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CHAPTE'H VI.
. Eavesdroppmg.
| Ont of the murmur of voices came
one that Curly recognized a_s that of
Soapy Stone, alias You Know Who.

“ ... then you'll take the 9:57,
fam . . M 4 3 =

After more; whispering, “Yep, soon
as you hear the first shot . . . cover
the- passengers . . .”

The listener lost what followed.
Once he thought he heard the name
Tin Cup, but-he could not be sure.
Presently another fragment drifted to
him. % . ;mnl.e our getaway and
cache the plqnder 3 e

The phnnograph lifted Up its volee.
This time it ‘was “I Love a Lassie.”
Before the song was fifflished there
came the sound of s:hutmng feet. One
of the men in the next stall was leav-
ing. Curly could not tell which one,
nor did he dare look over the top of
the partition’ to find out He was
playing safe. This adventure had
caught him so unexpectedly that he
had not found ‘time to run back to his
room for hi§ siz-inch gun. What
would happen to bim if he were
caught listening was pot' a matter of
doubt. Soapy would pump lend into
him till he quit kicking, ‘slap a saddle
on a broncho and Iight ‘ont for the
Sonora line.

As the phonograph finished unex-
pectedly—some ope had evidently in-

ot

terrupted the record—the fragment|-

of a sentence seemed to jump at Curly.
. . . so the kid will get his in
the row.”

It was the volce of Soapy, raised
slightly to make itself heard above
the musle.

“Take. care,” anuther volce replled,
and Flandrau would have sworn that
this belonged to Blackwell. =

Stone, who had been sitting on the
other side of the table, moved close
to the paroled convict. Bétween him
and Curly there was only the thick-
ness of a plank.

. % . . don't like It,” Blackwell
was objecting sullenly. L

“Mukes It safe for us,
Stone's  voice grated like
rasping steel, every word distinct
though very low—*I swore,to pay off |
Luck Cullison, and by G— I'ti Lomg
to do it" |

Again they fell to whlspers. The
next word that came to l..urly clearly
wus his own name. :

“Luck Cullison went his bail,
learned it this mo'ning.”

“The son-of-a-gun. It's a cinch hes
a spy. Reckon he Enows any thing?” |

“No. Can't.”

“If I thought he did—"

“Keep vour shirt on, Lute. He don't |
know a thing. And you get revenge
on him all right. Sam will run with |
him and his friends while he's here.
Consequence Is, when they find the

kid where we leave him they'll sure

Besldes"— !
steel |
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guess Curly for one of his pardners. |

Tell you his ticket is good as bought | by
Why | 3

to Yuma, IHe's a horse thief:
shouldn't he be a train robber, too?
That's how a jury will argue.”

(Onece more the voices ran together |
It was not till Blackwell |

indistinctly.
sugrested that they go and get a drink
that Curly understood anything more
of whut was being said.

The outlaws passed out of the little
room and strolled forward to the bar.

Curly had heard more than he had
expected to. Moreover, as he congrat- |
ulated himself, his luck had stood up
fine. Nobody in the sunburnt territory |

felt happier than he did that minute |

when he struck the goed fresh air of |

the alley and knew that he had won
throuzh  his  hazardous adventure
a}iw

“he £rst thing that Flandrau did
was to walk toward the outskirts of |
the town, where lhe could think it
out Ly himself. Defore he reached
Arroyo  street Curly  enme  plump
egainst his  old  range-mate, Slats
Davis. Flandrau caught him by the
arm. “Hello, Slats, You're th2 man
I want."

“I'm pretty busy todny,” Davis an-
swered stifily.”

“Forget it}
tant.” i

“Well?”

“Come nlnng and take a walk. I
got something" to tell you."”

Retuctantly Davis fell in besice him. |
“All right. Gut it short. I've got to |
see a man,' f'

“He'll have-to walt” Curly could |
not help chue!.ling to himself at the
evident embarmc«ment of the other. |
The impish infpulse to “devil” him had |
its way.
Slats. Ever iold up a train? Some of
my friends are aiming to lold up one
shortly, If you'd like tr} get in 111
say a good word for you.
. Davis threw him a
dretiched like ice wator,
you and me are traveling diflerent
truils these days, Curly. You don't|
mean it, of course,

This is mpre Impor-

look that |

|

1

“You're a man of experience, | [

part right nere. Whed you choose
Soapy Stone's crowd to run with. that
cuts out me and other decent folks.
If they have sent you here to get me
mixed up in their deviltry you go baclk
and tell them there's nothing dolng.”

“Won't have a thing to do with
them. Is that-it?"

“Not till the call comes for cltizens
to get together and run them out of
the country. Or to put ‘them behind
bars. Or to string them to a cotton-
wood. Then I'll be on the job.”

He stood there quiet and easy, the
look in his steady eyes piercing Curly's
ironic smile as & summer sun does
mackerel clouds in a clear sky. Not
many men would have had the courage
to send that message to Soapy and his
outfit. For Stone wis not only a man-
killer, but a mean one, at that.

Curly sloughed his foofshness and
came to the point. “You're on, Slats.
T'm making that call to you now.”

. Surprise, doubt, wonder, relief filled
in turn the face of the other man,

“I'm listenlng, Curly.”

His friend told him the whole story
from the beginning, just as he had
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“I'm Listening, Curly.”

been used to do In the old days, And
Davis heard it without a word, taking
the tale in quietly with a grim look
settling on his fuce.

“So he aims iv play
young Cnllison,”

“He means (o shut Sam’s mouth for
good and all, That is what he has
been playing for from the start, to get
even with Luck. Ile and his gang will
get awny with the hanl and they will
leave Sam dead en the scene of the
holdup. There will be some shooting,
and it will be figured the boy was hit
one of the train crew. Nothing

traitor to

could bhe easier,
the stand and prove by me that Sam
and he had a quarrel and pavted com-
pany mighty sore at ench other hardly
a week before the holdup. He'll have

an alibi, too, to show: he couldn't have |.

been in it See how slick his scheme
is% Ar one {lip of the cards he kills
the kid and damns his reputation. e
seores Cullisen and he snuffs out Sam,
who has had the luek to win the girl
Soapy Tancies. The boy gets his and

the girl is =hown she ean't love nnulher;.

ugin. than Stone.” L
“You've gdt it about right,” Slats ad-

witted. “Ilow about warning Luck?”
“The point is, would he be willlng to

wait #ad let Soapy play his hand out |

till we ealled¥”

“Yon would have to guarantee his
boy would be safe weanwhile”

“Two of us wonld have to wateh him
duy and night without Sam knowing
it."

“Coudt we in”

“There is where we hit heavy travel-
g, Shats, Por owe don’t know when
the thing is going 1o he pulled oft,”

Wl have to be ready, That's all,”

“IHappen to knew whether Dick Ma-
luney iz here for the show?" -

Ssaa Rim akiz me'ning, Luck
bere ton, him and his givl" @

Ve've ot to have a talk
sl it has to be on the

is

Sl
with (hew,

.. You zo haek to town and fiud
Dick, Tell Lim to weet us at the Del
\I:n‘_ where Luck always puts up. Find
I ont resgmbier of Cullison's room awd
ke o appointaent,  I'l be on 19
Uitz «tpeoet all mo'niog off 'and on.
i Whea ven il 0wt pass me witiout
stepping, hat tell me when we are to
meet il just whoere”
Curly gave Slits a guarter of an
| hour befere snuntering back 1o town.

“] expeet

|

but the point 15|

I'm not going to joke with yoa along

that line. Understand?”
“Wrong guess, old huss,
ILII
Davis stopped in-his-trevks,«<%hen |-
-you've_said_too nm:_h to e, we'ld

1 do mean |

l

As e wns nassing the Silver Doliar
suloon n volee ealled him.  Stone and
Blackwell were standing in the door.
Flanidriu stopped, «

Soapy's decpeset eyes hlazed at him,
“You didu't tell me it was Leek Cul-
Hson went bail for you, Curly. So you
and him are thick, are you?”

“I've met him once, if that's
thidk. . That time 1 shot him.up."

“Funny. And then he went ball for

being

you?r"

[} With the; last word his gun jumped
“That he was lashing bim-|
Presently |

Ie aims to put me on

| stend."”

"IE’J."

“Now, I wonder why.”

The eyes of the man had narrowed
to red slits, His head had shot for-
ward on his shoulders as that of g
snake does. Curly would have given a
good deal just then for the revolver
lying on the bed of his roomn. For it
was plaln trouble was in sight. The
desperado had been drinking heavily
and was ready to do murder.

“Thal's easy to explain, Soapy. I
shot him because I was driven to It
He's too much of a man to bear a
grudge for what I couldn't help.”

' “Youre a liar. He did It becnuse
you promised to sneak up to my ranch
and spy on us:. That's-why he did [t."

R

into sight.
self Into a fury was plain,
his rage would end In a tragedy.

) Given a chance, Curly would have
run for it. But Soapy was a dead shot.
Of a sudden the 'anger In 'the boy

he covered the ground and jammed his
face close to the cold rim of the blue-
steel barrel.

} “I'm not heeled. Shoot and be
damned, you coward. And with my
last breath I'll tell you that you're a
lar”

Flandrau had called his bluff, though
he had mot mennt It as one. + A dozen
men were In sight and were watching.
They had heard the young man tell
Stone he was not armed. Public opln-
fon would hold him to account if he
ghot Curly down fin cold blood. He
hung there undeclded, breathing fnst
his jaw clamped tightly.

’

flance,

stand. Sabe? Call, yourself a bad
you there will be one tame wolf erawl-
ing back to Dead Cow with Its tail be-
tween Its legs.”

The taunt diverted his mind, just as
Curly had hoped It would. He thrust|
the revolver back Into the holster and
renched for his foe,

Then everybody, hitherto paralyzed
by the sight of a deadly weapon, woke
up and took a hand. They dragged
the two men apart, Curly was thrust
‘into a barber shop on the other side of
the street and Stone was dragged back
into the Silver Dollar,

In two minutes Flandrau had made
himself famous, for he was a marked
man. The last words of the struggling
desperndo had been that he would
shoot on sight. Now half a dozen
tulked at once. Some advised Curly
one thing, some another. He must get
out of town. He must apologize at
once to Stone. He must send a friend
and explain,

The young -man
“Explain nothlhg. I've done ull the
explaining I'm ‘going to. And I'll not
leave town either. If Seapy wants me
he'll sure find me.”

“Don't be foolish, kid. He has got
four notehes on that gun of his, And
he's o dead shot."”

The tongues of those ahout him gal-|
loped. Tt Curly was exciled, plensed
with himself beennse he had stood up
to the, hogey man of the Southwest
and mo full of strengihato be afraid,

Muloney came into the harber shop
and grinned at him. *1 bear you and
Soapy are figuring on setting off some
fireworks this Fourth.”

It did Curly good to see him stand-
ing there so ensy amd delibernte among
the excltable toivn people.

“Sonpy Is deing the 1alking.”

“T heard him; happenel to be at the
Silver Dollar when they dragged him
in."

Maloney's evelirows moved the least
hit. His friend understoml.  Together
they passed out of the back door of
the shop into an alley. The others
stood back and let them go.

Buack to the hotel the tvw9o ran,
When Curly buckled on his revolver
and felt it resting comfortably against
his thigh e felt u good deal better.,

“I've scen Siats Duavis," Maloney
explained, “He hay gone to find
Luck, who is now ar the Del Mar.”

“Had auy talk with Skags?”

“No, He said.you'd do the talking.”

“Tw to wait for him on Kl Molina
street to learny where 'm to wmeet Cul-
lison,"

“That won't do.
tempting a torget.

laughed grimly.

You'd make too
I'll meet him in-

e was not hunt-
even though he

That suited Curly.
ing trouble just now,
would not run away from it, IFor he
had serious business on hand  that
could not take cure of ltself If Soapy
shiowld kill him,

Nearly an hour later Maloney ap-
peared again.

“We're to go right over to the Del
Mar, Sccond floor, room 217,
are to go down I Molino to Maln,
then follow it to the hotel, keeping on
the right hand side of the street.
Slats will happen along the other stde
of the street and will keep nhreast of
vou. Luck will wnlk behind you, Un-
less I yell your name don't pay any
attention to what is behind you, Soon
as we reach the hotel Slats will cross
the mrad and go in by the side door.
You will follow him n few sleps be-
hind, and we'll bring up the rear cas-
wiliy 6s if-we hado’t g thing ..
with you." ,

They moved down {he street a8
ranged. Every tlme a door opened L
front of him, every thme n man cin
out of a store or a saloon, Curly wa:
ready for that lightning 1Mt of 1l
arm followed by o pnff of skl
The news of his enming pussed aleat
of him, so that windows were erowihe
with spectators. These were dommed
to disappointment, Nothing happened
The procession left hehind it the Sii

boiled up over the fear.  In two jumps |-

The lad hammered home his de-|
“Drop that gun, you four-flush- | .1,
er, and I'll whale you till you can'ty .

man, do you? Time I'm through with|

You |

A young ~SFomnn was sitting there |
engaged with some fancy work. Slen-
der and straight, Kate Cullison ros2
and gave Curly her hand. For abow
two heartbeats her fingers lny cuc'dled
in his big fist. A strange stifling emo-
tion toolk .his breath.

Then her arm fell to her siderand
she was speaking to him. ~
- “Dnd has gone to meet you. We've
hearll about what happened}, tl'.ls morn-
’n‘."l

Her father and Maloney entaredqme
room. Cullison wrung his hnud-

“Glad to see you,, boy.._,-,-- \Jn
luck that convlct d!d not?-_a oet. ym'.

Shoot You Up”

up when he had the chance. ‘Saguache
‘Is sure buzzing this mo'ning with the
way you stood up for him:. .That Lt
tle play of yours, will help:y .withr the
jury in September.”

Curly thanked him for golng bail,

Luck fixed his steel-spoked eyes on
him. “By what Dick tells me ynu ve
more than squared that account.?’

Kate explained In. her saﬂ: volce
“Diek told us why yca went ‘up to
Dead Cow's creek.”

“Sho! -I hadn’t a thing to do,-so 1
just ran up there. Sam's In town with
me, We're rooming together.™

“0Oh, take me to him,” Kate cried.

“Not just now, honey,” her father
snid gently. “This young man came
here to tell us something. Or sal
gathered from his friend Davis.”

that would bear telling before a glrl
He glossed over his account of the dlis-
sipatlon at the horse ranch, but he
told all he knew of Laura Londoh' and
her Interest In Sam, but it was when
he related what he had heard at Chalk-
eve's place that the Interest -grew
most tense. Luck's eyes burned like
live coals. The color faded, from the
fuce of lhis danghter so’ that heg; lips
were gray as cigar ash, Yet sHe sat
up straight and did not flinch.

When he had finished the owner of
the Cirele C enught his hand. “Yon've
done fine, boy.
could have done hetter.”

Kate said nothing in words but her

dark long-lashed cyes rained thnnhs
upon him,

-

all angles. Alwnys it simmered down
-to one result, It was Socapy's first
play. Until he moved they could not.
They had no legal evidence except tire
world of Curly. Nor did they know on
what night he had plaoned to pull off
the loldup. If they were to make
complete guther of the outfit, with evl-
dence enough to land them in the peni-
tentinry, it could only be after the
holdup.

Meanwhile there was nothing to do
but wait and take what precautions
they could ngainst being caught by
surprise.  One of these was to see that |
Sam was never for an instant left un-
gnarded either day or night. Another
wits to ritle to Tin Cup and look the
grouml over carefully. For the pres-
ent they eould do no more than watch
events, attracting no attention by any |
whispering together In publie.

» . * L] * L ]

The ol Arvizona fashion of settling
n difference of apinion with the six-
gun had long fallen Into disuse, but
Sagunche was still close envugh to the
stark prineval emofions to wait with
o koen Interest far the erack of the re-
volver that would put a period to the
quarrel  between  Soapy  Stone: and
voung Flandenu, it was known that
Curly hiad refused to leave town, just
| as it was known that Stone and that
other prison  hird  Blackwell were
hnnging aronnd the Last Chance and
Chalkeye's  Ulace  drinkingz  together
wmorosely., [t was ohserved, too, that
whenever 2turly appenred in publle he
wits S0 caded by friemds,  Sometimes
i wonld e Maloney nnd Davis, some-
thies iz unele, Alee Flamlran, occa-
stomal'y o ceuple of the Map of Texas

Vil s,
It clutmecd (hat “Onl Man” Flan-
arn, driftive inte Clnlkeye's Pluce,

found In the assembled group the man

he sorght,  Billle Muckenzie, grizzled
avner of the Fldidichaek ranch, was
with Lim, sl It was in the preliml-
nary pause hefere dreinking that Alee
made his olifcinl announcement.

“No, Mae, 1 ain't werrying about
ihar eny, Curly is going to get a
square deal, We're all agreed on that.
If there's aay sheotlng fromn cover
there'il be o lynching pronto.  That
coes.”

Flandrau,  sonfor, know  perfectly
well that inshle of an hour word

woultd reach Soapy Stone that only an
even bLreak with Curly would be al-
lowetl.

Another day passed, The festivities

! ver Dollar, the Last Chunce, Chalk-
eve's Place and Pete's Daluce,
Reaching the hotel first, Davis dis
appeared according to progrun inte
the side door. Curly follnwed, walked
directly up the stairs, along the eo

|r1t1or. and passed without Gaoedin:
! fnto room 217,

e bewun arel Curly hed o be much
lin evilenee before the publie, Hlig
| Feiends had sitempled to dissuade hin

f @

*‘Yoﬁ're in Luck That Convict Didn"t|

Flandrau told his story, or all of 1t],

Not a man i Ari.mna :

They talked the situation over trom i

A—X =7 TV e T

contest, but Be had r&u_'(l_to 16t Tils
name be scratched from the list.of con-
testants, -

A thousand pairs of eyes in the
grandstand watched the boy,h as he
lounged ¢ against thie corral fence
laughing and talking with his friends.
A\dozen people were on the lookeut for
the approach of Stome. Fifty others
had ‘warned the yotmg man to be care-
ful. For Saguaché was with him aly
most to 2 man.

Dick Maloney heard his volce called

*| as he was passing the grandstand. A

minute later he was in the Cullison
box shaking bands with Kaie.

“Is—is 'there anything new?" .she
sked In & loy voice. .

" Her friend shook his .'head “Nox

‘'Sonpy may drift out heresany minube

‘now.”
'"Wlll'.he—?" Her eyeslﬁnished the
queqtlon. ;

¥ He shook his head.

: "Dant knew,
[That's the mischief of, it. .

If they

|{'should maet just after Curly finishes

‘riding the' boy won't have a chance,
Hiis nerves won't be steady enough.”
“Dad Is doing something. I don’t
krow what it i{s. He had a .meeting
with a lot of cattlemen about it— I

on the fence lnughlng when any min~
ute—".

“Curly’s gome as they make ‘em.
He's a prince, too. I like that boy bet-
ter every day." |

A lad made his way to them with a
note. Kate read It and turned to Dick.
Her eyes were shining happily.

_ “I've got news from.dad. It's all
'right. Soapy Stone has-left town.”
“Wm?“

“A dozen of the big cmtlemen signed
:q note wnd'sent it to Stone. They told

‘| him that'if he touched’ Curly he would
|| never leave town allve..

He: was gn en
word to get out of town at once.

Maloney s]upped his hand joyously,
on his thigh. “Finel Might a-known
Luck would find a way out. Soapy
couldn’t stand. out against the big
ranchmen when. they got together and
meant business. He bad to pull. his
frelght.”

“Iat me tell him the good news;
Dick,” she said, eagerly.

“Sure, I'll send him right up.”

Bronzed almost to a coffee brown,
whth the lean lithe grace of youth
ganbed in the plcturesque regalia of:
the vaquero, Flandrau was a taking
enough pleture to hold the roving eye
of any girl. A good many centered
upon him now, as he sauntered for-
ward toward - the Cullison box, cool
and easy and debonair. .

Kate gathered her skirts to make
room for him beside her.
"H:we ;you heard?

town

"Who'l"

“Soapy Stone. The cnttlemen served
notlce on him to go. So he left.”
young man. “That's your father's fina
work."” '

“Isn't 1t good?"
shining with gladness. “I'm so happy
I don't know what to do."

“] suppose now the holdup will be
put off. Did Sam and Blackwell go
with him?"

" uNo, He went aloe.” /

#Haove you seen Sam yet?”

“No, but I've seen Laura London.
She's all the nlce thlugs you've sald
about her.”

Fuu.”

“You bet she has.”

* Miss Culllson shot a swift slant
glance at him, "“If you'll come back
this afternoon you can meet her. I'm

going to have all those dimples and all
that sunshine here in the box with
me.

“Maybe that will draw Sam to you,”

“I'm hoping it will. But I'm afraid
not. He avolds us. When they met
he wouldn't speak tg father.”

“That's the boy of it. Just the same
he feels pretty bad about the quarrel.
I reckon there's nothing to do but ieep
an eye on him and be ready for
Soapy's move when he makes it.”

“I'm so afraid somethlng will hap-
pen to Sam.”

“Now, don't you WOrry, Miss Ifate.
Sam is going to come out of this all
right. We'll find a way out, for him

et
v Behind her smile the tears lay close.
wYou're the best friend, How can we
ever thank you for what you're doing
for Sam?"

“Do you reckon I have forgot
girl took a rope from my neck one
night? Do you reckon I ever forget
that?”

“Tt was nothing. I Just spoke to the
boys."”

“Or that I don't remember hnw the
man I had shot went ball for a rustlex
he did not know?”

“Dick new you. He told us about

ou.li
. “Counld he tell you any good aboul
me? Could he say anything except
that I was a worthless no-'count—2?"

She put her hand on his arm and
stopped him. *“Don’'t! I won't hear’
you say such things sbout yourself,
You were just & boy In trouble,” '

“How many would have remembered
that? But you did. You fought good
for my life that night. I'll pay my.
debt, part of It,
could pay.” » - v {

Hig volce trembled ln spite of the
best he could do. Thelr eyes did not
meet, but ench felt the thrill of Jog

waves surging through thefr 1'2@1, &1}
(To be Continued).

ar

— The 120th nnm ersary of the found-
ing of the University of South Caro-
lina wns eelebrated by that institution
Thursday night at a banquet, at which
it was the host of its alumni, members
of the general assembly and the state
offleers.

—.I. .. Adams has been elected presi-
dent of the Laurens Natlonal bank to
sueeerd the late Dr. HMugh K. Aiken,

¢row riding In the bucking broncho

who committed guicide o few days ago.

don't see how that boy can sit .there.

He has left | .

A wave . of rellef swept over the |

Her' eyes were |

“] see she -has made a frlend of

: RETURNING HOME

Amqracan Typhus Fwar Fighters on
Way Home From Paland.

Fifty-five soldiers and ten officers
0. the American typhus expedition
to Poland left ‘Warsaw for Coblenz
o_n the Rhine - recently in a special
crain of 12 cars, the mission's time
‘having expired.

monf:hs ago, and worked with ‘the Po-
lish health authorities. in combatting |
typhus,  chiefly along. ‘the “Eastern
front!ers , where  refugecs were flock-|:
Lhr rrom tha :interior of Ruasia under’
the Bolshewk regime. The Americans
\'voﬂ;ed 80 nerr the front lines during
the Soviet Russian-Polish -war-i-that
frequent]} the rellef trains were under

h shell fire, and in one instance asoldier:

captu::ed by the Bolsheviki.
One car of the speeial train to Co-

Puliuh women who had married Amer-
1car.n soldiers and were taken, with,
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-Mrs. E. N, Brandon ... No. 2, Claver
Miss Magsle Bolin Yurk No. 6.
C. P. Bennett Smyrna, No. 2,
Miss. Nannie Barnett .. Yorkville
Mrs. I P. Boyd York No. 7
MisssWillle Boyd ... York No. 8(

Misgs Eula Bigger, King’s Creek No.'1
J. W. Bankhead -. Lowryville
E. Wyley Bigger ... York No, 2
© W. D. Bankhead .. Sharon No. 1
Wallace B]ackwell Yorkvi[le
Mrs. S. L, Blair ._..._....... Sharon

‘York No. 7
D, G Buhe]er . King's Creek No.
Miss Edith Burns ........ York.No,
Claud Burns: Smyrna No.
Jas.  Blgeers ........... Clover No.
R. A. Barnett e -.. Rock Hill
Miss Mary DBrison ...... Clover No. 3
Miss Ruth Brandon York No. 4
Miss Edith Burns ... York No. 1
Miss Cora Clark ...... Gastonia, N. C.
A. B. Clark ......cccocsaeeeee’ York No.
Miss Dessie Childers ... York No.
D. C. Clark, Jr. .. York No.
Mrs. Raymond Carroll .... York No.

. Mrs. Dennls Chambers ... York No.
J. H. Clark ............... Filbert No.
J. C. Choat ......... .. ROCK -Hill No.
Miss Nancy Co0K .......... Yorkville
W. F. Costner Rock Hill No.
‘W. H. Crook .....c.com... Fort Mill No.
E. M. Dickson ....co..... York No.
Mrs. M. C. Dunlap ... Rock Hill No.
TFrank Dagnall, Hickory Grove 'No.
J. C. Dickson ...’ York No,
J. B. Dickson ......—... Bullock's Creek
Mrs' L. L. Dowdle —.—......

—toi o . ....Bullock's Creek No, 1
3. G. Dixon
Robert Davidson .....c..—. York No. &
Mra. W. E, Feemster .oeeemeee
............. ... McConnellsville No,, 1
Mrs Edgar M. Faris ... York No. §
\Iiss Cathcrine Faulkner,.

RSN —— o (1)} o o (- T )
I I Ford S —— Clnver No. 1

- Mlss Alice Garrlson ... “Yorkville
S, M., Grist oo s ol il Yorkville

J. S, GIRSSCOCK rrrmesrrimmmermes . Catawba

Mrs. Belle Gwin .......... Sharon No, 2

Mrs. S. S. Hartness........ ~York No. 7

Mrs. J. Howard Jackson............ Clover

Mrs. V. D. Howell;, i

............. .Hickory Grove No. 1

Mrs.'W. H. Howell ...... York No. 1

J. P. Hutchinson, Jr, Rock Hill No, 3

Mrs. M, E. Harper ... York No, 8

AMiss - Bessie Howell, i

Hickory Grove No. 1

Miss Mai) HUBY riisrris .. Rock Hilr|

P, D. HODDCE weoveeverremnionsesseneennen. GlOVEE |

T. J. HOPpor o ... YOk No. 6

b B et

5] munar—nwa}

Ll e R K= -

Miss, Warie Jenkins ......u...Sharon
Massn L. Jackson ... Tirzah
W. F, Jackson ... - York No. 7
M.fss Mary Jackson ..—.... Rock Hill

Miss Emily Jackson ... Clover No. 2
Miss Hester Jackson ... Clover No. 3

I{own :

The ywhola I peyer |

Mrs., C. L. Kennedy ... Sharon
C. H. Keller ....ssiemaass e Yorkville
Geo. W, Knox ... Clover
J. Stanhope LOVe e Yorkville
Bord Latham .. York No. 4
W. 8. Lesslie e Lesslie No. 1
T VO ) T — .- King's Creek

Miss Mary McFarland ... York No, 3
Mrs. T. C. McKnight.....Sharon No, 2
Mrs. J. A. Maloney ... Sharon No. 2
Mrs. W. D. Morrison .. Yorkville
Harry Miller . York No.
Mrs. E. B. McCarter, Smyrna No.
J. B. Matthews ...... Rock Hill No.
Miss Marie Moore York No.
Miss Grizzie Mullinax,
RSN Llngs i Croek No.
... Rock Hill No.

Rock Hill No.

.‘I : .]‘ Y McSwa.ln
Mrs. J. B. Mick
J. M. Mitchell
Miss Pearl Meek
Finley McCArter .
Mjss Sallle McConnell,

McConnellsville

S LG NUNM wooreoresssesnererrmeenee Rock Hill
W. A, Nichols ..ccueeenens Smyrna No. 2
Brice Neil weemcceeensrrees Yor]wl!le

Mrs. R. B. Oates .........
Mrs, K. I, Oates ..
Miss' Mary Love Plexico ... Sharon
S.'Lee Pursley ........... Clover No. 4
Miss Lucile Plexico —... York No, 4
, Mrs. J. S..Plexico ...... Sharon No, 1

" Ray Parrott ... reirsreseree Y OTKVIE
Powell Patrick ... e Yorkville
Miss Lola Parrott .....le... Filbert
Brice QUinNN eisiissenes Smyrna
Lloyd Revels .. York No. 3

R. Y. Russell ... ... Sharon No. 1
C. B. Ratchford ... Hickory Grove
Mrs, T. H. Riddle Clover No. 2
#iss Lillian Robinson, Clover No. 2
.J. F. A. Smith .. ... York No. 1
Mrs. J. R. Scott York No. 3
Mrs. Fred L. Smarr, Bullock's Creek

J. K. SCOEEINS .cevroecenere. ROCK HIII
Jeptha M. Smith oo York No. 4
- Miss Clara Stacy e Clover
«Miss Ruth Smith . . Rock Hill
Luther Shlllinglaw i Tirzah

J. W. Summerford ....... Clover No. 1
A. Shillinglaw ... Sharon No. 2
... Sharon No. 2
Sharon No. 1
i CloOVer
rieen Clover
Yorkville
Catawba
Miss Pearl Shillinglaw ... York No.
Miss Frankie Stanton, Clover No.
Mrs. H. C. Thomasson, Filbert No.
Miss Edna Thomas...Rock Hill No.
Mrs. W. B. Thomasson, York No.
Mrs. Ernest Thomas ... Clover No,
R. J. Williams ......ccermeeen Clover No.
A. C. White ....... King's Creek No.
G. W. Whitesides ... Sharon
Jeff D. Whltes:des.
i Hk:km-:,F ere Nn E
W, W. W\att A Smyrna
J. C. Wells .. Claver No. 1

Jas,
H. I.-Sherer .
Lee Sherer

B b 4 Ok e 0 = F

William Wra}' .. Yorkville
Miss Catherine Wylie ...... Yorkville
Pinkney Whitesides.....cww.... SMYrna

Miss Mary Wingate, Rock Hill No. 1

W. M, Wallace ......... .. Smyrna No. 1
Miss Susie Wood . Clover
Mes, R. C. Wallace .. I‘ilbc-rt Na. 1
Gieo, W. Williams, T i Yorkville
I. A. Williford ...... Rock Hill No, 2
Miss Lizzle \\"nod ............ York No. 8

The, Americans came to Warsaw 16 |-

bIEM‘ was reserved exclusively for. 10 |
‘I'and color piglures -also ‘from -photo-

Al thur Lindsay Blac.‘l: York No. 1.,
Miiss Emily C. Boyd ... York No. 8

Mrs. Lottle Barnea Harper _.....|

Mrs.. W, W. Jackson ...... York No. 6|

| PROFESSIONAL GABDS

‘.u.hum

O L0 b b =]

their hushancs to the headquarters of -
the Amerlcan forces in Germany on
their way to the United States. B

The expedition was under the com,- .
mand of Colonel Harry L. Glfchrist
of Cleveland, O., who is to remain In
Warsaw by permission of the War de-
partment, as adviser to the Dolish
'S'Overnment

“

Hastlngs Seeds

o L

1921 Oaflalog Free :

1 — ]

!t’l :;ﬁ.dy; nowe:- 118 hnndaomaly{ u- wif

and garden' news.. This-new <atalog,,,
wé believe,, is the most valunble geed ..
‘book ~ éver | published. cnnt.aina ;
twenty full pages’of the mnm pop‘nlar
vegstsbled and flowdrs in thelr'matu- *
‘ralcolors, - the'  finest work trt‘its khid
over attempted.” "

With oar photographic: illustmtlona.

graphs, we’ show you just.what: you:

fore ‘you order the-seeds;: This cata- -
planning ecasy and it ‘should ‘be in ev-, ,,
‘ery single Southern home,: ‘Write us

a postcard foy ft, giving_your nhq§ s
and ‘addréss. . 'It st

g | A

will come fo yoa
by return mail and you le be mlght:r«?
slad you've got:dL . 3
Hastings' Seeds areé tha Stam!ard
of the Soath and. they. have the. larg-r
est. mail order seed house in the world :
back' of them. They've got 'to be tha,.,
‘best.. Write now for the 1921 cata,,
‘log. It is absoladtely free.” 'H.'G. HAS.
TINGS CO.. SEEDSMEN. ATLANT
GA. : ‘-

il T R G

FIOCK HILL. 8.C .

.ﬂll.

 Aditomobile Tops

1t is the. ‘top of the automoblle, . ot
course, ‘that conduces to real 'r'umf.nrt
If the overhead and -the curtains are -

fort. You cannot get your, tops pdt in .
proper shape just anywhere or.by "ju:
‘anybody, because just -anybody' 'DOE l‘
Automobile Tops is our Leading Spe-
cialty.
lutely everything that is needed in‘con-

odds in this regard,’and you may prin
your work to us with the assuran
that it i3 not a temporary makeshlttr
you are after, but the REAL 'I'HING

",

‘ We thank each and every one of, o:n.u'I

during the year 1920,. now ‘closlng.’, It
has not been the best year' ever,“but It
has been very good to us and we ap-
preclate the suppost of the buylng puh-
lic in our line. :

..FOR THE.NEW vsgn

and happy New Year in every legitl»,
mate endeavor. We trust that you, .
and your friends will get everything’
that is good that you deserve and more,
and as for us we promise .to.de our
best to glve you the very best possible,
service in the way of supplying your
needs in House Furnishings, Furni-

‘ture and such other goods as we han-
‘dle. We will appreciate a eontinuance *

PEOPLES FURNITURE -
—— COMPANY ——

DR. WM M. KENNEDY

— DENTAL SURGEON »=— . .

Office on Second Floor of the Wylio
Building. °

TLelephoncs: Office, 90: amldenm. 15&

YORK, 8. C.

D. L. SHIEDER

DOCTOR'OF OPTICS

a8 T

¥

I

Ofﬁcu Haurs. 11 A M. to 4 P. M. i,
YOR

- - '

Undertakers Emba.lmers
YORK; 8. C.

Prompt Service Day or Night In _.
Town or Country. i

R. H GLENN
Veterinary Surgeon
CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIGHT:
Phone 92 e
- C- ihrl

" YORK, S.

b

Rooms 205 and 208 o

Peoples Bank & Trust Co’s Bulldlnu,

YORK, 8. C.- L b
.Otfice’ §3. ‘Resldence 4

Phones:

.J. A" MARION _ -

R

st

LAW

Office opposite the Courthouse, ;
Telephone No, 126, York Exchan:c.

YORK. 8 C.
JOHN R. HART
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR
AT LAW.

Business Undertaken-
Telephone No. 69.
76 it

~ J.8. BRICE
Attorney At Law.

Prompt Attention to  all
Rusiness of Whntevar Natiira,

YORK. 8 C.
. It

F

Bank &. Tr st Co.'s Building. Phdne

Mrs, J. E. Younghlood, York No. 6

No. §
\

L

grow with Hastings’ Seeds; even be- *

log makss .garden- and flower - bed ...

o 1y

Aple

natx:a,ted pagea .of worth-while:sged...i1.
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We are prepared to = do: abao;‘_ﬁ
‘nection with-them and we have: workDivil

‘men who know their businees. 'We don’t 4 . 0k f
‘ask the .builders of the automobllesiany j

e

NOT KNOW HOW to do this. work.i w0t

JAS. A, JOHNSON Prop i &

not'in first-class shape there.ls o comur! 11 thyL.
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aionnsT B
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et n*_.
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Sekatia
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YORK 'FUR'NITUiiE 'co::; ¥
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W. W. LEWIS - -
Attorney at Law =

? .

Legal .
Front Offices, aecnhd Floor, Péoplas '’

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLORI AT :

Prompt and Careful Attention to All_l :

AU T e

=1

S B

Very Mach Obﬁged--- o

.1-_':.-
customers for ‘the business slver{ us,,:. .

wna

:};

of your patronage. May.we serve you? . .

. ’n-\-_-Il.- -3

bl L

. Ve ‘. )l i3
In All Its Branches—Motor Equipmen;ﬁ' T

afd
hlu

au-h)m k.»l,w-
'"We 'with for all.mankind:a. pmspenous--m wesr o

e
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