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SHUTTERED
HOUSES

® By BEN AMES
WILLIAMS
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THE STORY

CFIAPTER L —Driving home through a
Mpcrectial rain, young, weil-todo Clint
Jurvies piclks up a girl, scantily clad,
lmm%tn lerror-stTicken filght down the

. She rides a short wWayvs, leaves the
®ar ard russ into the woods, He de-
<irfdes (0 talk to his dear friends, Inspec-
Sor Tope and BMiss Moss, about his ad-
‘wwmture. Clint still thinks of ker as Mis3
Boss, ris former guardian, though she
=pd the Irspector are married. Clnt,

settled down, now manages the
~Sarvies eslate himsell

“CHAPTER 0. — In three shullered
;“’.h—u. all my and forbldding, on
Henesaw H near where Clnl picked
the frightened girl, Uved three faml!-
In one house lived old Denman
Sarder, his wife, who had been Ella
Wenesaw, and his daughter, Kitty Lea-
f@acd and her daughter June. Living in a
house was Aunt Evie Talpe, Un-
tus and brothers Rab and Asa.
held old Matthew Bowdon and
Living on the estate was &
to June es “Uncle
usual custom
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; “%hat was that? June, did you
* ~gpll them?"

“1 tipped over the botile,” June
wonfessed. “7T spilled one or two.”
' “For heaven's sake, be careful,”

Witty Leatford cried fretfully. “Doc-

%or Cabler always cross-examines
t zome when they go faster than he
. fhinks they should. Bring me two."

June took one more tablet out of
e bottle, so that she had two in
#ar hand, while two remalined. She

- gpat the bottle in its place and went
+. Sack inlo the ether room. She said:
b *“Mother, I wish you wouldn't take
fam both. You remember what
Bappened that other time?”

*J took three that time,"” her
mmcther retorted. ““Two won't hurt
e

-

“You were awfully sick("™
*1 must get to sleep,” Kitty Lea-
* ¥nrd Insisted. She picked up the tab-
Hets from her daughter’s palm and
- diropped them in the warm milk.
e walted 8 moment to give them
Sene to dissclve, ‘“These are harm-
fems, June,” she urged. ‘“Practi-
zally! And they do make me sleep.”
e laughed feverishly. ‘Twice
*%is many wouldn't really hurt me,
Jane.”” Her eyes were haggard.
<&nd I can't help it If I don't
=laep, | go mad.”
She drained the draft. ‘‘That does
i "mste strong,” she said with a faint

" .
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1 @simace. “Now run, baby. Kiss
soe, and go. I'll be asleep In a
- galnute."’

June kissed her, made ber lie
- giown, covered her over. She opened
. one window 3 crack. Kitty Lea-
gord was not a fresh-air addict. June
[  looksd st her and saw that she was

adready half asleep., The girl
Ze:rnyd off the light and slipped
H.WAY.

Rt the head of the stairs she
xpsmsed long enough to bs sure the
““F -sfhers wers leaving. She heard
semeons slide the bolt on the front

v deor, heard Uncle Justus say:

y *T've fastened {t, Denman.”
Then murmuring voices toward
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! There was nothing in life as she
{ knew {t which could provoke her to |

| automatic, her thoughts went round

CHAPTER Ml

June undressed slowly, listlessly,

eagerness. Her movemenls were |
and round a familiar eircle.

This was her world. These folk
who had been here tonight, and Un-
cle Jim, who lived in the hut by lhe:
pond. She thought of bim now with ;
a faint smile. There was sound
mirth in him. He used to laugh at!
these people here; contrived nick-
names for them all to make June
smile. Grandma Bowdon was the
Iron Hand, Auat Evie the Vclvel!
Glove. Grandma and Grandpa Hur-
der were the Conquered Provinces, ‘

He never sought to make June!
laugh at her mother, gshe remem-'
bered now. Once or twice she had
tried to persuade Kitty Leaford to
go with her to meet Uncle Jim.
"You'd like him, Mother,” she had
urged. *I know you would.”

But her mother wauld never go.

The girl weat mechanically about |
the business of preparing for the |
night. Her eyes drified half-resent. [
fully around the ugly room. She
loosed her hair and brushed it slow-
ly for a while, watching ber reflec-
tion in the mirror above the marble
slab. The house long since was still.
When at last she turned out her
own light and opened one of the tall
windows, she saw Aunt Evie's house
next door was dark and silent too.

Also she saw, far off, a flicker in
the sky; she even heard the rumble
of thunder. Yet the storm might
not come this way, or if it did, her
mother might not waken. She got
into the big bed and lay without
drawlng any covéring over her, for
the night was hot, and the air was
lifeless and still. The old house
creaked all around her; mice scur-
ried In the walls.

She rmust have slept at last, and
for an indeterminate time. It was
o gust of wind which woke her, a
sudden quickening In the tempo of
the night Then lightning etched a
net of flame across the sky, and the
erashing thunderstroke burst in her
ears.

June was not afraid of thunder-
showers; but her mother, despite
the drug she had taken, might have
waked; June decided to go In and
see. She knew the older woman
would be, !f she were awaks, cower-
ing now, and erying out as though
from an actual physical pain. The
girl got out of bed and crossed the
hall to her mother's door.

Without opening the door, she ls-
tenad, but she heard no sound from
within, Yet still June hesitated, un-
certaln, uneasy for no reason. In
the end she opened the door and
spoka sofily into the darkness.

“Mother, are you all rightt”

But there was no reply, and June
was .reassured. She was about to
return to her own reom, when light-
ning flashed agaln, close by, and
the glare of it was bright in the win-
dow by Kitty Lesford’s bed. B8o
June saw her mother for this In-
stant, clearly.

And when the lightning passed,
the girl stnod still, ber eyes dilated.
There had been something alarm-
ing In her mother’s posiure, in the
way she lay along the bed,

With an abrupt movement June
turned on the light An alr.current
coming from the open window in her
own room blew her door shut with
a reverberating crash; and she
leaped with dismay at the sudden
sound. But ker mother had not
roused—did not move as June bent
over the bed.

Mrs. Leaford lay on her side, her
head pillowed on her left arm; her
right arm limp along the coverlets.
June had seen her In a drugged
aleep before, and there was nothing
patently alarming in her appear-
ance now. But though her mother
lay on her side, her head was turned
g0 that her face was upward. The
posture looked uncomfortable; and
June very gently tried to move her
mother's head to the left so that it
might be al ease.

But when June touched Kitty Lea-
ford's check smeared with um-
guents, her heart turned cold.

June caught her mother’s shoul-
ders. She shook them; she cried:

“Mother! Mother!"

But Klitty Leaford made no re-
sponse. June might as well have
shaken a bolster loosely stuffed with
sand.

The girl backed away from the
bed, her hands pressed to her lips.
She turned and ran down the stairs
to the telephone in the hall.

The instrument was dead. 8he
snapped on the hall light—an elec-
tric bulb hanging by one wire In
the midst of the gas chandelier—
and in that naked illumination she
tried the lelephone again, without
response.

Terror was clamoring In her; she
tried to Aght It down, to think what
she should do.

Grandpa end Grandma Hurder
wers asleep at the end of the ball,
but she knew there was ne help in
them. Even if there were belp any-
where,

Then the electric Light faded aad
died, and June steod in the dark
hall like & tomb. Bhe was stifled
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Then the electric light faded
and died.

by the blackness; she gasped for
breath; and the front door blew
open, banging against the wall, and
the girl choked back a scream.

She was swept by desperate and
nameless terror; a gust of rain
came sweeping in, and Jume ran
blindly to meet it, out through the
door, into the full beat of the rain.
The touch of it was sweet and cool

Then she remembered that the
front door was always locked and
bolted. Uncle Justus had bolted it
tonight. Why had it opened of it-
seli?

Blind panic possessed her utterly;
yet she clung to one thought: ahe
must fetch Doctor Cabler.

She might have roused Rab or
Asa, asleep next door. Rab had even
a car. But she tock no time to
think of these things. She was al-
ready racing across the lawn; she
found the gate in the hedge, and feit
the smooth hard macadam under
her feet, and ran swiftly. Occa-
sionally lightning flashes illumined
her way, kept ber in the road.

Bhe had "gone halfway to Doctor
Cabler's house when a car came
down the hill behind her. 8he tried
to run faster, o escape this pur-
suer; but this was valn, &nd she
turned off the road, and fell, and
scrambled to her feet and stood lke
a wild creature brought to bay.

The car stopped beside her, and
someone asked a question.

She stammered something, foe
this was a man's volce, and June
was not hablituated to eancounter
strange mean. But instantly, while
he used some persuasion, she found
hegaelt in the seat beaida him.,
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«.s Offered her his coat, but she
' refused {t. Then this young man
| beside her turned out the dash-light
so that darkness drew a protective
garment over her, and she Wwas
warm with gratitude to him. She
| sald: “Thank you—" She watched
him covertly, controlling her breath.

He asked some question, suggest-
Ing that she was afraid, and she
told him that she was not afraid.
! Yet her knees were ffembling and
her fingers pressad her palms.

He spoke again, but she did rnot
hear him. She watched the rosd,
and at the beginning of the path
! through the wood to Doctor Cab-
| ler's house, she bade this young
man stop the car, He did #o, and
she alighted, and ran away along

the path.
But hidden in the wood. she
stopped to loock back; and she

staved there till he drove on, watch-
ing the headlights of hig car till
their gleam was lost behind a screen
of trees.

When he was gone, she stood like
one bereft, as though with him a
part of herself had departed too.

i But then, in the darkness and the
rain, terror returned to spur her on.

]Sha ran up the path and so came

pounding on the Doctor's door.

At length a fashlight's beam
came down the stairs; she could see
it through the panel of the door. It
struck her in the eyes through the
glass; and at the same time the
door opened. The Lght was in her
eyes, and Doctor Cabler exclaimed:

*June! God bless me!"

She whispered:

“Come quick, Doctor Cabler!™

“Come in, June,"” he commanded,
and led her Into the hall and shut
the door. ““You're drenched. What
s 117"

*Oh, hurry, hurryl” she cried.
*It's Mother. She's dead!”

The word on her own lips struck
her like a blow. She had pot till
this moment shaped this word even
in her thoughts. *Oh, hurry,’” she
repeated; and thought in a dispas-
sionate apathy that the injunction
was absurd. If her mother was
dead, there could be no reason for

haste, This had not occurred to her
bafore.

“Eh?™ the Doctor exclalmed.
“Dead?"”

"Yes,” sald June, In an empty
tone, Even though the admission
convicted her of folly, convicted her
of having lost her wits, of having
run without the slightest ocoasiom
half a mile through drenching rain,
yet sha bad no doubt thﬁ what b
sald was true.

Kitty Leaford was dead. Of this,
now, June was sure,

(To Be Continued)

ATTEND MEETING

J. A. Best, Supt. Public Welfare,
Wayne County, went to Gastonia
Sunday to take two crippled chil-
dren. He will also attend the 27th
Annual convention of the North
Carolina Confsrence of Sccial Ser-
vice, in Charlotie, which convenes
Sunday night and runs through

 Tuesday.

Mres., Rutledge and Mrs. Campen.

from the Department of Public Wel- Holstein bull calf. The other two
Trey will animals will pe placed later.

fare, accompanied him.

be back in the office Wednesday
morning.

GIFTS

J. C. Eagles of Wilson has do-
nated one registered Holstein bull
lcalf‘ one registered Guernsey heifer
calf, and one vegistered Guernsey
. bull calf to 4-H Club boys of Wilson
county. Delmon Williamson of the
jRock Ridge 4-H Club received the
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SIDE DRESSIN' WI0
NATCHEL SODA .

SONNY. DEM BOYS
KNOWS HOW TO MAKE
A CROP WUTH TALKIN'

A_ABOUT.

IGHT you are, Uncle Natchel. Folks who side
dress with Natural Chilean Nitrate of Soda do
know how to make a crop worth talking ahout.

Be sure you side dress with Natural Chilean Soda.
It helps make plants strong and healthy, Its quick-
acting nitrate gives them & nourishing lift just when
it's needed most, speeds them along and helps produce
a fine crop on every acre—a crop worth tglking about.

Natural Soda costs no more. You can get jt anywhere.

ATURAL

NITRATE or S0DA

- THE NATURAL

ON YOUR RADIO! Enjoy ihe Uncle Natchel program every Saturday
night on WSB and WSM, and every Sunday afternoon on WRVA, WPTF, WBT,

WIS, WDBO, W3FA, WAGF, WIBY,

OHILEAN

SIDE DRESSER ==

Four-H. Club enrollment in thez
United States reached a new high
in 1938, with 1,286.028 boys and girls
listed as members in 74584 local
clubs, Aproximately 7.500,000 farm !
voulths have been trained in this
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BUILD

While The Weather is With You
Let us tell you how easily you can finance
a home of your own through us

work since

it was starled

in 19s,

~—

Moulding and Columns
Shingles and Laths
Lumber end Woodwork |
" A. T. Griffin Mig. Co. [

Citizens Building

& Loan Assn.

CHAS. S. NORWOOQOD, Secretary

M m

L

‘\.,./,ff

-
AN

veryone Can Enjoy

TRIC REFRIGERATION

QUICK FREEZING FEATURES provide an abun-
dance of ice cubes at all times and the right tempera-
tures for delicious, easy-to-make frozen desserts.

AMPLE STORAGE SPACE, carefully planned to
give dependable refrigeration to the maximum amount
of food with shelf arrangements that make every
item easily accessible.

ECONOMIES that include low food costs through

quantity buying and a minimum use of electri¢ current
are features of the new, Electric Refrigerators.

ELECTRICAL DEALERS are displaying the 1939 Electric Refrigerators and
invite you to inspect them and investigate the Easy Payment Plans thet are
avallable. There are no cbligations.

CAROLINA POWER & LIGHT COMPANY

(b CHEAP ELECTRICITY COSTS7ed ESS

don't let OP @hlﬂ pass you by

@ OrrorTuNITY will pass you—unless you are prepared to stop it.
Knowleﬂge—training—education———facts, whatever you choose to call
personal power, is the real thing with which to capture passing oppor
tunities or create opportunities. Acquire this personal power in yous
spare time. Mail this coupon and learn what an I. C.S. Course cag

mean to you, Why not do it right now?,

WJRD, WMC, WIDX, KWKH, WWL,
e e

i, s
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS
BOX 889, SCRANTON, PENNA. x
cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins snd
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