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4 Holt, are sit-

that friend of whom Leonard Holt
tells me s0 much.”

“Leonard talks too mueh—it's a
failing he has., I—] hope he hasn't
been telling tales out of school.”

Laughing lightly the girl in the
Lauvis ball gown held up a slender
blue veined forefinger and tilted her
blonde head just a little to one side.

“Is this a guilty conscience, Mon-
sieur? But I will set your fears at
rest. Monsier Holt has painted you
as the beau sabreur par excellence
—a sort of modern Bayard."

“Lord forgive him for those lies,”
laughed lan and drew breath to fur-
ther pursue the conversation when
a new contingent of guests arrived.
Among them were the gay Captain
d’Armonot and, as sharp a contrast
as might be found, Major Harris.
When they beheld him standing
somewhat dazed on the outskirts of
the throng hemming in the fragile
beauty of Countess van Waldeck,
they both treated him to a mocking
lift of the eyebrowsg

“‘Cre nom de Dien'— you waste
no time!” eried Captain d’Armonot,
very dark and picturesque in his ar-
tillery dress uniform of black and
red. “Remember about the fools
who rushed?"

“Dencea stunning girl, Singular
purity of face and forrm. Eh what?
Doesn't look a bit like the siren I've
heard about—more like some nice
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Her lips formed & perfect,
d circle, then her face lit.
huve it—you must be I-an,

let down her skirts,
fresh, eh what?”
Ian noted that even the usually
somber eyes of the big boned
Welshman lit when, for a moment,
the throng of those pleading for
introduction parted to afford a
glimpse of that laughing girl whom
the other young women were un-
doubtedly beginning to hate from
the hottom of their souls.
Gradually the babble of voices
grew louder as fresh contingents of
guests arrived to be greeted by His
Excellency, Baron von Satzmar, the
decorous, white haired host, the lean
old aristocrat which Ian felt, as he
looked morosely on, belonged rather
to the vanished glories of the duel

Refreshingly

1

d

republic he now represented,

d| Just one item remained to jar the
big First Secretary already shaken
pquilibrium. Among the very last
guests to arrive was Leonard Holt.
He, after making hurried respects
Baron von Satzmar, but oblivious
of everything else, made his way
straight to the side of Countess von
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Waldeck who, as Ian noticed with
sharp misgivings, received him with
an almodt possessive enthusinsm
and called him “dear boy" or some-
thing very like it,

Well, schooled in human nature,
Ian's eyes sought & group of liber-
ally bejeweled dowagers who, like
superannuated Pekinesses, sat star-
ing at the eompany through their
lorgnettes with hard, bright eyes.
Immediately white tiara crowned
heads joined by twos and three.
“Um,™thought Ian bitterly. “And
when they got finished—poor [lya
will have been pitied to death.”

* He rather wondered what the
proud old Baron Zichonyi woud do
and say if or rather when these
whigpers ever reached his ears. The
Baron could not in any sense be de-

seribed as 8 man of easy-going dis-

IKTHEATRE

AYNESVILLE. N. C.

RSDAY-FRIDAY

e Parachute
Battalion

Robert Preston and Nancy
Kelly.

SATURDAY
Sheriff Of
Tombstone”

Roy Rogers and Gabby
Hayes,

OWL sHOW

¢ Blonde From
Singapore’

With Florence Rice,

SUNDAY
W .
New Wine”

lona Masse
- y and Allan
Curtis,

INDAY-TUESDAY

“Sundown”

*orld-wide scope,

WEDNESDAY

and

AN

position, and Ian heaved a long,
troubled sigh as & pair of uniformed

NOTICE OF RE-SALE
NORTH CAROLINA,
HAYWOOD COUNTY.

The undersigned, Executors of
the estate of W. F. Me-
Crary, Deceased, under and
by virtue of the power of sale
contained in the will of the said
W. F. MeCrary, Deceased, the un-
dersigned Executors, will on Mon-
day, November 10th, 1941, at 11
o'clock A. M. at the Court House
Door in the Town of Waynesville,
North Carolina, offer for sale to
the highest bidder for cash the fol-
lowing described land; Situated
lying and being in Fines Creek
Township, Haywood County, N. C.,
and known as a part of Sis Brown
tract, and bounded as follows: Be-
ginning on & spruce pine, C. B.
McCrary's corner on Wilkins Fork
of Fines Creek and runs North 0.10
Esst 57 feet to the center of Road,
corner of school house lot, thence
North 88-30 East with road 2565.7
feet to a stake, thence North 1.45
East 216 feet to pine on watershed
of ridge; thence North 22 East 856
feet, North 15-30 West with wa-
tershed of ridge 110 feet, North
23.90 West 124 feet, North 10,00
West 224 feet to a flint rock;
thence North 33-30 West 122 feet
to s stake on watershed of ridge;
thence North 23-39 East 503 feet
to (poplar gone) now walnut;
thence South 81-21 East 1217 feet
to a stake, stake 10 feet South
81-21 East of large oak stump;
thence South 2-15 East 850 feet
with fence to a stake; thence South
86 West 85 feet; South 49 West
98 feet, South 70-156 West 61 feet
& stake in private road; thence
orth 10-30 West 85 feet to a
stake in the center of road; thence
said road No. 209 South 83
10668 feet to 2 stake in said
thence South 0.10 West 57
stake; thence South
2557 feet to the be-
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empire, than to the shabby little,

footmen threw back the door of the
dining room to reveal & resplendent
blaze of silver, napery and ecut
glass,

The dinner proved an unhappy
one for Jan, As a dinner partner he
drew Senorita Martela, an Argen-
tine damsel who possessed emor-
mous eyes and an apparently irre-
pressible desire to make a conquest
of him. In vain Ian attempted to
ward off her leads with his usually
effective stock of witticisms, cyni-
cisms and epigrams, while feasting
his eyes on that almost ethereal
personality across the table. To his
deep dismay he noted that by evil
chance or deep plotting Leonard had
secured the plate at Lolita von
Waldeck’s left. There he sat ap-
parently unable to tear his eyes
away from that perfectly moulded
form in white, though she, with a
conscious effort at preserving ap-
pearances, constantly diverted her
attention to the utterly captivated
white-haired Spanish minister on
her right.

While returning automatic replies
to Senorita Martela’s mot wholly
discreet and incessant flow of bandi-
age, lan found time to study the
distinguished middle aged gentle-
man who appeared to be Lolita's
escort. There was a peculiar up-
ward tilt to that much decorated
nobleman's dark and very elear eyes
that suggested a strain of Magyar
or Slavie blood in his makeup and
prompted conjecture as to Count
von Bradensee's antecedents. The
Count’s round, almost hairless face
was ot with g glimmering monoele
and bore the jolliest of wrinkles
about the corners of eyes and
mouth; vet there were certain lines
in that pink white face that ought
not to have been there. Ian decided
that Count von Bradensee was
nearing sixty, for the last of his
hair that struggled to survive like
a stricken line of infantry on the
field of a disastrous battle, was
deeply gray. A curious little man
he was—and not without dignity
for all his continual outbursts of
laughter. Across his shirt bosom
Lolita’s escort wore the yellow and
red ribbon of the Bavarian Order of
Saint Hubert and just below his

Do You Know
wily Crocoones Cry?

eross of a commander in the French
Legion d'Honneure.

Count von Bradensee was appar-
ently a good natured bon vivant, for
he sat there listening politely to the
flow of unconsequential gossip tum.
bling from the Belgian minister's
breathless and fat little wife like
coal from a chute,

lan frowned. Good Lord, but
Leonard was making & complete
ass of himself tonight! Wasn't like
him, either. He'd have to take the
boy in hand when they got home.
Ilya, poor child, would be complete-
ly miserable,

“Really Monsgieur, you are scarce-
ly flattering,” he heard the rather
gharp voice of Senorita Martela
saying on edged banter. “You have
not taken your eyes from the Count-
ess von Waldeck in five minutes.
Do you think she is so very pret-
ty?"

“Eh?" Oh no, she's too blonde,
too brittle. Stock answer number
three to brunettes. What a bore
all this diplomatic business was,
Had the Argentine charmer been a
blonde he knew he would have said,
“Oh no: dnrk people depress me,

smartly cut white tie sparkled the

and Miss So-and-8o0, although she

is beautiful, is most distressingly
dark.”

He barely tasted the delicious
congomme, toyed with his souffle de
volaille and felt increasingly an-
noyed at himself. Why the duce
did he find himself looking once
more &t Lolita von Waldeck? He
swiftly analyzed the impulse. It in.
trigued him to reconcile her fuintly
sinister reputation, with that sin-

Eileen Massie Is
Student At Pasadena
Playhouse In California

, Miss Eileen Massie, talented
daughter of Mi. and Mrs, J, E,

instantly challenged Ian’s attention,

On following the line of the Bul-
garian's gaze, the uneasy First Sec-
retary realized, with & sense of
shock, that this dangerously hostile
glance was bent on Leonard Holt
who, like the infatuated pup he was,
was at that moment whispering
some amusing nonsense into the in-
visible emerald decked ear of Lo-
lita von Waldeck.

The irrepressible Argentine was
gushing something about polo.
What did he think?

“Yes, yes,” murmured Ian aloud.
“These Argentines put on deuced
good showing on Long Island last
year. 1'll never forget how Lewis
Leacy, etc., played—knocked the
ball half the length of the field—"
And so on and on,

But while he talked his attention
was upon that bearded Bulgarian
officer, for between that individu-
al's purely automatic smiles, there
was to be glimpsed a cruel, tight
expression about his narrow lips.
That Bulgar undoubtedly was pret-
ty mad about something and didn't
seem possessed of self-control in
any quantity.

By the time the coffee and liqu-
eurs were served, lan found himself
wondering what to do. Never in
his career in the Foreign Service
had he ever been so thoroughly at

gular gracious and wholesome
looking voung girl. Moreover, he
wanted to know why the this-and- |
that Lolita von Waldeck had cried |
so0 bitterly to himself in the con-|
gervatory? Why did she apparently
resent her escort—and what was he
to her? The fellow looked harmless
enough,

Deliberately he tore his eyes
away from those almost elfinly deli-
cate features and it was then that
he noted for the first time, seated at
the far end of the table a bearded

officer who wore the elaborate, gold-
| slashed green uniform of the Bul-

| garian Royal Guards. The expres-
sion on the Bulgar's wolfishly lean

a loss. His own feelings defied
analysis,

In spite of everything, he could
not fight off the overwhelming

magnetism of that dazzling young
woman who had furnished the topic
of conversation during the cocktail
hour. If indeed she were a profes-
sional heart-breaker, she was, with-
out doubt, the most deceivingly
innocent-appearing one he had ever
beheld,

“Wouldn't mind seeing for my-
self,” he thought and followed the
sway of her white shoulders as,
with the ladies from the dining
room, she betook herself to the
green and gold saloon. lan managed
a distressed expression when the
Senorita Martela reluctantly aban.
doned him with a provoeative smile

face wind hard as bassalt, and there
was a glitter in his jet eyes that

and whispered, “Mas tarde.”

Well Enown Artist
To Make Films Of
National Park

Randolph Coats, well known
artist and lecturer, of Indianapolis,
was a guest during the week af
Cataloochee Ranch. This was the
first of several trips into this sec-
tion that the artist will make.

He is planning to film scenes in
the Great Smoky Mountains Na-
tional Park for a film-lecture that
bhe contemplates on this section.
Mr. Coats is also a well known
portrait painter, having painted
many celebrities throughout this
country. His pictures have been
shown in all the main art centers
of this country and in Paris; Many
of his works are owned by art mus-
esum, while others have been pur-
chased for publie buildings.

Massie, is now a student at the
Pasadena Playhouse in Pasadena,
Calif.

Miss Massie is completing her
course in dramatic art which she
started at the American Academy
of Dramatic Arts in New York
City. She has made one appear-

ance in a play this fall at the
playhouse,

What we seek is the reign of the
governed and sustained by the
organized opinion of mankind.—
Woodrow Wilson.

Give Liver Bile
Flow A Boost--

And You Too After 40 May Enjoy
Life More—Sleep Sounder—Awake
Refreshed—Ready for Work
Normally your liver  should discharge

ahout a quart of digestion-aiding juices
every 44 hours, A scanty flow—a slowing

up may mean Sick Headaches, Billousness,
Poor Digestion with that “halt slek" de-
pressed feallng,

Stir yourself! Do this for 50 w: take
half o tesspoonful of Kruschen e (n

famous blend of six sults) in three-quarters
of & glasa of hot or ocold water ewvery

moiming, half an hour before breakfast.
Don't miss & moming. Thin simple sensible
preseription  that has worked wunders for

thousauds should do the same for yow. Try
it for 80 duayw and you too may shake off
that “rim down” feeling and get a real
ShfY. But don't sturt unless you agres to
keep It up for 30 days, If then you do not
fenl 100€% better, got your money back.

| (To be Continued)

Smith's Cut Rate Drug Stores

" WHICH. OF THES
DO YOU WANT RI

[] Aviation Machinist
[] Printer
[C] Photographer
[ ] Bandmaster
. [ Painter

[[] Stenographer
[C] Electrician
[] Patternmaker

* [] Pharmacist’s Mate
] Metalsmith
[] Shipfitter
[[] Baker
[] Optical Mechanic
[ Dental Technician
[] Bugler

[ Torpedoman

[] Radioman

[] Boilermaker

[] Aviation Metalsmith
[] Turret Captain

[ Seaman

[] Carpenter

[] Horizontal Bomber
E] Ordnanceman

] Molder

] Yeoman

[] Steward

[ Bombsight Mechanic
[ Boatswain

[ Quartermaster

E 45 JOBS

FREE TECHNICAL TRAINING WORTH 9500,
BECOME A NAVAL EXPERT IN RADIO

[ Aerographer

[ Diesel Engineer

[ Fire Controlman

[] Fireman

[] Diver

[] Parachutist

[ Welder

[] Water Tender

[] Storekeeper

[ Hospital Apprentice
[ Cook

[] Musician

[] Commissary Steward
[] Gunner

[ Signalman

voontions to from.

LOOK WHAT THE U. §. NMAVY
AND NAVAL RESERVE OFFER YOU

FREE TRAINING worth §1500. 45 trades and

GOOD PAY with regular increases.
EACH YEAR you sre entitled to a generous

FUTURE SUCCESS. It'seasy for Navy-trained
men to get good-paying jobsin eivil life.
RETIREMENT-PAY for reguiar Navy men.

Are you considering j
WHY NOT CHOOSE TH

‘ with a substantial

oining a military service?
E NAVAL RESERVE!

How you can get steady pay with regular increases up to
$126 a month (and keep) guaranteed by the U. S. Navy.

DAY.theNavyoﬂanyouthschmofuli&tim
to get to the top in a job of your choosing. What's
' make you an expert
worth $1500 a year or more ..
dividends whether or not you remain in the service.
You don’t need money. You don’t need experience.

? The Navy can
in your field through free training
. training that pays big

AVIATION, ELECTRICITY OR NVEARLY FIFTY

OTHER TRADES AND VOCATIONS.

It's a great life in the
sports, ashore or afloat!

ungm;m-ﬂ?«kmi on a life of travel, adventure, thrills. Many may rise to  telephone him. Or mail him
&"Mh‘“&ﬁ:‘.‘:“ = be commissioned officers. If you complete 20 years or penny postal card.

obligation. Ask the Navy Editor of this

DRAW GO0PL PAY WHILE YOU LEARN.

Navy! Red-blooded, he-man

Boxing, wrestling, swimming,

baseball, footballl Free movies. And you get frequent
shore leaves at home and in such exciting far-flung places
as Hawaii, Alaska, Latin America, the South Seas, New
York—places most men only read about. :

Get this FREE BOOKLET

between
uired), get this free book now. No
for a copy. Or
ou can paste it on a

vacation period, with full pay. The Navy gives you both. And it guarantees you regular 4 life income. Describes how you can
600D FOOD and plenty of it. cash pay plus all living expenses while you learn. learn any of 46 big-pay trades. ..
HHWAWeumﬁto!dmh— ” p many may
ing when you first enlist. (Over$100 worth.) Ifyoumqual;fy.pmmohmgwjllmymny Te€-  from Navylifo showing sports and games
FREE MEDICAL care, regular dentalattention. l ularly. And pay increases go with them. After only four you ma ¥, exciting porta you may
mmm-:dnmmnt.ﬂwiu. ' mthsywmtnuhainpay..tndbythemdotym 3 mmffm requirements,
, swimming. And movies, enlistmen i times where 5 ou ure
VEL ADVENTURE, THRILLS—You can't first $ you may IRCIeass your pey 17 and 31 m‘ﬁm&n i
beat Navy for 1

the coupon.

WEAR THIS BADGE OF HOMORI If after rending the
free booklet you decide to apply for a place in the
Navy, you will receive this smart lapel-emblem.
It is a badge of honor you will be proud to wear.
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