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not talk. He kept his
his ears open, like
eves always had ad-
the gathering showed
of breaking up, he melted into
shadows s0 quietly he never was
and presently he rode past
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his way.
ddled Pecos, rubbed
went whistling up the
cabin. It was warm and
ith the .smell of coal oll
stale eigarette smoke.
novel lay open, face
table, only two or
es left unread at the back.
near saddled up and took
yuh, Tiger Eye,” he said
¥. “These are shore bad
to be ridin' around alone.
r see yuh—well, you oughta
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*Shoah do, Babe.”
“Have uny trouble?-If it's a fair

gva ol

question.
. “Not to call trouble, Tralled some
nestahs to Sam Becker's ranch. Had
B meetin' theah. Right smart gath-
. erin’. They aim to call the Poole
men into & trap. Some talk of
. ‘drivin' cattle into Oxbow Bend
en’ll go theah and half the
pill be cached in the pass
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¥ *"Yeah?" Babe looked startled.
" "Bay, that might's drawed the Poole
. piders out, at that, if they didn't
. know it was a frame-up, We been
= watchin' our chance to get 'em in
ii the act, the damn’ cow theives! Say,
" you got no call to take a chance
" HEe that,"” Babe frowned a¥ the kid's
| sxpioit recurerd to him. “F they'd’s
> yuh there, they'd 'a' strung

yuh up in a holy minute. Don’t yuh

'K
another chance like that, Tiger
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kid did not say anything to

#f

. you goin’ to promise me
won't také no more chances like
Babe presesd the point.
«got something more wunder
t than what you told me.
you, Tiger Eye, what more
been doin’ tonight?™
kid turned and looked long
over
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heahd men say it was a rifie bullet hit him in the haid” the |

I

up over the top of the little rlxlge.[
He started shooting, but he didn't
hit anything at first and the team
came on, leaving the road at the|
first turn and galloping straight
down the slope,

The horseman spurred closer, still

. tern outfit. Babe sald the nest-
ers were stealing the Poolg blind
and the bosses back East wanted it
stopped. Babe said the Poole
wouldnt stand for no more, and
they now looked on all cow thieves
same as they didl on wolves—var-
mints to be got rid of. Nate Wheel-| shooting, and at the third shot tie
er was gunning for Poole. riders,| driver made a sudden dive down on |
-n?:emk-jﬂ.n:;i;mamwhymmdeiomammhom. rolled off onto the
& d t-a-wny. ! ground and lay still. The team shied
He played absently his thoughts violently aside and snagged the.
dwelling on what Babe had said.|front wheels in a big clump of buck- |
Babe seemed to think Poole riders | bush .which they tried to straddle.
had o be fighters. Reckon he ought, The girl Jumped > started
to tell Babe he wouldn't kill & man | running for the the man tak-
for riocbody; he'd seen too much-of | ing afier her, yelling at her to stop.
that back home. Anyway Babe But she didn't do it, though.
never aI.;h;d r‘;ju; :hwo:; mtdr.::iir She was a girl, all right. The kid
part. e , the knew that as soon as she jumped
hin*straight out where he stood. out and started running. She didn’t
Poole riders- kinda expected 0 run like 8 woman. This one legged|
down a man for keeps if it came it for the hill lke a boy, her hair
o gun play between them and nest- | loose and waving out behind her!
ers, the kid reckoned. Babe said the | like a yellow flag.
Poole had tried the law and it| 7The fellow after the girl was try-
_mldntg:::. h;crt:ﬁenkhe u“’;: ing to eatch her before she got
Was an ™m and al |in among the rocks where he
nesters and. town -folks humg. 10- | couldn't ride. It kinds-looked as if
gether. No jury In the country she might make it all right, espe-
;t;:ld convict a cow thief, Babe| cially when she went over that wash
5 |iIn one jump like & deer and
So the Poole was going to shoot | fellow's 1:::: ba?ked and reared |
it;.':;.:: :l*tdu; ?; xﬂ-m == alnng‘lb:fnon the edge. ‘The man yelled
y | & . pulled down with his gun
T s e e
ro .
any bunch of cattle being rounded | scared her so she stopped, n0t|
up or-driven along.in the nester knowing which way to turn. The
country below. Anything that look- | fellow didn't shoot again but took
ed like & round-up down there, or down his ope and jumped off his
éven a bunch of riders going any-!horse. .
wnere, the kid was to ride to the
top of a small pinnacle, atandlns'!eﬂ eye squinted nearly shut and
ﬁ :‘I:t?::.l u:‘t;im 0fm3:r bench, his yellow right eye open and star-
! i a » Tound  ing like & tiger. They kept coming
:;okmlh-gm Babe Gamer had closer and closer, and the kid's gun
ven s barrew jabbed forward and spab.
:—Itwa.sn'hmud:ofajub.']"}uktdi mmmwunmhl:pu
would rather ride with Babe, where- |as he ran. but he dropped
Aver it 'was he had struck out for his arm jerked down to his
at daylight. But Babe didn% m::lwm twp guns, though. He
like he wanted anybody along. | to draw a second gun with
The kid watched faithfully for | hand, but the kid fired
awhile, halting Pecos behind bowld- shot. The man gave »
ers while he got off and focused the  almost fell. Suddenly, he
glasses on this ranch ond that ranch 'wnere he was and leanad
and the tranquil range land in be- ]
tween. Quiet as Sunday afternoon
in & Qauker village, down there.
| The kid swung the glasses farther
into the-coulee and along the trail
to the gate,-and up up to Wheeler's
cabin. There he held them steady,
little puckers showing in the skin
around his eyes, he squinted so, His
lips fell nlightly apart as he watch-
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| The kid was wating, with his blue |

querulous murmur - of her dad's
on | vaiee. “You better quit the Poole
her knees beside the old.man Land Bl ghibe e Soniitiy ™ s widd

“Pete shot you, didn't he?” | .
“Pete? Pete who? The h {huriedly, “The valley folksl kill

fun away. Guess they throwed me YOU—" .
out. Where was we goin’, Nellie?| Sh’emedtnt_mnk L WS Say-
Wasn't we goin' some place?” {Ing“more than she daréd, for she
“We were going home, Pa.” She turned sharply away and drove off.
was kneeling there,“looking at the| He went over to Pete Gorbam,
bluélump on her father’s head, and  lifted him to his feet and faced him
from there her staring eyes turned toward the valley.
to the bullet wo in his side; “Go hunt yo'se'l a coyote den
which the kid had left. uncovered and crawl into it,"” he advised harsh-
ready for further ablutions of raw ly, and started back up the hill
whisky. “Don't you remember climbing like one in a great hurry.
when Pete Gorham took in after) The kid's lips thinned and
us, after Nate Wheeler's funeral, and Stralghtened when he remembefed
you remembered you never got your that girl running for the hill, Pete
gun back from the bartender before after her with his rope. Any other
you left town?" jman would ‘have shot to kill. But
“Pete Gorham! Who's he? 1 somehow this thing of killing—it
dont remember any—" |was plumb easy to do, but yo'all
The kid's hand left its slow strok- never could put the life back in a
ing of the horse's sweaty jaw. He man once you'd shot it out.
walked over and stood beside the| Funny about the nesters being
kneeling girl, bashful , but
mined..

“You hurt, Pa?" The girl sank

» That funeral was another strange

“Scuse me,” he sald diffidently, thing. They buried Nate Wheeler
gun-hand to his hat grim when yesterday, she sald. Then what did
. “Did yo'all say Nate they want to carry out a coffin and

{ The kid couldn't see any semnse to
“Why, of course it was—" ghe that s
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of fix as the result of ir
-regular or faulty bowel
movement, try Thedford's
Black-Draught for the re-
freshing relief it gives

checked herself abruptly, one swift,] The kid turned his glasses on the
troubled glance going to her father now-distant wagon and looked for
on the ground. “You must be s Pete: Might as well make shoah he
stranger In the valley If you donm't
know—" BShe cast & swift, sudden-
iy enlightened glance upward. “Are
you one of them Poole rim-riders?”
*I happened to be up theah when 3

Pete Gorham shot yoh pap,” he glpses again upon the wagon.
said, with slow meaning. “I Maken' Shoah was a pretty girl. The k
it upon myse'f to stop.Pete befoah never had seen such yellow hair in
he could carry out his plan.” his life. " Wasn't must like that
“Well, wasn't you rim riding on darned wtuek-up girl back
i |that had made fun of his yellow

:

the time.” {
“*You're & Poole rider, ain’t you?” ~He~ sighed and gave another
“Poole! Poole tider!" The old sweeping glance at the valley. Shoah
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Office over Thomas -& Carver Bldg.
Roxbo

need help o
that didn't
ashy lips pinched in together in ‘0Kking all the weight off the wobbly | ed'the place where she lived; mark- | Babe's tone had warmed amasingly.
the long beard. Then he poured a 0 legs. : ed it with a special significance in|“Some one tryln' io dry-gulch yub, = 5
thmmm;}m* “We'e much obliged.” the his mind. Tiger Eye?” : ) o
mmﬁwht&ﬁﬂ'm'm.W.E T Now and then he swept the val-| “I reckon he was aimin’ that-a~
hair, ‘and after that he trickled w lifted the old into the wagort.|ley With a perfunctory glance, but|wsy, Babe” _ G
mmMz“mgmHmm_ar;hm'!nrmgd\ﬂh.ﬁmbmmu CONTINUED NEXT WEEK i
stared vagiely up into the kid'y Then she loked at Pete Gorham, along & creck there. There Were y.on'us the barley, oats and vetas =
 face, y —— Mutmmam-mm-wmmmdmmmmmww!m ;
“Reckon yo'ail reein* some bet-| _ per cent in Orange County this 3
tah, suh,” the kid sald shyly. “Right 2% |(Year. Dairy farmers use the mix- o
smaht crack on the haid, buf” the ture to supplement and for [
whisky'll keep down the swellin'.” early grading. _'
And ‘when the old eyes still ques- Barber—Have you tried that hair ‘
tioned, the kid offered further en-| tonic T sold 9
coursgement. Bullet dug itse’f a youl. . .
trail in yoall's side, but it ain't| o, D g T g _'.-
deep, no how."” - :
The old man opened his mouth brought out the new hair? ; 4
and moved his jaw uncertainly, try- old&hlgr_z:;' but :"' brought out the 1
e d0 k.. By Boec e s e
kid's face.
| Nellie?” The old man Four additional silos have been
erected by dairy farmers of Chath-
was still dazed, but at least he could am County as an evidence of the
speak once more. The kid gave a
Sk oF 5 incressed interest in dairying. :
“Why, suh, she—" he turned and . 5 K
looked back toward the hill “—ghe's P l'OfBGSlOl‘lal Cﬂl’dl o
comin'. Shell be -heah directly, =
sub.™ 3
s ?,f’hﬂﬁ”::;‘--mauun_m rider,” the girl said, “ne aid w——a big faver> | DR. O. G. DAVIS :
: o < s ' Veterinarian |
vafueideaalwhatt?dukenphoe.:- Offers his pervice to Roxboro :
Team run away,” he mumbled. took her foot down off the hub, and |showsd above the ridge. One place and . surrounding community
“Throwed me out. Where's Nellie? (came over to where the kid stood |where the ridge dipped a little, the Phone 87 2
She was in the wagon when the stroking the. nose of the horse he |kid thought he could make out part B
team Tun away.” | was holding by the bridle. jof the roof ‘of @ building. Might
She :‘mmh:rwionﬁ;yg?w hah-l “If you dont Kill Pete Gorhmlrex‘“ but it shoah did look like R. B. DAWES - :
der. Her face was pale and her D¢l Kill you,” she said In & Tierce| e iy stirred uneasily and let Atterney-st-Taw -
mouth drooped at the corners, and " , |the glasses drop from his eyes. A '
her eyes were glassy with terror, . eckon Itll be a-sight smaht g oqa1y attenuated shadow was| Ofice Adiotning L. M. Carlton ;
but the kid thought she was mﬂ_!:;lehﬁfo“h;:rable. Tyt 94 . -
tiful and he blushed a dark red as ¥ . Roxboro, N. O. .
he tipped his hat to her. | She glanced again toward the -
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“ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
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Roxboro Office: Thomas & Carver
Bullding. In office Monday and
- Saturdays.
Durham Office: 403 Trust Bulld-
ing. In Durham Office Tuesday,
Wednesday, Thursday and PFri-
day each week.

DR. B. B. BLALOCK

Optometrist
South Boston, Va.

Eyes examined and glasses fitted by
up-to-date sclentific methods.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

In New Hotél John Randolph.
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Dentist
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