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Mrs. L. M. Hollawell of Atlanta,

son at their summer cottage.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Elwood Pigott
of Charleston, 8. C,
weekend with Mrs. Lillian Pigott
and other relatives.

was 3 guest of Mrs. Lester Pigott
Saturday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Chadwick
spent the weekend at Williston
with Mrs. Chadwick's parents.

Mr. and Mrs .Kenneth Bates and

of Mr. and Mrs. Walter Stewart
Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Marvin Fulford
attended the tent meetings held
al Otway. several nights last week.

Mr. Lloyd Pigott and son, Mack,
made n business trip to Washing-
ton, D. C., Monday.

Mrs. Elmer Willis of Williston
was a recent visitor of Miss Flor-
ence Pigott.

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Nelson
and son, Daniel, of Beaufort,
spent last weekend with Mrs. Fan-
nie Nelson.

Mrs. Edward Nelson and son
were guests of Mrs. Bert Mears
Tuesday

Mr and Mrs. Leslie Chadwick
and son, Sidney, have been visit-
ing Mr. Chadwick's parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Henry Chadwick

The Misses
Chadwick who are employed at
Morehead City spent the weekend
home.

Mrs, Gussie Fulford and Mrs
friends at Harkers Island recent-
ly

Miss Della  Fulford spent the
weekend with Mr. and Mrs. Henry

Neshitt.
Miss Lola Pigott returned to
Charleston, S. C., Sunday after

| spending several months here witlr ||

| relatives.

Master Rodney Bates celebrated
i his hirthday Thursday He was
one year old.

Mr. and Mrs. George Bunting

|\tern guests of Mrs. Hettie Slead
Saturday afternoon

Mrs. Pauline Potest who is em
| ployed at Cherry Point has been

| home sick for the past week

Ga., Is spending several weeks
with Mr. and Mrs. Robert Richard-

spent the

Miss Neva Allen of Beaufort,

son, Rodney, were dinner guests

Lois and Hilma ||

A . ; 1
Viola Lewis visited relatives and |

CHAPTER 21

UR mother is not a !‘Nﬂﬂ

woman, Hildy. Suppose
were a brain tumor — an opera-
tion ml‘hl not be easy on her at
her age.

“You mean she wouldn't come
out of it?" Such fear as she had
never known Sipped Hildred's
heart, so that could not get
out of the car though Randy was
holding the door for her.

. “I didn't say that” He took her
by an arm now and helped her
out His a;:r eyes smiled down
into hers and he gave her a little
shake as if he'd put her feet—
and herself — firmly on the
ground. “I told you, in the begin-
ning, not to start (rettinﬁ-—a.nd
look at you! Your mother has had
these spells for years — ever since
your father was killed, as you've
often told me. She always comes
out of them nicely — she told me
only a short while ago that lhel
seem much further apart lately.

“But they last longer and are
worse.” How could she shut out
worry where her mother was con-
cerned? “All right, Randy, I won't
fret — not any more this evening,
anyway!"” That enuld not help any
and it was not fair to Randy. But
Hildred delermined that she
would see if anything could be
done about that brain specialist
in Atlanta. Randy ought to be
able to help — he would if she
| persisted — since his recent con-
nection with that big hospital
'there.

She would have to phone and
tell Lucien that she could not
come this weekend. Poor Jimmy,
she would have to diaaﬂpnint him,
too — unless Lucien had Robin
fetch him without her,

Randy sat looking at her. His
|tone was bantering, he gave her
lhis wide grin, which because it
was 50 rare was also so completely
'winning, “You're pretty enough,
as girls go, Hildy, — but who can
hope to catch the spirit within, or
behind your pretty face. You've
got a lot of it, you know!"™

*“Sometimes I could use more,”

CHAPTER 22

IT WAS in the middle of that
week, after her mother's re-
|lurn. that Mrs. Jones, head of the
Home, phoned the clinic to report
that the little boy, Jimmy, had
'run away. It was Doctor Baird
who first gol the message, and
who, in turn, imparted the In-

| Rev. Haywood Harrell filled his | frmation —and what it meant,
| regular appointment Sunday night |47 his opinion — to Hildred.

| al  Straits-Gloucester
church. Rev, Brown of Duke Uni
versily was guest speaker

|  The Women's Sociely of Chris

| tian Service met at church Thurs.

| day night with eight members
present
‘ . The Straits Gloucester Church

Bible School will begin next Mon-
day, Aug. 2. All children are urg-
ed lo attend.

Mrs. Emma Stewart of Washing
ton, D. C., Mrs. Lillie Bell Hill and
cgn, Stewart, of Beaufort, were
visitors of Mrs. Twyla Pigott
Thursday afternoon. ===

while with her son and wife, Mr.
pnd Mrs. Nat Smith.

Mrs. Kate Leffers was a guest
of Mrs. Herbert Hancock recent-
Iy.

Mrs. E. R. MecInturff and chil-
dren, Robert and Marylee, of Cul-
pepper, Va, are visiting Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Chadwick this week.

Mrs. Henry Chadwick and daugh-
ter. Dorothy, visited Mr. and Mrs,
| Roland Jones Saturday at Kinston.

FILL ALL YOUR NEEDS

—at—
BELL'S DRUG STORE

BEAUFORT

Mrs. Mamie Smith is staying. e:.

Methodist |
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“I don't want to say 1 told mu
&n,” he said, that deep furrow be-
tween his sandy brows, his gray
eyes stern, "but you can sce,
| iﬁldy. that it would have been far

better to have let the boy alone.”
| Hildred was afraid that Rand

was right; but she did not thin

' this the time to argue that. “We
ymust find him," she said. *Thal's
the important ti'liru‘.I now. Where
do you suppose he has gone?”

i “Back to the farm, most likely,"
| Randy observed. "1 doubt if he'd
| know his way to your apartment.
{But it won't be difficult to locate
lhim—l've put the police on it
already.”

“The police!™ Hildred was dis-
mayed. If Jimmy was picked up
by a policemnan the child would be
terribly frightened. He would
think he not only was going to be
taken back immediately to the
| Home. but that he was going to
be punished, “I wish you hadn’t
dons that, Randy. I think I could
,have found Jimmy.” She did not
know why, but she had & feeling
!that the boy might try to go to
the plantation.
| *Perhaps 1 should have con-
sulted you." Randy was the pro-
| fessional doctor now, withdrawn
and forbidding. “It is your case,
Unless you are ready to agree that
you had better turn it back to
me."”

I “Oh, don't talk like that,
Randy!" She was so upset over
Jimmy that she dared speak up
to Randy whether it widened the

breach between them or not. “T'll
admit it appears that I have been
wrong. 1 supposed when Jimmy

she returned, with that deflant
toss of her blonde head. “I dog't
Fsuppose you meant that as fAat-

m"!.‘Dodor."

“I don't believe in spoiling the
te sex.” His grin widened.

"Heaven knows they are vain

enough as it is."

“You seem to have a low opin-
lon of the fair sex. One would
think that you had been crossed
in love."

“I have.” His eyes smiled into
hers. “Have you forgotten that
you turned me down when I
asked you to marry me? A low
opinion? 1 think women are
angels, all of them. Only I have
been too busy all my life to test
that theory.”

This was dangerous ground —
Hildred felt that telltale color of
hers spreading into her cheeks.
“You should take time, then. All
work and no ploy — you know
what is said about that.”

*Ch, I know I'm a dull fellow,”™
[~ndy rcturn:<l. I must seem ex-
tremely so to yen mow that you
Lvow Mr. Lantr.”

C '1ld that rrean he wns a trifle
jealow.” But he had let oppor-

anity siip ‘by; he had not said
anything more. Oh! how she
wished something would happen
to make him wage up.

Something was to cI:: that very
thing — but of course, as she
could not see into the future Hil-
dred could not know that then,
LUCIEN was much disappointed

that she could not come the
follnwlni_ Saturday. when she
honed him to explain that she
ad to go alter her mother, who
had been ill. But he also was most
understanding and sympathetic.

If proof were needed of that he
gave it by asking if there was not
something he could do. “Would
you like to have Robin drive you
up to get your mother?” Lucien
asked. “You can't bring her back
on the train if she's not feeling
well.”

Hildred explained, further, that
she already had been offered the
use of a friend's car. “Doctor
Baird is driving me up,” she said,
thanking Lucien.

found I had gone awa» and that
he had to spepd the weekend in
the Home' — Lucien had not sent
for him, she had learned — “he
thought 1 had forgotten him, and
my promise.”

"It was bad for the boy,"” Randy
said. "It was humoring and spoil-
ing him. It amounted to more than
that. He would have got used to
the Home by now, had you not
given him glimpses of ather sur-
roundings. Taking him to the
Lanier place — that, in my opin-
fon, was a big mistake."”

Hildred could not believe that
the happy times Jimmy had had
with Robin and Lucien and her-
self could have been so harmiul;
yet she could not offer proof that
they had not. She did not believe
Jimmy would ever have got used
lo or been happy in the ﬁmnv,

"Mercy on us!" Mamie ex-
claimed, after the doctor had gone
nut in what she knew was one of
his “huffs" from the way he had
slammed the doors after him.

ILDRED put through a call

to the big' house. When ghe
finally got through' Lecien's Jow
laugh came back to her over the
wire, "My dear,"” he said; “there's
nothing to be alarmed about, ah-
solutely nothing. Jimmy is here.”

“He 151" Her relief was so great
that although shﬁ was hall perch-
ed on the edge of Randy's big
desk, her knees practically buck-
led under her. She got a firmer
seat, said, "I had a hunch he
mlzflt come there. But now that
I know he has — and is pr.-rfﬂ:ﬂy
safe — I feel like spanking him!™

Luecien laughed again. *“That
won't be necessary,” he assured
her. “I have alreatry given him a
good sound lecture.”

“I have told Jimmy he will not
have to return to the Home."
Lucien's voice was the one that
brooked no opposition.

“But you shouldn't! That will
only make it so much worse!"”

“l cannot see why since it s
true. You forget, Hildred” — his

voice became soothing now, pla-
cating, yet wisth an undercurrent
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“What is this Doctor Baird
like?” Lucien asked. His voice
held its mpcklnf quality, even
over the wire. I hope he is not
young and handsome, Hildred.”

“Oh, but he is! Decidedly sol”

“Aha . .. now I shall be enviots
of him! No wonder;you are always -
saying Doctor Baigd says this, or
Doctor Baird says'that. "lm
always auounx him, you A
my dear.

“Am I? Well, he's my boss, you
know."

“ don't like the idea of yowr
having a boss.”" Lucien’s tone was
his firm, authoritative one. “What
does he say about your mm
this remarkable doctor of y i
Why doesn't he do something for
her so she will not have
headaches?"”

Hildred told him that Randy
not think there was anything t
be done.

“There's always something!™ e
was plain Lucien had no patiente
with that. He surprised Hildred
by adding now, "We shall look
into it, my dear — I promise you!"

She said, "You seem to thidk
you must take on all my rqepod-
sibilities, Lucien, But it's kind »f
{nu. I do appreciate it, morg than

can say."” |

“I like to do so he returnpdl
promptly. “It gives me more pleg-
sure than I possibly can tell y
And that reminds me, Hildred, I
have something to tell you. Bat
1 had meant to do so Saturday.
Now it must wait until your ne-
turn,”

"1 believe you like to keep me
in suspense! But I will be a g
girl and wait, as you ask." She
wondered, nevertheless, what
or who — it was about. Jimmy?
His eousin, Dodo? But no use try-
ing to guess. Lucien liked to do
everything in his own way. | -

However, when next Hildred
saw Lucien he had two thisgs
cach of great importance to 111‘
her, ivstead of just one. Each whas
to be a big surprise, in its way.
Each was to affect that future far
more than she could have fore-
SECTL 1

e

of amusement as if he anticipated
her reaction to what he was abdpe .
to say — “that 1 told you I héd
something to tell you upon yoar
return. This was that something”

"I wish you would explain.”
Hildred knew she sounded a it
curt, almost cross. But to haye
Lucien chuckling to himself apd
talking in riddles and pro £
things that could not possibly,
work out. . . . She could just pic-1
ture Randy if she were to tell:
him!

“T will explain. If only you wil
listen” There was a little pauge
as if Lucien were waiting for ﬁgr
o Y['lll’]li!i!‘.‘ to do so. )

“lI am listening. Please go on.”

“There is no reason why Jimmy
should return to that place — be
does not like it, he is unhappy:
there. It makes him physically
and mentally 1"

There was nothing for her %o
say 1o thal; it was all true. [

"You pointed out,” Lucien coh-
tinued, “that it was doubtful g¢
anyone would wish to adopt hj
since he is not am infant, or a litlle
girl with l]Jl'Etl)‘ curls and dimples. |
And go, I have decided — though
it really was Liz's original idea —
that Jimmy should stay here. That
was the something 1 had to tell
you, Hildred.” 4

“But it is not as simple as that."

“Why not?" Lucien's tone Was
coolly imperative. “There is
plenty of room. The boy likeddit
nere. He is fond of me, as you alc
pointed out yourself, In fact) 1
cannot see anything more simple,
my dear, than this so simple loh.l-l
tion!" 3

“1 am sorry [ sound ungrnlehﬁ,"!
Hildred said. “And I would
pleased if 1 thought your sol
workable, Lucien."

“That is betler! Then you
think it over — and discuss it
your doctor —and have eve
thing arranged.” Now his v
plainly stated that Lucien kne
as always — he would win.

"I eannot promise ycu that
can keep Jimmy.”

({To be continucd)
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