|

S BARTLET

By Peggy Dern

and good humor and she felt that
they could be friends. As for her
mother and father -- well, she ve-
minded herself as she tried to set-
tle herself to sleep, there was real-
ly no need for her to know them
very well, Home, for her, was the

CHAPTER 1V

It was strange to be here in this
place that was really her home,
and she knew in her heart that she
would never be anything hut an
alien here. These strangers were
]t‘e:s p‘slﬁmf’ltkhﬁr :’I"O:’E‘el'"::ir ?:‘\‘_ 'nnndmnn{. spncbin:s upa}rtll'n_xteiul ir;
bk £ ke oney simcerely| saw York, wit unt Judith and
and admired het; she felt that she|j., friends. And she was a little
could very e“*,'l-" learn to love the| yyprised to vealize that she had
small Susan. Pete still was an un-| 5" thought of Martin Gray for
known, but she liked his guiet¥lseveral hours, nor had'she wept
for him as she had wept long and
secretly in New York! |

The color rose in Win's face,
hut he laughed and said, “I can
imagine!”

and shy and -- an unusual little
irl.” "
¥ Celin said, as soon as she could
control her voice, “Susan, dear-
est -- you're not homely. Youre
attractive and very sweel nml_\f
you will stop thinking that you're
not pretty, you'll stop being so
shy! And being an unusual little
girl is fun! People remember you
when you're unusual. That means
vou've smarter and more intelli-
went than othey little girls your
age.”

Susan hesitated a minute and
—you're so beautiful, and Honey's
heautiful, too, and Ma' Sue is -
why aven’t 11

“Decause you're too thin, darl-
wd that's something we can

ITH YOUR responsibilities,
\ ean you afford tolet a Head-
ache, Muscular Pains, Functional
Monthly Pains or Simple Neural-
gia slow you down? Dr. Miles
Anti-Pain Pills have been bring-
fng relief from these common dis-
"wmforta for nearly sixty years.

® Countless American housewives

r Anti-Pain Pills almost
a8 much of a necessity in the
medicine cabinet, as is flour in the

Kkitechen cupboard. They have Dr. |

Miles Anti-Pain Pills in the house,
many of them carry these little
pain relievers in purse or hand-
bag. They are prepared for these
minor aches and pains that some-
times occur in almost every family
—ARE YOU? Dr. Miles Anti-
Pain Pills are pleazant to take
mnd do not upset the stomach.

Get Dr. Miles Anti-Pain Pills
at your drug stora. Regular

25 tablets 25¢, Economy
m. 125 tablets $1.00. Read
oo ons and use only as dirce-

B | creeted her so warmly that

He looked down at Celia and
| said, his tone so warm as to be al.
most i
ng then?’

When the school bus had de-
posited Susan at the gate, Celin
Su-
san's small plain face lit up with
eager delight. Celia said to herself,
touched, “Why, the poor mite is
absolutely spoiling for a little at-
fection and tenderness!"™

“You have your lunch,” she
told Susan, as the small hand slid
shyly into her own, “and then we’ll
go see the animals.”

“(0h, | hud my lunch at school.”
answered Celia promptly. “And it
wis goond, toos,™”

Celia lnughted and said lightly,
“Well, that's because you are a
very unusual little givl, darling.
e child's face clouded a little
she said huskily, “Well 1
guess mavhe T am, Buzz and Ma'

: = zeé¢m to think ‘he 1
to them, ang uzz
hospital shifted babies
aned that he was sure 1|

and Ma' Sue's.” |
viight her breath and
down o one knee beside
put her drms about

=

LU
e

for such cruelty.
rely he didn’t say
that to vou?™ she protested hotly.
* . not to me,"” atiswered
heard him say it to Ma
wd Ma' Sue
I, mayhe she!ll get pret-
lder!” The small
sob and Susan
a ¢ at Celia and
*Dosyou think T will, Ce
hate being homely and--

looked

ha? ]
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I WILL SELL ALL OF THE PER-
SONAL PROPERTY OF THE LATE

AT THE HOME PLACE FOR CASH,
BEGINNING AT
P. M., PROMPTLY, CONSISTING
OF BEDS, PILLOWS, PIANO, LIV-
ING ROOM SUIT, BATH ROOM
OUTFIT-AND OTHER ITEMS TOO
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imate, “Tomorrow morn-|

at the moment Jiat| %
f

laughed and !

T
| handle by seeing to it that you
leat a good hot breakfast every
e, and that you geét your
les at school, and—" be-
i recklessly.
wd touched the un-
v curls that framed
fuce untidily,
1 need a new perma-
| nen suggested  anxiously.
“O0f course not, darling. Look

1

| dentably
| hey =mall thin

| [ don't think you ought to weal
ivulls. do wyou? 1 don’t think
they ' re—well, becoming to your
type, do you?"” (el asked, n
| exactly the same tone she would
have used to Honey in such a
| situation. Susan, recognizing the
| ittle dehghted wrigele, said “Oh.
"'u-um-_m-m wom tone with a
don't you, Celia? Al rthe other
| wivls in my room at =¢hool have
| curls!

“Then all the more reason why

vou shouldn't,” said Celia firmly.
“That makes you even more un-
usual.”

Susan balked a little, “We-e-
" P'm not awful sure I
to be unusual. Celia. [well,
! v fecl so <hy when peo
me, That's why it
me when I'm late for
You have to go into the
and it= spooky,
¢ closed and the

S0

Wi
i

hadowy and the
kids ‘coming out
bet the closed

1 you get to
Wl the kids stop
1 look at vou and
looks mad, and
ht and thin and
at vou, and
like, ‘Dear me,
i shouldn’t have
o come in at all
vrferes much
ements. It seems
while to come in
uwf the day.,' And
unly ten niinutes
Fe it was near-

kI

¥

. hut she
Iy time for r
wear curls, 1

Celia laug aired  her
e I.~: ht, vou'll
Wi urls! w ahout
a plass of mi » conkies
and then well go =ce the ani-
mals!"

The harn and outhuildings were
set back a  considernlle  distance
from the house, Lhut before they

reached the barn there was a soft
serambling souud inside of it, and
i big black-and-whire eap emer;z-
ed from the half open door, blink-
mmg iv the sudden sunlieht. He
saw Susan, and started toward
her with an excited whine.

"Stand perfectly still, Celia'™
Celia froze iy her position and
d ut the little girl, who was

inding <¢1l, |her fac,. alight
\\:u'lw_ warm, loving laughter. And
then the stampede hegan. Cats

raced from every divection - hig
cats, little cats, medium-sized
cats, gray and white striped cats,
vellow cats, thé big beautiful
black and white eat with the gold
en eyes. Tumbling along at the
vear of the stampede were half
a dozen six-weeks-old kittens,
fat and round and soft looking,
tiny faces eager as they mewed
with delight at sicht of the pro-
\'ui?r of their daily food.

For a moment there was pas-
dembnium. The ecats vaced to-
ward Susan, colliding with each
other, there were a few “sphfts”
as they brushed past each other:
an angry paw flicked out to strike
at a passer-by; and then thew
e

clustered about their mistress,
greeiting her in every spossible
tone of cat language.

During the next few days Ce-
lia saw the Mallorys often. She
liked them, she found ithem amus-
ing company, and they were a
sort of point of contract with
friends she had left behind in
New York, Win made no secrel
of his interest in her, but Celi
laughed and told herself that Win
would be interested in any Wwo-
man he met who wasn't actually
cross-eyed or past fifty. So she
|tuuk his attentions as lightly a:
lhe gave them, and found Jenni-
fer Lawrenece looking more green
|l eyed every day.
| The group of guests now at
Azalen Court were ready Lo leave
| their vist finished. They admitt-
ed frankly that they were bore
by the lack of daily newspapers
by the fact that there was no ra-
dio and that the beautiful big
Capehart music machine in the
corner, equipped with an enor-
mous library of records that rang
ed from the classics to the ver;
latest boogie woogie, was mevely
for playing records and not I
relaying news.

Several times one of the guests
had asked Celia for war news.
Win would listen, resenting this
intrusion from the outside world
into the little sanctuary he had
=0 carefully planned and built.

Catherine had asked Celia v
vide in to the shipyvard town with
them, to put their guests aboard
the teain, and Celia had accepted
eagerly. She hadn't been 'in town
since her arrival and therve were
a few bits of shopping she want-
ed to do.

When they .were leaving Aza-
let Court, Jennifer came down,
not d:essed for traveling and not
carrying her bags. She wore a
brief white sports frock, and car-
ried a wide-brimmed hat in her
hand.

Win said, “Well, shall we get
going? It's twenty-two miles and
the train’s not likely to wait for
anyhody these days.”

They all trooped out to the
stution wagon, Jennifer installed
herself in the frong seat beside
the driver, When everybody was
in the station wagon except Win
and Celia, Win slammed the door
crinned at Cathervine and said
“You drive, Cath, Celia and |
will follow. We'll need both cars
coming back.” v

“That was mean,” Celia told
Win sharply. “you did that de-
liberately to humiliate her, and 1
think that it was rotten of you.”

Win looked all injured inmo-
canee. “Now, what did T do? |
=aid nothing about intending to
drive  the station wagon. She
should have realized we'd need
another car to get the gang back
from the station. 1 didn't even
know she was planning to stay
over,”

Celia, seated beside him in the
luxurious sedan, =aid quietly,
“You know that she's in love with
yvou.

Win gave her a swift, sardonic
glance. “I know that she's in love
with the Mallory estate and that
she'd like nothing better than to
sink her little white claws into it
and start fling it 1n all directions,
he said.

Celia flushed and Win shruge
ed and went on. “All right, T'm a
cad and a bounder — but 1've
known Jennifer since she was a
babe in arms!
she is interested only in what a

man’s got, not what he is. She de-!
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[ ] "'@’d‘ ay |
LAXATIVE?
Black-Draught is -
1.Usually prompt
2.Usually thorough
3-Always economical

BLACK-DRAUGHT

CAUTIDN! UBE DML BIREC

INDIV

i Chn

i The

|

Cards

| Gibson Art - The Finest

ssortment |

IDUAL ‘
1
ptmas | Wb S 20
‘\ SALE RAIN OR SHINE - TERMS: 1.3 CASH;
|

Eagle

AAA S A e s a s s s o s o s s s

THE CHERRYVILLE BAGLE, CHERRYVILLE, N. C.,

_ THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 22, 1945

like to be Mrs. Winship Mallory,
and 1 haven't been able to con-
vince her that it's no go. ls that
my fault? Have you seen nie en-
courage her one tiny bit?’ s

“We-e-ell, no, but it seems im-
possible that a girl would so far
forget her pride as to pulsue a
man she knows 18 not interested
1 her,” said Celia uncomfortably.
Once more Win's grin was sar-
donie.

Win took his hand off the whell
and laid it on hers. “1 think we
ould find a topic of conversation
(ar more interesting,” he said.
‘We could talk about you.”

“A very dull subject, sir," she
wssured him gravely.

“Nothing of the 'kind,”” Win re-
urned. "1 find it completely ab-
sorbing. Tell me about you -
what you do, what you think,
what makes you tick.”

She laughed and told him a
little about her life in New York,
e dramatic  studies,

with the barn theaters, and the

cided a long time ago that she'd |y

the work|me

" | Gelia looked from Catherine to
not| the woman, and then she said
3uietly, “You liked the blouse,

idn't you, Catherine?”

ou!"
“Win, darling! You're
threatening Celin?""  protested
Jennifer's sweet voice at his el-
bow, and she slipped a possessive Catherine was a little paler
hand through his arm, as she than usual, but her eyes did not
gave Celia a cutting glance, leave those of the middle-aged
The train finally pulled into|saleswoman.
the station and the Mallory house (TO BE CONTINUED)

guests amid much shouting of
USE E E E

goodbyes und farewell hugging.
COLD PREPARATIONS

¢climbed aboard,
Standing there on the station

LIQUID, TABLETS, SALVE,

NOSE DROPS

platform, Celia’s eyes roved a-
USE ONLY AS DIRECTED

long the cars. Almost every win-
dow showed the head and should-

USE EAGLE ADS
‘Beware Co

ers of a soldier, a sailor, or a ma-
rine,

“Well, what will we do while we
wait for the down train?” Cath-
erine said brightly.

“What can we do but go sit in
the cars and wait? It's only an
hour,” said Win.

“I'd like to do a bit of shopp-
ing,” suggested Celin, and to
Catherine, “Won't you come with

¢k
Catherine hesitated and then

And I know that'

yne tiny “bit" she had had in a|shrugged and said, to Jennifer's|

'.mudwiy production that had almost audible relief, “Why not?" ir“ common

wted four performances Deter-| Across the street there was a That H On
nedly she kept the conversation |=l0t‘klu!' two luf sm_ig:_f shops and ang

ht and gay and away from per-|onie lurger store. lhere was n

sonalities HBE;L when they reurlhed little specialty shop in the corner, cu;:‘i?ugam m]ée’t:ﬂthe ,bug;
he shipyard town, and had park- and here Celia's eye wus caught | trouble help loosen

ed the cars the sgtation by 8 blouse that she liked. germ laden phlegm, and ald

beside
platform, he Leld her for a mo-| i
ment as she alighted from the car| the store, where a middle-aged
and said, his eyes unexpectedly Wwoman, wmth tired, dark eyes,
serious, his voice grave, “Okay, came to meet Celin, saying polite-
vou win this time. But hereafter, 1¥, “What can I do for you?” |
don't thnk for a minute you're gu—| The woman moved forward; saw
ing to keep me dangling. There Catherine and stopped dead still.
are things between us that have, The color left her face and her
got to be said. I can wait — ajeyes prew wider and darker and
Uithe while. But I'm warning her mouth set more tightly.

to soothe and heal raw, tender, in-
flamed bronchial mucous mems=
druggist to

Catherine followed her info

uickly allays the cough or you ars
go have your money back.
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I for Coughs, Chest Colds, Bronchitis

| Established 1907

The Best Insurance
Liability

Insurance that Insures

Fire Automobile
Business Houses, Stocks Goods, Dwellings, Household
Furniture; Farm Dwellings and All Buildings.

Automobile Protection Cheap in The Travelers which
is the Oldest and Best.

DAVID P. DELLINGER
Cherryville, N. C.

Always Aceommodating Phones: 4431 - 4681

A REAL COTTON AND GRAIN FARM

At duction

175 ACRES DIVIDED INTO SMALL TRACTS
One good 6-room House, good cutbuildings, 15 acres
fine bottom land, two creeks, several thousand feet of
Virgin Oak and Pine Timber.

LOCATED JUST OFF HIGHWAY 150, BETWEEN
SHELBY AND CHERRYVILLE

Near Waco, N. C.

FORMERLY MARCUS -BEAM FARM

This Farm has 125 acres cleared and good pasture. This is one
of the very best farmlands in Cleveland County. Also located on a good
State Road. This land will produce a baie and half to two per acre.
Also this is a fine location for any one to buy and build a country estate
home and live and work at public work. This farm will be cut into
small tracts from five and ten acres up to fifty acres.

BALANCE ONE AND TWO YEARS
HEAR AUCTION BAND - FREE VICTORY BOND

FERRIS & JOHNSON LAND AUCTION COMPANY

GREENSBORO, N. C.

W. C. LATTIMORE, Selling Agent, Lumberton, N. C.
DR. H. R. SHERRILL, Owner




