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Settling

By
HAL G. EVARTS

Cupyrlght by Hal Q, Bvarts
WNLU Servies

THE STORY

CHAPTER 1| —At the Warren ranch,
the "Three [lar,” on the fringe of the
“cow country,” a stranger applies for
work as n rider, He is engnged by the
owner, WIllinmette Ann Warren—
known to all as "Billle.” The girl's fa-
ther, Cal Warren, had been the original
owner of the place. The question
whether the territory 18 to remain
“gow country” or be opened to settle-
ment is a troublesome one,

CHAPTER 1I.—Cattle “rustlers”
have been troubling the ranch owners,
the Three Bar, with a girl boss, hav-
ing suffered more than others. The
new hand gives his name as Cal Har-
flﬂ. By his announcement In favor of
‘sgquatters" he Incurs the enmltr of a
Elder known as Morrow. The will made

y Cal Warren stipulated that half the
property should go to the son of his
old friend, Willlam Harris, under cer-
tain conditions. The new arrival is the
Inl.n’rn.nd he discioses the fact to Bil-
lle. The girl ls susplcious of her new
rider and takes counsel with her friend,
t‘: ranch cook, “Waddles” He gulets
1 ) fears.

CHAPTER lL—Harris® method of
wearing the | table “gun” rath
exoltes the ﬁ‘l' derislon,
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posal that the girl m and so
settle the matter of the ranch owner-
shlp, Is Indignantly rejected, but the
man declares he will remain on the
placs and restore its prosperity. waning
under Billle's rule.

and women: he ralsed hls arms slow-
1y, deliberately, to see if she would
flinch away or stand fust and out-
game him. She knew that he was
harmless to her—and he knew it. He
might perpetrate almost any ¢rime on

the ealendar and come clearv; but in;

this land where women were few they
were honored. One whisper from the
Three Bar girl that Slade had roised
his hand aganinst her and, powerful a8
he was, the hunt for him would be on,
with every man's hand against him.
His arms had half clreled her when
he whirled, catlike, every faculty cool
and alert, as a voice sounded from
the door. Both had been too en-
grossed tonotice Its nolseless opening.
“I've finished eleaning up round the
shop and corrals,” Harris sald. “Is

She Knew That He Was Harmless
te Her.

there any rubbish round the house
you'd like to have throwed out and
piled In a dry gulch somewheres out
of sight?”

He stood In the door, half facing
them, his left side quartering toward
Slade. To the girl it appeared that
the strange pose was for the purpose

of enabling him to tnke a quick step.

to the right and spring outside If
Slade should make a move and she
felt a tinge of scorn at his precaution
even though she knew that it would
avall . him nothing If Slade’'s deadly
temper were roused by ‘the Insult
Stade, who had killed many, would
add Harris to his list before he could
move. .

Slade’s understanding of the quar-
tering position and the odd sling of
Harrls' gon was entirely different and
as he shifted his feet ontll he faced

| way It is, with only the

"End you,” she sald to Slade, “you'd
'I,h-t.-ba golng too. We've been  too
good nelghbors to guarrel—unless you
, come over agaln with the same lGea
‘you did today.”
{ At sunset the girl called to Harris
'and he repaired to the house and
found her putting a hot meal for two
on the end of the long plne table, the
first time she had delgned to eat with
him,

“There's no use of our golng on llke
this,” she sald. “We've two years of
it to face; so It's best to get on some
kind of a neutral footlng."”

For her own peace of mind she had
trled to smother her dislike of him
and he was very careful to avold any
topic that would rekindle it.  They
washed the dlshes together, sand from
that hour thelr relutltons, to all out-
wurd appearance, were friendly or at
least devold of open hostility. Bl
e knew that she was merely strug-
gling to make the best of a matter
that was distasteful, thut her opinion
of him was unaltered.

“eould not be entircly concealed, and
she frequently touched on some fresh
polnt that added to her distrust of his
present motives and confirmed her
bellef in his double-dealing in the past.
There were so many of these points;
his refusal to accept her offer to
| give him his half-Interest if he would
stay off the place; his weak Insinua-
tions that there was some reason why
| he must spend two years on the Three
| Bar: his prowling the country for a
year spying on the methods she fol-
i lowed In running the outfit, half of
'iwhlch would soon be his; his buylng
' the school section and fillng on a quar-
ter of land, the locadlon blocking the
lower end of the Three Bar wvalley.
Whenever she mentioned one of these
he refused to take lssue with her,
And one night she touched on still
another polnt.

“What was the reason for your first
idea—of coming here under another
name? she demanded.

“] thought maybe others knew I'd
been left a part Interest” he sal
“and it might be embarrassing. The

two of us
on

koowing the Inside, I can stay ay
a regular hand until the time Is up.”

“You're so plausible,” she sald
“You put It as a favor to me. Did It
ever strike you that If the truth were
known It might also be uncomfortable
for you?”

He smiled across at her and once
more she frowned as she discovered
that he wus likuble for all his under-
handedness,

“Worse tham that—suicidal,” he ad-
mitted, “If you medtioned what you
think of we, that I've framed to rob
you by law, you wounldn't be bothered
with me for long.” He laughed soft-
ly und stretchied his feet toward the
fire. “Look at [t uny way you like
undd I'm in bad shape to deal you any
misery,” he poloted out. “If you'd
drop & hint that I'm an unwelcome
addition it would only be a matter of |
days until I'd fail to show up for
meals, If you view It from that angle
you can see I'm setting on the powder
can.”

She did see it, but had not so clear
Iy realized it till he poloted it out,
and for the first time she wavered in
her conviction that he had come sim-
ply to deprive her of her rights, But
the thought that her father would not
easily bave willed away the home
place to another without belng unduly
influenced served to reinstate her dis-
trust along with a vague resentnent
for .his ‘heving shaken it by throwing
himself so openly on her mercy.

“You probably, fhought to overcome
that by reaching the point the whole
thing so patently alms for,” she Bald.
“And you calculated well—arriving at
a time when we'd be alone for a
week., The whole scheme was based
| on that idea and I've been patlently

wondering why you don't rush mat-

ters and Invite me to marry you."
| He rose and filcked the ash from his

clgarette into the fireplace. \
f “l do Invite you—right now,” he

sald, and in her surprise she left her
| chalr and stood faclog him., “I'd like
i real well to have you, Billle."

“That's the final proof,” she sald

“I'm surprised that yon didn't tell me
« the first day.”
| “So am L" he said.

! SBhe found nv answer for thls but
stood silent, knowing that she had
suddenly becowe afraid of him,

“And that's the living truth,” he af-
firmed. “Other men have loved you
the first day. You know men well
enongh to be certaln that I wouldn't
be tied to one woman for the sake of
owning a few head of cows—not If
1 didn't want her for herself.” He
waved an arm toward the door
“There's millions of milles of sage
just outside,” he sald. "“And millions
of cows—and girls.,"

He moved scross to her and stood
almost touching her, looking down
into her fuce. When Bilade had stood
go a few days past she had been cold-
Iy indifferent except for a shiver of
distaste at the thonght of his teuch-
ing ker. Bulure
weakeniry, n peed e¢f support, and
she leaned back from him and placed
ong hand behind her on the.table.

“You judge for yoursell whether &
man wouldn't be right foollsh—with
all thosSes things 1 mentioned belng

]
i

right outside to call him—to tarry a |

woillin be didnt want for herself, be-
cause she haid a few hondred head of
vowsa." He siniled down at her, “Don't

pull back from me, BHife; Fwon't lay |

a finger oo you, But now do you think
It's you I want—or the lttle old Three
Bar?* .

“You csb prove If"” she sald at

last. “Prove it by geing away for six
months—or three.” P =2

ITer bitterness |

a d—o If 1t wasn't.
tossed It off In m
on the T Bar had: turned out to
be any other than you. Now I'm go-
ing to see It through. The Three Bar
fs going under—the brand both our
folks helped to found-—unless snme
one pulls It out of the hole. Belleve
me If you can and If you can't—why,
you know ‘that one remark about my
being unwelcome here will clear the
road for you, llke 1 mentioned a few
minutes back.”

He turned awny without touching

door closed behlond bl

An hour past noon on the following
duy u drove of horses appeared at the
lower extreinlty of the valley  pn
swept on toward the ronche As i
ris threw open e cales of the his
corral che hia In 1o
door of the coskiou=e wilehing e
oncotliiing  drove, Itiders MManked o
bunch well out to each <ide to stead:
it, There was a roar of lLioafs
Shbiling el of dust as theve hamdie
Bk r-we il cred pust wm
crowded through the zutes, seatterin:
swiftly neross the pa<ture lot back ot
the eoreal. A dozen swenl-strenke
ridders  swung  from  their  sadules
There wius no cuanece oo distingist
color or kind among them throug!
the dust caked In the week-old growtl
of beard that covered edery face,

(ine man remained oo hls mount
and followed the horses Into the pas
ture lot, cutting out fifty or more nn|
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her and she hud pot moved when the |
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Mr. and Mrs. Louis and fam-
ily, former residents of Mars Hill,
have moved to Beaver Dam in Bun-
combe county. .

Mrs. P. D. Landers and Mrs. C. W.
Hensley motored to Asheville last
‘Friday to see Miss Bertha Landera

who is the hospital.
Miss Lois Davis gave a birthday

town people were invited. Games were
played and enjoyed by a great number

many useful and delightful gifts. Re-
freshments were served and many
wishes and congratualations were
given the hostess,

Mr. Robert Harris called on
Clara Hensley Thursday night.

The A-3 and A-4 English classes of
Mars Hill College gave a ‘Mock Trial’
against ‘Bad English’, Friday morn-
ing at the High School, Miss Gregg

Miss

" |being in charge of the trial.

Miss Kate Landers spent Saturday
night with Miss Clara Hensley.

Misses Evelyn Frester and Nettie
Hunter who attended Miss Lois Davis'
party Saturday night spent the night
with her.

Miss Bertha Landers who was oper-
ated on for appendicitis, has returned
to Hot Springs where she was teach-
ing. She is now Mrs. Evans, her hus-
band being Mr. Alfred Evans of Hot
Springs.

Miss Nell Byrd of Buckner, was
visiting Mrs. Grover Gentry last Fri-

party Saturday night, Nearly all the,

of young people. Miss Davis received |-

TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK

Hurrls she felt a |

heading them back into the corial;
for Waddles had decreed that they
could have the rest of the afternoon
offt for a jaunt to DBrill's store and
they waited only to change mounts
before the start

Calico stood drooping sleeplly In ane
of the smaller corrals and Harrls
moved toward him, Intending to rid-
over with the rest of the men.

“The boss sald for you to ride
Blue," Morrow stated as Harrls passed
the group at the gates of the carral
“He's clear gentle-broke, Blue 18"

The men looked up In surprise. Mor
row had not been near the house to
recelve instructions from the girl, The
lle had been so apparent as to con
atitnte a direct challenge to fie other
man,

Harrls stood looking
ghrugged his shoulders,

“Whatever the boss says goes with
me,” he returned evenly.

A rangy blue roan swept past with

day.
Misses Clara Hensley and Khpte
Landers were in Asheville last Mon-
day.
Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Thomas and
son Arnold and Miss Enis Chandler
were out riding Sunday afternoon.
Mr. Theron Peek of East Fork
was in Mars Hill Sunday.
Mra. James Roberts and Mrs. Gro-
ver Gentry visited Mrs, C. W. Hen-
rz\leyr Su afternoon.

Mr. William H. Perdergraph, a
student in Mars Hill Collegge, spent
last week end at his home in Kinston,

oy A

Mr. and Mrs. Durward Barrett of
California C were visiting Miss
Kate Briggs, Sunday.

Messrs Theodore Robinson and

2, were in Mars Hill Sunday after-
noon visi their girl friends.
Master Albert Wall is well again
after having a severe case of fever.

From HECK CREEK

Mr. Culles Rice motored to Sandy
Mush Sunday.

At him, then

the fifiv or so others. At least onee
every rdintil of the eorral e Inid back
his ears and soqoesled a3 he seored

some Ggthoer horse with bis teeth. then = w4l
Fashod it Wl aatiled lhooks: | Mr. Wiley Reece was visiting Mr.

R . post Harley Rice Sunday.

I reckon tlan'lt be Bloe? arrls L Ayl - .
asked of I _I_'h_ % Ilnnll-v unf.‘n:nl | Mr. Elisha Rice took dinner with

il e Y ) Mr. Marion Wallin Sunday.

ded. Tire tien seaiiered round the cor ) ae - and Mrs, Dolson Wallin
ral aod each watehed his chanee '”.visit,ing Mr, and .\1.1'3. Harley
put his rupe on sume chosen horse. Supday. .
The roun kept others always between |, Mrs. Allie Rice was visiting
himself and any man with a rope but Dock Wallin Sunday afternoon.
at Tast he passed Harrls with but Onal Mrs. Lory Reece, Mrs. Nellie Crow,
horse between, Harris flipped his Mrs. Ora Wild were visiting Mrs, M.
noose across the back of the interven- A. Rice Sunday.

Ing horse and over the Wue roan’s!  Mr. John Hollyfield was vigiting
head. his sister Mrs. Ollie Rice Sunday.

“You've been busted and rope-burnt LIOI&{;}
;lima or two,". Harris remarked, a.ndl Mr. Ell Wallin was visiting Mr.
e led the horse out to saddle him. Harley Rice Sunday.
The big blue leaned back, crouching, Cuylles and Lloyd Rice were visit-
on his haunches as the mao put oOn ing the home of Mr. Marion Wallin
the hackamore. His eyes rolled wick- Saturday night.
edly as Harris smoothed the saddle) Miss Flora Wallin was visiting Mrs,
blanket and he filnched away with a James Wild Saturday.
whistling snort of fear, his nostrils|.
fiaring, as the heavy saddle was mother Sund
thrown on his back. ' Mr. Ell W

ing Mr. Marion Wallin Sunday,
LIS HaNiees thy Croptetet 30d| “Mr. David Wild, Miss Lula Reece,

drew in a long, deep breath. *E:éeorf::el?ﬁz;y Miss Agnes Wild
“That's right, Blue, you swell UP | pfy Sieve Wallin was visiting Mr.
and inflate yourself,” Harrls sald. "Jimmie Wild Saturday.
“I'll have to squeese It out of youw.” / Mr. Dock Wallin went to Marshall
He fastened the hind ecinch loosely, Saturday.
then returned to the front and hauled © Miss Edna Rice and Miss Leona
on the latigo until the pressure forced Rice spent the afternoon with Miss
the borse to release the Indrawn Lois Wild Sunday,
breath and It leaked out of him with !. Mr. Cullis Rice was a pleasant guest
a groaning sigh. in the home of Mr. Marion Wallin
— T Sunday afternoon.
. Mr. and Mrs, Maco Wallin were
visiting friends and relatives on Fos
ter Sunday.
|, Miss Flora Wallin was visiting Mrs.
w u.p In Th. Dock Wallin Monday afternoon.
|.I M]:. Culles Rice from Laurel was on
Heck Creek Sunday.
Morning Feeling i Miss Flora Wallin was visiting Mrs.
Harley Rice Saturday .
{ Little Shuford Wild is improving
nicely at present.
,  Be kind to that Office Kat and give
him three large fish and a cup of
gweet milk five times a day and fif-
teen hours sleep and he will feel
more like writing his Kolum.

FROM GRAPE VINE

Mr. J. B. Morgan who has been
working at Waynesville spent the
week with his family.
| Mrs. John Ramsey and Mrs. J. Edd
Ramsey of East Fork spent Sunday
with Mr. and Mrs. Glyner Ramsey at
this place.

{ Mr. Wm. Cody spent Saturday
night with his son, Mr. W. R. Cody at
Black Mountain,

Miss Irene Gosnell took dinner
with Miss Zula Wilde Sunday.

' Miss Portia. Coats and Mr. James

Davis were out car riding Sunday.

. Mr, Ernest Peek and Miss Irene

Gosnell, Miss Zula Wilde, Miss Effie

Gosnell, Mr. ‘Ervin Lewis and Mr.

. Truman Wilde enjoyed the Vietrola

at Mr, George Coates Suntday night.”

41 -Mr. E. 8. Mo was a caller of

| Mr.D. Lewis 8 2

¢ Mr. C. A, Wallin of Marshall was
the ‘i!bmt caller of Miss Lola Sprin-

kle Thursday nl%t.

| Mr. Clarence West and Miss Eula

East Fork were of Grape Vine

8. Morgan is very busy with
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Homer Hawkins of Mars Hill Route |gprinkle.

Rice |

Ray Wallin is improving very |

]

Mr. Eugene Rice was visiting his |.

in and son were visit- |/
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you how long you owe for the paper.
in enough to pay it up in advance of the present date.
AND THIS MEANS THOSE WHO ARE WORTH A

UNLESS ARRANGEMENTS ARE
MADE AT ONCE

If you are receiving the News-Record and it has

nd in your renewal at once,
your name from our list un-

less you make arrangements to take care of your sub-
scription. This publisher has certainly tried to convince
you that he is willing to extend credit, but the postal
laws prevent us from giving you unlimited credit.

Don’t wait for us to see you.
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son, Fred, spent Monday night with
his grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. M. D.

Mre. J. B, Morgan and children
took dinner with Mr. and Mrs. W. I

Sams Sunday.
Mr. Blane Sams of Marshall was on

Grape Vine Monday. )
Mr. and Mrs. Harrison Lewis is plan
ning on moving to their new home

Tuesday.
Best wishes to the Office Kat.

From PAW PAW

We hear that Mrs. Annie Brown is
very sick at her home on Bear Creek.

and Miss Cumi Worley gave the two

Jittle Office Kittens a call Monday gq1] who is very sick.

for dinner.
Mr. R. A, Lunsford left Friday for
Detroit. We hope he will have great
success while he is away but hepe
he will not stay long.

—By Another Writer—
Mrs. Lockie Payne has been on the
sick list for some time.
Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Payne were in
Barnard Saturday.
Mr. Bura Buckner and Hugh Payn
were guests-of Mr. Harry Johnson
t Tuesday.
Mrs, Cliford Freeman spent Satur-.
day night with Mrs, Z. B. Freeman.
Mrs, Garland Farmer visited Mrs.
Lockie Payne Saturday.
Mr. James Lunsford visited Mr.
Joe Wilson last Sunday.
Those visiting Mr. and Mrs. E. L.
Lunsford Sunday were Mr. M. C.
Cody of Barnard, Mr. C. G. Payne,
Mrs. Z. B. Freeman, Mrs, ord
Freeman, Mr. and Mrs, Roosevelt
Payne.
We are proud that the two little
kittens had had their Bay Rum but
te careful this wind Wilr blow you
oth awagy.

From BIG PINE

We had a real good 8. S. Sunday.
There were several there but we hope
there will be more next Sunday.

Mr. Hardy Roberts is very sick at

|this writing.

NURSES know, and doctors have
declared there’s nothing quite | lile |
Bayer Aspirin for all sorts of aches
and pains, but be sure ft'if gemiine
Bayer; that name must be on the

n every tablet. Bayer

Mrz. Ollie Messer of Sandy Mulsh1

Mr. Herbert Wild and Wayne D:;Il
motored to Walnut Saturday night.
Miss Grace Wild and Mr. Clyde
leVil were horseback riding Satur-
ay.
Little Ruth Payne is improving at
this writing.
The farmers are getting ready for
their crops.
Mr. and Mrs. G. W, Wild were vis
L. Blankenship

|

!
|iting Mr. and Mrs. E,

Sunday afternoon,

| Messrs Lida Davis, Richard and
Geter Baker and Woodall Worley
are planning to leave for Detroit.

© Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Massey spent
Saturday night with Mr. and Mrs.
Eugene Buckner.

Mrs. Nan Buckner spent the week
end with her asunt, Mrs. Flora Ran-
| Mr. Clem Buckner is hoping to vist
Mr. Zeb Davis Sunday.

. Miss Ruby Buckner is planning on
leaving for school soon.

| Miss Lillie Worley took dinner with
{Miss Geraldine Baker Sunday,

! Miss Bernice Davis spent Wednes-
iday night with Miss Lois Baker at
Walnut.

PRESENTS HER IDEAS

' Dear Editor:
[ I wish if you please, you could find
& little corner to put'in a few words
for me. All I can hear is county hos-
Eltal, county hospital. You know the
ible tells us that God knows what we
ineed before we ask for it, so my poor
mean is & hard working man and yet
lwe have to live hard. Well, if they
put his tax up a few more dollars to
help on the county hospital, will it
|make it any lighter on us, or will it
be just that much harder on us? So
I do hope that all poor people will
get their eyes open before they blun-
yder into a ditch where they never
can be pulled out. If it was a free
thing to benefit the poor people I
would be right there, Johnny on the
Ispot, but it will finish taking what the
poor people have got and leave them
sitting there with nothing they have
‘got. Now all good readers, listen to
ime, if you get down sick and it is
not your time, God will help you to
get well just as quick here in your
little smoked up hut as He would if
'you were in a gold house, or if you
‘are ready to die, God will go into a
‘poor home as well as a rich home, 50
'1 am sure proud I can say God loves

‘the poor the same as the rich, for if ~=

'He didn’t 1 would be lost, for I am
| poor and will have to remain that way
so I am glad that you don’t have to
be in & fine house in towg and a fine
gilk dress on before God will have
merey on you. If we would only put
lour hearts and thoughts more on
heavenly things and not worry and
grieve so0 mueh over earthly things

| God would be so much better pleased «
with us. If we see some ome with a
new dress or a new coat or hat we
*will say, “Oh, I am going to have
‘me one fike that,” but if we see some

one’ down on his knees praying to
'God we never think about saying,
Oh, 1 am’ going to pray too. So I am
‘afraid that in our last hours we will
have to ey with a Toud voice, Lord
Lord, 1 have’ put it off oo late. Goi

helps me in my troubles. He helps me
Pjn need. Never will I e . my
(blessed Saviour, no, no, nevel:l‘l_lt:dead.

’

Pt Roaring Fork, N, C.

Skijold—Why do London pedest-
rians eat so many onions during the

season? ¢
.%ﬂ—ﬂo they won't walk into

—The Pathfinder.
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has been s true friend to me ‘and, s
never will T turn away from Him: He  *
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