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CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE 

Janet contin. ed, T would noi 

give up. You can't re lize the tor- 
ture of not knowing whether some- 

one you love is dead or alive. 1 

wrote Claribei. and she had Madi- 
son investigate, but ne sent word 
that it was impossible for Fathe. 

to be alive without the vacquero 

hearing about it. Finally, I ,ea;ne. 

that the Rubber Division waiitec 

to open the New Dixie plantations, 
and I went back to Washington 10 

see if I could get them to send me 

down. When they found out 1 had 

lived here, it was easy to persuade 
them 1 might be able to help you 

“Tell me one thing." Cliff inter 

rupted. "Wrs it about your lathe- 
you wanted to talk with Vicente 

the night he captured us; 

“Yes. Tile first day I saw Vi- 

cente at Wade Carroll s. 1 was s.ie 

he knew something. 1 still th nk he; 
does. But he would only say he had I 

known Father long ago." 
“Have you spoken of this tr 

Madison since you came back?’ | 
Janet shook her head. “Father | 

*nd Madison never liked each 
other. Father hated the way Madi- | 
son's vasaueros treated the people) 
up the river.” 

Watching ner. wun ner neao: 

thrown back beneath the light, j 
and earnest ev. ? cr his. Ciiff real- j 
ized that at last she had dropoed j 
her guard against him. For fhe first j 
time there could bp full trust be- J 
tween them, bu; even now — per- 
haps now more than ever—he was 

powerless to help her. and sudden 
sympathy swept over him. More 
than anything in the world he 
wanted to say some word that 

might hold out hope to her. but he 
knew it was not hope she wanted 
—it was certainly—and to tell her 
the truth at this time might mean 

disaster. 
Mutely he touched her hand, and 

in that simple> inarticulate gesture 
she sensed the offer of his friend- 
*h;p. tor tears were in her eyes. 
She gave a tremulous laugh. “You 

don’t know how much it means not 
to sail under false colors any more. [ 
From now on, whatever comes, 

you’ll know' why I’m here and if 
it has to be war bet ween, you and 
Madison, you’ll know where I 
Stand.” 

“1 hope you won’t ever “regret 
it." He sat down behind the desk. 
‘‘Just now things look pretty dark, 
and it’s no use denying that we 

may be beaten.” 
Standing beside his chair, she 

Is id her hand on his shoulder. “You 
won't ever be beaten—you couldn’t 
be beaten.” The steady voice held 
s world of quiet trust and assur- 
ance. “I remember the night they 
took us captive, how you carried 
me for miles to the river. And 
I’ve listened to the tales Casey and 
the rest of them tell about you. 
Men like you can be killed, Cliff— 
thev can’t be beaten.” 

Ihe low voice stopped, but ne did 
not answer. Madison, Vicente, even 
the prospect of defeat had lost all 
importance, all reality. Nothing 
v/as important now except to know 
•he believed in him and was 

•landing very close to him. Raising 
his head, he brushed her arm with 
his cheek, and almost without 
breathing felt the warm, living soft- 
ness of her. He did not stir. Strong- 
er than any will of his own, far 
•tronger than any strength- to re- 
sist or deny, the need for her surg- 
ed over him like an engulfing wave. 
His cheek still lay against her arm, 
•nd turning, he touched it wuth his 
lips. Her body trembled, he heard 
the faint intake of her breath, and 
ir. that second he was on his feet 
his arms about her. 

“Janet! 
Within the hush of the little of- 

fice he held her through a timeless 
fragment of eternity w'hose only 

measure lay in the quickened beat- 

ng of a heart that matched the 

racing rhythm of his own. Her 

arms, moving upward over his 

khaki shirt, encircled him: the 

palms ,of her hands pressed him 

close in a caress that, even while 
u yielded, had all the fierce glad 
glory of possession. 

“Janet!” The mass of coppery 

i aair lifted as she drew back her 

I head. Her eyes, luminous beneath 
the lamp, were on his eyes: her 

lips, half parted, rose nearer al- 

; most touched — then suddenly her 
! eves changed, and with a cry she 

I gasped. “Cliff! The window—some 
1 ore’s outside.” 

He jerked open the door, but the 
! night lay black and empty, and at 
! a run he rounded the building, then 
j stood listening. “Were you sure!" 
I he called. 

"I saw a face pressed against 
j the pane, and then it was gone. 

1 remember the eyes staring—” 
Janet stoped. The long drawn 

] howl of a jaguar came to them 

I f'-om the darkness. 
“It’s Plato.” Cliff said, and the 

i same thought flashed across the 

j minds of both—had it been Lilli at 
! the window? 

But the spell ot tnat moment was 

| shattered. The shock of intrusion 
j had thrust itself like a barrier be- 
! tv.een them, and Janet looked up 
at him with a tired smile. 

“I'm dead. Cliff. Mind if 1 run 

along to bed'.’ Too much has hap- 
pened today.” 

“I know.” He walked with he: 
down the path to the door of her 
shack, then with both hands he 
raised her face and kissed her lips. 
"Remember this,” he whispered. 
•We can’t lose now—you and I.” 

Up in Claribel’s office Madison 
sat white-faced and brooding. For 
nearly an hour after Janet left him 
he did not move, his slate gray 
eyes fixed on the window. Then as 

if reaching a decision, he left the 
house and rode to the quarters ol 
his vacqueros. The smoke-filled, 
barracks-like room was crowded 
with herdsmen. and Madison 
counted them then beckoned to 
Sloan. 

The burly leader swaggered over. 

“What goes, Boss? You look kinda 
tough.” 

Madison cut him off. “Are these 
all the vaqueros you have here?” 

‘‘Sure. Some are at the river 

camp, but most of ’em are in the 
upper ranges. What do you want 
done that us boys can’t handle?” 

1 “J want you to crack down on 

Cliff Bogard.” 
Sloans ej-es widened. you 

mean—?” 
“I mean smash his camp and 

drive him out.” 
“What’s the sudden idea. Boss? 

I thought you was waitin’ for the 
Blacklanders to tangle with him 
first.” 

“I’m done waiting.” 
“Ain’t it kinda risky? Now7 if we 

waited until—” 
“To heck with all that. I’m fed 

up, understand, fed up! Either he 
goes or I go. and this is as good a 

time as we’ll ever have.” 
Sloan looked thoughtful. “If 

(that's the job, I guess we’ll need! 
| all the vacqueros we can rounf! 
up.” 

“We’ll need every men.” 
Sloan flicked his cigarette across; 

i the floor. “Okay. We’ll start tomor- 
row. 

Madison spat out an oath. “We'll 
start right now. It’s going to take 
three or four days to bring them 
in from the upper ranges, even if 
we work fast and I’m going with 
you. By midnight we can be at 
the river camp. By dawn we’ll be 
in the upper range.” 

Sloan looked into Madison's face 
and reached for his spurs. “What- 
ever you say, Boss.” 

Skirting the village, the two men 
rode down the river trail, and an 
hour later they were passing 
Wade's clearing, where a light in 
the window of the main shack 
caught Madison’s attention. 

He reined in his horse. “1 
thought Wade and Lilli were living 
at the rubber camp.” 

“They were.” 
A shadow passed across the win- 

dow, and Madison recognized Lilli. 
He raised his hand for silence, then 
leaned toward Sloan. 

“I’d say she’s alone. You stay 
out here and keep watch. 1 want 
a word or two with that lady.” 

Dismounting, Madison walked 
toward the shack. Twice he stopped 
to listen, then certain that no one 
else was within, threw open the 
door. At the sound Lilli turned, 
and beneath the lamplight he saw 
she had been weeping. 

Terrified, the girl drew Dack. 
What do voi want?” Her voice 

was trembling. 

He seated himself comfortably 
just inside the door. ”1 thought you 
were staying at the'rubber camp. 

So low he scarcely heard, she 
said, “I've left.’’ 

He looked at her with new in- 
terest. Yes, her cheeks were wet 
with tears. Had something really 
gone wrong at the camp, or was 
she lying? Was she here to bring 
some message from Bogru'd to Vi- 
cente? Again the disquieting suspi- 
cion assailed him that Bogard and 
Vicente might have reached a se- 
cret agreement. 

(To Be Continued) 

CIVITANS HEAR 
ORMOND SPEECH 

Railway Official Addresses 
Club At Regular Ses- 

sion Yesterday 
Declaring that the country cannot 

stand the amount of taxes now be- 
ing drained off industries and indi- j 
viauals, Lewis F. Ormond, Atlantic | 
Coast Line Railroad comptroller, 
teld members of the Civitan club 
yesterday that if "you do not see| that the national budget is cut. un- 
necessary civilian employes reliev- 
ed of their jobs, and taxes reduced, 
you have only yourself to blame. 

Ormond, introduced by Maurice 
Barnhill, addressed members oi 
the Civitan club during their regu- 
lar luncheon meeting yesterday in 
the Crystal restaurant on “Govern- 
mental Reports.” Reports grow as 
business multiplies, he said; the 
men in Washington “dream up 
more report requirements, and 
more men are required to handle 
them.” We have twice the number 
oi civilian governmental employees 
now as at any time prior to the 
war—and that raises the national 
budget, he said. 

The railroad industry was one of 
the first to become subjected to 
government regulations, Ormond 
said, as, since 1887, the railroads 
have been responsible for ail ac- 
tions to the Interstate Commerce 
Commission. The ICC was estab- 
lished in answer to a" real need to 
regulate railway rates and charges 
and to eliminate rebates, and has 
grown unitl now it .governs rail- 
roads. lessors of railroad property, 
and all concerned with it. 

The speaker told something of the 
tremendous amount of paper work 
necessary to complete the minutely 
detailed reports which must be sub- 
mitted by his office each month, 
containing details of all train 
movements. The 400,000 way bills 
handled each month must be ana- 
lyzed, reports made, and averages 
computed, he said. 

Preceding his talk. Ray Gallo- 
way. state vice-commander of the 
American Legion, asked the mem- 
bers of the club for their coopera- 
tion in securing rooms, food,* and 
entertainment for the thousands of 
visitors that will swarm New Han- 
over county during the state Ameri- 
can Legion convention at Carolina 
Beach in June. 

W. L. Farmer, general chairman 
oi the convention, told the Civitans 
that more than 2U,0QU Legionnaires 
will spend four days here and that 
the convention will bring a quarter 
million dollars into the county. 

Lloyd Jackson. Civitan president 
announced that Franklin Bell wili 
act as secretary of the club for 
the remainder of the year, due to 
the resignation of Fred Rippy. 

Guests of the club other than the 
speakers were W. T.,Gale of Rich- 
mond, Va., and Bill Crabb. 

INSTRUCTORS’ CLASS 
SCHEDULED TONIGHT 
AT SHAW BOYS CLUB 

The first session of the Instruc- 
tor’s Scoutmasters’ Training 
course will be held tonight at 8 
o clock in the Shaw Boys club, 7th 
cvnd Nun streets, is was announced 
hy W. D. Campbell, divisional 
leadership training chairman. 

The purpose of the course is to 
train volunteers to conduct train- 
ing for all scoutmasters, either in 
large training courses, in small in- 
formal groups, or on a personal 
coa»ching basis, it was stated. 

A specialization certificate in 
"Training Course Leadership 
Methods" will be issued by the 
local council to those completing 
Ihe course. 

WEEK END SPECIALS AT EXTRA SAVINGS 
SALE BOYS SWEATERS j 

22 XT' and cotton bu«on 
bfnaHon * solids and com- bination colors—sizes 3 to 10. 

Value To 2.39 

MEN’S KNITTED 
DRESS GLOVES 4 AA 

Warm, knitted, all wool gloves 1 ^ 
m solfd cclorr- of tan. black. I *W 
brown an'- -rn. ! 

sm .5*8 

6x9 Bordered Foil Base 

RUGS 3.29 
2nd 

MEN’S 1 4Q 
DRESS SHIRTS 

mm TO Neat ■ fancies and stripes on 
colored grounds fresh new pat- 0 ujj 
terns—sizes 14-,*. to 17. A*aU 

REAL FUR 

BUNNY MITTENS | AA 
Snow white soft bunny fur mit- I _ T A 
tens with red, grreen or all ■ ■ » 

white leather palms. Sizes 
medium and largre. PAIR 

__ 
Were 2.98 

LADIES’ 
Bedroom Slippers a A 

BUY SEVERAL PAIRS AT UlC A 
THIS LOW PRICE-Broken lot TOL and colors—felts, corduroys and 
fabric tops with soft padded or 
leather soles. 1 

MISSES’ 

RAYON PANTIES i Qr Grand bargain here! Rayon , | J v 
nanties with half elastic waist 
and French legs. Sizes 2 to _ 

10 t awise shad- onlv. I K' 

FOR CURTAINS—DRESSES g g* 

Gingham Checks OtC 
Blue, brown, black an£ red 
and white *4 inch checks—full YARD 
'■ftrd wide. 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Book-cover 
clasp 

5. Sailors 
9. Measure 

(Heb.) 
10. Leave out 
11. Hackneyed 
12. Mother-of- 

pearl 
14. Enclose 

in a case 

16. Back of 
the foot 

17. Confed- 
erate 

general 
13. Tj'pe 

measures 

20. Overhead 
railway 

DOWN 
1. Furnished 

with horns 
2. Oblong 

piece of 
white linen 
(eccl.) 

3. Bristle-like 
part 

4. Keeps 
5. 2.000 lbs. 
6. Nurse 

(India) 
7. Cereal 

grain 
8. Road 

11. Narrate 
13. Old 

measures 

of length 

15. Ostrich-like 
bird 

19. Burns and 
smokes 
without 
flame 
(var.) 

22. Evening 
sun god 
(Egypt.) 

23. Chum 
24. Erbium 

(sym.) 
25. Music note 
27. Cease 
28. Academic 

distinctions 
29. Enemy 
30. Arranged 

in layers 

Yesterday’* Answer 

31. Otherwise 
34. Sharp 
36. An 

implement 
37. Bulging jar 
39. Two-toed 

sloth 
41. Stitch 

(abbr.) 
21 Lord (abbr.) 
22 Musical 

instruments 
25. Monetary 

unit (Bulg.) 
26. Rowing 

implement 
27 Disgraceful 
30 Tellurium 

(sym.) 
32. Sign of the 

infinitive 
33. Coin (Peru) 
34. Trouble 
35. Upon 
38. Draws forth 

I 40. Bodies of 
water 

j 42. Harden 
(var.) 

43. Actor's pa; t 
44. Value 
45 Cabbage 

salad 
46. Prosecuted 

judicially 

CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation 
MGLWC VH DBG WTYVGWCVDS DP 

DSL JND HZLWEH PRBLSCRA WST 

JVHLRA — KVKLGD. 

Yesterday’s Cryptoquote: AND THE GREATER SHADOWS 

FALL FROM LOFTY MOUNTAINS—VIRGIL. 
Distributed by King Features Syndicate. Inc. 
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Rouge Pots, Chin Straps, 
Young Chicks, Old Chicks! 

It’s Just All Part Of A 
Day’s Work To Movie 

Makeup Artists 
By ALINE MOSBY 

United Press Hollywood 
Correspondent 

I HOLLYWOOD. Feb. 26. — (U.Rl — 

■ The make-up men who help stars 
like Bette Davis and Joan Craw- 
ford win Academy awards think 
there should be a Little Oscar in 
it for them, too. 

The Motion Picture Academy 
doesn’t hand out an Oscar, for 
instance, to a guy like makeup ex- 
pert Fred Phillips. He did such a 

bang-up job turning Rosalind Rus- 
sell from a lovely chick of 14 to 
a wrinkled old lady in RKO’s 
"Sister Kenny” that she speared 
an Academy nomination. 

Phillips didn’t even get a screen 
credit. 

ret if it weren’t for the men 
with the rouge pots, the Glammer 
Gals of Hollywood wouldn’t be so 
glamorous. This horrible power 
makes the makeup men the most 
nervous citizens in movietown. 
They know more secrets about the 
stars than the sharpest nosed col- 
umnist could guess. 

We twisted Phillips’ arm and 
managed to pry loose a few. 

“When a star gets old we have 
to glue his double chins and 
sagging brows under his hairline,” 
he whispered. “I couldn’t men- 
tion any names, but, uh. the late 
John Barrymore wore chin 
straps.” 

The hardest face to make up 
that Phillips has found in 20 years 
of slapping on greasepaint belong- 
ed to Eleanor Powell. 

“But that’s not because she isn’t 
beautiful,” He added cagily. “She 
just has a difficult face.” 

Another actress with a problem 
puss is Claudette Colbert, he said, 
one seldom allows the right side 
of her face to be photographed be- 
cause she’s got a bad sinus that 
swells up at a drop of rain. 

“Sometimes her face is so 
swollen there’s no indentation be- 
tween her cheek and her nose,” 
He explained. “So I literally have 
to draw on her nose.” 

The easiest faces he’s disguised 
were attached to Bita Hayworth, 
Marlene Dietrich and Jean 
Harlow. Of all the eyes he’s 
daubed with shadow, Fred thinks 
Charles Boyer and Norma Shearer 
have the sexiest. Betty Grable has 
the sexiest mouth, he confided. 

“I guess it’s uh, that full lower 
lip,” He said. 

Fred’s one of the sharpest guys 
in town at this art; It comes 

naturally for his father pioneered 
the business. A lot of stars— 

including Miss Bussell, Jean 

Arthur, Irene Dunne and Jeanette 

j MacDonald—Allow only the Fred i 

j Phillips hands to transform their > 

I faces into things of beauty. 
“Most of my customers always j 

! want their cheeks to look a bit! 
sunken," Phillips said. “It makes 
’em look sexy." 

Fred’s hardest job of all was 
“Sister Kenny." 

To make an actress look old, he 
explained, the makeup man first 
makes a cast of her face for ex- 

periments. But he couldn't get a 
cast of Rosalind’s face. 

S-s-sh. She's got claustrophobia. 
“She can't stand to be shut up 

in small places, and that applies 
to face casts,” Fred said. “The 
cast only had to be left on three 
minutes. I held her hand and 
counted slowly to keep her mind 
off it but she couldn’t stand it.” 

He ruined three casts before he 

gave up and just gave Miss 
Russell regular makeup. He did 
such a good job anyway that 

I critics called her makeup one of 
I the best in movie history. 

ARMYENLISTMENT 
TOTALS RELEASED! 

Ten Men Join At Local Re- 
cruiting Station During 

15 Day Period 

Recruiting activities in the Co- 
lumbia. S. C., dictrict of the army 
recruiting service, which includes 
the Wilmington area, show that 
364 young men in North Carolina 
and South Carolina enlisted dur- 
ing the first 15 days of February. 

The four principal recruiting sta- 
tions in the Columbia district re- 

ported enlistments for the 15-day 
period as follows: 

Charlotte, 1119;* Columbia, 77; 
Durham, 106; and Greensville, S. 
C., 62. 

The Wilmington army recruiting 
substation, which comes under the 
jurisdiction of the Durham sta 
tion, enlisted 10 men in this period, 
according to Lt. Charles J. Markus, 
recruiting officer in charge here. 

The recruiting officer cited the 
fact that many former service men 

are now enlisting in the reserve 

corps. 
This, he said, indicates that they 

desire to remain in civilian life, 
but, at the same time, are willing 
and ready to defend their country 
if the need should arise again. 

Natural gas as a fuel was first 
used in the United States in the 
Pittsburgh district of Pennsylvania 
about 1882. It was used for heat and 

power both for domestic and indus- 
trial purposes. 

This Funny World 

Li McNanght Syndicate. Inc.—© Liberty 

unication with yaur husband—he keeps saying PHOOEY!” 

House Committee Opposes 
Funeral Directors Bill 

Judiciary Group Votes 9 
To 8 Against Favor- 

able Report 
RALEIGH, Feb. 26 —(A1)—A bill 

to establish an examining board to 
license funeral directors in North 
Carolina was voted unfavorably 
today by house judiciary commit- 
tee no. 2, which demostrated de- 
termined opposition to the legisla- 
ture’s practice of setting up licens- 
ing and regulatory boards for vari- 
ous professions and trades. 

The committee vote was 9 to 8 
against a favorable report, with 
chairman Robert Moseley of Guil- 
ford breaking the tie and dealing 
the fatal blow to the measure, 
v/hich had passed the senate 
where it was sponsored by Senator 
Julian Allsbrook of Halifax. 

Officials of the North Carolina 
Association of Funeral Directors 
said after the committe acted 

they did not know at the time 
whether they would undertake to 
have a minority report brought out 
of the committee. 

Committee opponents of the bill, 
led by Rep. Kerr Craige Ramsay 
of Rowan, 'declared they could see 

no necessity for a licensing board 
of funeral directors and were un- 

able to find that such a bill was 

in the public interest. 
They pointed to the fact that the 

state now has 21 licensing and 
regulatory boards, and maintained 
that the practice of setting up 
such boards had to be brought to 
an end before it was carried to 
the extreme. One committeeman 
stated he had been informed that 
bills to setup licensing and regu- 
latory boards for four more 

groups were being prepared for 
Introduction, with the sponsors 
waiting to see what happened to 
the funeral directors’ measure. 

Ramsay said he understood the 
General Assembly would receive a 

bill to set up a commission to 
study all the regulatory boards 
now existing and determine which 
are worthwhile and which are not 
needed. 

Rep. Sam Worthington of Pitt 
made the motion to report the bill 
favorably. On a standing vote, the 
count was 8-8. Chairman Moseley 
promptly voted against the mo- 

tion. 
Former Governor J. M. Brough- 

ton was chief spokesman for sup- 
porters of the bill, which was 

hacked by the Funeral Directors 
Association. He told the committee 
that 33 states now have a licensing 
and regulatory act for funeral di- 
rectors, and he said North Caro- 
lina directors want to be permitted 
to raise the standards of their 
profession. 

Others speaking for the measure 
were W. Dorsey Harden of Scot- 
land Neck, chairman of the Asso- 
ciation’s legislative committee; 
Ervin Carruthers, Gastonia; 
Ernest Thompson of Burlington, 
secretary of the Association; John 
L. Rusher of Salisoury, president 
of the Association; Claude Aber- 

If Your Child 
Is Coughing 

Creomulsion relieves promptly be- 
cause it goes right to the seat of the 
trouble to help loosen and expel germ 
laden phlegm and aid nature tc 
soothe and heal raw, tender, in- 
flamed bronchial mucous mem- 
branes. Tell your druggist to sell yov 
a bottle of Creomulsion with the 
understanding that your child is tc 
be benefited and you are to like it 
quick action in allaying the har 
rassing cough without upsetting th 
stomach or you are to have you; 
money back. No narcotics. 

CREOMULSION 
for Coughs, Chest Colds. Bronchitis 

nethy state director nf 
v 

sociations; and c. a%i 
Raleigh, past ’•'•W4, 
North Carolina j&t' of\< 
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Chauncey Jerome American clockmaker tL* Hi 
ated the one-day brass „Th° 
ment which 
the clock business anVncN market for American c 
rope. Jerome was born -H 
Conn., m 1793. n ^ 
Dial 2-3311 for Xcwspap^ ^ 

Ail watches repaired here are tested on the 

t tells us immediately what 
's wrong when you brins 
your watch in. It proves 

‘ 

you that it’s right, when you cake it out. 

G U R R Jewelers 
W¥S*^}H 

V^rlOUSE WARES! 
FOR ALL YOUR HOUSEHOLD SEEDS 

2-fll. Aluminum Pot 

Heavy Gauge 
Wide, flat bottom for quick, 
even cooking. Durable, heavy 
aluminum. H i s h 1 y polished. 
Has side handles. 4-qt. size 
with cover. _ 2.98 

Colton Dust Nop 
Heart 
Shape 
Doubly useful, because it’s re- 
versible. Open center makes 
dusting around furniture ea6y. 
Soft bumper. Head removable 
for washing. 

Fiber Hamper 
Pyralin 
Top 

* I 
Woven fiber body lets air cir- 
culate freely. Sturdy wood 
frame. Pearly Pyralin top. 
In pastel shades to harmonize 
with your bathroom. 

Self-Wringing Mop 
Absorbent 
Cotton 

Good quality absorbent 4-ply 
cotton head. To wring 
simply pull up wood sleeve and 
twist until dry. 48-inch natural 
wood handle. 

Aluminum Saucepan 
3-Quart Size 69c 
Your favorite lightweight alumi- 
num saucepan. Brightly polish- 
ed outside, easy to keep new- 
looking. Sun ray finish inside. 
Save now! 

Corn Bristle Broom 
48-Inch 
Handle 
Household necessity—for daily 
sweeping tasks. Long-lasting ail 
corn bristles, firmly sewed five 
times. Gives exceilent service. 

Ironing Board 
Folds Q98 
Compactly J5 
Beaded edge, smooth finished 
wood top; strong; double truss 
legs. Specialty designed open and closing action time- and labor saving;! Full 15 x 54 inch size. 

Maid Of Honor Set 
Pad and 
Cover 

Cushiony, thick white cotton pad with heavy unbleached sheeting 
cover. Snug fitting draweord style. Fits boards to 54 inches. 

Aluminum Cooker 

Heavy Quality 
Aluminum heats evenly, quick- 
ly. Rigid Bakelih handles fit 
hand. Useful as open or closed 
saucepans, casserole, or double 
boiler. 

Wax Applicator 
47-Inch QfiC 
Handle 

Our best quality applicator- 
Makes floor waxing easy. » 

lambs’ wool head, % -inch 
Removable for washing. 
_ 

__—« 

Neat Step-On tan 

Rust 5^ 
Resistant 

than 
Has 25% more capacw ^ 
ordinary round cans(r:„pratol 
same height. White ref K 

enamel-coated. 

32-Pc. Dish Sel 

ll98 
a" 

“Four-times-selected^.^ ^ tb< 
semi-oorcelain A 

wide iv°r- 
beauty of real china. orati>c 
rim and 22K f °.df,nrai sPra< 
frame the colorful fl 

.1 

yy Satitjfacfoti gua*#4<7eecC 
otpout, iK0Mg Jack* 

7iae 
Payment^ 

307 N. Front Street Wilmington. N. C. 


