The pext morning an important ex-
pedition set forth from The Custard
Cup. Mrs. Penfleldd went along as
gulde, but the motive force was Let-
tie, who bore the badge of authority In
& small purse contalning’ sixty-six
cents In negotiable form. She was eas-
fly the happlest child in the whole
city. Her feet pressed the ralnbow
path of Promise; bher fingers held the
wand of Poesibility; her starved life
was suddenly [llomined with the light
of joy, dazzling by'contrast, scarcely
to be belleved, permeating her being
with a feeling of unreality.

The Penfields had a long walk, but
the morning was beautiful, bright and
arisp, with a bracibg quality that em-
phasized the cheerful spirit of the ses-

| sof. There had been raln a few days
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ra. Penfield's

Jorry meets Pru-
young, but at- |
two appsar 1 “hita it |

heér engagemant to |
Chase, also & mutual friend,

CHAPTER VIL-Friendship developing
between Uncle Jerry and Frank Bosley,
husband of Guasie, worries Penzie.

CHAPTER VIl-Calming a tenant,
Mrs. Sanders, on tha verge of A nervous
breakdown, Mrs, Penfleld reveals the trag-
fo story of her own life, the sudden loss

her three children In an epidemic and
the subsequent death of her husband,

CHAPTER DX.—Lettie’s pet aversion In
The Custard Cup has long been a cértaln
Mr. Josiah Wopple, and the animosity cul.
minates in a physical encounter in which
much water Is apilled

CHAPTER X.—Dick Chase oconfides to
Mrs. Penfleld that his flancee's step-
mother, Mra. Percy, by pleading physical |
belplessness, Is secking to prevent thelr |
marriage. Penzle ukll?ully exposes Mra,
Percy's sham, and the latter 1s forced to
withdraw her objections.

CHAPTER XL-The domestic difoul- |

tiea of tho Bosleys become a matter of |
Ip among the other tenants of The
tard Cup.

CHAPTER XIIL—Lettle, having subtly
discovered her beloved Penxzie's distrust
of Frank Bosley as o companion of Uncls
.‘hrz{. denounces Bosley and ap
Unols Jerry to give up the
lh‘lz. They laugh at her.

s

“ CHAPTER XITL—Endeavoring to pre-
wvent the marriage of Lorene and ck
Chase, Mra. Percy sucoesds In badly dam-
wn Lorene's trousseau. Mrs. Penflald,
by the hardest kind of work, repairs the
damage, and the wedding takes place,

CHAPTER XIV.—Remarks let fall by
Mrs, Hosley leave Pensle In utter be-
wilderment ns to the relations between
Uncle Jerry and tha Bosleyn. Uncle Jerry
ls evasive In his explanations.

CHAPTER XV.—In the absenee of Pen- |
sfe, Lettle “entertains” Prudence Hap- |
good and Uncle Jerry, with disastrous |
results, I

CHAPTER XVL—The small members |
of the Penfleld household ingist on a
Christmas celebration, Lettie engaging to
vide & whole Qollar for the occaslon.
has an Inspiration, and evolves l|
“machine’” which she submits to an ad-
vertlsing agency, The manager ia not at
first impreased, but fnally sympathizes
with the earnestness of child and
gives her & dollar for the invention.

tanoce-

GHAPTER XVII

Dimes, Limited.

“The reason some folks have to have
#0 much money,” explalneg Mrz. Pen.
feld, “is, they don't know how to plan
Land, they'd be s'prised to know how
little money they could live on If
they'd only mix thelr brains with 1t”

It wns admitted nt Number 47 that
funds were ample for the project in
Band, but the young Miss Penfleld wag
dlsmayed to find her capltal diminished

before, washing the haze from the
hills, glving greener life to lawns and
trees. The streets were bustling with
activity,. Expressmen and dellvery
hoys were busler than usual, running
up stéps and ringing doorbells with
an agreeable sppearance of rush; peo-
ple were hurrying In every direction,
carrylng peckages of dellghtful mys-
tery.

Mrs, Penfleld gulded Lettle to a
store that catered to shoppers whose
desires were ambitlouns and whose re-
sources were small. Head held high,

| Lettle pushed her way through the

erowd that thronged the alsles. The
first item on her list was tree trim-
mings, But she blinked In bewilder
ment at the array before her, And a
dime was the limit, the absolute limit
for this department, Lettle set her
teeth and eliminated systematically
untll she reached the most for the
least, which gave her three yards of
thin sllver tinsel for ten cents.

Cnndles? Most emphatically! A

| Christmas tree without candles 1s an
| evening sky without stars.

For the
affluent, candles were provided In
boxes, at ten cents per; but others
might be had at the rate of slx for five
cents. Slx were so had by Lettle, who
then turned her mental batteries upon
the subject of holders, - essentlal to
gafety of branch and Imb. But can-
dle-holders were ten cents, They came
In gets of twelve clamped to a card,
qnd you were _2’?"‘5'51 to take the en-
tire lot or go without. ™ =< 4.

Lettle stood before the display so
long that Impatient shoppers disputed
the space she occupled, so absorbed
that the Interrdgations of floor-walk-
ers falled to penetrate her conscious
ness@ Her heart pounded in a panle,
How could ghe do what couldn't be
done? She looked around. A woman
stood beslde her, engaged In mental
work on candle-holders, With the In-
tultion of wide experience, Lettie ap-
prulsed her Instantly,

“Landy graclous!” she cried. “Aln't
It a fright the way they lump ‘em?™

The woman looked up. “Aln't 1t?*

bit of background, but In the following
few minutes she wus called upon a
take an active stand. It proved to
no slmple matter to get Miss Lettie
out of the store. So engrossed had she
been In the purchases on her tenfative
list that she had scarcely cast a com-
prehending glance at other commodi-
ties; but now that her responsibllity
was over and her cash exhausted, she
turned a fascinaied eye upon tables
and counters of alluring articles.

Lettie had never had anything to do
with stores, This was the first time In
her life that she had ever bought any-
thing., The bustle, the glitter, the end-
less array, wrought havoe with her
Imagination, filled her with a frensy of
Intoxication. Little cars with wheels
that turned; dime banks that looked
like the most blooming péaches on
Mrs. Penfleld's wall; games, books,
toys! Marbles—Imagine, twenty-four
round -pleces of baked terrn firma for
the ridiculous sum of five cents! How
happy Crink would he! How Thad's
soft eyes would bulge! It was more
than could be borne,

“I don't care!” Lettle byrst Into
frantle gobe that carrled over a wide
eirele, “T don't carel Do you hear?
I don't care!” Tears streamed’ down
her face. She stamped her foot ana
swung her free arm with a violence
and Intitude that first grazed peveral
astonlished shoppers and then led to a
pomewhat freer space around the
child.

“Lettle, dear” expostulated Mra
Penfield hurriedly, “remember where
you are" ' '

“T do" shrieked Lettle. “That's
what's the matter, I don't care. Some
day I'll have things—oceans and heaps
and oodles of things—milllons more'n
they've got here. 1 don't—"

“Lettle!”™ There was a flnallty In
the word; there was also an expres-
slve decislon In the grasp of her arm,
With swift skill Mrs. Penfleld pushed
her through the curfous erowd, out of
the store, to the cogiparntive seclusion
of a cross street. ;

“Lettle,” she sald sadly, “I'm "shamed
of you, making a scene that way. 1
thought you were—"

“Oh, Penzie,” Interrupted the chlld,
“I'm awful sorry. But I got so full,
thinking, seemed as if I'd bust. I had
to let her out, I got so dang'rous In-
slde. All them things!" Her volce
was freighted with soppressed rebel
lon. “Why, Crink and Thad would be
tigkled-? . . g ¢

“No, Lettle,® Interposed Mrs Pin.
fleld, as they went on slowly, “they
wouldn't be one mite happler. Land,
the world wasn't never fixed up 80 uD
falr as that, "Tain't the folks that have
things that's happy ;-it's the folks that
know they don't want things. When
pou get a little older, you'll see that
the reason rich folks are unhappy la
‘eause they got things; and the reason
poor folks are unhappy ls 'cause they
want things. When folks get through
twining their heart strings and
thoughts around things, then th
world'll be miles nearer bllss than It is
now."

Lettie's black eyéa were wide with!

reproach, “Why, Penzle, you don
mean that COrink and Thad wouldn'{
Hke some of those—" ¢

“Goodneas, no, I don't mean they
wouldn't ltke 'em; but T mean theyl
be just as happy without 'em if you
don't go and stir ‘em all up with
thoughts that you've twisted. In your
own head. Christmas ain't presents}
Iit's feellngs, And there's one thing
you ought to keep In mind: it's a
waste of good food to board any girl
If thera ain't at least two other folks
happler 'cauge she's lving"”

Lettle's brow cleared; a smile
chased across her face. "I get you*
she nodded. “It's up te me to do
something.” s :

*Yes, ' Lettle, dear, it's up to you
right now, today.”

“Aln't T the limit1™ cried Lettie o

CUT FLOWERS

Floral designs, wedding boqueta,
and Bowers of all kinds
Prices reasenable
We make shipments to Waxhaw,
Marshrille, Wingate and other
nearby townma. :

CODE MORGAN
At Union Drug Ce. .Phone 221,
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EXECUTRIX" NOTICE !

Having this day qualified before
R. W. Lemmond, Clerk of the Superi-
or Court of Union County, ag execu-
trix of the estate of W, H. Phifer, de-
ceased, this is to notify all persons
holding claims against said estate to
present same dm verified on or be-
fore the 20th day of April, 1924, or
this notice will be pleaded in bar of
their recovery.

All persons indebted to said estate
will please make prompt payment.

This April 20th, 1923,

R. JANE PHIFER, Executrix
of the Estate of W. H, Phifer, decd.
Love & Hawfield, Attys.

NOTICE OF ADMINISTRATION

Having this day qualified before
the Clerk of the Superior court of
Union county as administrator of the
estate of Charity Lincoln, deceased,
late of the county of Union and state
of North Carolina, notice is hereby
given to all persons holding claims
against said estate to present them to
the undersigned administrator on or
before the 24th day of April, 1924,
or this notice will be plead in bar of
their right of recovery.

All persons indebted to said estate
will please make prompt settlement.
This the 20th day of April, 1028,
I. H. BLAIR, Administrator
of Charity Lincoln, deceased.

John O. Sikes, Atty.
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1| Good asaormzef:t of Horees and Mu

Buggies and Wagons on hand at

times. Agents for Kelly Bg:;ﬂold

Tires and Tues. Terms

THE SIKES COMPANY.
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honors in the stu tbod.ﬁe]!r:-
tures in the Howler show him twelve
times and among -
class football, assistant librarian,
member of El Circulo Espanol, Edu-
cation Club, Coll Press Associa-
tion. Mr. Browning has this year serv-
ed as Manager of Old Gold and Black,
secretary of the Euzelian society,
vice president of the Senior Class,
manager of the McKinnon Club, and
resident of the Annversarv exercises
ast February. Mr. Beasley is Presi-
dent of the College Press Association |
and one of the editors of Old Gold|
and Black. Mr. Burrell is a member |
of the D. V., L. fraternity, assistant |
manager of the baseball team and on |
the oirculating staff of Old Gold and
Black. Mr, Griffin is a member of the
Phi Kappa Beta fraternity. and man-
ager of the Junior Baseball team. J.
B. Heilms is & member of the Kappa

ng, making
rate, six more years' :
placed a kerosene mule in'the
every farm owner of the commun-
ity. Some ex themselves ns be-
lieving that ia qnot?

will be reach-
half the time

mentioned above.

, young sén of Mr. and Mrs,
. J. Clontz, is very sick at this writ-
ing. :

Helpful Hair Hints

Good-looking hair, thick and ‘lus
trous, is easy to have if you use Par-
isian Sage. It's a itive remedy
R Ky
sure to ask Eng’ rug Com
for Parisian Sage .(Giroux's) for

that’s guaranteed.

PUBLIC HAULING

I operate three tracks, one of them
the largest in ths county. Will haul
anvthing anywhere, Can be found
at Freight Depot, Phone 84.

FRANK BLAKENEY,
Realdence Phone 314-J. Monrue, N. C.

' "Dr. S. A Alexander
Veterinarian
Office Phone 113.' Res. 55-J.
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s REDPATH CHAUTAUQUA B0

“The Meanest Man
in the World”

Fun, Pathos, Theills—A Great
NEW YORK CAST
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