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averyons.
Moaquito nodded, then sald re-

miniscently, “You kn , M| Capi-
tan, I am most sorry we leave that
last town so queeck. The leetle girl
Tonlo — how she hate to see me

Ramerrez glanced at him ly.
“How many times I tell you that
it lan't good for & bandit to fall in
love? ing to the girls a little,
dance with them a little, give them
& little kigs and then forget them.”

He had learned this lesson from
his Mexican father, Ah yes, the
American mother who had given
hizn hair as yellow and eyes as
biuc as her own had poisoned his
father's soul all too well and in the
end he had died of it. For in the
way of women who defy their
families and marry on the high
crest of passion, she had left her
hushand and child and relurned to
her own people when the glamour
had dimmed for her.

They rode into the camp now
where the evening supper was be-
ing prepared by the women. Nina
wes walting for Ramerrez under
the trysting tree. Her long dark
eyes glowed as she spoke to him
caressingly, “I have miss you so
very much, Amado mio." Then,
“what vou bring me this time?"

Ramerrez laughed. Her coquet-
ries were so transparent. “Here"
he sald, bringing forth a delicately
wrought fleur-de-lys time-plece
which he had taken from a ner-
vous stage-conch passenger, "it's a
watch from Switzerland."

MNina hugged him tightly.
long you stay this time?"

He shrugged. Nina's adoration
pometimes made him uneasy, It
was too intense—too onesided. e
removed her arms gently and sud-
denly his atartled eyes fell on &

ster which some one in the camp

d found and tacked to the tree.
The printed words stated that there
was & flve thousand dollar reward
for the capture of the bandit
Remerrez,

“You see, Nina, now I am worth
five thousand dollars, 1f I work
hard maybe someday 1 will be
worth ten thousend."”

“8i, If the Americans they do not
catch you."

He looked off Into the distance
somberly. In these days of 1849
with gold running like & fever
through men's veins, even $5000 was
not too much to pay for & real,
llve bandit whose depredations took
from the miners what they had won
from the earth by labor and swent.
Once, this had been a quiet, pas-
toral land. Then the word “gold”
had migrated acroes the country
and there had come the g‘recd‘r in-
flux. Now, men were cutting down
the trees to bulld houses—houses
with . fours walls to shut out the
fresh alr, with roofs on them to
shut out the sters,

“And this is what the world calls
clvillzation," he thought sardonl-
cully.

Then, as always, when melancholy
overtook him he picked up his gui-
tar and began to sing softly,

"Shadowa—
On the Moon"

and Immediately there came back
to him the memory of that very
little gir]l who hed sung it with him
In that long ago when they had
met beslde a caravan campfire one
night. The nexlt morning camp
had broken and he had never seen
her ngain. But he had never for-
rotiten her, as she had stood beside
the fire with the wind blowing
through her golden halr. . . .

On one of the mountain trails
of Cloudy, & spot not far distant
from the mountain camp, “that
very little girl" of whom Ramerrez
waa thinking at thls moment, was
trotting happily along, thinking of
the morrow. She'd be mnking her
annual visit to Father Sienna in
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come from the Polka.

Riding into the hitching yard an
lcy breath blew over her as she
saw an inert object being carried
out that had once been the minor,
Higgins,

‘“Who done 1t?" she demanded.
“T mean, who did It?" she cor-
reoted herself, remembering her
mail-order grammar book. “Rance,”
came the answer. Whipping around,
she flung open the door of Lhe
Polka. roups of men dotted the
room, some et the bar, some at
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her lh.umy “There lsn't any one
else, is there?"

“Nope.”
“If there ever was, I don't think
Ir'd ke "

Next morning, as the stage-
coach hum&ed and swayed along
the road, Mary let her thoughts
roam at will. Rance had spoken
of backing her so that she could
become famous like Jenny Lind,
But thalt was just & droam,  Any-
how, that wasn't what e wanted
out of Ilife. A shy thought crept
up her cheeks in a pink tide of
color. Someday maybe there'd be
a man she could love. Not just
someone to  respect like Jack
Rance. Her thought broke sharply

the roulette wheel, At one table
sat Sheriff Jack Rance, playing

solitaire, 1

Mary bore down on him. "Listen
here,” she burst out, “you gun-tio-
tin' trigger-pullin’ Sheriff, what's
the ides of comin' in here and kil-
lin' off my customers?”

Imperturbably he answered,
“caught the low-down wvarmint
cheating at cards. © And when 1
called him, he tried to beat me to
the draw.”

"Oh, Her anger subsided a bit
“Well, 1 don't blame you none for
callin’ him. A cheat is sure out-
gide of my corral, ‘But,” ghe added
sternly, “you can’t make a shootin’
gallery out of my place, Next
time, take care of your business
outside.”

Rance didn't ansveer but hia Jook
of adoration plunged deep into her
eyes. Coloring a little she walked
away. The trovble with Jack was,
that he was g0 hard and ruthless
Even abou: her. She knew he
meant to win her someday, some-
how, Well, mayhe one morning
ehe'd wake up and find herself lov-
ing Lim too. But It hadn't hap-
pened yet,

She was standing at the bar
when Rance suddenly called, “well
good night girl" and seuntered to
the door. Mary looked around.
Why was everyone grinning? Then
she gasped. There, In & far alcove
of the room was a large, ivory-
white plano, Running to it, tears
came to her eyes. It was just what
she'd always wanted,

She turned to him and said
softly, “Jack, you bheen doin' things
ke th's ever since you came to
Cloudy. Don’t you ever get tired of
bhegrin’ me say thanphke?"

He was loolzing past her absiraet-
edly. “Girl" lie said, "have yov
ever thoyupht of bhein' a great
singer? Like Jenny Lind?” Then
he gazed s‘raight Into her eyes
“Fou eould be—!* you married me.
I'd take you Eest and back your

as she heard the thud of horses'
hooves and the driver frantically

L

“I'm Lrieutenant Rich- I8
ard Jolmson," said
Ramerrez.

yelling "Whoa! Whoa! Hey folks,
it's Ramerrez! A holdup!”

With a sharp breath of fear,
Mary took her bags of gold and
stuffed them Into the papoose bas-
ket that Wowkle, her Indian ser-
vant was carrylng, Then horscs
thundered up and a deep, resonant
voice directed everyone to step out.

Gripping her courage flrmly,
mel dared to look at the bandits,
Leading them was a tall, broad-
shouldered fellow, no doubt Ram-
errez, his face covered by a ban-
danna. As the men passengers
started to emerge, he made a mock-
ing reprimand. “Senorcs. Teh,
teh, you have forgot the manners.
The ladies—ghe always come first.”

Then, when Mary and Wowkle
were standing besids the coach one
of the bandits repidly began to
collect the jewelry and money from
everyone. Mary glanced frantically
up the road, Where was the poase
that Jack Rance had sent along
to protect the coach? Suddenly,
she noticed one of the men taking
down her travelling box. Running
to him she tried to jerk It out of
his hand. “You leave my baggage
alone. This box is mine and neither
you or anybody else Is golng to
take it

Ramerrez peered under the lid.
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simulated petulance.
‘hen, as sbe had expected, Pedro
bent down. In response to her
nudge, Wowlkle planted a kick in
his ribs and Mary, quick as light-
ning, snatched hiz gun from his
holater. The next instant she was
levelling it at Ramerrez

"Put up your harnds" she cried
in & voice gone shrill with hysteria.

“Put 'em up, all of you.

For a second 1hore wans a stunned
silence. Then Il rive Liroke (U
with loud laughter ‘Nedipas® ho

shouted;, “this is terrible cizgrae
the great Rameires a=d Vo band
captured by one gl

But Mary's Dot
sunk to her to
indeed arrived lut ;
seated sheepislily r horiss,
bound hand I Mosguica
had made a Lne capture for the
day.

There was black roge in Mery's
heart and one last ddésserate hape

Wildly, she pres=cd (he trigger of
the gun. A illcl nt, whistling
close to Ramerres’ hozil. Tlen bho
horizon darkened or Mary and
with an exhausted little sigh, she

crumpled to the ground In a swoon.

For a long moment Ramerrez
gazed down al ler, an odd, soft
light in his eyes. "Golden Hnir,”
he whispered soltly, “vou shoot like
& man but you fuint lke & lndy”
He turned to Pedro. “Pul her back
in the coach., And put her things
all back. We take nuthing from
her.!" He calicd ta the driver., “All
right. Go ahead.”

As If she were
dream and rcdlity Mnary enséd out
of the wigdow the rest of (Lt day
and gaw nelther mountaiog nor sy,
A sort of trance enmeshed her
senses through ~xhich there cnmeo,
every now anid thi men's musi-
cal laugh. That v
reached Monterev oy 3 '
walkked Into ile Porish House and
come 1o the study shc ealled ol sl
greeting to the white-hairid Fathoer
sitting at the urzun

His fire ald face U'ghicd tip. Thea
he leaned forward :nd clasped her
hands. "“Well Mury noew that you va
learned the Ave ¥avue. you're going
to sing it tomorrow at serviee. Even
the Governor will be there”

She swallowed hard.
ernor!  Jeepers!”

But even the Padre could not
have puessed the exc.ting outcomo
of Mary's cebu! mext day. The
Governor had indeed been thers
with a large perty and an hour
after his departure an adjutant had
called on hary to convey the Gov-
ernot’s raspecis and kis lovitatlon
lo the g at hie officli]l ranecho
that night, An oificer of the goarri-
son would be sent to egzor

Ultterly lovely Ina gle:
satin gown she stood, th
on the railed balcony

hovering hetwoen

"The Gaowv-

ing vwhite
evening,
ahova

5t

the loLby. Her heart was thundes
Ing. Suppose che made a mistakn,
dist the wrone thing,  Ges, shed
on'y kad thivtv-twa deooars worin

of educatlon after all. Now waluh
of the many ofeers wis her e
cort” w would she ow hing *
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BELVIDERE NEWS

Miss Edith Trivette, who teaches
at Colfax, spent the Easter holidays
as a guest of her parents, the Rev.
and Mrs, J. C. Trivette. She had as

family spent the week-end in Norfolk,
Va., as the guests of relatives.

Mrs. H. P. White,

Mrs. L. W. Anderson returned
home Baturday after a visit with rel-
atives in Raleigh. .

Miss Addie White, of Guilford Coi-
lege, is the guest of Dr. E, 8. White|'

(=]

a8 the guests of

The community
Mr. and Mrs. Cleatus Harrell in the
death of their

~ RYLAND

sympathize with

six-months-old son.

her guest, Miss Mary Elizabeth|The baby died at the home of its
Pittman, of Goldsboro. parents, near Harrellville, after a
Mr. and Mrs. R. R. White and|few days illness of double pneumonia.

Mrs, Harrell was Miss Ronella Ward,| home near S
daughter of O. C. Ward, who attend- | visiting her sister, Mrs, G. A. Boyce. Harriett Parks Sunday.

Miss Catherine White, a student at|®d the funeral. ) )
Norfolk Businesd College, spent the Mrs, Harriett Parks continues ill.
Easter holidays with her mother,| Mrs. Roy Parks spent Thursday

with Mrs. Dempsey Copeland.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Perry,
folk, Vs., were guests of Mrs. Perry’s
pigter, Mrs. Herbert Lane,
Lane, during the week-end. °

William Ward spent Saturday af-
ternoon in Norfolk, Va., and returned
ise Chappell and|t0 Edénton, whére he Yiliﬂﬁﬂorie ;
f Norfolk, Va.,| Ward until Sunday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. E, L. Hollowell and
children, Aubréy and
T. Rogerson, Jr.,| Mrs. J. A. Craft,

Parks. Mrs. Peninah

of Nor-
and Mr.

Anne, and

g ett
o Mrs,
| Ward

and daughters, of Oxford; Mr.

Mrs. Gilbert Woolworth and daugh-
of Mrs.

| ters, of Erwin, were guests

days.
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‘What you got there? Gold? Snid just per Sereen—Now  See
She throttled her tempestuous R M G
pre She turned nnd a thnil ixe wa o o -
tongue. "Why no. Just my dresses. wine paszsd over her. An ofe.: Them on the Stape
I'm going to Monterey.” faced her, @ shingly attived in die.3
“Ah, maybe you wear them in|uyniform. ¥o 2 tall and magLl-
Monierey for your sweetieart, ci? | fleently -Eou'drred and hls hair wiis
i thea olden ard his olue eyes glintsd vl A = e
pouw v o weetieact, k| EOICE Tl i Dick Foran and June Travis in
He moved clpst to her at that| “Tm enat 1 SN g czm QA :
and took her =mal!, rounded chin|sun,” soid Poimerrez the honaly, 2l Wopt D % %."h n
between his fngocs.  Incredibly, [ did rot even hesitals Gver “hos 1 y ‘L E
Mary folt her pi bBea® faut and | words. "T'nder orders tn pacar ¥ i
{inel {hrill vod s linp enine, (AT R hhins to tha widveric . . . )
iz .11-:.,_:.‘1.[12 ;: l:l 2 ':Lfl‘ ‘..x #.nr _ i Ronche! Madtinse:  Pietore, 3500, Cabin bLuds 195 Admission, 10e-20
Aant ANk e, ATRETryTF B
sald, “;ecause If T have copeitine Nipght: Pietare. 75 and 9000 Cobin lids, 2000 Admission, Te-35e¢
to =ay about It vou pot a ewecd Lo he contiitied) el idid s A b e 2 Sl D
Mr. and Mrs. Spurgeon Boyce, of  Mr. and Mrs. Randalph Ward ane - - .
Durham; Mr. and Mrs, M. R. Spivey daughter, Faye, were in Edenton on Friday Only—Agnil 22—

and Saturday afternoon.
Mrs. Isaze Byrum,

: Mrs. O. N. Jordan and children, Mrs.
| Miss Rachel Ellis returned to her| W. E Copeland and Mrs. W. C. Ward
Sunbury Sunday, after| were among those calling to see Mrs.

Er———————— — =
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Okapi of Girafle Family

‘Okapi is the native African name
for an animal of the giraffe family
(Ocapia johnstoni). The okapi is
about five feet high at the withers.
The forehead is red, the cheeks
yellowish white, while the neck,
shoulders and body range from jet-
black to purplish and wine red. The
hind quarters and hind and fore
cream col-

Ziom Park Named by Mormons

Zion National park in Utah, cre-
ated by act of congress in 1919,
was prior to its reservation as a
park a national monument, called
, by the Indian name of the river,
Muhuntuweap. The later name is
appropriate, however, for in early
days its principal accessible feas
ture was named Zion canyon by the
Mn_rmon gettlers, who, being deeply
religious, felt the great mountains
forming the canyon walls were in
| truth temples of God.
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M», and Mre.

% & > Joe White and sons, Mrs.. H. N. Ward
|C. A, Spivey during the Easter holi- yiv and Mrs. Vance Moore and son,

At/ REFRIGERATOR
Byrum Hardware Go.

“Everything In Hardware and Supplies"

l EDENTON, N. (.

TAYLOR THEATRE

EDENTON, N. (. THE BEST ENTERTAINMENT

Today Only—Thursday, April 21—
ON OUR STAGE—IN PER=ON

You Have

Seen Them on

Alice Faye, Tony Martin, Joan Davis, Jimmie
Durante, Fred Allen and Marjorie Weaver in

"SALLY, IRENE AND MARY”

Saturday, April 23—

FORTUNE
Velvet Buck

This Fortune Shoe
in White Velvet
Buck is smart any
place, any hour...
Drop in and look
over all our new
Fortune Sport

Roy Rogers and Smiley Burnette in

“UNDER WESTERN STARS

Zorra Rides Again No. 9 —— Comedy —— Cartoon

Monday and Tuesday, April 25-26—

: SHIRLEY TEMPLE in

“REBECCA OF SUNNYBROOK FARM”

With RANDOLPH SCOTT, JACK HALEY, GLORIA STUART,
SLIM SUMMERVILLE and BILL ROBINSON
Popeye Cartoon

News

Wednesday, April 27—

Richard Arlen and Beverly Roberts in

“CALL OF THE YUKON"

Comedy

Thursday and Friday, .]April 28-29—

BETTE DAVIS in “JEZEBEL”



