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signed article is another. When,
you are signing your stuff there
are no rules. But when it comes to
writing straight news there are
plenty of~them. Throw the yarn at
them In the first paragraph and
then clean up around the edges."

It was good advice'and she was
quick to see it. Though her cheeks
flamed a little, she went back to
her typewriter, patterned the
story she was to write on those
that appeared in other copies of
the paper scattered about ' and

finished it quickly.
"That's better," the suspender-

ed little editor told her and she
knew a triumph out of all pro-
portions to the importance of the
matter.

He slashed the copy a couple of
times with quick pencil, thrust it
into a basket and turned to her
as she was about to leave for the
night.

"Here's another little tip," he
said, putting the flame of a
match to the small straight pipe
he smoked. "You've got this guy
Wallace eating out of your hand.
Keep him that way. He's the kind
of an egg that is likely to make
news any time. You'll go a long
way if you can string him along
enough to keep the edge on his
stuff."

The girl sat for a moment on
the corner of a desk and listened
to what he had to say. He was
friendly and unsentimental, at
least as far as she was concern-
ed. She sensed somehow that he
wanted her to do well, perhaps
because It was he who had given
her a trial.

"Dad used to tell me a lot of
things about this business," she
said, "but I wasn't interested then.
Now I'm beginning to find out
how fascinating it is. I'll be glad if
you'll give me all the help you
can."

"I'll do that. But watch out for
this game," he cautioned. "It's a
fool business. You get so after
awhile you can't quit and you
can't afford to go on. But maybe
it won't get you the way it does
a man."

He turned back then to his
desk, his soiled suspenders, con-
spicuous across his lean shoulders.
Vaguely she was sorry for the lit-
tle man.

Now she went out Into the din-
gy hall. She glanced at Jimmy's
office but it was empty. He was
probably in the dark room unless
he had left his prints to dry and
gone home.

She walked down the single

THIRD INSTALMENT
Monty Wallace has just arrived

in California, having broken the

East-West cross country airplane
record. Natalie Wade, mistaken
by him for a newspaper reporter,
writes the exclusive account of
Monty's arrival, and succeeds in
securing a trial job with a paper
in exchange for the story. Natalie
becomes attached to Monty.

"Listen, kid?you ring the bell.
I'm with you. see? You ask for
the old man and flash that smile
at the butler. Tell this Marion
guy you hear he's going to build
i special plane for Wallace to
seat his own record. He likes pub-
licity and, even If he hasn't
thought of it, he'll ? probably go
for it."

Instinct told Xhe girl to give
only her own name when the but-
ler appeared and she gasped when
the manufacturer presently ap-
peared and ushed them Into his
library, for there sat Mont Wal-
lace surrounded by a dozen beau-
tiful women.

Monty came at once to Natalie's
side.

"This," he told the manufactur-
er. "is the young lady who wrote
my story for me. You'd better tell
her all,, for she'll get it out of
you anyway."

The sleek, gray-haired elderly
man promised he would do that,
and Jimmy set about at once pos-
ing the flier and the plane maker
at the library desk.

"Wait," the photographer sud-
denly spoke. "Where's the woman
interest?"

* i ??

He turned to a gorgeous blond
girl of remarkable beauty and
demanded that she become a part
of the picture.

In the introductions that fol-
lowed. Natalie learned that this
was the stunning daughter of the
house, Sunny Marion.

"Her name is Sonia," Marion
explained, "but she turned out not
to be the Sonia type and so we
call her Sunny."

Natalie saw at once that the
girl had eyes only for Mont Wal-
lace, though she said little and
treated the others' with quiet
courtesy. She was so splendid a
areature that Natalie felt quick
jealousy of her, as though an in-
stinct had warned her the flier
could not resist her charms, ,

The story was much' Us Jimmy
had guessed. Marion's company
had seen the possibility of cap-
italizing Mont's gift. Marion had
taken the matter in hand < for
himself and had rushed agree-
ment through.

By good luck and Jimmy's un-
canny hunch, the two had anoth-
er exclusive story but it was not
a big smash. The business office
would see publicity in it and hold
back the editorial department.

But it meant big stuff later and
they were in on the ground floor,
he pointed out.

The two were hurrying back to
the office In Jimmy's car.
? "Boy, did you see that little
blonde go for Wallace?" Jimmy
rambled on. "She'll let him walk
over her any minute now. What
is there about these avvy-ators?"

Natalie laughed in spite of her-
self. The boy was uncanny. He
had missed nothing in that brief
interview.

"I saw," she said. "She's only
one of a couple of million wopien
that will be dreaming about Mont
Wallace for the next few weeks.
It's really too bad for him. Noth-
ing spoils a man so."

"You kind of go for him a lit-
tle yourself, don't you, kid?"

Natalie colored helplessly.
There seemed nothing this amaz-
ing youth could not guess. She

felt a surge of anger at him, but
realized that anger was foolish.

"One of the two million," she
parried. "Let it go at that."

That afternoon on another as-
signment they passed Mont Wal-
lace in the Marion girl's hand-
some car.

Natalie was surprised at the
quick slash of pain her jealousy
struck through her. It was not
possible that this one man in all
the world held so trrifying a
power to hurt her by casual ac-
tion.

And yet the very sight of him,
whom she had never seen until
the day before, was enough to
stir her, and to see him in the in-
nocent company of the little
blonde beauty was exquisite tor-
ture.

Turning quickly to Jimmy Hale,
Natalie covered her emotions with
a scornful laugh at her own vul-
nerability.

"Now, now!" Jimmy chuckled.
"Don't get catty. It won't do any
good to cut the girl's throat."

For once the photographer had
misunderstood, but his guess was
close enough. She laughed again
but this time in better spirit and
Jimmy was satisfied.

But the girl realized she had a
battle to fight with herself even
yet. She hadn't counted on the
lash of jealousy, hadn't believed
the hateful emotion possible to
her. '

She went about her work with
Jimmy arid hurried back to the
office.

Mack Hanlon was again on du-
ty. He paid little or no attention
to her when she came in to write
her late story, but when she had
turned it in and was wondering if
she tnight then leave the office
for her own devices he called her
to the desk.

"That was a good job you did
last night, Miss Wade," he said,
"and you turned out another one
for the afternoon paper. But this
thing is a mess of tripe. Don't
worry about it, but do it over
again and remember that a news-
paper story is one thing and a

KMMI - /

HI ''You'll be ahead with a
Vstyiing as difhrmt at It h J^[|||]j||yj^[|]||jr=?~ lin|fl CHEVROLET!"

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 You'll be ahead in style?beauty?-
brok?s smartness?with this bigger-looking,

modem travel .
.

. grvtng " w"

maximum motoriag pro- I I ?

taction. better-looking low-prrced carl

"You'llbe ahead with a Chevrolet That's the
(WITH SHOCK r«oof enthusiastic verdict of more and more people

tu*M« lurTnrfliiiiiUi mmum 118 Bce » driv® compare the new 1938
so different... "the world's B|PnW|i|[|irM car s. And we believe itwillbe your verdict, too,
finest ride." when you consider all the exclusive extra values

this beautiful new Chevrolet brings to you.
(WITH AU J You'll be ahead in style?comfort?safety.

larger interiors?lighter, And you'llalso be ahead in all-round economy, MM
brighter colon?end Uni- for Chevrolet's famous Valve-in-Head Engine
steel construction, making I'llMHHilllllHil . , -

....
$ /fll

each body a fortress of uses less gas and oil, and operates with a rnini-
*afaty> mum of upkeep. See your nearest Chevrolet V

dealer today for a thorough demonstration of
i Chevrolet Superiority. XIMA Giving the most efficient TU I'fll'HilI W iMm"' \u25a0Wm&lZk' I M

'*» combination of power, aeon- CHEVROLET MOTOR DIVISION. Cmnl Motor, SmU» Corpo- >j§| ' .M
omy and dependability. 1.1 11 ration, DETROIT, MICHIGAN. General Motor* Instnllmmt Pimm

?monthly payment* to mityour purte. A General Motorf Value.

Giving protection against
drafts, smoke, windshield IjHlHllUlßllifiHl
clouding, and atsuring oath - ',;j|
passenger individually con- 11 HIiTI
trolled ventfatioo. IB£rt
?ON MASTTR OB IUX£ W I ISITIS
Moocts ONLY Jam Bi l|Bj mg? |flß yJia

/p|

AI,S TH{ SYMBOj: 0
HHflßßflll\u25a0BBBHHBBHHBBI

F-W CHEVROLET COMPANY
1 Phone 255 Elldn,N.C.

THE ELKIN TRIBUNE, KLKIN, NORTH CAROLINA

: flight of stairs and out into the
street.

It was well on to dinner time.
The glow of sunset on the harbor
and distant ocean had turned the
town for a few minutes into an
enchanted land.

Nstalle turned with a curious
exhileratlon to walk toward her

hotel. Surprisingly, though she
had worked hard, she was not tir-
ed. She had been much too deep-
ly Interested in her work to suf-
fer weariness.

Now she walked briskly and it
was not till the musical chime of
an automobile sounded twice that
she looked up to find the blond
Sunny Marion beckoning to her
from the big machine she drove.

They sat across from each oth-
er in the town's one exotic res-
taurant. Sunny Marion and Na-
talie Wade. And they made a pic-
ture of contrasts.

The daughter of the airplane
maker had hair like white ash.
She wore no hat, yet the vivid
color of her fair complexion was
unmarked by the sun. A light-
white motor coat seemed to em-
phasize the rounded slimness of
her figure.

Natalie had slipped her own
small hat from her lustrous dark
hair. For that first day at her
work she had worn a linen suit
of cream and brown. It set off the
velvety ivory of her skin and
seemed to deepen the color of her
large, dark eyes.

She was vastly curious at this
sudden attention from Sumpy
Marion. For the girl had offered
not only a lift in her car but had
pressed upon her an invitation to

' dinner.
"I'm mad about writing," she

: was saying now. "I'd give any-
thing to do newspaper work.
Won't you tell me about it?"

Natalie laughed. She glanced
at her small wrist watch, which

; the loan agent had refused to
take from her even for a fifty-
cent piece.

"You are flattering," she said
! quickly. "Do you realize that, even

nominally, I have been in the
newspaper business only about
twenty-six hours? I haven't the
first idea what it's all about."

She told this girl the story of
what had happened.

"I read your story this after-
' noon," the girl told her. "It was
splendid. I can't understand how
you oould do so well when you
have just begun."

"You mean about dancing with
Mr. Wallace?" Natalie responded.

"I think I was just thrilled by
everything and I didn't try to do
it in newspaper style. I wrote it
just as if I were writing to a
friend whom I didn't know very
intimately."

"And can anyone do that?"
"Of course. But then there is

another kind of newspaper writ-
ing. I made a mess of a piece like
that this afternoon and got a
quick lecture on it and had to do
it over."

They talked on. Natalie liked
the lovely Sunny but she was
shortly aware that the girl was
merely making conversation. She
had no interest whatever in news-
writing. She was mildly interest-
ed in Natalie herself. But there
was something more than this
behind the dinner invitation and
the talk.

"I wonder," she heard the girl
ask finally, "if I might go with
you sometimes on assignments. I
would love it and we could use
my car."

"Why, of course. Any time.
That would be very grand for a
reporter."

As she spoke, Natalie saw a
mingled look of delight and an-
noyance cross the other girl's face.
Something had happened which
was both pleasing and displeas-
ing to Sunny Marion and she had
not been able to keep from reveal-
ing it.

A moment more and she knew
what that something was, for
Mont Wallace stood beside the
table. He was smiling down at
them. He was speaking to them
both, asking if he might join
them.

Natalie smiled In response but
there was a secret meaning in her
smile for she knew now why she
had been given an invitation to
dinner. This gleaming child was
jealous of her. She had feared
that Monty intended spending the
evening with Natalie. She had
planned to circumvent the invi-
tation and she had made sure of
success as far as she could.

Now Sunny was delighted to
see the flier once more but cha-
grined to find that she must
share him with this dark girl.

Natalie left most of the conver-
sation at first to Mont and Sunny.
The girl was quietly eager for talk
and Natalie's heart was too full
for the effort at light bandinage.
Mon't eyes came to hers at inter-
vals in a manner that seemed more
eloquent than his But
they were mostly on this bloom-
blond girl with the ashy hair, and
she kpew that Sunny would find
fuel there for the fire of her ador-
ation.

As calmly as she could in the
turmoil of her heart, Natalie tried
to study the two. In fact, she In-
cluded herself in the lesson and
made a valiant effort to cast up
the valhes that each of the three
represented.

Continued Next Issue

Sales Tax Problem

The state sales tax has been a
problem for Rev. V. J. Smith of
Dodge City, Kansas. Recently he
had lunch In a cafe with a mem-
ber of his congregation. As he
paused at the cashier's desk, the
girl Inquired:

"Do you have any tokens?"
"Oh, yes," replied the minister,

"The collection plate is full of
them, every Sunday."
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Our Price Smashing

FALL SALE
IS FEATURING HUNDREDS OF

Real Values!

(t
fail coats

\u25a0ft NOW REDUCED!
\u25a0 New fall styles, colors and fabrics!
I Real quality at prices you'll find

amazing! Hurry here today for
PL yours!

K) $3.98 t0 $19.75
\u25a0 Ladies Cotton and Rayon

I / An amazing value at our low,
/ give-away price. Pair?

LADIES' FALL DRESSES
Imagine such values as these for Jfce\
prices so low you will want to buy

several. All latest styles, colors and
materials!

SI.BB to $4.88 (Pi
Best Grade LL It JB

SHEETING AH
Only 10 yards to a customer at this
sensational low price. 10 yards? \ I

Hundreds and hundreds

LADIES'FALL SHOES
- 97 c t0 $2.98

Many, many new styles for fall

W\W are included in this big lot. Ox-

JsESffl ig fords, straps, pumps, and ties in

Calf, Kid, Suede and Patent.
a?

OUTING Children's I
Best quality, he4vy BLOOMERS
grade outing. Yard? Children's rayon knit

, A bloomers. Fine quaUty.
? w 10.

UNION SUITS
Boys' sizes, ribbed, win- OffLullEluJ
ter union suits. Sizes 4 Special lot of children's

sweaters at a real money-
to 16- saving price. Each?-

-47c 47c

Men's
Men's Winter AVER ALLS
UNDERWEAR Mv*«?"»»

cut and reinforced at potato
Best quality underwear of greatest wear.
for men. fSHo

69° 97
??/ Men's Fall

BLANKETS SUITS
Imagine! Soft, fluffy, These suits are actually
warm beautiful cotton SIB.OO values! All wool, in

blankets at *fii« low newest styles, colors and
fabrics!

59c $12.95
' Others attffhtly higher.

A & Z Store
Next to Basketeria Elkin, N. C.


