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Deborah drew her hand away swift-
ly, and put them both behind her. She
stared up at him,. her face pale. Her
eves were very dark. Bryn stood si-
lent. spniling down at her.

“Do”you know what I'm trying to |

say. Deborah?”

Ther stood so, facing each other, |

eves clinging tozether. Bryn took a
sten f‘nr\\ ard, lost, the world swinging
aronnd him.

4 long slow soun: foated in through
the enen windows, [t persisted. It cut
into his consciousness, Deborah heard
it. ton. She causht her breath.

Ir was Joe's horn, elear, demanding.
It «:me aguin,

A wave of celor began to sweep up
over Dwhorah’'s face. She moved !
guickly. She had heard the horn. too, |

but now _ . . she sniiled at him.

Bryn purt his arms out. He put
thetn r‘rn%l:hl her, lified her off her feet,
heldd hor close against his breast. She
buricd her face nuainst him. He bent
and Z{Zn'»-.‘. "r'.t’ in of hor ear.

1 luive _\l'li.h he \\'!;I.\C?-P"-'!I, then set
her genrly on rhe roor and went swift-
Iy uway lest he shonbd be rempred to
look inter her eyves again aml so forgot
what must he dane at onee for the sale
of her huppiness,

Bryn dashed nuwlly down the srairs

and oirt of i bouse,  Half way down
the puih to foe littie beidee Lie over-
took vuhdy, thrast his arm thieeush
the vroch of Tulithy = clhow amd dengeed
hiny nboror

| S < owe n thee mtioew door at

the bhark of the stable, and tue,

grepned inside.  Rimon woas already
there lenping worinst Bryn's car at the

end nf the row, "his
brightiy,

“"Well.L™ Pryn nnnsunead, “here we
are little hutterenn™

cigarstte <lowing

“Oh,”  Simon murmuread. “That's
pice.”

The hosdlizhrs of a ear eame |low-
Iy aeross the hridee Jdown at the road.
A man's volie ealisad ontr something In
a stoarn tane and tary an=<wered fron
the e, The ear mrmal: the gate
Op-*.n-»!: the ear swung rthrough and
stopned, as Gary shat the gates hehind

it un f Pastened them, according to his
instructions.  He cume back to the
car. climbed to tlie running board and
stonl heside the driver as it moved
slowiy forward toward the wide door
of the stable.

“It's Cirnham, all right.” Bryn decid-
ed. He stepped throuzh the narrow
door bheside Hazel's srall, and the oth
ers followed,

The ear jerked across the end of the
incline, und slid along with pretesting
brukes to a halt beside the shadiwy
bulk of pPilar's car. Gary got down off
the running hoard and went Immedi-
arely hack ro slide the stable doors
shut Meanwhile, the driver fung
open his door and stepned out, amd
one look at him wis su .’I‘(‘wnt to as-
sure Bryn thar this was, without any
shadow of doubt, Stuart Graham at
last. He was out of his navy blues
and in 'IL‘\ civillun clothes. a big
blecky rigure with tremendously wide
shoulders r‘1 1t swung a3 he moved.

He was speaking to Gary. “Mrs.
Larned expects me?”

“Yes, sir.”

“AMiss Muyvne arrived home agaln
safely "

“Yes, sir”

Bryn stepped in-through the narrow
door. He was not a yard from Gra-
hamn.

“How do you do.” Bryn said pleas-
antly.

Grabam whirled. He surveyed Bryn
stendily. with eyes thar glinted in the

“And Who Are You?” He Inquired
- Belligerently.

light. “And who are you?' he Iin-
quired belligerently.

Bryn lifted his eyebrows. “Sure you
don't remember me, Graham?”

Graham straightened. His hand,
hanging at his side, clenched itself.
“So.” he sald softly. “It’s you."

“1 suppose you did the noble rescuer
act and brought Deborah home again?
The poorlittle country girl lost In thn
big city?™

“Something like that,” Bryn agreed
eguably. .

*“And you've been hanging nround
here ever since?”

“Hanging around ever singe,” Bryn
repeated quietly. - “And, now that yow,:
to dis-+4
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IT PAYS TO COME TO GREENVILLE

The Cost Of Producing Flue Cured Tobacco Shou

Id Urge Every Tobacco

Grower To Seek The Very Best Market. After Your Tobacco Is Loaded, The

Expense In Reaching This Great Tobacco Market Will

Be Very Small. It Is Im-

portant That You Select The Very Best Market On Which To Sell Your Tobacco-

7
Tobacco Warehouses [—| Buyers and Factories \

Greenville Tobacco Market has ten large and modern ’
warehouses with close to 16 acres of floor space, suffici- - Greenville Tobacco.Market has five (5) sets of buym -

el " representing all the important companies in the world
s ts accommcdens 522,000 puade o et 8. 7} e Beighs tobacso: oo (9) arge:ani msodoen 19+ Lo
experiencl.. bacco factories. are located here.

B»—> Keen Competitio

EQUIPMENT.,

TOBACCO GROWERS--THESE ARE A

GUY V. SHITHM!I.B B..SUGG, Owners and Propristors * " R; E. HARRIS, JR. and DICK ROGERS, Propristors ~ ,

Star Warehot Harris Warehouse

! RUFUS KEEL and(JIMMIE TAYLOR, Proprhton

DOW LAHM mrm—mmv WARD, Props. K“I’s W"Gm

i

mr.m;mlmr mumrmm . i cmu@wﬂ.mﬁmr

Tune In On WPTF Twice:Daily, Tuesday, Wednesday, Tlmruhy, Friday and Saturday at 12:25 and 5:40 P. M. for Greenville Market Report.

COMPETITION 1S EXCEEDINGLY KEEN IN GREENVILLE ON ALL GRADES OF TOBACCO FROM THE FINEST GRADES OF FLUE CURED.
TOBACCO, GROWN IN AMERICA, ON DOWN THROUGH THE MEDIUM AND COMMON GRADES—OUR FACTORY FACILITIES HAVE
INCREASED EACH SUCCEEDING YEAR, AND NO MARKET HAS SUPERIOR REDRYING, PROCESSING, STEMMING AND STORAGE..

Sell Your Tobaceo In Greenville With These Experienced Warchousemen

8 ot i . . ORI, P Jolmton ) Warehouse

U

‘Roads and Location

“ Greenville Tobacco Market is located in the heart of |
Eastern North Carolina. Seven fine hard surfaced roads
lead into Greenville and many other roads hsve been.
paved leading to these main highways coming into Green- |
ville. Tobacco growers living 126 miles from Greenville |
tobacco market sell their tobacco in Greenville and return
home same day. f
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Webb's Warehouse

J. M. JOHNSTON, Mmm
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