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CHAPTER In & barn, con-
verted into ula_"m Mrs. Penfleld la
manager of an t building known
am “Custard " ariginally “'Clolster

urt.” Her 1a derived from ixun-
patron being a h:lra.
as |

whom she

her are "Crink"

v with
“Thad,” h small boys whom
hiug adopted. call her “Penxle,”
tells zie & ¢ mman was ln-

guiring for her under her malden name.

CHAPTER IL—A tamaqnt, Mrs. Gussie
Bosley, inducea Peonsle to take charge of
A package, which  she does with Some
misgivings.

CHAPTER 111.—8earching a refuse dump
for things which might be of value, Crink
votoran at the game, encounters a smadll
girl, Lattle, who ves & foeman worthy
of his steel. He her to Pensle, and
Lettie Is adopted Into the family,

CHAPTER IV.—The stranger provea to

e oS ‘antin . he

ces he to re n in ]
Vicinity of The Sustard Cup.

CHAPTER V.—Uncle Jerry arranges to
occupy the loft above Mrs. Penfleld's |

CHAPTER VI.—Uncle Jerry meets Pru-

, no longer young, but at-

and the two appear to "hits it

* well. Lorene Percy, young friend of

e's, tells her of her engngement to
Chase, also a mutual friend.

CHAPTER VIl.—Friendship developing
between Uncle Jerry and Frank Bosley,
busband of Gusale, worries Penale,

mg’;m VII{..M“ rs tenant,
Mra an rge of & nervous
h“.“ MIL'I. Penflold reveals the trag-

In
the subsequent death of her husband. |
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-y CHAPTER XM

41l Caesar, be stil!"” eommanded
. “You can't have this

for Penzie, FPoor little feller!"
crooned. “We're going to grow you
into a nlce hen, pin't we? Get away,
Filibuster Caesar Penfleld, 1 tell you
This here chicken's belen chawed into
a'réady. Think I'm going #o let it ba
et any more?”

Her hands being fully ocoupled with
the Infured chicken, stie emphasized
her attitude toward Fil by vigorous
thrusts of her {6ot. She was sitting
on the back steps, binffing up a long
yellow leg, the accidemtal brulsing of
which had been the besdls of this gift
No one would have thonght of giving
her a whole fowl; bat when she had
been found lavishing sympathy upon
this malmed speclmen, the owner had
bestowed [t upon her with relieved
carelessness, :

it with,

“Awk! Awk[" complained
chicken. ;
“Woof! Woof!" worrled the dog.

“Shut up, both of you," advised Let-
tie sharply. “My landy patience, ain't |
you both the limit? Keep still, hen,
can't you? Don't you never want two
legs agaln?* [

“Hello, spitfire. ~ Where's  your
Uncle Jerry T

The child's blsck eyes flashed as

she looked up. Instinctively she dis-
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“Hello, Spithire!™ ‘

Ilked Frank Bosley, and the feeling
wag constantly belng strengthened by

D | hie treatment of her as a superfluous ! t
| “Such as slinking In the basement | guch as she had never before received

thread In the fabric of humanity,
She made no reply.
“Where's your Uncle Jerry?T' he re-
peated.

*I dom't know,” declared Lettie | watching him calmly, was quick to | “you mustn't.

briefly, tying the bandege Into a hard
knot. " Yoagerie aimiidn I

"Is he at home?' S T

“Didn't 1 tell you 1 didn't knowl
where he was? Inquired Lettle tartly.

He shrugged his shoulders In a way
that dlscredited anything that Lettie
Penfleld might may.

She glared at him, started lonmk.‘
then paused. A plan was springing
Into belng In her mind. She would
do something for Pensle, More than
once she had seen Penaie's face grow |
sad and troubled when this nmn and
Uncle Jerry went out of The Custard
Oup together, and her lightning Mte- |
ition had told her that Penzie disap- |
proved of the friendship betwean
two men. Now here wns a chance
show Frank Bosley how the famdly |
felt toward him. Then perhaps
would let Unele Jerry alone Penste
would be delighted,

“You'd better go home,” began L&
. Bhe tied a siring to the
well leg of the chicken and fastened
the other end to a nall on the outside
wall of the kltchen,

Frank Bosley langhed—not so much
In amusement ss In lazy deflance
“Winston!"” he called, with his eyes
on the loft. “Hoo-hoo! Winston!™

Lectie tumed on him. “What d'you
mean? Didn't I tell you he wasn't
here?’
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| cake of fce and hearing aloft the flags

i them, Taking up two pleces of hoard,
| she propped them together to see If

L]

on & small stump, smoking a clgaretta
He watehed Iazily while Lettle spread
her materlals down on the walk, =

“What's the nifty notion?™ he
rawled.

She gave him a brief glance. "You
here yet?" .

“Sure, and talking. 1 asked, what
you making 7"

*I'm golng to make a coop for—" |
Bhe broke off and sat back on her |
heels, consldering. |

“For the pepperpnd-zalt
wreck 7" he put In helpfully.

*"aln’t a shipwreck" :!efendedl

[

ship-

Lettle. “It's a Plymouth Rock, guar
anteed, and It's going to be a
one. I gottn name her” She refleet- |
od deeply, trying out names soond- |
lessly, with lipg moving. “T'll call her |
Bonnle Geraldine,” she sald aloud.
This declsion, honoring the two
danghters of Mrs. Weantherstone, was
the highest kind of tribote, belng
gpontaneous and given without Inten-
tion of flattery. The young ladles
were only names to Lettle, who had
no more thought of ever seelng a
Wentherstone than she had of glimps-
Ing the North pole, rising out of its

of the varlous nations that have dis-
covered It.
*Better call It the Callco Curlosity,”
he suggested between slow poffs,
Lettie bit her lips till the color left

they would form the conventional
gable roof of a chlcken coop. They
would not, With a sigh she dlscarded
one and took up another.
*You can't do It,” observed the man.
*You don't know how." #
“Why don't you help me, then? [
“I7 Ohild, I have better things to
do.”
“Y@ﬂ.

you havel!™ she retorted.
door to see the cross-eyed man!™
With hls finger on the clasp of his |

clgarette case, he paused. Letﬂe.|

pee that her shot had told. : |

=And the little man that carries a
eana” she continued.

“If 1 was In your place” Lettie pro- |
ceaded with religh, "I wounldn't leave
my machioe In the pame spot all time
It's kinder notlc'ble, 'tween them two
socalyptus trees on Everidge street,
snd— Here, Bonnke Geraldine,” she
commanded, turning to her new acqyl-,
dition, "stop flopping 'round so. That
dog sin't golng to hurt yon. Here,
good old F11, treat her decent, can't
you? You gotta gt 'quainted and be
friends, How can I love you both ¥—"

She heard steps behind her. Bwiteh-

g about, she emcountered the white
anger of Frank Bosley.

“You imp of matan!” he growled
“Hold your tongue o your head i
you don't know how to mee It. Yem
hain't never seen me iIn any soch
place. If you want to play safe, you

“If It wasn't you, what're you get-
ting s0 mad for? How do you know
I ain't pralsing you?™

T don't oare what way 'tis. Who-
ever you saw, "twan't me. D’you mm-
derstand? Yon needn't get me mixed
up with anybody else.”

“You 4id not,* denled Bosley coolly, !

leaning ugainst one of the clothes-line
polee and smiling at her scornfully,
“You sald you dldn't know where he
was.™

“If he was here, I'd know It,
wouldn't 17" she returned, with equal
georn. “He aln't to home. Do you
get It now?"

Looking up, he gave a ghrill whistle, |

“Hoo-hoo, there! Winston!"

Lettle, tylng Fll Caesar to the new
wire fence to forestall further interest
in the Injured chicken, tightened
the knot with a jerk and wheeled
around. Her lean brown fingers were
working. “Don’t you b'lleve what I
say? When I say he ain't here, don't
you blieve me?”

He gave her an Impudent look from
his prominent, heavy-lidded eyes. "No,
[ don't, If you want to know, What
do you think you are, anyhow? You
ain't anybody. And stop sassing me,
darn you?'

A flush rose in Lettle's pale cheeks.
She stamped her foot. *“I am some-
body, too,” she stormed. “TI'm golng
to he a'fine woman sometime, Penzle
says I'm to be, -So!”

Frank Bosley threw back hle head
nnd laughed. Stralghtening to catch
Nis hreath, he suddenly bent forward,
ne if Ulmp from merriment. Lettle,
watching, felt her rage turn to fear,
to cold terror. Was it possible that
Penzie’s love had held up a false hope
to encournge her and that everybody
else looked down on her?

“Oh, gec!" he gasped, recovering
himself. “Whe'd think Penzie’d string
you like that?"

“I haln't got you mixed up, Mr,
Frank Bosley, 1 got your number, |
" and I know a lot T hain't told. I seen l

you three fellers more'n once; and
way you slink, I know you're 'shamed
' of something. All is, If you want me

to keep still, you =et outa here and
keep nway from Uncle Jerry.” {

With an assumption of recovered
composure, he returned to the stump, |

tonk out another ~lgarette, strock A

match, and contemplated the child

with well-simuiated Indifference,
“Don't worry, spitfira”
Lettie was Immensely disappointed
‘ Bhe had thought she was making
headway, and here she was back
| where she had been In the first plsca.
|l! took scarcely ten seconds for her
pager to rise, \
| "Get outa here” she shrieked. “Get
out and keep out.”

| against Frank Bosley.

| whirled and tore back again.

*Dry up,” he retorted. *T've hnl'ﬂl
‘nough

from you. young Iady. 1

didn't come here to be eassed. | came

to see your Uncle Jerry, and right
?‘ “No, you don't: mo, you dom't®
| or Tli— Oh, by Jingoes,

| Biack curls lashing
| ders, she sprinted to

®“All right”
Lettle stepped h{rnrd. “Uncle
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“Uncle Jerry,* Bhe Begged, “Don't Go
With That Man®

Jerry,” she begped, "don't go with
that man. Penszle doesf't Ike It.” .
Jerry Whston fixed her with a look

from him. "Keep still, Lettle, and
mind your own business.”

*“But, Uncle Jerry,” she gasped,
It's making her un-
happy. Oh, please don'®.”

“Lettie,” he returned, in a tone that
plerced her heart, “you 'tend to yonur
own business, 1 tell you, You're mak-
ing a blg mistake. I choose my own
friends, and I choose good ones, too.”

*“Oh—oh—oh !" she screamed, wring-
ing her hands In agony. *I ean't have
it. I can't stand It. It makes her
go unhappy. Oh, Uncle Jerry, you got
me golng. Come back, or I'—" 8he
reached over and gathered up a hand-
ful of nolls; then dropped her band.
The nalls fell with a jangle on the
board walk.

She was nlone. Uncle Jerry bad
gene with Frank Bosley. During the
moment that she realised her fallure
to frustrate this friendship, ber
breath stopped, from the most scute
despalr. Then her anger rose, mount-
Ing to rage—against Uncle Jerry,

"1l show him; Tl shoy him " she
vowed In a fory. Oo a mad Impulse
she tore around the house—then
“0
Lord,” she groaned, "why can't I re
member? [ gotta remembesr; "canse I
gotta stay with Penzla®™ -

Agaln she pelted Imto the kitchen
and reached for the %oy rolling-pin.
Viclous blows ralngd on the board—
blows of rage agalnst the two men,
blows of exasperntion over her fafl-
ure, blows of wild wrath against her
own temper.

*“Devil, you shan't bave me. Yon
shan't; you shan't. Devil, do yon
hear? You—shan't—have—me!" /

Over and over ghe uttered this def)-
ance, and with every word she struck
gong tiil the heavy board swung
against the wall

“0 Penzle” she scbbed brokenly,
*I'm trying—I'm trying.  Honest,

On and on she pounded, her emo-
tion reaching frensy, a frenzy Hke
of the worn piper who dances
falls,. Her arm ached, but her
did not relax. Her biood
t wave, leaving
another great
with heat, rolled
breath, receded
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tattoo began again and continued way; :

steadlly for some time. When u’llemritht,dudmht.uhemd
finally ceased, Lettle came back wean

| e and threw nerself down b the But Be's Just as dead as if he's been
|ﬂll-unmmtu-n the nalls oot of ol TEONS:

the can, s procesded to sort '
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|date for alderman from Ward One,

i

I hereby s

te for alderman from
subject to the action of the D
ie primary. W. G. GRA' .

FOR ALDERMAN -

I hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from Ward Five,
subject to the Democratic ﬂm

G. B. W

For Alderman

I hereby announce m a candi-
date for re-glection as an from
Ward Four, subject to the democratic
primary. W. E. FUNDERBURK.

FOR ALDERMAN

I hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from Ward Four,
subject to the democratic primary,
J. DUNHAM BUNDY.

FOR ALDERMAN
I hereby announce myself a eandi-

subject to the democratic primary.
LEE B%DOM.

For Alderman

date for the nomination for Alderman
from Ward One, subject to the dem-

veralic primary.
ELIJAH SIMPSON

FOR ALDERMAN

1 hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from Ward Five,
subject to the Democratic primary.
VANN FUNDERBURK.

FOR ALDERMAN
I hereby announce myself a candi-
date for Alderman from Ward 3, City
of Monroe, subject to the action of
the Democratic primary.
] VI‘ L. CROWELL.

FOR ALDERMAN

1 hereby announce myself a candi-
date for re-election as alderman from
Ward One, subject to the Democratic
primary. W. J. TRULL.

FOR ALDERMAN
I hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from Ward Three,
subject to the Democratic primary.
R. H. CUNNINGHAM.

FOR MAYOR
I hereby announce myself a can-
didate for the office of mayor of the
city of Monroe, subject to the action
of the Democratic primary.
C. E. HOUSTON.

FOR ALDERMAN
1 hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from Ward Four,
subject to the action of the Demo-
cratic primary. A, A. EDGEWORTH.

FOR ALDERMAN
I hereby announce myself a can-
didate for from Ward Four,
subject to the Democratie §
V. C. AUSTIN.

For Alderman 2nd Ward
I hereby announce myself & candi-
date for re-election as Alderman from
Ward Ne. 2 subject to the action of
the Democratic primary.—P. Hayne
Johnson.

FOR MAYOR
1 announce myself a candi-
date for vor of Menroe, m:lj::t to
the action of the Democra F—
mary. J. W. FOWLER.

FOR ALDERMAN

I hereby announce myself a candi-

date for Alderman from Ward 2, sub-
ject to the action of the Democratic
primary. 0. H .MOORE.

For Alderman

I hereby announce myself a candi-
date for alderman from ward 4, sub-
ject to the action of the Democratic
primary.—R. H. Hargett,

NOTICE OF SALE BY TRUSTEE

By virtue of & power of sale con-
tained in a certain deed of trust exe-
cuted by James Fuller to the under-
signed trustee on the 16th dng of
Sept., 1918, and duly recorded in Book
A. V. at page 358 in the Reg. of
office of Union Co.
Monday.
m., at ouse door in Mon-
roe, N. C., sell to the highest bidder
for case, the following described real
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I hereby announce myself a candi- ||

1, wm’
H';{ Tth., 1928, at 12 o’clock, | t
e Hourt ﬁ

Gl res
candidates for Aldermen from each
o 'lt:lﬁva.waﬂsdﬂ!ﬁcﬂymwt-
ely. i
J. G. Rogers is_appointed Regis-
T
udges o on.
This notice shall be published in
the Monroe Journal once & week for
four successive weeks, the date of"the
first publication being thirty days or
more preceding the date of the elec-
tion.
ogy order of the Board of Aldermen,

March 22, 1923. -
J. H. BOYTE, Cily Clerk

State of North Carolina
Department of State ’

CERTIFICATE OF DISSOLUTION

To all to whom these presenis may
come—Greeting: ;
Whereas, it appears to my satisfac-
tion, by duly auworized record of the
roceedings for the voluntary disso-
I:ation thereof by the unanimous cons
seninof all the stockholders, deposited
in By office, that the Hotel Joffre,
Incorporated, a corporation of this
State, whose princi{m] office is situat-
ed in the city of Monroe, Count}' of
Union, state of North Carolina, (J. E
Asheraft being the agent therein and
in charge thereof, upon whom pro-
coss may be served), has complied
with the requirements of Chapter 23,
Consolidated Statutes, entitled “Cor-
porations,” preliminary to the issuing
of this Certificate of Dissolution:
Now, Therefore, 1, W. N, Everett
Secretary of State of ihe State of
North Carolina, do hereby certify that
the said corporation did, on the Oth
day of March, 1923, file in my office
a duly executed and attested consent
in writing to the dissolution of said
corporation, executed by all the stock-
holders thereof, which said conseni
and the record of the proceedings
aforesaid are now on file in my said
office as provided by law.
In Testimony Whereof, I have heres
unto set my hand and affixed my of-
fieial seal at Raleigh, this 9th day of
March, A, D. 1923.
W. N. EVERETT,
Secretary of State,

NOTICE OF CREAMERY SALE

Notice ls hereby given that under
and by virtue of an order made by
W. F. Harding, Judge, the undersign-
ed recelver for the Monroe Creamery
Company will on
Saturday, the 21st day of April, 1928,
at 12 o'clock M., at the courthouse
door In the City of Monroe, ofter for
re-sale all property of said crea
company, Including all machinery o
every kind and description, all fix-
tures of every kind and deseription,
and all ice cream maohinery and fix-
tures of every kind and description.
TERMS OF SALE—CASH,
Persons interested in sald plant
will have the opportunity of investi-
gating and examining safd plant, and
the machinery and fixtures by ealling
at said plant on any day between this
and the date of the sale,
This plant will be operated by the
recelver until jhe date of sale, and
thereafter until sald sale is approved
by the Court. The machinery there-
fore will be kept in good condition
and will not be permitted to lle ldle.
This beingml re-sale, bidding will
be 00,

¥ nt)\‘f-il 3, 1923
W.’E. g'UNISER.B'URK. Receiver.

NOTICE OF SUMMONS

North Carolina, Union County—In the
- Su rlgn!doun - ittt
enry Ma vs, Maggie ttox.
The defendant above named will
take notice that an action entitled as
above has been commenced in the Su-
perior Court of Union county, N. C,,
to annul the bonds of matrimony here-
tofore existing between the plaintiff
and the defendant on the grounds

a

com

or the plaintiff the

furitha relief d‘m.app ];o said com-
n

t.
This the first of h
R. W. ﬂ‘éhoglfecl ém'
State of North Carolina,
Department of State
CERTIFICATE OF DISSOLUTION.
To all to
o : :hmthuepmnu may
Whereas, It & to tisfac-
sinm, by Ouly. suthentieatod’ reeced, of
mmﬁnﬁhrthuvdmdh-
by the mous
stockholders,

o

?

a

S
Eg

g
8
R

i

:

; it

£

¥
e f
]

it

Il .‘

il

1
1
N
o |

£ s -

4




