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11m FaatlMr
groT* ot tell elm tree* 

*»*yed sad bent orer n little, 
iNMikth the preesnre ot the etrong 
Wted.

Some of tbe lower brenchei
^__ ••emed to reach forward as If to

^mp the bonnet of the strange, 
iMtehet-taoed woman who was 
tdfWly making her way through 
them and determinedly heading 
tor the Coppertleld home.

It was an attractive cottage, 
conforming to the style of the 
times, the early Victorian period, 
hhd the diamond-paned casement 

j 'jltlndows, arched heavily by leafy 
^tees and bordered by early 
sprpte flowers, gave it a quaint 
chaf-V quite in keeping with the 
little fBnglish sea coast town ot 
Blundetetone.

The hatchet-faced, woman peer
ed into the parlor through the 
window, pressing her nose to the 
glass so that it looked like a 
large, flattened biscuit. She 
saw, sitting by the fire, a young, 
lovely woman, dressed in mourn
ing weeds. There was a sad, 
fragile sort of beauty about her 
as she bent forward, intent on 
placing the white-headed pins on 
a dainty pin-cushion. When fin-

NOTICE
Under and by virtue^ of - the 

power ot sale contained In a 
certain Deed of Trust executed 
On the 14th day of October, 
1930, by and between Will Hunt 
and wife Pearl Hunt, of Wilkes 
county, N. C. to the undersigned 
Trustee, said Deed of Trust be
ing to secure the p.syment of a 
certain note, which note i3 Pusf 
due and unpaid, and the under
signed Trustee, will offer for 
sale at public auction to the 
highest bidder for cash, on the 
20th day of April, 1935, at 12 
o’clock, noon, at the courthouse 
door in Wilkesboro, Nortli Caro
lina, the following described 
land, to-wit:

Beginning on a poplar, A. C. 
and M. L. Petty’s corner, and 
running north 82 1-2 degrees 
east 748 feet to a stake, corner 
of Hobson Blackburn’s lot; 
thence northward crossing Wil
son Street and with the line of 
Poplin Heights Development 
1188 feet to the Northwest cor- 

^..ner of Poplin Heights Develop
ment and corner ot lot No, 46 
in Section B. owned by J. K. 
Tharpe, thence north 52 1-2 de- 

* grees west wirh W. A. Durham’s 
line 446 feet to Tucker Road, 
thence westward, to Tucker road 
68 feet to Church lumber com
pany land; thence South 3 de
grees west with Hugh Hickerson 
heirs land 1205 feet to a gum 
corner of A. C- and M. L. Petty 
land; thence south to said Pet
ty's land 20 degrees east 250 
feet to the point of beginning, 
and being 19.2 acres more or

This 18th day of March, 1935. 
C. T. DOUGHTON. 

4-8-4t. Trustee.
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WATCH roil 
IIOHEYS!

Be Sure They Properly 
Cleanse Uie Blood

Your kidneys ar« constantly ill-
'terlng impurities from the blood 

stream. But kidneys get tunctipn- 
ally disturbed—lag in their work— 
fall to remove the poisonous body 
wastes.

Then you may suffer nagging 
backache, attacks of dizziness, 
burning, scanty or too frequent 

^ ' urination, getting up at night, 
swollen feet and ankles, rheumatic 
pains; feel ’’all worn out.”

Don’t delay! For the quicker you 
get rid of these poisons, the better 
your chances of good health.

Use Doan’s PiTls. Doan’s are for 
the kidneys only. They tend to pro
mote normal functioning of the 
kidneys; should help them pass oH 
the irritating poisons. Doan’s are 
recommended by users the country 
over. Get them from any druggist.

vJOAirS PILLS

Ished, the completed arrangement 
spelled “Blees the Baby." She 
touched the tiny baby garments 
lying in a heap beside her, and 
stifled a tiny sob. It was then

back and forth to aproaeh him 
as he entered the sitting room, a 
mild smile of greeting on bis 
face.

“Mercy on the man!’* she burst 
out. "What’s he doing? Can’t 
he speak? How is she?"

"As comfortable as we can ex
pect a young mother to be’’ 

“But the baby,’’ said Aunt 
Betsy sharply. “How is she?’* 

"She, ma’am?’’ The doctor 
looked at her in bewilderment

her eyes met those at the window “l apprehended you had known.
pane, and she Jumped up, start
led.

With a brusque gesture the 
figure at the window directed her 
to open the door. Her manner 
conveyed she was on^ accustom
ed to being obeyed.

When the door was opened to 
her, the woman Inspected the girl 
as critically. “Mrs. David Cop- 
perfield, I think,” she stated.

“Yes,” Mrs. Copperfield ack
nowledged faintly.

“I am Betsy Trotwood,’’ the 
woman announced. “You’ve heard 
of her. I daresay?”

••—I’ve had that pleasure.’’
“Now you see her.”
“Pray come in,” Mrs. Copper- 

field said with youthful dignity.
Miss Trotwood marched into 

the sitting room and glanced 
around inquisitively, her eyes 
finally coming to rest on the por
trait of Mr . Copperfield. She 
shook her head sadly.

Mrs. Copperfield sat down, her 
little jerky movements betray
ing her nervousness. Miss Trot
wood scrutinized her in silence, 
when suddenly she was astonish
ed by a torrent of weeping.

“Oh, tut, tut. Don’t do that. 
Come, come. Welt, bless my 
heart! You are a very baby!’’

“I’m old enough to be a wid
ow,’’ Mrs. Copperfield returned 
tearfully—“and a mother if I 
live—”. She tried to cover her 
eyes with the moist ball of hand
kerchief. “I'm all in a tremble. 
I .^hall di“. I’m sure.”

“Nonsense. Have some tea.’’ 
Miss Trotwood was answered by 
a fresh burst of tears. “Tut, tut, 
child,” she said, softening a lit
tle. "David Copperfield was my 
favorite nephew.’’ A note of 
sternness crept into her voice. 
“I’m frank to admit I was mor
tally offended when he married 
without consulting me, to a wax 
doll, I heard’’ . . . there were 
more sobs, “—of course, I'd nev
er seen you—and now that 
there's a child coming—What 
will you call your girl?”

“Perhaps it will be a boy.”
“Don’t contradict . I have a 

presentment it will be a girl— 
and I shall be her godmother. 
She shall be christened Betsy 
Trotwood Copperfield. She must 
be well brought up. I shall see 
to that.’’ She twitched her head. 
"Better than my impractical 
nephew would have done.’’

“Mr. Copperfield has been 
dead only six months,’’ Mrs. Cop- 
pcrfield cried agitated'y. “It’s 
cruel of you to speak unkindly 
ot him to me.” She continued to 
sob softly.

“Mercy! this will never do.” 
Aunt Betsy said severely. “You’ll 
make yourself ill, and that won’t 
be good, for either you or my 
god-daughter.” She suddenly no
ticed Mrs. Copperfield leaning 
weakly over to one side. “Bless 
me!” Aunt Betsy looked around, 
disconcerted tor the moment to 
meet the amazed stare of Peggot- 
ty, who had entered with the 
tea things.

“Peggotty! Pegotty!” Mrs. 
Copperfield called feebly.

Peggotty forgot everything as 
she saw the serious condition of 
her beloved mistress. She hur
ried to her. just in time to catch 
Mrs. Copperfield as she fainted 
in her arms. ‘Oh, my lamb—my 
precious.”

“I’ll fetch the doctor.’’ Miss 
Trotwood said with characteris
tic decision.

And after many hours of sus
pense, while the, elm trees sway
ed more wildly than ever, and 
Doctor Chillip went about his 
tasks swiftly and silently. Aunt 
Betsy left off her steady pacing

t

Not For Sale!
’There are no markets in the 
world where even the richest 
can buy health. It is not on 
counters, it is not on the 
stock exchange; it is not 
for sale. Nothing is more 
precious, yet it is practically 
within the reach of all.
When other methods fail, try 
Chiropractic for . . .
Headaches, ringing in head 
and ears, palpitation of the 
heart, kidney, stomach, liver 
and female troubles, lumba
go, sciatica. constipation, 
biliousness, gas on stomach, 
rheumatic pains in muscles 
and joints* dizzinoss* as“ 
thma, appendicitis, high and 
low blood pressure, para
lysis and diabetes.

DR. £. S. COOPER
CHIROPRACTOR-NERVE SPECIALIST 

* OFFICE HOURS—10-12; 2-5; 6:30-7:30
Tdcpkone 205-R Office Second Floor Gilreath’s Shoe Shop

It’s a boy.’’
There was a loud gasp and 

Aunt Betsy, swinging her bonnet 
by the strings, struck Doctor 
Chillip squarely on the head with 
It. Then, jamming the bent bon
net on her head, she walked Dut 
ot the house like a discontented 
fairy.

Eight years later, the boy that 
was to have been a girl, little 
David Copperfield, sat before the 
fire in the sitting room. His 
eyes drooped sleepily every now 
and then as he read from the 
book in his lap, while Peggotty

listened, her n^ts bostly engag
ed in sewing a floe seam. Be 
stopped for a moment, lit sad re
membrance.

“Poor father. How loneljr and 
dark tt'mast be 'for him while 
we’re at home by the Are.”

Peggotty nodded and sighed. 
“Yes, Daryi"

“That man we saw in church 
today,** he said, hesitantly, 
“he’s—he’s like the black pan
ther In my animal book, Peg
gotty.’*

Peggotty lowered her eyelids 
discreetly. “Hush, that’s a friend 
of your mamma’s., Davy. Go on.”

He picked up the book slowly, 
reluctant to^ drop the subject. 
“So the mother crocodile,’* he 
read, “leaves the baby eggs in 
the sand for the sun to hatch— 
and yien—’* *nie last word had 
turned Into a prodigious yawn.

Peggotty glanced at him slyly. 
“Bed, Mas’r Davy?”

David pulled himself together 
and sat up, blinking excitedly. 
“Mummy promised me I could 
wait up.” He climbed off the

’There was a loud gasp and Aunt Betsy, swinging her 
bonnet 'by the strings, struck Dr. Chillip squarely on the 
head with it.

chair. "I’m not sleepT.*’ ,P6f*; 
gbtty smiled indigently. ‘Wow 
read me some more abont tho 
Crorkindllls. Some, sort of vegs- 
teble, ain’t itr
. He bad no more than started 

again, when the doorbell rang. 
Scrambling from his chair, David 
darted for the door and flaw teto 
bis mother’s arms. She 
ed him with affectionate kisses.

“This UtUe fello|r is highly 
privileged,” David beard . some
one murmnr, and looked up to 
see Mr. Murdstone—The’ Blaek 
Panther—a tell darkly handsome 
man, standing dlreetly behind bis 
mother.

Murdstone patted David bening- 
ly on the head, at the same time 
managing to tontdiiMrs. Copper- 
field’s hand. With an involuntary 
gesture of Jealousy David posh
ed him away.

“Oh, Davy,” Mrs. Copperfield 
reproached him.

“Let us say goodnight, my 
fine boy,” Mr. Murdstone said 
heartily.

David hung back. “Goodnight,” 
be murmured.

Murdstone laughed good-na
turedly. “Come. Let us be the 
best ot friends.” He offered his 
hand and David unwillingly put 
out his left band, clinging to his 
mother with the right.

When Murdstone had gone, 
Mrs. Copperfield moved about 
the room lightly, glancing in the 
mirror casually and fussing with 
her dress. She was in a spright
ly winsome mood, obviously af
fected by Murdstone’s admira
tion.

Peggotty watched her disap
provingly. “Hope you’ve had a 
pleasant evening, ma’am.’*

“A stranger or so makes an 
agreeable change,” she suggest
ed significantly.

Mrs. Coppertleld smiled, then 
swung David to her, and for a 
lew moments the room rang with 
their laughter, as they romped 
and whirled about. Finally the 
boy was deposited in the large 
chair by the fire, flushed, laugh
ing and out ot breath.

A moment later his head was 
nodding and he was dozing to
wards deep sleep. The crocodiles' 
were doing all sorts of fantastic 
things in a particular delightful 
dream, when he suddenly came 
to with a start.

At first, he had thought it 
was a part of the dream. It 
took him a lew seconds to rea
lize, with a sudden cold clutch
ing at his heart, that in this 
house where anger and unpleas
antness were unknown, there 
were two voices now raised high 
in quarrel; that bitter quarrel
some words were being spoken, 
words that seemed to portend 
evil things to come.

(Continued next week.)

Beed’s Aiwteatesnst. Oowftrmed

WuUogton, March —The 
senate ^iodar confirmed Stentpy 
l^eed, of Kentecky, as soHcitor 
genera ot the United Stetes. 
The fornwr RFC ctAnsei eaeeeed* 
laMtae IMiwford ot North
Carolina, naicsed.

N^Kki

Ttei & Gift Shop
MiaSZANINB FLOOR-KHODES DAT FURNITURE CO. 

OFFERS

Wedding Gifts — Bridge Prizes and

New Assortment of Playing Cards

AS WELL AS

Books For Every Taste

We Are Enthusiastic Over the
Approval Given To

Hy - Mark
FERTILIZER

Join the throng of farmers that are now 
making their way to our store to get their 
season’s supply of fertilizer . . . they are 
coming in increasing numbers as planting 
time grows nearer. We do not hesitate to 
recommend HY-MABK to our fanner 
friends of Wilkes and adjoining counties. 
We want you to come to our store and ob
tain the analysis of this wonderful ferti- 
Uzer with Dolomite Limestone Filler and to 
get'our prevailing low prices.

WE CAN SUPPLY YOUR FERTILIZER NEEDS 
IN ANY QUANTITY.

Pearson Bros.
above WHhss-

(WHOLESALE GROCERIES, FLOUR. Alexander, M— 
Tenth Street nnu s-t5-aNorth K

t o ST
.ch of keys fastened <m 
ti<^ ring and brtt 
itaining Yale and otb- 

one house door key- 
Till please return to J. 
ms at North Wflhes- 
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ard for his or

B. WILLIAMS.
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DEALER ADVERTISEMENT

I^R you who want a qiudUy motor car . . . one 
that gives exceptional performance and operat

ing economy, yet sells at the world’s lowest price for 
a six . . . the outstanding value of the year is the 
New Standard Chevrolet. It unites qiudity with 
economy to a degree never before approached in 
Chevrolet history.

AND UP. List price of New 
Stendertf Roedeter at Flint, 
Afioh., $465. With bumpera, 
epare tire and tire lock, the li$t 
price ia $20.00 additional, 
Pricee Bubject to change with^ 
out notice.

AND UP. Liat price ot Maater 
De Luxe Coupe at Flint, Mich., 
$S60. With bumpere, apare tire 
and tire lock, the Hat price ia 
$25.00 additional. Frioeaaub* 
jeot to change without'atotice, 
Knee-Action optional at $20.00 
extra.

CET your desireafor quality as high as you may |
*^ .. . the new Master De Luxe Chevrolet will (

«

gratify them—and add the gracious touch ofj 
luxury. Beautifully styled . . . longer and larger 
than last year’s Chevrolet... built to the highest | 
standards of quality manufacture ... it is the] 
aristocrat of low-priced cars.

The 1935 New Standard Chevrolet brings yon all the 
following quality advantages! Body by Fisher (with 
No Draft Ventilation) . . . Improved Master Blue- 
Flame Engine ... Pressure-Stream Oiling . .. Extra- 
Rugged X Frame... Weatherproof Cable-Controlled 
Brakes.

CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN,

The Master De Luxe Qievrolet is the only car that j 
brings you all these quality features: Turret-Top ! 
Body by Fisher (with No Draft Ventilation) • • • | 
Improved Knee-Action Ride . . . Blue-Flame Valve- 1 
in-Head Engine with Pressure-Stream OUing . . 
Weatherproof Cable-ControUed Brakes , . . Shock-J 
Proof Steering

Compare ChevnUt', low ddioered price, and ea$yG.M.A.C. term*. A Geneni Motor* Value

CHEVROLET
FOR 1935

CHOOSE CHEVROLET FOR QUALITY LOW COST

GAf>JDY MOTOR COMPANY
“0^ STB81T

'
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