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juct been kissing me? £low,^ In 
all decencr and teirness?*'

EUlen answered. And it would 
bare taken a man tar clererer 
than the badgered, heart-hnn- 
gry boy, to know that she was 
answering the first ';^rt of his 
speech—rather than the last!

'‘Because," said Ellen, ‘Tm a 
fool! That's why!"

Tony was laughing, and in his 
laughter was hurt pride and In
jured dignity and a black and 
bine soul bruise.

"Well," he said, "since you 
think you’re a fool, so soon, per
haps I’d better go away from 
here. I don't’ doubt that as long 
as you don’t care a hang, Jane 
would be gUd to sw me. I’r.o 
'always Ulked'tilings out with 
Jane. She—under«Unds me!’’

The old, old come-back. She 
understands me! Ellen, hearing 
It for the first time, flinched 
under It, eren though she had 
precipitated it.

"If ho lored me," she said to 
berselt. "he. couldn’t go. It 
wouldn’t be possible for him to 
lease me. I was right—if he 
could go. tonight, to see another 
woman, why then—

Poor little Ellen. She was right 
about herself! She was a fool. 
Being one. she said—

‘Tm sure Jane understands 
you. By all means go to see her.” 

Tony was reaching for his hat.

many things
wak^ this morning a woman, 
and nil of the fears that are 
woman's heritage lay on her 
heart.

Always, to almost every bHdo,( 
cornea a moment of terror. A 
moment wlien, looking at her 
new hnaband.'C-ahe uke an age- 
ol4fgnestlo^-f?;^,^^^^sr- ' ■

"Win tt'alwajrs be' llke this?" 
she asks. Bren thongh j she 
knows, in her sonl, that no ttr» 
can hum. at ferer heat eternal
ly.

"O God.” she prays, : ‘‘let;il iM^ 
like this torerer." Bran thouglP 
she knowa that area Ood can no£ 
put the stamp of forever on 
earthly things!

Bllen wse asking the same 
gnestion that every bride ashs^.

Grown into a tall bronsed and handsome young,, man, Jackie 
C<ragan of “The-Kid" fame, returasHo the’screen tor his first adult 
role in "Home On The Range" which comes to the Liberty Theatre 
Thursday and Friday of Christmas week.

"Home On The Range,” Zane Grey’s newest picture has an out
standing cast of well known names such as Jackie Coogan. Ran
dolph Scott, Evelyn Brent, Pussy Knight and Joe Uarriaon who 
sings "Home On The Range” to perfection.

"I suppose," he said, "that as dry, before he spoke.
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Permit us, at this Yuletide season, 
to pause and express our wish in all 
its sincerity that this may really be 
your most happy and bounteous 
Christmas, attend^ by all the good 
things of life.
It has been a - genuine pleasure to 
meet the new faces that have greeted 
us in our work (during the past year, 
and may this link of friendship be 
strengthened through merit as we 
continue our endeavors of service 
wherever and whenever called.

SINCEREST WISHES FOR BEST OF LUCK 
AND HAPPINESS

Reins-Sturdivant, inc.
NORTH WILKESBORO. N. C.

soon as I’m gone, you’ll phone 
for Alren. I have no doubt that 
be understands you as well as 
Jane understands me."

Bllen was blinking to keep 
back the tears.

"Dick always leaves his re
ceiver off, in the evening,” she 
said. “He likes to work at night 
—he doesn't like interruptions. 
I couldn’t reach him by phone,” 
she finished, ’"niat ought to be 
a comfort to you!"

‘‘So it is,” said Tony. He had 
his hat in his hand. He was fuss
ing with the brim of it.

Ellen was speaking. Out of 
turn again, but she couldn’t help 
it. Mother or no, she couldn’t 
help it.

•'Ton.v.'’ she said, ‘‘believe 
this. You mustn’t think that I 
phone to men—that I have 
them come up here, alone, with 
me at night. Dick stayed just 
once, after a little party. He 
stayed to talk about work. Then 
ho asked me to marry him—that 
was the time. But 1 sent him 
right home. 1—I’ve never had 

‘ any of these sessions. Tony, like 
I last night, and thi.s evening. E.x- 
I cept witii you. I haven’t lived in 
I the city very long.
! years. I’m—I’m not used to the 
I racket, I suppo.se. But I’ve al
ways w'autt^d to keep myself, 

i Tony . . . for—’’ she paused. But 
I up over her white little face a 
I heavy flush came creeping.

Tony, fascinated, watched that 
flush. He saw it cover her chin,

) redden her very ear lobes, 
i "Keep yourself,” he echoed 
rather stupidly, "keep yourself— 
for what, Ellen?’’

Ellen’s whole heart was reach
ing out, her hands were reach
ing out. She couldn’t help it.

This was love. This desire to 
give and give and give . . .

“To keep myself for my hus
band. Tony,’’ she answered.

The boy was laying down his 
hat. He wasn’t blinking, any 
more, but he moistened his lips 
with his tongue, a.s it they were

‘‘You don’t wnni me to lenve, 
do you?" 'he enid. and he was 
whispering, too. “You would feel 
badly if I went to Jane, now?”

Bllen was retreating, some
how, before his advance—for 
Tony was sdvanclng. But she 
had crossed, for the moment at 
least, her Rubicon.

“Yes, 1 would mind," she said. 
“Just as much as you’d mind if 
you knew that I were going to 
stay here, with Dick!’’

She was 'oack against the wall, 
now. But her eyes were lost In 
Tony’s gaze. They were bluer 
than ever, Tony’s eyes. Perhaps 
because they were wet.

“Darling,” said Tony huskily, 
“you do love me!"

Ellen tried to deny it. To say 
tliat she didn’t love him. She 
tried to, but the words in her 
throat. With her eyes lost in his 
gaze, with the lovely color stain
ing her childish throat, she 
nodded. Mutely, but vehemently.

She was held tightly in Tony’s 
arms—so tightly that it hurt, 
that it left her breathless. Or 

I was it the pounding of her heart 
j that made breathing so diffi- 
I cult?
j “Darling,” Tony was saying, 
i and his voice seemed to come 
from ever so far away, “I love 
you. 'You’re niy wife.”

•Automatically Ellen felt of her 
wedding ring with the thumb of 
her left hand.

“You’re my wife!” Tony was 
saying. But she couldn’t answer 
now, not the way the walls of 
the room were closing In, not 
the way the lights were dancing.

And then the lights had ceased 
to dance. For Tony's hand, feel
ing along the wall, had found 
the electric switch, and the world 
was all darkness — a sweet, 
warm, throbbing darkness.

Sanily always comes with the 
morning. Oh, sometimes it would 
be better, fa.r better, if it didn’t! 
Life can’t just be left to slide 
along by daylight. Sanity brought 
Ellen back to earth with a thud. 
Her eyes were sober as she sur
veyed Tony, across her little 
breakfast table.

Tony wasn’t sober. Tony was
n’t sane. His eyes had a deep 
warm glow that lay back of 

I them. No, Tony wasn’t sober, 
i that was why Ellen found it so 
I hard to say that she felt she 
must.

I For Ellen, this morning, had

DON’T NEGLECT 
TOUR KIDNETS!

Merry Christmas
To One and All!

IF your kidneys are not working 
right and you suffer backache.

dizzinese, burning, scanty or too 
frequent urination, swollen feet and 

I! ankles; feel lame, stiff, “all tired 
’ I out" . . . use Doan’s Pills.

'Thousands rely upon Doan’s. 
They are praised the country over. 
Get Doan’s PUls today. For sale by 

! all druggists.

We thank you, too, for the best year we have 
enjoyed since 1929.

DOAN’S PILLS
Black-Draught For 
DizzinesSy Headache 
Due To Constipation

Watch This Newspaper For Important Announcement

L

Yadkin Valley Motor Co.
SALES-

NINTH STREET

FORD—SERVICE
NORTH WILKESBORO, N. C.

*T have used Thedford’s Black- 
Draught several years and find 
it splendid,” writes Mr. O. W. Hol
ley, of Bt. Paul, Va. ‘1 take It for 
dullness or headache (due to con
stipation). I have never found 
anything better. A short while 
ago, wo began giving our children 
Byrup of Black-Draught as a laxa
tive for colds and little stomadi 
ailments, and have found It vei7 
satisfactory." .., MiUions of pack
ages of Tbedford’s Black-Draught 
are required to satisfy tbs demand 
for this popular, old reilaUs, purely 
vegetable laxative. 3S^ a paekagik 
"C^dren like the Bynqk"

aajrlaf the
Is her ease, it waMt a gm 
—and it wasn't a prayer. It w^DT 
a omel feet that the was tetUsg 
beraalf, and telling God, too.

^Contisned next week) g
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The New Toastmaster Hos
pitality Tray is a new aid 
to the informal hostess. Com- 
plete with toe automatic 2- 
slice toaster, tray, toast trim
mer, and 6 glass condiment 
dishes. Also available with 
single slice toaster and small
er tray. Give this distinc
tive gift and make en-

$21.63
Cost of operation: 2 cents 

per hour.

Sure, she has an Iron—but 
wouldn’t she appreciate this 
scientifically built, easy to 
use. Universal? It's chormium 
finished, guaranteed, and 
balanced to take a minimum 
amount of 4.9
energy ..............
Cost of operation: one and 
four-fifths cents per hour.

1^

Here’s an electric percola
tor you would be proud to 
have right on the table, and 
coffee made toe electric way 
is truly delicious. A fast
**u€r
clean^Take a look at your 
present percolator and then 
include this in your shop
ping list. Chromium finish,

......... $5.25
Cost of operation: one and 

one-fifth cents per boor.

Now —Ovr Nw, Low 
Rates Make EI«Dtrieaiil 
Gifts More Practical 
Than Ever Before..

They Give Pleosure, Comfort^ 
Economy, ond Service!,

.*»-i

A gift of comort—The Reflector Heater gives ms^ 
heat at the turn of a switch. Sturdy construction, 
heating It's an added protection these cold morning 

■ ■ ■ ■ ■ •’ comfort. Chromium reflector.against colds and disco

$4.95 $5.95 $6.95
Cost of operation:

One and nine-tentlu cents per hour

How good waffles would 
taste these cold mornings 
made toe electric way. Here’s 
a gift that toe whole family 
could enjoy — and good 
waffles serv^ crisp and hot 
right at the table make light 
of “breakfast rushes”.

Beautiful design, chormium 
finish, with beat Ori
indicator .........
Cost of operation: two cents 

per hour.

A necessity for the sick 
and a comfort to toe v/ell 
A heating pad for Christmas 
means long hours of com
fort. Three heats, washable 
cover, guaranteed. This pad 
has thermostat control to 
protect against _ - _
overheating __ S3* 10
Cost of operation: one
seventh of a cent per hour

This corn Popper will af
ford lots of fun and pleas
ure. Pops in a jiffy. No 
bother or muss. Get one 
for yourself and Aw rh/k 
the kiddies .... ^ A 
Cost of operation: one and 
four-flths cents per honr.

Two slice. Universal toast
er.. Serves hot crispy toast 
right at the table. Saves 
time and steps. It’s econonto 
cai to use 
too $3.05
Cost of operation one and 
nine-tenths cents per hoar.

Give this Electric Kettle 
to Mother and then watch 
the rest of the family use 
it. Heats three quarts of 
water in ten miuies. Ideal 
for dishes, shaving water 
and baby’s QA
bath.......... V / oOVf

Cost of operation: 
Three cents per hour

Many Other Ideal G'rfts Not 
Mentioned—Drop In Today!

Tune In WSOC 7:30 P. M. Tues.—WBT 9:45 A M. Mon.-Wed.-Fri.

SoutherR Public Utilities Go.
' ■ ■■ ■ ''.'f . ■

North Wilkad)^,N.Phone 420


