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CHAPTER L-Graham Norcross, ralle
road manager, and his secretary, Jinumle
Dodds, are marconed at Sand Creck aid-
g with & young u.l)" Shella Maorae,
and her aml’i cousin.  Unseen, they wil-
ness A ullar train boldup, in which
A special car I8 carried ofl.

CHAPTER IL—Noicross recognizes Lhe
var stolen as John Chadwick's, financial
mARTGle. whom he was 10 meel at Fortal
Uiy, He and Duodds rescue Chadwick,
The latier offers Norcruss the manegur-

ship of the Plonesr Short Libe, which is |

in the hands of eastern speculaiors.
headed by Hreckenridge Dunion, presi-
dent of the ne. Norcross, hmmtur that
Bhells Macrae I» stopping st Portal Ulty,
accepls,

CHAPTER NI

Mr. Chadwiek’s Special

Of course, as soon as the skipout
of the four hold-up men gave us a
free hanfl we knew It was up to us to
get busy and do symething. Tt was a
safe bet that the Alexa was earrying
her owner, and In that case Mr. John
Chadwick and his train crew were
somewhere back In the hills, without
an engine, and with a good prospect

of staying “put” untll somebody should |

go and hunt them up.

“We've got to find out what they've
done with Mr, Chadwick,” Mr. Nor-
croas broke out. And then: "It ean't
be very far to where they have left
the engine, and If they haven't erip-
pled =" He stopped short and slung
a question at the two women: “Will
you two &tay here with Jimmle while
1 go and se¢ what I can find In that
gulch "

They both pald me the compliment

of saylng that they'd stey with me, |

but the young womnn suggested that
it might be Just as well If we should
all go up the gulch together. 8o we
piked out In the dark, the boss help-
lng Mrs. Shells to hobo unlong over
the cross-tles of the spur, and the Mt
tle girl stumbling on behind with me.
We had followed the spur track up
the guleh for mayhe a short quarter
of & mile when we came to the en-
gine. As we had feared It might be,
the big machine wos erippled. There
wak 8 key gone out of one of the con-
necting-rod  erank-pin - straps; ope
miserable little plece of steel, mnayhe
elght Inches long nnd tapering one
way, and half an Inch or so thick the
other; but that was a-plenty, We
conldn’t make a wove without 1t

I thought we were done for, but Mr,
Norceross chased me up ot the eah
for n lantern, With the Hght we be
gan to hunt aronnd In the short grass,
1 had been sensible encugh te show
the Httle girl the ofber connecting rod
key, so she knew exactly whut o look
for, and 1t dld me a heap of goml
when It turned out that she was the
one who fonnd the lost bit of gleel,

“I've got [t—TI've got 11" she orled;
nnd sure enough she hnd, The hold-up
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“j*ve Got It!™ She Cried.

people had merely taken It out and
thrown It aslide on the extremely prob-
able chance that pobody would be
foollsh enough to look for It so mear
at hand, or, lovling, would be able to
find it In the derk.

It didn't toke more than a minute
or twa, with & wrench from the oo

NOTICE OF ADMINISTRATION.
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ol the estate of Turner Thompson,
decased, late of Unlon county, North
Carolina, this is to notify all peraons
having claims against the estate of
sald decased to exhibit them to the
uadersigned, v her attorney, a1t Mon-
roe, N. €., on or before the 1st day
of April, 1822, or this notice will
be pleaded in bar of their recovery.
All persons indebted to sald es
tate will please make immediate
payment
This the 30th day of March, 1921,
MRS CORABEL THOMPSON,
Admilnlsiratix of Turner
Thompeon, deceased,
W. 0. Lemmond, Attorney.

fully posing abesd over the old track,
feeling our way up the guleh snd keep- |
ing & sharp lookout for the Alexa as |
we ground and squesled around the
CUrves. |
It must have bheen four or five miles |
bonek In the hills to the place where

on un old minedoading track at the
end of the spur. The other members
of the crew were off and walting for
us; amal standing out on the hack plat
form, In the full glare of the head-
light as we nosed up for a coupling,
there wans o bl gray-halred man,
harehesded and dressed In rongh-look-

Ing old clothes like & wining pros

pector.

The big man was “Uncle John”
Chadwick, and If he was properly
nstonished at seeing us turn up with
his lost engine, he didn't let @1 Inter-
fere with our welcopue, Mr. Clalwick
scemed to know Mrs. Shelln; at any
riate, he shook hands with her and
cilled her by name. Then he grahbed |
tfor the boss and falrly  shouted st |
him: “Well, well, Graham '—of all the
Incky things this side of Mesopota-
min!  How the dév—how In thupder
did you manage to turn up here?™ And
Kl thar, you know,

The explanations, such as they were,
rame later. As o wmatter of course,
the talk jumped first to the mysteriods |
 hold-up and kidoaping and the reason |
| Why. There had been no violence— |
the pistol shots had been merely
mennt fo scare the trainmen—and
there had been no attempt at robbery ;
for that matter, Mr, Chadwick hailn't
even seen the kldnapers, and hadn't
known what was golng on until after
It was all over.

Mr. Noreross told what we had scen,
and how we had come to be where we
were able to see It, but that didn't
help out much, elther., From any polnt
of view It seemed perfectly foolish, |
| und the boss made mention of that,

It we hadn’t happened to be there to
tring the engine back, the worst that
| could have befallen Mr. Chadwick and
| the erew of the specinl would have

‘hnn n few Bours' bother and delay.

,In the course of time the cunductor
would have walked out and got to a |
wire suitfon somewhere, though It
might have taken him all nigm, and
then some, to get another engine,

Nuturally, Mr., Chadwick was red

hot about It, on genernl principles, 1
guess he wasn't nsed to helng kid- |
nuped,

"I ean’t help thinking that It 15 con |
nected with what Is due to bappen |
to-morrow morning, Graham,” he sald,
ot the end of things. “There are some |
|wrln|n seotindrels In Portal Clty st
i the present moment who wouldn't stop
at anything to gain thelr ends, and 1
‘lm wondlering now If Dawes wasn't

mixed up In 0"

“"Who Is Dawes?™

“Duwes Ix a mining man In Portal |

City, nwd beforasl’'d been an hour In :
Ctown yesterday he huoted me up and
waniel me to go over to Strathconn

to look at some gold prospects he's
trylog 1o finance, 1 sald *No' st first,
| beenuse I was expecting you, and
| thought you'd reach, Portal City this
morning. When yon dldn't show up,

I knew 1 had twelve hours more on
| my hands, and ax Dawes was still

hanging on, 1 had our tralnmoster
glve e o gpecial over to Bieatheonn, |
on & promise that I'a he brought back

Ienrly this evening, ahead of (he

[ "Flyer” from the west—the traln you
wWere an.

Mr. Norcross nodded,
promise wasn't kept.”

“No promise s ever kept om the

Plonesr Short Line,” growled the big
bmeguate.  Amd then, with s heantl-
| ful disregard for the mixed figures

of speech: “Onece In & blue moon the

" chapter of accldents hits the bull's
ey* whack In the middle, Grabam
When Hardshaw wired me from Port-
lund, T knew you couldn't reach Portal
Cliy before this mornlng, at the very
carllest. That was golng to cul my
time pretty short, with the big gun
due to be fAred tomorrow morning,
and you cut It still shorter by losing
twelve hours somewhere along the
rond—they told me In the dis
patcher's office that your train was
hebind & wreck somewhers up In

C Oregon.  But It has turned out all
right, in splte of everything. Tou're

{ here, and we've goj the night hefore

| us"  Then I suppose he nodded to-
ward me, for the boss said:

| "Oh, Jimmie's all right; he knew
what T had for dinner this evening,

' and he'll know what I'm golng (o have
for bhreakfast tomorrow morning"”

With the bridlé off, the big man
went ahead abruptly, cutting out all
the frills,

I “You Hfunished your bullding ewm
tract oo the Oregon Midland, Gra.
haty, and after the rowd was opened

| for business you refused an offer of
the general mavagership. Would you

mind telling me why you did thar¥

“Not In the least, There |« nothing

in it An operatiog head I8 now

J nothing more than a score-keeper for
8 natlonsl gambling gawe. The boss
gamblers atound the rallrond post In

| the Stock exchange«tell him what he

Ihntodoulphmhvhulnm
off. Stock gambling, uwnder whatever

! namwe It masquerndes—hoosting values,

| buying and selling marging, reorgan

| leations, with thelr huge rakeoffs for
| the underwriters—Is  the Incubus
| which I8 crushing the life out of the
| nation's Industries, especially 1o the

| raiirond fleld. It makes mwe wish I'd

| never neen o rafllrond track”

“Yet Nt Is your trade, Isa't WY

“And the

we found the private car, pushed In |

asked the wheat king

nacling  companies.”

“Gond boy!™ chuckled the Chicage
magnate., “In due time we might
hope to be remding Your name in the
newspupers—Sir Graham  Noroposs,
DSOS or something of that sort,”
Then, with a sharp return to the sort
of gritting serivustess: “You've been
riding over the PMloneer Short Line
siee  varly this morning, Graham:
what do you think of 1¥*

I eoubidn't see the Loss’ smile, but [
could fgure it pretiy well when he
sabed D “There ny be worse managed.
worse Leglected pieces  of
Irack in sowe of the
tineninl linex, but if there ure 1
baven't  happensd  to notiee
I suppose it Is capitallzed to death,
ke wany of the others.”

“Fletitions values doubtless  huve
somelhing 1o do with It at the pros-
it stage of the game” Mr. Clad-
wick odmitted,
A good garning property, belng largely,
even yel, without muech local
petition.  But from the day {t was
completed its securities have figured
In the market only for thelr specu-
lntive values. The property itself has
never  bevn copsldered, save as &

" menns to an end; the eod being o

enable oue bunch of the Wall Street
gumesters you speak of to make a
|killing® and  unlond oo another
bunch.”

railroad |
Rreat iranscon- |

them, |

“It has alwpys lbeem |

|
“in-

she wanled to gw, she sall 1 mizht
ask one of the porters 1o carry the
traps, sud we'd walk to the hotel,
whith was only & few blocks up the
muin st reet
| Bbe took Mulsle Ann on the other
side of Ler and et two of the blocks
g0 by without saying anything more,
and then she gzuve that quiet lttle
| laugh auuin and sald, “Your Mr. Nor
| Cross gipuses e, Jimmle.  He says
I have o Lusiness to travel without
' & guurdisn. What e you  think
ahogt 13

I tolil her 1 haoln't sny thinks com-
ing, nwl she seeined 1o ke thot for
8 Joke nud langhed some more, Then
she ushed e If I'd ever been In New
York, aned I felt sort of sl when
I bad to tell her that 1 had never
been enst of Omahn in all wy life.
Whth thut, she told me not to worry;
thut if I stayed with Mr. Norcross
Id prolubly get to go anywhere |
waniwl 10
Sowething In the way she =ald It
Cande B osonnd like a Hitle shun on
the hoss, ol of course T wasn't go-
Ing to stand for that,

“There is one thing about jt: the

boss will ke good whereser he
L goes,” 1 hit back. “You cun bet on
that.”

“I ke your loyulty,” she Mashed out,
CPIU ds q fine thing In s duy that is
mueh oo cxreless of such qualities,

“The old story,” said Mr. Norcress. | And [ pgree with you that your Mr.

“We are bumpiog over the net re-
sult, right now,"” Mr. Chadw &k went
on.  “Ploneer Short Line Is practical-
Iy In the last ditch, The stock has
slumped 1o forty and worse; Shaffer,
the general manager and the ooly
able man we have had for years, has
resigned in disgust: and if something
isn't done t morning in Portal
Clty, 1 know of at least one minority
stockholder who is going to throw the
whole mess luto the courts and try
for u recelverahip,”

Mr, Nuorcross looked up quickly.

“Are you the minority stockholder,

Uocle John? he asked, letting him- |

self use the name by which Mr. Chad-
wirk wus best known in the whent pit
*1 ame—more’'s the plty. 1 had a

Hetle lnpse of sanlty one fne morning |

a few years ngo and bought In for an
investment,  've done everytbing 1
could think of, Graham, to persuade
Breck Dunton and his Wall Street ne-
complices to spend just one dollar In

ten of thelr reorganization and re- |

ecapitalization steallngs on the road
Itself, but [t's no good, Dunton has
been making an lnspection trip over
the system with a dozen or so of his
New York cronles.  It's s Junketing
excursion, pure and stmple. but while
they're here they'll get together and
go through the form of plcking ont
# new genetal manager. Mo oon the
board and they hnd to send me notlce,

Cthongh IU's an even bet they hoped

P'd stay awny"

“Are you really going to spring the
recelvership on the Dunton people to-
morrow

' goling
ehinne,
want appoluted as general manager,
with full power to net, and ratify a
Hittde plan 've got up wy sieeve for
providing a bit of working enpltal for
the rowd, or—he can turn me down.*

“And If he does turn you down?”

“Then, by George, 1'Il see If | ean't
persunde the courta to put the prop-
erty Into bimkruptey and install iy
man s recvlver !

“l den't vuvy your man his Job,

to glve Dunton h's

elther way around ; not the least Hitle |

worsel In the world,” sald the boss,
quistly. And then: *“Who Is he,
Uncle Johnt"
The wheat kiug gnve » great lnugh.
“Don't tell me you haven't guessed

“You're the Man, Graham®

It" he chuckled. “You're the man,
Grahiam.”

But now Mr. Norcross had some-
thing to say for himsell, sitting up
stralght and shaking his head sort of
sorrowfully at the big man o the
padded chalr.

“No, you don't, my good oM friend ;
not in & thousund years! You'tl lose

out In the end, and T'd lose out; and, |

hedldes, e not gulte rendy to com-
mit snlelde”  And then to me. “Jim
mle, suppose you go and tap on o
dooge ard tell the ladles we're goulimg
tnto 1orial e

|

He ean appoint the man [ |

I hong arouml while the boss was

Norcross Is llkely to sucveed; more
than likely, if he will only learn to
combine o little gentle cleverness with
the Livuvy hand."

“I don’t think you have any cause
to blackilst Mr., Norcross" [ suaid,
“Hasu't he been right good and broth-
erly to both of yon this evening?”

“Oh, 1 didn't mean that," she sald
real enrnestly, “But in the stateroom
In Mr. Chindwlek's car: the ventilator
was open, you konow, until Maisle Ann
got up mnd shut it, and we couldn’t
very well help hearing what was sald
nbont 1he kidnaping, Nelther Mr,
Chadwick nor Mr. Norcross seemed
to be able 1o account for It

Uit you wecount for Y 1 asked,
bluntly enough, 1 guess,

At this she smiled and sald, *It
Cwould e eather presumptoons for me

to try where Mr. Norcross amd Mr,
Chadwick fulled, wouldn't It?  But
L mayhe 1 eun give You just a wee Hitle
Chint. You saw the two men who went
over to the aute and smoked while

&y were walting for the other two
o oeole buek? I T oam not mistaken,

I have seen them muny tlmes before,

and they are yery well known here in
: Portul Clty. Ope of them, the smaller
Cone with the derby hat and the short
L overcont, was elther Mr, Rufus Hatch

or bis deuble; wnd the other, the
heavy-set one, might have been Mr,

Gustave Henckel, Mr, Harch's partner
Lin the Red Tower company.”

This didn’'t help out wuch, but you
can bet that 1 made & note of the two
nuInes,

“You are golog hack to Mr, Chad
wiek's enr?" she asked, when she was
tetling me good by mand thunking me
| fur coming up to the hotel with them,

I told her T was, and then she came
around 1o the kidoaping business
again of her own accord,

“You muy give Mr. Norcross the
hint 1 gave you, If you wish" she
sald) “only you must be n good boy,
Jimmle, and not drag me into j1."

“I see” 1 podded; "Il tell the
Cboss, when | oget nogood chance, and
' yii can bet your last dollar he won't
tangle you up In lt—he Isn't put to-
gether that way"

“Well, then, good-night,” she smiled,
glving me her hand,  And with that
she sort of edged the Mitle girl Into
the glevator before we could get a
chanee to shake hands, and 1 heard
lier tell the hoy 1o take them up to
the mezzanine landing.

By and by, 1 went down to the <ty
tion and begun to hunt for the Alexa.
The boss und Mr, Chadwick were
Cfrcing each other across the lable,
| which was all Nttered up with pspers
and maps snd reports, and they honed
Iy noticed me when 1 blew In and
L sat down w liitde te one shie

]| JTust ufrer | broke in, Mr. Noroross

Jumped up and“hegnn to pace back
wnd forth hefore the table, with his
hands In his pockeis,

“No, I ean't see It, Uncle Jolin"
he sald, stlll sort of stubborn apd e
termined.  “You are trylng to moke
we believe that | ought to inke the
Ilggest Joh thut hins ever heen set he-
fore the vxpert In any teld; 10 deme
oustrate, on this rotten corpse of A
rallroad, 1he solutton of s peoblem
that has the entire country guessing
at the present thoe; aaely, the win-
ning of success, and pubilie—and in-
dustrial—approsal for a oarrier oo
poration which had continuoumy snd
perdstently hroken every comannnd-
ment In 8l the decalogues of busl
ness:  of fale-denling with it em-
ployeea; of common honesty  with
everybody.”

Mr, Chadwick nodded. “That is about
the size of 10" he sald,

“I wouldn't say that It can't be
done,” the bosy went on. “Perlinps
it & possible for the right man. Rut
I'm not the right man. You need some-
hody who eun combine the gualities
of n pretiy brutal slugger with (hose
of & fine-hsired, all-things-to-all-mon,
diplomntle pencemnker, | can do the
slugging ; 've proved It a time or two

in the past. Bat I'm oo good ol dhe
rp ol gted of thee gm0 oiues
v Wb e the fellow With a “pull,’
Pye ', gut to smash him or quit

| 1 am too heavy-handed for this job
ol yours. And ms for tbe other thing—
.
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we of the hirlng and firing side won't
l# given any option in the matter.
You may eall it Utoplan if you please,
and add that 'm growing old and
losing my grip. But that doesn't ob-
Hiernte the fact thut the days of the
present  raster-amd-man relations n
the Industries are nambersd

“We'll ket It pest until werning and
give you m chanew 1o sleep on i1, You
have spoken only of the difenltles
and the responsibllites, tirablam : but
there Is goother shile to It lo » way,
s an opportunity, careying with It
the promise of the higgest kind of a
rewanl,”

*1 dent
briefly,

“Pon’t you? I do. 1 have an ldea
rambling around in my head that 0
s ubont the some bhright young fel
low wus showing the prople of the
United States that o rallrosd peeln'
e regandial as an outhw wmong the
tndustries; nesdn't have the enmity
of evervbody [t serves: nesdn't e the
prexy of o lot of disloyal anid dissatis-
Aed employess who are inivrested only
in the figure of the pay-day clieck;
needn’t be shot ut wg o wolf with a
bounty on its seulp. Lot It rest at
thay fur the presenl.  Get your hat
nmel we'tl walk nptown te the bhotel®

When we got out of the ear, Mr.
Noreross told me to go by the station
nnd have our luggnge sent to the ho
tel.

It wiis some time afier eleven o'clock
when | got wround to the hotel with
the traps. Mr. Chadwick bad Adlsiap
peared, but 1 saw the boss at the
counter walting for his chance st the
clerk.  The people melted away at |
lust, all but one—n young swell who
would have been handsome If he hadn't
had the eyes of n maniae and & color
that was sort of corpselike with the
pallor of & hooze-fighter, He had his
hat on the back of his head, and he
was ripping It off at the clerk llke a
drunken hobo,

It seemed that he had caught =
glhmpse of somebody he knew—a wie
man, | took Iy, becnuse he snld “she'—
looking duwn from the rall of the
mezzanine, and he wantsd to go ap 1o
her,  And it appeared that the elerk
had told the slevator man not to take
bl up I his present condition

The boss was growing sort of Im-
pattent: 1 could tell It by the way
the little slde muscles on his Jaw
were working, When he got the ear
of the clerk for & second or so be
tween cusses, he asked what was the
mintter with the lunatic. 1 caught
only broken hitz of the clerk's half-

e I sald  the boss,

whisper: “Young Colllngwood | . .
President Dunton's nephew . . . saw |
fady . ., mezzanine , ., wants lo go

up to her” |

The boss seowled at the yonng fel- I
low, who waus now handing himself |
around (he cormer of the counter o
got at the clerk agaln, nnd sald: “Why
don't you ring for an oflicer and hnyve
him rn in?

The night clerk was evidently searsd
of his job. *I woulidn't dure to do
thot,” he ehittersd, “He's one of (he
New York crowid—the rallroad peo-
ple — President  Duntua’s  nephew —
guest of the hotise” !

The young fellow had pulled him-
self around 1o our #ide of the counter
by this time gl was hooking his arm
to make & puss at Mr, Noreross, trim-
ming things up as he came with o lot
more language, The boss sald, right
short and sharp, to the elerk, “fiet
his pooin key and give It to a hoy who
oan show me the way” and the next
thing we knew he had bnshed Uhat

( A

ol |

Cuffing Him Along to the Nearest Ele
vator,

lunmile square In the faes and was
cuffing him along to the nenrest eleva-
tor,

He came back o o few  minutes,
looking as vool as a cucumber

“What did you do with himY" asked
the «wik, kind of awed aond bhalf
senred.

“tiot u couple of the corrldor swesp-
ers to put him In & both and tun the |
cold water an hime  That'll take the
whisky out of him.  Now, If you have
& minute to spare, I'd llke to get my
nsslgnment.”

We badn't more than got our rooms
Chadvick

roming arross  from the

fartheg of the three elevators, He was |

smlllng sort of grim, as I he'd wade

hardly see straight. Mr, Chadwick was
telling about his early experiences la
P'ortal Clty, how he blew In first o
top of the Siratheons gold boom, snd
bow he had Enown mighty near every:
body In the reglon In those days

While he was miking, a tax) drove
up and ane of the old residenters came
In from the sireet and ecrossed to the
wlevators; » mighty handsome, stately
old gentleman, with fierce white muos-
toches and a goalee, and “Southern
Colonel™ writton all over him, =

“There's one of them now ; Major
Basil Kemdrick—Kentucky born and
riisenl, ms you might guess.” Mr. Chad-
Wik was saying

I grablssd nt the nome, “Basil” right
anay: It bsel swch m very common
nowme, and Mes, Sheily had sald some
thing —under the water tank, you red-
ollect—ahout § “Cousin Basil* who
wis to have mel her gt the train, 1
was putting two or three Hitle privata
Fuesnes of my own legether, when one
of the elevators come down and bere
camwe our two, the young lady and
the chunky ltte givl, with the major
chuckling and swmlling and giving an
arm to ench. They hud apparently
stopped st the Bullard only te walt
unill he could come nfter them and
ke then Lome,

1 saw the boss sit up in his chalr
and stare at them. Then he sald:

! *That's Mre. Macrse with him oow.

Is she a wemher of his family?

“A second cousin, or something of
that sort,” sald Mr. Chadwick. “I met
her gnes at the major's house out Ia
the northern suburb Inst summer”

Mr, Norcross let the three of them
get out andd away, and we heard their
taxi speed up and trundie off Lefore
he sald, “She |s muarried, I'm told
Where 1s her husband ¥

Mr. Chadw ok looked up as If he'd
ulready forgoiten the three who had
Just crossed 1he lobby.

“Who—S8hella Macrne? Yes, she
has been married, But there Isn't any
hushand—she's & widow."

For quite n while the hoss sat star
ing o} his clgar In o way he has whea
he Is thinklng right hard, and Mre
Chndwiek let hlm alone.  Then, all of
a sudden, the hoss gor up nnd shoved
his hwnds inta his cont pockets.

“I've changed my wind, Uncle John,"
he salid, looklug sort of absent-like out
of the window to where the major's
taxl had been stunding. “If you can
pull e Into thut deal tomorrow mor
ning—with an ahsolutely free lhinnd to
do as 1 think hest, mind you—1'll take

| the job*

{Continued (n the next issue.)
———

No More Dandruff

A leading hair dresser says sha
has found nothing as good as Paris-
fan Sage to banish all dandruff and
make the hair wavy, thick and lus-
trous, English Drug Co sells it on
money back plan.

Rheuma for Rheumatism

Rhenma has relleved the agonizing
paing of thougands of sullerers wha
thought nothing would give rellef. It
should do as wueh for you-—it seldom
fatls. English Drug Company will sup-
ply you on the nocure, no-pay plan.

PERFORMANCE

Overland Harper Company of Phil-
adelphin made cross-country demon-
stration of 10,000 miles,

Tires at Bargain
Prices.

Honesty and
Service Our
Motto.

R. SAMS
Opposite
Postoffice,

T ——

AECUTOR'S NOTICE,

Huving this day qualified as exeeu-
tor of the last will and testament of
Mrs. Virginia ¢, Whitfield, decoused,
before the elerk of the superior court
of Union county, this is to notify all
persons holdiug elaims against the
estate of the said Virginia C, Whit-
field, deceased, to present the same
duly verified 10 the nundersigned exee-

L utor of the last will and testamont of

Virginia . Whitfield, deceased, on or
before the 2ud day of May, 1822, or
this notiee will be pleaded in bar of
their recovery,

Thoae owing eilate are requested
to make prompt seftlement

This the 2nd day of May, 1621,

W. 8 BLAKENEY, Executor,
EXECUTOR'S NOTICE TO
CREDITORS.

Having this day qualified as exe-
etor of the last will and testament
of B, J. Griffin, deceased, befors the
clerk of the superior court of Union
county, this s to notify all persons
holding elaims against the estate of
the sald E. J, Oriffin, deceased, to

‘present the same dily verified to the

undersigned executor of the last will
and testament of E. J. Griffin, de-
reased, on or before the 1st day of
April, 1922, or thia notice will be

‘plead In bar of their recovery.
marked off for us when I saw Mr. |

Those owing esiate nre requested
[t make prompt settlement,
This the 1t day of April, 1621,
CARL GRIFFIN, Executor.
J. R. Price, Attorney.




