rjlm':e that was really her home,
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CHAPTER 11

snwllr of coffee drew him in.. myself only yesterday afterncon,
"l.?lon t te'll me you can cook.” and then when 1 turned into the
Sl 1 won t," promised Celia, smil- highway here, something snapped,
ing. “But any .I,dlot can make and thg next thing I knew there I
ruf'fee and toast. was on the bank and the darned
T _dtqnt sup os:;a ym:h plam]i‘ed wagon in the ditch.”
on inviting somebody te share that!  She lo i
cottec? It smells like the kind on-| seeing h;}"?ﬂ, ?hec#::t at?mtla °2ﬂ
ly a very smart girl could make.” | said coursly, “Youur're new in
‘There's Jﬂe_“t)’- said Celia’ these parts, aren’t you- I don't re.
auickly, “And I'll make some more member seeing you around before
tonst. Perhaps you'd like acouple ' Catherine Mallory. )
of egixs? I've found some in the “I'm Celia Bartiett,” answered
e

icebox and I think there’s bacon, Celia, smiling, “I only arrived yes-

It was strange to oe here in this

and she knew in her heart that she
would never be anything but an a-
lien here, These strangers were
her parents, her brotheis, her sis-
ters. She liked Honey sincerely
and admired her; she felt that she
could very easily learn to love the
small Susan. Pete was still an un-
known, but she had liked his gaie-
ty and good humor and she felt
tﬂnt they could be friends. As for
her mother and father—well, she
reminded herself as she tried to
settle herself to sleep, three was
really no need for her to know
them very well. Home, for her was
the handsome, spacious apartment
in New York, with Aunt Judith
and her friends. And she was a
little suprised to renlize that she
had not thought of Martin Gray
for several hours, nor had she
wept for him as she had wept long
and secretly in New York,

When Celia finally foll asleep
she slept heavily. It was eight o'-
clock when she awoke, She got up
hurriedly, afraid that she might
upset the routine of the house-

too.”
“Food for th li4 terday. |
sAlesin e "I_lme fﬁ)‘t‘s' Bsﬁgdf‘“ﬁl{ “Bartlett?” she repeated quick-|
youw'd be supriged how hungry a '¥-
plain cveryday guy can get!” | Celia colored a little and her|
And so she cooked breakfast chin went up, hey eyes frosting
for them both, und they talked ever so little. “Yes. one of the
pulitely across the table and were Y
on the way of becoming friends. |
sue widn’t particularly like him, | " 3
but then she didn’t dislike him| Catherine eyed her curiously|
:-it}u-_r.l m;:i be"iﬁ a well brought!and smiled,
up girl, she eould do no less &
treat him with cuu(:‘tu:y el:‘f_-r;haiﬁ “Take 'that chip off your should-
this house that was, strange as it ©F+ @al," she ordered sternly. “You |
would ulways seem to her, her evidently didn't hear me when 1!
home. | said my name was Catherine Mal-
. When they h?.(] finished, he in- lory—or haven't you been around
Bold 59 Gvacsleeting, .R".-g.ﬁ.ml on helping her with the | here long enough to recognize the
dishes , and when the kitchen was|name? It's a symol of horns and

At the foot of the stairs, she o
heard a slight sound in the kit- f‘rll:c}llmnre as neat and shining as. oloven hooves.

chen, and there she found Susan
dressed for school.

“Isn’t anyone elze up,” Celia
asked.

» the kitchen together and along the !

hall.
e el Arpund them the house stil g
I thought everyhody was!' gapt. There was no suundus;;ro t,;éltnfrmd I haven't heard the name

up and gone hours ago.

' found it, they went out of i '
Celia relaxed a little and now
her own curiosity was lively. I'm |

going.”

Bhe turned her head and looked
sharply at Celia, frowning, ready
to take instant offense. “Does it

ful thing that we tuurned our cars
over to Lhe Red Cross and bought
new ones? We bought an ample
supply of tires; we bought out
who wsale grocery voheern, and
brought the stuff here and built
a special air-conditioned sforage
vault to hold it. So now, because
we have enough to eat and enough
to live on comfortably, and be-
cause wep are not taking ‘an active
part in the war,' we are ostracized
by the funny little people all a-
round us. Win, who i thirty-six
and unfit for military duty, has
inveated all but a few thousand
dollars of our iscome each year
in war bonds. So if we choose to
‘sit this war out’, is it anybody =
businesa but ours?”

Celia said

laughing a little,
bout it! I'm a stranger hero, my-
self.”

Catherine smiled at her. “Oh
sure—sorry.” !

She looked at Celia again and
said carelessly, “I'll have to get
somebody to do something about
this darned car. Care to come up
to the house with me and have a
drink? I'd like you to meet Win
and the others, too.”

“Thanks, I'd like to,” said Celia
sincerely, and as they walked
through the leafy tunnel-lika drive

seem to yeu a wicked and shama-!

:quiu sure you're not a local pro-

uuet, Miss Bartlett.”

| “I dame down fiom New York

| yesterday,” she told h‘i;;. Jii a':m. AB%;IE'{&ULLABAL%
A e e e TS A

visiting my family,
letts,”

The slim, pretty redhead who
sat next to him on the opposite
side of the table flashed Celia an
unfriendly glance and engaged
him in a lowvoiced conversation.
Catherine, beside Celia, said under
her breath., “Jennifer Lawrence
is a louse, Shes going all out to
marry Win. I'd be a little worried
except that Win's known so many
Jennifer Lawrences in his thirty
yvears, he's pretty well insulated
against them! Only [ wish she'd
go home—she's heginning to he a
full-sizd, copper-riveted bore.”

Celia was beginning to believe
that it would not disturh Cathe-!
rine in thee least if Jennifer her-
self had heard her.

As they left the hreakfast table
Win Mallory saw to it that Jenni-
fer Lawrence did not intrude.

“Crazy Burtletts,” she said curt-|“Well, don’t be so belligerent a- Deftly he guided Celia out in the

garden, where he proudly showed

hei all his plant specimens.
"When at last she insisted that

shi must go home, she had pro-

mised to come back for dinner the

following night; she had also pro-
mised to go horseback riding with
Win the following morning,

When they came to the drive, a
handsomg shining new coupe was
waiting, and Win guided her to-
ward it, saying cheerfully, “I'll
run you home."

“Oh, but that's ahsurh,” she pro.
tested. “It's not a mile,”

“Much too far for you to walk,”
Win assured her. “Resides, I wil
know then where to find you in
the morning for our ride.”

—— e

By LYTLE RULL

FEAR THE ATOMIC EOMB
Fear is albiout the ouly instru-

cide it can, by an overnight sur-
3 prise attack, so disorganize the
ment which seems capuble of re-|enemy by destroying all his cities
straining us gorvillas from indulg-land other centers of activity, that
mg in even greater excesses than ' he will be made impotent. The op-
those with which we have become| posing foree will be speculating
familiar. Fear of punishment inlalong these same lines—offensive-
this earth prevents us from com- ly and defensively. When one of
mitting many o tempting evime:|them, wakes up in the morning to
Fear of what the hereafter might ' find itself in ruins, it will still be
hold keeps some of us on the | capable of sending off a thousand
straight and narvrow path, prepared plans from a thousand
The enemy’s fear of our hide-outs to all the great centers
chemical potential prevented of its foes and pulverizing them.
the use of poison gas in this This double pulverization will, of
last war, and fear of retalia- course, stop the war because it
tion will probably be the |will have destroyed half the popu-
means of holding back those lation and completely disorgan-
nations which are tempted to ized the civil and military  sys--
use the atomic bomb in the tems.
nexl war. R So FEAR is a good thing after
\'idEi‘:f“i J_-.jl|'"lr‘ _“"\'“'I'lr'f war, is di-|all if it can restrain us apn‘s from
ding iell” as usual into blu::,--llulm\'mg ourselves and each other
Lthis time an eastern and a western | into parts unknown
dae. When the people of these : B
combivations  sllow  their  dumb ¥

politicans to bring about the next P B I N

war, the great fear will doubtless
PULLS YOU DOWN :

be of the atomic bumb—unless \\'c|
have di:covered something even
muore devastating in the meantime, |

One of these opponents may de- |

N. C. 5. D. 18.7
Cherryville defeated N. €. 8, D.
18 - 7 last Friday in a hard fought
game. The *“Ironmen” started off |
with @ bang when after exchang- |
ing punts, Harry (Swifty) Rudi-:

e L L l.':“llh','i :.::l.i: and u soft spring wind in the | befory she admitted, i she said curiously, “You mention- sill runs the entire field for a|
to work,” said Susan. £ i = led others—your family? e e ouchdow 00y, | {
Celin followed L;:.l‘.“tn the done.' I think I'll take a walk and see| = Catherine nodded, drew smoke ¢ © y 7 Hie "fT‘i‘ hehl mtr}_\!hr SHE ﬁ”.lt{ :Ii’:l‘l'! l:.“::tfll ||::\nf: ‘i;1TTiE1 Ifri?-st }
Susan caught up her books and a ~0Me of the country,” said Rusty, |deep down into her lungs and let! “Nope, Win and I are all thats }n. m‘}:( L ‘}t w.‘,m.'f; b (I| quarter when Wright faded back :
hat from the hall tree and ovey hep ©¥IWiding his  chest, breathing it drift from her nostrils, as she left of the Mallorys, said Cathe- [HOW.the tevrase, waeve she B0t S o e g Bt o Hle vard ’
shoulders said ‘breathlessly *I'll ‘_I_",.‘"!-"' of the clear spring air. stood with one hand in her pocket, rine casually. “But we usually (1‘;]:. \’L':Flls‘l:e teéiw;“\'::;.u l"‘ﬁ'.'. litie. and. thiew a Dase that Black
have a nice htlt_ lutseh arid it oniy 'I.i; “]1-; come |l||_‘)ng? ; | her eyes on the station wagon. iha\rg a raft of house guests." | The sleck and txpen'si\'u t.m_”',,_. tonk over the gaal line for a score, Py
costs a dime—' I anks, no,' said Celia and, as & = : had turned now and was run a | Both extra peints failed. | A
There was the hoot of n bus hovn, ',h"““'" afraid that she sounded un- - We-el, for once, Win and [ are She led the way into the house. I th reed 5 own - drive ;r I ow, than
and the little girl fled down the 4UI¥ curt, she added, “I have an i-|going to bg allowed to be the first and charm and elegance. She had ©"8 1e”ues{d-gr n ’_“:"_ﬂ "' 1In the second quarter N. €. 8.1, Yo '::o“ the l;u,gwml ‘
walk to where a big yellow schnol ¢4 that Ruby Pearle would be|to relate our story,” she drawled, time for little more than a quick TNY L THE Sid€ Entrance Loiih¢ scarcd theiv lome touchdown hy| gunl share of the wf,‘,’,ﬁ.‘.‘h;f:”“ﬁ 3
bus had slowed for Yw‘r ta seramble | llleascfi if I'd clean my own room, | amused and a little resentful. Celia had an impression of space ‘('ofia saw Buzz and Mary Sue seties of pass plays that baffled | be done. Headache “!lelllr
aboard. The next moment it had ‘-“‘1;_."’" not quite finished un- «You see, Win, my brother, and appraisal before Catherine led iy the, garden, They straightenc] e “Donmen™ The score was Peins, Simple Nﬁn‘rll'(ig Taner ¥
gone, and Celia stood in the door- ”'lf'.‘;;:g'_"“ if you'll excuse me—" |y chobse to ignore the war, and her along the hall and into a din- to Jook at her: but they did not 'MAde By Suunders. The extra| gon ey Monthly Pains slow youm
way looking after it, frowning, !m‘l' zlo.w;‘u:ﬁ' h,[;hsa'd‘tﬁ“d ?tl‘ﬂ!‘!ﬁf that's a cardinal .crime in these ing room that had a wall of glass come forward. Rusty, coming up PO WS good and made by Bled- down, Interfers with your w i
ey ]r.;nffee Al o LU R Loonellt::t mrtr?m ethmf:mrfip““-" ! that could be slid back to bring a the path form the orchard, paused -”?\ the thitd qurter tHe “Tron | spofl your fun. Have you ever
:?B gl?:t ﬁ:*ltl;ﬂagedhm;?t]fhat lmt e1ntd I” She was too restless _‘i!u%teto :ee-t_" Celin's eyes widened. “Ignord Tuly beautiful garden almost into beside the car as Celin =aid lightly, et scoved '-v.r]wli':'I -1:.[’1::;k\"i\2:-l‘l DR. MILES 4
when she heard f’notlstce;sn nnat‘h:: tle ihohacilf somewhere with & book, | it? That sounds like the neatest “i'f" r(;om, ?eer:t'll.m”hn STIm"t ;:"]n' m':.l,’, \?f“?\?:‘?ﬁ;r\‘]".[ like you 1o wh, played head-up ball at center, | Anli.’ain PI“. g
stairs. A moment later Rusty 274 50 she went out of the house, | trick of the week—if slightly im- Ple satnegligently ahout the tabic, S S v st intercepted one of the tosses a-| %
th,};,ﬁt ahr?ld hend into the room. tg::n‘n taI:e .“;’.‘*Ed"fl';““’“ ‘tiﬁwteﬁ careﬂ posaible,”” she admitted. I;ir::ﬂ;:a over coffee, smoking, his‘g'\_"ﬂ:é’aok'}hg I:ﬁ"t':ie m:ﬁ ‘I“lf';nc' L:..l;; _mu_i.LEulri :i_i.ujll raTm; to ;\ (65 l!;.hen IHE of these ccm‘:ii:? paing 5
4O Yiollo." hié Erecte hue tnd v roiding e pa roug| i SRS : 4 ning. kAt ik bl s ek 8. D.'s eight yaidl line hefore being ve made you misersl 2
looked as thouzh he might draw the orchard along which Rusty had Well, it isn L impossible at all,"| ‘“[fello, everybody,” said Cathe- ‘{Qg:gtt:‘lph'?}};kwf:g: il!'iu“';:‘ A8 hnocked out of bounds. Wright| Dr, Miles Anti-Pain Pills are -
back, but the next moment the ':}:::\:pt:ared& el e In?};}wered C'athe“fe Lorth?gm[y_ rine. “This is Celia Buitlett. Celia  Rusty iooked at him curerulls ||%|mj.(e:i for the score on the next | pleasant to take, and prompt ia ‘
She crossed a little woden bridge | “Of course it took a bit of plan-, _git here by me.” as ; - ase. (RIRY. | mction. They do mot the
| 3 { ¥ i : s thouugh he had been a new ex- ¥y HOL upewy
and went up th | ’ : clever ay | | : g I constipated.
H Farind Fhe i;uln_“-; l:i!e;f_‘:}'i‘:"foi;tz:jg:wu% ;";Hllsgsgl'e:;.‘t FIW;’-‘{? ‘As :;“: She pulled out a chair, and ay Derience, an:l\.«un_l I[:ll!'ﬂl)ﬁl without No seorimg was done in the 4th | l‘thﬁ:r;l;lt: ,:suml;! s :
= lihe ik Ava then e wteacl s couuld see the Celin seated herself, her hostess tXpression, “A trifle rugged—but quarter nnd the game ended 18-7, faf, o
OI\' Wﬂmen and glﬂs r g ‘ 3 i SLOP-| handwriting on the wall. He ¢ i illuminating! Very. N. L8, D, led in fi ] ;| rolief. Dr. Miles Anti-Faln A
) . ped, startled. For across the road : i the others smiled politely. The g W N £ S, D ded in firet downs 11-8. | gre gompounded under the supere :
méy get wanted relief |a very handsome and expensive r::ﬁﬁziflﬁei:?n-}vrﬁuﬂ-aiﬁf}:rﬂ?o? young man at the end of the table (T0 BE CONTINUEL) .“I' "}':Il i;\“"'-" ‘;'”\“\‘, 'k'}"“”-"d g;“dtl vision 0'? competent chemists
Miation wigon, ‘ol Shisi i 5 3 . = ¥ivnad Ay 3 e L sill, Blackwood, vight an ack | .
from functional periodic pain [\vosd m:dgn!nr::nn qfi’l;l'llt?grs gﬁgiﬂhlﬂ- Then we started stocking it t]l::rew?::h;: ;ﬁlﬁﬁhe“nes e USE EA.GLE ADS wood ;T‘u"“’\.'h" outstanding pla)’-i ati;::rmdrug' nmn. ‘;u-P.h s
hood, lay helplessly on its side in| WP Wwith the things we knew ! T : wre. wor, Ne G 8. Dyt Twas ¢, 5
Cardul is a liquid medicine whien | Lhe ditch, like an insect that had | would be hardt o get, or impos- M ety hiad heen stiding Delis; SN iﬁdﬁﬂﬁgmmlygﬂk o
many women say has brought reliet | fallen and can’t turn on it's feet | sible, once the war actually got A7 now he leaned toward her a BUY BONDS ; R R e e i s &
from the Sramp-like acony mam agiim: | ] little and said pleasantly, “T'm USE EAGLE ADS
distress. Here's how it may nep: || Celia stood staring at the over- - TTT I I T I I T T T I T e 5y T = - e
Taken llke : tt:':: I turned station wagon. It lay help- FUEYETY Y
it should stimulate lessly on its side in the ditch. % i
ton e ‘ga;lg“u"j"‘::: /| A gitl came.out from behind the ‘i‘
sistance for tho “time ' car as Celia emerged into the high- ;
to co;‘.\n. \\'::Lyi.1 She was in her late twenties; :
tarted 3 days be- a thick, tawny mane of ruddy
!’m;e rou:]:imr:;;'l'h brown  hair hung around her -
pain due to ely funec- shoulders and her lovely face was
tional peri causes. dark with anger, her brown eyes
hﬁ!‘ﬁrd‘ul. It it helps, you'll blazing. . :
§ voudd. 'y “Hello," said Celia, and added : Yy ;
cwiftly, “Are you hutts” ait ror estinghou {
h"OniI{v in my pride,” admitted l nces
the other girl. “l fixed the steer-
K SEE LABEL DIRECTIONS p 2
= ‘ing knuckle on the darned thing! »
’ .
! We'll Have Them All Just As Soon As They’re Available!
7aite! Exclusiv
Y sSive 1n
with a good book... I = I I .
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estinghouse

Home Appliances

ELECTRIC REFRIGERATORS
UPRIGHT HOME FREEZERS ;
ELECTRIC RANGES '
RADIOS AND RADIO-PHONOGRAPHS ¥
AUTOMATIC HOME LAUNDRIES k!
ELECTRIC SWEEPERS AND VACUUMS v

ELECTRIC IRONS
TOASTERS AND MIXERS
WAFFLE IRONS

L J
&

CHINERY AT MY HOME NEAR
TRYON SCHOOL ON SATURDAY,
DECEMBER 1, 1945

Beginning at 10 O’clock, I Will Sell

at AUCTION for CASH the following
One Set of Wagon Harness
One Two-Horse Wagon in excellent condition
One Deering Mower and Rake
One Two-Horse Oliver Turn Plow

|
AUCTION SALE OF FARM MA. iE'
b 4

bbbl il B a s s s s as naaassaasss

One New Drag Harrow
One Cole Combination Planter

Make Your Plans Now To Have America’s
Most Modern Complete Kitchen.

Kester-Groome Furniture Co,
CHerryﬁlle ' - - : Shelby

One Cole Guano Plow
One lot of baled Straw

A number of Plows and Plow Stocks and Cul-
tivators, ]

i dddidddid il l b S S S A s s s s s s s asssssssbhhbhedss s

TR T T T T TTTrrTT T TN TT I T I TP I TT T T T T T YT TYYY
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