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Amelie played for them.
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Lions Easy Winners In
Game With Legion Team

Yesterday at league park the 'Lions
defeated the Legion team 9-0, thus

strengthening their hold on first piaoe.
The Legions errors mixed with timely
hits by the Lions helped produce runs.

Yowell, the Lions’ hard hitting cen-i
ter fielder, led the hitting of both[
clubs, with three safeties out of four
tries, one being a triple which scored
two runs in the first inning, and he
later came home on Sam Watkins’
single.

Harrison Petty has a fast ball and:
had the Legion team in the palm oi

his han dthe whole game. The -funs
they got were scattered singly among
seven innings. They did not get more
than one run in any of the innings.
WSlburn Finch and Edgar Coghill led
the hitting for the Legions with two
hits each.

Four of the six errors the Legions
made were made in the outfield.

Lions Ab R H E
IBunn 3b 4 11 1

Kelly c 4 2 2 0

Powell cf 5 2 3 0
Dodd ss 4 1 2 1

Loughlin 2b 5 0 1 0
Watkins rs 4 0 1 0
Petty p 4 0 0 0
Royster lb 1 2 0 0
Stainback 3 11 0

Totals 32 9 11 2

Legions Ab R H E
Stone cf 3 0 11
Pulley If 4 2 11
E. Coghill ss 4 1 2 2
Williams 3b 4 0 0 0
Grissom lb 4 11 0

W. Finch 2b 4 0 2 0
Thomas c 4 0 1 0

H. Coghill 2 0 01
Blake p 3 0 0 0

Totals 32 4 8 5
Lions 301 201 2—9
Legions ’. 101 010 I—4

21EAD THIS FIJftST:
Joan Dudley, vacationing in the

Maine woods with het wealthy aunt,
'Adelaide Delafieia, is engaged to
inurty Drew 11alia m who is twice her
flkye. Leaving the resort run by

fenelopc Hears a widow. Joan ana
het aunt. Hallum and his 'ister,

Haney, decide i o yo to Oraniteheaa.
.On the way they meet Rose Carter,
O former sweetheart ot Drew and
"her mother, who decide to accom-
pany them. w At Qranitehead there is
0 bookshop owned by Odes Arnnger,

.below which is a shoemaker's shop

run by Stephen Scripps. They had
become fast triends in France. As a

result ot his war experience. Scripps

teas obliged to turn from law to a
trade and his friend, Giles, remained
£lose by. Arriving in Qranitehead,
Jpan Dudley brings her slippers to
.Giles' shop to be mended downstairs.
She recognizes him as a man she saw
in a boat near Gloucester. They talk
.about books. After she leaves, DiUy,
Giles cousin, arrives at Scripps shop
.with a birthday cake. Giles and
Scripps go home following Dilly’s

visit.
(HOW GO OH WITH THE STORTj

CHAPTKR *

ENTERING THIS house. Giles
and Scripps went at once upstairs.

JSVben an hour later they came down
they had bathed and changed. In
the tllning room the candles were
lighted and the table set for formal
service. The two men stood until a
*irl in evening dress arrived. She
«raa dark with a pale skin, and her
dress had a golden glow like that of
the midsummer flowers outside.

.She went straight up to Giles.
•'Why are you so late?" she de-
manded.

“Are we late?"
“Yes. I watched ... I wanted to

talk to you. About Margarida. She
baked a cake and was putting can-
dles on It when I caught her at it.
She said it was your birthday. But
It isn’t. Your birthday is in April.
Don't you remember? There was al-
ways dogwood."

He drew out her chair for her.
“Was I born in April. Scripps?”

Scripps said, promptly. "Os course.
Fancy a man forgetting when be was
fern. Amelie.”

She paid no attention to him. "You
must speak to Margarida. Giles. She
was very obstinate. I just happened
to go in tlie kitchen. And I made
fer take the candles off.”

When they had finished their
aar.apes and Margarida brought the
soup, Amelie said. “Iwas right. Mar-
garida. his birthday is in April.”

Margarida. placing a soup plate,
kept a frozen silence.

“You hear. Margarida?"
"Yes. I hear."
"How did you make such a mis-

take?”
“I am old

.
. . the old forget

.
. ."

“Weil. then, you may serve the
jgake tor dessert, but there must be
no candies.”

When the cake appeared the two
men ate and said nothing of that
.other cake which they had eaten at

noon. Nor did they speak of DiUy.
They talked of the rain and of books
and of things that were in the eve-
ning paper which they had brought
over with them in the boat.

After dinner, the men smoked, and
Amelie played for them. A little later
Scripps read aloud. Amelie listened
for a time, then demanded. “Why
don’t you read to me. Giles?" She
Was Impatient and impolite.

Scripps looked up from his book
and said, passionately. "Doesn’t iny
Voloe mean anything to you?"

"What should It mean?" Amelie
had risen and stood looking down at
him. “You are always saying things
like that. And I wish you weren't
here. I want to be alone—with
Giles . . She turned away from
him. “I’m going to bed. I hate the
rain. When I’m asleep 1 forget
It . , .»

After she had gone. Scripps said.
"Giles .

.
. how can I ever stand it?”

His friend laid a hand on his
•boulder. “Hereafter I’ll do the read-
ing."

But I thought that Aucassin and
Nicolette—years ago we read it to-
tfether.”

"I know.” the grip of Giles’ hand
Fas coni fort ing.
YjWhen Scrijpps went finally upstairs
tor the •njgtyt. Giles made, his wjjwto
the kitchen. Jose sat frefodfe the
glowing kitchen stove with his feet
«n the shelf of it. MargarUla was
kneading bread, the elastic dough
puffing between her strong fingers.

"What happened," Giles asked,
“About the cake?"

Rfcrgarida’a hand, sticky with
dough, went up In the air. "I was

such an old fool. I wanted you to
know I had not forgotten. So I
baked the cake and was going to
bring it to you and Mr. Stephen to-
night after she was in bed. And
then she came through the kitchen.
And I was caught."

“You couldn’t help it, of course.*
“What I hate." Margarida was

vehement, "was that I was made to
tell lies. Which is a sin on my
soul . .

"May you never have a worse one,
Margarida."

He talked after that to Jose about
the garden and the chance of more
bad weather. Jose and his wife had
been on the place before Giles'
mother had died. It had been the
summer residence of the Armigers in
her time. But since the war Giles
had lived in it all the year around,
and there was his friend Scripps to
share it. and Amelie . . .

But tonight Giles refused to think
of Amelie He went back to the liv-
ing room and hunted for a book. It
was a little book with green and gold
binding and yellowed pages.

He turned the pages and read:
’The ladies of St. James’,

Go swinging to the play, •

Their footmen run before them,
With a ’stand by! Clear the

way!’
Btit Phyllida, my Phyllida,

She takes her buckled shoon*
When she goes out a-courtin’,

Beneath the harvest moon.”
He turned another page:
“The ladies ot St. James’,

They’re painted to the eyes.
Their white it stays forever,

Their red it never dies.
But Phyllida. my Phyllida,

Her color comes and goes.
It trembles to a lily.

It wavers to a rose. .
.

.*

He stood there, reading, beneath
the light of the standing lamp. He
had hunted for the poem because it
made him think of the girl of the
silver slippers

.
.

. her color comes
and goes ... it trembles to a lily
.

.
. it wavers to a rose . . .!

And he wanted to think of her.
As he had seen her high on the rock
with her white wings bearing her up
—as he had seen her in his dim shop
bending over the old letter—as he
saw her in imagination, dancing in
the wood!

In the bookshop was a tall ladder
with little wheels. By means of it
books on the highest shelves could
be reached.

Giles, sitting on the topmost step
of the ladder on Tuesday morning,
had a bird's-eye view of the tables
below him. of the square of sunlight;
framed yby the opgj» *loor\ the rfioving..
feet of;' people on the boardwalk'be-''
yond*,Jland a brief glimpse of water
between the moving feet.

So absorbed was he in his task,
however, that he did not notice when
the sky darkened and the feet hur-
ried fast and faster. Four of the
feet took refuge in his shop, and a
man’s voice said: “There’s no om
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here. Fancy leaving a ahop like
this.”

And a woman’s voiae: “I’m
drenched. Such a sudden shower!”

“You deserved to get wet Nancy*
You would come.”

“And you didn’t want me. But 1
had to talk to you about. Joan.’’

“You’ve done more than talk.
You’ve nagged unmercifully."

"Thank you. Yet all my nagging
hasn’t done any good. Here yau
are, engaged to sweet and 20. and
you don’t know how to treat her."

“You’re making a lot of it.”
"I can't bear to see Joan hurt."
“I have told you I didn’t intend to

hurt her.”
"But you called her stingy, Drew.

And there’s really no reason why the
child should not have her slippers
mended.”

“She should have bought new
ones.”

Giles could see the pair of them
plainly now. The woman was with-
out a hat, and had opened that it
might dry a gorgeous paper um-
brella, on which white storks flew
against a background of lettuce
gTeen. Her hair was copper-colored,
and in the green sweater that she
wore was a little line of copper
thread which matched the hair. She
stood with her hands back of her
leaning against the table. "You sim-
ply didn’t want to call for the shoes,
and you gave her a bit of your tem-
per.” she declared.

“I hate petty economies. You
know that, Nancy. You and I have
always spent as we pleased.”

"Yes, and you and 1 know there
isn’t much left to spend.”

The man blazed at that. “"Well,
and if there Isn’t? I am going to
marry Joan. And she’s worth mil-
lions."

Giles, sitting up aloft, felt th«
world rock under him

. . . millions!
He was aware that he was eaves-

dropping and that he must end it
He made a strategic move, however.
He descended the ladder noiselessly,
and rounding a bookcase, seemed to
have just come in. “Can I do any-
thing for you?” he demanded.

Drew said: “Miss Dudley asked
me to get her slippers.”

"Sorry. They are not quite ready."
“She was to have them today."
“I will bring them up to the

hotel.”
“Tonight? She wants tm Trent

them."
“Tonight.”
Giles had known he was stretching

fthe truth when he said. Jpan’s slip-
yjers were hot .Wpdy. jScrjpps could ’
fhaye finished; J.hem in a moment. > ;
•But Was it sihipiy to :hand over to
this pair those ineffable little shoes
that he had waited for this day?
Why the morning had seemed glo-
rious. because it was Tuesday and
she was coming. And he would see
her yet. in spite of the unkind fate
which had kept her from him.
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Tbdalifflmes
CITY LEAGUE

(Thursday)
Legions vs. M. P.’s.

PIEDMONT LEAGUE
Greensboro at Charlotte.

Asheville at Richmond.
Norfolk at Wilmington.

AMERICAN LEAGUE
St. Louis at Philadelphia.

Detroit at Washington.
Cleveland at New York.

Chicago at Boston.

NATIONAL LEAGUE
Philadelphia at Cincinnati.

Boston at Pittsburgh.
’Brooklyn at St. Louis.

New York at Chicago.

1723—Adam F ’rguson, Scottish
philosopher-historian, born. Died Feb.
22, 1616.

BLACK. DRAUGHT
For

CONSTIPATION
*

“Iam 71 years old and have used
Thedford’s Black-Draught about
forty years,” writes Mr. W. J. Van-
over, of Rome, Ky. ‘‘We are never
without it. I take it as a purga-
tive when I am bilious, dizzy and
have swimming in my head. Black-
Draught relieves this, and helps me
in many ways.” ... Keep a pack-
age of this old, reliable, purely
vegetable laxative in your home,
and take itlor prompt relief at tbe
first sign of constipation.

__...
/

CITY LEAGUE
Lions 6; Legions 4. •

PIEDMONT LEAGUE
Norfolk 4-2; Wilmington 1-1.
Greensboro 0-2; Charlotte 1-3.
Richmond 7-6; Asheville 10-5.

AMERICAN LEAGUE
Washington 6-0; Cleveland 2-r3.
Only games played.

NATIONAL LEAGUE
Boston 2; Chicago 1.
New York 5; Pittsburgh 3.
Brooklyn 7; Cincinnati 11.

I Philadelphia 10; St. Louis 8.

jStafldihAs
CITY LEAGUE

Team W L Pet.
Lions 5 1 .833
M. P. Baracas 3 1 .750

Legions 5 5 .285
M. E. Baraca 1 4 .250

PIEDMONT LEAGUE
Team: W. L. Pet.

Charlotte 38 16 .704
Norfolk 33 24 .579
Asheville 26 26 .500
Wilmipgton 28 29 .491
Greensboro 20 34 .370
Richmond 20 36 .357

AMERICAN LEAGUE
Team: W. L. Pet

New York 32 22 .593
Detroit 33 23 .589
Washington 32 27 .542
Cleveland 28 24 .538
Boston 29 27 .518
St. Louis 25 29 .463
Philadelphia 23 32 .418
Chicago 19 37 .339

NATIONAL LEAGUE
Team W. L. Pet.

New York 38 19 .667
St. Louis 33 22 .600
Chicago 33 25 .569
Pittsburgh 27 25 .519
Boston 29 25 .539
Brooklyn 25 32 .539
Philadelphia 20 33 .377
Cincinnati 14 38 .369

jjhjiiiiil
TARS DEFEAT BUCS TWICE

Norfolk defeated Wilmington in a
pair of pitching attles, taking the
matinee, 4-1, and coming ack at night
for a 2-1 verdict.

White held the Pirates to five hits
in the night game an C Wilmington’s
lone run came on a homer by Roello.

TOURISTS SCORE WIN
Asheville scored three runs in the

11th inning to defeat Richmond, L 0 to
7, here tonight.

Paul Dunlap and George Ferrell led
the Tourists hitting.

BEES TAKE TWO
Charlotte defeated Greensoro in

oth ends of a double-header. The
scores were 1-0 and 3-2.

Ludkey’s homer produced the only
run of the first game in which Gille-
spie shaded Newsome on the mound.
Durham held Greensboro to two hits
and fanned 11 in the seven-inning
nightcap.

LOSES SUSPENDERS;
SHIRT MAY BE NEXT

Goldsboro, June 20— (AP)—James
Winn lost his suspenders, on which
his trousers hung, and if h*» loses his
case in court he may lose his shirt.

The "shirt” is figurative of $23 — the.
cost of the trial resulting from the
alleged theft by Winn of a pair of
25-cent suspenders.

C. H. Stevenson, police ohief of Mt.
Olive, swore out a warrant charging
Winn with the theft. The case was
heard before Magistrate D. G. Rhodes;

who charges fees of $3.65.
Deputy Sheriff J- L. Smith, who

served the papers and then brought
the defendant here, bad a costs bill
for $5.04 and then It was found that
the case Should go to coupty court

where the costs would be $13.96.
All in dll, Winn doesn’t stand to

gain much by the action.

SEES HITLER’S DOWNFALL
Washington, June 20. (AP)—The

prediction that the “Hitlerregime will

fall,” not tomorrow but eventually,

y/as made today by Baron Maurice de
Rothschild, French statesman and fi-
nancier, to a group of Jewish mem-

bers of the house. The occasion was
the extension by Representative Dick-
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Here’s YourBuick at the Price You Can Pay
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V
to

dg&Um Illustrated above is moJtl jH,
at Flint. Special

Duco fenders at no extra charge.

93 Horse Power— 85 miles per hour—-

-15 miles per gallon!

a Buyers who are now driv-

ing the newest Buick are

delighted. They bought
quick when Buick announced its amaz-

ingly low list price of $795.

Now they find that this Buick is indeed
a Buick through and through—with all
the time-proved Buick quality and de-
pendability, with performance and econ-

omy raised to new high levels.

They are experiencing the magnificent
performance of Buick’s Valve-in-Head
straight eight, and the staunch and solid
feel of a Buick in action. They are
getting the advertised 93 h.p., 10-to-60-

mile acceleration in 21 seconds, 15 miles

per gallon, and 85-mile speed.

Satisfaction and enthusiasm are justified.
For this Buick is the finest engineered
car at or anywhere near its price*
Owners are secure in possessing true

Buick value—a car good for hun-

dreds of thousands of miles, as evi-

denced by owner experience through
the years.

* a

This is the car you want at the price
you can pay! Come and see the newest

Buick at once. Drive it. Ride in it.

Appraise its beauty and its value. Then

you’ll buy it.

LEGG-PARHAM CO.
Henderson, N. C.

y-MElf • BETTER • AUTOMOnw » M
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