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SPECIAL NOTICE TO

TAXPAYERS

you, Gillian;

and me—"

This 1s to notify all county taxpayers that
their taxes for the year 1939 must absolutely
be paid this month to avoid advertising dur-
ing the month of August.

All those who have not paid by the first day
of August, will be advertised and their prop-
erty sold to satisfy said taxes. | am anxious
that as many as possible take care of their
taxes and save the costs which will be added
in each instance.

I am very sorry to take this action but have
no choice in the matter. [ ask for your full
co-operation.

E. B. MAST

County Tax Collector
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At the bend of the road on Mal-
vern Hill where one, looking back,
has the last glimpse of Rydal, he
stopped the car and drew her into
his arms and kissed her. He said,
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longer for that. It's so hard to rea-
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NOTICE OF TRUSTEE'S SALE
North Carolina, Walauga County.
By virtue of the power of sale
contained in that cerlain deed of
trust executed by Mrs. Josephine V.
Hodgkins 1o the undersigned trustee,
1935, and duly
registered in the office of the regis-
ter of deeds for Watauga counly,
North Carolina, in Boak 17, al page
122, and default having been made
in the payment of the indebledhess
secured by said deed of trust, and
the undersigned trustee having been
required by the Watauga Building &
Loan Association to advertise and
sell the hereinafter described prop-
erty, suid undersigned trustes ‘will
on Mondak, August 4, 1941, at 12:00
noon, sell’ at public auction for cash
at the courthouse door in Boone,
North Carolina, Watauga county, the
following lands and premises, to wit:
First Tract: Beginning at a small
Spanish oak, the Leason Hartley old
corner, and runs east with the G. H.
Duncan line to a spruce pine stump
on side of branch; thence north up
the branch to a spruce pine stump
and laurel on east side of branch:
thence west crossing pine hill to
Boone road to a small chestnut, and
contains 15 acres, more or less. The
lines of this tract are to run so as
to. make full 15 acres. The same be-
ing the land deeded to Josephine V.
Hodgkins by M. C. Church and wife,
Lizzie Church.
Second Tract: Beginning on a
white oak on east side of Boone road
near the old Baptist church and 1uns
the branch, near A. C. Gilbert’s (now
north 39 east 49 poles to a birch in
Lentz's); thence north 34 west 16
poles to a spruce pine stump on the
east side of said branch; thence
south 77 west 40 poles to a red oak
on the east side of the Boone road;
thence with said road 49 poles to the
beginning, coniaining 10 acres, 1nore
or less. The same being the land
deeded to Josephine V, Hodgkins by
Jacob Phillips and wife.
This property will be sold to satis-
fy the indebtedness secured by the
above described deed of trust and
also to satisfy a second deed of trust
held by said Building and Loan As-
sociation, dated April 7, 1937, and
recorded in the office of the Tegis-
ter of deeds for Watauga county, in
Book 17, page 285.
This 3rd day of July, 1941,

W. H. GRAGG,
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PROTECT YOUR FAMILY

by becoming a member of

REINS-STURDIVANT BURIAL
ASSOCIATION

TELEPHONE 21 . . . BOONE. N. C.

A 25 cent feé is charged upon joining, after which the following
dues are in effect:

He took her Quarterly Yearly Benefit
her close, her wet cheeks against | One to Ten Years . ety 10 A0 5§ 50.00
his. “It was worth while, Simon," | Two to Twenty-nine Years ... .20 80 100.00
she said. “I l\\r‘-’in{('(i_)'(\'-.: to  keep | Thirty to Fifty Years Scaedl 1.60 100.00
1 e £ T 1 (* TG | ot -
yvour faith in love and in the ll‘un].,>I Fifty fo Sixty-five years ... . 60 9 40 100.00

you loved.”
“I  have

faith

" i
now. I've seen/

SR e

When the ball game’s

cver... pause and

Pausé ...
Go refreshed

After any exertion, a pause is always
welcome. Doubly so if you enjoy ice-cold
Coca-Cola with it. Ice-cold Coca-Cola is
pure, wholesome. You taste its quality . . .
feel its refreshment. So when you pause
throughout the day, make it the pause that

refreshes with ice-cold Coca-Cola.

YOU TASTE ITS QUALITY

BOTTLED UNDER AUTHORITY OF THE COCA-COLA COMPANY BY

COCA-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY, Hickory, N. C.

7-10-4¢ Trustee.
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