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By LORENA CA RLETON @
WRITTEN FOH ANT RELEASEDL BY CENTRAL 11 To P q TRONS
Hatt ot oy CHADP'TER FORTY I saw the runaway bridegroom In | hale rich smoke, “how many times
y FEANCHE  turned  and looked | Junoaica, just another misunder- | have you seen a picture show and
Veat ofoeves 4t her sis- | stood husband, Diane, IU's strange | thought, "That's the best show 1've
I made no response. | because I ‘1.;;|,l 1 to know she un- | ever seen,' then you forgot the Due to the shortage of gasoline we are unable to
g viened and flonneed out the | ¢ il him perfectly  well nt!mum‘, next the players, and finally continue making SPECIAL DELIVERIES of milk
to the arcade, - times."” the entire plot—and after quite s : o
; S EECh Gy, 5N ELIRS : o at ¢ : s day, and from now on SPECIAL
i 5 sl nt, "Let's go upslairs, ke was In employing | some time, you didn't remember a at all hours Q' lf" e o ) S A
~,' ni r . . n ¥ Lop. I don't think you | thing about it?" DFLIVERIES will me made only from 1 h.l l(. o'vlock
—— e it 11 vbeht M Th Francie. she sai § tion."” “"Whicth makes you w philoso= v, m. Al other milk delivery schedules will operate
()T ) < () : All pight." To Francie, she said, | mtnh diseretion ¥ i '
!“W’?—T_ - o f. , Go i Burker [ any rate, she was frank | pher, I suppose. Listen, Terry, I as heretofore,
E. CI DAY ML J. | it the foot of  enough to tell me she would take | kuow I'm a fool to care for Tate
th that led to] him if she ”11 Apparently she | Cromwell, so I'm that much ahead Our patrons are asked to make note of this chanee
. Vi Together ._h‘_), conld She i of everyone else who thinks so— and to cooperate with us in this new arrangement
B A 5 i I Wi Lo For that -'.;m-n‘.onr. Diane had | but I can't help it, so let me be a
L 5 2L Ty d no argument, She stayed a fe\\';fm)]. in my own way." She turned
-~ C H 0 \ g : ¥ i “What § longer, then left to meet | a set stubborn gaze toward him.
b o B I w caning of that idiotic in- | Perey. “How are you going to stop caring
Fo | Wiisters Tistitul Al e | That night Yiena went to call on | when it's not inside you to do it?" ou ern ce ream 00
. ' Fnjo her gnu- s discomfl-  Terry Alkire, carrying to him a box “Love scars! Bosh!" her host
1n vt Yilena asked, “Isn't it true?" | of extra-special cigars f:'nm_ Ha- | said insultingly. “I'm past 60 and PHONE 122
I''s a situation we scarcely are na, a as a joke, a pair of | there are no scars on my heart.”
o attention to. The entir -colore rhnmha dancing “There are on mine, and I'm not
fariilv is crushed. Als, festive in native costumes of | ashamed of them,” she contributed
Yina went to Rose's ¢ pale hlue yarm, }r‘r:l---'.huus]y.
asied her to prepare ted [ ne on in! Come on in!" his For several minutes, neither
3 3 back and faced the ngit t Wi greeted her through the | spoke. Ylena rested, eyes closed,
hocco e“’s Mrs. Percy O'Neil. "D grating of his bedroom window, as'l’lvrn-m-e Alkire smoked and ap-
can remember when your y,  he spied her walking along the | praised her sympathetically.
By MRS Jo M. ALSTOA you particularly, wouldn't have |desert stone patio walk. “rn be‘ Finally he spoke, “Why don’'t you * . ?
! welcomed me as a for your | down in a minute. | marry someone else? Marry Ham- . : 0 c 00
precious, guarded Ta i The g looked about the large tlton or Vernon Stone—or me, L ]
Daunted, but only for a mnmcnr cand  unusual living room. With | even. T Intend to leave my money
Diane admitted wt. "You | pleasure she thought, “This house | to you and your baby anyway. I -
needn t rub it in, e 1\. al- | is really beautiful.” She was satis- | have 80 much it makes me ili to Y 0 U l, L W A N T T H E
W hoped Tate wou t marry, | fied with her work on it and re- | think about it. It's indecent. I feel
because of the money angle, Selfish, | called, with faintly superior hu- |like a criminal to sit by and let you - z
B but there it is!” {mor, how apprehensive she had | work." D l D t h
~ “Then you should be satisﬁvd.tu-rn when Terrence Alkire bel- “I don't work so hard—anyway, en erson al y lspa c
now. I'd handly s ay Francie was | lowed his order. I love my work and I'll not give it
taking any money.” Rose ente rm][ His thudding steps came down | up—and stop talking about leaving
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“And yourselves!"

Well, now

i and put a tray on a luow coffee ta- the wide tiled stairway. Wearing a | your money to people. You'll be T O F () L L 0 A Y 0 U
\ i ble before Ylena. | gawdy bathrobe, he trundled his |spending it for years yet."
| M Stiffly, Diane =ild, “And she  tat little body across the floor and Alkire pinched the skin on his ] FR
1 won't!" She accepted a cup of tea  shook her hand, hand into a ridge. “Look! Tt will IT S JU51 LIKE A LETT
from her hostess. “You can't blame “What news about the baby?" | stay that way for years, Ylena, FROM HOME
i us for wanting to keep Dad's|he asked first. I'm an old man.”
money in the faruly, It's different 1I\'u'nh glowing rapture bs_he tl:)Id “Don't talk like that,” the gir) “ }
with you,” she said mﬂthmm\l]ly |him, “Oh, Terry, everything has|exclaimed with compassionat® J zcribhe Now — » paper will start the
“You have sometiing.” Engrossed | worked out. It's only a matter of | fright, She was near tears. “It buhh(ﬂ lhl 1\‘”“ th( })d_]) W :
' i putting len nd sugar lumps | time—" She gave him a close look, | makes me feel terrible.” (12[\' vou (1(‘5]&.’:1]2111'.
iis fnto her cup, » missed the bit- | “You don't look 8o kittenish. “O. K.” The old man sat there il ’
2 o il terly amused look on Ylena's face, | What's the matter?” with a grin on his puckered face.
: “Percy and I have to think of | "“I've been sick. You see, when |« jyst wanted to see how much ]
el , Davy." you leave towm, everything goes|yvou really liked me. i

PRUNOL

without
griping. Stimulates muscular
vigor and aids in bringing on
regularity. An ideal family laxative,
especially for children, expectant
mothers and elderly people.

“Prunol is sold on a positive money
back guarantee. You must be en-
tirely satisfied or your druggist
is authorized to refund your
money, May be had in 60c and
$1.00 sizes.

“Pruncl is sqld and guaranteed by

Parker's Drug Store, Henderson, N. C.

The distraught, frowning dark

East simply boomeranged.”
“And has hurt you just as much.

You dudn't have to tear out of town |

as if the police were after you."

Ylena turned a grave look to-
ward her irate guest, “Diane, I
went east because it concerned
Carlyle. She’s first in my heart and
always will be."”

Again Diane was silent. Finally
she queried, “Have you seen Tate
lately ?"

“Yes,” Ylena sald with sarcasm.

. "
nes
wrong.

he gpat out! “Oh, I remember, He

the wrong man.” He sniffed his cl-
gar and showed proper apprecia-
tion, then got busy smoking it.
“The durn fool doctors would kill
me if they knew about this—that
| is, if the cigar doesn't do it first—
{not because it lan't good, child. Tt
|is. It's perfect. but a little rich for
my old blood.”

The girl answered his smlle, “I
clgars.”

“Ylena—" Alkire paused to in-

that you've rejected my proposal,

She waited for his

cushion the Mexican boy had
brought. “Wonderful servant. Won-
derful. All I had to do was wiggle
my toes and he knew I wanted a
footstool,

Ylena smiled and ralsed her
glass. “Let's drink to your health,”
she said with significance.

“Thank you— and now, let's
drink to your success on the En-

shoutd have brought you licorice | senada hotel. You're going to deco-

rate it, you know."
(To Be Comtinned)

“Reaily, Ylena, you're insuffer- | “I'll say everything goes wrong.” | thank God, let's have some creme
o ,. able.” tThC girl handed him the packages. | je menthe,” He rang a porcelain

| The blond girl smiled. "I merely | G‘P,i 1{“ tg!" het exclaimed. | table bell for a servant, at the ° L Il m

Hpelt hreating . happen to be in the l,, autiful po- | "Goedy." He lost no time in un-|game time wvelli i S l f S h l
{ sition of bei ble to say w }mlt 1| wrapping them, Suddenly he jerked | the ftuorl \\'?;hlu}llzi ;t;l:e.be.%:;gygz mla Or c oo er
Fru't ’“Ice Laxat've ‘ want to. Besides, why are you fuss- | Up his head and regarded her from | ought to got married, Ylena, so
| ing. You're certainly the frank | | beneath the fat woolly brows. “Now you'll have a father wuiung‘ for
type." what do you mean by that?" Then | Curlyle.”

girl did not answer. She sat quietly, [ B0t married. All right! He got | houseboy to leave the roonlthaxgl;?r?
; Intent on her tea and a thin water- | married. But take that hungry | “I don't want to many just any-
| Guarantew to cress  sandwicn.  After a  short | hound-dog look off your face. It's | one. I want to marry Tate.”
Blataes . 5 . 4 ;\lllnhi she broke “i: s‘ii]ence. “Then | iT‘E “tll:e end of the world, you| .ppen why didn't you?” he
= 0 re trank. You may as | WL i ; 3
i Relleve cnnstlpatlun | well kr we blame you rorythis l Ylena stretched out In one of the 'zs“i?;xi.:::ou d.‘})e;n 0 (ti'on!ot:nd- -— e —
Dies i . . Prunol is a scientifically homogs mess. You eould have spared us.” | large living room c_hairs and closed long time ag):;)'u o1 a\t:uldc;\rff h:w.
Gl his. D) | ‘. || enized emulsion of mineral oH, Yiena H“ wed aloud and stood her eyes. “It practically is the end | ., anything sfoy ou. Nope, Yle 3
Blouses. Crep Broadeloth  and fortified with phenolphthalein and her ground. “Don't be an imbecile, u_.f my world, Francie's religion you Just do aplgt 6! t;)k.in x A“ &’(.h““l Qle"\CT 1]]““!1‘-\ n]ll-«t l'lu p l]tl m
Slning Satin. Mute L syl | savory prune juice. Fven [fretful Diar \-\I it is Tate? An infant? doesn’'t recognize divorce.” Here! Jose remembered vou ﬁke = t 1.
long and shoet sleeve numbers. || ¢ ildren like its creamy “Prune No! He's plenty old, and plenty ex- | “Ah!" With that ejaculation Al- | ¢\ 00 % 1o listed b .'Ih ed-j advance before paper Is starte
T L s fvie Whip” taste. Prunol lubricates and pericnced, heaven knows, to look | Kire looked up and frowned. “Just | , . ppe. o Er [anayec:ice
In l“ih 2 :I_I_"_"' e il Vs mixes with the wastes in the ine after himself. That absurd idea of | Eoes to show it wasn't intended.” drink from the tray and handed it
e Aun’l e testinal tract, causing a gentle, his to take revenge because I went | he insisted. “Always said he w:;s to'her, then propped liis:tast on the
comfortable elimination,
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