THE STORY

—

PROLOGUE,—At a gathering of
leronies In the village of Liberty,

ine, Jim Saladine llstens to the
history of the neighboring Hostile
Valley—its past tragedies, its superb
fishing streams, and, above all, the
mryslerlous. enticing “HuldyY wife
of Will Ferrin. Interested, he drives
to the Valley for a day's fishing,
though admitting to himself his
chief desire Is to see the reputedly
'glamorous Huldy Ferrin.

CHAPTER Vi—Amy Carey com-
mits sulcide, Before Huldy's return
Zske Dace had been showing her at-
tention, and his defection (he has
succumbed completely to Huldy's
wiles) is believed to have led Amy
to take her life. Saladine comes to
the Valley. Bad roads cause him to
stop at the Ferrin farm, where he
meets Huldy. She endeavors to de-
tain him, but remembering what he
has heard of the woman, he is un-
easy, and leaves her. to fish an ad-
jrcent stream.

And at once she did so; but that
instant was for Jenny an eternity, In
which she had time to comprehend,
and to consider, and desperately
plan. When she whirled to face
them, she was already resolved that
this d.rk secret none but herself
ghould ever know; yet her own
countenance might betray her to the
old woman's shrewdly understand-
ing eye.

Nevertheless she must face them;
and she whirled toward the door,
standing with her arms spread as
though to hide this behind her, as
though half fearful that even now
Huldy would speak again. And she
gought desperately some expedient
to divert their eyes from her, their
minds from her, lest her secret be
too desperately plain.

For—secret It must bel! Though
. this hour must shadow and distort
her whole life hereafter, yet none
ghould ever know.

The door opened and Marm
Plerce came In, came toward her;
but the old woman's eyes and mind
were on Huldy, and Jenny made
way for her to come to the dead
woman's side, Yet she felt Sala-
dine’s glance upon. her, and fought
desperately for composure; and
then Marm Plerce sald soberly:

“No use now!"

Bart asked huskily. “She's dead?”

“Certain, she's dead.”

Bart spoke to the girl, in a
quick whisper. “Jenny, did she come
to at all?” he asked.

Jenny wetted her lips; but she
could not speak. She could only
move her head in desperate denlal;
and there was a dreadful, shaken
terror in her. Then Marm Plerce
demanded Irritably:

“Well, Jen! What you goggling
for? Folks have died before!”

So Jenny found an expedient to |

turn this serutiny away from her-
self. She remembered that toppling
chair,

the house,” she said; and with a
vast surge of relief saw their
glances swing that way.

When Jenny had closed the door,

shutting herself into the dining :

room where Huldy lay, Marm
Plerce sa.d insistently to Bart:

“You go along and fetech Will
Not that hurrying can help her; but
Will had ought to know.”

“I might do some help here,” Bart
still protested.

Marm Plerce spoke to Saladine.
“Set down, youn,” she bade him.
“Till I can rub that ankle of yours.”
And then, over her shoulder, to
Bart still lingering:

“Well then, go out in the hen
pen and get me some feathers,”

“Feathers?' he echoed.

“I'll burn 'em under her nose,
Might make her gasp and gag and
start breathing. Don’t stand there
arguing. Go along with you!”

So Bart went out through the
shed, and Saladine sald gravely:
“Ma'am,

for her.”

“There’s nought to do for Huldy
Ferrin now,” she told him in slow
tones, and tossed her head., “And [
dunno as I'd do it If there was!
But I'll have to wait till the pot
Might as well be do-

bolls, anyhow.
ing 'this as setting here.”

He suggested: “You sent Carey
40 get some feathers. If there's no

chance, why .. ."

She retorted: “I got fidgety with
him hanging around.” And after a
gilent moment she looked toward
the dining room, as though her

thoughts turned that way.
Saladine asked:

attention.

Bart returned.

ed.
demanded. _ _ '

“There's someone In the Win-side

this ankle of mine can
walt, if you can be dolng anything

“How do you
reckon Mis' Ferrin come to fall?”

“] want to know,” said old Marm
Plerce, and Jim stirred in quick
The phrase was usual
enough, as an expression of sur-
prise and Interest and wonder; yet
Saladine thought her accent and
her Intonation had not been usual.

There was a step in the shed, and
She looked over
her shoulder, saw him empty-hand-
“Where's them feathers?’ she

= e -
i  Bart seemed faintly to hesitate. "1

| couldn't tind a dry one anywhere,”
he declared. “The raln has wet

them all!”
She protested Irritably: “Land
sakes, T sh'd think you conld find

a dry one somewhere! You come
along of me!" And she said to
Jim, pointing toward the stove:
“Let that boil up good, and then
get It to cool. T'll be back in a
minute to try it on her.”

He nodded, and she went out
through the shed with Bart on her
heels: and Saladine was left won-
dering why old Marm Pierce was
so bent on finding feathers to burn
under Huldy's rnose, if there was
in fact no chance that the hurt
woman could revive. Then sud-
denly
it seemed to him there was a low
murmur in the dining room.

And a chair toppled over, some-
where., The sound was loud and
gtartling. Saladine came to his feet,
half-cronching, ready for any ap-
narition: but nething did appear,

por did he hear any further seund.

The pot on the stove bolled, and
ag he lifted it, Marm Plerce and
Bart returned, and the old woman
had a tuft of feathers In her hands.

“Men are all blind as bats!" she
exclaimed f{rasclbly. She saw the
boiling pot. “Now we'll try If there's
anything to do!" And she went di-
rectly to the door between kitchen
and dining room. “Jenny, I'm open-
ing the door,” she called, and walit-
ed a moment and then made good
her word.

So they came Into the dining
room, and learned that Huldy was
dead; and when Jenny said there
was some one [n the Win-side of the
house, Saladine remembered that
sound of a falling chair; and there
seemed to him something hideous in
the thought that anyone should
prowl through those moldering and
empty rooms while a woman here
was dying. But Bart sald reassur-
ingly:

“That's llkely Win, Granny. He
| stayed at my place last night. He
| set out to go to Liberty this morn-
| ing, but he might stop by here!”

The old woman assented scorn-
! fully: “He would if he was drunk
|enough1 You go ahead, Bart, and
| fetch Will, and don’t waste no time.”

So Bart at last departed; but

Saladine paid no particular atten-
| tion to his going. He was watching
Jenny, puzzled by something in her
| eyes he could not read He had seen
iin her a while ago deep terror, un-
mistakable; yet now it was gone.
ISln.=,- had put on composure, and a
| steady courage; and he wondered,
|and wished to read her mind.

| There was nothing to keep Sala-
| dine here; yet he stayed, and with a
| sense of waiting, an acute expectan-
Icy. He thought more and more of
| Jenny, remembering her terror at
| the sight of death, and the shadow
in her eyes. Life for her must in
| the end center about some man. Bart
Carey, perhaps? Bart stood straight,
and his eye was bold and strong. It
was suddenly strange to Saladine
that Bart and Jenny were not mar-
ried long ago. They were neighbors,
of a like age, both comely with the

akin. Between them no obstacle ap-
peared,

Unless old Marm Pierce were an
obstacle? Yet Saladine thought she
| had met Bart kindly today, treated
| him with courtesy. This might be
| guile; she might, while appear'ng to
| approve, nevertheless chec) in
| every possible way the tendency of
| these two lives to flow together, In-
\_conseqnently. Saladine recalled the
| heavy footstock of the water lily,
1 which Jenny had fetched that morn-
|ing from the brook., Some shadow
of a forgotten memory stirred in
him, and was goné without recogni-
tion; yet this memmry would recur.,
It was one of the Intangibles which
made the whole of this day like a
disordered dream,

The root itself was tangible
enough; yet there were implications
in it, just as there were Implica-
tions In that peg leg Will Ferrin
wore, and the cowboy hat so jaun-
tily set atop the bowed and hum-
ble head of Zeke Dace, and the knot-
ted rope that held Huldy Ferrin's
garment close about her, and the
boot prints on the fisherman’s trail
beside the brook, which had some-
kow ended without Saladine's re-
marking where they turned aside.

But most of all he thought of
Huldy, and wondered how she came
to fall to her death this day,

Then suddenly the dining rcom
door opened, and Jenny came out
into the kitchen, the old woman
following her. “I'd best go myself,”
Jenny insisted; and Saladine saw
a sort of stubborn haste in her eyes.

Marm Pierce protested: “Like
enough Will and Bart will remem-

bﬁlﬁ.b.ri_nl\ ng.”

| ; -
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| you left her, did she?”
| % don't know,"” he replied.

his hair prickled faintly; for | looked up, from down below, and
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“Not Will,” Jenny retorted. Her
volce was gentle as she spoke the
pame. “A man wouldn't think of
it. And it isn't for men t§ do, any-
way. Rummaging throngh her
things.” She took down 2 heavy oll-
skin coat from behind the kitchen
door. “T'll go myself,” she said. “If
|1 meet Will, Tl have him come on
here, case you necd anything. r
get what's wanted and fetch it.”

Then she was gone,

CHAPTER VIII
i HEN Jenny, thus departing,
left Saladine and Marm Pierce
alone, the old woman seemed for a
moment almost embarrassed. She
| Jooked at Jim with her small bright
| eyes.
| “1'11 boil up a cup of tea,” she de-
!‘clded. “It's past dinner time, and
| 'm hungry. 'Low you could eat a
' bit your own self.” She filled the
|lmttle at the pump In the sink and
clapped 1t on the stove. Bread from
| the pantry, jam, butter from the

gsome cold boiled potatoes to slice
and fry in the sweet fat.

| “Jenny'sa fine girl” Saladine sug-
| gested presently. “It’s a wonder she
| ain't married.”

| Marm Plerce looked at him with
| eyes suddenly shrewd. “You said
| Huldy Ferrin showed you the path
down to the hrook,” she remem-
bered. “Go back to the house when

“I

gaw her still there”
| “genny told me,” she said, “that
you claimed somebody had fished
down brook ahead of you."

“] saw tracks in the trail,” he
assented.

Raln began to drive against the
wipdows, against the glass panel in

“Well, every-

the door. She said:

| thing's ready. You can set down

He perceived In her the pent gar-

J
’rullty of a lonely old woman who

too seldom has an audience; and
while thsy ate, he encouraged her,
skillfully, to speech. Marm Pierce,
|at first guardedly and then warming
to her theme, told him about Jenny
and Will. Once she was well start-
ed, he listened without interruption,
finding in what she sald the ex-
planation of much that he had seen
today.

“She didn't know the meaning of

!it, first off,” the old woman con-
cluded.

“Didn't know what was
She wa'n't but

happening to her.
“But

a girl then.,” And added:

| Jenny's growed to be a woman
|mow , . )"

She broke off, seemed to listen;
and he asked softly: “Hear some-
thing?"

“Nothing, likely,” she said after
a moment. “Seemed llke I heard
some one in the barn. Like as not
it was that no-good brother of mine,”

And she talked on and on; and
rose at last and began to scrape the
dishes clean and pile them in & pan

|in the sink. She chunked the fire,

‘ noisily.

Then suddenly the old woman re-
placed the lid on the stove with a
clatter, and crossed as qulet as a
mouse, to the shed door. Jim came

splendor of youth, their interests |

to her side.

“Seemed like I did hear some one,"”
| she whispered.
| He touched the latch and swung
the shed door wide, to reveal—noth-

ing.

“Don’t see anythingi
| doubtfully.

But Marm Pierce pointed to the
iﬂoor. Here were wet, muddy traces
| where booted feet had stood, where
isoaked garments had dripped upon

the boards.
| *“It's that Win,” Marm Plerce de-
cided scornfully. “He's forever pry-
ing around:!" She shut the door
| with a slam. F
! “T should think you'd be nervous,
you and Jenny, living here alone,”
| he snggested. '

“The Valley gets some folks,” she

agreed. “Folks that don’t know how
’to be alone without being lonely.
‘You've got to know how to be com-
pany for yourself, to get along
| around here " And she added with
a wry chuckle: “Just the same, I'm
full as well pleased to have you
'round.”

“You mean—on account of your
brother?”

“Land, no!" she sald scornfully.
“No, I don’t pay no heed to him.
He comes and goes. But I'd as soon
have a man in the house right now,
for all that!”

He watched her curiously, but be-
fore she could answer his unspoken
question, there was a step on the
porch outside the door; and they
turned to see Bart appear. He
leaned a steel rod beside the door
before he came in. He had changed
into dry clothes, coat and overalls.

“Where's Will?" Marm Plerce de-
manded.

“He wa'n't around,” Bart ex-
plained. “Nor Zeke either. I figured
they'd heard about Huldy and come
over here” He looked around.
“Where's Jenny?" he asked,

“Gone to fetch Huldy's clothes,”
Marm Pierce told him. “It's a won-
der you didn't meet her.”

Bart shook his head. Saladine
saw a broad leather belt about
his waist, with a bait attached,
and to which a holster huang.

“Hullo,” he said. “You pack a
gun?”

“Sure,” Bart assented, and pro-
duced It. Saladine took the weap-
on in his hands. It was an old
model, . the front sight gome, of
heavy caliber; and when Jim, hold-
ing back the hammer, gingerly

he said

cellar, and a bit of salt pork and !

fried the trigger, he found that the
pull was feather light.

“] always carry it when I go
fishing,” Bart explained. “Yom
never know when yon run into a
moose down here in the woods, or
a wildeat.”

Marm Pierce was in the dining
room, and Bart lowered his tones.
“phat's the gun Seth shot Will
Terrin with,” he sald.

Marm Plerce returned, and Jim
handed the weapon back to Bart.

The old woman was putting on
an oilskin coat. “Barf, you see
anybody fishing down brook this
‘morning?” she Inquired. “T heard
there was tracks along the bank.”

“Win likely went that way,” Bart
reminded her. *I notlced tracks
my own @elf, when I came down
along. Figured it was him.”

Marm Plerce pulled an ollskin
hat over her white hair. “T get
strangled for alr, when I stay in-
doors the whole day,"” she declared,
and went out. As she closed the
door, they heard something slith-
er and fall, and saw her stoop
down.

“Knocked vour rod over, Bart”
she ealled.

“Can't hurt that rod,” he assured
her cheerfully, She stepped down
off the porch and disappeared to-
ward the barn.

“T met WIill Ferrin. and Mis'
Ferrin, and Zoke Dace, this morn-
ing,” Saladine said. "I was on my
way to your place. till T run Into
the washout: so T hacked np and
left my car in Will's yard"

“T gee 1t there a while ago,”
Part assenfed.

“Zeke looked like a slek man,
to me.” Saladine suggested.

Bart grinned as though abashed,
“He's falled a lot” he said, “But
he was an ahle man, two years
ago. He worked me over, proper.
one day. The Valley will whittle
a man down.” And he added:

“Some, like Marm Plerce and
Jenny here, they're always the

or would be If it wa'n't for
Huldy. She's—twisted him, turned
him wrong ways,” His brow cloud-
ed. "I wouldn't blame him for
anything he was to do. If 1 was
Will, I'd have, . . .” He changed
this, “If she was mine, ['d have
known how to handle her!”

Rain, rain, rain; the lash of
whips against this little house,
the pelt of bullets.

Bart looked thoughtfully at the
door into the dining room; and
sald huskily, with a nod toward
the other room: “You see her this
morning, you said. What did you
think of her?”

“She was a queer one,” Saladine
confessed.

Bart leaned forward with a deep
intentness. “Saladine,” he sald.
“How would she come to fall?”

over something?"

“She wa'n't the sort to get dizzy,”
Bart protested. “And—the ledge is
all smooth, and It's good - footing
there.”

“You mean to say she jumped?”

Bart grinned almost In derision,
“She look to you like one that
would kill herself, did she?’ he de-
manded,

“No,"” Saladine admitted, “No, she
didn't.”

“Then put a name on It Bart
whispered. “If she didn't fall, and
didn't jump, . . "

But Saladine was always Inclined
to think twice before he spoke, and
there was matter enough for thought
here today. He shook his head, sl-
lently.

Bart—though they were quite
alone—whispered: “There ain't a
soul around here would blame
winm

But sSaladine stared silently at
the stove, and Bart did not repeat
his sinister suggestion; and a little
after, Marm Pierce came briskly in.

“Well, you've let the fire go out,
between you!” she said sharply.
This was almost true. She whisked
off a lid of the stove and thrust a
billet in, scolding them impartially.
She hung up her coat and hat
“Wet to the knees, I am. Got to go
change.”

She left them, departing through
the dining room; and Bart's glance
filckered after her through the open
door, as though his eyes were
drawn firresistibly that way. Then
the two men sat alone a while, till
Saladine heard a familiar sound,
remotely, coming near. He rose
and moved to the door, Bart at his
shoulder,

“It's Will Ferrin,” Saladine re-
marked. “And Jenny. In my car.”

And Bart sald in a low, surprised
tone: “So 'tis! I didn’t know but
Will would've got out of the coun-
try by now!”

the door and stepped out on the
porch. Then Will and Jenny, Will
with an old suitcase in his hand,
alighted from the car and cdme to-
ward them here.

L] L] L] L] L ] L] L]

When Huldy, with that bfack ac-
cusation on her lips, died, Jenny
was at first left desperate; ¢till
quick loyalty brought her strength
again, and resolution too. Marm
Plerce, seelng without understand-
ing the girl's deep distress, as soon
a9 they were alone asked gently:

“Jenny, you all right? I'm trou-
bled about you.”

“Seelng her die upset me,” Jenny

Marm Plerce, only half convinced,
‘yﬂ forebore to question further.
‘Well, she's dead,” she sald. She

i oo

touched Jenny's arm reassuringly.

V4 Srany by

same, and Will's always the same, |

' be coming soon.

“Child, she's dead; and Wwill, he'll

Nought now to
"

keep him away from you. . . .
Jenny's pulse failed and the blood

drained from her Ilips. “Don't,
Granny,” she protested softly.
| “With her lving there. Not now."

1

C Wil

And she urged: “We'd ought to
dress her in dry clothes.
hadn’t ought to see her so.”
Marm Pierce nodded. Jenny's
thoughts were plunging now. There
was in her a blind desperate hun-

ger to see Will, to comfort him, to |

assure him of her loyalty and si-
lence and deep understanding and
forgiveness ton. She wished on
any count to see him, to bhe with

him now. Ye: It vas some time be- |

fore she devised that errand In-
volving Huldy's clothes,

Even when she proposed this
errand, Marm Pierce at first de-
murred; but
Jenny would not be re-
strained. In a sort of breathless
rush, she overbore her grandmcth.
er's remonstrances, and go was

away.

ward the woods; and her lips
shaped unspoken words of tender-
ness and comforting. But when
she came to the dark border of

. the wood, the girl paused, shrink-

ing, reluctant to plunge Into the
shadows. This path would take
her by the foot of the ledge, by
the very spot where Huldy a while
ago had fallen to her death; and
Jenny could not endure the pros-
pect. So she retraced her way and
turned aside toward Carey’s. And
halfway up the hill she saw ahead

| of her a figure, tremendous In the

dim rain, familiar, beloved., Will,
coming toward her. She stood
weak and shaken by the sight of
him; yet when he came near, lest
he might think she shrank from
him, she took one step forward

i to meet him steadlly.

‘_

l
I

“Got dizzy, maybe? Or tripped

Saladine, to avold reply, opened

whispered. “That was all, Granny.”.

Reinat| 2= Eiot i | e T
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Will looked down at her for a
long moment In silence. He said at
last, heavlly:

“Jenny, where you going In this |traction at the Carolina the first

rain?
“To find you, Will,” she told him.

“I'm on my way to Bart's," he ex- | renina places her at the very top|

plained. “To see If maybe Huldy's
there !”

Jenny felt her spine chill. *“She's
not there, Will," she sald. “She's at
our house.”

He frowned In a deep bewilder-
ment. “Your house?”
“WilL,” she told

“Huldy's dead!”

The man stood huge above her;
wind whipped his hat brim, raln
lashed his cheek and struck his face

him gravely,

“Huldy's Dead!”

and filled his eyes. He wiped his
eyes with his hand, shook the water
off his hand, wiped it on the side of
his coat. A storm, visibly, swept
across his countenance and left a
shadow there,

Yet she thought he was not sur-
prised; and she spoke quickly, to
spare him need of speech, “She
fell off the ledge down back of your
house,” she said. *“Bart found her,
and fetched her over to our place,
case Granny could do her any good.
But she died.”

He asked, after a long moment,
dumbly: “Bart know how she come
to fall?”

Jenny steadlied her tones, made
them all reassurance. “No one will
ever know that, WII,” she said;
and she added: “We did all could
be done!”

“T guess you would,” he agreed.
His shoulders bowed as though un-
der a crushing load; and after a
moment he sald heavily: “Well, I'll
go on over.,"

But Jenny checked him. “I have
to get some clothes to dress her,”
she sald gently, *“You'd best come
back to the house with me, show me
her things”™

He accepted this without speech;
and he and Jenny eclirabed the

steep grade side by side. In Will's .

barnyard Jenny saw a car standing,
and so remembered Saladine, “That
man, he's over t'the house,” she
told Will. “I guess he wouldn't
mind If we drove his car over, He'll
want it, and that way we can keep
Huldy’s things dry.”

“Over there, 1s he?” Will echoed,
with haunted eyes. “Last time I
see Huldy,” he said, “she was tak-
ing him off down to the ledge. Said
she'd show him the brook trail.”

And his bruw furrowed. “I want
to talk to him,” he said, ominously,

“He left her on the ledge,” Jenny

.

longing to be Wlthi

Boy,” an

i “0’'Shaughnessey’s

Will. he |starring Jackie Cooper and Wal-
llace Beery, is the feature attrac-
|tion at the Carolina theatre in vs aaud e

Wilmington Thursday, Friday and
[Saturday of this week.

| For the first time, the spirit of
[the circus with all its thrills, ex-
| citement and color has
brought to the screen. It is sup-
lerb entertainment for every age.
|  Comedy, pathos, spectacle and
a dramatically powerful story are

|deftly blended into a picture that
'wins new honors of its co-stars

—Wallace Beery and Jackie

Cooper.

'WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 5,

'Two Good Pictures Billed Fy

'honest-to-goodness circus picture | In accordan.

The picture is a fitting succes-
|sor to “The Champ"” and “Treas-
ure Island,” which so firmly estab- |south 58 degrec-
lished Beery and Cooper as one
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terest story and the brilliance of |iron pi{)_e
ig

lits circus setting.

as “Windy,” a swaggering, easy-
| going animal trainer. Jackie,
has one of his finest roles as
“Stubby,” Beery's son in the pic-

|ture, and both give performances! october, A,

!that will long stand as standards
lof excellence.

38
Beery is given every opportun- 210
ity to reach new dramatic heights|

=

210 f.!:l‘:'l' to anorher v
“McK,” same heing 1

1and, thence north 78 (e o
185 feet and seven inchee o
) lettered “Mok' iy 4
|s=:ud Highway No. 3
degrees west with <.
feet to the beginnine
being the north corner of T
e's land aforesald,
|same land conveved 14
Keithan by J. W." Braoks na
in Book 38 at page s T
| Brunswick countv, 1o w
| is _hereby especially
|  Dated and posted. this g day
D., 1935 =T R
ROBERT W, DAVIS
Commissioner

| 11-

20-¢

NOTICE OF

| The animal scenes are the most | FORECLOSTRE

‘spectacular ever seen on
| sereen, particularly those
| Beery wrestling with a huge Ben-
gal tiger. It is a thriller, as are
the sequences showing Beery
breaking in a dangerous tiger-
| elephant act, which has never be-
!fore been accomplished, on or off
the screen.
Next Week

Greta Garbo is the star of

“Anna Karenina” the feature at-

|three days of next week.
| Her performance as Anna Ka-

‘of her long starring career. It re-
|veals her as a greater actress
/than she has ever been before,
;and more beautiful than she has
|ever been in her former pictures.
| Apparently, Metro - Goldwyn-
IMayer studios have spared no
pains to make Garbo's Tenth An-
niversary picture her greatest
|one.

‘ As her fifteenth lover of the
screen, she has been given such
an admirable romantic actor as

| Frederic March, who is co-starred |J

with her.

. As her stern husband, the dip-
lomat Karenin, they have given
‘her Basil Rathbone, who so re-
|cently scored in the role of the
'merciless Murdstone in “David
Copperfield.”

| As her little son, they have giv-

'en her Freddie Bartholomew, one
of the greatest child actors of

| the screen, whose first appear-
ance was, also, in “David Cop-
perfield.”

The story, one of the great
“immortals” of the past century,
|is Leo Tolstoy's “Anna Karenina”
presented against a background
of imperialistic Russia of (fifty

years ago—the story of a woman |

torn between the clandestine love
for Count Vronsky, a romantic
youth, and duty to her stern hus-
band, Karenin.

urged. “He never see her, after”
They went indoors. “Now you get
some dry clothes onto you,” she

bade him. *“I'll pack the things
we'll need for her, Where are they,
win”

He looked at her In a sort of
shame. “In there,” he said, and
pointed through the dining-room
door to the bedroom beyond. “That's
hers,
opened a door beside the stove, and
she heard him climb the narrow

| stairs,
She selected what she required;
and then on impulse, she made Hul-
dy's bed. Huldy's nightgown she
put away; and when she was done,
| the room was In immaculate order.
| It pleased her to leave all things

as Huldy would have wished to
| leave them,

When she had packed the suit-
case, she came back to the kitchen,
| and called up the attie stairs: “I'm
| ready, WiIL”

He answered her, after a mo-
ment. “I'm coming, Jenny.”

When they were in Saladine’s car,
Will sald: “The road looked to me
Jike we could get through down to
Carey's, Jenny. We'd save a lot of
time that way.”

She made no comment,
such matters to his judgment; and
he turned the car down the hill and
drove on across the bridge, past
Bart's, out to the Valley road, and
thus In toward Marm Plerce's farm,

In the yard they stopped, and Will
took the sultcase from the back of
the car. Saladine and Bart were on
the porch to meet them; but If Will
had known a passing doubt of Sala-
dine, it was forgotten now. He
sald to the other man:

(Continued next week)
WNoiv,—open wide! I'm
not going to hurt you.

_New Patient—Cut out the pro-
fessional guff, old man. I'm a
dentist myself.

thefsra!e contained In a cortyi
of |deed executed hy

I mostly slep’ up attic.” He |

Under and hy virtu

01 A power of

L.
Jwif. to A. T. MeKeithan, 1
’lﬂth day of February. 1997 dulv
| corded in Book No. 13
i321. records of Brunswick coyny 'y
C., to secure pavment of
| notes therein rvecited, and the
| duly assigned to Peaples [nit
iand default having heen f
| payment of said notes, the
| ed assignee of the mortgages,
Monday, Novemher 25th, 1
at twelve o'clock. noan, at the o
house door in Brunswicrk

it i',;g;. o

C., offer for sale to the highet v
| der for cash, a certain tract of |
|in Smithville Township, Rrunes
{County, N. C, bounded and deser

viz: Beginning at

l'ed as follows,

gate in Southern line of said tras

same being old Thomas Drew s
now C. G. Chamblee: runs the
north 27 east 330 feet with the ¢
ter of said road leading through

field to a canal; thence south £ 4
grees 15 minutes east 410 fest
stake on said canalgon the s
side of a small i:~1nur1: thence no
11 degrees east 724 feet to :
gate on the north side of said {id
same being E. B. Hewett's ¢
thence south 82 east 600 fest
stake: thence south 11 degrees
1240 feet to a stake on the southe
line of said tract; thence north §
degrees west 1200 feet to beginnin

containing 22% acres, more or [
Dated and posted, this Octoh
22nd, 1935

PEOPLES UNITED BANK,
Assignee of A. T. McKeithan, Mo

ngee.
%\’g Ruark, Attorney, Southp
N. C 11

NOTICE OF SUMMOXNS
State of North Carolina,
County of Brunswick:—

In The Superfor (ourt

.Nelle Vaughm Delleney

VE.
T. E. Delleney
The defendant, T. E. Delleney,
take notice that an action i-""]hi‘
above has been commenced
Superior Court of Rrunswick f;’ !
North Carolina, by the plaintiff. !

absolute divarce upon the grounis
two vears separation, as proviied 3
law of the State of North (4
]Fafr.i defendant will further take
that he is required to appeat
|ofr!r-e of the Clerk of the
Court of said county of the
(house in Southport, N, €. 0n 0F
fore the 17th day of Novi b
(and answer or demur b
plaint in said action. or 1he P
{will apply for rellef demanded
said complaint. e
| M. B. WATKINS, aAssiEd
Clerk Superior r-.- 3
S. B. Frink, Attorney ! I
|11-13-*
ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE
The undersigned hoving SEcy
las administrator of the =08
(M. Todd (deceased) herend &
tice to all persons [MAEEEE L L
estate to make Imn
|and all persons holidinge s
against said estate 1o 10
for payment duly veriied ©or
months from this ale 0 FE
| will be pleaded bar o
| covery. -
This, October 1=t e
G, C. LONG, Admiss L
L. M. Todd estats
Atty., R. E. Sentelle s
|CAPTAIN TOMM! E ST
' GEORGE HAS SER ;
| MANY YEARS AS P
ne)
(Continued from page 0“,_
|He, together with Julius
land B. F. Newton, Wert cr’)if
. solock in the mO¥
!at 1:00 o‘clock or New

to put Captain Calend lr-“-
aboard the schooner Cit}
Philadelphia. The sz-.hnor-.err
met 12 miles from th ha'1
the pilot sailboat Gmm?;&
boarding skiff Wwas lowe o
carry Captain Newton to
sel. The heavy sea W of
light boat into the path 3
schooner and the skiff -.\as‘e
over. Again Captain annﬂﬁfe
forced to cling for dear
the boat bottom until ht‘o
located and picked up Y
aboard the Gracie three-qua
of an hour later.
The third major &
which he escaped 0C
eight years ago 1.url:|er1me 2
Juno ran aground On C©
fort bar and sank with g
members of the cre ﬁﬂ
Jim Copeland was dro
others on board, mr:mdmge
tain J. 1. Davis, another .,---
of the Cape Fear pilots -_‘
[tion, hung on to ﬂ_oam_agu
|until they were picked .
members of the Coa_st Gu o
Captain Tommie I3 an I
rate pipe smoker and
that he must have #
| steaming black coffee :
him off right in e 7

ccident 1

curred &7
the

to °

N

Twenty-one Alamanc®

| growers are Reepi;g flock .
‘under the supervisiont 0

‘agent. '




