THE STORY

CHAPTER L—The future of the still
ﬁouthtul and comaly “Widder” Marcia

owe, recen released by death from
her idling, selfish husband, is a con-
versational tit-bit among the house-,
wives of the little hamlet of Wilton.
Eligible bachelors and widowers also
evince s more or less unseifish interest
In the “Widder.”

CHAPTER IL—Marcia, despite her
unfortunate matrimonial experience,
finds pleasure in her daily life, but is
lonely at times, and has invited her
late husband’s niece, Sylvia Hayden.
whom she has never seen, to visit her.,
The girl arrives and Marcla takes to,
her at once. while Sylvia, expecting to,
see a somewhat elderly aunt finds.
Marcia more like a sister. ;

5 cover the awkwardness of the
moment, she bent to caress Prince Hal
who had risen and stood, alert and
listening beside her.

Only an instant passed before Mar-
cla spoke agaln—this time with visible
effort to recapture her customary
manner.

“Suppose we have lobster Newburg
this noon,” suggested she. “T'll get the
chafing-dish. What’s the matter, Hal,
old man? You look worried. Don’t
tell me you hear more fish swimming
our way?”’

The nose of the setter quivered and,
going to the window, he growled.

“He does hear something,” -asserted
Sylvia. “What do you suppose it is?

“Gulls; most likely. They circle
above the house in clouds,” was Mar-
cla’s careless answer. ~‘“The Prince
regards them as his natural enemies.
He delights to chase them up the
beach and send them whirling into the
air. Apparently he resents thelr chat-
ter.”

Again the dog growled.

Almost immediately a hand fumbled
with the latch, and as the door swung
open, a man staggered blindly Into the i
room.

He was hatless, wet to the skin, and
shivering with cold, and before Mar-
cia could reach his side, he lurched
forward and fell at her feet.

“Quick, Sylvia, close the door and
heat some broth. The poor fellow i3
exhaasted. He's chilled to the bone.,”

“Who is he?”

“No one I know—& stranger. Bring
that pillow and help me to slip it un-
der his head. We'll let him rest where
he is a moment.”

Her fingers moved to the bronzed

wrist.

“He's all right,” she whispered
“Just cold and worn out. He'll be him
self presently.”

She swept the matted bair, lightly
sprinkled with gray, from the man’s
torehead and wiped his face.

- An Interesting face it was—Iintelli-
.gent and high-bred, with well-cut fea-
tures and a firm, determined chin.

A sweater of blue wool, a blue serge
suit, socks of tan and sport shoes to
match them clung to the tall, slender
figure, and on the hand lying across it
sparkled a diamond sunk in a band of
wrought gold.

It was not the hand of a fisherman,
tanned though It was; nor yet that of
a sallor. There could be no doubt
about that. Rather, it belonged to a
scholar, a writer, a painter, or pos-
sibly to a physielan, for it was strong
as well as beauntifully formed.

Sylvia bent to adjust the pillow, and
her eyes and Marcia’s met.

Who was this man?

Whence came he?

Wiat disaster had lald him here
helpless before them?

As if their questions penetrated his
consciousness, the stranger slowly
opened his eyes.

“Sorry to come here like this” he
murmured. “The fog was so thick, I
lost my bearings and mjy power-boat
ran aground. I've been trying hours.
to get her off. She's hard and fast oa
your sand-bar.”

He struggled to rise and Marcla,
kneeling beside him, helped him into
an upright position where he sat, lean-
ing against her shoulder.

“I seem to have brought in about
half the ses with me,” he apologized,
_ looking about In wvague, half-dazed

fashion. '

We're used to salt
“How do

toward her visitor. -

- “Suppose we try to make the rock-
ing chalr now. Shall we? -But what
worries me is your weét clothing. I'm
afraid you'll take your death of cold
Let me peel off your shoes and socks.

get you out of your water-soaked
sweater If I were to cut the sleeve,

May I try? We needn’t mind wreck-
ing it, for I have another I can give
you.” : .

The man did not answer.

Instead, he sat tense and unsmiling,
his penetrating brown eyes fixed on
Marcia’s face. Apparently the scru-
tiny crystalized in him some swift
resolution, for after letting his glance
travel about the room to convince him-
self that no one was within hearing,
he leaned forward:

“There is something else I'd rather
you did for me first,” -he whispered.
dropping ‘his volce until it became al-
most inaudible. “I've a package here
I wish you'd take charge of. It's in-
side my shirt. But for this Infernal
wrist, I could reach it."

nrll gE’t lt.'n

“I'd rather you didn’t talk about it,”
continued he, hurriedly. “Just put it
in a safe place. Will you, please?”

“Certainly.”

Puzzled, but unquestioning, Marcla
thrust her hand beneath his sodden
clothing and drew forth a small, flat
box, wrapped in a bedraggled handker-
chief,

“If you'll look out for it, THl be
tremendously obliged.” .

“Of course I will,” smiled Mar
“Look! Here is my pet hiding-place.
Thig brick In the hearth is loose and
under it is plenty of space for this
small box. I'll tuck it in there. Just
hold it a second until I pry the brick
up. There we arel Now give it to
me.”

She reached hurriedly for the pack-
age, but as thelr hands met, the molst,
clinging handkerchief became entan-
gled in their fingers and slipping from
its coverings a leather Jewgl-case
dropped to the floor.

Out of it rolled a flashing necklace
and a confusion of smaller gems,

Marcia stified an involuntary cry.

Nevertheless, she neither looked up
nor delayed.

“Sorry to be so clumsy,” she mut-
tered, as she swiftly scooped up the
jewels.

It was well she had made haste, for
no sooner was the clasp on #he box
suapped and the treasure concealed be-
neath the floor than Sylvia returned,
and a moment later came' both Doctor
Jared Stetson and Elisha Winslow.

“Mornin’, Morela,” nodded the doe

tor., *'Lish happened to be in the
office when your nlece called up, an’
hearin’ you had & man patient, he
thought mebbe he might be of use.
What 'pears to be the trouble, sir?”

“T've done something to my right
wrist.”

“H—m—m!"- With skilled hand, he
pushed back the dripping sleeve.

“You're a mite water-logged, I no-
tice,” observed he. “Been overboard?”

“Something of the sort,” returned
the man, with the flicker of a smile.

“Mr.—" for the fraction of a sec-
ond, Marcia hesitsted; then continued
in an even tonme, “—Mr. Carlton
grounded his boat and had to swim
ashore.”

“You don’t say! Well, I ain’t sur
prised. “Tain't no day to be afioal.
“Xou couldn't cut this fog with a carv-
in-knife. How come you to take your
boat out in such weather?’ the doctor
demanded.

“I was—was cruising.”

“Oh, an’ the fog shut down on you
1 see. Fog has a trick of doin’ that,
unless one keeps an eye for fog symp-
toms. Now, what I'd recommend for
you first of all, Mr. Carlton, is a warm
bed. You look clean beat out. Better
let 'Lish an’ me help you upstairs, an
out of your wet things, 'canse with a
wrist such as yours, I figger you won't
be very handy at buttons. Not that
'Lish is a professional lady's malid.
That ain't exactly his callin’. Still, in
spite of bein’ town sheriff, he can turn
his hand to other things™ It's lucky
he can, too, for Be don't get muech
sheriffin’ down this way. Wilton
doesp't go in for crime. Im fact, we
was langhin' *bout that very thing this
noon at the post office. "Pears there's
been a robbery at one of the Leong
Island estates. , Quantities of -jewelry

1 can do that And I believe I could|.
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"‘members present were: Mrs. G. W.|
Peebles, Mrs. R. L. Corbett, Mrs. J.|
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Miss Katharine Alford of Kenly)Wins
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The small son of Mr. and Mrs. Hick
Webb, who is in a Rocky Mount hos-|
pital is some better but still very ill..

Mr. Josh Winstesd of New ¥ork]

City spent the past week end here
with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. T.
Winstead. s :

Mrs. E. C. DeShields and infant|
daughter, Sandra Jean, of Norfolk,
are spending some time with Mrs.
Maggie McKeel.

Misses Marjorie Hagan, Elizabeth
Ruffin and Olivia Ogburn of Tarboro

Miss Maggie Jutry Cox.

The infant son of Mr. and Mus.
Hick Webb has been returned home
from a hospital where he was seri-
ously ill for several days. :

Mrs. Susie Dodd and Mrs. E. B:
Dodd of Bunn who have been visiting
their sister, Mrs. C. S. Winstead, re-
turned $o their home Sunday. '

Miss Elizabeth Council of near
Pinetops and Mr. Frank Webb of this
place were united in marriage Satur-
day, October bth, in Emporia, Va.

Mr. and Mrs. Battle Webb euter-
tained the tobacco buyers of Clark’s
warehonse in Tarboro and several of‘
their friends Saturday night at a
barbecue supper.

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Webb an-
nounce the marriage of their daugh-
ter, Edna, to Mr., George Eason of
mear here on Tuesday, October 8th,
at Emporis, Virginia.

The business men of Macclesfield
will sponsor & talking moving pic-
ture every Thursday night to be giv-
en-on the street free to the public.
Every one is invited to share stand-
ing room.

Stunt night which was to be spon-
sored by the Woman's Missionary
Society on the coming Friday night
has been postponed indeéfinitely due
to the coming of a temt show which
will be here the full week

The Parent-Teacher Association of
the Macclesfield school will hold its
first meeting next -Monday night,
October 14th. Officers for the com-

rents and school friends are urged
to attend.

The following people attended a
brunswick stew supper near Tarberc
Thursday night: Mr. and Mrs. C. 8.
Winstead, Mr. and Mrs. Battle Webb,
Mrs. E. B. Dodd, Mrs. Susie Dodd,
Miss Susie Moore, Miss Leslie Webb,
Miss Edna Webb, Miss Katie Mae
Phillips. : : ;

Miss Bettie Lewis entertained her
bridge club Thursday eveming with.
Mrs. Z. T. Cox as-special guest. Cluby

H. Norville, Mrs. C. S, Winstead,;
Mrs. Peal Flowers, Mrs. C. K. Grif-]
fin, Miss Marths Hearne. Mrs. Cor-|
bettwmmamﬁnmform;l
ing high. Miss Lewis served a deli-
cious salad course. ;

MR. WEBB PARALYSIS VISTIM '/

Mr. Wright Webb, 71, of near here]
died late Sunday afternoon after a|
few days
of paralysis. 2

Funeral services were conducted
Monday afternoon from the home bY
Dr. L. L Echols of Concord, who was
assisted by his son, Mr. Joe Echols ofg
Rocky Mount and Mr. McFayden. of;

illness following a atrDIB‘ '

Rose, fourth, and Mae Felton, fifth:

5&, Mrs. Peebles and Mrs. Cox

asgisting. -
Miss Cox was ryecipient of  many:
lovely and attractive gifts.
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"I NOTICE OF SALE OF LAND FOR

DRAINAGE ASSESSMENTS,

Pitt County Drainage District, No. 1,

“¥ 1 the- undersigned Tax Collector, will
*|on Monday the 4th day of November,
11986 offer for sale for cash to the

highest bidder before the Courthouse
door in Greenville, . North Carolina,

bt 12:00 o’clock -Noon, the lands here-

inafter described, for the unpaid 1932
drainage assessment due as set op-

AMOUNT

Questions Answ ered Mrs. W. Tg ﬁA:::w' 118 acres __178.10
rs. J. T. Bundy, 117 acres ._129.50
At State College rlhilerbert Burnette, 108 acrés__ 96.37

QUESTION: How can I keep my
cows from eating dirt and chewing
fence rails? ;
+» ANSWER: This is a sure sign
the animals are not getting suffi-
cient minerals in the ration. Check
the ration and add the minerals that
are deficient. If legume hays, such,
as cow pes, soybean, clover and al-
falfa is being fed, this will usually
supply the needed amount of cal-
cium. If the ration contains as much
as thirty percent of feeds rich in
phosphorous, such as wheat bran,

cottonseed meal and soybean meal,{

there should be a sufficient amount
of this mineral. See that both min-
erals are in the ration. It will not
do any harm to sallow the animals
free access to a mixture containing
one part of salt and four paris of
steamed bone meal,

QUESTION: How can I renew an
old, run down pasture? :

ANSWER: Cut down all weeds
and shrubbery, and scratch the soil
to a depth of about two inches. Use
a heeavy, spike tooth ' harrow for
this work, or it may be done with a
dise harrow if the disc is set almost
ght so as not to destroy the old

The fertilizer is applied as
as the ground is scratched. Re-

strai
sod.
soon
seed the land with selected mixture

‘Mrs. Helen Horton, 228 acres_.230.07
Robert Joyner, 18 acres ._.. 9.07
Mrs. M. V. Horton, 111.6 arres 99.39
J. R. Lewis, 132 acres ___._____ 93.81
Fred C. Moore, 1560 acres ____174.57
Mrs. G. E. Moore, 164 acres._104.35
Mrs, B. S, Sheppard, 270 acres_315.33
R. L. Smith, 188 acres _..__. 175.68
Mrs. W. Y. Swain, 65 acfes . 56.
Mrs. J. P. Taylor, 15 acres ___ 16.66
R. F. Tugwell, 20 acres ... 10.09
Joab Tyson, 57 1/8 acres _.. 60.20
This the 9th day of October, 1935.
H. L. ANDREWS,
Pitt County Tax Collector.

']1 Under and pursuant to that Special |
““PAct passed by the last General As-
sembly of North Carolina, relative to
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W~ We are now displaying the new

McCormick-Deering Bumper Disk
. Harrows best suited for local

conditions. Come in and see them.

THE TURNAGE CO., Inc.

FARMVILLE, N. C.

FOR RESULTS ADVERTISE IN THE ENTERPRISE

4.40-21 $6.05
4.75-19 7.05

Other Sisesin Proportion

Prices subject to change without notice.
State sales tax additional.

Over 20,000,000 GOODYEAR Pathfinders
sold—that's how good.it is. Guarantéed in
writing against road injuries and defects, |
, A better tire than 1:ost dealers sell at

highest prices.

Farmville Service Station
W. C. WOOTEN, Manager.

Farmville, N. C.
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of seed. If the old pasture is badly

“OMAHA”—Winner, one after
 the other, of the Kentucky Derby,
the Preakness, and the Belmont

Omaha is an outstanding horse

today.

And in the cigarette world Chest-
erfield is outstanding.
- Both won their place strictly on
merit.
Apply any test you like—Chest-
erfields stand for the best thereis in
cigarettes.

Theyaremilde:...‘yettheylet
~ you know you’re smoking. They
taste better—give you real pieasure.



