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SECOND INSTALMENT
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4. a5 Ehp Bhi g at Furlong
wis the prettiest girl he

Latkl he Telt o great dik-
il syimpathy for her,. 'The |
» of her warm ha a5 she had
: ng the dark trall h:\li"’
iri an. unaccountable
manger, and  now it affected h"m\}
again'in the same way when she laid
It in his. A sudden rechlessness over-
whelmed him and before  he knew
“Come over th the house, shesaid! oot he was doirg he had been for-
“you must be tired." ward and kissed her
ol toid - vour 10 was  ducky," - the | pheoii as stortled; but she did
Young mua declarcd with a grin. not recoll, Curiously  she Inquired:
“Luecky, nothing. You've got sense.” Wy did you do that
“Siauple, wasn't iL? 1 wonder Mad- “I don't know, T—T couldn't help
€OX hever Hiought of L it, 1 guess: 1 didn't miend to, out—"
Betty strred; impatiently she ex-| pen flounderad: he foif his face burn.
claimed: “'0Oh, he's too huisy thinking ing hatly.
aboul something—| Say! We've got|  Senjjiee tried that and I siapped
an extra room, but Aunt Miry S5ay8: him. Tve known Bim & long time
it wonldnts Tlook right for you ml too,--!" Miss' Durhain shook herhead
sleep theére,  Don't' that make ¥OU| apparently morc  perplexed  at her

slek 2 | owm lagk of resentment than surpris-
SHow - aboul ihe barn 3
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inished wash-

ctty Duham walt-

Eer.i_ at “Furlomgz's holdness, T must
“That's what she proposed. Come | Jike vou protty well”
2. Vel Lo Sominow.” “T_ wish you woulddia. T—thing

the trail through the!yvou'ss
eactus and the mesquite was dim, but|
Betty knew it by heart, ‘and whree

wandecful'
“Queer!” Betty turned to go. A ma-
[ment later she called back  through
15 meandepings were  indistinguish-| {he gloom, "'11 eall you wwhen break-
dble she took Furlong's hand and | rast is rendy. '
guided him. | Furlong was. not oitogether sur-
“1 Suppose you think Aunt }lar}"ﬁiprjse:l when, on thz following morn-
erazy - risking = all “her money © liketine. Tiller Maddox ofFered-him: a jokb.
this'she suid. { Maddox, it was plain, was: acting
1 sure “dopt o ithe mian’ admitted: | upon ordors. and he took no pains to
“This tiing will show! you the thances i conceal Bt dislike for the new hand;
she's| taking. Supposé that bolt had ! neyerthe 48, Ben nceepted the prof-
hecn something clse, something We ! fer. Asidc teom.  the fact that he
couldnt get hold of 2 There's o thon- needed work, his interest in Belty
sand things can happen to 2 well” | Durham wAS now sufficient to make
“1 know. But she's—greedy.  Shelaimost any sacrifice worth while.
always was. Tiller talked her into il In the days thereafter he tried to
after iinele Joe died, and she would-| fathown the peculisr rolationship ex-
isting between Maddos: and the two

't listen to me®

‘IU's a lot safer to let the big com- women, but he did not succeed vory
panies do the drblling, and fe satis- well The driller, it was evident, had
his heart set upon Betty, and in his

fivd with a royalty.’”

“Some people can't be satisfisd’ attempl to win her Mrs. Durliam was
the girl said, quiet!y “Then afior ayhis =lly, nevertheless, for some umn-
mement - “Uncle Joe mever “nieydedl| known reason the aunt disliked and
Lo leave the whale farm to her. Theyy distrusted the man. About all ‘hat
dig’t ‘hiteh very well. Ho said, hel.Hen could make sure of Ww
wasigoing Lo leave partiof it to me
but—I guess ho never got
o it T3l bet Aunt M
this time that she Hst

['ERAt in ‘Sotile manaer not resdily -ap=
arottnd | pavent e oil well was Leing: used
arv'a sorry by | by Aaddox as a weapon; ‘hat some-
1 to Tiiler; | how it had become the stake in &

e II three-cornered game,
I_E?ml Eurlong and Betty meanwhile man-

1 aged to see 8 good deal of each other
crazy Waier bt they met clandestinely. Neither

{'of them openly referred to this fact,
E:mr.l, although the girl pretended that
We have the agency for this
famous Mineral Crystal

{1t was her aunt whom she feared, Ben
which' is proving so gener=

i very well knew that it was Maddox.
| No longer, by the way, did he apolo-

ally satisfactory. TLet us

supply your needs.

| gize when he kissed her, and their

I'stolen moments together had become
Lvery sweel.

NEW PRICES - - $1.00 & 80c.

Formerly priced $1.0¢ and 21.59.

Get a supply today!

Work on the wall progressed as
WATAUGA DRUG

rapidly as could be expected. Inch
STORE

by inch, foot by foot, the heavy steel
bits cut through the rock; Ilength
arter length was added to the casing,
and as il neared the level of the oil.
bearing structure “indications” he-
came evident; occasional sighs and
gurgles issued from the well mouth
as gas gathered and released itself.
Its odors was at times quite strong.

It was at this time that Maddox
and Furlong clashed.

Some new tackle was belng shing

THE REINS-STURDIVANT BURIAL

ASSOCIATION, INC.
TELEPHONE 24 . . .

| PROTECHON FOR THE FAMILY
'Joining Fee ﬁc'&cks H%:gé . « Dues Thereafter

Quarter Yearly Beunafit

Oune fo Ten Years. ... .. _ . 10 A8 $ 50.00
Tei o Twenty-nine Years.._... .26 80 «100.00

Il iy to murty Yeara . 40 1.60 100.00
Fifty to Sixfy-five Years..____ .60 240 100.00

They had arrived at the house, .'lT:IiE

by piace. and Mndidox 2 occupy
K| hiinself

he 21t o handupon his shoulder He
¥ I

anid Ben had been scac i aaatt while
he foreman issied dir ons from
1 avy work, Ben wa:s
the dernick Limbers
self upon 4 Narrow
. vegress at  times di
it the elder man, Maddox was
suriy novd, anvhow, and he be
]\r:-u'.lm- b E-- WS hot andg
irritabien He aaswered: back, where-
upon the man below flared out an-
1

ur

teil you an' don’t
s up there an’ give
beating!™

was finally secured in

ar;ic
vou o dam'

The rig

else  when

with: something

at his side.
blazing In a
harsh and wvibran:
Wik

“T came down Lo get that beating.
I want it now.”

Ti other
froze 1n vario

The

bers  of the crew
titudes of startied
wo men: starled at

3 a burly, thick-necke:
15 hard as iron ard in
5 moment was an evi
qilite unexpectesd. His enmity
driller had finally foamed
to this flaming

passion i
gave off no heal; nor at short not
i he fan its embers into a blaze
a brief survey, pregnant with

kel at thel pther men. L a fee-
; at foculnrity, he sald:
you I'd come up there and
give it to you, 1 never ast you te
come down here an’ get it."”" He guf
fawed loudiy at his own humor and
ed awy. Furiong slood shaking

in his Lracks.

That ¢vening Maddox went over to
the farnthouse. Evenings in = this
thirsty land, like evenings upon the
desert, were cool, refreshing, heaul
full The brazen sky cooled. a blessed]
breeze plyed through the scrubby

uninoticed at other hours) the harsh
outlines of unlovely objects were sof-
tened birds  twittered; Nature ‘filled
wr lungs and ' look on new vigor.

iittle front porch, and of her the man
inguired:

"Where's Betty 2"

“Her and Ben have gone to town”
Maddox scowled. "1 alHowed they

he's got, on this job," asserted the
driller, “He’s all through and washed
up.'*

“Whal's happened, Tiller?"

him on, in the first place, but  his
week's up Friday."

Mrs: Durhani ceased rocking; her
sallow face became more yellow. With

ran effort she said:

“He's a righl smart hand,  Tiller,
I'd ruther you didn't fire hini"

‘“The hell wou'd ruther!" Maddox
exclaimed angrily. “What you got to
say-book %"

“Why, it's my prop'ty, my well.-*

bl €555 ¢ Al i

“Y-—You know what I mean He's
amart, I tell you. Didn't he fish that
bolt?!

“Snre!  An' didn’t  you hire him
straizht off, so’'s Lo spy on me?’”

should T spy on you? What vou bBeen
doin' that you need sy — 2%

as the fact| .

el B e e e
ed Friday night an' he gets off this
place the next mornin'. So that's that!
Saturday, sometime, the powder wag-
on'll: be’ here an' early Monday the
men are comin’ to shoot the well. We
got a big one; T'll bet my jife on that.
I can teill Why, she's makin’ gas an’
trying hér best to let o, but'-the
speaker paused, then finished slowly,
dlsunctly—“there ain't agoin’ to be
no well whatever until I"'m took care
of !

The widow's colorless eyes fixed
themselves fiypnotically upon the
swarthy face of the man before her.
He conticued:

“I wasn't gettin' along any too good
with Betty before this feller showed
up, but since he came she won't have
nothin’ to do with me."”

T did the best I could,” Mrs, Dur-
ham declared, nervously, “but she
saya she won't marry you. She
hog wild every time I talk about it.”

“There’s ways to make a gir] mar-
ry. You got to Make her marry me
before that well comes in, or it's Just
like I said—it ain't comin’ in!"

*Tiller!"” gasped the woman. “You
dassent do—anything to it Not
now !

You won't. That little old bolt r ade
2 ot of trouble, didn't it> Weil, that’s
nothin'. It just shows how easy it s

Richmond county is the one seeded
1o alfalfa on the Stenback Farm in
September, 1934. During the first

per acre, cured, wes harveste|
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lities, he turned his head and |

bush and bhrought fainl fragrances!

Airs. Durham was rocking upon the |

Radm
“He's gone in to buy himself some
clothes and she took the car--" J

“He won't need no elothes than

“We had a row. T was a fool to put|®;

i
“Tiller! It's no such thing.  Why!

“Oh, dassent 17 Who'll stop me?|

One of the most beautiful fields in |

year, an average of 1% tons of hay |’
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SANTA WARNS ---

SLEEK, WORN TiRES, IMPROPER LURRICATION
AND BAD SERVICING WILL MAKE A

reary Christmas

During the holiday season

@ when merriment prevails, and

e
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|

many motor trips are being

made, you owe it to yourself

to have your car equipped

with brand new Guaranteed
GOODYEARS, and enjoy the
benefits of safe transportation

even over the iciest surfaces.

We have a liberal trade-in

aliowance, and gualiy consid-

GOODYEARS

ered, have

never been so low.
AN
A
; Are You Ready for Winter?
| We have all the other essentials for winter driving, includ- ‘
ing Car Heaters, Anti-Freeze, Zerone, Prestone, and Al- /
cohol, and operate the only Modern Lubrication and an
Servicing depot in this part of the State. A
Steam Auto Laundry, Retreading, Wheel Baﬂancing /vy
Equipment and everything to make a goed car stay good. A
You will find in our store many Accessories which will i
make ideal Christmas Gifts. See them! i
¥ HODGES TIRE CO. i
BOCNE, N. C. =
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