Dale told Major Bradley and John
Moreland of that which Goff had said
to him at the gate,. The -major sug-
gested forthwith that he go to meet
the man; it couldn't possibly do any
harm, and there was a chance that be
would learn something of Gofl’s 1b-
tentions. i 3

8o Dale went.

Goff was alredfly there, waiting. He |

was sltting on o' tone on the More.

1and side of the rider, whittling idly. |
When he jsaw Dale approaching, he

smiled and nodded, rose and pocketed
his kuife.

“] want to make you an offer for
that coal,” he sald at once.

“All right,” Dale replied, “If your
offer Is big enough, it will be consfd-
ered. But no shyster price s going
to get that coal, Goft."” =

Goft frowned uneasily.

“You don't know coal, Mr. Dale.

- You don't know the business of min-

| |J

|
|

Ing—or I've got you sized up wrong. |

Thousands of men have gone busted
trying to do things they weren't used

* to doing. There's a big chance, tro,
that the coal isn't what it looks to be
on the surface. You'd better take a
gure thing, and avold a possibility of
loss. I'll glve you five thousand, spot
cash, for that coal.”

Dale shook his head. “You'll' have
40 come heavier than that, y'’know, If
you get the Moreland coanl.”

“And an extra -thousand for your-
self 1"

Dale lsughed a low, ' queer lauzh.
“You amuse me, Goff,” sald he,
“Spems to me you've missed your call-
fng in life. »What a peach of a king-
willain you'd make in melodfama! You
wonldn't have to act, either; you'd
have to be just your natural self. And
vou make me mad, too, Goff. Becnnse
I'm on the square with the More-
Iands and everybody else—now, get
that 1"

The corners of the shyster conl man’s
mouth eame down.

“0Oh, hosh—don't pass me that vir-
tua stuff. Every man has his price,
high or low, You've got yours, and
I've got mine. I'll give you five thou-
sand, spot cash, If you'll persnade
John Moreland to sell to me for five
thousand, rnd nobody'll ever know
you got a rakedown from me. It's all
the coal is worth, that ten thousand.
Well, yes?”

Dale was of the type=that goes pale
with anger, and he was pale now. [He
clenched his hands.

“Yon can't Insult me like that and
get awny with It, Gofl,” he ¢lipped,
“We're going to ficht, Goff, and 'm
going to put a llcking on you that
fifteen horses can't pull off, Get me?”

He threw aside his cont and rolled
his sleeves to his elbows,  Henderson
Goff ran his right hand quickly to a
rear trouser pocket and bronzht back

i

a stub-nosed automatte pistol, which |

he turned threaténingly toward DBill
Dale. ¢
“Go ensy, friend,” Goff sald very
complacently. ‘*“l'here’s no use in
getting sore. I want the coal, that's
all. If I can't get It by fair means
'l 2ot It In another way. O, 1 aen't
mind telling you; oneman’s onth is as
good In court as another numn's. N
you don't take me up at ten thousand

Til g've you so much
vou'll be giad to sell it to me later,
fur balf that amount. The Balls think
they own a hig interest in that coal!
There's a lot of them, too, and they
can keep you from working the mine.
Well, 1 can't waste time in dickering
with you. What do you say?”

“I say,” and Dale smiled an odd lit-
tle smile, *that your plan appears to
be perfect, except that you've over-
locked one or two lmportant details,

troulde  that

For instance, there's the law, ykoow" |

“Tlhe law—now don't go and
yourself 1" exelalmed Goft, “The states
couldn’t afford to keep a hundred men

fool |

here, monutl in amd month out, just Lo

protect yoar little mine. My puatience
is about gone, Dale—for the last time,

| throush haif a dosen conl swikes, |

what do you say?" -
“1 suy that I'll beat you at any |
game you put up against me,” very

quietly. “Furthermore, 1 say that you
are a coward uamnd a seoundrel, and
that you haven't got the insides in yon
to fight we a falr man's fizht. If you'll
only pocket that thing you've got In
your hand, I'll maw down half an acre
of meadow bush with your hnly.”

The other turned red, then white,
then red again, Bill Dale’s words had
lashed him keenly,  His eyes becane
like hLurd blaek . beads,
to ralse the wicked-looking pistol as
though he meant to fire,

Then there was the sound of a
breaking twig belhind him, and a volee
drawled out:

“Dieap  It, Mister—drap the funny
little gun, or the Tarient
Is yore po'tion right now!"

It was the moonshiner, DBy Heok,
and his rifle was leveled, Goft dropped
the pistol.  Meck grinned, advaneoed
slowly, took up the weapon that the

and he hesan

middie o

hillfolk ecall a “cowarnd’s gun” and
tossed It Into the river.
“Now gsit—eut the mmstard—lizht a

rag away from here” he  order 1,
safore 1 let Bill Dale I
Golf went away rapidly.
“I wonder It you heard hin

we on yel'

( <000 3o
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And He Began to Raise the Wicked.

chosen” tlie route for Lhe narrow-gauge
raillrond and set stnkes accord ngly. |
Hayes told his general manager that
{ with a good, foree of men the last rull
]could be put down within two months. |

During those two days they had
several times seen Henderson Goft in
company with Black Adam Ball and
some of his relatives, Once they had '
come wpon GAl talking enrnestly with
Sanl Littletord, the big, bearded, gaunt
! brother of the Littleford chlef. Hayes |
| reminded  Dule of this, and suld Lo
hbm turther:

“Gofi will have the Littlefords oa
his side the tirst thing you Know!
Maybe some of the Littlefords, as well
gs some of the Balls, knew ubout this
conl betore David Moreland got hils |
wonntain by state's grantat @ Tew cents |
per sere, 1 you'll tuke wy advice, Mr. |
Liale, you'll make triends of Lhese two |
| gets Just s gquick us you can.”

Datle thrust his band-zx inside nml
belt and turrdd to the wmining expert.

“D'you know, 1 was thinking of that
same thing when you spoke,” he re- |
plied. “And 1 believe | ean manage It, |
now that Miss Littleford's accldental
wounding has given the old feud such
g Lig blow. 1'm fulrly sure I can man-
age It so far as Ben Littleford 1s con-
cerned; it's John that's going to be
hard to bring to taw. IHe should be |
! home this cevening, it he's had good |
| luek, nud I'll tackle bl as soon us be |
| comes.” . |
| 'Pogether they-started across David |
| Moreland's mountain, walking rapidly, '
with Dale lending. i

Darkness came down on them when |
they had covered half the distance. |
The great hemlocks and poplars ‘
loomed spectral aud gaunt in thie carly
starlight.  The almost impenetrable |
thickets of luurel and Ivy whispered |

and  spowy  bloom  looked somehow
ghostly. Now and then there was the
puttering of some little animal's feet
on the dry, bhard leaves of bygone |
years, A solitery brown owl poured |
out its heart in welrd and melnucholy |
cries to the night It loved. There was |
the faint, far-oft baying of a hound, |

and the soft swish of a nlghthawk’'s
wings.,
Men from the core of clvilization

must feel these things of the wilder |
NDess. . «

Suddenly Dale drew back and stood
| still,  In the trall ahead, standing as

Locking Pistol As Though He Meant | motionless as the trees about him, wis |

to Fire,

able as a witness,” muttered Dale, |
“in the event we want to have him ar- |
rested?”

“l heerd you tell him ’at he was |

afeard to fight ye a fair man's fight, |
und ‘'at ef he'd pocket that thing he
lield in his hand ye'd mow down twen-
ty acres o meadow bush with his low-
down body—that'd be vallyable fa co'te |
wouldn't 1¢?"

Dale swmiled. Then he frowned.

CHAPTER IX,

A Signal Victory.

The mining man Hayes, the major
and John Moreland were walting at
the gate when Dale, accompanied by
the moonshiner, returned to the eahin,
Dale was the first to speak, He told
briefly of that which had taken place |
at the blown-down syemmore, and at|
the Inst of it DBy leck straightencd |
promdly.

“T be dadjimmed ef I hadw't ha'|
pumped him so full o' lead ‘ot ®he'|
conld’t enough o men got aronnd
him to tote off his corpst, ef he hudn't |
' drapped the coward's gun,'” Dy
Heck declared as flercely as he cuulil.|
wCause maw she seed o the cup "ut
Bill Dale was a-goin® to be a :-:<:m:
pa'tickler friend o' mine, igod, amd ]
has a Labit o takin® Keer o my
friends. Now thar was my Unele Bin, !
him what could jump a sixicen-rail

|

fenre—".

“It was a nine-rail fence, By, im-
patiently  cut  in John  Moreland
“You've done told that so mupelr "ot
it's dung nigh wore out,  Sposen ye
go back thar to the orchard alind o
the house and see what Cale and
Luke's a-doin'; hey, By?”

Heck nodided and went toward tie
orchard.  He knew they didn’t wam
Lhim to overhiear what they were goins
to say, but It didn't offend him, 1t7
wasn't easy to offend the govd-natured |
Heek, |

Moreland turned to Dale. “Well?"

Dale turned to Iayes.

“We're going to ln-gil'l the building |
of the little railroad at the eapHes
possible moment.  And becanse 1 dou't
know anything abont the work, f'm
eoing to aslk you to take the lead, Xow, |
there may be some fighting, 1 don’t
want yon to go into this thing blind-
ly, you ree. 1f you're going to with
draw at all, do it now.”

“lu put a stranger o fghting,”

| alter Wis own heart, who had asked

ayes replied sweilingly. “T've hoen

think you may count on me, Mr. Date”
“Phen lay out g plun for lntsedi
ate action.”

sId stiegest,™ pegnieseed Tlaves,
wlat we soml te the ille town in
tire lowland for a supply ob piahs Gl
= ns, axes cminlo snws, listtutners,
drits, aml explosives.  In the ey
v, you and 1 can stuke out the
way for the track.”

It sounded businesstike, Dale
thwnzht.

Wit the e John Moreland and
inried foir Cartersyiile

d in the older mian’s pocket
wits otey suilicient to 1.'.|}_1hl things

that were necded,

D ool Bhaves sot out for the north
wl oo Iw Loretntal's  mennteing
andl eael of o carried a fnd-ns

. il > LisLis, "
as not olien that the quie: Hayes
I Behpsiself to go inle raplures
vl however, e went in-
pures over the Mopeland conl
1t wis, D decharod, one o 1o st
propositions hie feal ever sech, It
Wiks Lo Volitled LHenderset Goll
is el el ) 1 NI

N FTC

1l i T '

Ly osuntdown Ly fays i {1 hia

| friendship between the two clans,

| yenrs upon

bloask o the Biles

2 | the tall figure of a man. It was nlmost |
anything that would makeé you \'nlu-|

us though he were there to bar lllt'i
way.

T'he two went on slowly. The tigure

[ didu't move, Dale spoke, and the form

came to e, It was By Heek; he was
leaning on the muzzte ol his ritle,
“It's you, Is it, Bil, old boy?" Hue|
yawned sluggishly., 1 was nbwaltin’
here fo' you. 1 reckon 1 mwust ha'y
went to sleep n-standin® here on my |
feet! I've got news, BilL”
“Out with 1" |
“I've heen a-trallin® Henderson Gall
wll day,” 1leck said in guarded tones,
“le's shore got them lowdown Bulls
to bellevin® they're alremdy u:lllluu-l
findrs.”
"1 knew
not news,"
“Iiut that aln't all,” By Heek wont
o “Go's got Saul Littleford, too—
lock, stock, bar'l-and sights.  He owns
Saul jest the same as 1 own my old
spotted C'coon dawg Dime,  Saul he
wits him a job a-bein' mine boss, and |
what other Littletords ‘nt will stick
rits jobs a-diggin® the black dPfmont at
two doilurs o day. Asides, all ot ‘v’
1s Lo have a blg lot o money when
the dividin-up time comes, suys Goft,'
“Much obliged to you, By, Lhile ne
knowledged, “Let's go; 'bout [nee,
Lyl ' goln' to tie a hard knet in |
that villnlnous game of Henderson
Gofl's."” s . |
They reached John Moreland's eabin
less than an hour later.  Moretand
and Nds son bad Just returned fron
Cartersville, and Date 1&arned throogeh |
Hayes that the two hillimen bad shovn
{ Judgment and  smne  business
seise 19’:1m]:iu;: their purchuses.
When theé evening meal was ovel
Dale drew John Moreland out to the
eabin yard, where. the many old-fash
loned flowers made the night alr swet
with their blended odors,  For a mo
ment Dale stood looking toward the
viery  bright stars and thinking; then
e teld the big man at his side
Goll's plan concerning the Littlefords,
strongly ‘urged the making ol

that,” sald Dale, “'.l'lmt'sl

ol
il

*“Ihe snike!" mumbled John More
iand.

g pprenred to be worried about ft
Ite folidad his arms, walked to the gare
nud back o Dale withoup uttering an
other ‘moxd. It was hard for him th
throw down caompletely the hatred of
Had it been any
other person than Bill Dale, a lighter

JeNrs,

It, e never would have even consjd-
ered Ity lie would have suld gulekly:

“We'll threash the Balls and the Lit-
tletords, tool”

The younger man read something of
the other's thouzhts,

“\WWith the help of the law," said he,
“we o leht whip them all, Dut dt
woulll mean & great deal of blondshed
ut The Littlefords are Labe's
people, ykoow. 1 like Babe. Yon
Hie ber, too, or you never would have |
cone with her to the hosplial—now
don't you?" i

“1 peekon 1 enin't deny,” the More-
land Jeader wnttered, *'at T ke Babe
Littleford.,  She ain't like noue o' the
rest of Cem, DHILY

1ale wont on:

“AN there 1= to do {a enlist the LIt-
tletordls on our side Is |rli:|: you go to !
el Bon and =ay to him: ‘Let's begin
nnew be friends, your people
aml my people, you and meS  Ie'll be
glud you il It Then 1t w'll be eagy
calling for us. The Balls never would
dare to nttack such o foree as the
Morelunds aml the Litslefords cot-
hined, D't yon see? T adwmit it wiil
I <oqmething of o =nerifice on your
perr, Batoaowen e you ean make
sueritices,  Any  wan who 13 big
<1 1o go down on his knees and
sing of _E_‘.u'__:-\_llllj_giﬂ'\' m

hiest,

It

unecgnny things, and their seas of pink ‘ i
|

| in David Moreland'
| ebunt

FOMBCYLLLE. BIQUULRER,
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A NIGHT WITH WILDCATS §

By JAS. HENRY RICE, JR,

~

Abuut twenty-flve Nrs nuo, in the
very fivst of the spring, 1 sct out

nae
moining from the Wacearmaw viver (i
v long dfveTover Pecden
woulil havdly he
e return teip hefore 10 o r‘elock
it night, and | told my viend Tom,
the night walchman, to be ready with
something

1n

possible to
11

to eal.
flsherman on the North Carolina conf
the most of his life gnd was n Drmous
He nevegniled o Niend and
I was fivst among Ris (riends.

forngoer,

Y

e, f

&

~
a
* gl

“The Snake!” Mumbled John Moreland,
his encmlies s blg enouzh “to mnkt
snerifice. Come—let's go over and see
Ben Littleford now; won't yout”
The wmountnincer didn’t answer.
*“You won't throttle the causs horn
zood heart on ae-
of a little personal  pride—l
kaow you won't!" Dule salil earnestly,
Morelumd straightened, .
“You mean well)” he said slowiy, *1
think you're one o' the very best men
in the world, Bill Dale. You often
make me think o' pore David himself,
But I'mi afeared ye don't quite onder-
stangl, Bill.  I've secd my own son die
from a Littleford's bullett To go uni
offer to he friends whh a man who
might he the samd ane ‘at killed my
boy is a pow'ful hard thing to do. I'm
afenrd ve don't quite onderstand.”™
(To he Continued.)
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The Story of
Our States

Ry JONATHAN BRACE
XXXV.—W. VIRGINIA
AS THR

name im-

plies, West
Virginia was
originally a
portion of
Virginia, the
Ol Dominion
Colony. Whilp its history is nat-
urally yoked up with that of the
Mother State, there are many
points in which the two sections
of Virginia were divergent and
ft wns for this reason that West
Virginia finally became a sepo-
ritte state,

The first white man who prob-
ably penetrated the wiliderness
of tils Western region was John
Laderer, a German surgeon, who &
went on a tour of explorution in
1669, In the same year, La &nlle
salled up the Ohio and landed
at several poinls in the present
gtate. There was little coloniza-
tion until 1732, when Scoteh aned
Irish adventurers began to il
Western Virginla, They were
encouraged but little, and, in
fuct, the King In 1755 declared
thnt this part of the colony was
Indian country and could not
rightfully® be settled,  Colonlza-
tion continued, Liowever, and bit-
ter warfare was \\':?:_".d nrainst
the Indlans and the French whe
hiad eome down from the North,
In 1774 the battle of I't, I'leasant
wag foueh® which was one of
the bloodiest of Indinn contlicts,

smoaw

The ‘backwoodsmen who set-
tled in the Western part of Vire- ¢
pinin  were  entirely  different
types of men from the wealthy ¢

* slave owners along the const i
< Jealousics between the two see- *F
¢ otions arose and the Western :
countries felt greoat dissatistpe- *
tion at the way Vieginia was :
governing them, The most }
marked polnt of disagreement s
was over the slavery question, :
and it was because of this that, ¢
when Virginia sceeded from the
« Union in 1801, West Virginia :
" toolk matiers In Its « hands, §
Delegates met at Wheeling, drew
up o sepuarite constin Al :
dectared  their e nee, *
: Their application for fon 3
* jnto the*Union was necopted by :
i Lipcoln, and in 3563 West Vie- =
:opinin became the  thirty-fifth ]
I stoate, .
g It is often ealled the “T'an-
+ handle State” on aeconnt of s 2
: shape, Its aren fs 21,170 siuare 3
¢ miles, and it has efehi presidens "
1 tlal electorz, i
: (© by McClurs Newrpaper Syndicate) 2
.t. PRty e per e ey g o T T TR B B R SRR 3']

into Mascion, |

Tom had been 2|

i |ing on:

ﬂ?a..\‘“\"-'

Therg was wident fs 1 drove
away i the koem aie of dawn, for
e nighity had heene ehiily. 1otk
alongr the rond were just stireing: 1o
the pPople along Pel M oand Woeea-
lmw never  walt for th i, W
cpeesodd Litide 1% withont inei-

wont and 1 eomoletod my Lrip
[ roon, and timed baek,
A counirvman, near the v har
t i digsh ol el vediren o Yprab-
Lins"” as they enll Lepomis aurvitug, the
soandest panfish,  waye one, in Norlh

Anjeriea, 1t took =eme time to do jus-

tier to these amd belore | realzed A,
the sun w half way down. As we
I-:..»'w-rl th oF o moon, almast foll,
| rose over the eypross

« and flimg
the river. [t

| shower of silver alonz

tle 1'ecder is a wondrons i mndet
| the full moon,  hut paot g
| Waeenmaw.,  What river

I Pect’ Harrel=on

Wl

The rond around by
cndy and heavy, Cae pace 5
onmr mare | drove
wotld and " killed
| hers olf, If permitied (o do so Afiern
while Bdiy Lake gleamed om fts hinfl;
Ir!..'[l.l'l‘ the roofs of the buildings glis-
[tened in the  moeenlight. 1 stopped
[ there o while talkine to frienfs,

the night was well on when we took

wons
| slow, althongh the

disdained, it

have

| +
forest that skirted many Iy and

[ gadl.
| of thes

1 ' .
shot straizht st into the forest,

the road apnin thronzh the vast pine |

The rond mude around the hgads |
little havs, untll ot length il |

lrendy see the wreck
I perhaps an injurcd

| contd ;

to a full
mare and

My eat hunting had eome

and T put off arter the

Fortumitely, when I reached the sta-)|

e door, she was standing there, per-

feetly eomposed, Nothing was brok-

e, anly lines el been Jerked
loinge,  So 1 took her oitt, rubbed her|
and put her in the stall with a good
r....,l

Down at the miil my friend Tom was
I\\':IEH'!L‘ for me. Ho had four young|
couirrels, nicely smothered and 'ald gn

a Afh of rice, with a big pot of strong

eoffee, o [ elimbed up on [il(\‘ brick-

werk of the bofler nd went at it—a
trowval fenst, When | came down agaln,

Iam had o bushe! of shell oysters just |

| _REAL'ESTATE

under the steam jet, splitting open, so
he and I-went at them until we had to
quirt.

RIT --

“NEVER l.SA.‘#' DYE—SAY ‘RIT'"

I"or dyeving all kindg of Fabrics—
Hiave it in all the wanted colors—
Wil not stain the hands—

Will not injure finest fabrles—
No boiling
Fast Colors—ast Acting—

10 CENTS A CAKE.

{, At the head of each bay T eould e |

] .
Fwlld eats sqnall now and then, There

| seemed to be all =orts of a facas go- |

g0 nt 1the head of the large
| bay which rin castward into the river,

! il go' ont and hitehed the mave to g

| pine sapling, with a view to investl-
gating these night hoivlinzgs,
I hand o Winchester pump gun

plenty of buckshot.,

running in p\;{.n!h-f
(1] 41 1.

| head of the Loy,
| ovals, about  fifty
| higher than the dther,
|1 was standing in the
‘ within a few feet of the dense “hurrah |
|

yards apurt,
lower road, |

bushes™; and the e was= hitehed on

the side of the upper rownd, ‘

nse

Just when all hope of secing a cnt
:-uu::hl{
|
|

up J

uf one

abhout being wiven
of the
eat, trotting along in the upper

n o fraction of o sceond I had |

| was

;'HII1 eye o large
| wild

corner

roie,
il:;n;nli-ll i load of buckshot into him|
apul [l'.lm'.".ul it up with two more for|
| good Tuck, although the first did foc|
him, |

The marve hroke Tooze at sound of the|
firing and sight of the eat and went|
_\\!ur!nl;: through the woulds with llu-i

ol

aml |
FFirst wonld ¢ome I

guick s ession, just as one hears in!
a foline  cencert  about  town,  The
eries seemed 1o come [(rom every - |
Prection, gond were confusing. ‘
There were two s ramds aroungd T'!:i-i

ZET—

; For dyeing and shining shoes—
| Juttecs, Handbags, Sult Cases,
[ All Leather Goods—
st Colors—
I'reserves the Leather—
Price—30 CTS. a bottle—
|

Both Sold Here. : Try 'em,

YORK DRUG STORE .

RIQHT ON THE JOB

a gharp squall, then two or three in|

EVERY DA ';' IN THE WEEK—THE |

FOURTII OF .J{'Ih' INCLUDED—

| WE ARE ON THE JOB—

SERVING OUR PATRONS WITH
THE DEST IN I"lii‘]Sli‘ MEATS
AND COUNTRY PRODUCE. ;
REMEMBER OUR GROCERY
DEPARTMENT—LET US SERVE
YOU THERE. QUALITY AND
I'RICES JUST RIGHT,

‘SANITARY MARKET-

LEWIS G. FERGUSON. Mgr.

NEW LOT OF CHOICE

Wedave aghoiee bu

- fora Mule or two come and see us.

MULES—

ich of Mules at our barns

. ’ . .
now—arrived a few days ago. If you have a need

We will sell or

exchange and give gou a fair deal.

MULES  JAMES BROT

HORSES

{ERS

Tuesday, August 16, 1921

| |

| There was n-pile of shavings neasthe
Iiler. Tom was on guard and | {h'ﬂ]..

[ ped on that pile andyslept tha sleep of
e Just, waking v_(ft"mm'nim: with the
birds, as fresh as a medow Mrk,

Late that spring fire was set to the
where the wiid eat was kil'ed and
sixteen were shoftwiithin a quarter of a
mile,

It is all fagm land now and the last
wild eat has Wad ™ geck elscwhere for
i home. 4

bhay

' Locscning Him' 'Up—"Senutor Joo
Smugg s terribly’ hidebodnd, fsn't
| “He was until the newspapers’ tip-
| ped him up the haek.,'—Rkanshs Clty
| Star, '

L

$8$88 IfYou

Want Them, See M'E

|
!
| SOME OF MY OFFERINGS: . .

1

40 Acree—Seven miles from York,
bounded by lands of J. B. McCarter, C.
W. Carroll, H. G. Brown and othéys;
S-room residence, barn &and cotton
house. Well of good water; five or six
acres bottom land. Buck Horn creek
ard branch runs through place. About
I-i-:'cre pasture; 5 or 6 acres woods—
| mostly  pine and bajance work land,
| About 2-4 mile
| It is going to sell; so If you want It
see me right away. Property of H. C.
Farris. s ;

602-5 Acres—4 1-2" miles from York,
{and less than half mile to Philadelphia
]schooi house, church and statlon- Four

room residenct, besldes hall; 4-room
tenant house; barns; 3 wells of good
water, and nice orchard. About 8 acres
in pasture and woods and balance open
land. Act quick if you want it. Prop-
certy of C. J. Thomasson.
| 90 Acres at Brattonsville—Property
Iof Estate of Mrs. Agnes Harris, Will
give a real bargaln here.
|' 144 Acres—Five miles from Filbert
|on Ridge Road, bounded by lands of
W. M. Burns, John Hartness and oth-
ers; 7-room-residence, 5-stall barh and
other cutbuildings; two 4-room tenant
houses, barns, ete.; 2 wells and 1 good
spring; 8 horse farm open.and balance
I‘in timber (oak, pine, &¢.) and pasture.
About 2 miles to Dixle School and
;?eersﬁeha. church. Property of Mrs. 8.

| 33 Acres—Adjolning the above tract.

| About 8 or 4 acres of woods aud bal-;

aace open land. Will sell this tract
feparately or In connection with above
| tract. Property of J. A Barry.

| 195 Acres—Tour miléé from York, on |

| Turkey creek road, adjoining lands of

Gettys, Queen tﬂd' Watson; “2-horse
| farm open. and balance in woods anl
i1maturc- (Qne and ﬁ;n:‘-uul: miles to
| Philadelphiz and Mi schools. The
| price is right. See me guick, Property
| of Mrs, Molly Jones,
| Five Room Residence--On Mm
{ street, in the town of York, on
llot. I will gell you this property for
|iess than you can build the house.
| Better act at once, |,
| N =Lain. Property—On Charlette St,
|in the town of York. This pgpperty lies
between Neely, Cannon and Lockmore
{mills, and is a valuable piece of prop-
erty.
In lots, Hers is an op y
make some money. o g%
| B9 acres—¢ miles from York, 5 miled
]n-om Smyrna and 6 miles from %’:

Creok. Smyrna R By D. guu-

One horse farm open and balance in
woode—szomething like 100,000 feef saw
| ‘imber. 12 acres fine bottoMs, 3 room
|--huhlvnco. Property of P. B, Bigger.

210, acres—3 1-2 mlles .from York on
| Pinelhey rond. & room residence, well

of good water, 2 large barns, three 4

oo teaant hovuses and one 3 room
| enant house.  40-acre pasture. Good
|archard. About 160 acres open land,
talonee in onk and pine timber, Prop=-
| erty of M. A, McFarland, .

[.oans arrgnged on farming lands.

GEO. W. WILLIAMS

REAL ESTATE

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Dr.T. 0. GRIGG
| — DENTIST —

| Room 202 Peoples’ Bank Buildifg

YORK, - - & C.
62 LW, 26t
BETTY LINK, D. C.
CHIROPRACTOR °
Diseases of the Spine and Nervous,

System and all Orgahic Inco-ordina-
tion. . “: Y, T .
Consultation apd Analysis Free.

i 331 Chatham Avenue.
Phone 39f—J

K HILL,: - s. C.

| L ]
| ROC

YORK FURNITURE CO.

' Undertakers — Embalmers

YORK, 8. C.
In All Tts Dranches—Motor Equipment.
Prompt Service Day or Night In
Town or. Country.

See s for o good-ex

OIL MILL PRODUCTS-

change of Meal for Seed.

We have nice hright Hulls,

OUR GINNERIES ARE

N BETTER SHAPE

THAN THEY H.VE EVER BEEN.

We can handle 125 hales in 12 hours, and the

charge is 60 CEXNTS per

ROLLER THLL--

Grimds Wheat, Corn

Foeed, Chicken Ileed, |

Iiay, TFlour and Corn

money.

Hundred pounds of lint.

I Oats. Sells Flour, Hog
Jorse amd Mule Teed, Oats,
Meal. "~ Try ns and save

DEALERS IN COAL AND ICE.

VADWVHID TR
PURNY ii .!..!3 f‘ L1ULS

o

R uﬂi’ﬁPANY .

YU

Dr. R. H. GLENN
Veterinary Surgeon
| CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIGHT
| ° Phone 92

YORK, s. C.

W. W. LEWIS.

Attorney at Law.
Rooms 205 and 206
| Peoples Bank & Trust Co.s Building,
' YORK, 8. G
Phones: Office 63. Residence 44

T J. A MARION

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW

Oflice opposite the Courthouse,

Telephone No. 126, York Exchange.
YORK. 8. C

JOHN R. HART

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR
AT LAW.

Prompt and Careful Attention to All
Business Undertaken.

Telephona No. E0.

YORK. 8. C.
1t

G f.t
J. S. BRICE
Attorney At Law.
Tromnt Attentlen  tn all  Legal
Misiness of Whatever Nature.
Front Offices, Second Floor, Pecples
Bank & Tr -t Co.s Building. Phone

No. 51, :

to DBeersheba school

Will sell it either as a whole :

3
.




