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That an action entitled as ahoye
hag been commenced in the Superigr
Court of Vance County, North Caro-

AFRAID,

Pk B lina, to secure an absolute divoree
THIS FIRST: from the defendant

Judy R s, New York helress, ob- ! % ;

tair:ls}; jggel;s e raodel shortly aftes The said defendant will further

her father loses his fortune in a take notice that he is requireqd to
i i h. e same day she \ ) ap-
» m‘yr;ﬁ' ::r apd “’fé’éﬁ'é’xon {!:;?.’,iﬁ“‘t'ha??:"mg Denby, the man she pear at the office of the Clerk of the
HELEN WELSHIMER c RESS AS“’ loves, has married another girl. Afrai Superior Court of said County in the
Elin 2L of marriage, Judy had put him o courthouse in Henderson, N. C. on the

once too often. Her father goes west
with her stepmother, her own mother,
remarried, is abroad and Judy moves
to'a small-hotel. She finds solace in
the company of Ronald Birrell, bril-
liant young attorney from Tennessee
who has just joined the firm of her
father’'s lawyers. When Judy calls her
best friend, Marjorie Barton, Craig
answers the phone. Judy submits some
dress designs to the wholesale house
where she is modeling. When another
amploye steals them, she has a dispute,
gives up, her Jjob and appeals to Ronald
for advice. Judy wonders if she is be~
coming interested in Ronald.

. NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY:

26th day of September, 1938, and an-
swer or demur to the complaint in
said action, or the plaintiff will apply
to the court for the relief demanded
in said complaint.
This 25th day of August, 1938.
E. O. FALKNER,
Clerk Superior Court.
Vance County.

NOTICE.
Having qualified as Executrix of the
Estate of R. H. Craig, deceased, late
of Vance County, North Carolina, this
is to notify all persons having claims
against the Estate of said deceased

READ THIS FIRST:

Judy Rogers, New York heiress, ob-
tains a job as a model shortly after
her father loses his fortune In a
financial crash. The same .day she
learns that Craig Denby, the man she
loves, has married another girl. Afraid
of marriage, Jsdy had put him off
once too often. Her father goes west
with her stepmother, her own mother,
remarried, is abroad and Judy moves
to a small hotel. She finds solace in
the company of Ronald Birrell, bril-
liant young attorney from Tennessee
who has just joined the firm of her
father's lawyers. When Judy calls her
best friend, Marjorie Barton, Craig
answers the phone. Judy submits some
dress designs to the wholesale house
where she is modeling. When another
she appeals to

 @HAPTER 11
DURING THE next few days
Judy Rogers searched again for a

employe steals them,
Ronald for advice.

C N WITH THE STORY: job. It rained. It gteW‘colder, to exhibit them to the undersigned,
b o and there was a snow flurry. She or to her Attorneys at Henderson, N.
scanned want ad columns. She re- C., on or before the 26th day of Au-

CHAPTER 10

THE FRIENDLY spirit in which
Judy Rogers had come to Ronald
Birrell evaporated as she heard his
voice saying:

“I’'ve been expecting you.”

She did not comment on his
statement until she was in his pri-
vate office. Then she faced him
and spoke slowly:

“Why were you expecting me?”

“Won’'t you sit down? - I'd like
to, and I can’'t while you stand,
you know.”

She dropped into a chair. It was
deliciously soft and deep after the
hard-bottomed chairs and benches
of the wholesale house. Ronald
sat down at his desk, long legs
spread out, hands back of his
bright head, and grinned.

“I'm sorry, Judy Rogers, but
there are no dividends to amount
to anything to report. I'm having
Miss Martin prepare a check for
you, for what it’s worth.”

“You mean that there is some
money for me?” Judy gasped.

“A little. Isn’t that why you
came?”

Judy’s eyes flamed with red
lights, and she stood up. “No! I
thought we were bankrupt. I don’t
see how there could be any money.
I came for some advice. I...”

She turned te the door. In one
more moment she would cry;: and
he would laugh again. = f

In a quick stride Ronald crossed
the floor, took her hands into his
strong tanned ones, and looked into
the tear-flooded brown eyes.

“Judy, I'm sorry. I didn’t mean
to hurt you. I thought you came
to collect. | And I hated to think
so, and took a coward’s way out.
I tried to hurt you. Judy, will you
forgive me?”

“Why do you care if I borrow or
collect? You hate me, and my
king.”

He dropped her hands. “No,
:Judy. Idon’t. That’s the trouble,
‘you see. Now what was it that
‘brought you here ?”

She told him briefly. He walked
‘back and forth across the deeply
‘carpeted office twice when she fin-

ished. Then he said:

“You're sure you haven't a pa-
per, a sketch, anything ?”

“Nothing. I've searched every-
where.” g

- “The double-crossing scoundrels!

They should be dragged into court |

and brought to terms. Or maybe
we could arbitrate, But Judy—
Mlssf Rolgirsl, we must have some
proof. elieve you, but a
wouldn’t.” o e
“Then there is not I
dot" hing can
“I'm afraid not. But I'll not give
up. Maybe I can frighten t};‘lelﬁ
into confessing. Mind if I try?”
“Of course not. I think you are
being fine. I can’t,pay you, you
see, for a long time.”
“I don’t want to be paid. ' We
still handle your father’s affairs.
We hope to be busy with them

some day again. This is something

personal Ym doing for you.”

It was a check for $100 that Miss
Martin brought in presently, and

Ronald handed to Judy.

“Judy, give up. It’s
my own. If there is any money,

give it to my father, please. I'm

doing fine.”

Ronald put his hands on her
shoulders and his gray eyes
scanned hers. “You're mighty
plucky, but you shouldn’t have to
go through this. Judy, give up.
It’s not a. girl's racket.”
She drew away. “Giveup? But
you got me into it. I mean you
suggested that I couldn’t fight life.”
He groaned. “Don’t I know it?
And haven’t I been cursing myself
for seven kinds of a fool ever
dince? I was a conceited kanga-
roo. Judy, give it up, won’t you?”
“And starve?”
He glanced at her quickly.
it as bad as that?”
“You know the family finances.”
“But your mother—isn’'t she
helping you?”
“She thinks I'm with my father.
She has a lot of expense. They
bought a new villa on the Riviera,
you see. I'm 21. I ought to be
able to make a living. T'll get by
somehow—and T’ll be a designer,
too. It may be only kitchen
aprons!” 1
“Sure you will! Judy, I owe you
an apology. I thought you were
Siomg the smart society gag—Iliv-
ing on an income and being demo-
cratic about a job. I didn’t know
it was this bad.”
“Oh, I'm all right. The rent’s
paid for another month, I have a
dozen cans of soup and some choc-
olate bars laid by, and money to
last a few weeks.”
“Where are you staying ?”
“I'm keeping that as a secret.”
“If anything should develop
about your argument with the
wholesale house, where shall I con-
tact you, then?” %
“I'll telephone your gecretary.”
| “It won't work. After all, your
father’s lawyers have been your
guardians for a long time. We
claim the rightt We must have
your address,”
“No. I'm sorry. I'm not coming
out of hiding . . . that is, until
I've made good. I thought I was

“Is

look how it turned nut.”

*You: are makwmg good, Judy.”
She noticed that he used her first
name, as though it was a familiar
sound on his tongus. *Do. you
think those people would have
stolen your sketches if they hadn't
been ace high?

it back to him. “I'm strictly on

when my sketch was accepted, but | bri,

She took it, folded it, and passed [that you have uum-wwlie' Mm

nqt a girl’s racket.”

rejoice. You can sketch other
dresses, can’t you?”

“Of course.” ¢

“Then do it. The world will
want to be clothed in Judy Rogers’
frocks some day.”

When Judy left the office, she
felt happier than she had for sev-
eral days. She wondered why
Ronald had not taken her to lunch.
She was oddly disappointed, let
down, when she thought of it. He
had been interested in her. Much
as she had been aggravated by his
attitude, she admitted that she had
found something attractive in it.
Well, she would have a sandwich
and some tea before she went out
to search for a new job. Here was
a place , . . the place that Ronald
had once tgken her.

She sat down at a table along
the wall, ordered a tuna fish sand-
wich on toast and a pot of tea.

She was half through her lunch-
eon when Ronald entered. There
was a girl with him. A girl with
yellow hair. Miss Martin, of
course, Judy decided in that first
swift glance. Then the gile} turned
her head. It wasn't Miss Martin.
It was someone much prettier,
much more self-confident.

The girl was logoking up at Ron-
ald, and as they passed the table
at ‘which she sat, Judy. noted how.
purple and wide the girl’'s eyes
were, how well the slim black suit
fitted her lithe body. She looked
expensive.

“And she is as out of place in
this eating plage as I was. the day
he brought me here,” Judy com-
mented inwardly. ; i

She didn’t want any more of the
sandwich. She drank the. tea
quickly, without sugar or cream,
She told herself that she was up-
set over the sketches, her loss of a
job, everything. Not for a second
did she admit that the shining-
haired creature with Ronald Bir-
rell had anythi to do with it.
She decided to go to a movie.

All through the picture the lead-
ing man took turns changing
places with Craig. It was always.
that way. But Ronald’s head of
ght red hair stuck itself impu-
dently hefore her eyes now and
then, too. She brushed it away.

The news reel began.® The hunt-

season was opening. A grou
of people, ready to ride to houn
on Long Island, was shown. There,.
at the front, smiling into her eyes,
was Craig. Craig, who had said:
“Judy, Judy, where are you 1 43

Don’t be sad about it, Youv should

{To Be Continued>

" tell them that they might as well

‘had met a girl who hﬁe::;n at-

' Thoughtlessly Judy Damed her
was

laxed and read the society pages,
because the names and the faces
were so familiar. It was strange
to be living in this world which
was so near the one that had bheen
her home, .and yet so far removed,

She had arranged for her mail
to be held fg at the postoffice.
An occasjonal = letter from her

mother came, ' She was sympa-
thetic, notitoo worried. In her own
luxury she’ did not grasp the eco-
nomic. upheaval which had taken
place in her former husband’s
household. j

If her father wrofe to her, Judy
did not know it. His mail would
go to France, and her mother’s
secretary would forward it on to
‘Judy, so it would be late in com-
ing. True, there was a chance that
her mother might see a letter and
wonder. Not likely, though, She
never troubled herself with details.

It seemed to Judy on a particu-
larly cold evening that all the girls
in Manhattan walked with heér—
young, slim, eager-eyed, tired, dis-
couraged. She felt them pressing
her, hurrying, trying to make the
agencies first, that they might ask
for any, available jobs. Judy
wanted to laugh. She wanted to

go home, if they had homes. There
were no jobs.

In one employm she
tracted to New York by the com-
ing world’s fair.

“I thought there would be thou-
sands of jobs,” she moaned. “The
City of Tomorrow, they call the
fair. It held.promise. But every
position is gone, * Swallowed up.”

“Yes, I know. I've been there.”
Judy had waded through debris and
machinery and mud ‘in Flushing
park meadow, which was a long
:?0 on the subway, to, present an

application. '

"I think I'll go home. My father
is a high sehool teacher. ll?:m.n get
‘a grade to teach if I want it,”
Jydy’s informant went on.,. ;
Judy brightened; . i
“*“Where do you live?”
The girl n 1 a;town. in Yowa.
{ ‘»‘Da«ty&u? ] could teach a
8?'30. 44 ; { ] :
"“Have you a normal certificate,
lop your major in education?” the
irl asked, “You must have! You
ave your background written all
lover you, Where did you go- to
;school 2" :

school. It was one of the uit
_’m‘h;;ie. ultra-expensive m’&;

ns in the east.
: g e sl:hpol etegcbcr-’l daughter
anged her frank approacl
o o, 28 L5 e
onvironment, T Showld Tave
known.”

et F o, el oot

Towa.” d o'y
{ The girl ke slowly. “I think
iyou . ' boarding ' schoolg

don't ; ople. for ;
%: tafralmg;&gupgﬂdn.’t do it with.
out 8 year or two of normal train.
- sk o i

-

alto voice. She could row, ride,
swim, golf, play tennis, drive a
car. She had been leading lady in
her class play, and starred a time
or two in a Junior league play.

' But she did not know the things
'that were necessary to obtain a
job. She smiled, remembering that
she had forgotten one qualification.
She could wear clothes, and design
them.

All this had happened an hour
before. Now Judy was on her way
home. She saw tall shoulders in
the crdwd before her, and caught
her breath so swiftly that it hurt.
There was only one person in all
the world who walked with that
easy, nonchalant grace. Only one
head that faced the world so fear-
lessly. She shoyld have known
that some day she would meet
Craig on the street. Paths always
crossed. Maybe not for a long
time. Maybe quite fleetingly. But
always, always there came a mo-
ment when two people who had
laughed and played together looked
at each other and remembered.

shiny. One sole was thin. The
‘damp ‘pavement made her foot
ache. She was glad people couldn’t
see soles. :

' She had avoided Ronald, at first,
the day she saw him in a crowd,
but she had no sense of evading
Craig. He was here. She thought
no further.

Then the tall man turned his
head. The profile was strange.
Craig had not come. The unfa-
miliar face restored the clarity of
her vision. No, she must not
watch for him. She must not see
a tall. man in a ‘crowd and follow
hopefully, just to know that he
was near, Craig’s way and her
way had parted. He belonged to
somebody named Mary who did
bits over the radio.

Her face was white and tired and
disappointed when she entered the
hotel lobby. A man in a green
leatherette * chair that was too
small for his long legs:looked seri-
Qus when he saw her. He came to
her quickly. :

“Mr. Birrell!” Judy made her
voice cool. “How nice of you to
disregard my - desires and locate
me, " L syppose you want.me to
say I'm glad to see you? . I'm not,

you know.” o ke
| “Never ‘mind, .Ill do the re-
Joicing for both of us., I dom’t

French fluently. She’could
ch S el She could

play the . j P
:@‘." .l\iot much, but with a yeet, !
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‘think much of this place.””
“Sinee you'sought it out, I think
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She wonderes if her nose was.

“Here, take this, and cry it out.” .

you should accept it or leave it.”

“No doubt you're right.”

Curiosity. got the better of her
aloofness. “How did you locate
me?”

“You aren’t a, very astute youn
lady for all your charm. I wen
to see the goof who makes dresses.
He had it.”

“Of course. I'm stupid. I can’t
teach school or work on the fair
or anything.” Her voice trembled.

“Here, take this, and cry it out.”
Ronald pushed a big white linen
handkerchief into her hands.

“I cry alone—except I don’t cry,”
Judy told him spiritedly.

“Good! I thought I could stop
you.n s .

“Have you told anyone about my
address ?” Judy asked.

“Certainly not! Give me credit
for the rudiments of manners, my
sweet child. But we are holding
up trafic. How ahout calling ‘a
truce and going some place to play
tonight ?”” * 3 3

The young lawyer’s face was
eager and kind and the banter was
gone from his voice now. ?

“An -eight-hour truce,” he said
solemnly, but his eyes twinkled,
“Then you may cuss me out for
the next 80 years. You need some
fun and so do L” P i

Judy knew he had béen working
hard. She had read about some
cases in the newspapers. He had
been heralded as a coming geinius
in the legal world. Society was
discovering him, too, but he had no
time for. it, one columnist ex-
plained. The names of a girl or
two who found him attractive had
accompanied that comment.

“We’ll go places where no one
knows us,” Ronald was saying,

Judy was ready to accept. Now
she {esit.a_ted. He had said;
“Where no one knows US.” Not:
“Where no one knows YOU.” Was
there someone whom he wanted to
avoid ' tonight? Maybe the girl
with - the honey-colored hair and
wide purple eyes! !

“It's important that T talk to you
tonight,” he was insisting. it I
CAE AR K s

u : vanish un
get back?” o s t{n.til 1
Why not enjoy one evening?
Maybe some place—oh, just may%e
~she wonld catch a glimpse of

(To Be Continued) >

‘. This the 2nd day of September,

gust, 1939, or this notice will be plead-
ed in bar of their recovery. All per-
song indebted to this Estate wil
please make immediate settlement.
This the 26th day of August, 1938
ELMER CORDELIA CRAIG,
Executrix of the Estate of
R. H. Craig, Deceased.
Gholson & Gholson,
Attorneys.

FORECLOSURE SALE.
By virtue of authority vested in the
undersigned as trustee in a certain
deed of trust executed by George
Edwards and wife Madie Reed Ed-
wards, recorded in Book 140, Page
363, Register of Deedg office of Vance
County, default having been made in
the payment of the debt therein se-
cured, and the holder thereof having
requested 2 sale of the security, I
will offer for sale at the courthouse
door in Henderson on Tuesday th?
4th day of October, 1938, at 12
o’clock by public auction, the follow-
ing descrited real estate:
Begin at a stake 150 feet N 17 34
W from Wm, Merriman’s corner on
Eastern edge of Rockspring street,
thence N 72 1-4 E, 100 feet to a stont
thence N 17 3-4 W, 50 feet to a stake;
thence S 72 1-4 W, 100 feet to edge
of Rockspring street; thence along
said street. S 17 '3-4 ‘E, 50 feet to be-
ginning, see book 13, page 254, regis
ter of deeds office of Vance County
North Carolina.
This 2nd day of September, 1938.

A. A. BUNN, Trustee.

NOTICE OF SUMMONS BY PUB-
LICATION SPECIAL
PROCEEDINGS.

In Superior Court
Before The Clerk.

State of North Carclina:
County of Vance:
Help Barnett, Petitioner.

vs.
Frank Barnett and wife, Pollie Bar
nett, Anderson Marrow, single, P

mosthenes Marrow, single, Kirk-
patric Marrow and wife, Loretliﬂ
Marrow, Gladys Marrow, single,

Enor Marrow Van Devere and hus-
band, Clifford Van Devere, Adolphus
Marrow, single, Randolph Mx_ul‘oe‘;
and wife, Edith Marrow, Mlld"vd
Marrow Rowe and husband, F108
Rowe, Herman Marrow, single, Ells-
worth Marrow, Roy Kenton a0
wife, Fannie Kenton, Frank . K‘{’;
ton, Marshall Kenton, Nathan!
Kenton, Jesse Kenton, Ida Kenton
" Addje Downing, Drewery Downin$
and Corenlius Downing, Respon
dents.

The respondents Frank Ba
wife, Pollie Barnett, Addie
Drewery Downing and oy
Downing will take notice that an a ;
tiop entitled as above has beer cOf:“f
menced in the Superior Coutt )I
Vance County, North Caroling, 10 5¢
lands for division in which they ¢
‘nterested; and the said X‘GSI’<>'1<‘er"F"
will further take notice that tf??;i'g’ed;‘;
required appear at the off

he gl::!k tgl S‘l)l};)erior Court of Vanc‘f
Jounty at the courthouse in Hend!
son, N. C., on the 3rd day of ()ctobeT:
#4938, and answer or demur to the P"r
tition in said action or the Pf‘““on‘)_
will apply to the court for the re
lief demanded in said petition.

rnett and
Downing,
Cornelius

1988

E. O. FAI.J‘U\TER't
+ . Nance Clerk Superior Court




