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explained, talklng to herseif in the
other room.
Then she returned, shut the din-
ing room door again.
“Well!” she ejaeulated.
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{But 1 wool and 1 part-wool blan- !

{ the estate of B. L. Holden, ket cannot be compared in this
prunswick county, N. C.|way.

The ideal blanket label also
would give length and width,
breaking strength in the direction

the
Supply.
¢ day of December, 1936, or
notice will be pleaded in bar

their recovery. All persons in-
bied to the said estate will
make immediate settle-

it
i, 10th day of Dec., 1935.
D. HOLDEN, Administrator
e of B. L. Holden.

FORECLOSURE SALE REAL
ESTATE MORTGAGE
nder and by virtue of the power
wle contalned in  that  certain
dgage deed made to me on the
‘dav of June, 1830, by
Rhoda Mitchell,
scorded in Book 52, at
rds of Brunswick coun-
h reference is hereby es-
made. Default having been
the payment of the indeu-
jescribed  In the said mort-
offer for sale at public
» highest bidder for cash
t house door in the Ci{?'
Suthport, Brunswick County, N.

nrdey, 4th day of Jan. A. D., 1986
1 o'lock noon, the following des-
wi piece or tract of land lying
wing in Lockwoods Folly Town-
county, North Caro-

i
ne

of the Old Georgetown
on the east side of the
g to Juniper Creek; runs
h 4 east sixty-four (64)
# 10 4 long-leaf pine on the south
¢ of the Juniper Creek road; then-
ot h &0 east with the vari-
of sald road ninety-four
to a stake on the South
: road and a corner of
Lodge Hall lot; thence south 26
t trentv-eight (28) poles to a
he south side of the Old
read;: thence about south
ghty-seven (87) poles to

ACTES,
T. CLEMMONS, Mortgagee.

f Desmber, 1935,
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o virtue of the power of sale
in a certain deed of mort-

by Annie IL. Piner and
. bearing date July
duly recorded in Book

|
|

yndersigned at his home |durability, and information as to
X. C.. on or before the jwormth and air permeability.

A blanket in which a great
deal of fiber has been raised to
form the nap may be warm when
used indoors, but it is not suited
for outdoors because it does not
resist wind.

Safety Pens To
Handle Bad Bulls

,emmiUnnecesaary To Slaughter

Young Bulls Of High
Breeding Simply Because
Thgy. Have An Ugly Dis-
position

“Never slaughter a high grade
young bull just because he has
an ugly disposition.

“The indiscriminate slaughter-
ing of young  bulls is a great
hindrance to herd improvement

nded and described aslin this state,” said John A. Arey,
it a long-leaf pine on extension dairyman at State Col-

lege.

When a bull has been found to
have the ability to transmit good
type and high milk producing ca-
pacity to his daughters, Arey ad-
ded, he is a proven asset to the

herd.

The life of these bulls, which
take the guess-work out of breed-
ing, should be prolonged as long

station, containing twenty-|ga they are active.

A dairy bull can be handled

and posted this the 4th day |gafely, and his period of useful-
. Davis, Attorney for the Ness extended, by keeping him

in a safety bull pen, Arey point-
ed out.

Such a pen can be built by any '

dairyman at low cost from mat-

L Charlie E. Piner, to F;r‘e}gileﬂals usually found around a
43 farm, he added. During the win-

L of the records of Bruns-|ter months, when farm work is

.rE.r(.-;r[!;l the Illltlrrwigned will !"P!

e _ﬁurhnn to the highest bid-
mra_..hr:_.rt_ N. €., at twelve o'clock
'_‘Fr'da__r._ January $1st, 1938
ri interest in certain tracts
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. Tﬁ‘: formerly telonging to
_“?-_f_‘_'i beginning at a_nine,
‘s ecorner in  Monks'
__é:;;e-:”-"z thenca with his line
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2 pnprn® W, 74 noles to a
! l-"_"‘-"nr*e his line 8.
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| Church Company,

|agent therein and in char
lupon whom process may

not pressing, is a good time to

at the courthouse door build the pen.

A complete set of plans show-
ing the details of construction
may be secured free by writing

|the agricultural editor at State
College, Raleigh, N. C.

250 acres, more or less,

Saving and excepting from the fore-
going description of the three several
tracts of land a tract of 100 acres,

0 |more or less, heretofore conveyed by

Lindsey Walker to his brother, and
10 acres heretofore conveyed by him
to one Peter Eichorn.

Fourth Tract: Lying in Town Creek
Township, adjoining the lands of
Locke on. the east side, and being a
part of the Sullivan land, beginnin
at a stake on the west side of Sti
Branch; runs 8. 16 degrees W. 120
poles to a spruce pine; thence N. T4
degrees W, 40 poles to a spruce pine,
thence N. 16 degrees E. 120 poles to
a dead pine; thence 5. 74 degrees E.
40 les to the Beginning.

is 28th day of December, 1935.
FRED ANDERSON, Mortgagee.

By John D. Bellamy & Sons,
Attorneys. 1-22-¢

CERTIFICATE OF DISSOLUTION
To all to whom these presents may
come—Greeting: e
Whereas, it appears to my satisfac-
tion, by duly authenticated record of
the proceedings for the voluntary dis-
solution thereof by the unanimous
consent of all the stockholders, depo-
sited in my office, that the James B.
a corporation of
this State, whose principal office is
situated in the town of Southport,
County of Brunswick, State of North
Carolina (J. B. Church being the
thereof,
served)
has complied with the requirements
of Chapter 22, Consolidated Statutes,
entitled "Corgoratians." preliminary to
the issuing of this Certificate of Dis-

solution:

Now therefore, I Stacey W. Wade,
Secretary of State of the State of
North Carolina, do hereby certify that
the said corporation did, on the 17th
day of December, 1935 file in my
off’l’ce a duly executed and attested
consent in writing to the dissolution
of sald corporation, executed by all
the stockholders thereof, which said
consent and the record of the pro-
ceedings aforesaid are now on file in
my sald office as provided by law.

fn testimony whereof, I have here-
to set my hand and affixed my ofgi

cial seal at Rale!glh. this 17tk
December, A. D. 19365.
STACEY W. WADE,
Secretary of BState.

| Humphreys.

Binee little more than & child Jenny
as at first admired and then deeply

ved young Will Ferrin, nelghbor-
ing farmer, older than she, and who
regards her still as merely a child. |
Will leaves the farm—his father's |
—and takes employment in nearby |
Augusta. Jenny, despite her grand- |
mother's comforting. is disconsolate. |

CHAPTER I1—His father's death
brings Will back to the Valley, but |
he returns to Augusta, still uncon-
sglous of Jenny's womanhood, and
Jove. Neighbors of the Plerces ars !
and Amy Carey, brother and
eister. Bart, unmarried and some-
thlnf of a ne'er-do-well, I3 attracted
by Jenny, but the girl repulses him |
definitely, Learning that Will {s com-
ing home, Jenny, exulting, sets his
long-empty house “to rights,” and
has dinner readv for him. He comes

—bringing his wife, Huldy. The |
glrl's world collapses.
CHAPTER [Il.—Huldy, at once

roreelﬂng Jenny's secret, merciless-
¥ mocks her discomfiture. Huldy
soon becomes the subject of unfa-
vorable gossip in the Valley, though
Will apparently is hlind to the fact.

CHAPTER IV—Entering his home,
unlooked for, Will has found seem-
ingly damning evidence of his wife's
unfaithfulness, as a man who he
knows I8 Seth Humphreys breaks
from the house, With the echo of his
wife's derisive laughter In his ears.
Will pursues Humphreys. He over-
takes him, and after a struggle
chokes him to death, though Hum-
‘:hnrl shatters his leg, with a bul-
et. At Marm Plerce's house the
leg is amputated. Jenny goes to
break the news to Huldy. She finds
Bart Carey with the woman, When
he leaves, Huldy makes a mock of
Jenny's symgsthy. declaring she has
no use for “half a man" and is leav-
Ing at once. She does so.

“Didn’'t come to?"

“No,” Marm Plerce told him.
uNo."

“You look her over, did you?" the
sheriff urged. He explained: “I
guess likely T'll want a doctor to
gee her, but you might have noticed
some special hurt on her.”

The old woman told him: “Why,
she was hurt cruel, Sheriff. Looked
like she'd fell on her head and side.
There was scratches and cuts all |
over her; and a deep bad cut on |
her neck. And her face was banged |
where she’'d hit a tree, or a rock or
the llke.”

“] mean to say,” he persisted,

“pothing to show, ...

The old woman shook her head.
“Nothing that she couldn’t have got
from falling the way she did.”

The sheriff sighed as though dis-
couraged, and Marm Plerce asked:
“You didn't know Huldy, did you,
Sheriff 7"

“I've heard tell of her,” he an-
swered.

“Guess the whole county has, If
it comes to that)" the old woman
assented. "“But you can see for your-
gelf, a lot of things might have
happened to a woman like her.”

“It was account of her,” Bart re-
minded them, “that Will killed Seth
1 dunno as I blame
him. I dunpo as he went to kill
Seth; but Seth had a gun, and WIll, |
with his leg shot to pieces. he had i
to hang on to Seth's neck or geti
another bullet in him., But Huldy |
was back of that.” |

“I heard she'd left WIill, sence,” |
the sheriff reflected. |

“She come back,” Bart explalned,
“She took a shine to Zeke and de-
cided to stay.”

“Will take her back, did he?”

“Dunno as he could help it,” Bart
confessed; and he said slowly:
“Wwill, he always stood a lot from
her, Sheriff! No matter what she
did, T dunno as he’d—harm her.”
He added harshly: “But If he did, |
1 wouldn't blame him!"

The old woman's sharp eyes fixed
on him. “You trying to let on that
Will killed her, Bart?” she asked, In
a matter-of-fact tone. “Speak out.
No sense in talking around corners.”

“I'm pot letting on a thing abont
it Bart assured her. “I'm trying
to see through it, Granny, the same
as you.”

“I can see a-plenty,” she said
crisply.

The sheriff said, floundering: “I'd
like to talk to this Zeke. Might be
he’d know something. Maybe will,
he'll fetch him, Looks like I'd have
to talk to that man.”

But when Will and Jenny pres-
ently did return, they were alone.

This hour she spent with Will was
for Jenny deeply comforting. Hul-
dy’s accusation had faded into a
cloudy unreality, like the substance
of a dream. But Jenny now, more
than gny other emotion, felt a
grievous sympathy for Will, for the
remorse she knew he must endure;
and she strove in small ways to re-
assure and comfort him, not by
words, but by her steady support-

ing presence at his slde,

! heard Will stammer:

Jenny Stood Silently By,

Will let the cows into the tie-up
and secured them there. He pulied
down hay for them, and went to the
kitechen for the pail and returned
to milk. Jenny stood silently by.

He spoke only once of that which
filled both their minds. “I'd like

to know where Zeke's gone to,” he !

sald.

“He'll be around by and by,” Jen-
ny promised him. “It's all right,
WiIIL”

But her own words faintly startled
her; since clearly, if Will must live
with the secret knowledge that he

had killed Huldy, the world could | part and Sohler and Saladine re- |

never be all right for him again;
and she wished suddenly to take
him in her arms, and tell him that
she knew, and held him blameless.
But she perceived that to do this,
to confess her knowledge of his
guilt, would be to open hetween
them a gulf never to be bridged.
So she was silent; and later,
when they came back through the
wet woods together, she decided

| that this was a matter none should
| ever know. And thus resolving, she

found strength for the task before
her, and was at peace again.
dy was dead.
dent. The world would presently
forget that Huldy had ever lived.

When with Will she came back to |

the little house In the Valley, she
had somehow stilled her fears,
Till she saw the sheriff there.
When they came In, she felt her
strength drain away. But then, and
by Wil himself, her foreboding was

Hul- |
Let it be by acel- |

| Will nodded. “Well, likely that's
| gensible,” he agreed.

Jenny, while their attention was
thus turned away from her, opened

§ | the door and stepped out on the

| porch, grateful for the taste of
| cool, moist air. In the kitchen she
heard the sheriff say doubtfully:
“T guess, Joe, you'll want to go
|along home now. I don't know as
|1 ought to leave yet, though, I'd
like to see this Zeke Dace, first

| But I wish't you'd bring Doc Har- |

ris in the morning. 1 want him to
look her over.”

When presently the undertaker
came out to depart, Jenny drew
aside out of his way. Sohler and
| galadine crossed with him to where

[his truck etood, spoke with him |

| there. Then Bart came out, and

| said to Jenny casually:

| “Hot in there, gin’t it?" And in

a lower tone: “Don't you worry,

Jen! Nothing to be afraid of.”
He too had seen her terror thenl

It must have been plain, for them

| all to see. But even as she thought
this, she realized suddenly that she
was no longer afrald, and wondered
why. And then, without speaking
to Bart, she came quickly back Inte
the kitchen where were Marm
Pierce and Will. Her hand touched
Will's sleeve, and peace filled her;

and a deep enlightenment and cer-

| tainty, llke a revelation.
Then the truck departed, and

turned Indoors. After a moment
the sheriff appealed to Saladine,
“Jim,” he saild. “Looks like you
could figure something out of this
business. I guess you was the last
opne to see Mis’ Ferrin alive."
Saladine ghook his head. "I don't
gsee Into it at all,” he confessed.
Bart turned to Will. “How about
you, Will?" he urged. “Didn’t
you hear her ecreech when she
fell? I'd have said everybody In

a mile could have heard that, It
sounded mighty loud to me.”
Will shook his head. *“The noise

wouldn't carry up to the farm, with
the hill between, and the trees”
He looked at Saladine. *“I mind,”
he sald, “when you went off with
Huldy, Zeke he come out of the
shed like he'd go along after you.
1 stopped him, made him stay be-
hind.” And he continuned after a
| moment: “Seems lke I kep' him
| there a sight longer'n it'd take

here!”

Jenny repeated slowly: “She did,
lanway!” And for a moment she
| said no more. She stoad near the
| cabinet over the sink, where knives
and forks and cooking dishes were
stowed away. Bart was by the door
into the shed. Marm Plerce was
| between Jenny and the stove; and

| Sheriff Sohier sat in front of the |

| oven with his greatcoat loose about
| him.

|  Will was beyond the stove, near
the other door, impassive, waiting.

Saladine, watching Jenny, thought
she seemed in this moment to wear
a mantle of grace. She looked at
| Will and ner eyea held his, and her
| tone was gently mirthful

“She told me you did it, Wi"
said Jenny, with a smile on her lips,
| and her glance serene.

Bart uttered a low ejaculation;
but Marm Plerce spoke In brisk
| insistence.

“How come you didn't call me?”
. “T didn't want you,” Jenny told
| her gently.

| “The more fool you!” sald Marm
| Plerce briskly, her patience near
| the breaking point. *“What hap-
| pened?” she demanded.

The sheriff spoke heavily. “Mis’
Pierce, you let her tell it her own
| way,” he urged. So Murm DPierce
| wag silenced; and Jenny's eyes
turned again to Will. The big man
shook and swayed where he stood,
as though this that Jenny had to
say had struck him nerveless.

Then Jenny faced the sheriff
steadily and she said: *Mis' Fer-
rin looked at me, and her mouth
twisted into a kind of laugh, and
she sald something. Flrst off, I
| couldn't hear her. She was awful
weak, and I leaned down and I
gnid to her, ‘It's all right, Mis'
Ferrin!” And she laughed at me,
1 mean her mouth twisted as if she
was trying to! And this time I
heard what she sald.”

| impatience: “Get on with 1t, Jen-
| py! What did she say?”
| And Jenny answered: “She sald
| T could have him now!

“I guess T kind of moved back,
at that, away from her!

| humbly, *“I dldn't know what to
do,” she confessed. “So I just tried
| to tell her it was all right, and I

turned into fearful certainty; for you to get down to the brook. Sup- i toid her Wil was coming.”

Will said to this man:

“wWhy, Sheriff, what fetched you
here?”

The sheriff hesitated. *1 kind of
hoped you'd bring this Zeke Dace
back with you,” he said, evasively.

Will shook his head. *“I dunno
where Zeke's got to,” he admitted in
troubled tones. “He wa'n't to
home.” And he persisted: “But
Sheriff, what fetched you?"

Jenny was breathless, walting for
the answer. Then Saladine said
gravely: *I sent for him, wWil”

Will stared at Saladine. “What
for?" he protested, bewildered.

And then the sheriff said: “Why
Will, the thing is, it looks to every-
body as if maybe Mis' Ferrin didn't
just fall off of that ledge. They
think some one maybe throwed her
ﬂﬂ."

Jenny's throat constricted stran-
glingly. The hounds were on the
trail.

As though from far away she
“Killed her,
you mean?”

“Something like that.”

Will stood with his head bowed.
] guess not,” he sald firmly at last.

“Who'd do that?”

“] was thinking maybe this Zeke '

Dace,” Sohler suggested.

But Will shook his head. “No
Sherift,” he insisted. “Whatever did
happen, it wa’'n't Zeke, He wouldn't
go to hurt her.” And he continued,
half to himself: “There might have
been some to hurt Huldy; but not
Zeke! Why, I'd as soon think I did
it myself,” he sald.

Jenny felt the shock of & great
blow.

Then Bart chuckled. *That’s &
joke, Will. T mean, to think you'd
hurt Huldy,” he explaimed, and
he added hotly: “Not that any-
body’d blame you! She needed It."
He spoke to the gheriff. *“Anyone
around here will say the game!”

Will moved a lttle toward him,
¥ don’t take that kindly, Bart”
he said. “I don't want that kind

posing you didn’t stop any time on
! the ledge.”

“1 didn't,” Saladine sald.
There was silence for a moment;
| then Will spoke again, gropingly.

| “By the time I ficured you'd be

| gone.” he explained, “T left Zeke |

| and went into the house; but when
it come on to rain,
where Huldy was. 1 come out on

the porch and yelled for Zeke, hut|

| he didn't answer, so I went hunting
'them, I started to go down the
path to the brook. But then de-
clded there wa'n't any use in that.”
He added with a glance at Bala-
dine: *“I see tracks where you'd
| gone down, where your boots had
slipped. . . .”
ll Saladine spoke quickly. ‘Boots?
I've got shoes on. It was some-
|one else,” he insisted. “It wa'n't
|me.”
Will sald stubbornly: *“It was
boot tracks that I see. Somebody
with boots on had gone down the
-trau."
And Bart spoke. "“Guess Zeke
had boots on, didn’t he?”
| Wil considered, and he nodded.

'“Likely,” he agreed. “Yes, he did.
|1 mind, now. He did.”
The sheriff stirred. *“The way

[1f looks to me,” he decided, “'Zeke’s
the one to find; and we ain’t likely
to find him, long as we're setting
here !"

“Nor you can’t find him outside,”
Marm Plerce cried gharply. “Show
'some sense, Sheriff! You couldn’t
|gee Zeke ten feet away. a night
lke this, if he was a mind to hide.
Set down. Use your head, 'stead
of your feet! Use your eyes "

“What good’'s my eyes going to
do me here?” he urged.

“There’s been enough to see, If
you wa'n't blind,” she told him;
and she looked briefly at Jenny.
“Jenny,” she called sharply.

were almighty scared a while ago.
1 think you know something more'n
you've told, You was down brook

this moroing. DId you sep say-

I wondered |

“You |

Her tones shook, then steadied.

“And then she sald it,” she con-
cluded. “She said, kind of sglow
| and weak: ‘Will knocked me off—’
| And she had to wait a minute, and
| then she sald: ‘He hit me!'"

The girl was silent for an instant
before she could go on.

“Her mouth was still kind of
laughing,"” she finished. “And she sort
of coughed. T guess that was when
| ghe dled.” A deep tremor shook
i her, but her voice was firm. “She

|laid there, looking at me, and her
imom.h grinning at me; but | guess
she was dead by then. Anyway
she didn’t say any more.”

She finished and was still, walr
|Ing. And suddenly she was very
|Hred, dreading what was to comr

Yet for a while no one spoke at
all

CHAPTER X
ENNY’s disclosure for a moment
hushed them all. Marm Plerce
was the first to speak.

“Whew!"” she exclaimed. *I de-
clare, “it's hot as love in hay time,
here!”

Bart opened the door into the
shed, to admit some alir.

The sherift crossed his feet and
sat in a deep embarrassment. His
shoes scraped on the floor; and
Marm Pierce sald:

“1 smell a lamp smoking.”

The lamps here were all in or-
der; but when she opened the door
!into the dining-room where Huldy
lay, a reek of soot and smoke
\emerged. The old woman bustled
in there, complaining, scolding the
|absent Joe Matthews.
| “Takes a man to make a mess of
'things,” she protested. She brought
out the lamp, its chimney black.
“He left it turned up too high”
she declared; and replaced it with
another lamp, and they heard her
raise the windows a lttle from the

bottom, “I'll air out a mite,” she

It was

| 1lke she'd slapped me!” Her cheek
was pale, and she spoke almost | stralght-out lle, the minute before

to Will. Jenny loves him and he
loves her, and I'm glad of it, if it
comes to that. Jenny's fine, and
Will's a man!"

“And nobody’d blame him for hit-
ting Huldy,” Bart insisted, quick to
Will's defense. “She needed fit,

|bad! But he never meant to knock
| her off the ledge!”
Jenny ecried, swift, Indignant:
“Will never touched her, Bart!”
“I know be didn’t,” Bart loyally

agreed. “But I'm just saylng, 1
he did!”

“He didn't!” Jenny repeated
| erisply.

| The sheriff looked mp at her
| “How come you to be so sure, Jem~
'ny?" he asked in sober tones.

“If T wa'n't sure,” Jenny chal-
‘lenged, “d’you think I'd ever have
told you, or anybody, what she
sald?”

| *“You wouldn't want to marry a
[man that'd kill his wife, would
| you?” Sohler urged; and Jenny's
| eyes met his fairly, and hers were
‘misty with decp tenderness.

| “He dldn't,” she insisted stead-
‘tastly. “But I'd want to marry

Will any way it come, and no mat-
ter what he donel”

“WWell, that aln’t telling me how
| you know he didn’t do it?” the sher-
| 1fr repeated doggedly. “What made .
'. you sure, all of a sudden, now?"

“Just—coming to my senses,” -

Jenny decided. T was kind of
numb for a while; but then after
I'd been with Will for a spell, E
was sure!”

The sheriff, surprisingly, chuck-
'led. “T'd admire to hear you testify
| like that in court,” he declared. “I'd
| like to see what the judge would
|say.” He became grave again, and
| looked at last at Will. *“How about

it, Wil?" he suggested sobersy..
| “Anything you've got to say?”

| wil, with all thelr eyes upon
him, stood fumbling for words. “If
| it was anyone but Jenny told me, T

Marm Pierce exploded in a fierce | wouldn't believe Huldy sald 1t,” he

| declared.
wirain't true, I guess you'll say.”. ~

“No. No, It aln't true.”

The sherlff frowned. "How come- -
Mis' Ferrin to say a thing like
that, then?" he protested. “Don’t
geem as If a woman would tell a

| she died!”
“She was out of her head, I

reckon,” Will offered.

But Jenny sald: “No, Wi, she
wag same as always, She knowed
me, knowed every word she sald.™’

The man Insisted almost plead-
|ingly: *“Jenny, she wenldn't tell a
| thing Uke that only If she was
crazy, or out of her head, or some-
thing.”

Marm Pierce had been silent long ;-
but now she spoke, in sharp angry-
tones, , )

“Will Ferrin, you're a fool!” she
exclalmed. *I guess most men are,
where a wowman's concerned; buot
yo're a bigger fool than most. Yow
know as well as anyone that Huoldy

was no good!”

His head lifted as though he
would speak, but her volce rose.
“Now don't try to shut me uvp, Wil
Ferrin!” she cried. "“For I'm golng
to have my say! Land knows why
Huldy married you; but everybody
knows she was a bad wife to yom.
She was bad from her toes op. Dead
as she s, I'll say so, If it's the lasz
word 1 do say. She'd have drove
any man that wa'n’'t a saint or &
tool to kill her long ago; but yomr
dido't kill her. You always would
speak soft to Huldy, and stand any-
thing from her, and come down-
hard on anyone that tried to tells
yon the truth about her!”

She turned as thongh on a sud--
den thought to the sheriff. “Wil¥
dido’t hit ber,” she Insisted. “He
wouldn’t have the spunk to! He
always did treat Huldy like a lady,
no matter how she behaved. May-
be ¥ he’d took a hoop-pole to her
long ago . ol

But she checked the word, swung
to Will again.

(Continued next week)

N

Since a crop cover is important
to protect soil against erosion,
plant the roughest land to tim--
ber, use more of the. rougher
land now in crop for pasture;
introduce more legumes into ro-
tation; practice strip-cropping o
slopes.




