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CHAPTER VIl

Young Celia Bartlette  has
come home to Lathamtown and a

1-\pe:-i‘an.ml together had become they station wagon  with

unbearable. And

3 3 4
Celia ‘tried desperately hard to|in her

wurk-stained @ clothes,

family she hardly knows. “Those Jaoueh. “Oh, I'm immune  now, |weak with  snuaiter owihen she o 2 LSt :
Crazy Bartlettes,” people always <he told him. with an effort at|stepped the cap aml the two men 1'\';:‘ T.]:.“l‘ill.‘ ":‘I‘“L‘ l::lf.‘;:‘: L:u}‘;alllﬁ:.::
called them. Her parents, «alldd Jighiess that tried to moteh his|#ot out, Bugs wis five A e G S s B e s
Ma® Sue and Buzz by wll of 1 ke and skinny, His thine  nanvow e i L “j”h : :- ~‘. e = \hb
children, had led un unu-u tiee was newly Lrown and wore g q" \.'H”,il- L I‘I“'I -F:' T
Celia had been adopted “¥ou httle idiot!™ he protvsted | rovlarn look: his mouth was In'.:_'.‘r"_-l' ‘T_”li'ﬂl,"l‘"“-l‘ ‘_'" the amuse-
aunt when a buaby bed *onlntost violentlyv. “Dont wvou [mod,  beneath his s=maldl ~]l':]11||\'|"“|'ll'. '“I:I'11L'i '“;:‘” T
Bartlettes were tioupin know thats when vou've most|crovked noee, looked enormous. mm.-f\- "3“:\;:‘-{0\ ‘\1“‘*:‘_‘.‘ -.l_l»t a5k l’lil
ville and that wa< n | apt to et hurt! Youve ol a- Doe Harper, on the other fand, | st AT ;..'.‘ ell,  Orsare
baby, When they to ot the rebound tdung, and heavily built, thonugh 3, l\'. 2 LI[WL. hanic o
the Lambert home, Gat {_1,]. “\-u' still ;; "f""'f i "ih\-n?u-(-‘ﬁ'-‘rml 1anks, Ve
: with a thick =hoch o - inawe . ;
Sl e onnr B e Al ' eyes thut wers coldly o maonght o, said Do rve:
nted a : ' v. ‘I saw a bunch of fellows m

zecls unwanted :
1y. Then there
ed Rusty Rando
whom she doe
She doesn't know wihy,

slavtia, any
5 tame and dull m

shy sand

thes wite
ek nead,

new

Rusty tells Celin why i welvomed  them
to fight shy of rhe lov Mury Sue
she also confides them,

Rusty nodded. "“And = e Sl
fighting shy the love bug ; Imnot
too,” he said a4 delibierate LB shod in pesentnens,
attempt ar | Sl VO pLgs novan and Haruper
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Established 1907 Insurance that Insures

The Best Insurance

Fire Automobile Liability

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 Accommodating Phones: 4431 — 4681
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ARE COMPLETELY STOCKED FOR YOUR CHRISTMAS
SHOPPING THIS YEAR. CALL IN AND SEE OUR LINE.
DISTINCTIVE  GIFTS FOR ALL |

GIFTS FOR LADIES GIFTS FOR MEN

WOOL SCARFS
HOUSE SHOES
GIFT ROBES
GLOVES

BELT SETS

SOX, SHIRTS, TIES.
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A new Supply of Beautiful
Dresses for the Christmas
Season — All colors, sizes

:
and styles. %

SWEATERS
In Lovely Shades — Make
Useful GIFTS-

PRACTICAL GIFTS FOR ALL

CHILDREN’S APPAREL
COATS, SWEATERS

DRESSES, SHOES FOUND HERE.

-~ DEPARTMENT STORE

SHOES FOR THE EN-;
TIRE FAMILY CAN BE %

GOLDINERS

the emotion which they had |.<.'f:l!'t‘|\-m] the following |f:\'|.|I1E-n=: m
ey,
Honey, smudged and grimy

that was thinap-

wii, a little
|.|”“'

but | Kedistribution

Wil

ha | Dee
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old boy?" -
"My father dfed nfine years
ago,” said Rusty.
*Hell—er—gosh, I'm
said Bugs quite simcerely.
Dinnar  ghat mighy was com-
pletely hilarious. Bugs proved to
be what Buzz caled “u natural.”
He had a seemmgly inexhaustible
fund of stories, some of them
trunkly ribula, a rew even border-
g faintly on the blue; but the
tacy thag he would embark on one
of these storie, and be well into

sorry,”

"Flovida that had
Tigr

been—around
hnspitais and the AAA
Center. 1 got to
the point where I could tell, al-
L az much from a fellows lovk
rom his ribbons, whether ho

[heen over g1 not, 1 imagine it s
quite a warl”
| Quite,” said Rusty, and now

Chis tace wis set and hard. “A bt
vd, but—you've got lo Luke

nodded. “Bugs and T did
& bit of entertaining for the fol-
luws dow Bere, o sand ity .
still hoof a bit—"

cotttse, Doe did *Man-

\ for some of the Tellows
hadn't  boen  there,”  said
sweetly.

Y by request, damm
blazed L, astutg o the
5, bovs, " said Mary Sue,
wh they had been abwout
years old. “HBugs, 1 won't

nd Doc,
us after

'have you teasing Lov—
YOuU e gropg to sing oy
wr, aren't you?l"

dear lagy, nothing would
ake mie happier,” sakd

Do,

A NVETLA

‘Oh, mipawd."” moaned Bugs.
“Now you went and dong it
“Mandajay™ agam!™

“And you're going to dance fior
us, aren’'t you, Bugss' coaxed
Mary Sue gently,

Liugs beamed as warmly as Doe,
and Celin, under cover of the
light talk and the laughter, stud-
wed Mary Sue with eves that had
lerown brighter and sharper since
in=t night. She dould sce, too, the
st oof pain behind the blue eyes
the faint, almost impercep-
e lines abour the determincaly

I3 mouth, Onece, as dinner
| ssed, Ueha saw Mary Sue's
thand cluteh the corner of the
ltable and saw her sit overy still,

reely seeming t reathe, Ce-

eyves fled to Buoz at the foot
the table, and saw him watch-
i Mary Sue unoehtrusively, but
such an agony «of appie-
ion and love . his eyes that
own were filled.

huy

Rusty, beside Celia, droppea
his napkmn and as he bent to pics
it up, he whispered sterniy,
“Watch it! Careful, there!”

“I'm sorry," she said under her
breath to Rusty, and Rusty’s haa.,
dropped from sight beneath th.
und touched her own
stlent understanding and comion .

After dinner, o the shabby,
comtortable old living room, thd
Ugs were Kiched back, and

Litlrig

1 Dae
cseuled himself ot the piano and
sung.  His vowce was stll good,
though not as certain as 1 the
old duys; onee or twice he wonit
(flat on a note and the se¢arle:

(that flowed into his plump, hand-
lsomie fuee was painful to note.

He sung song after song that
Buzz and Mary Sue meuested,
umd then, with the rugs aiready
pushed back, Bug, danced,
danced until he was flushed an
his breath came hard. He was
ljust in the midst of demonstrat-
{ing one of his famous “legmania”
steps when Cella looked up to-
ward the open doorway and sew
Win Mallory standing there.

Win Mallory stood framed in
the doorway, amused, and for
the moment forgetful he was an
uninvited guests,

Ceha rose swiftly, her face
searlet, and erossed the room to
him,

“Heilo !
she came

gaid Win
closer.

eagerly, os
“I'm sorry to
mtrude, but the door was open
and nobody heard my knock.
There was music and laughter
and it sounded hke a good party,
so I'm afraid | just came on n."”
| *Of ecourse,” said Celia, and
"knew that she sounded stiff anid
almost rude. “We're delighted—
|.|.. come in and meet everybody.'

Win had accepted the chair
someone had offere’l and had
urgd Bugg to go on dancing, Lut
Bugs had said Lrefly, “Am’t got
the wind for it ligke I useta have. '

Win accepted the curt refusal
with good grace and turhed to
Doe and said amiably, “I'm
sorry—I didn’t mean to hreak up
the entertainment, Nd 1 hea
somebody singing?"

“What did it sound like?" Doc
snapped. o

Bugs chuckled and samid drylv,
“Hoy you left yourself wide open
for a comeback on that one!

He tumed suddenly to Win and
asked blandly, “You don't want
to hear “The Road to Mandalay,”

do you?”

Win  Inoked startled. “Cood
heavens, nmo! Does anybody —
ever?"”

Win lavghed, said good night

to the others and, obviously very
pleazed, walked with her out of
the house and across the lawn
Hiz car stond =1 the driveway and
he swuneg open the door and help-
ed her into it. For a moment he
stobod beside her, looking down
at her, and at rast he said quietly,
“I've heen pretty worried about
you,"” :
“Have you?" Celia asked.
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“1 have!" said Win firmly. “]
was afraid that maybe you'd—

well, that you had blacklisted us
like evervhody else around her s
lias done.” - A

And >
vou woke uup and realized you'd
heen slacking and looked aroumd
you for some activity that would b '
help promote the war?” he asked, any good at it, butu—well 1'm s
a tone
voice.

Celia
said quietly, “Now that you men-
tion it, 1 think [ have!”

Win smiled.
affectionate

folly and the selfishness of her re- [:m wet of charity if you'd make
fueal to take a hand in the war. jup
Suddenly the deecision was there,

ul where it came from she had Celia said shakily, “Thig 18 riee e v
:J“ idea. Cran You're not m love with USE EAGLE ADS
Win said roughly startled outjme.” |

| THURSDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1945
e
T 1 W het?"
T . illy! Why |of hix light mood, “Oh, for good- Want to et?” :
qhulﬂﬁqrult ,,Er::t\.. aft:'ll ili—wmﬁ luea.. sake, Celin—use your head!| His arms ;:‘Ildh'nlmligr h.ﬁ:,,'e"‘;l
I'm unt‘doi:.,‘ anything for the |Be sensible! What in the world lifting hl-!er. l)111. lhgnd A '

ot S e l'wmll a‘:\'e.ytrl e ;i‘razg'h:\?rtr:\d ﬁﬂ:::?;ndm:.‘hcden ‘upward and he é
ou? ! “J—don't_know, & . nd tilt . __
bm\mﬁ ﬁwa‘;&é(l at her curiously, ra little confused and bewildeved, [hent his hundsome head and sat [

of a sudden | “Nobody is responsible, Win. [1[hig nionuth aguinst hex_'u I{‘&'Iﬁ I‘m‘i
don’t want to work in the ship- thit left her lnn:nhh!hzv h.“’“ *
yard, and 1'll probably hate 1l\|-l|u.-lt he lifted his hea 2 is eyll:
work and maybe 1T won't even be fwere gleaming and his face wu
i white in the mooniight.

“You felt that too, Celin. Don’t

then all

e bl detely soes! AlL T do is kil

almost of raillery in his completely usvicss! Al ! :
5 time, and that's murder of = 8% 1 (deny it, because I know!
looked wup at him and kind.” And you Kissed me, Loo, It wasn't

{all on - my side, Celial You care,
oo, he told her swiftly, his voice
shaken, very low, and rough with
cmuotion, A%
| Colin was trembling, and if it

Win bent over her and said very
wontly, “Look Celin—1f what you
want to do 1= oceupy your imes

It was the warn, : you
how about mareying me? TH gian

smble an  mdulgent

uire ives to small and be. antee to keep you bus e L i
fl‘,‘{lt‘;;t‘.ﬁ]\{{t m!:lwurl‘_v ri?m-lnt on ite!  Celin was very still for a mo- had ""'HI.""L“ hr'_'lf ‘::ﬂe""f:::]&'!‘::::t
own matters of impnrtance, ment, and then she Tnughed a little hey h.f' U llil.. ; -l‘l G :
“Such as what, for instapre? (amd said, “Very funny—if you hu stood ”"‘I'l him unsteadily a2
The Wices, the — the lady Ma- cave for that kind ot Jokes s -“i’l'l“'.';“”1_"‘1l1_l s :
rine? he said lightly. ‘ [ \li'ml r:m;u:hbi her by the 5"““";"‘;’_'_' E‘”"h“'l]'1"|“'I'IEI“1:,\ LAty "'\‘m._. {'m,. S
She shook her ad. “No—the and shook her, not oo wenitv. gn he b N es s y Lo
s, i Sones tomorren (o ok ot Wle R T S A e o i
1 ns ‘h s Wrise 3 ¢ Nou suppnse wante oI ' @ s ! gkl il S
s A e R tind Mot dove with ywu? 1f so, »Yu're very very wonderful had happened to n
no more idea of making that deci- much n then. 1 liked | bemnr per. At first she ""Pf '{‘r‘”ql';u“ i
sion than she had had of flymge | heart-whole and  faney-free and et e \\1.I:IL "l\\-lhvll 'T.t 11;.ht E
‘» the moon. It just didn't make playimg the field! And then, 'L“”T it came haeck to ':ll'rj'I A}:\- (\IL:“, 4
ence. She had not read a stirring mit, you came along and 1 i\'['v'-'“‘ Win Mallory  had 'I" er : ’ | 4
hook, or seen a dramatic movie,or |1 was sunk! I'm erazy aboul you. m his arms fiahe chiadd ».-r_h: |m“|,r.‘|: g
listenede to an emotional response; I'm perfectly misevable when von him, And e '!"_' |‘I'.“";!1T:Ti-.:_h:n g
nobody had tried to point out the are not around, and it would be :11: ?".I:,_l;_m:_r;ﬁ, |.;I.dh;.1\":-nl]ﬂm.tr.l b £

derstand that she would.
(TO BE CONTINUED)

vour niind  to  marry me—
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SANTA MADE HIS FIRST STOP AT GUR STORE 5
OF TOYS AND LEFT BEHIND MANY CHRISTMAS 5
FAVORITES AND NEW PLAY THINGS. EVERY &

THING FROM FIRE TRUCKS TO DOLLS AND NEW
WOODEN FUN MAKERS TO GIVE PLAY TIME
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JOYS FOR MANY BUSY HOURS. COME AND
BRING THE YOUNGSTERS TOC! LET THEM
POINT OUT THE THINGS THEY WANT FOR

CHRISMAS.

ive Auto Accessories :

THE B. F. GOODRICH TIRES AND TUBES COMING SOON
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GOODRICH MORILIGHT

BATTERIES SPOT LIGHTS
With 18 Months SEAL3EAM
GUARANTEE FOG LIGHTS
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ALL TYPE
OF
\ANTI-FREEZE

CRORDRRORRCRRDREE PRV DDREVIDDERE
BICYCLE PARTS AND ACCESSORIES

Ceonomy Homs
AND AUTO STORE

HAZEL B. WILLIAMS, Manager
WEs 'T MAIN ST. CHERRYVILLE, N. C.
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