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Hazelwood Downed
By Tryon, 10 To 8

Hazelwood, June 25.—Tryon de-
feated Hazelwood, 10 to 8, here
this afternoon in a five inning in-
dustrial league contest. Rain a.nd
wet grounds prevented the clubs
from playing the full distance:
Tryon- 540 01—10 11 3
Hazelwood 112 31— 8 10 3

Harding, Capps and Anedge;
Byrd and Kuykendall.

Golf Results -Tr

The two-ball foursome held
during the week-end at the Tryon
Country Club was won by B. B.
Bishop, Sr. and C. L. Jolley woth
a score of 85. In second place was
Frank Wilcox and John Fuldner
with a score of 88; In third place
James Rowe and Ed Armfield with
a score of 91. The highest score
was made by Earle Tisdale and
Laurence Holmes who shot a score
of 135. All of the above four
teams received suitable prizes.
Forty-four players took part in
this event which had one of the
largest entry lists in the history
of the club.

BROCK-RHODES
Mr. Otis S. Brock announces

the engagement of his daughter,
Ramona, to Mr. Clarence Rhodes
of Tryon, the wedding to take
place in July. —S p artanburg
Herald.

Girl Scouts
The Tryon Girl Scouts will meet

with Dot Millikinon Tuesday af-
ternoon at 3 :30 p. m.

Vol. 11. Est. 1-31-28

“CURB”REPORTER
Thanks to Watson Snyder, Mlay-

>or Missildine’s article on Hospital-
ity which appeared in the Bulletin
several weeks ago, was reproduced
in an editorial in the Petoskey,
Mich. Evening News as a policy
worthy of any community to fol-
low. Mr. Snyder spends a part

•of each winter in Tryon and is
very much interested in Tryon and
Petoskey

... .If it had not been
for Earle Rion I would have made
• he highest score ever- made at the
Tryon Country Club two-ball four-
some tournament on Saturday
afternoon. There was a large
crowd of men out playing, the lar-
gest I have ever seen out there.
I wasn’t excited for I didn’t know
.what it was all about. The first
)ball I hit (and I really hit it the
first time), rolled off through
some high weeds and hid behind
a bush. They called it the rough,
but Earle hit his a long ways up
toward what they call the greens
where the grass is smooth like a
carpet. The caddy picked up my
ball and said I would have to hit
Earle’s. That didn’t look fair to
Earle but they said that was the
rule. So I lambed away and hit
it so crazy like it took off bound-
ing over the ground like a scared
antelope, jumped a ditch and hid
behind some tall grass just like
my ball did. It was Earle’s time
to hit the ball and he had to sort
of scoop it up to get it over the
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