s

uick, I especially want you to write for my boo
Mra. J. D. Collett, Route No. 4, High Point, N. Gy
whose picture appears here, writes: "During ¢

winter of 1927-28 I took your trestments, and I
glad to say that my family doctor says I hﬂ“

symptoms now. I look, feel, and am adifferent
person altogether. I cannot thank you snd your
medicine enough”,

FOR FREE DIAGNOSIS  AND LITERATURE =
WRITE: W. C. Rountree,

agnosed:
stomach trouble, loss of weight, loss of sleep,
sore mouth, pains in the back and s
r swimming in the head frothy like
Sty ol oY st v, (ke
e T g L
%&h vagh on tho_ hands face snd
or metallic taste, skin sensative hmhu.hn
and

If you have any of the following symptoms

remedy no matter what your

been di Nervousness,

the

alternating with diarrhoes)

e Ao

M. D, Austin, Texas.  ypg, 3, p, covrerr

e
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of the Sage

By
HAL 6. EVARTS

Copyright by Hal G. Evarty

! As she neared the edge of the Crazy
loup valley the girl dreaded the first
glimpse of the pillnged ranch.

1 They had reuched the edge of the

| valley und she looked down upon the

From FOSTER

X Rev. Jesze Watts filled his regular
appointments Satur.ay and Sunday
at Fosters church.

Mrs. Ollie St.aton and baby of
Henderzonville are spending a few
days with her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
T. M. Hyde.

Mr. G. A. Peek spent Saturday
night with Mr. and Mys. George Wild
of Grape Vine.

We were glad to see Mrs. Vance
Crain at Sunday School Sunday, af-

MR. ELLIS B. SAMS DEAD

Mr, Ellis B, Sams, who was sick for
some tme, se are sorry to say de-
parted this life on June 26th, 1929.
The death of Mr. Sam: was very sur-

prising to many of his friends and ,

loved ones, as he seemed to be im-
proving up until twenty-four hours of
his death. Those who witnessed hia
death outside of Mr. Sams’ family
were Messrs, Marvin and E. M. Luns-
ford, Messrs. G. M. and Wesley Lew-
is, Mr. A. C. Bishop; also Mesars.

ter hav ng a serious case of fever,

Miss Thelma and Wendell Rice,
Wills Davis of Big Laurel, and Miss
Floy Lewis of this section were visit-
ing friends ani relatives of Bull
Creek Sunday.

Mr, Frank and Otis Fender of Ju-
piter spent the week-end #'th friends
and relatives of this place. .

Mr. Bud bslorton called on Miss
Leatha Cody Sunday. N. C, Feh. 13, 1902. He joined

Mrs. G. A. Peek and children spent ), Baptist church at Walnut J(;mk
Thursday night with her Jarents, [N. C. in the year of the Lord 1918,
Mr. and Mrs. C. D. Lewis. land after a space of time moved his

‘Rev. Jesse Watts spent Saturday membership to the Baptist church of
night with Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Farm- I’c“'.' v.,;: and was an active mem-

T, ber th th, Mr, ;
Misses Pauline and Kate Lewis of ﬂ&qn,wasm:;,
Big Laurel pagsed through-this sec- v._,'.ni made friends ‘wherever he
tion Saturday. '[went. He was prosperous in all hia
There wll be singing at the Lau- |work and was loved by all who met
relton Chapel Saturday night. Ev- him, and was an exceptional young
ervone in invited to come, man in his community and country in
Mrs. Duskey Shelton spent Sun- which he lived. He was planning for

dly night with Mrs. Carrie Shelton. a prosperous man in his future, eav-
ing at his death a farm of 100 a -

CARD OF THANKS !cres, $2,000 insurance—$§1,000 with
» ithe lodge of hte Woodmen of the
We wish to thank the many friends World, and $1,000 with the Relief
( ri Mar-hall and in Detroit for 'and Pension Department of the N. &
ﬁ!& hospitality and kindness shown W. Railway Co. for which he had
tWrough t“e dnath of our smon and worked for six years. He was esti-
brother R-'"1 Roberts, and the beau- ‘'mated to be worth about $7,000 at
tiful flowers, his deeth. He was a straightforwvarde
MR. AND MRS. ;. B. RO‘}EIRTS business man in all his bus ness.
and family. | He leaves to mourn their loss his
~— fathe:r and mother, Mr. and Mrs. J.
 H. Sams; two brothers, Messrs. Os-
car and Walter Sams; two sisters,
Misses Annie Mae and Cora Sams;
‘also his intended loving wife, Miss
Sz2dic Swicegood, and many, many
friends and loved ones. We wsh to
extend our heartfelt sympathy to the
grieved father and mother, brothers
nnd sisters and broken-hearted sweet-
® hear:, Miss "Sadie Swicegood.

Spurgeon and Loyi Rice and M ss
Sad'e Swicegood, of Hopewell, Va.,
who was his intended wife. Funeral
ces were held at the home of
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Sams, conducted
by Rev, Mr. Carter, pastor of the
Baptizt church of Crewe, Va. His
body was laid to rest in the small
 cemetery near his home.
Mr. Sams was born on Big Laurel,

DEATH OF ELLIS SAMS

On the night of June the 26th, |
1920, at 20 minutes of 1 o’clock, the
Death Angel entered the home of
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. Sams and took
their son, Elli. He had been sick
f3r some time with tumor of the
L;ain. He had lost all the strength
in his r'ght side. Everything that
could be done for him was done, but
doctors and all failed, and God took

ruins,
' "Now I'm ready to go,” she sal¢
“I'l go and see whut Judge Colton
wants,
! “He wanted you to get awuy before
unything like this occurred,"” Harrls
sald. “I knew that maybe we'd have
tough going for a while at some critl
cal time and wanted you to mliss all
of that—to come back and Hond the
Three Bar booming along withou
[ having been through all the grief. So
I wrote hlmn to urge you to cowe.”

“Well, I'm golng now,” she said. “1
don't need to be urged.” )

Harrls pointed as they rode down
the slope. The little cabln that old
Bill Harrle bad first erected on the
Three Bar, and which had later shel
tered the Warrens whea they cume
Into possession of the brand, stood
s0lld and unharmed amoang the binck-
ened rulos which hemmed It In on all
sides,

“Look, girl!" be exchuimed trinmph.
antly. “Look at that little house.
The Three Bar was started with that!
We have as much as our folks started
with—and more, They even lud to
bulld that,- We'll
foiks ald,; gug ;grow.” . -

CHAPTER XII

Harrls sat oo s buggege irock und
regarded the heap of luggnge sombe:
ly. Way Io the distance n Jdark
blot of smoke marked the loention o
the onrushing train which wonld k.
the Three Bar girl awuy.

“SBome day you'll be wunting o
come back, old pneiner.” I predivie:
hopefully. The Tlhree Far len't hurt

I

him to be with Him in a better world.

He was born in Madison County,
N. C,, on February 18, 1902, and
joined the Walnut Creek Baptist
8 church in 1917. His family moved

to Crewe, Va, in 1918, and he mov-
'nd h's membership to the Crewe
Rontist church.. He always lived a
rl-an. industrious life and was loved
b all who knew him.

The funeral servie> was conducted
hv his pastor. Rev. W, H, Carter, at
hi= home. He =~~~ laid to rest in a
ittle graveyard clos~ tn his home,
T i

. 1:-others and two si:trrs and a host of
friends and rolntives left to mourn
the r loss. It is hard to give him up
but we have to say, God’'s will be
done. Oh, we miss you, dearest
brother, miss yvou mor¢ than tongue
can tell; but when our work on earth
i3 cnded, we will meet where all is
\ i =¥ well.
ol Ta. ro 1wl i Written by his sister,
O ANNIE MAE SAMS. |
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thh&u_ohubmummlmmq; '
‘fice, or Mail Box. All ‘orders filled promptly. We |

i Tathar nil mwfﬂ".ﬁe r&?ﬁ'ﬁ' N :

- time,®

, frel
b, haul out materials for the rebullding
"of the ranch, ;

“We're in Better Shate Than Ever
Before”

We're in better shupe than ever be
fore and a clear fleld om in front;
for the country is cleaned up and rhe
law Is clamped on top.”

She honestly tried 10 rouse a spark
ol Interest deep within her, some ray
of enthuslasm for the fMure of the
Three Bar. But there was no re

THE NEWS-RECORD

start where. vur |

¢ 8id. “And Ao rest at all.  Ca
srren's  piel dsn't  the  sit-arcuni
» L

sttt neiel o this and no  (luy
Dert iheur bfs having plunned o

SO G i I her time. And
e Le wiser, after bnving vis
<ol gchool frisals whe Hved farho
virle sbe fooud Lerself antlefpusing
st elurn te the Colton home g«
Canerly as alwiys in the pust she b
pobdlied fovand je weelung the Vi,

e afior a 5 perled wway Cron |-
For the tirs Ume In ber lite sy .
was' glud o be shellered aud Paiiv |
pered us were other girls.  But ther
Wils @ zrowing restlegsness within her |
=i vugue dissatlsfietlon for  whivn
s eoild nol aceount.  She RrGpiea |
lor an ansver bor the analydls oot
Lot be expressml or delloitely cle:sire:
Iu her i

Deane planned with lier of eve HETTTE
b the planniie wie ol oof iy, X
world ol voork erepl b M, 10 iy
e wouli) aevept her oas oo, i
Hmt et of Uis life s e U1 e
Hhe rest,

And sl N oEhe e e LI T

Jisl o ¢ HE T PR R

plan reul work with Cal L . e

waztl been (1o e e st by o
wio had ushed v wie veh owil
im=—or that Le should work for e |
dive il ol wlong, iz B
that st state of o, i
o Indetinhioly . beliovies () e 1o
L vold delt by old Cat Waeren D
tow shie knew Lo betd plises 1y
ol erented o s i1 Iy
worked tzether gl < 0e denl o serne
the sinking ship o poy e ,ai o
the tinsel queey,

She was conzefous o 0 Hase —hals
ul escent, bl of U =0

=loward Hareis foe eor i
a word of aMulrs al 1le caneh
Jucge Colton entered tise fang e
imercupled her  peveris Ly o
her @ paper. In Lae dest Lk Leoa
Hue she suw Slade s wsme aml ol
vin'y Al announeesient ol the  one
chapler of the Three Lar war

Toe st Une o e tocie s
il Shide, the entthe Koz i e
rielrsed. There wins aaacieon oo
T cunvier ol any eonal She feli .
vuewius e shives of foan for 1
i wiili Slude ubed more ar
he articly retold sl old wale of i
il mid purtruy el Blade on his we
i, viewing e cpatige which b
il wine controlled wind Boding
stpuatier family ou every avallabe.
it s e,

e bud a ush of syu:pathy fo
Sinde us she thought bis sensuth u
wuyl huve been shinllur to her ow
when she had looked upon e enin-
of the Three Bar. Bul rhis wus buw
ted out by the knowledge that e .
vauly wet the same treatinenl by b
linded 1o so many others; that ls
hnd deopped Inte the trap he b
Luilt for her., She found no real syiu
pathy for Slude—ouly rear for Hua
ris since Slude was freed, The oly
sense of responsibility for her brano
tuul been worn tou long tu be shed at
will. She knew thut now,

“l suppuse you'll ve surprised to
hexr that I'm golng back,” she suld,

-

Her  father's old  friend smilea
ucross ut her and puffed his pipe.
Surprised ™ he sald,  “Why, I'v

known all along you'd be going Liack

bifure long. 1 could buve tld you

thint when you stepped off the train,
He left her aloue with Deane wher

Hhe  younger  man arvived.  She
pluveal futo her subject o once,
“Twosorry she suld. “Bui ‘lm

gulng owe. U'monot cut out for this
—uol tor long ©i1 une thue, | want (v
smell the round-up fire and slip my
twine oo a Three Bur culf; 1o throw
my vy across a horse and rile, une
feel the wind tearing pust, Lt will ul
wuys be llke that with we. Su this |s
guotl by.™

Four duys later, in the enrly eve
nlog, the stage pulled into Coldriver
with a single passenger. The boys
were ln frow a hupdred wiles around
for one last spree before round-up
time, As the stuge rulled down the
single street the festivitles were In
full swing. From one lighted door
way came fhe blure of a mechanical
plano sccompanied by the scrupe ot
feet; the sound of drunken volces
raiged In soug Issued from the pext;
the sbrill lmughter of u dance-hall
girl, the purr of the Ivory ball and the
sufl clutter of chips, the ponies dryws.
ing a1 the hiteh ralls the full lengtn
of the streel, the pealing yelp of soue

s0 much to her menat less thun peth
Ing now. Thut part of her was dead .
The tradl of smoke wis deawing
near, Harris leaned and Kissed hner.
“Just onve fur luck,” he sall, ang
slipped from his sciat .on the trueck ys
the train rourved In.  Gowd-hy, lijtle
felfow. 1'l see you next round-up

As the truin sid awuay from the
statfon she looked from her window
and suw him riding up the single
streer on the big paint-horse. The
traln cleared the edge of the Iittle
town and passed the caitle chute
Three wagons, each drewn by four
big mules, moved toward the cluster

of bulldings which ecomprised the

-1 wus wooliewl; call these were evi-

overcuthusingtic .cltizen whose nigly

denves of the wile difference between
her preseot surroundings nnd those of
the Iast elght months. She guzed
cugerly out of the stage window. [t
wns good to get back.

Ir-leie would Haurrls ride in at nigh:

| Ger the girl Inside.”

There was something purposeful In

this act and a vsgue apprehension
superseded the rush of glndness slie

il experlenceld wihili 11+ i pues
pected view of fhe Tioe L erew,
Men who stood on the bourd =il

wilks turned hastily Inside the oper
doors as they glhnpsed the ridirs
spremding  the news thot the Thre.
Ear had come 1o wown., The driver
pitlled up in front of the one hotel.

‘I come off right now.” he suld
"Slade's In town.”

“Sure,"” the guuard replled. “Why
ke this unless In apswer to Slade's
tirrest to shoot him down on sipht?

The reason for the secattering was
now clear to her. Slade, on lis re-
lease, had announced that he wonld
kill Harris on sight whenever he ap
peired in town.  Slade had many
frionds,  The Three Bar men were
scattered the length of the streel to
enforce fulr play.

The gunrd opened the door nnd
motloned her out but she shouk her
head,

“I'm going to stuy here,” she as
Beried,

Her answer informed him of the
fact that she wus no easunl visitor
but one who knew the signs  and
would Insist on seeing it through, He
nodded and shut the door.

Harris had dismounted at the fur
end of the block and was stroliing
slowly down the board sldewalk on
the oppusite slde. Groups of men
packed the doorways, each one striv-
Ing to appear unconcerned, as If his
presence there was an accldent in-
stead of belng occasloned by knowl-
edge that something of Interest would
8oon transpire. A man she knew for
a Slade rider moved out to the edge
of the sidewalk across the street from
Harris. She saw the lumbering form
of Waddles edging up beslde him.
Other Three Bar boys were watching
every man who showed a disposition
to detach himself frem the groups In
the doors. The blare of the plano and
all sounds of revelry had hushed.

The girl felt the clauteh of stark
fear at ber heart. She had come too
late, Harris was, to L8] o elg
sapmed,ithut she st dle with him
If h¢ ghould pass out before sh# coiild
speak to him agaln and tell him she
was back. 8be had a wild desire to
run to him, at least to lean from the
window and call out to him to mount
Calico and ride away. Bat she knew
he would not. ‘She was frontier bred.
Even the idge that she was in
town might unsteady him now. She
sat without a move and the driver
and guard outside supposed her mere-
ly a curlods on-looker Interested In
the wseene.

“A hundred on Harris,” the driver
offered.

The guard grunted a refusal.
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he counseled,

—Slade,"
But he had isread his signs. She

felt no rezret for Slade, only n wave

“He was a hard one

of thaukfuluess, so powerful s al-
oSt to unnerve her, over Hurrls' es-
cape, untouched. She geeustil her-

self of callonsners but the spring of
ltr  sympathy,  usually  so ready,
seemedl dry us dust when she wonld
hive wasted o few drops on Sinde,
The next duy, In the late ufternoon,
Hitrels Inoked up und saw a chiap clad
ritler on the edze of the valley, She
had ridden over unannounced on n
horse she had borrowsd from Brill,
She nnswered the wave of his hat
und urged the horse (lown the slope.

He Mot Her at the Mouth of the Lane

He met her at the mouth of the lane
and together they walked back te the
new bulidlogs of the ranch, The men
breaking horses' In the mew corrals
were the sime old hands., The same

: ) I po )-- over- ihe” new
'gl’w B" ml' [things. rescued
trom tite fire,” were aitdngid o the
living room of the new house, A row
of new storerooms and the shop stood
on the site of the old. And In the
midst of all the Improvements the
old cabin first erected om the Three
Bar stood protected by a pickel fenca
on which a few vises were alrendy
begloning to climb,

After the men bad quit work to
greet the returning Three Bar boss
she went over every detall of the pew
house. The big living room and lire-
place were modeled closely along the
fines of her old quarters: heads and
furs were on the walls, pelts and In-

“I'd bet that way myself,” he suid.

From thls she koew that the two
men were hoping Harris would be
the one to survive; but the fact tha
their proffered bets backed their sen
timents wus no proof that they fell
the conviction of thelr desire. She
kuew the wen of their breed. No |
matter how small the chaoce, thelr
money would Inevitubly be luld on
the side of their wishes, never nguinst
them, as If the wagering of a long
shot wus proof of thelr contidence
md might in sowe wuy exercise u fn
vorable influence on the outcome. No
man hud ever stood uguinst Slude.
She noted Harrls' gun. He currled i
with the same awkward sling us of
old, on the left side io front with 1he
butt to the right,

"Fifty on Slade,” a voice offered’
from the doorway of the hotel, 14.
guard slarled for the spot but the
bet was snapped up by another. Wiy
fighting range swept through her ar
the thought that to all these men It
wans but u sporting event,

Her eyes never once lefi Harrls as
he ecnme down the stréel. When al-
mwost  abreust of the stage Slade
stepped from the doorway twenty feel
In before him and stopped In his
trucks. Harris turned on one heel and
stood with his left side quartering
towurd Slade, the old pose she re
menbered so well. There was 8 tense
yuler the length of the street,

*Thuse you hire do peor work from
belhiud,” Harris saild. “Maybe you
sumetimes take a chance yourselt aml
work from In froot." His thumb was
haoked in' “thé' opelilng of his shirt
Just above the butt of his gun.

Slade held a elgarette In his right
hand and raised It slowly to his Iips.
He removed it and flcked the ush
from the end, then Inspected the re
sults and snapped it agaln—and the

As the stage neared the rabling
log hotel where she would put up for
the night 8 compuct group of rilers
swung down the street. Her heart
seenivd to stop as she recognized the
big paint-horse at thelr head. She
had not folly realized how much she
longed to see Cal Harris,

Insteud of dismounting In a group
they suddenly split up, as If at a
given signal, séattering the length of
the block and dismounting singly.

saddles. Evans careened down the
street, leading the palnt-horse, und

downwurd move of his wrist was car
ried through In a smooth sweep for
his gun. It tlashed into his bhand but
his knees sagged under him us @
forty-tive slug struck him an loch
ubove the buckle of his belt. Even
as he toppled furward he fired, und
Harris' gun barked again. Then the|
Three Bar men were vaulting to their

within thirty seconds after Sisde's
first move for his gun a dozen riders

—

dinn rugs oo the Moors. Running
water had been piped down from a
sillekill spring. The new house was
tiedernized, Then Harrls  sadidied
Catico and  Papoose and  they rode
down o the flelds,

As they turped Into the lane they
heard the twang of Waddles gult:.
from the cook shack, the hooming
Voice ruised in song In midnfternoon.
a thing herewfore unheard of In the
annals of Three Bar life.

“There’ll be one real feust tonight,”
Harris  prophesied. “Wudidles  will
spread bimself,”

They rode pust the meundiw, cov-
ered wilth a koee-deep stand of al-
falfa hay,

“It was only trampled down,” he
sald, *“She came up it fine shape
this spring. We'll put up a thou
sard tons of hay.”

lie beld stroight on  past the
meadow, turned off below the lower
fence and angled southwest across
the range. The calves and yearlings
along their route gave proof that the
grading-up of the Three Bar herds
was already having its effect. Ninety
per cent were stralght red stock with
only a few throwbacks to off-color
strains. The two spoke but little and
near sunsel they rode oul and dis
mounted on the ridge from which, al-
most a year before, they had viewed
the first move of orgunized luw In
the Coldriver strip,

A white-topped wagon came toward
them up the valley along the same
route followed by the file of dusty
riders on that other duy. A woman
held the reins over the teum and a
curly-haired youngster Jjostled about
on the seat by, her slde. A, man wran-
gled a pondescript drove of horses
and cows In the rear.

“That's the wuy we both came Into
this country first, you and L" Hurris
sald. *Just like that little shover on
the sear"

“WIlIl they find » place to settle?”
she asked, with e sudden bLope that
the newcomers gould find a sultable
site for & home.

Aluybe noi c¢lose around here,” he
sulil, “Most of the good sites you can
get wuater on are picked wp. But
they’ll find = place elther here or
somewhere else a little further on”

He slipped an arm about,her ghoul.
ders,

“It's been right lonesviue plunning
without a litle puriner to talk it all
over with =t night,” be saild. “Hawve
you come back for keeps to belp me
wake the Three Bar the hest. ootfit
in three states? | can't bold down

She nodded and  leaned pgainst
hium,
“That'd what they wunied—olg

that Job alone™
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