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comp’ny' no-ways,

Thirteenth Inatellment
Btehard started perceptibly at

dsht of Nancy, but he came 
ih qnfetly now. greeting them 
stl easily, even cheerfully.

*Tm sorry I'm late, major,” 
ke Mid simply, "bad a bad case— 
ked to stay all night.”

The major, releasing Nancy's 
kand, turned on him crustily. 
'‘Killing yourself for some old 
teggar, I'll warrant!” he said 
akarply.

Richard laughed grimly. “I'm 
harder to kill than that, major.”

"Humph, you look like an 
awl! Nkncy—where's that girl,” 
the old man looked about, bewil
dered.

“She went out with Angie,” 
Khdiard said dryly. "Let me see 
your foot, major,” and he laid 
hold of the bandages.

Meanwhile, Angie found it 
hard to keep her friend even a 
Moment. But Nancy had utterly 
forgotten that Angie might be 
hurt about her brother. She 
wrenched her hand tree of An
gie’s detaining fingers.

"I’ve got to go!” she cried, 
*Tfama wants me—I promised— 
TH come again!’’

She was oft. running down the 
gath like a frightened deer. She 
Bwnng around, ran down to the 
hack fence, climbed over into 
some blackberry brambles, stum
bled and twisted her ankle.

She tried to take the short cut 
lo her home but a sudden pang 
ahot agony through her ankle.

Bbck-Draught For 
Dkzmess, Headache 
Due To Constipation
rt have used Thedford’s Black- 

Orangbt several years and find 
• a^dld.” writes Mr. O. W. Hol- 
Isy. of Et. Paul, Va. “I take it lor 
dtaiineu or headache (due to oon- 
aUgaflon). I have never found 
agoyttibig better. A short whila 
■ga^ we began ghing our children 
g^iup of Black-Draught as a laxa- 
Mn fw colds and little stomach 
■ftnenta, and have found it very 
MdWactory.’’... MUIiona of paok- 
wam of Thedford’s Black-Draught 
■R required to satisfy the demand 
Mr this popular, old reliable, purely 
■grtable laxative. 25f a package. 
^EkOdren like the Syrup.”

Political Notices
FOR SOLICITOR 

1 hereby announce my candi- 
Jkcy for the nomination for so- 
Scitor of t!ie 17lh judicial dis- 
kriet. subject to the action of the 
Republican voters in the June pri 
mary. Your support will be 
greativ appreciated.

F. j. McDuffie.

FOR CLERK OF COURT
1 hereby announce my candi- 

fcey for the nomination of clerk 
^ Superior court, subject to the 
■etioD of the Republican voters in 
Ae June primary. Your support 
win be appreciated and it elect- 
mt, 1 will serve you to the best 
ml my sbOity.

L. B. DULA.

she stumbled again, went lame 
and tried to hobble toward the 
river. She could sit there on the 
bank until he had gone home, she 
thought, and then she flushed 
with anger: she hated herself for 
being so childish. She winced 
with shame as much as with the 

.pain in her ankle. Suddenly she 
determined to walk straight 
across the field and go home. 
But her courage failed utterly 
when she saw that he was taking 
that way home. If she went a 
step farther It would look as if 
she wanted to meet him. There 
was just time to avoid the en
counter.

She turned hurriedly and tried 
to run down the path behind the 
pine trees. But her hurt ankle 
suddenly gave way, her foot turn
ed under her and she went down, 
full length, in the pine needles, 
not ten yards from the Morgan 
gate. She was struggling to her 
knees crimson with mortification, 
when Richard reached her.

"You’re hurt!” he exclaimed, 
bending down to lift her back to 
her feet.

“It’s nothing—I stumbled,” 
she said sullenly.

He was holding her firmly, 
supporting her, and his deep eyes 
looked straight into hers.

‘‘Rood heaveps, Nancy, don’t 
rate me so!” he cried violently.

She pressed her lips determin
edly together, tears of anger in 
her eyes. “Let me go.’’ she pant
ed. “1 didn’t go lame on purpose 
—I—I’m not throwing myself at 
your head again!”

He let her go out of his arms 
as if she had stung him.

“Why don’t you go then?” he 
asked her harshly.

She kept her blue e.ves fixed on 
his. fury leaping up in them like 
a consuming flame.

"You thought I ran this way 
on purpose!” she said slowly, “1 
didn’t. I didn’t want to see you 
—I don’t want to see you at all.”

He stood looking at her for a 
moment, dumb w'ith astonish
ment. then something—almost a 
revelation—made the blood go 
up hotly into his face.

But he did not move. He was 
watching her. his own breath 
coming short.

Nancy did not look at him. She 
tried to walk straight past him 
to the path. She did achieve three 
Straight, firm steps and then a 
wimffe of pain shook her. She 
wavered, stretched out a hand 
involuntarily and caught at the 
ue^irest branch; it saved her 
from falling, but her face turned 
white.

He saw it: the angry lover was 
suddenly merged in the doctor. 
She was hurt and he could help 
her. She had done something to 
her toot in the fall. It would take 
his skill to mend it. Without a 
word, he picked her up in his 
arms and carried her up the long 
path to his own house.

"Don’t struggle so!” said Rich
ard sharply, “if you’ve hurt your 
ankle, you’ll make it worse. I’m 
going to bind it for you.”

As he spoke he carried her 
into his office and put her gent
ly down on the old leather lounge 

the corner. Nancy’s impulse to
spring up vanished with a new 
pang in her ankle, and he was 
taking off her shoe and feeling 
of her toot. Then, ignoring her, 
he went to the door and called

John
Rushin

sharply:
“Mammy t*oIk. soiuo hot wat-
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Nancy, sitting on the side of 
the lounge, clenched her hands 
on the edge of it until her knuck- 
ies whitened. How cool he was! 
It made her even hotter with an
ger to see how cool he was.

“,\in’t swelled any. Mist Rich
ard. ” Mammy Polk observed dry
ly. on her knees to help him.

Nancy winced. “She thinks I’m 
playing hurt!” she thought.

' Kicliard’s liauds were deft and 
fine on her ankle. He bound it 
.swiftly, neatly, thoroughly.1 "There, mammy, that’s a fi- 

I r.ure eight—see?” he said good 
and ihyi. pushingI iialuredly, and ih^n. 

aside the hot water, “that’s ail.
the bowl awayyou can take 

now.”
Mammy rose slowly to her 

feet. “I reckon you-all forgets 
I’se got ter put on her stockin’ 
(or her.” she remarked with dig
nity.

But Nancy had snatched it up 
and pulled it on herself.

"I’m going right home,” she 
said.

Mammy Polk courtesied. “If 
you-all wants me I’m right out in 
cle kitchen, peelin’ potatoes,” 
she said majestically. “1 reckons

Williams Auto & 
Radiator Shop

■North Wilkesboro.Phone 131 
Radiator Repairing, Body Re
building, Motor Blocks Relxnvd, 
Extensions Welded in TCodt 
Frames, jSrtieral Repair Wdric
T.^Sf^LLIAMS, Owner.

three ain't 
she added.

Nancy, laeing her shoe fntntlc- 
ally, stared after her with fur
ious eyes- h

’ "Rlehprd, you’ve told her!” 
she cried. ^ -

He raised his eyes without s 
smile.

“Is there any, new reason to 
hate me. Nancy?’’ he asked dry
ly, “I haven’t told her.”

She was ashamed of her un
reasonable anger.

“I’m sorry," she said In a low 
voice. "I—^I thrust hyself into 
your life, I—was Just sordid!”

He looked at her, passion In 
his eyes. “I love you,” he answer
ed: “I want the chance to teach 
you to love me.’’ ■

She shook her head. "You 
don’t know me—I—I’m not a 
good woman to have for a wife 
—I—’• she stopped, gasping, and 
then, hotly: “I’Ve let Page Roe- 
mer kiss me—since we were mar
ried!”

In spite of himself, he started. 
The instinct of the caveman to 
seize his woman and keep her, 
leaped up in him. Suddenly he 
put his arms around Nancy and 
kissed her. He kissed her fore
head, her cheeks, her lips, her 
throat. Then she wrenched her
self free, hot and trembling.

“How dare you!” she cried.
“How dare I?” he laughed bit

terly, “didn’t you tell me that 
you let Page Roemer kiss you? 
And I’m your husband! Would 
you rather have another man kiss 
you?”

She was furious, her face glow
ed with color. “Let me go,” she 
cried, “I hate yon! Let me go— 
you said you didn’t want a wo
man who didn’t love you!”

“Yes, I know it!” he said 
hoarsely. “I know It—I thought 
I could let you go. but what If I 
can’t? What if my love is too 
strong for it—if—” he caught 
her hands now and held them, 
looking down at her. Love in his 
face, love triumphant and beau
tiful, but dominant and selfish, 
too. “Suppose I will nOt let you 
go?”

She panted, trying to break 
awa.v from his hold, her eyes 
ablaze with anger.

“You’ve got to let me go—you 
—” she wet her parched lips— 
“you paid for me—thak’s how 
you feel. I know it—and you’ve 
taken half the money back. 
You’ve got to let me go!”

He flung her hands from him, 
rising to his feet, his face dark.

•'You love that fellow! You 
want Roemer’s kisses not mine!
I—” he choked with fury—"he 
shan’t have you!” he began to 
walk up and down the room; “he 
shan’t have you, do you hear me, 
Nancy?”

He stopped short. The door of 
his office stood ajar and he sud
denly saw a woman’s figure com
ing down the hall. Unannounced, 
Mammy Polk had admitted a pa
tient. It was Helena Haddon.

“Nancy.' stay here—I’ll take 
her into the other- room,” he said 
below his breath, going to meet 
his visitor.

But Nancy had struggled to 
her feet. "I'm going home,” she 
gasped, and steadied herself, 
leaning on the table beside her.

Helena heard her. “Don’t let 
me break in on another patient, 
she said, smiling, and then, cora- 
ipg to the door; “Why, Miss Gor
don. are you ill. too?”

Richard flushed. “It’s a twist
ed pukle,” he said briefly, “let 
me take you into the library, Mrs. 
Haddon; Miss Gordon can’t walk 
very well yet, the ankle s just 
bandaged.’’

"I'm so sorry—” Helena be
gan.

But Nancy cut them both 
short: she straightened herself 
and began to walk quite steadily 
across the room.

“I’m going right home,” she 
said.

“Sit down,” Richard ordered 
sharply, “your foot will twist 
again.”

Nancy flung him a look that 
breathed defiance. Agony was 
shooting through the hurt mus
cles, but she trod on the . toot 
with an iron will. She had the 
side door open when Richard 
sprang to her aid.

“I’ll help you home anyway,’’ 
he said.

But Nancy recoiled from his 
touch. “Go back—to her!” she 
whispered, her face flushed still 
with anger and pain. “I can 
walk.”

Helena stood by the table, 
drawing off her gloves. Richard 
noticed it as he came in, bewil
dered and angry and in doubt. 
That ankle must hurt horribly, if 
it hu.-t at all. The doubt shook 
him, but he noticed how white 
and soft Helena’s hands looked, 
and that she had discarded her 
rings. He did not even notice the 
usual plain band on the marriage 
finger.

“I always come at the wrong 
time, Rchard. I’m as inopportune 
as the measles!”

He pushed a chair forward. 
"On the contrary,” his voice said, 
“you’re always welcome. I hope 
you’re not nervous again, Hel
ena?”

She sank Into the chsir, put- 
tltig up her hands with a grace- 

gesture to push back the 
Rght veil ahe wore.

“Weil, 1 don’t Bleep at

she replied with
•sc ,,

her provoking 
J smile. T suppose you’d scold 
-^ dreadluHy II I should ask for

chloral or morphine or anything | 
■—to make me sleep',!’

Richard dragged hi# mind back 
from 'its absent contemplatloB 
and looked at her. Intently.

•T wouldn’t give it to you,’’ he 
said gravely.

She smiled, drooping her lids 
over eyes that softened too much 
when they met his: even a little 
color went up In her face and 
transfigured It.

“She’s beautlfuli” he thought 
reluctantly. |

“I’ve Uken lotolof it already,” 
she safd, laughing quietly. ”I In
creased the dose last night.”

"What!” I
“Chloral.” She' stirred in her 

chair, and he saw that her chin 
was shaking.

“Look here, Helena, this won’t 
do.” he spoke kindly, with genu
ine concern. “Do you know, I 
ought to tell -King?”

“King!” She sat up. turning 
the blaze of angry eyes on him. 
“Why King? He’s thinking of 
nothing—of no one—but his new 
racehorse he got from Lomax. 
He and the grooms are at him 
day and night, getting him in 
shape. He's to race_ next month. 
King cares more to have that 
horse win the race for him—or 
to win himself In a golf tourna
ment. than he cares for my 
soul!”

She rose from her chair and 
went ti the window. Helena was 
winking back hot tears. She had 
seen Richard’s face as he looked 
at Nancy, and every Instinct of 
her nature leaped up into furious 
jealousy.
“Richard, I'm wretched—what’s 

the use of lying? King and I hate 
each other cordially—I—’’ she 
covered her face with her hands.

(Continued next week)
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Charter To Operate Motor 

Tracks bi State
AND’MEN

NITRATE OF SODA
FOR 4-H CLUB BOYS

Thursday, April 12th brought 
to a close one of the most suc
cessful'years In the history of 
the Parent-Teacher '^’■ Association 
of North Wilkesboro. Taid nkem-. 
bershlp for this year reached the 
high mark of 287, with an aver
age attendance of 75 to 80. This 
was the largest attendance In 
the history of the association.

The annual reports of each 
committee were read, giving 
plenty of proof that material 
things had been accomplished, 
and that each committee had 
worked hard. The finance chair
man reported a nice balance in 
the treasury to start off 
year next fall.

Each month during the school 
year attendance prizes were 
awarded to the grade In the 
grammar school and the high 
school that had the most parents

The Queen Trucking company,, 
of this city, was granted a char
ter to operate motor tracks for 
the transportation of freight sad 
express by Secretary of State 
Stacey W, Wade last week.

The company has an authoriz
ed capital of 810,000 with $300 
stock subscribed by S. W. Queen. 
R, H. Queen and Travis Queen, 
all of this city.

The Favor of Other Men
Mfly

h*y« _
•CS. •onr-tWnkiM peim 
Tour ptnoaal cMim Kvi 
to roa froei roo.

After 16 years of work, Japan 
has completed a tunnel almost 
Ive miles long under the Hakone 

Mountains.

uHj MOM in. yvnr i

Only « fr** flow of 
stop ult aaeaj poiioa 
one mOf Tct^bl* 
a rre»

The famous Tyrian purple, 
worn by kings, came into use 

the about fifteen centuries before 
Christ.

present.
Mrs. E. G. Finley, the retiring 

president, presented a most in
teresting and enli'ghtning history 
of the Parent-Teacher Associ
ation, beginning with the year It 
was organized in 1910, and ex
tending to the present time.

A copy of the historical paper 
has been secured by The Journ
al-Patriot and will be published 
In an early issue.'

TRUSTEE’S SALE

As part of an elaborate program 
throughout the south, the agricul
tural bureau of the Barrett com- ------ -- ---------- ^
pany, distributor of American ni- secured and application 

donating 100trate of soda, is 
pounds of this material to each 
4-H club member entering the 
contest in growing one acre of 
corn, it was disclosed recently by 
L. R. Harrill, state club leader. In 
addition, a one-year scholarship to 
the North Carolina State College 
of Agriculture and Engineering 
will be awarded, the state winner. 
Each contestant must follow the 
instructions of the North Carolina 
agricultural extension service in 
growing his acre of corn. The 
basis of the awards will be 25 
points for yield, 35 points for 
profit, 15 points for field selection 
of seed and 25 points for the record 
of operation.

Resolutions of Respect
We, the members of Ferguson 

Subordinate Grange No. 809, wish 
to pay tribute to the memory of our 
beloved brother, Presley Shepherd, 
who departedi this life on March 
29, 1934. He was a good and 
faithful member of the grange 
order. His passing is a distinct 
loss to our ranks. The piety of his 
venerable age was one of the 
characteri.stics which we wish to 
emulate. Upon every great moral 
issue he had the courage of his 
convictions to stand for the right. 
He was loyal to his church, in at
tendance and in matters of finan
cial contributions, often giving to 
Mills Home an amount equal to 
all the rest of h’s church. There
fore, be it resolved;

1. That we bow in humble sub
mission to the will of God. feeling 
that our loss is his eternal gain;

2. That we cVseply sympathize 
with the bereaved family in the 
loss of such a devoted husband 
and father;

3. That a copy of these resolu
tions be sent to the county papers 
for publication .and that a copy be 
sent to the family of the deceased, 
and recorded on our minutes.

T. ,W. FERGUSON,
A. J. FOSTER, Com.

By virtue of the power of sale 
contained in a deed of trust 
from C. W. Church to Claude 
Kiser, trustee, dated Decembej 
17, 1931, and recorded In Book 
160, Page 233, In the office of 
the register of deeds -of Wllker 
County, North Carolina, default 
having been made In the pay
ment of the Indebtedness thereby 

havlns
been made by the holder of thf 
notes evidencing said Indebted
ness to the trustee to foreclose 
said deed of trust, the undersign
ed Claude Kiser, trustee, will on 
Saturday, April 21, 1934, at 12 
o’clock noon, at the court house 
door In Wilkesboro, North Caro
lina, sell at public auction to the 
highest bidder for cash a tract 
of land located in Reddles River 
Township, North Carolina, which 
is described as follows:

Beginning on a staxe near the 
mouth of a small branch, C. W. 
Church corner, N. 82 1-2 deg. W. 
up said branch, 19 poles to a 
poplar stump; thence N. 80 deg. 
W. with C. W. Church line 25 
poles to a sourwood; near the 
head of a branch and running S. 
2 1-2 deg. W. with Thomas 
Church and Vinson Bumgarner’s 
line 44 poles to a stone, (the old 
Spanish Oak corner); thence S. 
86 deg. E. with the old line 
known as the Rash line 44 1-2 
poles to a chestnut; thence S. 
2 1-2 deg. W. 16 poles to a 
stone, G. E. Pearson’s N. W. cor
ner; thence 82 1-2 deg. E. 11 
poles to a branch; thence in a 
northward direction with the me- 
anderings of said branch to the 
beginning, containing 14 1-5
acres, more or less.

This being a portion of the 
tract of land deeded by Rel! 
Caudill and wife, Adah Caudill, 
to the Elkin Box Company, Inc., 
the 19th day of December 1919, 
recorded in the office of Register 
of Deeds of Wilkes County, Wil
kesboro, N. C., Book 110, Page 
340.

Said tract of land will he sold 
subject to any and all taxes due 
thereon.

This 19th day of March, 1934.
CLAUDE KISER, 

4-16-4t. Trustee.
Robert Moseley, Attorney.
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PAINT
MAOINB MADE

JENKINS HARDWARE COMPANY
“Northwest North Caiotina’o Largest Hardware Stora^^

NORTH WILKESBORO, N. C.

THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR QUALITY

Micheal Stern Clothes 
Dobbs Hats — Arrow Shirts 

Nun Bush Shoes — Cheney Ties
HAVE STOOD THE TEST

ABSHERS
North Wilkesboro, N. C.

85-Year-Old Farmer HeW 
on Charges of Slaying Wife

Williamston; April 13.—Joe 
Davenport, 85-year-old farmer, 
was ordered held without bond 
for Superior court on a charge of 
murder of his wife after a pre-i 
liminary hearing here today be
fore Justice J. L. Hassell.

Davenport, who accused his 
wife, a woman in her 20s, of be
ing unfaithful to him, shot her 
to death last week.

Farmers!
Use Fish Brand 

Fertilizer

Before you buy any electric refrigerator, 
get complete details on the WESTING- 

HOUSE PROTECTION PLAN. Promise noth
ing, sign nothing, pay nothing until you see 
how much more WESTINGHOUSE offers in 
every way.

WILKES ELECTRIC COMPANY
W. M. DAY TAL J. PEARSON

Meadows BMg. Phone 328 North Wilkesboro, N. C.

Bus Fares Reduced
From North Wilkesboro To— 

Winston-Salem _
Greensboro ............ .........................
Statesville ..........—................. ......
Atlanta ........................ ............... .....
Charlotte ................... ................. —
Lenoir 
Washington

_______ $1.75
2.60
1.25
6.50
2.60
1.00
7.45

New York ---------------------- -—.......11.00
Bristol, Tenn............................ ...............3.00
Boone........................ —........... ..............  1-15

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION CALL 12

Atlantic Greyhound Bus Lines
NORTH WILKESBORO, N. C.

this season and reap 
Bumper Crops. This is 
a high grade Fertilizer 
that we are selling at the 
right price.

C. T. Johnson Dies
At Windy Gap Home

C. R. Johnson, of Windy Gap, 
did yesterday at 11:15 a. m. He 
was 33 years of age.

The last rites will be conduct
ed at Windy Gap today at 24 
o’clock with Rev. D. C. Clanton; 
In charge.

Surviving are his wife, Mrs
Eula Mae Johnson, and one soUr’ | 
Ralph, Jr. ’I

LUTHERAN SERVICES
heldLutheran services will be 

at 8 o’clock Tuesday evening at 
729 Kensington' avenue. The pub
lic is cordially invited.

R. E. MENNEN, Paator.
Sevsnty-eicht per cent of,,' the 

world’s automobiles are in the 
all.” lunlted'States. 4

Don’t forget that we are 
in the market for your 
Crossties, and Country 
Produce of all kinds.

Let us supply you with 
Feed for your Cattle, 
Hogs, and Poultry.

Bee us 
Seeds.

for your FidW,;

Wilkes Tie & 
Feed Company

Forester Avenue 
North Wiftesbor^ N.

HERE S THE FAMOUS

Westinghouse
Washi^
Machine

Here’s a washer that 
changes wash day drudg
ery into a few minutes of”
easy work and gives extt%^ 
hours of pleasant thingi^
to do. It washes whi 

■ faster, easy on cloL_^ 
safe, economical’ and.wltto 
wiring.

YOU CAN HAVE A COMPLETE LAUNDRY IN 
YOUR HOME AT LOW COST O*

WILKES
W. M. DAY

PkMie m MendMri BUf.
TALJ. PEARSON
Noth Wilfcwhxra. N.


