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~,CE more cliff moved along 
SU'trail. He was almost at the 

ftC 
bank and this time, unmis- 

fliably. he heard a sound, it might 
K. Janet. <>r— 

, CTt was a man s voice! Inch by 
11 

riifj crept forward, and with 

B hands parted the fringe of 

hambco—down by the canoe he 

there shadowy figures. For a 

J** they stood strangely quiet, 
“T one cf them climbed the bank, 
assing s0 close Cliff could have 

fraiched him. 
The sound of the man’s footfall 

,. away, and Cliff took a step 
forward, then stopped. Just to his 
: „ the bamboo was rustling He 

touched down on hands and 

LPes Another sound—this time to 

ve rigtt- No doubt now. They Were 
L ab0ut him; there was stealthy 
motion from every side. It was he 

rjmself who was being humed. 

Slowly with a kind of leisurely 
certainty, unseen forms were clos- 

ing in on him. 
Noiseless as a shadow. Cliff glid- 

ed from his narrow hiding-place. A 

tree loomed in his path, and with 

outstretched hands he groped his 

ray around it. Another step. The 
mjht had grown death-still again, 
tilt with the menacing stillness of 

i trap ready to spring. If he could 

just— 
A low laugh made him whirl. The 

giant figure of Vicente towered be- 

fore him in the trail. 
Motionless on the darkening 

tanks of the river Cliff watched the 

big Blacklander come nearer, 
while the rustling undergrowth told 
of an invisible cordon closing about 
him. 

Vicente stopped directly m front 
of Cliff, and from his great height 
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scowled down. “Your memory is 
too short,’’ the deep voice rumbled. 
"It was only yesterday I told you 
not to come here.” 

“I go where my work takes me.” 
Cliff answered. 

“Not any more. Now you go where I take you.” 
He gave an order; a dozen Black- 

landers stepped from out the dark- 
ness, and seizing Cliff, hurried him 
back along the trail. A mile up- stream they came to their horses, 
and Cliff was told to mount a raw- 
boned mare; his hands were tied 
to the saddle-horn, and hedged in 
by captors, he started through the 
night.. 

For over an hour they kept a 
steady pace, always away from the river, and once as they crossed a 
stretch of open grassland Cliff 
looked up at the stars. They were 
traveling north, straight toward the 
center of the Blacklands—and with 
that knowledge it was as if a cold 
wind touched him. He rememberer Wade’s tale of the vaqoeros who 
had disappeared without a trace, jttst as he was disappearing now. 
Wade would know that something had happened, but he could do 
nothing. Help—whatever help Cliff 
could hope for—must come from 
within himself. 

He could expect no mercy from 
the Blacklanders—that he knew. 
To them he represented an inva- 
sion of their homes; he was as 
much a threat as the vaqueros 
themselves, and he had no reason 
to look for any greater clemency than Vicente and the unknown 
leader had shown Madison’s men. 

It was a thought that carried a 
grim satisfaction—whatever he did 
from now on, he had nothing to 
lose. Escape, no matter how slen- 
der the chance, must be his only 
hope. 

But how? He shifted in the sad- 
dle and leaned forward to ease the 
pressure of the rope on his aching 
wrist. Ahead of him and behind, 
the trail was crowded with riders 
—no chance of bolting, even if he 
could loosen his hands. 

Yet there was one thing that 
brought Cliff a profound sense of 
relief—in all that band of riders 
he could find no trace of Janet. 
They had evidently not seen fit to 
capture her, and he found full 
measure of comfort in the knowl- 
edge that he was free at least from 
that responsibility. For the first 
time since they had met he could 
think solely of himself, with no 
need to consider her. Janet, with 
her vast talent for muddling, was 
not one of his problems this time. 

They splashed through another 
stream, then up a bank so steep 
the horses grunted, and out across 
an open stretch of bamboo grass. 
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So for an hour they kept steadily 
on, until .it last Cliff heard dogs 
barking and saw flames flickering 
among the trees ahead—they had 
reached the Blacklanders’ camp. 

A strange, unreal scene. Three 
fires, tended by barefoot Indian 
women, cast flickering shadows 
across a little clearing where sad- 
dles, blankets and utensils were 
slung about in a disarray that bore 
evidence of a very temporary habi- 
tation. At the edge of the clearing 
clustered several palm-leaf shacks, 
their Sagging roofs telling cf long 
disuse. 

Then from beneath his horse’s 
shoulder Cliff heard a voice say, 
"This is as far as you go." 

A heavy-set Blacklander with a 
stubble beard unfastened Cliff’s 
wrists, and as he dismounted the 
man pointed to the nearest shack. 
"Get in there, and don’t come out 
until you’re called.” 

It was jet black inside, but feel- 
ing about him, Cliff tested the 
strength of the walls. They were 
made of stout bamboo poles driv- 
en into the ground and laced to- 
gether with lianas so securely they 
could not budge. Except for a 
coarse woolen blanket the shack 
was empty—not even a palm-leaf 
mat. The place smelled wet and 
musty. 

Cliff walked back to the door. 
Propped against a tree his captor 
sat, * brush knife lying in his lap. 
The women, meanwhile, had 
thrown wood on the fires until they 
were burning fiercely, lighting up 
the lean, tanned features of the 
Blackland riders. Most of the men 
were busying themselves with the 
horses, some were helping the wo- 
men. There were no sentries, and 
except for his unshaven jailer, no 
one seemed to pay the slightest 
attention to Cliff. Only the unre- 
mitting watchfulness of that one 
men kept escape from seeming 
a. fair possibility. 

Foot by foot he began exploring 
the shortest and safest way to 
cross the clearing, considering the 
location of every tree, every bush. 
Not much cover even at night, but 
if he could just make the fringe 
of jungle, the rest would be — 

His eyes stopped. “Dear God!-' 
he groaned. “There she is again!” 

Across the clearing, the firelight 
glittering in her coppery hair, 
stood J,anet Norman. She had 
just dismounted, and even as Cliff 
caught sight of her a Blacklander 
pointed in the direction of Bogard's 
shack. 

Cliff felt a surge of baffled rage 
—with her on his hands, his hopes 
of escape went glimmering. She 
would be more of an obstacle than 
his bearded jailer. 

He watched her walk toward 
him, threading her way among the 
Blacklanders, and as she came up 
to the guard, she stopped uncer- 

tainly, then seeing Cliff, ran for- 
ward. “I’m so glad you’re here,” 
she burst out. 

“That’s just fine.” He gave a 

short laugh. “Personally I can 
think of places I'd rather be.” 

"I mean,” she amended, “I’m 
not so frightened now you’re here. 
I thought I was all alone.” 

The guard was listening, and 
Cliff dropped his voice. “Did Vi- 
cente bring you here?” 

“No. I haven’t seen Vicente. 
Three Blacklanders brought me.” 

“That accounts for it. I was 

wondering why Vicente would kid- 
nap you after you helped him Es- 
cape.” 

She shook her head. "I wish I 
had helped him—I'd be better off.” 

Cliff glanced at her with an 

incredulous smile. "You don’t, 
have to cover up with me, you 
know.” 

“But I didn't help him, I tell 
you. I intended to, but when I went 
down to the cage he was already 
gone.” She looked around. "What 
are they going to do with us?” 

“I can think of a better ques- 
tion—what am I going to do? 

"You mean escape?” 
“Why not? What have I to lose?” 
She was silent, her eyes clouded 

with indecision, then she asked, 
"Why do you always say T? 
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CHERRY APPOINTS 
TWO NEW JUDGES 

-*.— "■* \ 

Patton And Edmundson< 
Added To List Of Su- 

perior Court Jurists , 

RALEIGH, Feb. 6.—(F)—Appoint- j 
ment of two special superior court i 

judges—George B. Patton of Frank- 1 

lin and Paul B. Edmundson of 

Goldsboro—was announced today j 

by Governor Cherry. 
The judges, named to meet an 

increase in the load of cases in 
the courts, will serve until June 30, 
1947, after which time they will 
have to be reappointed if they con- 
tinue to serve. 

Special judges have to be reap- 
pointed every two years, as author- 
ized by tee general assembly. A 
bill recently enacted by the 1947 
general assembly, under which 
Governor Cherry’s appointments 
were made, provides for four spe- 
cial judges—two in the eastern half 
of the state and two in the west. I 

A further provision for the ap- 
pointment of four additional judges 
is made by the legislation if tee 
business of the courts demand* it. 

The new judges will begin hold- 
ing court, February 1?. They will 
come to Raleigh during the coming 
week for the administration of their 
oath erf Off'ce. 

Patton was born at Franklin, in 
Macon county, in 1898, and attend- 
ed Franklin high school and the 

University of North Carolina. He 
wa$ licensed to practice law in 
February, 1923. At one time he was 
a member of the executive com- 
mittee of the 20th judicial district 
bar association. He served as may- 
or of the town of Franklin from 
1928 to 1933 and again from 1936 to 
1938. He was city attorney for High- 
lands from 19M until 1938, and 
Macon county attorney from 1933 
until 1939, 

Edmundscn was born in Wayne 
county 50 years ago, and attended 
Belmont Abbey school and late; 
was graduated ffom the University 
Of North Carolina in 1919. He enter- 
ed law school at the university, and 
was licensed to practice in 1921. He 
has practiced law in Goldsboro 
continuously since. He served with 
the infantry Of the regular army 
during World War I, and was re- 

leased from service with the rank 

of second lieutenant. 
The new appointments give the. 

state 28 judges—21 are regular 
judges, five special judges (three 

Don’t you want me to escape too?” 
He did not trust himself to an- 

swer. 
"I’d be in the way, wouldn’t IT” 

she persisted. 
“You probably would. But I 

wasn't thinking of that. I was 

thinking you would be foolish to 
take the chance. They won't do 
anything to you—I don’t know why 
they brought you in the first place.” 

For a time she seemed lost in 
thought, then she asked, "Where’s 
Vicente?” 

niff nodded toward where the 
Blacklander stood in the shadows 
beyond the fire, and to Cliffs sur- 

prise Janet started across the, 
clearing. 

In her shorts an loose blouse 
she looked like a tall, red-haired 
boy as she made her way among 
the horsemen then stopped before 
Vicente with a kind of lightened 
determination. Cliff saw the big 
Blacklander pull off his fOmbrero 
and, towering above her, stand 
listening to whatever she was say- 
ing. Twice he shook his head, 
then began edging away froth the 
fire, while Janet kept step with 
him. until they disappeared from 
Cliff’s field of vision. 

Ten minutes passed. Cliff had 
just gone inside to test the strength 
of the bamboo walls again when 
a light footfall made him look up, 
Janet was back. 

"Here’s something t o eat, she 
said. In each hand she carried a 

plate heaped high with meat and 
fripoles, and giving one to Cliff, Sit 
down in the doorway. 

Hungrier than he realized, he 

joined her. half hoping she might 
explain her talk with Vicente, but 
she finished in complete silence 
and laid down the plate. 

(To Be Continued) 

in the east and two in the west), 
and two emergency judges. 

During recent weeks, many ccurt 
terms have been cancelled and con- 
flicts have occurred on many oc- 
casions in attempting to hold courts 
with the avahooie judges, the gov- 
ernor’s office said. 

Talk To Yourself? Don’t Fret 
NEW YORK. <U.R)—Day dream- 

ing is a potential cause of motor 
accidents as well as accidents in 
hazardous industrial occupations, 
according to Dr. Lydia G. Giber- 
son, an industrial psychiatrist. Dr. 
Giberson emphasized, however 
that talking to one’s self was no 
sign of mental instability. 

Tangerines are called “kid 
glove oranges.’* 

Free College Tuition 
Soxight For Teachers 

RALEIGH. Feb 6—(.¥1—The stale 
board of educaton today endorsed 
a bill of Rep. John Umstead of 

Orange to give free tuition to 

college students who would agree 
to teach five years after gradua- 
tion and approved a proposed 

| amendment calling for additional 

j scholarships to college juniors who 
would teach in elementary scnools. 

J. A. Pritchett of Windor, chair- 
man of the board's legislative com- 
mute said the need for teacheis 
was “urgent and critical’’, especi- 
aUy in the elementary schools. He 
said the proposed amendment, 
which may be inserted in Um- 
stead’s bill, would give immediate 
relief to the shortage in the next 
biennium. 

The board also voted to ask the 
North Carolina delegation in con- 

gress to seik additional federal 
funds to carry on the school lunch 
room project in this state. A total 
of 1,233 schools are now participat- 
ing, with an average of 289,520 
pupils daily. 

Mrs. Ann W. Maley, state si^ier- 
visor of the lunch room program, 
told the board that federal funds 
would be exhausted in March. She 
said the $75,000,000 appropriated by 
congress had been insufficient to 
meet the nation’s needs. Under the 
program, North Carolina was al- 
lotted $1,868,640. 

Dr Clyde A. Erwin, state super- 
intendent of public instruction, de- 
scribed the project as “one of the 
most needed and necessary in the 
educational system/* 

The board deferred action on two 
other legislative proposals: One 
would require legislative appoint- 
ment of a 25 member commission 
to study the overall educational 
needs of North Carolina. Another 
would authorize coutnies to pro- 
cure accident insurance to protect 
students not covered by the board 
of education’s general insurance. 

Pritchett said several counties 
already had taken out the in- 
surance at the cost of 50 cents per 
child transported, with an estimat- 
ed average county cost of $1,000. 

Pritchett said if the scholarship 
amendment is enacted, a faculty 
committee at each college could 
decide what prospective teachers 
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would receive the scholarships. 
“By the time a student reaches the 
third year in college something 
should have been learned about his 

integrity and character,” he 

added. 

Phantom Sewer Exposed 

HARRISON, N. Y. (U.R)—A group 
of irate townsmen discovered after 
several hours of digging that 752 
feet of sewer which they supposed 
had run through their property 
since 1913 didn’t exist. Manhole 
covers along the route of the 
phantom sewer were dummies. 
Town officials said those responsi- 
ble for the fraud had been dead 
for years. 
,----- 

THEFT OF MONEY 
FROM PEPSI-COLA 

PLANT REPORTED 
Police were last night investiga- 

ting the reported robbery of th* 

Pepsi-Cola plant on Dawson streut 
early yesterday morning. 

J. W. Jackson told officers that 
someone entered the building and 
broke open the bottom of a desk, 
taking approximately $50 in cash 
from a drawer. 

Nothing but the money was miss- 
ing from the building, it was re- 

ported. 

NOTICE 
TAX LISTING 

Wilmington Tax Listers will continue on duty at the 
Court House for the next few days to give tax pay- 
ers who have not made their returns for 1947 an op- 
portunity to list their property and poll. 
Property owners and residents in Cape Fear, Federal 
Point, Harnett and Masonboro townships can make 
their returns to the Tax Listers at their homes until 
the books are turned in to the office. 

C. F. Smith, County Auditor 
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