
• SERIAL STORY 

BET ON LOVE 
BY CHARLES B. PARMER 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
SHERRY BOND — Society girl 

pwner of race horse, Pepper Boy. 
PAUL WHARTON — A rival own- 

er, determined to teach Sherry that 

racing is not a woman’s game. 
SHEP GRANT — Young gentle- 

man rider. 
WILLIE BOND — Sherry’s uncle, 

a turf “adviser.” 
* • • 

YESTERDAY: Flush with victory, 
Paul taunts Sherry, challenges her 

to enter the Derby. Bills begin to 

flood in on Sherry, but she is de- 

termined to get her horse to Louis- 
ville. Arriving home, she finds a 

stranger parked in front of her 

apartment. It is her cousin, Thr> 

dosia Duncan Bond, of Wyoming. 
CHAPTER IX 

Five seconds after saying “I am 

to Theodosia Duncan Bond, Sherry 

snapped out of the shock of receiv- 

ing another relative unannounced. 
"My dear! You are Uncle Horaces 

daughter!” 
“No—stepdaughter. He married 

my mother—when I w a s a baby. 

Adopted me. They’re both dead now. 

Really, I'm no kin, Sheridan.” 

"Call me Sherry—I’ll call you 

Ted,” Sherry spoke warmly and im- 

pulsively. This lanky, friendless girl, 

looking up the only near-relative in 

town—Sherry hadn’t the heart to be 

other than cordial. She took the 

girl’s arm, led her to the doorway. 

Theodosia Duncan Bond was say- 

ing: 
”1 was going to France—my field 

is higher math and physics—to work 

on my doctorate—but the war stop- 

ped that. I had applied for my leave 

of absence, so here I am—in the 

East for a year—but really, not be- 

ing kin to you—” The girl stopped at 

the doorway with genuine reluc- 

tance, — 

mustn’t take up your time—” 

“Bosh! You come right in!" 

Sherry prayed, as she led the way 

upstairs, and dear Lord, please 

don’t send anyone else for a while. 

Give me a chance at the Derby, 

Lord—” 
* * * 

Yes, Ted would have tea. During 
the second cup she said: “I’m going 
to get a little place. I brought all my 

furnishings, enough to camp out in 

New' York, you know. I’ve heard rj 

much about those ducky Greenwich 
Village apartments.” 

“They were ducky years ago— 

merely high-priced now. Look here,” 
Sherry was thinking fast, “tell you 

what I’ll do. How would you like to 

have this apartment furnished, at 

w'hat it costs me? Plenty of room 

for your stuff: you could take in a 

fellow-student to share expenses. 
Two of you could live nicely here, on 

little. It’s paid up to the first.’’ 
“But where are you going, Sher- 

idan?” 
“Just call me Sherry. I’m going to 

Louisville—for the Derby. My colt's 

nominated. Then I'll ship him from 

track to track; may not be back for 
a year.’’ 

“Oh!" Ted Bond put down her tea 

cup, looked with widened eyes at her 
host. “I read all about your start- 

ing a great racing stable---” 

"Starting is right—go on.” 
"And one rainy day in Missouri, at 

a tourist camp, I talked with the 
nicest man! A horse trainer en route 
to a county fair. Be said that he’d 
been a big trainer, years ago. He 
told me of the thrills of the Derby; 
of the Derby breakfast at dawn—of 
the champion champing in his stall, 
waiting for the trumphets to call 
him to battle and conquest — the 
band playing “My Old Kentucky—’’ 

“He was a poet, not a trainer,” 
Sherry broke in. “Yes, it’s thrilling. 
But there are heartaches in it, too. 
Now you can take this apartment—” 

"Sherry?” 
The girl from the West spoke the 

name as a child would—a child seek- 
ing a great favor. Sherry stopped 
speaking. The plain girl leaned for- 
ward, pleadingly: 

“Sherry—this is awful—my ask- 

ing it—we are almost strangers—but 
please, Sherry—I’ll pay my way—let 
me go racing with you!” 

* * * 

For a moment Sherry sat mute. 

Then, “Why—why—you—but it’s 
such a different world!” 

“I rode broncs in Wyoming,” the 
girl said with more confidence. “I’m 
teaching only—because—well, it’s 
sure money every month. 

"I’ll pay my way, if you'll let me 

go—and work for you free. I could 

keep your books—” 
"Uncle Willie does that.” 
“William Bond, father’s brother.” 
“Oh, I remember hearing about 

him. Hes not so much older than I 
am! 

He looks centuries older: 
The school teacher paused. Her 

hands brushed her hair nervously 
before she spoke again. 

“Sherry, I must go with you." 
“But your work on your thesis—” 
“Oh, hang the doctorate!” The 

girl spoke with energy. “I was going 
to investigate the effect of the spec- 
trum on—but never mind that! You 
see, I am awfully ignorant about 
l-'e. Why, Sherry,” she looked ear- 

nestly at the younger girl, “I may 
know a lot about mathematics, but 
that doesn’t teach one how to live.” 
She hesitated, went on, "I thought 
you racing folk were—” 

"City slickers?” 
The teacher laughed. “Worse than 

that! But that plain horse-trainer 
gave me a glimpse at real life. I 
learned that racing is a great human 
industry, -with its hopes and plans 
and dreams—that gamblings only in- 
cidental—that many of you never 

gamble.” 
“The shrewd owner never does!” 

Sherry interrupted emphatically. 
“Sherry, I want to get into the 

swim of life—to forget teaching for 
at least a year.” 

* * * 

It was a strong and purposeful 
Ted Bond speaking, not a different 
teacher from the hills. Sherry step- 
ped to a bridge lamp—she could not 
see her guest’s face plainly; shadows 
of late afternoon lay heavy in the 
room. Hor a moment her hand ling- 
ered on the switch. Ted Bond got to 
her feet, walked back and forth. 

“Yes, I know mathematics, but I 
don't know what adds up to human 
living.” A note of longing came into 
her tones. “I want to know life—the 
real thing—before I go back to an- 

other six years of teaching.” 
Sherry’s hand pressed the light 

switch. She looked again at the gi*l 
who, now' facing her, wms saying: 

“I W'on’t cost you a penny—I’ll pay 
my own way—I’ll help out—do any- 

thing you want.” Then she took a 

step nearer, leaned voer the back of 

a chair, said intently: 
“Hasn’t it occurred to you, Sherry, 

that you actually need me? And for 
a very definite reason?” 

girl I’ve ever seen. Your eyes are the 
most heavenly blue, your hair the 

shade of a burnished saddle—a 

figure that’s just a dream. And you,” 
Ted Bond stood very straight— “— 

you’re going into a tough world in 

competition with men.” 

“Well!” Sherry managed to say. 
“So what?” 

“You are all alone, Uncle Willie 
doesnt count. If you were as plain 
as—as I am, Sherry—” 

“But you’re not plain—you are 

gorgeously alive!” Sherry answered 

indignantly. 
The teacher smiled. "Yes—but I 

am. A city hair-do may help—may, 
be,” she added with a grin, “but 

Sherry, you need a chaperon. If you 
were an ugly duckling, you could 

traipse around the country, sleep in 
a stall next to the horse, but you are 

what the world calls a lady. You 
can’t spend the night on a pile of 

hay—and you can’t stop at hotels 
alone—like I can.” 

“Oh, bosh!” 
The teacher went on, “You can do 

it, and keep face in the racing 
world. But you’ll lose caste in your 
social sphere, and you know it. It’d 
be different if you were the tomboy 
type; but you are a born lady,” she 
finished with an admiring smile. 

“You’re a school teacher all right,” 
Sherry said affectionately. 

“I really think I’d better go with 

you, Sherry.” 
* » » 

Now it was Sherry who walked 
the floro. She turned quickly on Ted 
Duncan Bond. “I’m—I’m a fool, I 

guess. Shouldn’t do it—probably 
mess yo up for life—but you’.'.e 
asking for it. And there's something 
about you I like." 

Sherry smiled at her. “I like the 
way you go straight to the point— 
go after the things you want in life.” 

“You are going to let me go with 
you, Sherry!” 

Sherry chuckled. “You’re going to 
learn about life, my lamb.” 

The fron bell rang. Sherry pressed 
the release button. “That,” she 
spoke firmly, “will be William Bond 
in from the track—and he’s late.” 

“Oh!” the teacher seemed to re- 

treat into bashfulness. “Sherry, has 
he a title? Could I call him ‘Cap- 
tain’? You Uncle Horace liked for 
me to call him ‘Colonel’.” 

“Well,” Sherry watched her with 
interest, “most men do like swanky 
military titles. Let’s promote Wil- 
lie, call him ‘Major.’ How’s that?” 

“Great!” 
In that moment a bond of intima- 

cy was welded—females against the 
male! 

Sherry went to the door, placed 

hand on the knob; then threw her 
head back, laughed. 

"Whats funny?” a puzzled Ted 
asked. “Giving him a title?” 

“Oh, no!” Sherry answered, 
"Laughing at myself—at my Lone 
Tree Stable. I’ve an entourage of— 
let’s see: you, Uncle Willie, Sam, 
the colored groom, a jockey on race 

days, myself and”—she began laugh- 
ing again—“I’ve only got one horse! 
He’d better run fast—or we’ll 
starve!” 

(To Be Continued) 

Michigan cut and shipped 25 
times as much white pine at one 

time as it can provide or spare to- 
day. 

The moon ranges farther north 
and south in a single month than 
does the sun in a year. 

I 

Recruit Office Here 
Given Quota Of 129 

A quota of 12* apprentice seamen 

and six mess attendants has been 

allotted to the Raleigh district, of 

which the Wilmington office is a 

part. 
All men between 18 and 31 who 

are interested in a naval career, 

travel and the furthering of their 

education, are asked to apply at 
the naval recruiting office in the 

postoffice in Wilmington. A good 
character is required. Single, good 
physical condition, and a seventh 
grade education are other require- 
ments. 

The recruiting office will be open 

from 9 to 4:30 o’clock each week 
day. 

Gov. Hoey To Speak 
At School Luncheon 

Governor Clyde R. Hoey win be principal speaker at a 'luncheon meeting of the members and f j 
mer members of the ccoperat 
employment class at New Hanoi'* 
High school on Sunday. \iav' p the Cape Fear hotel. 

Several members of the el- will make short talks. 

Meat is sold only on Tuesd 
Thursday, Saturday and Sund^ mornings in Dominica tv. 
West Indies. n!lstl 

Colonial farmers and their far ilies, during the long winter ni°\Z used to make nails from iron f nished by local forges. 

"these Quality 
FEATURES ALONE 

, MAKE UP FOR THE 

| SMALL EXTRA. COST!** 

"JUST A FEW DOLLARS MORE THAN 
THEY ASK FOR LOWEST PRICED CARS 
BUY A LOT MORE QUALITY AND A 
LOT MORE CAR IN OLDSMOBILE!" 

QUADRI-COIL SPRINGING 1 
4-WAY STABILIZATION 
DUAL CENTER-CONTROL 

STEERING 

SUPER-HYDRAULIC 
BRAKES 

I 100% FULL-PRESSURE 
LUBRICATION 

UNISTEEL 

Talk to the owners of the brilliant Olds “60.” 
They’ll tell you that this big 95 H. P. Oldsmobile 

offers many important features not found in lowest 

priced cars. They’ll tell you, too, that for the little 
difference in price, nothing less than an Olds would 

satisfy them! Come in—drive an Olds “60 today! 

Olds prices begin 
M ■■ B M at $807 for Coupes, 

$853 for Sedans, 
delivered at Lansing, Michigan. Trans- 
portation based on rail rates, state 
and local taxes (if any), optional equip- 
ment and accessories — extra. Prices 
subject to change without notice. 

OLDSMOBILE 
WILMIXGTOX MOTOR CAR CO., Inc. 

WILMINGTON, N. C. 

Here’s Proof O’ The 

PUDDING! 
"Under our new price plan the aver- 

age price of a COMPLETE meal at 
the cafeteria has dropped to 

that's good news for we thrifty folk. And if ye're Scotch—like my- 

self—ye'll get a good meal for less than that average 32c. 

IT'S IN THE EATING, TOO! 
What tickles nr most about the new prices at the Friendly is that l 
the food's still the same high quality—branded western beef, pre- 

pared foods from such houses as Heinz, Campbell, Borden's Reid 

Murdoch, and Standard Brands—and it's still the delicious home- 

cooked food that's made the Friendly popular for twenty years. 

The Friendly Cafeteria 

FHA Economical - Liberal • Sound 
IMSUHI» /M 1 / A/ 20 25 passed upon 

/2 /O YEARS EXPERTS 

When a home is financed on the F. H. A. plan the 
owner has full opportunity to design and build his 
home according to his own plans and specifications. 
Trained Government inspectors go over the plans care- 

fully to see that they conform to basic standards of 

good design. j 

During construction several inspections are made to see 

that specifications are met. There is no extra cost to the 

builder for this expert supervision. 

Let us help you take advantage of this 
Great Opportunity 

The Wilmington Savings and Trust Co. 
MEMBER THE FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 

MEMBER THE FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION 

Picture this handsome Westinghouse ARISTOCRAT-SIX 

in your kitchen! Imagine winning it FREE! Think of the 

enjoyment it would give you. But, whether you win it or 

liltbuy it, you’ll get a real thrill from this refrigerator. You’ll 

111!! enjoy greater convenience surer, steadier, food protec- 
tion lower operating costs than you ever thought 
possible. 

The refrigerator with 

I ' TRU-ZONE COLD! 
TRU-ZONE COLD, an exclusive Westinghouse feature, 
gives you five distinct zones of cold in one refrigerator—all 
controlled by one simple dial—together providing the 
RIGHT relative temperatures and humidity for the five 
different types of perishable food stored in a household 
•refrigerator. You’ll want to see this new feature. See how it 

! gives you surer, steadier protection for ALL of your foods, 
ALL of the time. 

II -_k- 
Westinghouse irs SIMPLE AND EASY 

"Advise-a-Bride" CONTESTS Just write down in your own words 
* 

why YOU think a young bride 
5 Big Weekly Contests, April 18May 23 would be wise to select a Westing- j 

70 PRIZES EACH WCPIf 
house Refrigerator or Electric 

* EACH WEEK Range. There are no tricks to it. No 
10 Westinghouse Refrigerators 10 Westinghouse Electric Ranges coupons to save. Absolutely nothing 

SO Westinghouse Streamline Irons to buy. And your entry may WIN! 

GET COMPLETE DETAILS AND FREE ENTRY BLANK FROM US! |— 
30 MONTHS TO PAY 

TIDE WATER POWER (0. 
(. % 
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