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The trip to White Plains was|means"” \
made on three wheels and a com-
gma disregard for life and limb.

ut the driver timed things well.
They otgova up just as Linda step-

the train and hailed

Jeff jumped out and ran foward
her. “Linda. Walt a minute.” Her
tilted nose ignored him as she
stepped into her cab. She etarted
off and Jeff hopped back in his
own vehicle. “Follow that car,”

he barked.

Both cabs swung into the high-
way, Linda's well ahead. Jeff was
tcn.n." “Don't let that car get

away.

Then, from far down the road'a
wiren was heard. Jeff looked be-
hind as a motorcycle cop loomed
in view, “Never mind the cop”
he :houtod. “Heep up with that

cab

one driver to the other.

ou two,”" he fumed,

‘Hey,
‘ﬁ'h.l:?. tze idea?”

"Don’t blame them, officer,” Jeff
interceded. “It's our fault. We're

eloping.”

“In two cabs?' The cop eyed

them narrow|

ly.
“Oh," Jeff put in hurriedly, "T'm
Ilupgoud to meet her In Green-
wich.”

“Yeah. Where in CGreenwich?”
Jeff appealed to Linda. “Where | jdea”

dear?”

! But all things must come to an
.end, even a hell-bent-for-leather
/chase. A freight train halted the
two fugitives and the cop drew
‘up between the cabs, glaring from

4
dismay. “But of course we'll be
seeing you Sky.”

“Bure 8ky,” Jeff sald asti2fly.
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“Mother's frantic, Jeft” Linda
sald reproachfully, “After all, she
g:n invite ue for our last evening
er.l|

“You know what our friendship

Sky's voice was rather thin.
“Yeah, you've given me & rough

He turned to leave but Linda

Jeff shrugged good-naturedly. . Holland, you're wanted
on the telephone.” ,
Jeff rose and dived for the tele-
phone. “Yeah?” It was his secre-
tary, Miss Wilson. “McIntyre?
WhAell:; did he get in?™
“About an hour ago, I finall
located him. I knew 'd want I;
come right down and see him.”
Jeff clenched his fist. That old
sﬁ-ll:ally, l{clzﬁyra. gawwld show
/& e wrong time, He glanced at
his watch, “T guess I
make it. I'll start right now.” He
» hung up and then leaped at Sky
who had just eppeared in the
doorway. “Look fe do me & lit-
‘le favor will you? McIntyre final-
'v got in town. I've got to pee him
thefore I leave, Take Linda down
With n.in aw:.ltulnu 1 T
0 or an
answer he rushed Y
Linde was rgld when
‘hey reached the pler a hour
‘ater. She and Sky sat on some
of the T . Time bepan to pass
~ather quickly. Then it was only
‘en minutes to go. Finally it was
"alling time and Linda couldn't
“glleve her eyes as she saw the
-angplank raised., Her ears wouldn't
sredit the sounds of the machinery
~attllng, the tooting of the tugs,
the liner's whistles blowing. And
then, the boat was actually pulling

out.
ﬁ put his arm around her
shoulders. *“Come on Linda Il

“Sorry dear but getting away from |t2ke you back home"
that office of mine's like breaking |, But deflance glistened In her

out of fail” tears as she raised her head. “No

“Well" Sky suggested, “pile into|SkY. it's no use. I'm not poing

8he thought furlously. “Green- E'n.bbad his arm, “Hey, you two—" |your strait jacket while I get|Pack. I'm through walting at the

gt 2 e o, B0

ge en. He's an o end | b 1o b t fell

of our family. 224 Walnut Street.” kg:; 3‘5@ ?1331??'? e
The cop was sure they wers ly-| “Twenty-one years,” Sky intoned.

!%',-1]; wgs written all over them. |“Since M Bacon's birthday party

He

find out sbout tha

e to the drivers. “Two-|peat up Shorty Wilsoa.”
wwenty-four Walnut Street and I'll|  Jeogr p'” Jougmﬁ_ “Is that
follow ya™ To Linda and Jofg twenty-one years?

a you're gonna all four of “And 's what
74 Jasd 16 the jug. Knock on it” i b Sy .ty
- twenty-four turned out to be

“And if this

"|when Jeff and I and his cousin

years"” Lindala
ng up.”

The be,ﬁnn.l of a grin touch-
ed Jeff's lips. “I feel like an awful
heavy, Sky."

he demanded, “Mind if

Chewing The Rag

With Lucius Blanchard, Jr.

Confucius says—"People with 'a-[
partments for rent ghould advertme|
same; otherwise man who would rent.
never knows where to look for va-i
cant rooms.” M

And Confucius wsi right. r’]t?his t,li'
for you people who have apartmen
to 1; : pe guminhed or urd'umi.al}ed.‘
Any number of strangers drop into
the office to look through the want
ads in search of apartments. With|
tears in our eyes we drag out the
latest edition, point dismally to the
column under “Classified and Legals”
and sadly wag our gréying head . . .
. %“there are no apartments for rent

in’' Hertford.”

1 "But there must be apartments
¢ rent,” this from an engineer for
fiate Highway who came to town
Mhesday and immediately set ont

lor ‘the newspaper office to simplify

-Mis apartment-hunting. .
_ *)'This engineer wanted to bring his
\Swife and child to Hertford. They

i be here for six months or
: we could be of no assist-

Carnegie’s folks were so poor he
was born without benefit of either

doctor or midwife, yet he lived to
make four hundred million dollars, to

give away three hundred.and sixty-'

five million dollars, and though he
was not a member of any church, he
gave away more than seven thousand
pipe organs to churches. He declar-
ed it was a disgrace to die rich, and
made more millionaires than any
other man in history, yet he never
worked hard f{o raise his own stag-

gering mass of money. ' 4

Rockefeller’s first girl turned him
down because her parents gaid no
daughter of theirs was going to
marry a man with such poor pros-
pects as John-D. His fortune has
been egtimated at between one and
two biltion dollars. He gave away
$760,000,000—more than anyone else
has given away in all history. ‘He
never went to college; he was
through with schools forever at six-
teen, but -he gave fifty million dol-
lars to the University of Chicago.

Of Doris Duke, we were interested

; Jeff
Mirth now showed itself on Sky’'s | Mre, ﬂ.ﬂ.md I'm late and

face too. *No, ' ot. You|sorry and I Jove you Now will udge was nishing
couldn’t help it. She knocked me Kou kiss and make up?” He drew (i Pl jmqﬂm
er

nf | off my feet the same vln{:'.net{;"
e

was
ench | tham - —°

should bopauon’tm- honeymaoon
with

|t ¢ igan to rise. “Ad
| mat think he's
Se s st e
S
o ol R o S i
ever Enown.'
you ‘that :

ing youp*

er lips were trembling. “Say,|some cocktails started” church.”

“Your clothes are all laid out Then her lips formed an O.

Linda called after him, One cock-|There was Jeff, wildly weaving
tall passed and still no Jeff. A |through the crowd and dodging
few moments later, Linda hurried |[the luggege trucks. But as he
to the bedroom. Jeff was thumb-|came to the dock, he stopped and
ing the studs into his dress shirt.|seemed to sag. Then he saw Linda.
Linda felt & rising Irritation. “Jeff, | Wordleasly, they gszed at each
what on earth Lave you beem do-|other. Then her chin lifted and she

ing? Aren’t i;ou ready yet?" walked past him with an air of

Tm no he sulked.
“After all” Linda sald gplously, t directly to White

Linde wen
g‘.z;:”mly thinking of Mother and [Plaing that night and a

month Jater ghe and J were
ped herashoulders. “Okay |standing before Judge Sherman in
I'm |his private chambers,

his divorcs summary
r into a big bear hug. tory decree ted, Fipal decres
Jd&ltoptt”mmﬂdhlmtor{nme at the end of

bride Jeff? a and glanced down stricken, |thres months at's all”

“Go right ahead son.” lt% crushed spray of orchids. S

“Lat's all kiss the bride” Linda | "Look what you've done. After Sky Linda and Yeft hutried after him
enough to bring

as he walked imto the

Jﬁmmm:rou"

“At Mt he'd be a little at-

“Well! -He glared at her. “If

“I was 18 a.rush about masme

“Sure, 'Why you and that eop
000 to found Duke University. Sunbury, dfter”spending last week

But it is clear that most of them: Mrs. J. N. Boyee.
started with much less than you and| py gnd Mrs. Roland Winslow and
I have. The most of us have an edu-| gopehter, Ruth, of Elizabeth City,

in Russia . .. in & hut with a straw| ppe, 7. . Turer, Sunday.

roof and a dirt floor. Once he was ¥
: ; r. and Mrs, J. Cameron Boyece
so poor he didn’t have a dime to buy and Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Boyce visited

the bottle to put some free mediciné >
in...so he didn't get the mediel Mr. and Mrs. R. O. Furry Monday

evening.
But he did become 80 wealthy he tore . X
up a million-dollar contract becsuse| R- O. Furry is confined to his
he didn’t need the money and hadn't| room.
earned it. Mrs. L. B. Ward, of Gates, and
Were they possessed of unusuai| Mrs. Silas White, of frlod!:a RJOM!;,
determination? . . . or was it luck?| Were dinner guests o . J. 8

It matters little. What matters| Turner on Monday.
| most is the fact that they started Mrs. J. 'Pi'nt%t:t ;;Leéi‘ un‘mer::
| their amazing careers with much less, Cotter Brig y

' “than | noon. g
i 1 the average person B8, 10y rs. Cameron ‘Boyce, Mrs. R. O.

Bl My dnd ]

‘88| Bandy 'Cross,

' Guests in- the home i Mr.

‘Mrs. A, U. Winslow Sunday wi

Mr, and Mrs. Herman Wiggins, of
William Winslow, U. 'S, 8. Russell,

docked at Portsmouth, Va., spent the

week-end with his parents, Mr." and

Mrs, Arba Winslow.

TYNER
Mr. and Mrs. G. L. Twine visited

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Byrum Thursday

evening. '

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Winslow and|  wias Etta Asbell visited Mrs. Pres-
son spent Sunday with Mr. and Mrs.|4on Dail Friday morning:

Meteer Winslow. Welfon Byrum, Miséed Janice and *

B. L. White and daughter, Mar-| Carriee Byrum calfed on Mrs. G. L.
garet Arine, of Sunbury, visited in|Twine Thursdey evening.
the home of Mrs. Mary J. White on| Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Byrum were
in Hertford Friday afternoon.

Cecil Byrum, Jr., visited Mr. and
and children, Barbara and Betty|Mrs G. L. Twine Sunday morning.
Jean, Misses Dora and Bertha Mae| -Migss Edna Earle Asbell called on
White, of Hertford, were Sunday|Mrs. Melvin Burke Sunday afternoon
dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. A. N.| Hillary Twine visited Mr. and Mrs.
Winslow. Preston Dail Sunday morning.

Mr. and Mrs. F. C. White, of Bel-| Arthur Overton, of Ahoskie, speni
videre, Mr. and Mrs. Howard Wil- Sunday with Mrs, Overton.

PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW

FOR THE

NEW McCormick - Deering

Tractor and Equipment

You'll be surprised at the low cost of oper-
ation of the B and H models. See them at our
store.

0id Tractors Cleaned and Painted $7.50

Have your old tractor repaired now. Pre-
pare for continuous operation when the
weather clears up.

SEE US FOR MULES IF YOU NEED THEM
<4l N I

Farmers Supply Co.

INTERNATIONAL TRUCKS
Phone 136 Elizabeth City, N. C.

How did they do it? It isn’t clear.| with Mrs. Parker's parents, Mr. and |

cation of sorts. Al Jolson was born| ginaq with Mrs. Winslow’s mother, |

. : u!‘. .M'
There is comfort in the thought{Furry, Mrs. J. i Byrum, an
| that the world’s most successful men| MTs- Oflnf'l.ﬁl:ﬂ Mrs. 'Silas WN.
started as the world's poorest.. It| Bl M Bdna Ward, Mrs. J‘;z
cave hope for you and me. | Bl N By, M. bt

Miss Nellie Blanche Stanford, 8] L
student at E. C. T. C, Grm ur
spent the week-end with her pi o)
Rev. and Mrs, J. T. Stanford. '

Little Peggy Anne Turner is im-
proving _ after being quite N with
prneumaon AN a 1! -‘ ‘ff

Mr._ ': 5 .' m”

Our Big February Furniture Sale Wil Be
Visit Our Store During This Sale and
nspect the Hondreds ofMoney




