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EAVING AND DODGING
HE SHIFTY RUNNER---

A LAST CHANCE

- CTTP AND BBAUFOM: N

Several people from Smyrna ai:
tended the Meadows - Chadwick
wedding at Straits chureh Sunday
afternoon.

Mra. T. F. Taylor and childrem.
Lionslle- and Dianna, Mrs. Floyd:
Chadwick and Mrs. Hilda Gillikin

1It"for fHe past ten days, was able
to return to her work in Beaufort
Monday.

ler ealled: on Captain and- Mrs,
H{ C. Willis early monday morn-

ed his:regular appoinitment ai the

spent the weekend’ in Southport
with Mrs. Riley Willis and family.

Mr. and' Mis. H: R. Chadwick,
Mr. and Mrs. W. L, Smith, Mrs. E.
H: Heady, Mrs. Willlam Tyler and
daughter, Rachel, Mrs. Herbert
Hancock and Lonnie Guthrie at-
tended- services- at- the Methodist
church st Williston Sunday night.

Methodist church here Sunday at

Miss Elise Willis, who has heen

SLURR THAT LITTLE SKIDMORE]
TACKLE PUSHED YOU ALL
OVER THE FIELD, GET IN
THERE LOW AND FIGHT//

A HAMBERT END RECEIVES

| THE KICK-OFF AT

START OF THE|"
SECOND HALF]

/' 11J& cHeEr GOES UP FOR
A|as T comes ON TO THE FIELD~

TH THE GAME WON. SWDMORE
WITH AM: OFF

TS , THE
HAMBERT TACKLE,
WHO GRABS THE

AG SKIN-——

LINE THE BALL
(PLIES OUT OF HIS GRASD.. .

WHAT'RE =\ [TuRN | Goop
! HIM [MORMING,
DOWITH =/ OVER | FOLK:
THAT PIRATE) TO (]
IN YOUR < THE >
DUMGEDH.’,LSIHER'IFE’, _

BY JOVE, BESSIE/ )4 YES, FATHER
HOW YOU'VE 4 I CUT MY HAIR f
/ AND GAVE MYSELF

KINDA PRETTY, ISN'T
G-GG-GOSH/ SHE':

YOU CAN TELL KING
CORNY THAT YOU
DID AN EXCELLENT

IGNORANCE IS BLISS

(NO! iF 1 oD
0AKY! /| WANT 0 GO

TER,NELLIE! 1'M SCARED TO
TURN AROUIND 10 WAVE
5 - GOODBYE/!

LEAVING HER WAS THE
HARDEST THING T EVER

MILES BEHIND

FREE FREE FREE FREE FREE
g FREE FREE FREE
$6.474.43

This agency has. paid
our policyholéers. §6,474.-
43 in dividends. These
dividends are- savings in
their insurance cost. We
ropresent omly legal re-

these: savings. oam: he
made availabls for you at
no obligation or expense.
— e e
S A JR.
MUTUAL INSURANCE
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1st.-Citizens Bank Bldg
Telephone M 8362
Morehead City, N. C.
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Reverend: and Mrs: L. C. Chand-

img
Reverend Hayweod Harrell fill-

11 o'clock. It was Reverend Har-
rell's last service here before the
conference: which will convene in
Greenville, Nov. 2.

Mrs, Hettie Stead, of Gloucester,

attended the services here Sunday | battery.

L " 3
morning at the Methodist church. | Ardennes Still Disputed

* The Woman's Society of Christ:
iam serviee met Thursday night
with Mes. Hi R. Chadwick, with
nine ibers, present. The de-
votional; was: given by Mrs. E. H.
Heady: After all business was
transacted, a social hour was en-
joyed by all; a butterfly salad was
served by the hostess.

Latest thing designed for baby is
an electric food warmer to be used
in cars; it can be attached to the
steering post and operated off the

BRUSSELS — (AP) — The Bel-
gian Touring Club wants to erect
a special milestone to mark the
furthest point geined: Dy Fietd
Marshal Rundsteats Ardennes of-
fensive in the winter of 184445,
But. hare's the snag. No less than
three villages. claim. the Honor —

Gelles, Foy-Notre - Dame, and
Achene. The stone hasn't been
erected yef.

Hong Kong is @ rocky island

|'ﬂb0u1 11 miles long in the South

China Sea. .

Chapter 19

T WAS an hour or two later

when Sheriff Loomis and Depu-
ty McCabe rode into town Jed
reached the doorway when they
had passed. He cupped his hands
around his mouth and yelled.

“Sheriff!"

“S'matter, Jed?" Loomis asked.

“Will vou come inside a minute,
please?"

“Want me, too?"” McCabe asked,

“Yeah," the Sheriff answered,
“Mebbe you'd better sit in on this
too, Pat.”

MeCabe dismounted . . . he fol-
lowed Loomis and Oliver into the
bank. Jed went at once to the led-
per, opened it.

“See that?” he asked.

“Sure," Loomis said. “What's it
supposed t' be?"

“It's a ledger page” he said.
There was annoyance in his voice,
“It's the account of George Akers.”

“Oh,” Buck said. “George
Akers, eh?”

“Yeg." Jed said. “See that de-
posit figure there?”

He pointed to it and both Buck
and Pat bent over.

“Fiye thousand dollars deposit-
ed to his credit today,” Oliver
said, “Does that mean anything to
you?"

“You're darned tootin' it does,”
Loomis said quickly. “When was
he here?"”

“He sent it in."”

“A young woman brought the
deposit. A very pretly young wo-
men, too, I might-add. A Mrs
Gay Hollis,"

MeCabe turned to the Sheriff.

“Hey, that just about ties things
up, don't it?

HIGH POCKETS

n'{ be, headin’ f'r a hangin'. Come
on Pat.”

WAS evening. Gay and George
had just seated themselves at
the table, Gay having retured
from town but minutes before.
Cathy moved about in her usual
quiet and efficient -way. She
served Gay, placed Geuiye's plate
in front of him brought her own
late to the table and sat down
acing them. She picked up her
fork, glanced at her sister,

“Gay." she said, “what made
you go off to town so suddenly?"”

“0-h,” she answered. “I had
something to attend to in town.”

There was a sudden clatter of
tioofs and the three of them looked
up as one, George put down his
knife and fork.

“I'd better see who it Is" she
said and she went to the kitchen
door. She opened it, Two tall ﬁg'-
ures filled the doorway. “George,”
Cathy said over hes shoulder, “it's
the Sheriff.,”

Loomis pushed into the kitchen,

“S'matter?” Goerge asked and
his voice was hard and annoyed.
“Think up sume more questions?"

“Akers, | understand you de-

osited five thousan' dollars in the
vank t'day.”

George's head jerked upward in
surprise, but he managed to check
and eontrol himself,

“0-h." he said, L]

"T'd like to know where you got
that dough.” Buck concluded.

George smiled coldly,

*I borrowed it he said and he
smiled aguin, almost tauntingly.

“] s'ppose you c'n prove you
borrowed that five thousan', can't-
cha?"

“1 don't aim t' prove anything,
George said angrily, “If you're

“Uh-huh,” Buck said, nodd!ng.
“Mister Akers is where I would-

Chapter 20
EARL\E the next morning Phil
Martin was buried in the
fenced-off clearing on the fringe

| of the grove of tall cotton-wood

trees beyond the big house,

George and Cathy joined Nettie
on one side of the airendr du
grave, The coffin was unload
and placed beside it. The punche
ers stood on the opposite side,
(‘;'ay. hercl;‘ead boa:fed. stood b:lhind
the punchers, pes were :
under the coffin, Cathy nud';ﬁ
George and he turned to her

“Say something” she whis-
pered. “You, must.

with
breath. Hi +his_head.

“God”” he said. “This is. Phil
Martin we're burying. He was a

od man. We, his wife and his
riends, ask you to take good care
of him. Amen."

As the first shovelful thudded
on the coffin, Nettie flinched.
Cathy. stepped up to her cﬁ.l!lckl "
put her arm arpund ttie's
waist; Presently. the graove was
filled' and the dirt over it was
smoothed down. There was a mo-
ment's silence, a motionless pause,
then the punchers nearest the
ﬁ:\rs gathered up the ropes and
the shovels. Pinally the entire

of ar.p turning as. one,
) '

v moved away
andleft them behind her. and fled
in the direction of the house, Nét-

=y

tie; turning followed: her with
hceﬁn . came forward
o now, He halted! at Nettie’s. side,

=

 mueh anybody c¢'n

! ttme like this. SHIL
that I'm sbrey.
“Thank you' she

t’' you.at a
want you t'

|

her courage. “And thank yow for

“Nettie,”" hesaid, and she looked |1
at him. “Neitie, there ain't!

‘said with af)
quiet smile and he marvelled: at!

Their eyes clashed, but the
Sheriff's did not waver. ;

Sheriff Loomis shrugged his
shoulder,

“Y'undestand,  Akers, that
you're actu'lly forcin® me t' take
you in, don'tcha?” he asked.

“Sheriff,” Gay said suddenly, and
all eyes.turned to her.

“Ma'am?”

“The money was mine," she
said quietly.

Loomis coughed lightly behind
his hand.

“Uh-huh," he said. "I know you
d'posited the money for him,
Ma'm. And if as you say, it. was
your money, why'n thunder could-
n't he say so 'stead o' actin’ so
danged mysterious about it?"

“HBecause he didn't know any-
thing about it."

Loomis' eyebrows arched.

U offered to lend it to
George,” she went on presently.
“But he refused it."

“And then what?”

The color had returned to Gay's
face and she seemed considerably
more at ease,

“@George asked me where I had
the money," she said. “When I
told him that I had it here, in the
house, he suggested that in view
of things, it would be wiser and
of course safer if I put it in the
banlk as quickly as possible.”

i I: Q."

“1 decided to take it to the bank
without further delay. While Mr.
Oliver was entering the deposit
in my name, I asked him to credit
it to George's account.”

“Even though George didn't
want it?"

“Yes"

“Where'd you get that money?”

“From my hushand,” Gay ex-
plained gently. “It was the money

chargin' me with anything, it's up
t' you t' do the provinl."
what you said about Phil. I know
he would have liked it."

“1 don't know what plans you've
made,” he went on. “But I'd
kinda like t' have you stay here.
The cottage was home t' you and
Phil, and even though he's gone
now, 1 kinda think he'd like t'
know you're still around.”

Tears welled, up into her eyes.

“Thank you again” she re-

ed:
They left Nettie standing be-
side the grave. Minutes
when they looked Hack, Nettie
was on her knees. Thay tru
along in silence until
T ed the house
G"I‘hal. enta m:.t: of. you,
eorge,” Catliy :

He stopped, looked down' et
er, patted her shoulder; then lie
stépped past her and strode off
toward the corral

AY was standing: at' the win-

dow in their bedroom when
Cathy entered. Gay didinol turn.
Camll'g stood beside her for a mo-
mi

“When is she leaving?" Gay
asked presently.
“She isn't leaving,” Cathy an-

swered.
Gay looked at Her quickly.

was in love with me
know that; did/ yout”
I.“,o'"r ca

actually

between, you: two.”
; | do yow mean?"
“We-11) iti was: after you

I got for our place in Texas."

wasn't so cordial toward you
after that, then I began to sus-
pect that perhaps everylhing
wasn't just the way it was sup-
posed to appear, or at least the
way George said it was. I knew
you'd never cared much for
George. You said as much once,
So it had to be Phil"

‘II S’L‘e."

“Do you think Nettie suspected
anything?”

ater, | 4

“George asked' her to stay”
Cathy went on. “T think it weas
the only decent thing to do. She
aceepted.”

There was: no comment' ffom
ou. didn't
thy' saidi “T didn't

y Kmow {4 evenr. thowgin I
did: feel! that there was: some-

‘ TE-
turned: from that! night' in the
shacks 1 notlced: that George

Gay shrugged a slender shoul=

er.

“I don't know," she answerad.
“However, I've had an idea for
some time now that she sus-
pected something but that she
wasn't quite sure.”

“Perhaps that's why she looked
at you so, Or perhaps that's why
you. imagined she-looked at you, >
Cathy said. “1 wonder if. Phil
ever told her anything?”

%] don't think so.” She got to
her feet, “Cathy, I'm going
awag."

“But where will you go?™

“0O-h, I'll find a place, never
fear. It won't have to be much
because anywhere- at all. will be
better than staying here with her
so near me. I couldn't stand. that
for long."

“pPerhaps it would be wisest.™

“Of course.”

“When do you plan.to go?"

“The sooner the better. Prob-
ably tomorrow,” Gayysaid: “Right.
now I think Il go for a ride.
The air di the exercise will do

me gpod.

Cathy, followed'her to the door.

“You'll be back for dinner,
won't you?" she asked.

“ really. don't know. The way
I feel: now, foed! doesn't sound
particularly. a . However,
maybe after I've been, out. for a
while, I'll feel differently. But
don't worry about me. I'll' be all
right.”

(To ba comtinued)

Whisre: Thisre's. & Wanl, There's A Way!
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