘'was a bad lot,
tregclierous, vindictive,. slippery as an

cel.  Even his confederates did not
trust him greatly. Dut It was Soapy
and young Cullison that interested |

IFlandrau most. Sam was at an Im-!
pressionable age, inclined to be led by |
any man whom he admired. Curly
knew that he could gain no Influence
over him by preaching. He had to live
the roughi-and-tumble life of these men |
who dwelt beyond the pale of the law,
to cxcel them at the very things of
which they boasted. But in one re-
spect e held himself apart. \While he
was at the horse ranch he did not
touch a drop of liquor.

Laura London's letter svas not deliv- |
ered until the second day, Tory though!
she had not told her messenger to give
it to Sam when he was alone, Curly
guessed this would be better.

Sum ran oyer his letter two or three
times, It was such a message as any
brave-liearted, Impulsive girl might
send to the man she loved when he
secmed to her to walk in danger. Cul-
lison loved her for the interest she
took in him, even while he ridiculed
hoer fears, ol

As they rode back to the ranch,’
Curly wmentioned that he had seen
Si's people a day or two before.

Cullisun asked no questions, but he!
lstened intently while the other told
the-story of his first rustling and of
Low Miss Iate and her father had'
stond by Limn in his trouble, i

“If T had folks like you have, the |
salt of the earth, and they were worry-
Jing their hearts out about me. seems |
to me I'd quit helling around and go
haek to them,” Curly concluded.

*“The old man seat you to tell mel
that, did he? Hurd and bitter wus|
the voice of the young man.

“No, he didn't, He doesn’t I\nm\|
I'm here. But he and your sister have
done more for me than I ever can pay.
That's why I'm tefling you this."”

Sawm answered gruflly, as a man does
when he Is moved. *“Much obliged,|
Curly, but I reckon I can look out 1ur|
mysclf.”

“Just what I thought, and in Sep-;
tember I have to go to the peniten-
tiary. They've got me cinched. Tint|
with you it's different. There's noth-
ing to this sort of life. The bunch up;
here is no good. Soapy don't me.m.
right by you, or by auny young u.Ilcm,
he trails with.”

“PIl not listen to anything uguinst|
Soapy. He has been a good friend to!
me. I'm not going to throw him down.”

“Would it be throwing him down to
go back to your people?” -

uYes, it would. We've got plans.
Soapy Is relying on me. No matter
what they are, but I'm not going to lie|
down on him. And I'm not going buck
to the old man. Ie told me he wus
through with me. I'm not begging liin
to take me back, not on your life.”

Curly dropped the matter. Dut as
the days passed he kept one thing in;
his mind, not tor miss any chunce to!
win his friendship. They rode tugether

a good deal, and Flandrau found that
Sami. liked to liear him tallkk about tiwe
(,nde C and its alfairs. Batwofien he’
was, discouraged, for he made no prog- |

cat the back of his vietim,

“too often.

. other taste”
sent a short-urm jolt to the |

| Hie a swhaling

Curly Lashed Out Hard With His Left.

Blazkwell pleked on the youth to be
the butt of his coarse pleasantries.

Dy af*=e day he pointed his jeers ut

2urly. who continued to grin as If he
did not care. i
When the weorm turned, v happened
that they were all sitting on the goreh,
Carly was sewing n brolen stirrup
Teathior,  Dlaciowedl bl o quire in his
hand,

and rrom tine to time el ed it
Twicr the *
|

Ingh stung, not had, but vwith pepper
enough fo hurt. Lach time the joung
man asked him to stop.

Blackwell snapped the quirt once |
When hie picked himself |
out of the dust five scconds luter, he |
was the maddest man in Atizoni. Like |
a bull he lowered his Loead aud rushed, |

Curly sice-stepped wnd lush xl out hard

| with his left.

It was o sledee-hammer bout, with

no rules except 1o hit the other man |
toften ared Lol

Curly watehea his
chance. dodzed o wild  swing
threw himself forwird hand with his
shoubiler aganinst the chest of the eon-
viet,
went down hard,  The fall knocked
the breath out of L,
“Had enougli s demanded Curly,

For auswer Llackwell it Flundraw’ s |

thumb savagely,

“Sinee you ke it =0 well, have an-
Curly, now thoroughly
angEry,
taouth.

The wan underneaih teied to throw |

him oft, bat Findeao's lingers found
hig hairy throot amed tihlened.
“You're killing we!™  the conviet

gaspurd,
“Enoush ?
Y epes
Curly .clv]-[.r-fi haek quickly, ready
either for a Lwele or o gunplay, Black-

Ll went into the
1lis fuce

i well got lt: his Tewr
! house, swearine o et even,
was livildl with oy,

“Yen wouldn't think a little thing
given fair and square
Cwould muke aoman hold o owdge, My
svetem hus ab=orbed ze-ve-real wilhout
doing it uny harne”™  Sam stooped to
Inspeet o rapidly uimulutm,. oy
“Say, €urly, he bung o peseh of a
latp on yon™

Soapy nsule no eomment inowords,
bt e looked at Flandreau with o new
respect,  For the first tiime a doubt as
to the wisdom of letting him stay at
the eaneh erossel his miml,

[lis suspiclon wis jostifinl.  Curly
hatel Been living on the odee of 4 seeret
foff woeeks.  Mystory was in the air,
More tuin onee he bad turned a cor-
ner 1o tind the other Tour whispering
| nver stnething,  Oc@:=ionally o man
el Fddes fnto the yard bite at night
ror o privite (alk with Stone, and
Carly was mornlly  eerinin that
man was the litte cowpuncher Duteh
ol the Chrele C.

Throuzh it all Carly wore o manner
of open contidence, Bat wll the time
Iis hienin was busy with questions,
What were they up to¥  What wuas it
they had planmed

stone aml Blickwell rade away one
morning,  To  Corly  the word
wiven that they were

and |

The wan stiezgeral baek, tepped |
on the luwest step of the porel und

' note on the margin’ . showed ‘that he

-:son for it.

]saw Stone and young Culllson with

‘ral, Curly sat down on.a rock and

| stage directer.

Bécenuse he conld not persunde hlml whhey'se having n quarrel, looks lke.

=

per was @ railromd time table, Tt \\'ﬂs]
| o schedule of the trains of the Texas,
| Arfzunn & Dacifie for July.  Curly |
Cturned the pages idiy Ul a penciled I
tmuorking caught his eye. Under Num-
her 4's time was scrawled, just below

. Saguache, the words Tin Cup, nl
[ opposite them the figures 10:19. The

| express was due to lenve Sugunche at
C9:57 In the evening. From there it
pushed up to the divide and slid down

[with air Lrakes set.to Tin Cup three i
thousand feet lower. ‘-‘cmpv could ngt |
'want to catch the train tifteen miles’
~the other side of 8.1guntlm But this-

.was interested in the- tlme It reached
ﬂm water tank. There mnst be'a rea-
. ‘P

, JFlandraw’s. doubt hnd been consert-.
‘ed Inté"a lively suspleion.’ : Presently
‘he took a gun god strolled off to shoot
hlrds What he really wanted: was to
{ ! be alone that he could think the matter
“over. Coming home in tlie" dusk, he

their heads together down by the cor-
watched them, himself unobserved.
They appeared to be rehearsing some
kind of o scene, of which Soapy was

The man on the rock smiled grimly.

. Now the kid's telllng Soapy to
go to Guinea, and Soapy's pawlng

around mad as a bull moose. It's all
a play, They don't mean it. But
why?”

Curly's mind was so full of guesses
that his poker was not up to par that
night. About daylight he hegan to see
his way Into the maze, Hlis first gleam
of light was when a row started be-
tween Soapy and Cullison. Eefore
anyone conld say a word to stop them
they were golng throngh with that
JAdentical corral quarrel.

Flandran knew now that they had
been preparing It for his benefit.
Cranston chipped in ngalnst Sam and,
to keep up anppearances, Curly hacked

i

 serub pines up here.

wis |
vaing 1o Mesa, |

Four days later Suapy returned alone, |

Lute had found a job, he said,

“That a paper sticking out of your !

pucket? Flindrau asked.

Sonpy, still astride his horse, tossed
the Suruuche Sentinel to him as he
luru--:! towear] the stahle,

Cuughit between the folds of the pa-

[, Bronson's.

. myvself from It or make-my roll a

the boy. The quarrel grew furious.
At last Sam drove his fist down on the
table and said he was through with
the outfit and was going bhack to
Saguache.

“Yo tamblen,” agreed Curly. “Not
that I've got anything against the
horse ranch. That alon’t it. But T'w
sure pining for to bust the bLank at
I've got forty plunks burn-

ing my jeams. I've got to separate

‘thousand.”

The end of it was that both Sum
'and Curly went dewn to the corral
‘and ‘saddied their ponies. To the Inst
the cearpirntors played up to their
parts.
* According to progrmmn, Sum o sulked
for the first forr miles of thelr Jonr-
ney. DBut hefore they reached the Dar
89 he grew sunny nguin.

“I'm going to have
Laurn while I'm so npeur,” he ex-
ﬁlninmi. “You drift im .. . just hap-
en nlong, you know. N ‘-l.l,\ in the
17 the oltd naen is
han-

a tni!. with

absent seenery, you wiave your

“might tvnllg nut'ulll

#|']| Stay in the Scrub Pines Up Here,”-

danna real industrions. If he is at
home give Laura the tip and she'll
Loow whoere to lnd me”

The owner of the ranch, as ¢ hap-
pened, was cutiing t@ail over by Agua
Caliente.

“Lio you want Lo see him very bad,
Mr. Flandrau?' asked Miss Luura
demurely.

“Nop, T can’t say T've lost Mr. Lon- |
don.”

“You inquired for him.”

“Hp! 'That’s different.  When I
used *o come home from the swim-
ming ..ole contrary to orders I used to
aslk where dad was, but I didn't want |
to sne him."

“T see. IMdo you just come down
from the horse ranch?”

“You've guessed right.”

“Phen 1 om sorry T ean't ask
Meght, Dud's orders”

sAnyiling in these omders ahoht you

meeting one of the luds from the horse

i‘ou to |

{ziven to the

1 ren,

ranch up on the hillside where it is
neutral ground ¥

“Did Sum efe with you?” she eried, ’
“He's here. Ol 1 know he's here

“What do I get for bringing goodf
news "

of didn't eay it was good news.'

“Sho! Your big eyes are -lmut:ng;
it.”

“Wus that the news from Lthe lorse !

g »

ranch?

“That's part of it, hut there is more,
Sam angd Curly are on thelr way to
suguiche to spend the Pourth ot July. i
Sam is going for another reason, but |
I'n not sure yet wlhat It is. There's |
something doing 1 dow't savez, some|
big deal on fool that's net un the level. |
Sin is inoit up to the hoeks, He s
supposed o he quitting Seapy's outlit
for soml, But 1 knew hetper,” i

White (o the lips, she faesd b |
bruvely.  “What sort of trouble is he’

i slory

| Revhen,

fea(ling Sum into¥"
“I've got a Kind of notion. But it
won't benr talking. about yet. Don't

tell bim what I've told you, vnless you
want to spoil wmy chance of helping
him."”

“I won't,” she pruunscll then added,
with quick engeruess: “Maybe 1 ean
help you. 1'w going down to Saguache
to visit on the Fourth.”

“I'll look you up.. Troubly is t!lnt
Sam; is:Lent-on. ruual g,._hlm&.clt Seems
Lt think: Sou.n}r Is hisibest friend. l(
we could;: ‘ghow him: dli[‘ereut things
rlB’.‘lt."

AVhile: shé; bed. the hill to Sam.
Curly wntafed,, nts e tind smolu.d
‘a clfrnreﬂe ‘He: wag' not hired to
‘ullaperone “lover X quretore. it took
‘him three-quartets 0f:ﬁp !wur to reach
the serub pine bélt m'lhe edge of the
park. : L;,
At once he- s:m“ Lhaﬁthe.'r. had been’
having a-quarrel. ".L‘he rirl's eyes were
red, and she was stifl ‘ddbbing at’ them
with her handkerchief When he came
whistling along. Sam looked discour-
aged, but stubbern. Very plainly they
had been disagreeing about his line of
conduct,

The two young men: took the trail
agaln. About noon the next day they
reached Saguache. After they had
eaten, Curly stsolled off by himself to
the depot.

“Glmme a tieket for Tin Cup for this
evening. I-want.to go by the express,”
he told the ngent.

The man looked at him and g:lnned.
“You're so darned nctive, maybe you
ecould get off Nb. 4 when she Is fog-
ging along sixty miles-per. But most
folks couldn't, not with’any comfori.”

“Meaning that the fiyer doesn’t
stop?” :

“Not nt Tin Cup.”:

“Have to take the aftemoun train
then?”

“I reckon.” He punched a ticket
and shoved It through’ the window
toward Curly, “Sixty-five cents,
please.”

Flandrau pald:for dnd pocketed the
ticket he did not [ntend to use. He
had found out what’ he wanted to
know. The express did not stop at
Tin Cup. Why, then, had Soapy
marked the time of Its arrival there?
He was beginning to guess the reason.
But he would have to do more than
guess.

Flandrau sauntered back to the ho-
tel on the lookout for Sam. He was
not thare, but waiting for him was a
hoy with a note'.for the gentleman In
No, 311, B

. “Rid looking for you,” the clerk
enlied to the cow-puncher.

“Are you Mr, Soupy Stone's friend,
the one just down from Dend Cow
creek 7' asked the boy.

Curly nodded and took the note.

This was what he read:

“Sam, come to Chalkeye's plac2 sonn
as you get this. Therejwe will talk
over the husiness,

“YOU KNCW WHO.”

Thouyh he did not know who, Curly
thought lie could give a pretty good
guess hoth as to the author and the
husiness that needed talking over.

Throuzh the open door of the hotel
he saw Sum approaching. Quickly he
senled the flap of the envelope agalm

“A letter for you, Sam."”

Cullison tore open the en?elone and
rend the note.

“A friend of mine has cnme to town
and wants to sce me,” he explained.

To help out his bluff, Curly sprang
the fechle-minded jest on him, “13londe
or hrunstte?

“TI'tn no Indy's man,” Sam protested,

n

a0
4

| eonfent to let the other follow a wrong
seent.

“Sure not. Tt never Is a Indy," Flan-

| drau cailed afte@him as he departed,

But Sam had no more then turned
the coriier Lefore Curly was out of a
side door il entting through an alley
townrd Challieye's plnee.. IRlenching
the bacek door of the saloon, he opened
It o few Inches and peered In. A wmin-
nte litter Sam opened the front scereen
amd asked a question of the man In
the apon. The bhartender gave a Jerk
of Lils thumb,  Sam walked toward the
rear anid turned Inoat the secomd pri-
vate boath,

Curly slipped forward quietly, and
paszed unohserved nto the thivd statl,
The wull which divided one room from
another was of pine boarding and did
not reach the celling. Flattened ngalnst
the wall. his attention strained to the
utmest, Curly began to cateh words
and phrases of the low-voiced spenk-
ers In the next compartment.  His po-
sition waus perilous in the extrerde, but
he woulid not leave now until he bad
found vut what he wanted to know,

(To be Contlnued).

BLANDS GET MESSAGES

One Correspondent Would Hang Fath-
er of Thirty-four Children.

Since nation-wide publicity has heen
faet that Reuben DBland,

ol [tobersonville, Beaufort county, N, !

| ¢, was the proud fther of 34 (‘hiltl-l

Mpe, omd Mes, Bland have heen
deluged with letters from persons all |
over the United States and Canada,

The letters are Irom hoth women
and men.  Excerpts from nt few ol the
letters follow:

A man in Ohio writes:
ahout your large
e my wife.  “There's
abght to he given a medal” 1 told her.
aoman who onght to be hang- |

“I reiud the
fumily
Honun

slonud
whu

Hu ol
1

shie retorted,” |
|

A owriter in Owegon sent this:
lteuben, | oam thinkingz,
Yo are quile a nifty man,

To vour health 1 ogm deinking,

You have done what few men can’
Ohio, Mre. Bland re-

From Naviere,
eceived this:

“Im fther o eight ehildren, and
I hsve on oawril Gime keeping them in
food sl clothing,  Fye woreled o lot,
bt osinee remdber abonl yore i
family, 1 rendize that 'm0 ]I.Il‘lil'J
LUy

*| business conditions.

; figures will not be so large.

TO HEGEIVE SMALLER PAY

Moving Picture Stars Will Werk for
Less Money This Year.

The day of fabulous salarvies (or
movie sties,  of extravagant  produc-
tionyg of over-paid directors and cxeeu-
tives i3 at an emd, the chiefs ol the
great Los Angeles film colony ngreed
recently, relutes . Los  Angeles  dis-
patch.

The last few months have scen. n
gradual change In the movie bl..s;.u.ss'
as in other lines, due to the generas:
Ay a result the
movie chicr:, have. -1g*mcd that du: ing
1921:

Fewer stars will twml\le

Fewer pmd.uctiuns will be released.

Ink will be -conserved in” writing
salaries Of scrcen favorites, as tic

Thousnnds of cinema actors have
been thrown out of work. There has
been a wholesale, slashing of wages of
those retained.

Decrease in the attendance at mov-
ing picture houses has been the one
big cause of the upheaval, Marshall
Nilan, producer and head of his own
organization, expressed the oplislimi
lhat the situation wns only temporary.

“While it is Lo be regretted from the
viewpoint of the players, it is a healthy
condition for the industry as a whole,"
he sald.

Many mavie organizations have laid
off practically their entirve staffs, Nellan
sald and salaries have been reduced.

“Those salaries which have been in-
flated must be reduced, " was the state-
ment ur B. R.. Fineman, vice piesident
and gencral mamge: of the Katherine
MacDonald Plctures company,

Sol Lesser, wesetrn representative for
I the Associated Tirst National Exhibi-
tors ndvocated fewer and better pic-
tures. {

“Where twelve pletures were produe-
¢l in other years, hut three or four will
be produced in 1921," sald Lesscr, Pro-
duction standards have reached the
point where more time and attention to
detail are necessary to meet demanca
of mntmn picture followers.
of ex{ravagance and wasteful produc-
tion has passed. There Is plenty of
room in the industry for earnest work-
ers and the oply ones to suffer will ba
the incompetent and the lazy."™ Lesser
said that the directors will go in for
big productions with hundreds in the
casts. He is now working on a pro-
duetion in which 2,000 persons appear.

HELPED TO FREEDOM

Big V/hale Stranded on Isle of Palms
Shoved Off by Sportsmen,

Off the point at the eastern cnd of
the Isle of Palms Sunday afterncon a
group of Charleston men liberated a
stranded whale after considerable dif-
ficuity, relates the Charleston News
and Courier. The whale, of the black-
fish variety, was stranded on thié beach
and its fing were bleeding frem its
own desperate ‘offorts to get free. It
had evidently bheen cast up at high
water and at the lime its liberators
appeared it was well up on the beach.

The liherating party included Messrs,

SERVICE OUR HOBBY

At the beginning of another year we
desire to remind the INSURING
PUBLIC onee more that we shall con-
tinue to ride our old hobby—EFFI-
CIENT SERVICE. Our slogan shall
econtinue to he “All Kinds of GOOD In-
surancel” Our business was establish-
ed on those foundations—Serviee and
;00D Insurance and by reason ol our
long experience we are in better posi-
tion today to render officient and valu-
able Service to our clients than ever
before and when it comes L0 comjxi-
nies it is almost universally conceded
that In life insurance we represent the
ONE Company in which all men and
women would insure it they took the
trouble to investlgate before signing an
application. [n flre insurance we rep-
resent nrmee than a dozen companies.
all of which are “Time Tried and Fire
Tested,” Witen vou insure with us, In
any line, you get an Absolute Guaran-
lee that in ease of logs you will get a
SQUARE DEAL.

SAM M. GRIST

Room 203, People’'s Bank & Trust
Co. Building.

DELCO-TIGHT
e
CHEAPER THAN OIL

LAMPS TO OPERATE

“Our DELCO-LIGHT is cheaper
tlnn oil lamps. We formerly used

5 gallons of oil a month for lamps.
\V:th DELCO-LIGHT, 5§ gallons of
oil used for fuel will last two
months, giving electric light and
electriec  power.” —Terd Engelke,
wWatertown, Wis.

Write for Catalog

F. C. RIDDLE

DEALER

YORK

A CHILD CAN RUN IT

The day |

(). Harleston i.-t'bit_)SI_‘lc. Horace Ri\-m-s.‘
Bdwin. 8: Melte, Jr.. Jennings Porter,
Ashley Halsey, Henry DPortwig Di
twlph V. Kennedy and Dr. C. Bunling
Colson. Mr. Portwig lives on the eusi-
crn end of the Isle of Palms.

It nppears that the whale, which was
somewhat more than sixteep feet In
length, was-cast up Priday fight. Mr.
Portwig believed that it was dead anc
curiosity c.umcd it to be,, freed, flon;
its pllght :

By means of a mo..u pian]\, tl:e whale
was, alwved intp dccpet water., It toog
the concerted efforts of the men to.
budge the creatuler Once _ in \mter
deep qnough to float it the wha]e l.le-
gan 1o swim aboqt in a circular fasp-
ion,, apparemly being, unable to cnntrol
itg. .divection. T'nable to head the

| whale out to sea, the party stopped for

luncheaon. i o
' Later, the whale having becorie
stranded again, the party considerec
the feasibility of killing it and to-wlng

YORKVILLE ENQUIRER FOR $250.

Any of the following Clubmakers
will receive and forward subscriptions
to The Yorkviile Enquirer for $2.50
PEr annum:

Mlss Bertle May Alexander, Yorkvilel
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W. D. Alexander ........... Filbert No. 1.
Jas. Robt. Barnwell.............. Yorkville
J. H. Bigham ... ... Sharon
W. A, Barnett ...... e ClOVELD
Miss Olivia Brandon...... No. 3 York
Muvs. E. N. Brandon ...... No, Clover
Miss Maggle Bolin .......... York No. 6.
C. P. Bennett ....... e SMYyrna No. 2,
Miss Nannie Bnrnott ...... Yorkville
Mrs. 1. P. Boyd . - York No. 7

Miss Wiille Boyd . . York, No. 8

Arthur Lindsay Black ... York No. 1
Miss Emily C. Boyd ....... Yorl'NoJ 8

Miss Eula Bigger, K.lrjg‘s Creek No.:1
J. W. Bankhead .. e LOWLYville
12. Wyley BIgger ............ York No. 24
W. D. Bankhead ....- Shawn "No. 1
Wallace Blackwell . ......... Yorkville
Mrs, 8. L. Blalr _...... <o Sharon
Mrs. Lottie Barnes. Hnrner B

D. C. Boheler ...... King's Creek No. 1
Milss Edith Burns ......... York No. 1
Clueud Burns ... Smyria No. 2
Jas. Biggers ... ... Clover No. 4
R. A. Barnett .. oo ROCK- Hill

Miss Mary Brison ... Clover No. 3
Mlss Ruth Brandon .. York No. 4
Migs Edith Burns ... ork No. 1

... Gastoriia, N. C.

. York No. 5

: rs ... York No. 2
D. C. Clark, Jr. ... York No. 1|
Mrs, Raymond Carroll .... York No. 4
Mrs, Dennis Chambers ... York'No. 2
v e Ho CIOrK s ... Filbert No. 1
J. .C. Chotl v ... Rock Hill No. '8
Miss Nancy C00K ..cooee.. Yorkville

W. F. Costner Rock Hill No, §
. H. Crook ............... Fort Mill No. 1
E. M. DicKSON wcreccieecas York No..5
Mrs. M. C. Dunlap .... Rock Hill No. 5
Frank Dagnall, Hickory Grove No. 1
J. C. DickSon ....iwiwe.... YOrk No. 1
J. B. Dit.l:son s Bullock's Creek
Mrs. L. L. DOWALE oo cmrcsscsasrasnmsnans
i ...Bullock’s Creek No. 1
s G Dixon wmsiminisoes  YOrk - Nog -2
Robert Davidson York No, b
Mrs, W. E. Feemster ...
.............. M(‘Cannellsvﬂla No. 1
Mrs, Edgar M: Farl$ ... York No, 8
Miss Catherine TFaulkner, ...l
....Clover No. 4

L FoPord i Clover No, 1
Miss Alice Garrison'. = Ydrkville
8. M, Grist e . Yorkville
J. S, GlasscocK eeecienns Catawba
Mrs. Belle Gwin . ~'Sharon No. 2
Mrs, S: S. Hartness ........ .York No. 7
Mrs. J. Howard Jackson..........Clover

Mrs. V. D. Howell,
e sreeeenrseesee ELICKOTY Grove No. 1

Mg, W H, Howell York No. 1
J. P. Hutechinson, Jr, Rock Hill No. 3
Mrs. M. E. Harper ... York.No. 8
Miss Bessie HOWell,  ooreegmemssresereeeens
...Hickory Grove No,

Miss \Inry Huey s .. Rock H lll
P. D, HOPPET oiiosorsmsssssasasssssasasans Clover
T. J. Hopper ... “York No. 6
Mrs. W. W. Jackson ... York No, 6

Miss Marie Jenkins ..

Mason L. Jackson

W. I, Juckson ..coeveeeee

Miss Mary J.mkson ...... ROI:L Hill
Miss Entlly Jackson ... Clover No. 2
Miss Hester Jackson ... Clover No. 3
Mrs, C. L. Kennedy ............ Sharon

C. H. Keller Yorkville

Geo, W, KHOX cviieriemmsen Clover
J. Stanhope Love .. Yorkvlille
Boyd Latham ... .. York No. 4

“Lesalie No. 1
- King’s Creek

Miss .M'aw Me .. York:No, 3

2

Mrs. . J. A. »Ialoney ...... Sharon No.
Mrs. W. D, Morrison ........ Yorkville
Harry Miller York No. 6

J1. B. Matthews ...... Roek HIill No. 4
Miss Marle Moore . York No.
Miss Gl'lzzlu MullinaX, .o

Miss Mary Love Plexlco - Sharon
S. Lee PPursley ... Clover No, 4
Miss Lucile Plexico ...... York No. 4
Mrs. J. 8. Plexico .. Sharon No. 1
Ray Parrott ...... i ... Yorkville
Powell Patrick ... . Yorkyille

Miss Lola Parrott e FPllbert
Brice QUINN icisnmnasasees Smyrna
Lloyd Revels ... York No. 3
R. Y, Russell ... Sharon No. 1

C. B. Ratchford "chkcny Grove
Mrs. T. H. Riddle ....... Clover No. 2
Miss Lillian Robinson, IClm'er No. 2

I F. A. Smith e oo York No. 1
Mrs. J. I, Scott .o .. York No..

Mrs. Fred L, Smart Bullock's Cre

J. K. Scoggins ... Rock Hill
Jeptha M. Smith York No. 4
Miss Clara Stacy .cemeinsions Clover:
Miss Ruth Smith . Rock Hil
Luther Slullinglaw - Tirzah
J. W. Summerford . C]U\"él No. 1
Jas. A, Shillinglaw ... Sh,aron No. 2

H. J. Sherer ...

Lec Sherer "Sharon No. 1

LA Williford .
Miss liizzic W nod York No. 8
Mrs, J. . Youngblued, York No. (i

: PYRAMID PAINT SHOP

Mrs..T. C. McKnight..... d Bhavon No 2|

Mrs., E. B. MCCaItEI" Smyrna No. 2|

e KING'S C:eek No. 1
... Roek Hill No. T,

I Raeck Hill No. 4

Jo M, Mitehell wan.. .. York No. 1’
Miss Pearl Meclk . Clover No. 1|.
Finley McCurter .. .. York No. G
Miss Sallie McCannell .....................
MnConnellsvme

L. C. NUNT oorerersssssssemmreeeee. ROCK. HII
W. A. Nichols Smyrna No. 2
Brice Neil oo DA e, Yorkville
Mrs. R. B. Oates .. Tirzah
Mrs. K, In, Ontes York No, 2

.. Sharon No. 2|,

its body to Chirléston.. A gRfLY-was
shuved into s side and as it fe|t the
prick, of the gaff’ the whale de- 4y
desperate plunge into decper witer and”
has not been sech sinee. -~ . T H}*

Ml Ii 6h ‘P' aéket%‘-’bﬁu

rﬁ:s -u;ound ‘the

“&l

‘

Wp pelmva in flow

homeg of the, South, Flowers bri; gn
up- the’ Thome’ smrmrn;ungs and
pleasure and catistaction. to, 1hcah t\?ho
have them. - ‘
. We have (illed more mmh. mmidn
packets: of seeds. of 'hunutiful % yet
cesily growni- flowers to.be givenital
our customers this speing. for; the.
beautirvl'ig of thely hqmes. ... .

.Wouldn’'t you. like tog. h:r,va tlve-
packets of beautifal, finweni 1!rt~ae?‘1
YOU CAN GET.THEM! Hadtinga!
1921 catalog is a! 1116- DR ha)iqgomély
llluatrated seed bock  with twenty”
beautiful yages showing ‘the fiest 'val's
rieties in their true natural -colora:’
It'is full of helpful garden, flower and:
form information that is needed:: ins -
every home, and, too, the catalog tells
you how to get these flower ae‘eds'ab-.-‘.
solutely frea.

Write for- our 1921 catalog: nuw. It Ty
is the finest, most valuable and: hb&l]n
tiful, seed Look. ever published, and';
you will be mighty gladl ‘ydhi've got lt‘.
There is no cbligation: to-ibuy -
thing. , Just ask Zor the :catalog. " wl.i
G. HASTINGS COMSEEDSMEN, AT
LANTA[ GA. i s d vt il R eihedd
anilei <R

T N\t

CLEA L

el

'ROCK 'HILL, 8.6/ 1 i) o,

AE L ’;

AutOHIOBI Tops i i

i

" 'Jh.l't!\" ol

Tt is the tap of tbe ammowe.u oftty

cnmse. that -conduces, to;realseomlort.

-| 1! the overhead and.the,curtains marel
not in-first-class shape thgre-ismocomuia

fort. Yoy.cannot get your tops,put im:

proper shape just anywhere or by-justye

anybody, because just anyhadyumms

NOT KNOW HOW to do:thisunvorKir:
Automobile Tops is our Leading Wper:

cialty. We are prepared to. do gbsos

lutely cverything that is needed inmomny .»
nection with ' them and we have; work-.:-
men who know thelr:business; Wie don't.,

*

ask the builders of the-automobilesRny s

‘odds in this regard, and you maynbiriog.

your work to us-with* the-assutancei:
that it is not a temporary makeshlfts

you are after, but the REALy THANG.

Wi ARSIt
"In,

JAS. A. JOHNSOH Pr

. n«'-; ¥ 'Ii..j.q W
Ly £ A c ’l i)
Very Mm:h Obli
We thank cach and every oné of.oup""
customers for the business: gf‘ven us'"
during the year 1920, now- clos;ng‘ i

has not been the best year ever, b t jt
has been very good to us and we

ol

e

preciate the support ‘ot the buylng‘piﬂi‘"‘

lic in our line, ™ e
FOH THE .NEWt‘LEAH' nn Ve

and hapny New,Year;in ey

A3 ]
Sy

We wish for all manklnd a pro;ptg; “%1..

mate endeavor. We trust
‘and vour friends will get everythl

that'is good that you deserve and, moreq Y
and as. for us we promise to.do, our

best to give you the very ‘best,
service in the way of supply
needs in House Furnlshingq, Fux‘n
ture and such .other goods as we H
dle. We will appreciate a conti

of your patronage. May we sen:yeyay”- £

PEOPLES FURNITURE" '

‘lh

—— COMPANY —

B¥" Titles to Real Estate pml Real: E.r--
tate Mortgages at The Enquirsr. offlgp.

PROFESSIONAL GARDS.

H H

DR WM M. KF'NINEDY. wre

— DEXNTAL SURGEON =
Office or: Second. Floor of! thb’ Wylir
Building.

n

‘!3 G

Yoy ceagl)

D. L. SI'IIEDER..,..

' DOCTOR_OF OPT cs" ;

YORK,

YORK FURNITURE co. .
Undertakers — Embgl;gers

YORK, S.

c.
In All Its Branches—Motor E}qmiﬂment.

Prompt Service Day or ‘Night In-
Town or Country.

. R. H. GLENN,.
Vetenna.ry Surgeon '

CALLS ANSWERELD DAY OR, NiGHT
Phone 92

YORK, s C

Office Hours: 11 A. M, to 4' P.'M. P
YORK - '"806, ’

o1

L

P

I‘elcphoncs- Office, 99: Residence, I@&E“"

P,

J.n.-*!'

4r
ik

L3 ;,.r¢

i

W W LE WI-Si.m e HIE
Attorney at. Law -~ ~*
Rooms 205 and 203 o

Peoples Bank & Trust Co's: Bu.lldma, =
YORK, - 8. GJ - R

Phones: "Office 33. y Resldmu,-“. 4ot

(RT3

J. A MARION ' -

Fad ke

n

e

| » o S
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT ™'

. Bahk & Tr' st Co.'s- Building.
"'No. 51.

-1-|_

;;.J.

fa

-

3."

J. P. SIEONA .cvreereieemrisssisssssisenses Clover
Mrs. John M. “Smith .. ‘Clover LAW. 2
Miss Julia Sherer ... Yorkville|. .. o
Ars. J. R. Stephenson ... Catawba| Office opposite the Courthouse. - !
Miss Pearl Shillinglaw ... York No. 7 Telephone No. 126, York l‘:kehanxea
Miss Thrankie Stanton, Clover No. 3 .
Alvs, H. C. Thomasson, Filbert No. 1 YORK. 8. C.
Miss Edna Thomas... RockYHlll{l 1I:u:l ili
Alrs. W. B. Thomasson, York No.
Mrs., Brnest Thomas ... Clover ;;o 1 JOHN R. HART
R. J. Williams . Clover No. 1
A, C. White . I.ungs Creek No. 2 ATTORNEY AND OOUNBELLOH(
G W, WhiteSides ... Sharon AT LAW. - ¢ 4,5
Jeft D, Whitesides, F'rornpt and Careful Attention: tod\il
chknn Gw\rse No. Business Undertaken. T
W, W, t\r'}att myrna. h . 69. v C.
J. C. Wells .. ~Clover No. 1 Tc#zp gasgrs .t ORK‘ 5‘
William Wray ... %mln:{}e
Miss Cntheune orkville
Pinkney Whitesides.... - H“Slm\:.rrm'; J.S. BRICE ' _
Miss Mary Wingate, Roc 0 il
W. AL Wall: AEC .. Sm}ln'l.clfo 1 Attomay At. Law. 7
Aliss Susie Wood . over o
rs, I, C. Wallned ... Filhert No. 1] Frompt ﬁt:“:"",gr P}g” all ,}-esai

- Geo, W, W lnms: Or Yorkville | Hetng, nLe re;

. TRock Hill Nu. 2| Front Offices, Second ‘Floor, Peop!u.,

Phone ::-

il

v

/

-

't




