
NOTICE OF SALE OF REAL ESTATE 
FOR DELINQUENT TAX OF 

CHERRYVILLE TOWNSHIP 
In pursuance of an order of the Board of Commission**1* 

Gaston County, and required by law, the undersigned Tax Collector 

will sell for cash to the highest bidder at the Court House door in 

Gastonia, N. C., on 

MONDAY. SEPTEMBER 3, 1945 
beginning at the hour of 10 A. M. the following described real estate 

on which county taxes for the year 1944 remain due and unpaid. 

The amount given in, these lists do not include costs and advertising- 

which will be adder} to each item at time of settlement. 

J. C. JENKINS. Tax Collector 

CORPORATIONS 

Cherryville National Bank, Liquidation Trustees Cherryville, 
N. C. Lot West Church St. South Side adj E. L. Carpenter $6.58 

Indian Creek Lumber Co., Vale, N. C. Lot Cherryville- 
Dallas Koad adj J. Frank Beam ....35 

State Capital Life Ins. Co., Raleigh, N. C. Box 751 

26 acres J. C. Ballard land .. $9.38 

Stprlin Brick Co.. Cherryville, N. C. Lots No. 155-162 

C. A. Mauney Prop. ....... 

Sunnyside Gin Co., Bessemer City, N. C. Lot & Gin Bldg 
S. L. Kiser ..... $10.04 

67 

adj 

Anthony, J. W., Crouse, N. C. Route 1, 22 1-2 acres adj. 
W. B. & Frank Dellinger .•■••• 

Baxter, Mrs. W. J., Cherryville, N. C., R-l, House & Lot 

Kenwood St. adj. R. H. Can oil 

Beam, j. F. Estate, Cherryville, N. C. R-2, 17 acres adj. 
Eli Beam and John T. Sellers 

Black, Joe Estate, Cherryville, N. C. lot Estes Ave. 100x162 

ft. adj. E. D. Stroup lot 40y90 E Main St. N. Side 

Brown, G. L., Lincolnton, N. C. R- 61 acres G. L. Brown 

land House & Lot West First Street 

Brown, G. L. & Sam Neill, Lincolnton, N. C. R- Lot Ballard 

St. adj. John J. George Prop. 

Carpenter, W. A. Lincolnton, N. C. R-4, 15 1-2 acres High 
Shoals Rd. & Landers Chapel 26 acres adj P. S. 

Carpenter and Sydney Paysour (Bal) 
Costner, O. A., Lincolnton, N. C.—1 Service Station N. 

Mtn. St. adj. P. C. Bean, lot 

Costner, Will, Bessemer City, N. C. R-2, 29 acres A. E. 
Moore land adj. Miles Bess 

$8 

$7 

$3 

So 

$18 

$18. 

$5. 

Dellinger, Lou Miss, Cherryville, N. C. Lot W. Church St. $ 

Devine, H. B. Cherryville, N. C. Lot Ben Black land 
East & Church St. Blk. 2 

Lougan, Ira, Bessemer City, N. C. R-2, 4 acs track 8 Dougan Id. $1. 
Eaker, J D. Estate. Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot 

South Jacob St. East aide $7. 

Farris, E. B. & Jennie Lee, Bessemer City, N. C. R-l 

4 1-2 acres adj. John S. Stroup $3. 

Ford, Ernest, Estate, Rhodhiss, N. C. 6 66-100 J. E. Ford land $1. 
rotd, Carl L. Morganton, N. C. lot H. Lee belling.* land 

Grigg, Webb, Cherryville, N. C. 2 20-100 Geo. )Self land $2, 

Harmon, J. O. Gastonia, N. C. 11 40-100 acs D.H. Harmon Id $3. 
Hastings, Loyd & Marie, Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot 

adj Claude Boyles ... $4. 
Hoffman, George T. Lincolnton, N. C. R-4, 61 1-4 acres 

adj R. B. Hoffman-High Shoals .•••■ 28. 

Homesley, J. O. Cherryville, N. C. R-2, 16 acres adj Arthur 
Hallman 3 30-100 adj Paul Beam 8 91-100 adj 
A. B. Homesley 

.86 

.36 

.55 

.30 

.39 

.59 

.79 

60 
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Houser, A. L., Cherryville, N. C. Lot 62x100 
East Main Street south side $4.15, 

Houser, W. Hinkle, Crouse, N. €., 159 acres Beaver Dam 
Creek adj Sid CarpeiUer 43 3-8 acres adj R.G. Cherry $47.10 

Heavner, Mrs. Ann, Bessemer City, N. C. R-l 

24 22-100 acres adj E. H. Biggerstaff .. $3.62 
Huss, Howard Est. Cherryville, N. C. R-2, Lot Kenwood 

Avenue, East side ... $2./0 

Hutchins, James and Clara, Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, 
House and 1 1-2 acres Bessemer Rd adj H.W. Ramsey $5. /5 

Jarrett, Geo. T. Estate, Cherryville, N. C. 12 lots 

85-91 & 114-118 C. A. Mauney Property .'lfi 

Kiser, Audie L. 610 Rankin St., Gastonia, N. C. 9 acres 

lot No. 5 (Phillip Kiser land) adj Clay Kiser $2.10 
Kiser, D. A., Lincolnton. N. C. R-4, 48 acres adj Sid 

Paysour & Luther Kiser $10.56 

Mauney, Clyde Estate, Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, 
11 1-2 acres Gratt Mauney land $2.13 

Mauney, C. B., Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, 29 acres 

Bessemer Rd. adj R. R. Mauney .— $17.17 
Maunev, Avelene, Bessemer City, N. C. R-i, 4 acres adi 

,1. L. 1 arris and .1. K Watt-; $1.10 

MoSfeHer, L. A., Vale, N. C. House <a Lot adj 
W. J. T. Styers .. 

Moslellet, Latta P., Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot 
N. Mulberry St. adj. A. W. Howell $16.78 

Mosteller, Thomas J., Cherryville, N. C. Lot West 

Second Street, Lot North Mountain Street $4 06 

McGinnas, J. M., Kings Mountain, N. C. Lot East Main 
Street adj M. A. & Steve Stroup $5.96 

McGinnas, J. W., Charlotte, N. C. Lot on Elm Street 

East side between First & Second Streets $3.15 
McGinnis, M. E. Jr., Crouse, N. C. R-l, 6 acres adj. 

S. C. Carpenter and W. H. Crocket $17.26 
Paysour, Walter T., High Shoals, N. C. 16 acres adj 

S. L. Carpenter .. $3.66 
Pruitt, Will, Cherryville, N. C. Box 494, 

9 lots H. Lee Dellinger land .—. $3.01 
Rhyne, Sam J., Bessemer City, N. C. R-2, 60 1-2 acres 

Bessemer Road, adj J. C. McGinnas $16.64 
Rutter, Harry, Gastonia, N. C. Lot 8-9-10 East Main 

Street, South Side .. $5.11 

Btroup, Lee & Rush, Cherryville, N. C. Lot 180?180 

N. Elm Lot 175x200 N. Elm (Bal) ..I. $4.45 
Walters, H. B., Kannapolis, N. C., Box 323, lot 39- 

86x252 No. 12-25 Inc H. Lee Dellinger land... $1.$0 
Watterson, Clarence Est, Kings Mountain, N. C. R-l, 

t. '52 acres George Sellers land adj L. C. Sipe $10.24 
Whitesides, Mrs. Lola, Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, 4 acres 

Long Creek Gold Mine Dougan land .-. $1-10 

Wright, Joel W., Asheville, N. C., Lot S. Mountain St. 

82x166 ft West Side 65 acres Cherryville-Dallas Road 

•dj Fox Paysour 60 acres Sunnyside-Long Creek Rd. ...... $35.63 

Benson, Jobry Mae, Cherryville, N. C. R-2, Lots 4-B-6-7- 
C. A. Mauney Prop.-.-...- $ .64 

Bess, Hunter & Emma, Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot 

Bessemer City Road (Tom Bess Prop.,) $3.00 
Clark, Waldo, Cherryville, N. C. R-2, Lots 1-2-3 

C. A. Mauney Prop....... .40 

Dixon, T. G., Cherryville, N. C. R-2, House & Lot adj 
R. L. Young, 3 lots C. A. Mauney Prop .... $6.29 

Green, W. H., Cherryville, N. C. Lot 153x66, 198x226 
Pink Street & Highway $7.62 

Hart, George W., Cherryville, N. C. R-2, House & Lot 

adj Clarence Dellinger & L. h. Stroup $3.16 
Hallman, Emma, Bessemer City, R-l, 34 acres adj C. A. 

Stroup and Rachael Eaker $7.72 
Jackson, Maude, Cherryville, N. C. R-2, house & let 

adj Will Jackson & Robert Young $1.67 
Keel, C. L., Shelby, N. C. Vacant lots 12-13-14 C. A. 

Mauney Prop. $1.19 
Patterson, Laura & M. L., Cherryville, N. C. R-2, 

House & Lot adj John Fite ... $4.14 
Rudisill, Allen & Olivia, Cherryville, N. C. Box 503 

Lot adj M. H. Rudisill ..............99 
Rudisill, M. H., Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot tdj 

Kendrick Bro. $6.70 
Sanders, Pearl, Cherryville, N. C. House & Lot 

Bessemer-Cherryville Road $3.51 
Schenk, Floyd, Cherryville, N. C. vacant lot adj 

Lum Patterson ... $2.69 
Weathers, Julia, Shelby, N. C. R-2, 84 acres adj 

Sid Carpenter and Albert Mauney ..... $13.23 
Wells, Herbert, Cherryville, N. C. R-2, House & Lot 

Mulberry St. East Side, Lot 47 1-2x198 ft adj col church $7.77 

DISCOVERY 

Abernethy, James A. Jr., Linc'olnton, N. C. Lot-North Elm 
St. (Cherryville National Bank Prop) $4.25 

Beam, Yates, Cherryville, N. C., Lot 25x75 North Mountain 

Street West Side .—. $12.68 
Lougan, A. C., Bessemer City, N. C. 1 lot S. L. Kiser land.40 

Howell, Clyde J., Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, House & Lot 
2 3-4 acres adj E. H. Biggerstaff $14.45 

Lovelace, Fred R., Bessemer City, N. C. R-l, 30 acres Dallas- 

Cherryville Road, 6 3-. acrts Cherryville-Bessemer 
City Road adj'S. L. Kiser .. $24.31 

Truelove, G. W., Cherryville, N. C. 1 lot E. Church St.$5.13 

NOTICE OF SALE OF REAL ESTATE 
FOR DELINQUENT TAX OF THE 

TOWN OF CHERRYVILLE, N. C. 
In pursuance of an order by the Board of Commiss- 

ioners of the Town of Cherryville and required by law, the 
undersigned Tax Collector will sell for cash to the highest 
bidder at the City Hall in Cherryville, N. C., 

ON MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 10, 194S 

Beginning at 10 o’clock A. M., 
the following described real estate on which Town tax 
for the year of 19 14 remain due and unpaid. The amounts 
given in these lists do not include costs and advertisement 
which will be added to each item at the time of settle- 
ment. 

E. E. McDOWELL, Tax Collector 
ALFONSO BEAM, Clerk 

Beam M. C.—Lot East Main Street ., 11.38 

Beam, Hubert H.—Lot W. 2nd Street $ 3 83 
Beam, E. Yates—Lot North Mtn. Street 2.42 
Black, Joe Estate—Lots 8.80 

Brown, G. L. & Sam Neal—Lot '.82 
Brown, G. L.—Bldg. W. 1st Street 21.50 
Costner, O. A.—F. Stat. N. Mtn. 25.78 
Devine H. B.—Lot on Highway No. 160 .40 
Eaker J. D. Est.—House and lot Bates Avenue 11.13 

Eaker William—House and lot 4th Street 14.92 
Hendrick Arvel L.—Lot Bates Avenue ..t 2.80 
Houser A. L.—Lot E. Main Street 6.80 
Jarrett, Geo. T. Est.—Lot Essex Street .. .70 

Mosteller L. A.—House & iot Styers Street 12.04 
Mosteller Thomas J.—Lot N. Mtn. 5 08 

Mosteller Later P.—House & Lot N. Mulberry St. .24.44 
Moore Andrew Est.—House and lot S. Mulbeiry St. 5.12 

McGinnas George C.— 7.92 
Neill Hearmon & Evolin—Lot 4.84 
Rutter H. R.—Lot 7.12 
Cherryville National Bank-Liquidation—Lot ... 9.12 

COLORED 
Bess Hunter & Emmer—House & Lot .. 4.18 

Dixon T. G. Est.—House & Lot S. Mtn. Street 8.78 

Hart Geo. W.—House & Lot .. 4.40 

Jackson Maud—House & Lot S. Mtn. St. .. 2.20 

Green W. H.—Lot ......._ 7.82 

Patterson M. L. & Lona—House & Lot ... 6.76 

Shanks Floyd—Lot ..-.. 6.12 

BUY MORE WAR BONDS AND STAMPS 

J’roni 

BETTY.LOCK LINGER 

CHAPTER 111 

Ralph Rowland was off to the 
wars. .His sister, Rusty, drove him 
to the station. She hated to see 

him go, leaving only an uncle, 
voung brother and her mother on 

the ranch. She knew she would 
have to run' the ranch and would 
receive little help from any of 
them. On the way back to the 
ranch she ran into a storm, found 
a stranger calling himself ‘’Herb" 
wrecked. She pulled his car out of 
the water before deciding to tiy 
again to reach the ranch. Rusty 
discovers that/ somieone had 

slaughtered some of her cattle. 
She calls Ladue Decker, a neigh- 
bor, to come over. Ladue laughs 
at the idea of gangsters and later 

proposes to Rusty, who turns him 

The east section was compara- 
tively near the house. It was edg- 
edthe big sump which was bridged 
as an auxiliary road to the house 
when the river was running and 
the creek at full with mountain 
freshets. 

As Rusty rode toward it, she 
felt tired. The day had held too 
much. The security she’d accepted 
as she’d accepted the weather had 
been knocked from under her by 
one blow after another. 

And there was Decker’s propos- 
al to consider. She was probably 
acting like a romantic fool. Deck- 
er, like security, had been around 
the Double R ever since she could 
remember. The stranger who had 
“taught her a lesson’f she’d never 
see again. 

Babe’s ears were pricking back 
and forth. Rusty pulled nar in and 
sat waiting, listening. She heard 
nothing and saw but little more. 

Starlight overhead, and the prai- 
rie blue-black beneath a blue- 
black sky. 

Foolish but tiny prickles of 
fear chased themselves up and 
down her apine. The sump and the 
bridge lay just ahead. She could 
put Babe to a run and be home in 
no time. 

She saw the flash and f?’t Babe 
shudder, then slip beneath her, all 
in an instance. 

By some reflex action she drew 
her foot out of the left stirrup 
and, on the ground, crouched be- 
hind the fallen horse. 

One of her own riders. 
“It Rusty,” she called. “You’ve 

hit Babe. Come and help me with 
her.” 

A moment’s silence. Then a 

startled, “It’s a dame,” m a whis- 
per that carried. 

Another whisper, indistinguisr- 
able, and the sound of scurrying 
steps. 

Seconds passed, with Rusty 
frantic with fear and angs—fear 
for the pony and a boiling anger 

t the men who’d shot her. 
She should signal for help, but 
she fired into the night, they 

night come back to silehce her a- 
larm. 

The wounded pony lay trem- 
bling, breathing heavily. Rusty 
tried to soothe her. 

“It’s all right, Babe,” she whis- 
pered. "Steady, girl; it’a all 
right.” 

It was deadly quite now. 
And then the darkness seemed 

split with noise—shots far off 10 
the south. 

* *cv yuu iic ncre anu 

bleed to death,” Rusty whispered 
to the pony. “Can you make it 
Mi .' L j. Babe, up— 

Babe shook herself, rolled and 
stumbled up to sit on her haunch- 
es forefeet braced. 

“That’s the girl; now holdjt. 
Rusty ran her hand over the 

pony’s shoulder, found the wound. 
Uncle Jed could probe, nrobablv 
find the bullet, but the danger lay 
deeper. Babe must have tetanus 
antitoxin shots. 

Rusty talked earnestly to the 
pony. She must stay there while 
her mistress ran for her car and 
the trailer. 

“You’ve got a tough ride ahead, 
Babe. Stick ft out for me.” 

She was off then, running rap- 
idly. Clear of the sump, she fired 
a signal, but when she reached the 
house, she found only Ling and 
Manny there to meet her. 

“All gone,” Ling cackled. 
“Gosh, Sis,” burst from Manny. 
"Even Uncle Jed lit out when 

he heard the shots. He gimme this 
to protect the house.” And he 
proudly displayed* his small rifle. 

“Manny, drive my car out ana 
hitch on the double trailer. Babe’s 
been shot. I’m going to the corral 
for dressings, then taking her to 
the city to the vet.” 

When Rusty returned> she 
found the double trailer attached 
to the car. She checked the con- 
nection, and threw padding into 
the trailer. 

Babe came up on her haunches 
as Rusty approached, whistling. 
With the aid of her flash, she lo- 
cated the wound, cleaned the im- 
mediate area and damped on the 
pad she had ready, 

“Now come on, girl. Up, Babe." 
Slowly they made their way to the 
sump bridge, where the trailer 
waited. 

“It I only had two hands—" she 
wailed. 

“I got two,” came Manny's voice. • 

“Coax her in. There—good 
Babej easy, girl. Now, young 
man, you go back to the house. 
Do you want Mother to worry her- 
self sick " 

“No, she won’t. Ling’s goin’ to 
tell her we’ve gone to the city— 
but he ain't tellin’ her till we get 
clear I made hfm promise." 

“Manny!" 
But it was nice to have com- 

, P*ny, even though that company 

to look at her pony. So far, w 

Where y’ taking her?” asked 
Manny. _ .! 

‘‘I’ll take her to Doc Harness 
place. Someone took up his prac- 
tice when he left to go into the 

Army. He’d have made sure his | 

successor knew his business^ But 

oh, I do wish he were here!” 

Add then, on the northern edge. 
Rusty came to the acreage ot 

Doctor Harness—a white cottage 
white buildings, white stables and 

white-boarded corrals. 
A single light burned over the 

entrance to the cottage as she 

drove in—a small red light ovei 

a night bell. 
thin woman stepped out. 

‘‘Well?” she asked. 
‘‘Our horse got shot,” Manny 

announced. 
“Is the doctor in?” Rusty ask- 

ed. 
“I’m expecting him any min- 

ute,” the woman said shortly. “It 

you’ll back your trailer to that 

gate,there is a shed just beyond.’ 
She went ahead, a spare, black- 

clad figure, switching on hoodea 
lights, speaking in a soothing vo- 

1 ice to the dogs in a nearby kenne'i 
who had raised their voices in 

complaint at the intrusion. 
“Sounds better’n she looks," 

whispered Manny. 
Rusty, involved in backing the 

trailer through a narrow roadway 
didn’t answer. She wasn’t inter- 
ested in the woman, merely in the 
doctor. She hoped he— There, 
that was a car now. 

Manny had the end gate off the 
trailer, and Rusty was backing the 
wary Babe out, when she heard a 

step behind her. 
“My sister tells me your horse 

was shot,” remarked a voice. 
Rusty wheeled. 
There, under the lights of the 

shed stood the stranger who’d 
taught her a lesson. 

On discovering that the veteri- 
narian was the red-haired strang- 
er named Herb, Rusty was speech- 
less with suprise. 

“I^t’s have a look at the pony," 
he was saying. “What’s her 
name?” 

“Babe,” supplied Manny eager- 
ly, “and, gee, the gangsters got 
her with Sis right on her back! 

Rusty watche Babe quiet 
under the touch of his hands. She 
saw him turn, lift an eyebrow at 
the woman who stood in the back- 
ground, saw her turn and disap- 

I pear, to reappear with an open 
topped box of instruments. 

“You’re not going to like this. 
Babe,” he informed the wary-eyed 
pony, “but it has to be done. Ah, 
now, we’ll just go on talking to 
you, and if your mistress talks to 
me and tells me what happened— 

He couldn’t be one of them, 
Rusty told herself. No man with 
such tenderness in his hands could 
fire into a herd of cattle. 

As she told him what had hap- pened, he worked swiftly, surely, 
probing for the bullet, swabbing 

| stiching. The tall, thin woman 
handed him each instrument, an- 
ticipating his every need. A hypo- dermic now, the protective anti- 

“Now, Babe, some rest for you, 
a good protein meal in the morn- 

Tn’ a.n<! y°u’H he as good as new. All right? Come on, then, while 

tress MS*er aDends to your mis- 

“If you’ll come with me—” the 

woman said to Rusty. You\ J 
brother is asleep on the doctor s 

lounge. I’ve tucked him in; hell 

be all right. Would you like me to 

call v»>ur ranch while you rest. 

“But I—I can't rest; 1 must 

get back.” 
“You wouldn’t want that pony 

to make that trip again without- 

“I can’t inconvenience— Rus- 

ty began. 
“You won’t.” 
“But I must call the sheriff. 
“Doctor Westmore will.” 
Westmore. Herb Y\ estniore. She 

had his name. 
Rusty found herself in the cott- 

age kitchen, while the woman 

heated milk. 
When Rusty called the ranch 

Uncle Jed answered. He did not 

like telephones and refused to say 
more than, “Of course every- 
thing’s all right—” and "You 

ought to be spanked—driving out 
on a highway at night with gang- 
sters about! Now get along 
home!” 

The kitten followed Rusty to 
the breakfast room. 

“She seems to have adopted 
me,’ Rusty remarked, as Miss 
Westmore served her. 

“Well, I wish you’d adopt her.’ 
retorter the woman tartly. "1 
don’t know what’s getting into 

people. Isn’t a day Herb doesn’t 
bring in two or three abandoned 
pets. 1 try to make him put them 
to sleep in a humane way, but no, 
he’s such a softy. Don’t need any 
cats on your ranch, do you?” 

Rusty looked down. Fatso sat 

watching her with round yellow 
eyes. The Double R already had 
plenty of cats. 

“I’ll have to take her,” she de- 
* cided. 

“Your brother’s taking a dog. 
I He has been advertised and un- 

| claimed.” Miss Westmore smiled 
suddenly, “Better put him in the 
trailer, or you'll have a merry 
time driving home.” 

j Rusty, with a certain resigna- 
I tion, agreed. 
j “Don’t bother with the dishes,” 
rapped Miss Westmore. “I know 
you’re dying to get out to your 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 

MALARIA 
CHECKED IN 7 DAYS WITH 

LIQUID for 
MALARIA 

SYMPTOMS 
Take only aa 

directed 
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TERMITES 
RATS, ROACHES. BED 
BUGS. ANTS. & ETC. 

QUICKLY ELIMIN- 
ATED at LOW COST 

Free inspection* and estimate* 

EF I R D S 
Exterminating Co. 

PHONE 1663 Box 821 
GASTONIA. N. C. 
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NOTICE! 
TO DOG !| 
OWNERS II 
ALL DOGS THAT DO NOT HAVE A 

VACCINATION TAG AND CITY DOG 
TAG AND ARE RUNNING LOOSE WILL 
BE KILLED. 

< 

PAUL D. TIMMONS 
CHIEF-OF-POLICE 


