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By JENNIE LITTLE

m “some ‘m m smile ® w Inmn‘n Mewspuper Byndicate.)
#lyly when war contracts are men-| A soldlers hospltal In the South.
that Uncle Sam I8 1 | Rows and rows of men reclinlng in the
sunlight, patiently walting  for the
feeble sparks of vitality to be fanned
to a steadler glow. gt »
A frall lad laid an open letier on his
neighbor's knee. “Read it to me, bud,
My hands are so heavy today, it tires
we to lift them,”

With = pltying look, the older man
hesitatingly glanced first at the signo-
fure. “Little Mether,” Reassured, he
begun aloud: “Dearest Boy." When
be finlshed, tears had washed away the
bitterness from his eyes,

“Say," he murmured, “if I ever got a
letter like that, it would pull me clear
“Always remember, my boy,” sald | back from the heavenly gates If I was
the mun who was fond of giving ad- lucky enough to be hended that way."
vice, “that Caesar, having made up his |. “Little old brick," agreed the other,
mind, wenl ahesd. He crossed the | “Since I left home In 1017, she's never
Rubleon,™ migsed a week except when she was

™1 Enow,” the boy replled, “but the | slck last full. Can't be strong yet, us
way he dressed there wasn't any dan- ! her writing Isn't the sume,”
ger of gettin® his pants wet” “Must be quite an old lady,” thought
the reader, picturing the dream mother
80 often In his own mind, with soft
white curls and gentle touch, A ter-
rible pity she and the boy couldi’t be

By JUSTIN WENTWOOQD

= (9. 1938, Westarn Newspaper Unlon.)

Hale stood upon the hLilghost polnt
of his property, surveying life, !

The highest point wus just six feet
sbove the level of the son. The lowest
polut was about #ix feet below. But
the palmettos were so scattered and
the mangrove so dwarfed that Hale
cold  see clear to  the engireling
waters,

Uver them u boat was coming Hale
wore,

le did not wunt company. He
would warn off (le intruders. He
hurried down fo his strlp of sllver
beach and assumed an ungry look.

In reality Hale could not look very
angry, It Is fmpossible 1o look angry
at twenty-nine, when you are the
owner of an island kfngdom.

A3 the boat drew neur Hule saw
that It was pulled by a single occu-
pent, o girl, with copper-colored halr
and white arms. She did not see
Hule until the boat grounded, Then
she sprong ashore and gusped

"Goodness, T didn't know unybody
lived on Shell Key 1"

“I am the owner of Shell Key,” sald
Male grimly.

Herald,

: ~Independen,

- *This poem,” sald the timld enller,
I free verse.”

“Y don't dare whether it's free or
_mot” gald the editor of the Chigger
§ : wille Clarlon. "My paper this week 18
erammid full of pald-in-advance polit-

.  leal advertising and I wouldn't pub-
Hsh the best plece of poetry ever writ-
Mﬂ

Something to Consider.

, |

’ 4 ; 3 “
“‘f:‘l:l“‘;”” o Nk “I'm sorry 1 trespussedl. You see, “ &
MAYE BOIIG Bcurvy tricks,” he |yt wanted n pluce to be alone." 'I'h ID W E [l,lll
sild, aloud. “Here am I, the lonesom- Hale snrteumi. “Won't you come v ose n lnter Ve
est  dapllct—a  second  edition  of

np to mwy eabin and have a cup of
tea?” be asked. “That s, If you don't
mind condensed mitk."”

She laughed. She bad pretty gray
eyes and a dellghiful smlle, though
whe looked a little sad, Hule thought.
8he sat down on the camp &tool, and

Lopay, pulling out of the scrap whole,
while fellows with familles got thelrn,
And then, after the flu had a go-at
me, I'm getting over thls lung bLusk
ness, too. Wish to heaven I could
tnke- your place, Davy, and send you

keep your home warm and cosy with a

e e CTOLE

Py A\ back to her as g00d as new.” soon the ten wis ready, ORIGINAL
You.old bluffgr,” gald the boy, affec “You see,” she explained, “I was &
HE WAS WISE tlonately, “you're worth a dofen of me

school-teacher, but wmy throat got bad,

 He: Darling. | wouldn't swap you and the doctors were fifrald of tuber

for any ten other wives.

HOT BLAST HEATER

or any other, and there's nobody knows
It better than this sume me, Pve told

culosls, BSo they scnt me down to Y
S O G - her a little of what you've done siuce [Fiorida, And it lsn't tubsrculosis s TFE health of your family depends upond.properlly hegted
u.m'um.'.' L R | 1 knew you. all, and I'm getting batter, but you see rooms—warm floorss The maximum ra iation, low base

A sudden light glowed in his eyes,

“Bay, Rupert, make me a promise, will

there's the cough, nnd the boarding-
Present Roalities,

houses are afruld of cenghs down

heat, air tight construction, and Hot Blast Combustion insure

&

S ’en tempe i ar the room at all times.
The heroes of n classic age, }011? here, so—so none of them would take u cv rature in all p‘i ts °£ it

Oh, why £hould we thelr deads recall? Sure, kid. The whole of my king- | me, It's w0 hard to stop coughing.”
“We road upon the sporting page doim,"

And besides, Cole’s Original Hot Blast Heater is guaranteed
o cons?;:'n?onc-tle\iardolzgmﬁ;cl than any underdraft stove on
the market—guaranteed to hold fire for thirty six hours.

'r_'l"laus show you yours today, J

i ——

W. E. McNAIR

She coughed apologetieally.

“S50 T had to come down te Palm
Folnt nnd live In a eabin there, and—
It's crowded all the time with tourlsts,
und I Just wanted to be alone, So I
cime over to Shell Key to look at It, -
meaning to eamp out here for a week It
=tell, If there was no one here.”
“And then go back to teaching?”
“And then go buck to teaching"
she answered sadly.

“I'm wmuch like you,” sald Hale, *I
was (hreatened with the same trouble,
only T had just a hundred dollars left
when my fare was pald. So I bought
Shell Key—nn ncre and n half—for
twenty doliars down, purchnsed fifiy
dscliurged together. Rupert by the | dollars’ worth of food and Implements
government, he by n bigher power, and | and gtdrted—but come, and I'll show
Lnpert turned his face towprd the | you,"

North, lie led her Lo the highest peak of
(h a his domains, Through the paimettos |

Of live ones who ean hit the ball

“I figure, Rupe, that about the time
you go out cured, I'll go out, too—yes,
cured, It won't be long, I know. You've
nobody else, you say. Wil you go and
comfort her a bit, and look after her
for.me? For she thinks I'm Just I,
bless her."

All letters afterward were shared by
Rupert Kay that he might get befter
acquainted with hig charge, the boy
sald. His goul knoelt In homage be-
fore the purity and sweetness of her
fife, expressed In her written thoughtsa,
“Priscilla Dean.” Qualut old nine,
Just sulted to her.

As thie boy predicted, the two were

Discouraging a Helpful Spirit,

*“1 don't understand that new wome
an next door,” remarked Mrs, Gadder.
*What's the trouble®"
“She cnlls herself a secker after the
fruth, I've told her everything 1
know about the people around here,
but ehe doesn't seem to be the least
bit Interested.”

O

The Prize,

“Then you wouldn't let him pre
pose "

“Not last night”

*Why not 1"

“We were ot a bridge”

*“Hasn't he won you?"

“Yes, but ¥ dldn't want 1t sald that
bhe won we at a hridge party.”

N
balmy RBunday woriing o
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spring he redched Duavid's Veruont | the gl snw a clewring of a quprter \\‘

— —n.: #Vou ME':::I:: ?:l;"l:.nva my hat | 10%0. Oat in the suburbs be found [ of an acre, In which corn, tomatoes, @ ::
om, do you?" asked the sweet young the little gray home. nml‘nllwr esculents were flourishing, N
thing of the short man In the seat be O the wall-bhung David's pretore, on "l l:l'i!!g-“lh et o nunny when 1 =
hind her at the pletures, the rack bis but and cout, KEverything | 8ell my corn,” said Hale, e .
“Not at all, mles! Not at ail " re- | Wulting for nm-‘m, who was com'nk ':Aml you meun to llve hese alwinyy? (
plled the little man. *I enjoy looklng with his gallunt heart still and unres '"ll”lll‘l' th'nn go back to clerking, "\ & /
at bargalns,"—London Tit-Rits. sponelve, ) . yes. I'm going to muake Shell Key :
Rupert trembled us Yootsteps came | the most highly intensificd example of | &N N

Under Suspiclon. bureying, bue It wns pot the object | Unck !urm.ing in the world. And I'm ’

“How long had he lived a Mfe of [ of his scarch who paused in the door. | E0ing to raid un orange plantution five N

nmiles down the const on the next dark
nlght, and bring back sucklings, They
grow the best navels In the world
there"

Slowly they went back. “You seem
to hmve made o little Island paradise
here,” eaid the girl,

“A kingdons—a world," he answered.
“I wouldn't go buck top thé world out-
gide for anything."”

“And 1," she said, “must go to take
up my work In the world ugaln. Each
of us to lis fage."”

“Yes," hie nnswered,

“Ierlinps 'l row uecross to Palm
Pelut some afternoon and call on you.”

“I've only got one wore week,” she
gnld, “And I'd rather you wouldn't”

“Why not?*

“It's—too sad, isn't it. T mean"—
he suw that her eyes were full of
tears—"giving up one's drenms,"
"We nll have to give up our dreams,
I suppose,” lhie sald.

™ [ustead, he saw @ girl who reminded
“Only one year, e told the court. | him of npple Wossom time—and David,
¥For slx years previous to that time lier hnir was the snme gold, her eyes
he was a taxicab driver) the same Dblue, hut boldimg a vague
“Umph! That means seven years| !cok of patient pain.
of erime In all” “I wanted David's mother—Prisellla
Dean.” Ie EKnew he was bungling
things, but hadn't realized how hard It
was going to be,
She smlled, "His ‘little mother' ™ 1
am she. Our parents died when we
were small, and he always called me
that. Huave you seen him? Is he still
getting better?”
“He nsked me to give you this letter,
I am Rupert Kay."
“WIIl you read It to me, pleasg?" she
asked, quietly, “You sce, I uw guirte
blind." ;
The visitor almost staggered="Blind |
Did be know?" g
She shook ler hebd, “He had enough
1o bear,” she sald, simply. “It was last
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Marine, Officers and Hobnail Shoes, and all leather
Leggins. Brand new goods and of the very best
quality; they await your inspection.

SHOES

Bufficient Excuse. .
! “I've just heard the news,” interest-
#dly sald an_asequaintance, “Why do
» .. ¥ou suppose Johm Schott killed his
hired man?"
“D'know," replled the gaunt Mis
sourlan, “unless It was b'cuz he acted
like a hired man”

- We want you to see our =
COATS and SWEATERS wonderful bargains in _"
Leather Raincoats, Drill Master Raincoats, Sheepskin Lined
Mackinaws, and All-Wool Slip-Over Sweaters.

\

Personal Charm Absent.
Falr Aspirant (with manuscript)—
Do please let me read my story te

Publisher—Don't trouble, my dear
young Indy, my render will see It,

Fair Asplrnnt—Yes, bt lie won't see
me, *

—

November, I wos teaching, and there
was a fire. Two little ones got trapped
on the second floor, and when I got
ther safely out, my eyes were ruined.

“Hut you have your dream."
“Not all of it."
They were upon the bench now. Bhe

We have a large variety of Wool and Cotton

Bla.nkﬂs Blankets. These blankets are being sold at a

reasonable price and you can afford to buy one at our price.

torned and looked at him. “What

But.tell me of David. dresm have you i.wd to abandon?" she

He led her to an open window,

' asked, -
) where Easter chiues floated In like ", » " ——— = s e — —— — — e >
» Uh, every man's dmm. 1 Supjrose, — —_—— S — ——— == —— ———————
comforting volees. “Will you remem- he answered: a . = .
ber what dur.lt is, and tll:e old Ligl _“The dream of finding svme one to | NN Gl'eat Bﬁrgm Oﬁerdm WIliter Clothlﬂg at OIlrStorel '
that It brings?" he urged, then told hia share my kingdom with me. I've often | § AN
oLy, y thought of her. Rhe hos gray eyes and
A long, cearléss sllence. “1 must not coppery halr”
rebel,” she said at last. “But he was| oy 5 ridh.
‘ % dear and gay, aod I must stay here| g A0, JOUYe  abandoned that Harness, Saddles, Collars, Lines and B
to be,a burden.” ~ “I've never found her” His look a °
. e the s g e s the 6| wag unmistakuple.  And she could Also Some Wonderful Bargains in Mules.
HI8 ATTENTIONS NOT Swer to the riddie of my lonely life—| .\ a0 herself no longer with him.
. WELCOME x:fh‘"u"ﬁ'“ﬁ:ﬁx’nﬂo&:ﬁ “1:’: “I ought to have told you," she sald
“My love for you drives me mad® @ sake ' Ve peniteatly. “My husbund's at Palm |& g : Y
et e 'm the one to get ma¢ | David, won't you grant his wish, and pyne ™ Hew an Invalld, and—ang In a short time you will be unable to buy government goods like
about It." Ie;m"n:; his Dll:C a8 b“:ul_ -::t':: we dun't care for each other at all, |} 1
e N STafen Rrrented "| but that—binds us, you know." . s 2
. e g S | yon u-;mg, m’ns&. s;g:::ﬂnlfz: Froni the summit of his tsland king. | &S we are now selling. Visit either our Troy or Rockingham store
'8 give a c ¥ lily bloomed In . dom Hale watched th t recedi . v
Be or Old Man Banks baps your friendship Is the blossom N st to find the best values for your money.
20X votw of thanks™ that bas come froni my night of sufs Muitiptication. :
: - —_— fering.” Josluh White died in 1808 at Rock-
s Ap~rohenaive, gy, Kissed her hand reverentls.| yunag e At death he had 586 di. |}
ZRF “This 18 n fash . able grillroony™ “Then to ‘ench of us this Easter has. .o descondunts, A cheek-up shows | P2

brought sowething vew aud beautiful,
To you wy lifelong devorln—to me a
seered trust to fulfill—to him the Arst!
wonders of heaven”

The ol dog came over and nosed’
her arm till she put’it around liis neck.[
then pushed his paw o the strunger's |
Tl AN still. the Lells rang softly,!
:ii':l the Siblath pesce brooded over

T

“ . "Yes, Tessle; ail the other ladles
. are smoking.”
o “Bo K see. Do you think they will!
(. put us out for not smoking?'

-4 —

that gt least 3,000 divect defcendants | g
of Josidh have entered the world up.|#
to the present time. Thisg shows the
wladom of death in nature's scheme | N
of things. Without death earth would
become so thiekly popalated that e | N
whole smrfice would be a  closely | #
packed- erowd of standizgup huwuna.l

\We have to dfe to make oon for ner-f
Luamers, l

Rockingham, N. C.

el oD ey
3 e Truth va. Poetry.

"They =ny le fell ot ler foet the
st Tine he ever suw Ler!
Y Yo, that's the poetle porslon, The
A6 He delVovar thiomy e

A \_‘\\_ \




