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CHAPTER XXV1.
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Though men may make a jest of it
it is a solemn thing to kill
even 1o be near when one s
Gracia had slain Del Rey
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ve buoyed her up, but now
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take you,” he sald,
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down Into his arms and
gently in the shade.

he muttered, “it's been
you. I'll get some water,
soon you can eat”
the canteen from his
gave her a drink, and leht
glancing swiftly along
&8 he tied out thelr mounts
But for her falntness he
have pushed on farther, for he

men off to the east; but hun-
and excitement had told upon her
more than the day-and-night ride
woman, and sitting a side-sad.
had done better than he had
; and yet—well, it was a long

the border and he doubted if
make It. She lay still in the
the mesquit, just as he had
her, and when he brought the
of food she did mot ralse her
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*Better eat something,” he wsug:
gested, spreading out some bread and
dried beef. “Here's some oranges I
got from Don Juan—I'll just put them
over here for you."

Gracla shuddered, sighing wearily.

*“What did you tell that man?" she
aaked at last.

“W'y—what man? Inquired Hook.
of, astonished. “Aln"t you golng to

oat?™

#he broke down suddenly in a fit of
sobbing, and Hooker wiped his brow.

*W'y, no!" e protested. “"Sure not!
What made you think that?"

*Why—you rode over and spoke to
him—and he looked at me—and then—
bé—Xilled him!"

Bhe gave way to a paroxysm of grief
and Bud looked around him,
That she was weak and
 he knew, but what was this
was saying?

1 don't understand what
driving at." he sald at last
'd eat something—you'll feel
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't eat!™ she declared, sit
frowning. “Mr. Hooker,"
miserably, “what did
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you sald—woll, what you did—
Did you think—oh,
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he|you be—you'aln't afrald of
1 " X

“Then—then why didn't you—"

“That was between them twg." he
replied doggedly. “Del Rey shot him
once when he was wounded and left
him for dead He must have killed
some of his people, too; his wife meb-
be, for all 1 know. He pever would
talk about it, but he come back to get
his revenge. [ don't shoot no man
from cover myself, but that ain't ft—
it was between them two.”

“And you?™ she suggested “If you
had fought Del Rey?™

“I would have met him in the open,™
sald Hooker.

“And yet—"

“T didn't want to,” he ended bluntly,
“Didn"t want to fight him and didn't
want to kill him. Had no eall to. And
then—well, there was you."

“Ah!™ she breathed, and a fush
mounted her pale cheekn. She smiled
as she reached out once more for the
food and Hooker resolved to do his
best at gallantry, it seemed to make
her so happy.

“80 you were thinking of me~ she
challenged sweetly, “all the while? I
thought perhaps I was a nulsance and
in the way. I thought perhaps you did
not like me because—well, because
I'm a Mex, as you say."

“No, ma'am,” denled Hooker gaszing
upon her admiringly. “Nothing like
that! When [ say Mex 1 mean these
low, pelado Mexicans—Don Juan tells
me you're pure Bpanish."

“With perhaps a little Yaqul" she
suggested shyly.

“Well, mebbe he did say that, too,”
confessed Bud. “But it's jest as good
a8 Spanish—they say all the big men
in Sonora have got some Yaqui blod®
—Morral, that was vice-president; the
Tornes brothers, governors—"

“And Aragon!™ she added playfully,
but at s look in his eyes she stopped.
Bud could not look pleasant and think
of Aragon.

“Ah, yee,” she rattled on. *“1 know.
You lke the Yaquls better than the
Bpanish—I saw you shaking hands
with that Indlan. And what was- it
you called him—Amigo? - f

“That's right,” smiled Hooker; “him
and me have been friends for months
now out at the mine. I'd do anything
for that feller.”

“Oh, now you make me jealous,” she
pouted. "¥& 1 were only a Yaqui—and
big and black—" .

“Never mind,” defended Bud. “He
was a true friend, all right, and true
friends, belleve me, are scarce.”

There was a shade of bitterness In
his volee that did not escape her, and
she was careful not to allude to Phil.
His name, like the name of her father,
always drove this shy man to sllence,
and she wanted to make him talk.

“Then you ought to be friends with
me,” she chided, after a silence. “I
have always wanted to be your friend
—why will you never allow It? No,
but really! Haven't I always shown
it? 1remember now the first time that

1 saw you—I was looking through my| |
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lence.

“My!" she sald at last; “this meat o
good! Tell me, how did you happen to
have It on your saddle?
suddenly. you know!"

She gased up at bim demurely, cur
ous to see how he would evade this eyl
denoe that he had propared In advance
for their ride. But once more, as he
had always done, Hooker cluded the
cunningly lald snare.

“l was figuring om pulling out my-
pell,” he replied Ingenuously,
And not take me? she
“Oh, I thought—but dear me,
what is the use?

Bhe sighed and dropped her head

“What?

waoarily.

*“T am s0 tired!”™ she murmured de
“ghall we be golng on

spondently;

soon ™
“Not unless somebody jumps us”
returned Bud. “Here, let me make

you a bed In the shade.
~an he spread out the saddie-blankets
temptingly—"you lay down and ‘gst
some nleep and 11l kinder keep &

watch.”

“Ah, you are so kind,” she breathed,
as she sank down on the bed. “Don't
you know.,” she added, looking up at iary investiva- | 1

g peared at the grand jury investiza- hns been sowewhnt adapted to meet
bim with "E"{, eyes that half con-iyi . declared that his elothing ;
cenled a smile, “T belleve you

after all.”
L snn'“
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There now”

EICH MAN'S SON
FACRS MURDER OHARGE

Many Elemesta of Mywtery in Oon-
nection With the Orime.

Albany, N. Y, Juse 20.— Accori-
ing to the present plass of Distriel
Attorney Harold D. Alexander, young
Malcolm Oifford, Jr, will be placed
on trial bere pext week on an indiet-
weut him with the murder
of Frank J. Clute, & shaufleur. The
trial will consume several weeks, it 1
expected.

The aceused youth s but 19 years
vid and s the son of & wealthy man-
ulneturer of Hudson, N. Y. These
farts, coupled with the many clements
of mystery in conpection with the al
leged crime, bave served Lo attruct
wide altr_nliuo to the Qifford case and
the trial promises to be ooe of the
most botable that has taken place
in this eonntry ina h' time. The
elder Gifford has velained cminent
ecunsel to conduct the defense of his
son.

Clute was killed April 1, 1U13
while driving an unidentific] man|
from Albany to Troy. The passen
ger shot Clute in the baek of the heail,
robbed him and threw the body inty
a diteh. The slayer wore a gray over-|
cont snd a light fedora hat.

On the night of the murder Gitford,
who had been expelled frow o prn-i
ate school a month previously, but
never had gone home nor notified his
parents, left the bouse of a ll’l.l'llll,l
Derrick Boardman, in Troy, ostensi-|
bly to attend a dance. He was garh-
ed in a dress sunit, a gray overcost
and & light fedora hat, it 18 said.

confessed Bud, returning

her smile ag honestly; "don’t you wor
ry none about me—I ljke you fine.”

He slipped away at this, grinning to d

himself, and sat down to watch the

plain.

All rbout him lay the waving

grass land, tracked up by the hoofs of
cattle that had vanished In the track

of war,

In the distance he could see

the line of a fence and the ruins of a
house. The trall which he had fol-
lowed led on and on to the north. Bat
gll the landscape was vacant, except

for his grazing

oraes.

mountains the midday thundercaps
were beginning to form; the alr wu'lnn his way to Easthsmpton, .\l:m.‘l
very soft and warm, and— He woke where he was a student. [

up suddenly to find his hend on his'

knees.

sleepy.”

He paced back and forth, nmokln:}
fiercely at brown-paper cigarettes, and pointed out that he had horne a
still the sleep came back. The thun- o4 reputation in his home town
gleb:loud’d ol“rmlihn ':F“T_‘in; ";‘:-mnl had never heen in any tronble
i e o Bk eyl e ey e
stabs of lightning, v‘rhlln the wind;'l"hr'!'r- is nothing to indicate that he
sucked In from the south.

And then,

with a slash of raln, the ghower was

upon them,

At the first big drops Gracla stirred
uneasily in her sleep. She started up
a8 the storm burst over them; then, as
Bud plcked up the saddle-blankets and

epread them over her, she drew him/

down beslde her and they sat out the

etorm together.

Nut it was more to

them than a sharing of cover, a patient
enduring of the elements, and the

sweep of wind and rain.

hole among the passion-flowers and| B

you saw me with ydur keen eyes. Phil
did not—but he was there. And you
just looked at me once—and looked
away. Why did you never respond
when I came there to look for you?
You would just ride by and look at
me once, and even Phil never knew."”

“No," agreed Bud, smiling quietly.
“He was cragy to see you, but he rode
right by, looking at the windows and
mua.il

“The first time I met him,"” mused
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Ing across st her boldly. “Why

“Of course not.” answered Bud, look-

Wken they

They Thrust and Parried No More.

rose up there was a bond between
them and they thrust and parried no

They were friends, there in the rush
of falllng water and the crash of light-
ning overhead. When the storm was
over and the sun came out they smiled
at each other contentedly without fear

uf what such smiles may mean.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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; Btlh.mo Sun, .
The decision of the Supreme Court
of New Jersey sustaining the right

{No Seat, No Fare, Says New Jorsey

Court.

of a passenger to refuse to pay his

fare unless provided with a seat, is
m:n suggesting eertain trend
'8 Whether is would be

like me,!

Above the
Mass., on April 14, last, while he was|

[|-i:+|.g-|. Authorities say Gifford ownel

“Ump-um-m,” he muttered, rising up such a weapon.
and shaking himself resolutely, “this ; muchine. An attempt was muwde by
won't do—that sun is making me ()¢ slayer by the footprints abont

Several hours later Gifford appenr-|
ed at the dance. Witnesses who ap

was
soiled, The next morning, 1t was n-»;

tified, he put his overeoal 1 une

(friend's suitease, his hat in another,
l'lu-rru\\'t'd a eap and left for home

Last April, s year after (e mur-|
er was committed, property belong
ing to Clute was found under e
enves of the house where tilford
stayed on the night of the killing. A
pair of gloves, of the sam¢ brand
(lifford was wearing when detnined
be detectives, was found near Ulute's
body. These, according to the detee-!
tives, Gifford attempted to hide whea!
they apprehended him at Chathan, |

Clute was shot with an auntomatwe
Gifford eould drive

the antomobile,
In defense of the acensed yonth it

ever knew Clute.  Sinee hisg arvest
e hins been confined in the Albany

CROP MONEY IS READY.

Treasury Department Will Lend
Oash to Banks if Neosssary.
Seervtary Me Adoo stamds
ready 1o Tend a band to Western
and Soulbern

agaIn

banks in  case tae)

fur erop moving
1

need mones prar

Poses The plan of lending govern-
ment money to the
tural

moving

banks 1n agriem!.

distriets for nse dunng

erop

peason lasl vear was so soe

cessfud that it will be adopted this

vear il the necessily anses

Mouneys lent he the Treasury Ik
partment last vear was secured mos!
ly by commerevial paper, and all the
borrowed mones as been retumel
to the treasury by Apnl 1. with m

terest amounting to  S200,0060
tolal amount lent ta
WEO00. 1t went 1o

1104 of

T}II'
hanks was £17.-
193

twentv-eight

hanks in
nxty-two
stales

Nation's Memorial at Valley Forge.

Philadelplia, 's., June 19.—Not
edd orators  and AR represente.
tives of patrotie, military and other
socielivs mathersl at Valley Forge
Linl for the dedication of the na.
(S0} memorial to the patriots whe
suffered there in the winter cam.
paign under Washington for the in
dependenee of the Ameriean coli
nies, The memorinl ix in the form
of an imposing areh and was eréeted
at o cost of 100000, which amonunt
Congress nppropriated for the -
pose several years ago The arch]
stands at the junction  of the old

Gulpl rond, where it erosses the ou:-
er line detvesway,  Tts design  was
Inrgely influenced by that of the fa-
mous Areh of Titws in Rome, whieh

the conditions ot Valley Forge.
The arehiteet was Panl M, Cret, pro-
fessor of desien wm the Sehoal of Ar-
chitecture  of  the
Pennsvlvanin,

The
high.
tiin:

University of

sixty et
Do one side is the iil""ri!“
HTo the oficers and the  pri-
vale soldiers of the Continental ar
my. Dee. 10, 17770 June 10, 17787
On e other sille of the arch 18 the
TN nked
they wore, we eannot enonzh admiee |
the ilsu.'|||l,\l.|1||n patenes
delitv of the soldiers,"’

Wi Jack Johnzon the
next Nohel peace prize? He pul an
el to pusilism

STOMACH TROUBLES

Letter on This Subject.

nrel of cramite,

aquedation : aml starving as

wmel -

nof  wve

—

eonnty jail.  Recently he was trans-
ferred from his eell to the hospital
ward of the jail on the statements of
phivsicians that he was snffering from
| lung (rouble.

GLASS ROUTE 1.

The farmers around here are very
near throngh with harvest, buf they
have some eotton to thin yet.

Mr. Abraham Overcash died June
0, aged 85 vears. He was laid lo
rest in the China Grove {(emetery.
He leaves to mourn his death two
sons, Messrs. A. C. E and J. S.
Overeash and one danghter, Mrs. Dan
Smith, a number of grandehildren
and great-grandehildren.

Miss Lizzie Bennet hss been spend-
ing some time with her annt, Mrs.
Jim Plaster,

The twelve-year-old sen of C. D.
Overeash had the misfortune to ent
his foot with an axe last Saturday
morning, but he is getting . along
nicely now.

There was quite a large erowl at
the unveiling of the Monument to
Troy V. Overcash on last Sunday af-
ternoon at Enochville.

Mr. George Litaker and family, of
Salisbury, eame to Enochville Sun-
day in a new antomobile.

Mr. Press Sims it at home from
work for a few days.

The Cream route is progressing
nicely in charge of Mr. W. C. Rose.
He now has a large number on the
route angd still expeets several more.

Mr. A. A. Overcash has purchas-

ed 4 phonograph,
ROSE BUD.

The Fighting Record of Adlanta’s
New Benator.

Atlanfs, Ga, June 20, — The
old ‘‘fighting record’’ of United
States Senator W, B, West of (leor-
gia, bas been recalled in an - infer-
esting way by his near war with
Senator Vardaman of Mississippi.
Though Senator West is a mild-
mannered and scholarly gentleman,
hot blood flows in his veins; and the
papers are recalling the vivid story
of the part he played in the mation-
al convention in Denver in 1808,
when terrific efforts were made to
stampede the convention to Bryan.

According to the story, the Geor-

delegation alone from the South
mdncd immovable. The band |}

Madison Heights, Va.—Mr. Chas. A.
Ragland, of this place, writes: | have
been taking Thedford’s Black-Draught
for indigestion, and other stomach troub-
les, also colds, and find it fo be the very
best medicine 1 have ever used,

After taking Black-Draught for a few
days, | always feel like 2 new man."”

Nervousness, nausea, heartburn, pain
in pit of stomach, and a feeling of full-
ness after eating, are sure symptoms ol
stomach trouble, and should be given the
proper freatment, as your strength and
health depend very largely upon your
food and its digestion.

To get quick and permanent reliel
from these ailments, you should take
a medicine of known curative merit.

Its 75 years of splendid success, in the
treatment of just such troubles, proves
the real merit of Thedford’'s Black-
Draught. Safe, pleasant, gentle in action,
and without bad after-effects, it is sure
to benefit both young and old. For sale
everywhere, Price 25¢. NG

., NEW YORK

BROADWAY AT esth STREET

A high-grade hotel con-
ducted on the European

plan at moderate prices.

Subway at the hotel en-
trance — Broadway surface
can and Fifth Avenue bus
pam the door.

WOOLLEY & GERRANS, Progs,
A, M. Weorrxy, My,

Value $12.50

New Taffeta, Poplins and Silk Broeaded

in the newest styles, with Russiun T

SKirt Specials

Sale Price $5.95

CArry

inelivling §12.50 Numbers, Special

New Lingere Wash Japanese and Crope de Chine Waista 95¢ Up

Matlerals.

Are made
ing values to and

. $5.95 Bach
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Ten Good Reasons Why You Should Use
The “SENGBUSCH”
Self-Closing Inkstand

1st, It closes nir-tight aftee Geh. Tt e
every dip of the pen. That'’s
why you always get cleas,
fresh ink. Never gets dry or

renching the
il It
v bl
vlerk  with
ink during
thiat

clogged, as all movable parts
are entirely within the well.

2nd. It 15 mnon-evaporating.
No ink has to be thrown away
un sccount of becoming thick
and dirty—you save 75 pir
vent. of your ink bill. Never
feeds any dust of gummy ink
to the pen point. This is duw
to the scientific principle em-
bodied in its simple construe-
tion.

3rd. It has no funnel parts
above the top surface of the
well. The ink never spurts
out, endangering papers, desks.
rugs, ele.

4th, It adjusts itself

battle.)

cause  ubsal

(v corrode it

i, It is

prevents the

to n

ald . M cotnvine nk as with W!“iﬁﬂg
uniform dap.  This prevents Muidl
ink Frim soiling the pen holdor ’ .
or overloading the pen anl 1, It saves time and

Leaithle, No
ane Nilling b
tal houks,

ransing blots,

Sl Tt reqnires  filling  bul
onee in two to six months ol
actual nse, I0 lled and not
nsed, it will keep the ink like
u corked hotlle,

surplis
il pen. N

ing. Noow

side ubout onee a year to re-
move ink sediment, which al-
ways stays at the bottom, never

can
desk of vour busiest
There are 32 ounces in & quard

Stli, 1t saves pen points, be-

leaves no surplus on the pen

inkstand ever

inle, and work as perfectly with

ink

juires cleaning in-

point,
be maintained

only 8 ounces of
the year. (Bettce
statement lpill.

lutely fresh ink

the only automatic
invented that
evaporation of red

manipulation from
y another. No blot-
No throwing oft
from overload-
v frequent  elean-
pillage when filled.

The net average repair cost of

But Hup economy also includes

It includes, too, low depreci-

These Hup reasons are impor-

Wiite-Morrison-Flowe Company

«QUALITY FIRST”’

“The Car of the American

ECONOMY

Hup owners figure the latter
at one cent a mile.

Prove these facts for yourself,

the Hup owner is less than

2 mills per mile.
That!s one striking instance of Ask any
Hup economy, Then give

you—
low gasoline cost, low oil
cost, low tirecost, to run—

ation, a higher
Why the
Car of

ily."

tant—let us give them to
you.

 Cabarrus Motor Co.

Concord, N. C.

is the season fo join THE )
 us press the wintor suits and
clean the sammer ones. All 3

|

- work délivered sawe. day. it iv "

For

m40.-0----0....-.--..!-!-

Why the Hupmobile costs less

Why the Hupmobile commands

VOTING COUPON
Good For Ten Votes

In the TIMES- TRIBUNE Subsaription Contest.
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Family®’

Hup owner.
us a chance to tell

secondhand peice—
Hupmobile is *‘The
the American Fam-
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