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warrant!” he sald sharply.
Richard laughed grimly.

bandages.
Meanwhile, Angle found it hard to

keep her friend even a moment. But

Nancy -had utterly; forgotien - that
Angie might be hurt about her bro-
ther. 8he wrenched her hand free
of Angie’s detaining fingers.

“«I'Ve got to go!” she cried, 'Mama
wants me—I promised—I'll come
again!”

She was off, running down the
path like a~frightened deer. She
swung around, ran down to the back
fence, climbed over into some black-
berry brambles, stumbled and twist-
ed her ankle,

She tried to take the short cut to
her home but a sufiden pang shot
agony through her ankle, she stum-
bled again, went lame and tried to

hobble toward the river. She could

sit there on tPZ bank until he had
gbne home, she thought, and then
she flushed with anger; she hated
herself for being so childish. . She
winced with shame as much as
with the pain in her ankle, Sud-
denly she determined to walk
stragiht across the field and go
home, If she went a step farther it
would look as if she wanted to meet
him. There was just time to avold
the encounter, .
She turned hurriedly and tried to
run down the path behind the pine
. trees. But her hurt ankle suddenly
gave way, her foot turned under her
and she went down, full length, in
the pine needles, not ten yards from
the Morgan gate, She was struggling
to her knees crimson with mortifica-
tion, when Richard reached her.

“You'se hurt!”™ he
bending down to Hft her to her feet,

“It's nothing—I stumbled,” - she
said sullenly.

He was holding her firmly, sup-
porting her, and hisg deepeyes look-
ed straight intu hers.

“Ciopd heavins, Nancy, don't' hate
me so0!" he cried violently”

She pressed her lips determined-
ly together, tears of anger in her
eves. “Let me go,” sh panted, “I
didn't go ‘lame 2n purpose—I—Ih
not throwing ayself at your head
again!"

i He let her go out of his arms as
it she had stung him.

}

exclalmed, |

| .
| To0m; "

Mr. F. O. Oarver, lawyer. One of
the older members of the Roxboro
bar and enjoys & most extensive
practice.

“Don't struggle so!™ said Richard
sharply, “if you've hurt your ankle,
you'll make it worse. I'm going to
bind it for you.”

As he spoke he carriéd her lito
his office and put her gently down
on the old leather lounge in the X
corner, Nancy's impulse to spﬂngimm
{up vanished with a néw pang in her|
iankle, and he was taking off her brek
Ishoe and feeling of her foot, 'Then, Said, mﬂll?a. and then, coming to
lignoring her, he went to the door ;l;: ‘:um"m'ghy Miss Gordon, are

d ecalle 3 v
e R o : ,,l flushed, “It's a twisted

“Mammy Polk, some hot water!” ankle” he said briefly, “let me take

Nancy, sitting on the side of the you !;“o the library, Mrs. Haddon;
loung®, clenched her hands on the Miss Gordon can't \.walk very well
edge of it until her knuckles whit—;-yet the ankle’s jlist bendaged.”
1ened_ How cool he was! Tt made| "i'm s0 sorry—" Helena began.
her even hotter with anger to see But Nancy cut them both short:
oot i oo she straightened herself and began

“Ain't swelled any, Mist' Rich- dil 058 the
ard,” Mammy Polk observed dry':y,!w wilk ‘quite * stes {

Toom- =
on her knees to help him, bt right home.” she said,
Nancy winced. “She thinks I'm ‘PIS?: gc&l:‘gm ..s tRJ.char;:l: ovdeied
playing hurt!" she thought, [l gt 1 i again”
Richard's hands were deft and| Nal::g;r ;3:; for?it‘nw Habm Eﬂm‘
mf'.ef oo heri 'antll:le. Htfl boutd 1t . cathed defiance. Agony was shoot-
5“:1;,}' st L Orﬂul:: .y_ |Lng through the hurt muscles, but
“There, mammy, that's a figure ;. .. 4 on the foot with an fron
eight—see?” he said good naturedly‘lwm She had the side door open
and then_pushing aside the hnt!wha;n Richard sprang to her aid.

water, “that's all, you can take the ™ "
powl dway TOW." . ‘ﬂj;"ﬂ help you home anyway,” he

Mammy rose slowly to her Ieel.,l
“1 reckon vyou-all forgets I'se got
ter put.on her stockin® fo' her,”
she remarked with dignity,

But Nancy had snatr=nd- it ap|-
and pulled '* on" Hérself. |

“I'a golng right home,” she said.|ing off her gloves. Richard noticed

Mammy Polk courtesied. “If you- |t as he came in, bewildered and an-
all wants me I'm right out in de|€ry and in doubt, That ankle must
kitchen, peelin’ potatoes” she said hurt horribly, if it-hurt at all. The
majestically, “I reckons three ain’t|doubt shook him, but he noticed how
| comp'ny noways," she added. !wh!te and soft Helema’s hands
| Nanty, lacing her shoe frantically,/100ked, and that she had discarded
stared after her with furious eyes. her rings, He did not even mnotice

“Richard, you've told her!” she the usual plain band on the mar-
eried, |riage finger.

He raised his eyes without a smile,! “T always come at
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. "I'm going home,” she
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("Go back—to her!” she -whispered,
fher face flyshed still with anger and
rail. "I can walk.”

Helena stood by the tab'e, draw-

2L,

‘the wrong time,

Mr. and Mrs, W. J. Pettigrew, who
about four

i;"

celebrated their Golden Wedding
$ears ago. '

TODAY AND TOMORROW

REPORTER—at 68 years
My triend Prederick T.Birchall of

That may not mean much, but I¥
proves one thing I have long main-
tained. That is, that newspapér folk
|ts not, as pecple often say, a “young
man's game,"”

For Fred Birchall Is 68 years old,

and has beén a newspaper cOorres-| |

pondent for-only three years! As
& very young man he worked for
a short time as a réporter. Then he
got an editorial-job and rose through-
the ranks untfl he was acting man-

aging editor of The Times, At 65,]

!when most men retire, he wanted to
be‘a reporter again, so The Times
|seng him™ts Europe to go where he
pleased and write what he pleased.
| His' dispatches from European capi-J
(tals prove that one doesn’t have'to
be a boy to be a good réporier.

_This is one occupation in which
a man can keep on doing good and
'const.nntly impréving work as long
as his health lasts,

|BRAIN-:Gnem‘t wear out
The hunlam Dbrain doesn’t wear

But Naney recolled from his touch;fout, ¢ grows,with use, Not long be-

|fore his desth I asked Thomas A.
Edison how he. kept his youthful
outlook. He had beeén talking, at
82, of things he was golng to do
| next.
| “You can keep your brain young
by working it hard,” he replied. “It
grows in power with use, The only
thing that grows old about a man
j1s his body. If my stomach holds
out I'll be inventing new things
and better things at 100.”

1 am convinced that Edison was

the New York Times received the|
Pulitzer Prize 'In Journallsm thej.
other day for the best work of al
iméwspaper correspbndent in 1933.)

Mr, C..T. Hall, one of the largest
tobacco planters in the State, and
chairman of the great State tobacco
association,

boys looking for a chance to start
in the oll business, send them to me."

LIFE——two views

Life is whatever we choose to,
make it. T know two young married .
women who live in the same suburb. |
One is the happiest person T know,|
the other one of the most unhappy.|
The happy one ls a college graduate, |
whose husband earns $100 a week
as an electrical enkineer. They are
paying for their home, raising two!.
children. They keep.no servant, own
a Ford car, and the wife finds time!

—

right.- Of course, some men stop|to serve on the school board, l‘-u‘et«'l
thinking, others never did use t.helr-;ty nearly runs the loeal women's|
brains much, But the man who has ¢lub and be the “fixer” to whom all |

"Why don't you go then? he| -“Is there any new reason to hate,Richard. T'm as Inopportune as the i
asked her harshly, {me, Nancy?” hp asked dryly, “I measies!” |a. good brain and uses it to his sorts of people come with their trou-
She kept her blue eyes fixed on haven't told her” | He pushed a chair forward. “Onilimit grows in ability as time goes. bies, ‘
his, fury leaping up in them lke ai She was ashamed of 'her unreas-| the contrary,” his voice sald, “you're. on, The unhappy woman is married,

consuming flame.

You thought I ran this way on
purpose!” she sald slowly, “I didn't.
I didn't want to see you—I don't
want to see you at all”

He stood locking at her for a mo-
ment, dumb with astonishment,
then something—almost a revelation
—made the blood go p hotly into
his face.

But he didenot move. He was
watching her, his own breath com-
ing short,

Nancy did not .00k at him. B8he
tried to walk Straight past him to
the path. She did achieve three
straight, irm steps and then a wince
of pain shook her. She wavered,
stretched out a - hand involuntarity

and eaught at the nearest branch; He kissed her forebhead, her cheeks, |went up in her face and trans-|

| onable anger,

|always welcome. I hope you're not.|

YOUTH—and ambition

“I'm sorry,” she sald in a low nérvous again, Helena?"
{ voice. “I—T thrust myself into your| She sank into the chair, putting
ilife, T—was just sordid!" lup her hands with a graceful ges-

He looked at her, passion in his ture to push back the light veil she
eyes, “1 love you,” he answered; wore. "
“I want the chance to teach you WI “well, I don't sleep at all" she
love me.” replied with her provoking smile, “T

She shobk her head. “You don't suppose you'd scold dreadfully if I
know me—I—I'm not a good woman should ask for chloral or morphins
to have for a wife—I—" she stopped, |or anything—to make me sleep!”
;gusping\ and then, hotly: “I've let| Richard dragged his mind back
|Page Roemer kiss me—since we from its absent contemplation and
were married!” looked at her intently. r

In spite of himself, he started.| *I wouldn't give it to you" he
The Instinct of the caveman to said gravely.
| seize his weman and keep her, leap-| She smiled, droopnig her lids over
{ed up in him. Suddenly he put his eyes that softened too much when
|nrms around Nancy and kissed her.{they met his— even a little .color

it saved her from falling, but her her lips, her throat. Then she figured it. .
face turned white wrenched herself fres, hot and, *“She's beautiful” he thought re-
He saw it; the angry lover was trembling, | luetantly.
guddenly merged In the doctor. She| “How dare youl” she cried. | “I've taken lots of it elready,” she
was hurt and he could help her,! “How dare I?" he lsughed bitter- |said, laughing quietly, “I Increased
¢ She had done sométhing to her foot ly, “didn't you tell me that you et the dose st night”

in the fall. It would take his skill
to mend it. Without a word, he
picked her up ‘n his arms and car-
ried her up the long path to his
own house.

L

Page Roemer kiss you? And I'm|
your husband! Would you rnlhzri
hayve another man kiss you?" |and he saw that her chin was
Bhe was furious, her face glowed ing, e
with color. “Let me go,” she cried,| “Look here, Helena, this- won't

|do.” he spoke kindly, with génuine

“What!" 3
“Chleral.” She stirred in her chair,
shak-

1 Air Sho
SATURDAY and SUNDAY - 16-17TH
FLY WITH TALMAGE LONG
IN
FASTEST PLANE IN CAROLINA

Ed Brockenborough,—Famous Army
Stuntman of the’Highhatters Qquadron.

orncern, “Do you know, I ought to
tell King?"

“King!" She sat up, turning the
/blage of angry eyes on him. “Why
King? He's thinking of nothing—of
'no cne—but his new racehorse he
ot from Lomax. He and the grooms
ave at him day and night, getting
h'm in shape. He's lo race next
month, King cires more to have
that horse win the rgce for him—or
tn win hithself in a golf tournament,
than he cares for my soull™

She rose from her chair and went

- EVERYTHING LICENSED; NO TRAPS
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It is characteristic of youth that
|everything seems important to the
|young. That is natural, for every-
|thing 15 new to the young. Nothing
like it ever happened before, Wars
and depressions and hard times and
|debt and grand ideas for making the
|world over make & strong Impres-

1

{sion on youth because they are noy-| .
| i

el experiences.
In my own youth I used to hearJ
the anciént proverb: g
fool till he's forty.” 1 didn't bell.evei-
'it, of course, Youth never believes
ithat its elders know anything
|about lts problems. But after & man
has reached middle age he begins to
realize that all the things that he
used to get so excited about were an
|cld story to his parents. They had
been through the mill and knew the
answers. And the answers were noth-
ling like what youth thought they
{were,
I~ It is, perhaps, a good thing, that
youth does not know that most of
its dreams will never come true,
For unless the soung belleved they
{eould accomplish miracles, they
never would try. And it iz only by
|trying to do the Impossible that
humanity gets a little farther along
'with each new generation.

| GRADUATES—jobs walting
i 3

| 1 dom't” know how ,many young
'men were graduated from ths na-
i-t!on's colleges and universit

H
z

to a man whose income i5 $25,000
a year. They have no children, but|
keep three servants and two big
cars, She is the best-dressed womnn!
in their town., She spends a lot of
mony glving -entertainments and'
parties. People go because they glet!
plenty o eat and drink, but I hear |
her complaints of imaginary troubles
is a high price to pay for a dinner.|
Life, as I sald ls what you make

“A mapz a MATTERS OF INTEREST

TO PERSON CO. FARMERS,
(Continued from first page)

ments they were scheduled to get.
A graduated scale has bgen prepar-
ed for payments to Frowers whose
reductions fall between the two ex-
tremes, |

Provision has also been made that |
if the reductions in acreage and in/
poundage do not coincide the ren-|
tal payments will be based on the |
amount of acreage reduction, while|
the benefit pevments will be based |
on the amount of reduction in|
poundsge,

Mr. Floyd estimated that few
North Carolina growers have select-
ed the 20 per cent reduction when
planting, their crops this year, AS

:
g
:
|
3
:

To date, North Caroling tobacesa

{June, but I hear a great deal of
\talk about there being no jobs for
them. There stems to be an idea
prevalent that when a boy.has fin-

Bixxe

5
8%

g

i’

groweis have recelved $6,000,000 In

ished college the world ought to payments from the gowernment.
ilmrel:\ia|:i1|-lulsn-lmluramiytm-mm'l'he‘t“l. 000 equalizstion pay-
to crawl Into and be safe and se- ments have almost bsen completed,
cure for the rest of his life, |and $3.992507.22 of the rgntals have
That never was frue and It never already been disbursed. 5
vﬂlbemu.mnmnntuwl Rental Checks Not Here Yet
competent We have not yet received
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d for his battle with. But men will push on
m.m...

.| Another error: This man must

farmers who have had good treatment while in

Bereage of four amcres the hospital—but expenses were pro-
To those who have less hibitive; he went home, and,

ur acres a greater per cent began the experiment—with a

(will be p:!d. As the number- of adjuster! Adjusting the bones fi

up. I g smimﬁ:vﬁv?dprﬁ:ay no bnttfeofu;!;

'I'h_m?‘HCounty Agent will be glad to entire osseous system was out of
exp! this further to anyone in- place!
terested in an explanation. Call a%; This man had a blood-clot in the
his offite af any time you are i brain-tissué. By this time it has be-
town, . |come “organized” into living tissue,
and exerts its constant pressure on
the center governing the arm. Why
manipulate the bones below the
head?

Many, many times, efforts put
forth with the best of motives are
time and money wasted. No cure
= for the “stroke” now. Simply watch
an anxious wife in a neighboring intelligently to keep off another
state; slld'le hls anxious about ber 68-'siroke—all we can do.
year o usband. Somebody told o
her to write me. With weather conditions favorable

He had what Is known as a for the crop, Irish potatoes in east-
“stroke” nearly one year ago. Wai érn Carolina are growing well. Dig-
at the hospital four weeks imme- ging began i Beaufort County about
diagely following the unforfunaté June 5th and 6th.
collpase; and, has been in bed “most
of the time ever since” Can only|
hobble around with crutches -and ©d from every section of Union
with two helpers besides: | County and 4 decided Improvement

The man evidently had a hemor~ In the grain and hay crops has been
rhage in the brain. One of his arnjs nofed sines the recent ratns.
hangs helpless at his side—tne'
nerves paralyzed., Such things are
classified usually under the heading
of “Nervous DRiseases” though they
may be broken-down bluod-vmis,i Phone 1100 -~ --

The great error: If this man had| . . }
heeded certaln warnings, such as' Rld’ll&nd Dalry
high blood-pressure —and maybe ‘

Call by Number

The new telephone directory will
soon be out. We urge our customers
to take notice and use these direc-
tories as all calls must-be made by
number after they are printed and
distributed.

tham 21¢ per
overnment
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Family Doctor
‘ EASY TO ERR
_ Just had a letter of Isquiry from

Good stands of cotton are report-

For .
“Cream That Whips”

Morriss Telephone Co.
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Put Them Al Together
They Spell FATHER
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Fathers’ Day is June 17th and out at ypur
house, something ought to be done about it.

_ The idea started in 1910 with “Give Dad a
Tie™...then in 1915 someone boosted the anie
to “Give Dad a Shirt”...and now we, in 1934,
are suggesting that you give Dad something he
really needs...a Michaels-Stern cool suit.
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% Great values here at $8.00 to $25.00 that knock
z the props oul from under .any objection you
3¢ have in mind or in the making.
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Flannel Trousers . . . $1.98 to $6.00
Collar Attached Shirts .75 fo 2,50
Cool Pajamas . ..... 150te 2.50

I
contrict signer who aver- hive had this serious condition to




