.

o e

It was altogether by accldont that |
the Littleford chiet found his weapons,
He had dropped a small coin through
a crack in the floor. Babe was quick
to say that she would crawl under the
house and look for the coin, although
she had just put om a freshiy-laun-
dered blue-and-white calico dress. Her
anxlety showed plainly In her tace.
Her father questioned her sharply, and

=
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she stmmmered in spite of herself, Ben |

Littleford's suspicions were aroused.

sSo he came out from under the cabin
tloor with his hands full of the steel
of rifle barrels, and with the mone)
forgotten. He placed the ritles care
fully or the tloor of the porch, turied
and caught his daygghter by the arm.

“Who hid 'em?" he demanded zrutlly.

“] nid ‘em,” was the rcady unswer,
detiagt and Dbitter—"l, me! What're
you a-goin’ to do about 1t?"

Littleford flung his daughter’'s arm
from him, He was king, even as John
Moreland was king. His Keen eyes
stared at the young woman's fuce us
though they would wither it

“What made you hide ‘em¥" he
growled, *“Say, what made ye do it¥

“Po try aud save human lives, "ut's
why!" Babe answered. “That man
tfrom the city—what'll he think o' us
a-doin' this-away, a-lightin® like craz)
wildeats?" |

“KEf he don't like the way
here, he can go back home.”
the apgry mountaineer.
is he?" i

Babs smiled a smile that was somne
how pitiful, and turned oil.

we i
retorted

“I'he' ain't no use in a-argyvin® witl
you, pap,” she suld hopelessly,  “l—1

might' nigh wisht 1 was demd)

“He aln’t tled

At that lostant the gute creaked |

open. Bube glaneed toward it and saw
coming that black Jbeast of n man
Adam Ball the Golinth, and he was

armed heavily; In one hand he carried |

a new high-power repeéating ritle, and
around Nis great walst there wes o
new belt bristling with Jdong, brigh
gmokeless cartridges fitted with steel
jacketed bullets.

- - L] - L]

Wwhen :Dale and his  cowpanion
reached the cabin, Addie Morelnnd met
them. Anxlety was breaking her
heart. ]

“Mr. Dale,” she pleaded, "I want you
to go down thar to the river and see
ef the's anything ye can do to stop
it afore It begins. You Jest walk ow
bold in the open and ye won't he shot
at, and 1'll be obleeged to ye. Oh, |
know the' ain't but one chanst In ter
thousand, but 'm a-prayin’ ye'll strike
that one chanst.”

Dale knew that he could do nothinz

toward bringing peace, and he knew |
that John Moreland would be angry |

at his interfering. But he nodded and
woent toward the river,

the heart in him to refuse.

He didn’t have |

Thzw snere came the keen thander of |

a ritle shot. |
Dule balted for a wwowent, Delween |
TWO S§iUnmores nn the nearer =ide ol

the river he saw a puft of sucke ris
ng lazily from behind a water oak on
the farther side; a Littleford had tired
first.  Dale went on, moving rapidly
and trying to keep himself always i
plaln view,

Then came a pull of white smoke
and a report from one of the More-
taud ritles, then shots from both sides
— and the battle was on. Dale heard
the nasty whine of a bullet ln tull
flight; he heard the conrse “zz:” of #
half-spent ricochet, He knew that he
wis in some dinger now, and Le wus
surprised to tind thut he wos not
frightened, ’

When die halted ggain it was on his

| pes

| through

knees behind the big white sycamore |

that sheltered John Moreland,

“Buck, are ye¥" frowned the moun-
talneer.  And with the grimmest bu
wor, 1 reckon ye had a fine, large

Yore friend Har-
Git that wmoney

time In Cincinnuty.
ris was well, 1 hope.

from him?”
“Cut that out,” sald HI lI D,

“it

doesu’t get us anywhe

A bullet threw particles of sycnmore
bark to his tace, interrupting. John
Moreland pointed to & greeu furrow in
the side ot the tree,

“Ben Littleford hisself,” sald More-
land. “He's aliind o' that water
acrost thar,  Don't stick
out!”

The mountaineer
over Dale's shoulder,
nauce seeed o frevee,
around guickly aud saw

ouk
yore head
turned his  pEaze
und his cotnte-
Lide Tookod
Babie Litule

ford, less than ten Teet belind him!
She had erept up through the tall
grusses amd woewds,  lnoone hined sl
carried u white Hug made ol a0 s
handkerchie! aud a willow switel She

halted nud Sat up.
Juble ! Dale eried out.
you dolng lere?”
Bulie gave him
oupd e,
Murelund,
lastin® Hghtin,” she
Julin Moreland stared,
stured, They were fnoa Presconce
they knew it. Babe went on:
“I've eotne Lo save all o yore lives
but ef 1 do i, ye'll hat to yure

“What are

i
bl
(G4

stbile,
I wu
e

a ple
w-1hinkin'
it'd
sald.

aned LI Deile
, il

shnt s

pelibne stup

i ki

men quit a-tlzhtin® rizht pow=—jost or
der ‘em to stop asslooting, atl hold
up this here—ind | ! Ye ol
Littleford's w ut all v
bt ter tuan 1] 1 A e

j—"

Hapsbur y Lnebe

lﬂush-ahons by
IrWﬂ\N. ets

She tossed the white lag to hihm,
“Ihe’ pin’t no time to lose, Juha More-
land; hold up the thag!  Ef ye don't,
ye'll every one be Killed, ‘cause yere
every ane in a trap!™

“Lodon’t belleve ye, Babe!" snapped
the Moreland chief. “Yore people can
bold up a white rag jest as - well as
we cin!”

Babe went paler, There was a st
den burst of firing from the Moreland
ritles, and she crept a little nearer
Juln Moreland in order that he mighi
I plaindy that which she had to tell
Il nexr.

“I'm oa-goin’ to tell ye o' this dan-
ger,” she sald, “and trust to yon a-hein’

man enough to do what 1 axed ye to. |

Black Adum Ball, he's got a new-fish-
foned ritle and smokeless en'tridges
and steel bullets; and in o few min
utes he'll be hid in a clum o sassafras
buck thar in yore meatow, whar he
mesns to set and pick ot you More-
lunds one by one—and you il Bill
Dile fust, "count o' the beatin's you
two put on him! But pap had nothin®
to do with it, and rickollect that !
I've saved all o' yore lives, 'cause ye
couldn’t i’ heerd the sound o' Lis ritle
In ull o this noise;
ha' seed the smoke o his gun, ‘cunse
it don’t make no smoke, 1old up the
white flug, John Morelund—lrery "

AL
#Hold Up the White Fiag, John More.
fand—Hurry!"

Bube thoughtlessly arose to her feet,
ana on her hrown head ap
redl biefore the sights of her fnther’s
ritle—her father fired  quickly,
quickly for a perfect aim—thae hullet
burned (s way across her temple ol
her hadr, and ghe erumpled
Lale’s kuoes, totally uneotiscions
Drade gave a honrse ery and gathered
her limp figee into his aruos, Johin
Moreland waved aloft the white hand
kerchief and bellowed to his Kinsmen
to stap fiving, Then silence canw,

*Come over here, Den Littleford
shdmted John Moreland,  “Ye've shot
yore own gyrull”

And to his brother Abner, whose
pight f7earm was wrapped in a blova
stuined hlue bandana:

“Blick Aduw is hid som'eres ‘o this
meadow; go and keteh him, and don't
tile no chanst with b, Shoot i
like w dawg ef he tries to wick yel'

A dozen wen ran to look Tor the
woulil-be sniper. The Littletords, still
arted, ciame duashing aceross the viver,
Ben Littbeford threw down his rifle
atd  Kkuelt beside  his  daughter; be
wrung his big hands amd cursed the
day that had seen hin bor,

Dade held her elose,  1lis Live was
as white as hers,
g,

“\Why don't you shool gll your wom-
entollke” said Lo the  Litleford
chivt, and every word cut Hee o knife,
“Is by saL's ter-
ecllul, yRunow,  Sce, =l
fer Leart over your wurderous lizhit-
i now.  No, keep your hatels wway—
you're not it 1o touch Les!”

They brought water and
young wolan's fuee, and ba

redd streal Lutnpies,

¢ shde ot

lin

e

Far thie sitiplest wiy

Isn't hireaking

wetl the
tHsd e
Tliy

urross lwer

died all they Euew how te do o bring
L cho T censtiotsuess, bat, vioepil
tor e beating pulse and lier breaths
iy, =he » o] ws wie el Hours
[THE A | o bours, undld Lier coldis
Livetr W pensed,

Lot mechoned to Johin Mo eland,
who lood Just rétarmed  trom having
seeti b Badl canghit, disartned, and
tnprisoned  in an oid tohacce  baro.
Movebkund hustened to Ll the uew
tastey

“MWhen dees the nest soutli-hound
Lrain this TLatlway switehy” Dule
Wittt o Ko,

Maovelan! & il o il oth ik

W ! 1 1 il=
nl i pud i don’t meser Stap at
Lh 2 R

o |

and ye couldn’t |

7 suld tinally,

o | ference

ant his eyus werve |

"Jhin we'll hold lt up," declured the
wew mister in o voice of iron, *Uhis
18 a case for a surgeon. Get a blanket
and twe poles and make a liter,”

John Morelund hastened away obe-
diently.  Dule twrned to Ben Little-
ford, who sut in a wotionless heap be-
side the still figure of his danghter,

“It was only a few lours ago,” he
sald accusingly, “that this poor girl
| told me she'd be glad to glve her life
‘ to, stop your tighting, and now, per-

haps, she's done it! You're a brute,
Littleford. 1 like to fight, myself, but
pot when it costs women anything.”

The conscience-stricken  hillman
gaee no sign that he had heard, There
wiis silence save for the low muriur
of the river and the tragic song of a
| bird somewhere in the branches of

the big white sycamore,

CHAPTER VL

Back Home.
Every maother's son of the feundists
wis nunmibered in the party that filed

’

Intercept the next south-bound train.

CThe old enmity was for the time being |

| forgotten,  Members « of  one  clan |
rubibed elbows with members of the

| other elan, and thosght nothing of it

John Morelund  bhimself  earrvied
| end of the ceude litter that held the
| lhmp form of Babe Littleford; Bill
Duale carrled the other end.

Close behind the litter walked Babe's |
father, scoming old and brokea with |
remorse  fop
The
ing now, and Dule was n little sorry
that he had spolien so bitterly §o hin,

They reached the Hulfway switeh
ten minutes before the arrival of the
fust muil. A short passcnger train
was on the long siding, waiting for the
south bound o Iiile gave his

piss,

and strode up to the locomotive,
Cengineer sat quietly smoking in
| eab.

Dale wanted the fast mail stopped,
aud gave his Feasons.

The engineer smoked and consid-
ered. It was against rules,  Dule
swore at rules. Uhe engineer sald he

[ would see the eonductor. 1le did, and
| the conductor stepped to the ground
I and hegan to eonsider,

| “Better put her on my train,” he

Now |

“and take her to Barton's
i station. There's n good doctor at Bar-
| ton's—"

| “But this Is a case for n surgeon!"
| mpatiently Interrupted BIll Dale,

i They disagreed. The old trainman
|

station,  What was the dif-
between a doctor and a sur-
weon, anyway?

Dale becnme angry.

“You'll stop the fast mall for us”
he snapped, "or we'll take your d—u
red tag and hold her up long enough
to put the girl aboard, aml you've got
Donly half nosecond to decide whick 1™

T Thee

Barton's

condnetor wans obihirate,

mountMn wen were too hot-headed to |
1 | bhear with him longer.

The positions
| nf a dozen ritles underwent a suldden
| change. The conductor fmmedintely
went pale and wmentioned the lnw—
but he agreed to stop the southbound,

As he ordered his flagman up the
tracks, the sound of the fast traln's
whistle came to their enrs,

The fller enme<to a screcching halt |

v b osparks streaming from s whoeels, |
13l Teale and John Moreland pasced
the Ptter and its burden into the bag-
wage enr and followed it hastily, and
Ben Littleford elimbed in after them.

Jalin Moreland leaned ont of the door-
way and ordered his son Luke to puss
him  his  ritle, and Luke obeyed
promptly. ]

There wns a shriek from the whistle, |

aml the brakes were relefised; the
trsin bogzin to gather momentum. A
hagengeman  approached Johin More-
tand ol asked why the rifle,  More-
Ltrad half closed one Keen grey
| and patted the walnut stock of his
repenier,
“Oh, | jest brought It along to see
nt evervbody has a straight deal,” he
'tim\\'lvrl—"gu on about yore husiness,

| mister” .
The hageageman wenf aboul his
husiness.

The conduetor of the fust traln was

I very unlike the econductor of the north- |
When he uad learned some® -

buouind,

thing of the elreumstances, he Insinue

ated that Dale had done exactly the
rizht thing, He would see whether
there was o doctor aboari.

Within tive more minutes
turned in eompany with an
man wearing @ pointed beard @

elusses,

“Doctor MeKenzie,” he suld pulltc—
Iy “Mp, —"

“Diale”

The two nodided,
knelt beside the litter, which had been
placed with its ends on boxes 1o allow
the center 1o swing free.
thoroush an exmnination as was pos-

Fsible under the conditions, then arose
and stood  looking  down upon  the
young wornstn with Saething like wd-
wiration 1o his sober, professional
BYES,

“Porfect  physiqué,”
though to himsell,

he re-
elderty
qid nose

said ns
il will

he
.

LI

Bave to mdergo an operation,” he told
Lo, *The bone there is hroken in
slightly, ing u compression; she
Wil dunbiless be unconsclous until the
prres i< relioved,  ut she
chinaue: quick nnd entire

il s ool surgeon on the jnll.
s ol wueh groutd for wor
They were all gl
nervously i

=1

for t recovs

s Lhieege
Erde wu
Littleford

~titleleny Joy,

s shnl,
Ll
Ple woent down to his
kices beside his davghter, took up
e ol e Hipe hansds ol :,'uul;-rl it
i way thai was pittiul,

Whin Do wrose e cordially
tor Maorelnd,  But Movelad didn’t re-
ply. e st looked upou his old cne
ey with contempt,

Droctor Melhenzie wus
tein ot the neat town ol biiport
worthl wire Dhoetor Bravmer to
pawith un bulatey, it Dule

v
HE

=gl

leaving the
H | [R{LS
HETTIRH T
o TIET
wislied,

1 von pdeas

L3

sl ke,

nevoss David Moreland's mountain to |

the thing he had done. |
orief of Ben Littleford was touch- |

end of the litter to Calehb Moreland, |
The |
his |

was a c¢lose friend of the doctor at |

oye

and the phgsician |

e snde as |

Lins tine |

They l't'nl.‘lu:ﬂ The clty shortly before
widnizht, and were promptly met by
the surgeon,  Braemer took cliarge ol
the patient, et her into his b
lnee and hueried her to his private
Lospital.  Bill Dale and the two clay

1 cliefs followed in an automobile, The
- lullmen had never before seen wn au-
tomobile; but they asked nor questions
about it, and the only word of com-
went was this, from John Morciand:

"I don’t like the smell.”

Everything had been made ready for
the operation, and Babe received sur-

sical uld without delay. Vi the fiest eraptign eame Bit
i The two nmumm:;‘cers and  Dale | o l.‘l”“t: Bt _’ijlt;_ nfl“,,_ v sprenil HOW JAPANESE TEA IS MADE
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offort Lo doteresine the eause of the | “Hurd times," repeated  the dvesa- | college is the first woman ever to he
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The Blood exahination canged the | “This is no time 1o expand. 1 must | 16 is said she knows every hill and |
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Hoewrich wi sicks Lol

'hl.uh in the face and appooently @ur- f
fering  oexXlieme  7ony. Physicians |
Laoughit 1o save the younzg man's life

from the time that he aveived shortly |
atter 9 o'cloek, until vesterday after-
noon when Hemreiek revived,

Youne Hemriek g =aid by physi-
Lelans o have siated that he hid taken
some fluid belleved by him to be

shteirnodn

during  Sturday
had relt no il eMects
morning.

dals on learning th
started efforts
persons from

whiskey
and that he
t vesterday
County offk
man’s condition
ale the person ov
Hemrick olitained the

of
yvoung
ila'.'
whom

| Lo

whiskey,

PRIVATE ARGYMENT"
than fift) Sidney
Lanier, Georgia's honorod poet, 1
the dttitude of the cotton farmers in
the following lines:

That siume Jones,

“JONES'

Muore VEHRTE g0

voleer

air which lived in
Jones

had t].:« pint about him:
Awveqs with a hundred sighs
Broans,
farmers must
wit along without

He

Hetd s awhil

stop gitin® loans,

KSTIN

That
And

Phat bankers, wiarehouscomen and sich

| Wars fattnin on the planter,

And Tennessy was rotten-rich

A-valsin' meat and corn, all which
Draw'd money to Atlanta,

And the only thing isays Jones) to i
1%, cat no meat that's houghten,

Psut tenr upoevery Lo, U,

And plant all cornoand swe

To quit a’‘ralsin® cotton!

ar for trut

Thus spouted Jones whar folks could
hear,

I And thus kep' spoutin®

| P'roclaimin® loudiy for

Sich fiddlesticks al
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666 cures Malaria, Chills and
Fever, Bilious Fever, Colds and
\ LaGrippe, or money refunded.

| UV W A A W SRR

Fnda.y, August 5 1021

FOR FINAL DlSCHARGE.
‘q’ullrl is hereby ‘given that on
e Anfat 26, 1 will make
Pinal 8 lewent with the Probate
Cowrk of Y county as Allministia
e of the Ysiate of MASON LBRAT-
CTON, decensed,  amd that Towill then
sl Chere apply for sy Ailseharze from
fuether liability  in oo Liom wath
bl admimistention.
Mirs. Margamg2C., Diratlon,
Adbimistratorteis.
July 22, 1921, A5 L5t
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NEW LOT OF CHOICE MULES—

We have a choice Luneh of Mules at our barns
1f vou Lave a need
We will sell or

now—arrived a few days ago.
fora Mule or fwo come and sce us.
exchange and give you a fair deal.

JAMES BROTHERS ~ HORSES

MULES

Il'| = . =

{«4-acre pasture;

REAL ESTATE

$$$88 IiYou .
Want Them, See ME

SOME OF MY OFFERINGS:

40 Acres—Seven miles from York,
bounded by lunds of J. BB, McCarter, C.
W. Carroll, H, (i, Brown and others;
3-room residence, barn aund cotton
house. Well of good water; five or Bix
acres bottom land, Buck Horn creek
ard branch runs Lhrouzh place.  About
5 or 8 acres woods—
mostly pine and balance work land,
About 2-4 mlile to Beersheba school.
It is going to sell; so if you want It
see me right away. Property of H. C.
Farris.

602-5 Acres—4%1-2 miles from York, '

(and less than half mile to Philadelphia

| room residence,

school house, church and station. Four
besides 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-

erty of C. J. Thomasson,

90 Acres at Brattonsville—Property
of Estate of Mprs. Agnes Harris, WIill*
give a real bargain here.

144 Acres—Five miles from Filbert

| on Ridge Hoad, bounded by lands of
| W. M. Burns, John Hartness and oth-

| ers; T-room residence,

5-stall barn and
other outbuildings; two'4-room tenant
houses, barns, ete.; 2 wells and 1 good
upr{ng. 3 horse rnrm open and balance

imber (oak, pine, &c¢.) and pasture.

Atout 2 miles to’ Dixie School and

r Beersheba, church. Property of Mrs. 8,
tem- [ J, Barry.

| tenant honse,
‘ml hard,

GEO.

33 Acres—Adjolning rhe above tract.
About 3 or 4 acres of woods and bal-
| ance open - land. WIll sell this tract
separately or in ;onnectlan with above
Property nf J. A. Barry.

195 Acres—I'our miles from York, on
| Turkey creck road, adjoining lands of
Gettys, Queen and Watson; 2-horse
farm open and balance in woods anl
pasture- One and one-half miles to
Philadelphia and Miller, schools. The
price is right. See me qulck. Property |
of Mrs. Molly Jones.,

Five Room Ruadnnu—ﬂn Charlotte
street, in the town of York, on large
lot. I will sell you this property for
less than you ; can  bulld the house.
Better act at ence,

MclLain Property—On Charlotte St.,
In the town of York. This property liea
between Neely, Cannon and Lockmore
mills, and is a valoable plecs of prop-
erty. Will sell it either as a whole or
in lots. Here is an opportunity teo

I*ark. (make some money.

£9 acres—9 milles from York, 6 miles
from Smyrnn and 6 miles from King's
Creel, Smyrna R. F. D. passes place,
ne horse farm open and balance :n s
waods—something like 100,000 feet saw ©
[ timber. 12 acres fine hottoms, 3 room
residenge. T'ropefty of P. 13, Bigger.

210 azres—3 1-2 miles from York on
tinclkney road, 8 room residence, well
af gond water, 2 'large-Yarns, three 4
n teannt bouses and one 3 room
§0-ncre pasture. Good
About 150 acres open land,

halanee In oak and pine timber. Prop-
airty of M. A, McFarland.
Toans arrmnged on fa ing landa.

w. WILLIAHEI

REAI, ESTATE

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

‘Dr. T. 0. GRIGG
— DENTINT —

Rocm 202 Peoples’ Bank Building

YORK, - 8. C
2 LW, 261
BETTY LINK, D. C.
CHIROPRACTOR
' Discases of the Spine and Nervous

System and all Organic Inco-ordina-
tion.
and Analysis F‘X‘ee.

Consultation
: 331 Chatham Avenue.
Phone 396—J
ROCK HILL, - - S&.C.

DR. WM. M. KENNEDY

— DENTAL SURGEON —
Ofﬁce on Second Floor of the Wylie
Building.

| lelephones: Office, 99; Residence, 166,

YORK, 8. C.

' YORK FURNITURE CO.

Undertakers — Embalmers

YORK, s. C.

;Iu All Its Branches—Motor Equipment,

PPrompt Service Day or Night In
Town or Country.

OIL MILL PRODUCTS--

.
See us For o good exchange of Meal for Seed.
We have nice bright Thulls,

OUR GINNERIES ARE IN BETTER SHAPE

THAN THEY HAVE EVER BEEN.

We can handle 125 bales in 12 hours, and the
charge is 60 CENTS per Hundred pounds of lint.

ROLLER MILL--

Grinds Wheat, Corn amd Oats. Sells Flour, Tlog
Feed, Chicken Feed, Horse anl Maule Feed, Quals,
Hay, Flowr and Corn Meal. Try ns and save

nmoney,

DEALERS IN COAL AND ICE.

YORKVILLE COTTON OML COMPANY

Dr. R. H. GLENN

Veterinary Surgeon

CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIGHT
Phone 92

YORK, 8. C.

W. W. LEWIS
Attorney at Law

Rooms 205 and 206

| Peoples Bank & Trust Co’s Building,

8. C.
63. - Hesidence 44.

YORK,

Phonea: Office

~ J. A MARION

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW

Oilice apposite the

Telephonne No. 126,
YORK.

Courthouse,
York Exchange.
8 C

JOHN R. HART

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR
AT L

.

Prompt and Careful Attention to All
Business Undertaken.
Telephona No. 69.
.t

YORK. 8. C.
1t

J. S. BRICE
Attorney At Law.

roingt Attention  to  all
ysinepe of Wintever Natgre,
Front Offices, Second Floor, Pecples
Baa1ié1& Tr .t Co.'s Building. Phones
No. 51,

Legal



