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THE STORY

CHAPTER 1.—At the Warren ranch,
s:l “Three Bar,” on the fringe of the
ow country,” & stranger &ap lles for
work as a rider. He ls engaged by the
er, Willlamette Ann Warren—
own to all as “Billle,” The girl's fa-
, Cal Warren, had been the original
gwner of the place, The gquestlon
gﬂhu the territory (s to remain
“Wgow country™ dr be opened to settle-
ment Is a troublesome one,

BR  1L.—Cattle “rustiers”

n troubling the ranch owners,
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than ot.ln&l The

his name as Har-

in faver of

enmity of a
w

the

his

Xo e
announcement
inours th

-1 wonder fow why Morrow Is whet-
,I:Iu his tommyhawk for me,” Harrls
remarked as he inspected the blg
|roan. “You're & hard one, Blue. I'll
\let that saddle warm up on you before
I top you off.”

“Well, step up on him and let's be
going,” Morrow ordered surlily.

Harris took a short hold on the
rope reins of the hackamore with his
left hand, cramped the horse's head
toward him and gripped the mane, his
right hand on the horn, and swung
gently to the saddle, easing Into it
without a Jar.

“Easy Blue!"” he sald, holding up
the big roan's head. “Don’t you hang
your head with me” He eased the
horse to a jerky start and they were
off for Bril's at a shuffiing trot.
@hree times In the first mile Blue
bunched himself nervously and made
@ few stiff jumps but each time Har
¥is held him steady.

“You'd bave mads ome .geod. little

" " ha sald, ‘At

m

1l

!
;

£ i
i

g
|

s%éﬂ“
ai

g
§
2
1
8
3
H
H
g

river range.

Waddles -had Instructed Evans to:
start the men back before the spree
‘had progressed to a point where they

PAINS

in Side and Back

] mAD BEEN miserablo

1 the lend of two [
wateh and soapped It shot

“Purn out!” he shouted.

horwes 1"
CHAPTER IV

It is sald that there comes a day
in the life of every handler of bad
horges when he will mount one and
ride him out, master him and dis-
mount—and forever after decline to
ride another. Rliley Foster was_evl-
dence of this. For three years Rlle
and Bangs had been Inseparable, rid-
ing together on every Job, and the
shaggy youth topped oft the animals
in Foster's string before the older man
wounld mount them. As Bangs wenl
about his work his faded blue eyes
were ever turned toward the Three
Bar boss who stood in the door of
the blucksmith shop.

The girl was vaguely troubled as
ghe noted this. Bangs and Foster had
returned for thelr second season at
the Three Bar. All through the pre-
vious summer the boy had evidenced
his sllent adoration, his eyes follow-
ing her every move.

The scene round Billle was one of
strenucus activity, every effort bent
toward whipping the remuda Into
shape for the calf round-up in the
least possible space of time.

Green horses were led out, one after
gnother, to be saddled for the frst
time, and those previously broken re-
quired a few workouts to knock the
wire edge off thelr unwillingneas to
carry a rider after a winter of free-
dom on the range.

Three men were shosing horses tled

‘%o spubbing posts mt ten-yard inter-

vals before the shop. One animal

‘ihat bad fought vielously against this

treatment had been thrown and
stretched, his four feet roped to com-
venlent poats, and while he, atruggled
and heaved on the ground Rile Foster
calmly. fitted and nalled the shoes on
him. Cal Harrls finished shoeing the

. colt he-was working.

#Dhat's the last toueh” he sald
“My string s all set to go.

“You have five colts gentled for your
elrcle “bunch,” she said. ¥But you
didn't plck a single cow: horse, The
boys have sorted out the best ones
and the few that are left won't.an-
swer for a man that Insists on a gen-
tled string.”

uCpeamer and Callco will d@o for
me,” he sald. I broke them inyself
and maybe I can worry along.”

“Did you break them llke that?"

she asked. Bangm was topping a
horse that strenuously refused to be
conquered and as they looked on the
anlmal threw himself.

“Like that? Well, no—not precise-
ly," Harris sald. *They're not break-
fng horses. They're proving that
they're bronc-peelers that can ride
‘em before they're broke. A horse
started out that way will be a bronc
tiil the day he dles.”

Three men were lashing their bed
rolls and war bags on thres pack
horses and when this task wes com-
pleted they rode down the lane, each
one leading his pack animal, Harrls

Bangs Was Topping a Horss That
Strenuously Refused to Be congl;l_cud.

“kmew this as evidence that they would

start after the calves on the following
ddy. 'The custom “was to” exchange

" representatives to ride with each wag-

Sad S

on within a ressonable distance, the

reps to look after the interest of the | dairy

basty trip Inside. )

“I'his will be a rocky ride for. ®
mlle or two,” he prophesled, as ha
mounted the seat and braced Limk
gelf. “These willow-talls haven't had
on a strap of harness for many a
wmonth. All set. Turn loose!™

The men stepped back and the four
horses hit the collars raggedly. One
wheol horse reared and Jumped for
ward. The off leader dropped his hewd
and pltched, shaking hhwself as
struggling to vnseat a rider, then the
four settled ioto a Jerkey run aud tie
heavy whgon cluttered and  lurched
down the lnne,

The wranogler, whose duly 1L Wis b
temd the horse herd by duy, aond the
uighthawk who would guard (1 T H
nlght sat on thelr horses at the
end of the corral and urged the heid
out ns the gales sWubg buck., The
remuda streamed down the valley
the two first riders swinging wide tv
pither flank while the nighthawk ano
wrangler broufht up the rear,

Shortly before noon the wWagon wus
halted in a broad bottem threuded by
a tiny spring-fed stream. The tedins
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SAME PRESCRIPTION
HE WROTE IN 1892

When Dr. Caldwell started to practice
medicine, back in 1876, the nee for &
wm were pot as great as today.

lived normal lives, ate plain,
wh e food, and got plenty of fresh
;lr:ltinut ke mu:l. tmgum ,fo thr: relief

o r

of m“g:‘!':: vhl& r. Caldwell did
pot were good for human beings.

wmu
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were unhitched; mounts were ummad
dled and thrown into the horse hetd,
which was then headed Into the maout
of a branching draw and allowed
graze. Waddles dumped off the
rolls that were plled from the b
lowered tall-gate to the wagom't
and each man sorted out his own &
spread it upon some &pot which
struck him as a llkely ber gronsd.’ -
It was not leng before Waddies .

ered tall-gate, ladling food and het
coffee Into.the-plates-and cups which

-away ond - sat
ground. The meal was almoat - iy
'ighed when ‘six. horsemen rdde down
the valley and pulled up before the
wagon,

w\What's the chance for scrapst the
jeader nsked.
throw a feed In you. She's still a-

steaming.”
Four of the men differed In no ma

in appearance. The fifth was a wuf-
fian with little forehead, a fuce of
gorilla cast, stamped with brute fe
roclty and small intelligence. The last

of (he six was n strikinz fizure, a big

his pale eyes peering from a red face.
*“The rousted] wlbino is Harper, our
leading bud wan In rhese pares,”
FEvans remarked o Harris. “And the
bumian ape is Laog; Fisher, Coleman,
Barton and Canfield are the rest. Nice
layout of murderers and such.”

dispenaing. nourishinent from the low; |:

. the men held out to him, They dfew |
erossdegged on the|].

terlal way from the Three Bar mep i

man with pu e white lulr wnd lirows, d

“Step down,” Waddles Invited. “And Mrs.

ns.
Mrs. Meda Ward called on Mrs.. T,
T, King Saturday.

Mr. Roscoe King spent the week
end at Marion, N. C.

Mrs. Effie Clark called at the home
pf Mr. and Mrs, T. T. King Wednes-

ay.

Rev. B, B. Plemmons of Trust will
preach at Chestnut Grove the 16th
and 17th.

. Rev. Mr. Abel of Mars Hill preach-
@éd a good sermon at Chestnut Grove
Sunday morning. Hope he comes back

800M.
Misses Bonnie Jones, Rubv Hannah

Harper's men ate unconcernedly,
congclous that they were marked as

no man would tiule erceplions to thelr
presence on that general
slone, and as they had ncared the
wagon each man | -scanmed the
faces of i1ae mound-up créw. Lo make

them who might Lesr sume more spe-
andiporsanal distike, ‘.-

Three Bur wen echatted and

feainsnized with them us thdy would

gitimate outfit, Harper pralsed t
feod thiat Weddles tenderad il
:Blllle Warren forced a gmile’
nodded to them, then wmoyed off and
saf'upon a rock sowe fifty yards from
the wagon, despising the six men who
ate her fare and Inwardly raging st

tend the hospilulity of the Three Bar

chanced by.
TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK

From ALEXANDER

We are having a good S. S. at the
French Broad Church and also have
some good singing on Sunday - and
Wednesday nights, Saturday and
Sunday are our regular meeting days,

Mr. Marion Buckner has returned
‘home after making a short visit to
Newport, Tenn.

Mrs. Delia Parris is getting along
nicely with her baby chicks. She has
26 now

Mr. "
now. Hope he will soon be well.

men who had violated every law on
the calendar, but knowing also mg{Ml’h Shar

certain thut-thers were Rooe amoung OB

have dene with ‘the  riders of -dny le- *

the conditions which forced her to. ex- '

to men of their Lreed whenever they

Cland Parris 1a on the sick fist |

Elsie Surrett, Julia Surrett and Mes-
srs. Hubert Worley, Earl McElreath,
and Shelt Jones were
guests of Miss Ora King Sunday
afternoon and enjoyed some nice

ground | masic

‘M. and Mrs. Edd Ward had visi-

tors Bunday e 2

s

snaff.

King ealled |

‘she
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We are just as close to you

pay postage.

as your telephane, Post Of. °

fice, or Mail Box. All orders filled promptly. We

W

Give our Mail Order Department a trial.
We are always glad to open charge ac-
counts with responsible parties.

ley.

Mrs. Lily Worley
night with Mrs. Everett Worley.

Mr. Tyson Wodley and Mr. Han-
sard arrived on Big Pine Monday
from Detroit, Mich., They came in
to see their sick mother, Mrs. Reagan
Worley.

Mr. and Mrs. Reagan Worley have

ne to Georgia to get treatment for

rs. Worley. We hope she will 'come
back home well and in good health.

e
Mr. and Mrs. Matter Wheeler hve
moved :farther-'down the creek to-
ward Corns
«:'The liktle du r of Mr. and Mrs,
John Jenkins is very siek. - = - -
- DT ‘Ray was on the creek
' 4 " H i

‘the- ests of
atd Charley 'lﬁ:uyen‘:.t

IN MEMORY OF MR. AND MRS.
'_ Ju.nm

: " i

My {ather .died Nevember : 25th,
11927, 72 years, his home being
Jocated by the waters of Big Laurel.
They were taid to rest by his request
near their home,

Those survived to mourn the loss
of these beloved ones, are Mr. George
and Wiley Reece of Walnut Creek,
brothers of the deceased—my fath-
er, Two dauqhteu, Mrs. Bailey Rice
of Big Leurel and Mrs. W. L. Moody
who died January 8th, 1926, she was
living in Illinois at the time of her
death. She was seriously injured in
. a car wreck, and was taken to a hos-
, pital where she died immediately.
| It is very lonely since she departed,
.but T have the sweet assurance of
meeting her sometime in the future,
where no separations ever come.

It seems lonely to visit' the home
place, where my loved ones who have
passed on welcomed me so much.

Father was liked by all who knew
him, and was good to everyone. He
always gave good counsel.

. ‘The life of my beloved father is
not yet: dead, his. works toward

chu . lsading
;!t chorister ;

‘"i\..-f
day,

Boih, :
knew her. Theay were to
visited their home, She went

s ai and 0 L?:l':t?

L ned in years and fully prepar-
ed for another state of existence,
‘they have passad on to enjoy the re-
ward of a life well spent on earth.
Over in the beantiful land they are
frée from the pains that they endur-
ed here, and when we gather at the
river, it is a sweet consolation that I
will meet them on the other side.
Written by their daughter,
MRS. BAILEY RICE.

From BLUFF

Rev. John Price preached at Zion
church Saturday and Sunday. Every
one enjoyed his sermon.

Mrs, Virgie Connor has b‘?_en \ yery

Mr. and'Mrs. Homer Caldwell vis-

ap
and Annie Bell Caldwell

‘Nannie Lou

PDAND DDTNT

Is yet. rasovnd-

S

on |1

Mr. and Mrs, Tom nussell and chil-

spent Sunday ldran visited Mr. and Mrs. Jeter Coue

nor Saturday afternoon.
Mr. Bruce Holt of Tennessee is
.visiting homefolks at the present.
Miss Rosa Waldroup spent Tues-
day night with homefolks.

THIS “FLU" EPIDEMIC

Doctors seem to have u-nneaunily
alarmed the country about “flm. ¥

. ; Eh“ia i:' a lot of fliﬁnﬁi;bo suve,
ll I (:RE t it ore of ' |
From LI LE EK 't:an the .‘:mre serioun Il.ﬂll“d:z

demic of the World war daye It s
reasonably explained by the sudden
amd 'mary changes of W we
h“'r.ho h:ht-hhvhhr. - ! hl .
. "m.w. seem 10 ¢
euuldulb_ h-!p'ridt ‘in clabming they

minates !

bed or remin indobes | v
think thej‘ksve the flu, 1 17s ¢

As the Massachusetts h

mission explains: *If the chived girl
cbmes homeiand iwill; sheiBasm evid.
1 the mistaess of the house is ill; she
has the geippe. :But’ if:the lord: whd
'master of the houschold is ill, why
hat's influenss.”—The Pathfiuder.

v

‘Mrs. Nayber—Your little Jimmie is
afine boy, Mrs. Stivklsback. " Magbe
he will get to be president when be

grows up.

| Mrs .Stickleback—Oh, don't say
{that—don’t say that, I 'don’t want
him to have any such hard-working
job as that.—The Pathfinder.

A bite on the chin by her pet pooadle
caused a New Jersey woman's death.
|No such accident ever happened to a
woman from holding a baby on her
lap.—The Pathfinder.

FROM HOT SPRINGS

Mrs. Safford spent several days last
week in'Raleigh, N. C.

Mrs, Osear Treadway spent Mon-
day afternoon with her mother, Mrs.
Dave Melten. Mrs. Melton remains
about the same. : ot

'Wood

.,_‘m'lm

11 J-uth‘. one Mlﬁ Kroxville,

to join her heloved one
! lmw

*'Hr. ulmlﬂu and _children

| week-end ‘in. Charlotte, N.

Mrs. J. M. Brown -of Bluff .epent
Feidity and Ssturday with telatives in
Hot Springs, N. C.

‘Mr. @nd ‘Mrs. Roy Huffman of
Knoxville are guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Waddell,

Mrs. Edd ' Husley is visiting her
parents in Gainesville, Ga.

Mrs. Lippard and Mrs. Clark and
several teachers of Dorland Bell
school attended the movies in Ashe-
ville Monday night.

Mr. Calaway left Tuesday for
Franklin, N, C. to attend the funeral
of his father-in-liw. 'His son, who
has been in the hospital, was
brought home Sunday and is very
miich “improved.

Mrs. W. T. Davis spent several
deys last week with her sister in
Asheville, N. C.

Mrs, Joe Brooks and Mrs, C. C.
Brown and Frank motored to Weav-
erville and #pent’ Sunday afternoon
with. Mr. and Mrs. L. J. Fuller and
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