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Ishbel
TENTH IN STALLM ENT

'h ey  d ined  together., A ngela  in 
h ig h e s t  spirits . H e r  w it  flashed  

the  tip  o f  h e r  t o n g u e ; h e r  laugh- 
r a n g  like th e  th in  chim ing of

Is. . „
Y o u ’re  v e ry  b r ig h t  ton igh t,  
icduff told her.
Yes. I ’ve h a d  new s f ro m  hom e 

ay.”
Oh, t h a t ’s i t ! ” H is  m a n n e r  w as 
;hed. “I t  m u s t  have  been  cheer-

;he la u g hed  b e h in d  h e r  cham - 
jne  glass. “I t  w as  so m eth in g  I 
n ’t  expect,” she said, 
rh e y  s tro lled  o u t o f  the  dining- 
)m and  too k  tw o ’r ickshaw s to 
ie  S tree t .  A t  la s t  th e y  w en t  into 
; t in ie s t  and  b la ck e s t  of all the  
Dps, an d  a  w rin k led  o ld Chinese 
n e  fo rw a rd  to  a s k  in a  squeaky  
ice, w h a t  th e y  w an ted .  S he  ex- 
dned th a t  she  w a n te d  a  jade 
icelet, v e ry  ra re ,  v e ry  choice, 
e mStn s tud ied  h e r  w ith  a t te n -  
n ; th e n  he  clos-ed 'his sh u t te r s  
d ’bo lted  his door.
'I show  you  so m eth in g  v e ry  rare, 
ssie,” he  said, m oving  m ajes t ic -  
y  th ro u g h  the  small sq u a re  of 
e shop . H e  p r ied  a t  th e  d raw er 

a  la cqu er  chest , w hich  sp ran g  
en  a n d  revea led  a n  in n e r  com- 
r tm en t .  A n g e la  fancied  she 
u g h t  a g leam  in  the  w h ite s  of 
j eyes. H is  f in ge rs  m oved  m ys- 
riously a t  t’he  b a ck  O'f th e  chest, 
ess ing  on sec re t  sp r ings  till he 
ached  a  long  b lack  case. F ro m  its 
Ivet folds, w h ic h  seem ed to  hold 
e d u s t  a n d  dead  o d o r  of cen- 
ries, h e  d rew  o u t  a b race le t  and  
spended  i t  w ith  a clash be fo re  
;r eyes,
“A h ! ” she  exclaimed, in adm ira-  
3n. “T h a t ’s i t !”
M acdu ff  w as  im pressed . H e  took 
,e b rac e le t  in  h is  h a n d  and  passed  

th ro u g h  his f ingers, b luntly , 
i thou t th e  car^5sing fo ndness  of 
e Chinese. F ive  carved  B u dd h as  
' d a rk  jade w e re  s t ru n g  to g e th e r  
1 a n  in t r ic a te  s ilver chain. A n  elo- 
le n t  b race le t ,  a  b ra c e le t  one 
ould rem em b er .  S he  could n o t 
ive  d re am e d  o f  a  b e t t e r  choice, 
he  m e rc h a n t  n a m ed  his price. I t  
as ab su rd ly  h igh  an d  tw ice the  
ilue  of th e  t r in k e t .  S he  did n o t  
ire .  “ 1 w a n t  it,” she said to  M ac- 
uff, “ and  il w o n ’t hagg le  a t  all.” 
“A re  you  glad to  b e  h om ew ard  

o u n d ? ” M a cd u f f  enquired . S he  did 
o t  answ er.
“A ngela , I  a sked  you  a ques t ion .” 
“I know , M acduff .  F org iv e  ine, 

u t  I ’lii w o n d e r in g  w h e th e r  I ’m 
lad o r  no t.”
“W h a t  happened , A n g e la?  I 

now th a t  so m eth in g  h i t  y ou  h a rd .” 
“H o w  clever of y o u !”
“I th o u g h t  y o u ’d be  glad to  get 

lack to  y o u r  h u sb a n d  a n d  home.
“I ’m  |jio t go ing  b a ck  to  m y  hus- 

land.” S h e  spoke as calmly as if 
he  w ere  f l icker ing  a speck of dust  
ro m  h-er clothes.

M acd uff  lookeji a t  h e r  suddenly  
,nd d ro p p ed  his pipe f ro m  his 
nouth. “Y o u ’re  n o t  go ing  b ac k  to 
our h u s b a n d ? ” he  repea ted ,  s tu -

idly.
“No. H e  doesn t  w a n t  m e  back. 

I e  w a n ts  a  d ivorce.”
“A n d  y o u ’re  going to  give it  to 

tim ?” H is  voice rose  f ro m  its deep 
um b le  to  a peak  o f  surprise.

“W h y  n o t?  Y o u  see, h e ’s fallen 
n love w i th  a  girl o f  seventeen, 
.nd y o u th  m u s t  b e  served.7 

“W ell,  I ’m  d a m n e d !” G en tly  he 
ouched  th e  back  o f  h e r  idle han d  
I ’m  double  d am n ed  I T h e  s w in e ! 
“H u sh ,  M acd u ff .” H e r  fingers  

o v e re d  his lips.
“T h e  b racele t,  th e n ?  I ’m  su re  it 

lad so m eth in g  to  do w i th  y o u r  
lews.”

“Y es,” said A ngela , simply. 
‘L o v a t  w a n ted  th e  b ra ce le t  fo r  the  
firl he  love.s.”

“A ngela , y o u ’re a f o o l !” said 
Macduff, suddenly.

“Yes. I ’m  a fra id  I am, a m ise r -  
ible fool. B u t  le t ’s m ove on.

I t  w as  o n e  o f  th e  re d - le t te r  days 
n M iss  M u d g e ’s life. W h e n  th ey  
vere b ac k  on  th e  M aren ia ,  she 
ooked  upi M r.  C harl ton , feeling 
l i a t  h e r  p leasu re  w as  so m eth ing  
she m u s t  sh a re  w ith  him.

“I w o n d e r  if I  shall be  able to 
iettle d ow n w h e n  I g e t  hom e,” she 
(pas saying, “il’ve a lw ays th o u g h t  
t  b e t t e r  to  feel p la n ted  in one  
>pot.”

“I S'houldn’t suspect th a t  f ro m

k no w ing  you. M iss  M u d g e .”

H is  voice w as teasing , b u t  it 
p assed  over  h e r  like a caress ing  
wind.

“W h y  n o t ? ”
“I c an ’t believe you’d b a n g  th e  

d o o r  sh u t  on  adv en tu re .  If  you
w e re  th a t  sort,  you  w o u ld n ’t  have
come on  this tr ip  a ro u n d  the  
w orld .”

“I th in k  y o u ’re  d iscovering  th ings 
a b o u t  m e th a t  I d id n ’t k n o w  myself .
But, you see, th e re  h a s n ’t been
m uch  chance for m e  to ^  a n y th in g  
b u t  s tay  pu t.”

S he  leaned  ag a ins t  h is  sleeve, h e r  
quain t,  small face th r u s t  up in to  
his. D ick fe a re d  th a t  she w an te d  to  
be kissed, th a t  she w a n te d  v e ry  
b ad ly  to  be k issed  by  him, y e t  did 
n o t  k n o w  it. H e  held h e r  h an d  and  
felt it  b u rn in g  in his cool clasp. 
M iss  M u d g e  cau gh t f ire  u n d e r  his 
touch  un ti l  all of a  sudden  he  was 
ho ld ing  her,  shak ing , in h is  arms.
O G o d ! he tho u gh t .  T h o u g h  h e  
h a te d  tears, he  w as m oved  b y » th e  
d e sp e ra te  no te  o f  h y s te r ia  in he r  
voice. S he  sh u d d ered  and  clung to 
him. H e  w as shocked  by  th e  fe rvor  
of h e r  em brace.

“I ’m  so a s h a m e d !” she m u rm u re d  
in to  his ear.

“‘Ah, d on’t say  tha t .  I t ’s stupid  
for a  w o m an  to  be a sh am ed  of he r  
feelings. T h e y ’re  really  the  m ost 
c h a rm in g  th in g  a b ou t  h e r .”

“B u t  I w o u ld n ’t do th is  in 
O h o n to ,” M iss  M u d g e  w e n t  on. “I 
w ou ldn’t be  so ab an d o ned .”

“Y ou m u s t  fo rg e t  ab o u t  O honto . 
Y o u ’re v e ry  fa r  f rom  th e re  now, 
and  you  m u s t  knov/ by  th is  time 
th a t  th e r e ’s a b ro ader ,  f r e e r  w orld  
th a n  th a t .”

D ick  laughed.
Aliss M u d g e  listened, en tranced . 

P e rh a p s  it w as  true . H is  w ords 
san k  sw eetly  in to  h e r  consciousness. 
S u dd en ly  she  b u r ied  h e r  face  in 
h is  collar.

“M r. C h a r l to n !” she  m um bled.
“M y  d e a r ! ” said Dick, ca tch ing  

h e r  in a f i rm  and  su s ta in in g  grip  
an d  lau g h in g  a t  h im self  fo r a  fool. 
H e  tu rn e d  h e r  face up, d ripp ing  
w ith  tears .  H e  saw  h e r  d ren ch ed  
eyes and  th e  eager, trem u lo us  curve 
of h e r  lips. B en d in g  over, he  k issed  
h e r  so slowly an d  th o r o u g h ly  th a t  
she  fa in ted  a g a in s t  his  chest. W i th  
a quick  su rge  of con ce rn  he pu t 
h e r  b a ck  in  h e r  chair  and  b e n t  over 
her, w o n d e r in g  w h a t  he  could do to 
revive her, b u t  he  saw  th a t  he r  
h y s te r ia  h a d  b e en  w iped  ou t in a 
dead ly  w ave o f  inerti^ .

A f te r  a  w hile she  g o t up  and 
scu ttled  a long  deck  w ith o u t  a  w ord  
—a ridiculous figure, w ith  r id icu 
lous skirts , fly ing to w ard s  th e  co m 
panionw ay. She  h ad  called h im  Mr. 
C harlton , even w h e n  he  h a d  k issed  
h e r !  D ick  w iped  th e  sw ea t  from  
his brow. N ever  again. H e  r e g r e t 
ted  ev e ry th in g  th a t  h ad  happened , 
ev e ry th in g  f ro m  th e  v e ry  b e g in 
ning. T h is  h a d  been  d if fe ren t  f rom  
all h is  o th e r  exper ien ces ;  it  left 
h im  w ith  a  se lf-d isgust.  H e  w as 
s tran g e ly  touched, th in k in g  of M iss 
M udge’s lonely pillow.

T h e  M a re n ia  w as  s team in g  across 
the  Pac if ic  w ith  h e r  h o m e w ard -  
bo u n d  p e n n a n t  fly ing from^ the  
m ast.  C ap ta in  B a r in g  w as  hav ing  a 
cocktail p a r ty  in  his .quarte rs .

M iss  M u dg e  w as  ta lk in g  to  D ick 
Charltioti. H e r  sp a r ro w  face w as  
aglow, and  she w a s  d raw in g  on  a 
c ig a re t te  in th e  ridiculous, in a d e 
q u a te  w ay  sh e  had. T h e  chief 
off icer seem ed to  be  r a th e r  'em bar
ras sed  fo r  once in his life. T h e  
F o s te r  girl, w h o  h ad  b ee n  d r in k in g  
cocktail  a f t e r  cocktail  w ith  h e r  a t 
t e n t io n  fa s ten e d  on  him, w as  re e l 
ing ov e r  in th e ir  d irec tion  now. 
H e r  expression  w as g lassy  a n d  d e 
te rm ined . A n g e la  saw  h e r  s tep  b e 
tw een  th e m  a n d '  ca tch  M iss  M u d g e  
by  th e  shoulder. H e a v e n s !  W a s  
she  going to  m a k e  a scen e?  She 
w as d ru n k  enough  fo r  any th ing .  
S u dden ly  J o a n ’s voice rose, s t r id e n t  
and  hysterica l,  over  the  baibel o f  
tongues, a r r e s t in g  th e  a t te n t io n  o f  
everyone  in the  room. M iss  M u d ge  
was b link ing  a t  her, n o t  k now ing  
w h a t  it  w as  all about. Joan , a b la z 
ing  fu ry  o f  red  locks and  dishevel- 
m en t,  w as b en d in g  over  h e r  and  
sh ou ting  th ings  th a t  m a d e  A ng e la ’s 
h e a r t  s tan d  still.

“Y ou th in k  D ick loves you, you  
poor li tt le  s im p !” she cried. “W ell, 
y o u ’re  m is taken . H e  loves me. Do 
you u n d e rs ta n d  ? H e  loves me. H e ’s

la iighing a t  you. Yes, I saw  him 
kiss you  on the  deck a t  Y okoham a, 
a f t e r  you  h ad  th ro w n  yo u rse lf  into 
his arm s. I  saw  y ou  faint, you  silly 
litt le crow. Y ou  d id n ’t see m e in 
th e  b each  chair, did y o u ?  W h y  did 
you ever  leave O honto , o r  w h e r 
ever it  is you come f ro m ?  W h y  
did you fever th in k  you  could comc 
a ro u nd  th e  w orld  and  b ehave  like 
a ny o n e  e lse?  D o n ’t you know  
y o u ’re a  sk e tc h ?  T a k e  a  look a t  
y o u r s e l f !” '

Jo an  th re w  b a ck  h e r  head  and  
laughed.. D ick  tr ied  to  in tervene, 
bu t she p ush ed  h im  o ff  and  took 
f i rm e r  ho ld  of Aliss M udge, on 
w hose face a slow rea l iza t ion  w as 
dawning.

“You th in k  because  D ick  dances 
w ith  you th a t  h e ’s in love w ith  
you  a n d  n o t  w ith  me. W ell, h e ’s 
laugh ing  a t  you  up his sleeve. 
E v e ry b o d y  know s h e ’s m a k in g  fun 
of you, b u t  y o u ’re too  simple to 
k n ow  it. H e  k n o w s y o u ’re  fo r ty -  
th re e  and  n ev er  h ad  a n o th e r  m a n  
in y o u r  life.” ( ‘S top  h e r ,  s top her, 
some o n e A n g e l a  w as m u rm u r in g  
th ro u gh  pale lips, b u t  everyone  
seem ed to  be ro o ted  to  th e  spot.) 
“H e  know s you  say  y o u r  p ray e rs  
a t  n ig h t  and  help to  su p p o r t  th e  
missions. H e  know s y ou’re  a D ry  
w h o ’s cheating , a silly li tt le  school
te ach e r  t ry in g  to  be a  sport, sm o k 
ing  c igare ttes ,  p a in t in g  y o u r  face 
like a  harlo t ,  swigginj? a t  a  d r in k — 
yes, a n d  ,no do u b t  s leeping w ith  
him, too.”

“S top  it, J o a n ! Y o u ’re m ad .”
D ick  w as  to w erin g  O'ver h e r  in 

a sh e n  fury. H e  cau g h t  h e r  by  the  
arm s. S he  pulled h erse lf  f ree  and  
slapped his face,

“D o n ’t speak  to  m e !  1 h a v e n ’t 
fin ished w ith  h e r  yet. She  w ears  
co t to n  n ig h tgo w n s  w ith  necks like 
this. ( Jo an  g e s tu red  f ro m  shou lder  
to  chin.) S he  sleeps w ith  curlers  
in h e r  hair. I ’ve seen  her,  o n  he r  
w ay to  the  bath . W o n ’t w ea r  h e r  
g lasses, fo r fe a r  th e y  m ig h t  spoil 
h e r  appearance . B um ps in to  chairs.

I 'a l ls  over  tables. C h a tte rs ,  c h a t 
ters, ch a t te rs ,  to  ev e ryone  w h o  will 
l is ten  to her. All ab o u t  O h o n to  and  
th e  w on d erfu l  ch i ld ren  she  teaches. 
’S w o n d e r fu l ! T h in k s  th e  w orld  is 
full of g lam our. . . . Oh, I’ve h ea rd  
h e r  by  th e  hour. L oses h e r  m one y  
a t  ^ fo n te  Carlo. T h in k s  D ick ’s S ir 
G alahad. H a !  W h y  is D ick good 
to  h e r ?  D ick ’s good to  h e r  because 
everyone  on the  bo a t  know s sh e ’s 
used up h e r  savings and  can 't  go 
ashore . D ick ’s so r ry  for her.  D ick ’s 
m a d  w ith  me. . . . L i t t le  school
te ach e rs  should s tay  a t  h om e and  
keep  th e ir  pennies  in  th e ir  co t ton  
s tockings. . . . S hou ldn ’t be a  nu is 
ance  to g row n-ups . . . . S h o u ldn 't  
th in k  th a t  a  S pan ish  shaw l ,w ill  
m a k e  th e m  fit to  kiss,. . . . P o o r  
litt le M iss  M udge .” . . .

E v e ry o n e  tr ie d  n o t to  look at 
M iss k ludge .  A t  f i rs t  h e r  cheeks 
h ad  bu rn ed .  N o w  th ey  w e re  g h ast ly  
pale, excep t for the  do ts  o f  rouge, 
h igh  u p  on h e r  cheeks, th a t  m ade  
h e r  look like a w a x  model. O nce 
she h ad  ra ised  h e r  h a n d  to  p ro test .  
T h e n  it h ad  fallen lim])ly. W h a t  
w as the  u se?* C ap ta in  B a r in g  stood 
as if he w ere ' carved  in rock. Me 
reg a rd e d  a d ru n k e n  w o m an  as the  
final deb asem en t of h um an  nature .  
H ell  of a m ess for C har l ton  to  get 
i n t o ! H is  favor ite  officer, and  he 
w asn ’t a  fool w ith w om en, either. 
H e ’d h av e  to  hau l h im  over  the  
oo'als, though  it  p robab ly  w a sn ’t his 
fau l t  a t  all. D ick  h a d  bee.n cold to 
m o re  a t t ra c t iv e  w om en  th a n  Miss 
M udge. T h e  cap ta in  k n ew  all ,about 
him. B u t  a scene like th is—before 
p a s s e n g e r s ! I t  w o u ld n ’t do.

T h e  chief o ff ice r  h ad  tu rn e d  his 
back  and  was h as t i ly  swallowing a 
d rink . A n g e la  and  M acd uff  stood 
in appalled  silence. N o  one  knew  
w h a t  ta ck  to  take, b u t  Miss M u ^g e  
h erse lf  to o k  hold of th e  situation . 
Ig n o r in g  th e m  all, she p u t h e r  a rm  
a ro u nd  J o a n ’s d roo p in g  shoulders  
a n d  said in a clear, h ig h  vo ice : 
“Come on, you  foolish child. Come 
dow n w ith  m e.”

(Continued Next W eek)

W inton Perry Makes 
University Honor Roll

W in to n  P e rry ,  Son of M r. and  

Mrs. J. E. P e r ry ,  of F rank lin ,  is 

listed am on g  358 s tu d en ts  a t  the  

U n iv e rs ity  of N o r th  Carolina, 

Chapel Hill, w ho m ade  th e  honor 

roll in th e ir  s tud ies  d u r in g  the  p as t  

q u a r te r ,  acco rd ing  to  an an n o u n ce 

m e n t  received from  the  un iversi ty  
new s b ureau .  H o n o r  roll s tu den ts  
a t  the  u n ive rs i ty  m u s t  ave rag e  a 
g rad e  o f  B (90 to  95) in all th e ir  
studies.
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W. S. Davis
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For the South’s favorite Seed 
Catalog, mail a post card to 
T. W. Wood & Sons,
Richm ond, Va.

A Complete Service 
For Auto Owners

How would you like to have your car serviced whenever it 
needs it? To have it washed and greased at least once a week?
To have us pull you out of mud holes? To know that when you 
run out of gasoline you could give us a ring and we would de
liver it to you, anywhere within four miles of h ranklin, wdthout 
extra  charge? To have a mechanic to help you star t  your car 
when the engine balks some morning when the thermometer is 
around zero?

W e will do all of tha t  for you and more at an unbelievably low 
monthly charge. Give us the word and we will take charge of 
vour ,car just as well as we take care of our own, if not better, at 
a flat rate, which is probably far less than you are now paying 
for washing and greasing only.

1 W ash Job for Your Car Each Week

1 Grease Job for Your Car Each Week

Change Flat Tires W ithin 4 Miles of Town

Gasoline Deliveries W ithin 4 Miles of Tow n

Wrecker Service W ithin 4 Miles of Town

Starting Service W ithin 4 Miles of Town

Storage, Overnight or Daytime  
Brake Adjustments and Other Minor Me

chanical Services.
T h is  service, of course, does n o t  include gasoline, oil, 

g rease , p a r t s  o r  an y  m a te r ia ls  used. N o r  does it  covcr 

a n y  m ajoT  repairs .  W e  promise, how ever,  to  give sa t is fac 

t ion  to  an y  and  all reaso nab le  custom ers .

You Can’t Afford To Do Without This Service

Log Cabin Motor Co.

A Month

LO U IS P H IL L IP S, Prop 

Palmer & Porter Streets Phone 114-J Franklin, N. C.


