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Burna ty owner of a
mad:zc '-a.:“&omt !u
Don Wilaon,
wanted

. ‘in rria:m, sho breaks
- : @oldie Gordom, her cell-
mau- Uuhwwn to I’q;r Goldie {a
working under th Harper,
a Goversment uul in the m-r
of pcmu information about Wil.
eanwhile, Mary gris n ioh
h a hn ftal and mecis B
Powall, o falls in love wilth hﬂ'
Wilson ud.- out Mary's Mding
place and sends one of Ma gong-
ators, Bpike, to pick her up. Mary
makes her escope through a back
dow ond when Bpike decides to
retalinte against Qoldie. ke is ki1'=d
Ly G-Men hiding th bhe rvwint &
door.

CHAPTER VIIL
hospital corridor was de

serted when Mary entered It lnte |

lhat night in search of & place of
refuge. For a while she wanderecid
almlesaly, furtive — afrald — hope-
less. Then she headed for Barton
Powell's room.

The explorer, his eyes still band-
aged, was asleep when she enterad

which: must drive her back Into
hiding, toward the man she would
have to leave—perhaps foraver.
With anguished rage she crushed
the paper in her hands'and sobbed.
“AMcel It's you!™ cried the slek
man. Gy
‘Mary realized the lnevitable, .

one in the hospital recognized her
pad enlled the prolice. She moved
slowly over o l'owell for a last

farewe!ll Ilia hand found her's. She
- kizsed It tears In her
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an her et as Indesd they were,
fon ahe alied Ltle 1o cover her tracks
aud vould have been picked up by

must ‘get away al once befors any-
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the organ music swelled. “You've
never been out of my thoughts &
minute . . . e¥en when the coppers
wers blutlng at me and the whole
world was cheering . . for them to
irill me.” She made an Involun-
“move away from him but be

. “We'll move out with
croml. Take It easy and put a smtle
on that pretty little mug of yours.
There's a car outside."

The Intuition of the hunted caused
him to turn suddemly at that mo-
ment. Framed In the church door
was G-Man Harper and two of his
nsslstants,

“You're under arrest, Wilson,”
shouted Harper, levelllug his gun.

“0. K., copper,” replied Wllison,
his voice calm. “But whea | fall"
he whipped his hand inside his coat
and brought it out holding a hand-
grenade “this explodes! Go ahead
and shoot—you're half-way to Heav-
e now!"™

There was instant consternation
in the church. The G-Men saw what
Don was holding and did not dare
dre. The congregation surged back
and forth in panie

“Walt & minute,” shouted Wilson.
“The congregation Is coming out
with me. Get started, but take ft
easy If you don't want to be blown
to bits.” Then to Mary he added.
"Walk by my side . .. every step of
the way.”

And so the procession started
while Harper and his men looked
on helplessly. Fear of the bomb and
the sheer force of his personality,
kept the people herded around Wil
son until he and Mary reached their
car, started It and roared away with
the G-Men, released from thelr
paralysis, In hot pursuit.

Don headed for the mountains
and drove llke mad while Mary

" |erouched beside him, too territied to

“You're under arrest, Wilson,”" shouted Hargper, leveiling his gun,

She closed the door soltly behind
her, then went to the bed and gazed
down at the man she loved. Her
hand barely touched his halr but
she did pot dare waken him. In-
stead she sat down quietly In the
chair by the bed and stared stralght
ahead, mentally reviewing the scene
she had just left

For hours she sat there. The room
grew cold and she drew Powell's
dressing gown about her shoulders.
Fina!ly, huddled In the chair, she
dropped off to sleep.

She was awakened by the rustle
of & newspaper as it was ghoved
under the door. For one bewildered
moment she stared around, wonder-
Ing where she was. Then she saw
the sleeping man and smiled. Final-
Iy her attentlon went to the door,
where Lhe front page of the mews-
paper fairly screamed at her:

“MARY BURNS FLEES AB
WILSON MOBSTER BLAIN."

Side by slde wera the pictures of
Mary Burns, Fugitive, Don Wilson,
Publlc Enemy Number One; and
the dead Bplke.

-The paper rattled in Mary's hands
and she stified a sob.

“Nurse?” called Powell, awaking
at the sound.

Mary Jooked from the paper,

the federal agents at any_time,

Finally she found work as a diah-
washer in a railroad restaurant in
Sall Lake City. For a while she
stayed In her dingy boarding house
room every moment when not at
work. But the monotony soon drove
her almost mad. Buying a heavy
vell as a disguise, she Anally began
going frequently to a little church
around the cornmer.

It was while she was praying dur
ing the third Sunday service which
she had attended that Don Wilson
walked into the church and sat down
beside her. When the prayer was
ended Mary lifted her head, opened
her eyes and stared straight at the
man who had beenm her lover. He
was disguised as & raliroad conduo
tor but she recognized him at once.
Terror came into her eyes, She was
about to scream when he clapped
his hand over her mouth,

“Keep your volce down,” he sald
tensely under his breath, *“I'll do
all the talking. I had to come to you
It's been driving me mad to think

His volce was
love for Mary.
fear that he might
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gpeak. His enemies followed close
behind and as soon as the city lim-
its were reached, opened up with
thelr machine guns. One of the bul-
letg nicked Wilson In the shoulder.
He merely shoved Mary to the floor
and kept on, driving with one arm.

For an hour the race went on, them
the gangster's car began to spit and
lose speed on the steep grade. It
was only a matter of minutes be-
tore he would be overhauled. His
face black with rage, Don crouched
under the hail of bullets from the
rear and drove madly on. Then
his eyes lighted with triumph.
Ahead loomed a wooden bridge. He
crossed It, skidded to a halt, took
one of the grenades and tossed It
Into the middle of the span. The
bridge vanished in that thunderous
explosion, and the G-Men were bare=
ly able to stop their car before
diving into the atream.
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MISSIONARY SOCIETY

. #tay, the poultryman

To Tell Poultrymen
of S_]fing Culling

Realizing that poultrymen will
soon begin culling their laying flocks,
Rey 8. Dearstyne, head of the poul-
try depaftment at State College, will

give farmers timely suggestions on|

thig! subject in' a radio talk Friday.
{Inferlur piras are found in every
flock, and if they are allowed to

is in a good
position to lose much of the profit
owhich he might make from his
Mthy. vi chickens. Since

r of these s are suffering

HOSTESS
TO YOUNG WOMAN'S CIRCLE

The Winfall-Cedar Grove Adult

Missionary Society entertained the
Young Woman's Cirele at the church
Tuesday evening, with Mrs. W. G.
Hollowe]l and Mrs. W. F. Morgan as
hostesses.
The Adult Society rendered a very
enjoyable program, ' after which the
hostesses served delicious candies and
fruit to the following guests: Mrs.
A. R, Winslow, Jr., Mrs. Walter
Humph‘latt, Mra, Jesse Etlnhon. Mrs,
Raymcnd . Stanton, m

Addie White, Myrtle Umphlett. nuol
mette, Lucille

Long, Alma Leggett, Ward. |
Pike, Elu'.lbﬁm, mmlll-'
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ity, spent Saturday with l{n. w. J
Stanton.

Mrs. W. G Honowell t Mon-
day in Norfo& . 'Pﬂl

liott, at Chapanoke,

week-end in Hertford.

Wilbur Stallings, of Millville, N. J.;
spent Sunday with his parents, Mr.
and Mrs, J. V. Stallings.

Mra. Annie Hollowell and daugh-

Sunday with Mrs. Will Cnrprcw,

| Edenton.

Bride-to-Be Honored
At Bridge Party

Migs Louise Gaither, whose mar-
riage to R. B. Albertson, of Ports-
mouth, Va., will take place on-Satur-
day, was honoree at a delightful
bridge party given hy Mrs. Durwood
Reed at her home in Hertford on
Thursday night.

The rooms were charmingly deco-
rated with spring flowers and four
tables were arranged. Mrs, J. E.
Winslow was the winner of the top
score prize and' the honoree was
presented with an attractive gift. A
salad course was served.

Those present, in addition to the
guest of honor, were Mesdames H.
A. Whitley, J. E. Winslow, H. G.
Winslow, T, B. Sumner, Trim Wilson,
C. A. Davenport, J. L. Tucker, R. N.
Hines, T. P. Brinn, W, H. Hard-
castle, B. G. Lewis, of Concord, W.
H. Pitt, C. R. Holmes, G. R, Tucker,
Charles Skinner, and Misses Mae
Wood Winslow and Mary Helene
Newby.

BIRTH ANNOUNCEMENT

Mr. and Mrs. Carl Barefoot, of
Four Ogks, announce the birth of a
daughter, Elizabeth White, on Thurs-
day, April 2, 1936,
The little girl, who is called
“Betsy,” i# a granddaughter of Mr.
and Mra. 1. A. White, of Hertford.

Mrs. Hallie Lurnage, of 'Ghoeowin'-

Miss Minnie Umphlett was the| ¢
week-end guest of Miss Tessie El-| @

Miss Marjorie Stallings spent the |¢

ters, Elizabeth and Annie B, mnt _'
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CLEANSIR

Lovely Jell
Gelatin Desserts

6 FRUIT FLAVORS
Pkg

Dessert Glass FREE with
Each 8 Pkgs,

SUGAR ixoas

No« 2 Can

15¢c

MODERN -
GROCERY

“You will find in our store any- .
thing that can be used to paint
‘up, clean up and fix up with. ...
priced as low as the lowest, and
quality as good as the best. Give
us a chance to serve you. We are
as near you as your telephone. . .

give us a call.

Paints, Varnishes, Brushes,
Steel Wool, Washing Powder and
Cleansers of all kinds. - A com-

'plebe line of '

Tools, both hand,

MM Brooms,




