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au;uu CHURCH DIRECTORY.

Blpﬂl:'—N Main St.—Jas. W
" Preaching services every first

and Third Sundnys at 1100 a. m
and 7.30 p. m,

Sunday School every Sunday at
945 a. m.—C. B. Irwin, Superin
tondent.

Gnham Christian Chureh—N, Man

Street—Rev. J. F. Truit¢,
Pregching services cvery Sec
uld and Fourth Sundays. at 11.0¢

Sundny School every Sunday a'
10.00 a. m.—E. L. Henderson, Supe’

intendent.

New Providence Christitn Chure
—North Main Street, near Depoi
* Rev. J G. Truitt. Pastor Preach |
ing everv Second and Fourth Sur
day nights at 8.00 o’clock.

Sunday School every Sunday 4
- 946 a. m.—J. A. Bayiiff, Superin
tendent

Christian Endeavor Prayer Meet
ing every Thursday night at 7.45
o'l ock.

F’riends-_Nor!h of Graham eu

lic 8chool—Rev. Flemming M- ri
Pastor.
Preucumg 1st, 2nd and ird S

da,

g’undav 8School every Sunda
10.00 a, m.—James Crisco, S .pe *
tendent.

——

Methodist Em-copnl. sout
Main and Maple St., 3
Pastor.

Preaching every Sunday at 1
a. m. and at 7.30 p. m.

Sunday School every Sunday
9.46 a. m.—W. B. Green, Supt

M. P. Church—N., Main St
Rev. O. B. ‘Williams, Pastor
Preachinz first and tuird -

'dfylsc:;m“dsa .o
“n 00l ever, undav

a, m—J, L. Amic{ Supt.

My~

Presbyterian—Wst Elm Stre:
Rev. T. M. McConnell, pastor

Sunday School every Sunda,
9.45 a, m.—Lynn B. Williamsen, ¢
perintendent.

Presbyterian (Trnvon Chapei
J. W. Clegg, pastor.
Preaching ever{ Becond

Fourth Sundays at 7.3 gw
Sunday School every undn\

230 p.. m.~J. Harvey White, >.

perintendent.

Oneida—Sunday School
- Bunday at JJOdp m.—J. V. Po
roy, Superintendent.

an

ever

PROFESSIONAL CARDSTm

E. C. DERBY

Civil Engineer.
GRAHAM, N. C..

National Bank of Alamance B'l’a’g.

BURLINGTON, N. C.,
Room 16. 1st National Bank Bulldlng.
‘Phone 470

JOHN J. HENDERSON

Attorney-at-Law

GRAHAM, N. C. ¥

D!fice over Bank of A

J. S. COOX,

Attom.y at-Law,
FRAHAM, - - - -

OMce Patterson Bulldlug
8econd Fleor. . .

OR. WILL §. LONG, JR.

DENTIST . . .
Graham - - - - NorthCaroline
WRICK 18 <IMMONS BUILDING

N. C.

ACOB A. LONG. J. ELMER LONG
LONG ‘& LONG,
«tiorneys and Counselorsat 1 aw
GRAHAM, N. C.

.JOHN H. VERNON

Attorney and Counselor-at-Law
PONES—Oflice 653 — Residence 337

BURLINGTON, N. C.

-
Dr. J. J. Barefoot
OFFICE OVER HADLEY'S BTORE

Leave Messagee at Alamance Phar-
"Phone 97 Residence 'Phone

macy
882 Office Hours 2-4 p. m. and by
Appointment.
DR. G. EUGENE HOL1
Osteopathic Physician
21, 22 and 23 First National Bankk Bldg.
BURLINGTON, N C.

Stomath and Nervous diseases
Ity. ‘Phones, Office 305,—ree
ence, 362J.

)
Heliefin Six Hours

Distressing Kidney and Blau.
Discase relieved 1n six hours
the “NEW GREAT SOU1H aM.
ICAN KIDNEY CURE." It
greal surprise on account ol
exceeding vromptness 1D relevirn
pain ip bladder kidneys and ba
in male or female. Rclieves re.
tiop of water almosét immedis
If you want quick relief and cu.
this is the remedy. 8old by G:
bam Drug Co ads

.

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTH:

This book, entitled as abov.

_eontains over 200 memoirs of M-

isters in the Christian Chus
references. .
interesting volume—nicely prii
ed and bound. Price per copy
$2.00; gi'* top, $2.50. B,
c extra. Orders may b

P.J. KERNODLE,
1012 E. Mar<hall St.
Richwond, V
Orders may be leftat vhis office.

AROMANCE OF

6 ZANE GREY [~

AUTHOR OF

“THE LIGHT OF WESTERN
STARS"
“RIDERS OF THE PURPLE

SAGE", ET

COPYRIGHT, BY HARPER AND BROTHERS

"CHAPTER V.

Duane looked around him for a book
or a paper, anything to read; but all
the printed matter he could find con-
sisted of a few words on cartridge
hoxes and an advertisement on the
back of a tobaeco pouch. There
seemed to be nothing for him to do.
He had rested; he did not want to lie
down any more. He began to walk to
and fro, from one end of the room to
the_other. Aqnd as he walked he fell
into the lately acquired habit of
brooding over his misfortune,

Suddenly he straightened up with a
jerk. Unconsciously he had drawn his
gun. Standing there with the hright,
cold weapon in his hand, he loaked at
It in congternation. How had he come
to draw it? It might have come from
a subtle sense, scarcely thought of at

all, of the late, close and inevitable re- |

lation between that weapon and him-
seif. He was amazed to find that, bit-

ter as he had grown of late, the desire
to live burned strong in him., Life
certainly held no bright prospects for
him. Already he had begun to despair
of ever getting back to his home. But
to give up like a white-hearted coward,
to let himself be handcuffed and
jailed, to run from a drunken, brag-
ging cowhoy, or be shot in cold blood
by some border bfute who merely
wanted to add another notch to his
gun—these things were impossible for
Duane because there was In him the

1 temper to fight.

In that hour he yielded only to fate
and the spirit inborn in him. Here-
after this gun must be a living part
of him. Right then and there he re-
turned to @ praetice he had long dis-
continued—the draw. It was now a
stern, bitter, deadly business with
him. He did not need to fire the gun,
for accuracy was a gift and had be-
come assured. Swiftness on the draw,
however, could be improved, and he
set himself to acquire the limit of
speed possible to any man. He stood
still in his tracks; he paced the room;
he sat down, lay down, put himself in

He Practiced Drawing His Gun.

awkward positions; and from every
position he practiced throwing his
gun—practiced it till he was hot and
tired and his arm ached and hig hand
burned. Thut practice he determined
to keep up every day. It was one
thing, at least, that would help pass
the weary hours,

Later he went outdoors to the cooler
shade of the cottonwoods. From this
point he could sce a good deal of the
valley. Under different circumstances,
Duane felt that he would have en-
joyed such a beautiful spot, He saw
a good many Mexicans, who, of course,
were hand and glove with Bland,
Also he saw enormous flat-boats, crude
of structure, moored along the banks
of the river. The Rio Grande rolled
away between high bluffs. A cable,
sagging deep In the middle, was
stretched over the wide yellow stream,
and an old scow, evidently used as a
ferry, lay anchored +u the far shore.

The valley was-an ideal retreat for
an outlaw band operating on a blg
geale, Pursuit scarcely need be feared
over the broken trails of the Rim
Rock. And the open end of the valley
could be defended agalnst alinost vny
number of men coming down  the
river.

Duane must have idled considerable
time up on the hill, & when he re-
turned to the shack FKEuchre was
busily engaged around the camp-fire,

“Wal, glad to see yeu ain't so pale
about the gills as you was,” he said,
by the way of greeting. “Pitch in an’
we'll soon have grub ready. There's
shore eone consolin’ fact round this
here camp.”

“What's that?” asked Duane,

“Plenty of good juicy beef to eat,
An' it doesn’t cest a short bit.”

“But it costs hard tides and trouble, '

bad consclence,
ity

“I aln't shore about
science. Mine n
An' as for life,
Texas.”

and life, too, doesn't
the bad con-
ver bothered me none,
why, thet's cheap in

- axd

THE BORDEL

“Who 18 Bland?” n:ked Duone,
quickly changing the sub! ct. “What
do you know about him?"

“We don't know who he is or where
he hails from,” replied Euchre. “Thet's
always been somethin' to interest the
gungz.  He must have been a young
man when he struck Texas,  Now he's
middle-aged. I remember how yeurs
ago he was sofl«pﬂk(-n an' not rongh
in talk or act like he is now. Bland
ain't likely his right name. He knows
a lot. Ile can doctor you, an' he's
shore a _krewin' feller with tools,
He's the kind thet rules men. Outlaws
are always ridin’ in here to join his
gung, an' if it hadn't been fer the
gamblin’ an’ gun-play he'd have a
thousand men around him,”

“How many in his gang now?"”

“I reckon there's short of a hundred
now. The number varies. Then Bland
has several small ‘:camps up an’ down
the river. Also he has men back on
| the cattle-ranges.”

“ITow does he contrnl such a big
force?” asked Duane. “Especially
when his band’s composed of bad men,
TL.uke Stevens sald he had no use for
Bland. And I heard once somewhere
that Bland was a devil.”

“Thet's it. He is a devil. He's as
hard as flint, violent in temper, never
made any friends except his right-
hand mzn, Dave Rugg an’ Chess Allo-
way. Bland 'll shoot at.a wink. He's
kilied a lot of fellers, an' scine fer

nothin’.  The reason thet outlaws
gather round him an) stick is beenuse
he's a safe refuge, an' then he's well
heeled. Bland Is rich. They say he
has a hundred thousand. pesos hid
somewhere, an’' lots of gold, Dut he's
free with money. He gambles when
he's not off with a shipment of enttle,
He throws money around. An' the
fact is there's alweys plenty of moncy
where he is. Thet's what holds the
gang. Dirty, bloody money!"

“It's a wonder he hasn't been killed,

All these yeurs on the border!" ex-
claimed Duane,
“Wal,” replied Euchre, dryly, “he's

been quicker on the draw than the
"other fellers who hankered to kill him,
thet's all.”

Kuchre's  reply  rather  chilled
Duane’s interest for the moment, Such
remarks always made his mind resolve
round facts pertaining to himself,

“Speakin’ of this here swift wrist
game,” went on Buchre, “there’'s heen
considerable talk in camp about your
throwin® of a gun. 1 heard Bland say
this afternoon—an’ he said it serious-
like an’ speculative—thet he'd never
geen your equal,  All the fellers who
seen you meet Bosomer had somethin’
to say. An' they all shut up when
Bland told who an' what your dad
was. 'Pears m me I once seen your
dad in a gun-scrape over at Santone,
years ago. Wal, T put my oar in to-
day among the fellers, an' [ says:
‘What ails you locoed gents? Did
young Duane budge an luch when Bo
came roarin’ out, blood in his eye?
Wasn't he cool an' quiet, steady of
lips, an’ weren't his eyes readin' Bo's
mind? An’' thet lightnin’ draw—can’'t
youanll see thet's a family gift?”

Euchre's narrow eyes twinkled, and
he gave the dough he was rolling a
slap with his flour-whitened hand,
Manifestly he had proclaimed himself
a chagipion and partner of Duane's,
with all the pride an old mun could
feel In a young one whom he admired,

“Wal,” he resumed, presently,
“thet's your Introduction to the horder,

uck. An' your eard was a high
trump. You'll be let severely alone by
real gun-fighters an' men like Bland,
Allowny, Rugg, an' the bosses of the
other gangs, After all, these real men
are men, you know, an' onless you
cross them they're no more llkely to
Interfere with you than you are with
them.

“The only feller who's goin' to put
a close eye on you I8 Benson, He runs
the store an' sells drinks. The gang
calls him Jackrabbit Benson, because
he's always got his eye peecled an'
his ears cocked.

“Bland’s not hera tonight, He left
to-day on one of his trips, tukin® Allos
way an' some others. DBut his other
man, Rugg, he's here. Rugg's the
little bow-legged man with half of his
fuce shot off, He's one-eyed. But he
can shore gee out of the one he's got,
An' there's Hardin,  You know him?
Ie's got an outlaw. gnng as hig as
Bland's."”

Fuchre went on ealling Duane's at-
| tention to other men of the band. Any
oue of them would have been a mark-
«d man In a respectable crowd. Here
each took his place with more or less
distinction, according to the record of
his past wild prowess and his present
possibilities.
wius tolerated there
leess wpirit by lhlu terrible
outensts, experienced a

Duage, realizing that he

received in cares
Puss of

ing of re-

J vulsion that amounted wt to hor-
ror. Wus his being there not an ugly
dream? What had he in common with
such rufians?  Then in a flash of
memory came the painful proof—he
was a criminal in sight of Texay law;
he, too, was an outcast.

CHAPTER VI,

Next morping Duane found that a
moody and despondent spell had fas-
teped on him, Wishing to he alone,
he went out and walked a trall leading
round the river bluff. He thought and
thought. After a while he made out
| that the_trouble with him’ probably
e e et e e

| to be alone.

\

Anyone of Them Would Have Been a
Marked Man.

was that he could not resign himself
to his fate. Ie cared vastly more, he
discovered, for what he considered !
hono? and Integrity than he did for
life. He saw that it was bad for him
But, It appeared, lonely
months and perhaps years inevitably
must be his.

Another thing puzzled him. In the
bright light of day he could nét recall
¢he state of mind that was his at

twilight or dusk or In the dark night.
By day these visitations became to
him what they really were—phantoms
of his conscience. He could dismiss
the thought of them then. He could
scarcely remember or believe that this
strange feat of fancy or imagination
had troubled him, made him slecpless
and sick,

At fength he determined to create
interest in all that he came across
and so forget himself as much as pos-
sible. He had an opportunity now to
see just what the outlaw's life really
was.  He meant to force himself to
be curious, sympathetie, clear-sighted.
And he would stay there in the valley
until its possibilities had  been ex-
hausted or until circumstances sent
him out upon his uncertain way.

When he returned to  the
Euchre was cooking dinner.
Say, Buck, I've news for you,"” he
sald; and his tone conveyed either
pride in his possession of such news
or “pride in Duane. “Feller named
Bradley rode in this mornin'. He's
heurd some about you. Told about
the ace of spades they put over the
bullet-holes in thet cowpuncher Bain
you plugged. Then there was a ranch-
er shot at a water-hole twenty miles
south of Wellston. Reckon you didn't

shack

do 1t?” |
“No, I certainly did not,”” replied
Duane,
“Wal, you get the blame. It ain't

nothing for o feller to he saddled with
gun-plays he never made,  An', Buck,
if you cver get famous, as seems like-
ly, you'll be blamed for many a erime, |
The border 'l make an outlaw an’
murderer out of you, Wal, thet's
enough of thet, I've more news.
You're goin' to be popular.”

“Popular? What do you mean?”

“I met Bland's wife this mornin'.|
She &cen yon the other day when you
rode In.  She shore wants to meet you, |
an' 8o do some of the other women
in camp. They always want to meet
the new fellers who've just come In.
Tt's lonesome for women here, an' they
Ilke to henr news from the towns."

“Well, luchre, T don't wont to be
fmpolite, but I'd rather not meet any
women,” rejoined Duane,

“I was afrald you wouldn't, Don't
blame you much. Women ere hell, 1
was hopin', though, you might talk a
little to thet poor lonesome kid.”

“What kid?" inguired Dusane, in sur-
prise.

“Didn’t T tell yon Mmu' .l(-nnln—lhe
girl Bland's holdin® he

“No. Tell me now,"
anbruptly.

“Wul, I got It this way. Mebbe It's

traight, an' mebbe 1t aln't, Kome

vears ugo Benson made a trip over the
river to buy meseal an' other drinks., |
An' he run across a gung of greasers |
with some gringo prisoners, 1 don't|
but I reckon there was some
rin', perhaps murdefin’, Any-|

lenson fetched the girl back. |
was sturved an' seared half to
She hadn't been harmed, 1
eckon she was then anbout fourteen
vears old. Bland seen the kid right
off and took her—hought her from
Benson. You can gamble Bland didn't
do thet from notions of chivalry.
Kate Blund’s been hard on dennte, but
he's kept Bland an the other men

replied Duane,

tnow,

rom treating the kid shameful.  Late
ennle has grown Into an all-fired
retty girl, an' Kate Is powerful jeal-

s of her. 1 can gee hell brewin'
wer there In Bland's eabin, Thet's
vhy I wish you'd come over with me.
Vou'd get to see Jennle, an' mebbe
you could help her. I had a bal y girl
an' If xhe'd lived she'd he as big
15 Jennle now, nn' I wouldn't want her
here In Bland's edknp”

“I'll go, Euchire. Take e over,” re-
plled Duane He felt Euchre's eyes
ipon him,  The old outluw, however,
ad no more to say,

In the afternoon Euchre xet off with
yuatie, and soon they reached Bland's
mhin.  Duane remes red It as the
where he had seen the pretty wo-
aan watehing lom rde by, Through
the opea door Duane caught a glimpse
of bright Mexl ts and rugs.

Euchre knock
door.

“Is thn
low

nee.

Ve

n blanke
«d upon the side of the

3

t you, Fuchre? asked a girl's |
hesitatingly,  The tone of |
nd with a note of fear,

volee

it, rather deep o
struck Duane

Where's Mrs,

There's

cred some-
thing ip of the

outlaw's eyes was n-l) -d )-.,,mllu nuce
|

about lu

to Duane.

“Jennle, come out or let us come |
Here's the young man I was tellin’ yon
about,” Kuchre sald. “Come out,
Jennie, an' mebbe he'll—"

Euchre did not complete his sen- '
tence. But what he sald was sufficlent
to bring the girl quickly. She ap-
peared In the doorway with downcast
eyes and a stain of red In her white
‘cheek. She had a pretty, sad face
and bright halr.

“Don’t be bashful, Jennle,” sald
Euchre. “You an’ Duane have a
chance to talk a little.
fetch Mrs. Bland, but I won't be hur-
ryin'.”

With that Buchre went
through the cottonwoods.

“I'm glad to meet you, Miss—Miss
Jennle,” sald Duane. “Euchre didn't
mention your last name. He asked
me to come over to—"

Duane’s attempt at pleasantry halted
short when Jennle lifted her lashes
to look at him. Some kind of a shock
went through Duane. Her gray eyes
were beautiful, but it had not been
benuty that cut short his speech. He
seemed to see a tragic struggle be-
tween hope and doubt that shone In
her plercing gaze. She kept looking,
and Duane could not break the silence,
It was no ordinary moment.

away

“What did you come here for?” she
asked, at last.

“Well—Euchre thought—he wanted
me to talk to you, cheer you up a bit,”

 replied Duane, somewhat lamely. The

earnest eyes embarrassed him,
“Euchre's good. He's the only

‘pemm in this awful place who's been

good to me. But he's afrald of Bland.
He sald you were different. Who are
you?"

Duane told her.

“YoWre not a robber or rustler or
murderer or some bad man come here
to hide?”

“No, I'm not,” replled Duane, trylng
to smile. “I'm on the dodge. You
know what that means. I got In a
shooting-scrap at home and had to
run offt. When it blows over I hope
to go back.”

“Oh, T know what these outlaws
are. Yes, you're different.” She kept
the strained gaze upon him, but hope
was kindling, and the hard lines of
her youthful face were softening. =

Something sweet and warm stirred
deep in Duane as he realized the un-
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“Look at Me—S8traight in the Eye.”

fortunate girl was experiencing a birth
of trust In him. Then the glow began
to fade; doubt once more assalled her,

“It can't be. You're only—after me,
too, like Bland—Ilike all of them.”

Duane's long arms went out and his
hands clasped her shoulders. He
shook her.

“Look at me—straight In the eye.

There are decent men. Haven't you'

a futher—a brother?"
“They're deand—killed hy ralders.
We lived In Dimmit County.

Iy.
him, “Forgive me,
you're good. It was only—I live so
much In fear—I'm half crazy—I've al-
most forgotten what good men are Ilko.
Mister Duape, you'll help me?”

“Yes, Jennle, T will.  Tell me how.
What must I do? Have you any plan?”

“Oh no. But take me away."”

“I'Il try," suld Duane, simply. “That
won't be easy, though., Are you watched
—kept prisoner?’

“No. I could run off lots of tunes.

tut I waw afraid. I'd only have fallen

into worse hands, Euchre has told
me that. Mrs, Bland heats me, half
starves me, but she has kept me from
her husbund and those other dogs.
She's heen as good as that, and I'm
grateful,  £he hasn't done It for love
of me, though, She always hated me,
And lately she's growing jealouva. 1
hear her fighting with Bland about me,
Then I've heard Chess Alloway try
to persuade Bland to give me to him.
Dunne, you must be quick If you'd
me."

“I realize that,” replled he, thought-
fully. “I think my difficulty will be to
fool Mra, Bland. If she suspected me
she'd have the whole gang of outlaws
on me at once”

“She would that,
careful—and quick.”

“What kind of a woman 18 she?”
Inquired Duane,

“She's—she's brazen. I've heard her
with her Jovers. They get drunk
sometimes when Bland’'s away. She's
got a terrible temper. She's vain,
She likes flattery. Obh, you could fool
her easy enough If you'd lower your-
self to—to—""

“To make love to her?" intcrrupted
Duane.

Jennle hravely turned shamed oye‘
to meet his.

“My girl,

You've got to he

I'd do worse than that to

get you away from here” he sald,
bluntly,
“But—Duane,” she faltered, and

again she put out the appealing hand.
“Bland will kill you.”

Duane mad: no reply to this, He
was trylng to still a rising strange
tumult in his brenlt. The old emotion

e ~

Now I'll go .

1 was |
carried away," Jennle replied, hurried-
She put up an appealing hand to
1 belleva—I know -

: Alement--
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to one and a half pounds.
¥ being KFairbanks scales,

been careless in his work.

sacks.

)

land and Pennsylvania.

law,

Upo

others would not.

ly, Hico Best and All Wheat.

Having heard on Friday, December the 8th, that a certain
party had found that the flour being sent out from the Hico
Milling Company did not weigh cerrectly at all times, we C
immediately went to the party rvsponmblu for the report
and found that the sacks varied in weights from one-fourth
We, of course, were greatly sur-
prised as our scales had never given us any trouble before,

We then thought that our man
who had been doing the weighing of our flour had possibly
So we went and told him what
we had found and being 8o sure that he was responsible for
the variation we discharged him then and there.
told the merbhants that we saw that if they found any
shortage in weights of our flour to let us know, we would
send and get same and replace with correctly weighed

J. (5. Rogers, Mor. Hieo Mill Makes

I{ewar

We also

We had planned a week’s trip previous to this time and

considered this matier settled. We left on Monday, De-
cember 11th, for the grain sections of West Virginia, Mary-
On returning Saturday morning,
December 16th, I found that it was being noised abroad by
my “‘friends” that my mill had been closed on account of
short weights and that I had left the State to escape the
1 set about to find the source of this rumor, but as it
had gained much headway during my absence, I decided to
state my case through the columns of the local papers.
n wmy return I found that Mr.
miller, had tested the scales and that they were out of ad-
justment, and that some sacks would weigh correctly and
I immediately bought a new scale which
is recognized as the standard of the world.

Now, I have been doing business in Burlington for four-
teen years, tryiug to build up a reputation for honesty and
integrity, which is a priceless heritage to hand down to my
children, and I don’t believe people with whom I have been
dealing will say or even think I have sought to wilfully
cheat my patronage by giving them short weights. And to
those who had rather believe me dishonest, I leave that to
them for what pleasure they may get out of i,
take this occasion to say to those responsible for the rumor
that my mill was locked up and that I had left the State,
that if they will come over to the plant of the Hico Mill I
will show them one of the cleanest, most modern mills in
the South, still manufacturing the celebrated brands, name-

Hoffman, my head

I wish to

Respectfully,

. G. ROGERS.

$100.09 reward will be paid by the Hico Milling Company
for the evidence and conviction of the party who started
the report relative to the mill being locked up and that I
had left the State to evade the law.

—the rush of the Instinct to kili!
turned cold all over,

“Chess Alloway will kill you If
Bland doesn't,” went or, Jeonle, with
. her tragle eyes_on Duane's.

“Maybe he wi"." replied Duane. It
was difficult for him to force a smile,
But he achleved one.

“Oh, better take me off at once,” she
sald.  “Save me without risking so
much—without mnklng love to Mrs.
" Bland!”
| “Surely, If T can. There!
Euchre coming with a woman,”

“That's her. Oh, she mustn't see
me with you."

“Walt—a  moment,”
Duane, es Jennle slipped Indoors.
| “We've settled It Den't forget, TI'll
find some way to get word to you, per-

1 see

up your courange. Remember I'll save
! you somehow. We'll try strategy first.
Whatever you see or hear me do,
don’t think less of me—"

Jennle checked him with a gesture
and a wonderful gray flash of eyes.

“I'll bless you with every drop of
blood In my heart,” she whispered,
passionately.

It was only as she turned away Into
the room that Duane saw she was
lame and that she wore, Mexican
sandals over bare feet.

He sat down upon a bench on the
porch and directed his attentlon to
the approaching couple, The trees of
the grove were thick enough for him
to manke reasonably sure that Mrs,

'
e

Evidently the outlaw's wife liked
Euchre, for her keen glance rested
with amusement upon him.

“As for Jen, I'll tell you her story
some day,” went on the woman, “It's
a common enough story along this
river. Euchre here Is a tender-hearted
old fool, and Jen has tnken him in.'

“Wal, seeln’ as you've got me fig-
gered correct,” replied Euchre, gryly.
“I'll go In an' talk to Jennie, If I may."

“Certninly.  Go ahend. Jen calls
you her best friend,” sald Mrs. Bland,
aminbly. “You're always fetching
some )h-xlcun stuff, and that's why, 1

| guess.”

whispered

haps through Euchre. Menuwhlile keep |

| seen for muany a

|

Bland had not seen bim talking to |

Jennle. When the outlaw's wife drew
nenr, the situation took on a singular
umL

Euchre eame up on the porch and
awkwardly Introduced Duane to Mrs,
Bland. She was young, probably not
over twenty-five, and not quite so pre-
possessing at close range. Her. eyes
were large, rather prominent, and
brown In color. Her mouth, too, was
large, with the lips full, and she had
white teeth.

Duane took her proffered hand and
remarked frankly that he was glad to
meet her.

Mrs. Blapd appenred pleased; and
her laugh, which followed, was loud
and rather musical.

“Mr. Duane—Buck Duane, Eucbre
sald, didn't he?' she asked,

“Buckley,” corrected Duane, . “The
pnickname's not my choosing.”

“T'tn certalnly glad to meet you,
Buckley Duane,” she sald, as she took
the seat Duane offered her. “Sorry to
have been out. Kid Fuller's lylng over
at Deger's. You know he was shot
last night. He's got fever
When Bland's away I have to nurse ull
these shot-up boys, and It sure lulum
my time. Have you been walting here
alone? Dido't see that slattern girl
of mine?

She gave him a sharp glance,

| If T had I'd not stay here,

to-day, |

The |

woman had an extraordinary play o(l

feature, Duane thought,
she was smiling was pot pretty at ail

“I've been alone,” replied Duane.
“Haven't seen anybody but a sick-
looking girl with a bucket. And she
ran when she saw me.”

“That was Jen," sald Mra. Bland.
“She's the kid we keep here, and she
sure hardly pays her keep. Did Euchre
tell you about her?”

“Now that I think of it, he did say
something or other.”

“What did he tell you about me?” |
bluntly asked Mrs. Bland.

“Wal, Kate,” replied Euchre, speak- |
ing for ' himself, “you needn't worry |
nine, for I told Buck pothin’ but com-

”
U,

and unless |

l

When Euchre had nhufﬂod Into the
house Mrs, Bland turned to Daane
with curiosity and Interest In her gaze,

“PBland told me about you.”

“What did he say?"' queried Duane,
in pretended alarm.

*Oh, you needn’t think he's done you
dirt. Bland's not that kind ofoa man.
He snld: ‘Kate, there's a young fel-
low In eanmp—rode In here on the
dodge. Slickest hand with a gun I've
day! Magnificent
chap.  Bigger than any man In the
valley. Just a great blue-eyed, sun-
burned boy!"

“Humph!" exelalmed Duane, “T'm
sorry he led you to expect somebody
worth secing.” *

“But I'm not disappointed,” she re-
turned, archly, “Dunne, are you go-
ing to stay long here In camp?”

“Yes, till I run out of money and
have to move, Why?

Mrs. Bland's face underwent one of
the singular changes. The smiles and
flushes and glances, all that had been
ecoquettish abhout her, hnd lent her a
certnln attractiveness, almost bheauty
and youth. But with some powerful
emotion she changed and instantly be-
came a woman of discontent, Duane
ima@ned, of deep, violent natore,

“I'll tell you, Duane,” she sald, earn-
ently, “I'in sure glnd If you mean to
bide here swhile. I'm a miserable
woman, Dunne. T'm nn outlaw's wife,
and I hate him and the life I huve to
lend. TI'm sick for somebody to talk
to. 1 have no eblldren, thunk God!
I'm slck
of this hole. I'm lonely—"

Gennlne emotion checked, then halt-
ed the hurried speech, She broke
down and cried. Duanpe believed and
pitied her,

“I'in worry for you,” he sald.

“Don’t be sorry for me” she sald.
“That only makes me the—the
differencg between you and me. And
don’t pay any attention to what these
outlaws sny about me,
ant. They couldn’t understand me,
You'll hene that Bland killed men who
ran after me. But that's a le”

“Would Bland object If 1 ealled on
you oceasionally 7' Inqulred Duane,

“Ng. he woularg He likes me to
have friends, A him yourself when
he comes back. e trouble has been
that two or three men of his fell in
love with me, and when half drunk
got to fighting. You're not golng to do
that.”

I'm not golng to get half drunk,
that's certain,” replied Duane,
TO BE CONTINUED.
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Cough Medicine for Children.
Mrs. Hugh Cook, Scottsville,
Y., says, “About five years ago
when we were living in Garbutt, \

N.

Y., I doctored two of - my chil-
dren suffe ring from eolds with
{Chamberlain’s Ce nrg.n temedy ‘ana

|found it just as epresented in |
jevery way. It l.n».n;.lly checkea
their coughing and cured their
colds juicker than anything 1 éver
used,”  Obtainable (-vory\\ie

wm.:u

Get Rid of T

.'1‘

Acts instantly. Stops the

Clean your complenon of Tmand

ou t
good it is until you try it. '11m-
ands of women say it is best of all

beautifiers and
quickest. Don't be without it

day longer. Get a bottle now. At
your Druggist or by mail direct,
75 cents for either color, White,
Pink, Rose-Red. ;

SAMPLE FREE.

LYON MFG. CO., 40 So. Sth St., Brooklyn, N.¥,
BN F TR N e

Cotton Mill Propefty
For dale !

Under and by virtue of the au-
thoriyy given wne undersigned oy
au order oL Lne Superior vouart of
Alamance county, duty and regua-
tary made and entered 10 4 pau~
ceeding  Loeredn  pending eatiued,
O FoOAIDDZAL, WOO BucS Oa De=
nall ol nunscil and other creditors,
VB,  HOI-Urdnile MANuLACturug
Lompany,” Lhe unuersigned Wi
#ell V0 e premuses Ol odidy HOL~
uramte daoulacturing Cowpuny,
unmediatery 1o ront ol tue Oiuce
buuding, 1o the
HiVer, alamance county, iNorta Lar=
ouna, on

SATURDAY, DEC. 30, 1916,

at twelve o'clock, noon, the follow=
g property, to-wit:

4 Lrace or parcel ot land contain-*
g avout one nundred and Tauty
acres,  upon  waicn  are  lactury
bwildings, tenemwent NOUSEs, & rus~
ler muu, BL0Ore wuadings, ana ota=
er bundings, couwlon waeuulgcturing
CYUipilaneg And all that propesyy
Buing W MuKe up toe maguidcts
wling plapt of tne Holt-uran.te
Manulacturing Compdhy, and iuuny
descrived 10 4 deed of trast exe-

'tacturing Company to tne under-
signed as trusiee, and bearing uu;e
04 July Aist, 1911,

Lms deed of trust is recorded‘
i e otuce of tne Hegister of
veeds for Alamance couuty, aond
parties desiring Lo investigace tLuls
property wil und tull aescription
i uns deed of trust and can 0o-
win anformation concerning o sad
property by applywng to cae un=
dersigned or s attorneys.

Lius property will be otfered by
the undersigned both as KHeceiver
of swd Superior Court of Alawnance
county, and as trustee under sdd
deed of trust, and will be sold at
public outcry to-tne best bidder,
und will be sold as one property.

Anis sale 18 made subjece Lo be
confirmed by Alamance Super.or
Court, and wne order ol saie pro=
vides that reports shaill be male
tnercof witlun five days after mak=
ing sad sale,

scrms of sale, CASH,

VIRUiNIA TRUST CO,

Receiver and [rusiee,
W. Graham,
Hillsboro, N. C,
E. 8. Parker, Jr.,
Granam, N. C, Attys,

Land Sale!

Under @and I:_y \ntue ol an order
of tne Hﬂp« rior Court of -Alamance
county, made in tiue special pro-
ceeding  entitled  the  Piedmont
Trust company, as administracor of
Miss Fannie Albrignht, deceased,vs
Mrs. Martha Lnompson, John
I hompson, Sallie Snoe, el als. the
undursignea saministeator wili, on

SBATURDAY, DEC. 23, 1916,

it 12 oclock, noon, at .the conrt
house aoor in Grunam, North Caro-
lir.a, offer for sale to the best b.d-
der for cash that certain tract or
parcel ot land lying and beng in
Alamance county, ~North Caronna,
adjoining the lands of Phillip sley
and others, and more particularly
described as follows, to-wit

The same being known as lot No,
6, and beginning at a stone, a cor-
ner with lot No. 5 and on the lsh~
line N. 43 deg. W. 1 chain and ol
links to a stage in lnlc) 8 corner;
thence on with Isley’s line N, 72
deg. W. 7 chajns and 50 links to
a stake, another corner with lnlt_) H
thence again with his line 8, 47)%
deg. W. 11 chains and 80 llnks to a
on Isley’s line; thence 8. 47
. E. 4 chains to a stone; theace
N. u?‘,-, deg. E. 13 chains and 20
links to the beginning, und contain-
ing ecleven and seven-tenths acres,
more or less,

Terms of sale CASH.
This November 43, 1916,

THE PIEDMONT TRUST CO,,
Administrator.

Land Sale!

John

Hy virtue of the muthority of an order o
Alamance superior Court, duly and regularly
. red, the undersigned will sell at publte
OuWr) W the best bidder, for cash, on

i SATURDAY, DEC. 30, 1916,

tinmedintely In front of the office bullding of
the Holt Granite Manufacturing Company,
| 10 the villnge of Haw River, Alamance . oun-
| ty, North Carvlina, at 12 o'clock, noon, the
| tollowliug proper

They're ignor- |

» W-wiL
el of iand in Haw River
townshiip, Alamance county, North Carolina,
adjoining the lands of Jobn Voorbees. Cora
Munufucturing Company and others und
bounded as follows:

brigut, runnin,

0o 8 164 dv
1ks Lo & rock; the L

e do’( W dchs 50 ks
to a ruck; then il deg W5 ch- toa ek
on Joha Trolioger's line; thenoe N 10 cee W 6
e hn.s 1ks to & rock; thence N 74! deg K 4 chs
71 1ks o & rock; ‘thence N O, uos lgi chs 50
vllu w0 the luexlnmux. and containing 478
HCTCS, IDOTe OF less,
‘Terms of sale, cash, and all bids subject to
confirmation by the Buperior Court of Ala-

mance ooun *
INIA Tlll'!'l'((l Recetver.
Jobn W. (-nhun Hillsboro, N. C.,
E. 8. Parker, Jr.,, Grubam, N. C,,
Atltorneys.

Nervous Women.

When the nervousness is caus-a
by constipation, as is often the case,
Fyou will get quick relief by taking
| Chamberlain’s Tablets, These tab-
lets also improve the digestion. Ob-
tainable everywhere. adv,

" raeg, M ———

heals Sunburu :

village of naw '

cuted by toe Holt-Uramte Manu=:




