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WNTH INSTALLMENT
Cteo ■Mated to k«Te » great 

to eboir Aaoe. ▲ drew. 
« Jewel case. After that 
®»»t l>e a brief call on 
mother. There was still 

■•rthlng else, a rare rase of 
Ming Dynasty.

-•Dad will want to show It to 
ao you might as well be 

tapwarned. He's crasy about It, 
■at 1 think It’s awful,” said Cleo 
•arttly. "Now, darling. I’ll take 
wow home. Walt here for me Just 
• minute. ... I forget to put 
SoM sapphires away.”

She whisked out of sight, and 
■oed to a houre telephone.
•Is Kennedy there? . . ; Bring 

ear around now, Kennedy, 
go to the Chinese room and 
Mrs. Duane thaf I’y® been 

**alned and will be down in ten 
mtentes.”

Williams Auto & 
Radiator Shop

Msoe SU-J — N. Wilkesbero 
Roate 60 

Sadiator Repairing, Body Re- 
tnOdlngr, Motor Blocks Rebored,
Kv4AW%«i/\waa m___ t.

Out In front of the garage 
building, which in Itself was a 
amaller stone castle, Kennedy 
scowled and sauntered back to 
his car. .

ha™ a criminal 'record."! wits 
sure yon could find that out for 
me without* any publicity." "II 
he has one,^weTl find It. What 
aame doM ho glre?” 
f "James Kennedy. And I hare 
a snapshot of him. I took It wken 
he wasn’t looking." '

The man at the desk looked 
at the small picture with Inter- 
mt

"Yes, that’s Jim Kennedy,’’ he 
said briefly.

“Oh! You, do know him?" 
“I’we seen Urn. He may be

‘Hush!” She looked around 
nervously. “Your own part was
nothing to be proud of. What g^j^g straight enough, but he’s 
are you doing here? In Oran- He's a gambler.

extensions Welded In Trod 
Flames. GenemI Repair Work

I Specialty.r. H. wiWILLIAMS, Owner

“Wonder why she didn't give 
her message to one of the flun
keys? Tod damn lazy to ring 
twice, maybe . . . Oh, well. It’s 
O.K. by me."

"Miss Pendleton wishes me to 
say that she will Join Mrs. 
Duane in ten minutes.”

Anne whirled about to see 
Kennedy.

"So we meet again! You’re 
looking like a million, Nancy. I 
suppose you were J.he last time, 
but I didn't get UiUch of a look 
before 1 passed out. Nice little 
party, wasn’t it?”

It was ghastly, Jim, how can 
you talk like that?”

“I could talk a lot, if I got 
started.”

“You could talk yourself Into 
prison!" she flashed angrily. 
“There's a penalty tor black
mail.”

“It would never get that far, 
baby." He twisted a scornful 
under lip. “It would take too 
much explaining. There’s that 
pleasant little scene at the beach 
bungalow, and a sweet mix-up 
afterward—Oh yes, I’ve figured 
that out. And a nice ride for 
Jimmy—only it’s Just too bad 
that I came back.”

lelgh?”
“Any reason why I shouldn’t gp'eakeiiay no In the Fortlw at 

be here?” He grinned at her ^ 'vvas raided once

PAINT
MA CHINS MASS

JENKINS HARDWARE COMPANY
Northwest NortJj Cajitiliiia’s Largest Hardware Store” 

NORFH WILKESBORO, N. C.

AFTER TOMORROW

WHAT?
Yboi have perhaps tried 

everything in an effort to 
regain your health. You 
are probably trying* some
thing now. If it doesn’t get 
you well, then what are 
you going to do? Give up 
and go through life handi
capped by poor health? 
Many people have tried 
Chiropractic as a last re
sort and have gotten well, 
when they were sufferiry? 
with: High Blood Pressure, 
Sin in ess. Constipation, 
Headache, Stomach, Heart, 
lifver. Kidney or I'eniale 
Trouble, Asthma, Anemia. 
Arthritis, Nervous ^liseas- 
es. Lumbago. Rheumatism, 
Paralysis, Neuritis, St. 
Vitus Dance, Hay Fever, 
Skin Eruption, Sciatica, 
Catarrh. Billiousness, Gas 
on Stomach, and Colds.

> DR. E. S. COOPER
CHIROPRACTOR—NERVE SPECIALIST 
OFFICE HOURS—10-12: 2-5; 6:30-7:30 

Telephone 205-R Office Second Floor Gilreath’s Shoe Shop

ri...

WNBRE CARIY ROOMNOS 
ARC HAD!

CAREY Roofing* and Shingles are made in 
the largest individual roofing plant in the 

world. Huge production effects large savings, 
and these are passed along in the form of extra 
quality. That is why we can offer you greater 
values for your roofing dollar.

9
We can prove It by our samples and prices.

Wilkesboro Mfg. Co.

UZ7 **w — -w- one tiin6, ana ii was ramoa once
mockingly. “You’ve done pretty Dropped out of sight
well for yourself, after all. Pick- - ■ ---- —•—*
ed a rich man and landed soft. 
Does he happen to know—”

“Please, Jim!
“No, he doesn’t know! How 

could I tell him? I left all of the 
old life behind me, on that night 
last May. I never meant to come 
East, either, but I had to risk 
It—or lose everything. . . ■"

Her voice broke. Kennedy 
looked at her curiously.

“You’re a queer kid, Nancy. 
What did you do it for? . . . Oh, 
you know what I mean. I knew 
there was something phoney 
about that accident. I went to a 
library and hunted up the pap
ers—afterward. I believed you’d 
taken the jump, until I came 
here and saw you through a win
dow one night.”

“Why did you come?’ she cried. 
“If it's money you want, there’s 
little enough that I can do. My 
husband Isn’t rich at all. Can t 
you have a little mercy and go 
away?”

“You let me alone, Nancy, and 
I won’t bother you. Get that?” 
Kennedy gave her a brief, tight 
smile. “I’m after money, big mo
ney. And if you should get any 
notions about horning In on the 
game, dont overlook the fact
that I hold some high cards.”

"But Jim—”
He bowed stiffly from the

door, and strolled jauntily out of 
his car. Anne stood for a mo
ment staring blankly at the emp
ty doorway.

Back of her a curtain moved, 
and a pair of childlike blue 
eyes peeped out before It dropp
ed again. A moment later she
heard Cleo's voice calling her
from the hall.

“I tried to see Gage this morn
ing, but he’d just hopped a 
plane for Washington.”

"Oh ... I didn’t know he 
lived here.”

“He doesn’t, although he will 
some day, within a dozen miles. 
He’s living at the Ritz now, 
just back from Europe. Probab
ly buying up the insides of a few 
old manor houses to put in his
new place, and another rope of to reading.
noarla fni* Viia ■n.’ifzs ” <‘OV»« wvpearls for his wife 

“He’s married, then?”

no chanffenr.' He’s 
He had a gambling house and

U-. Uftii fil

AcrraaGRAM

for a while, but he was mixed 
up in some shooting business 
last spring and had a close call.

"No, he Isn’t a gunman^ Not 
his type. Oh, Willard!" This to 
the young man who had enter
ed. “Find out when the Kennedy 
ehootiifg happened. And any
thing else we may have."

In less than five minutes the 
young man called Willard vfas 
back.

“All right, Willard. M’m Ken
nedy was shot on the night of 
May second, last. He was found 
lying beside a road in the out
skirts of Ventura, California. Po
lice inclined to credit it to a 
booitleggers’ walr. He pulled 
through but refused to name his 
assailant. Discharged from hos
pital In three weeks. That’s dll.

“There’s no actual police rec
ord, outside of the raid on the 
Forty-Ninth Street house. I’d 
advise you to let me send an 
operative down to watch him.”

“I don’t think I want to go 
as far as that.”

A brief movement of his head 
said that it was her business. He 
arose and opened the door for 
her.

“Please send the bill direct to 
me. In a plain envelope. I should
n’t want anyone to know that 
I’ve been Inquiring. Thank you.”

The man went back to his 
desk with a dry grin on his face.

“So that’s o 1 d Ambrose’s 
daughter. I’ll bet she’s a hand
ful.”

tMtures
ttpt tet-tntSbm st 
SepttnlMr 18-tS, w4[i 
to* appear through 
Boiling • sgsBcy of 
Ohio.

Id,

Rhode Islaad, with 60(J 
sons to the square mile, it 
most densely populated state."

NOraCB OF SALE OF BKAIi 
BSTATK

‘ Under and by Tirtn« of the 
power of sale contained in. n cer-, 
'aln deed of trust executed by 
Claude McGee and wife, Octa. 
McOee, on the SSth day. of May, 
1938, to secure the payment of
the note therein mentioned

'<♦ ,-s »

default having been made' In'^the 
payment thereof," and demsnd 
haring been made on me, I will, 
therefore, on Friday, August 3d, 
1934, at the hour of 10 o’elock 
a. m,, at the courthouse door in, 
Wilkesboro offer for sale foj 
to the highest bidder the 
Ing described real estate,

Beginning at a stake on *^the 
north side of I street 100 feet^ 
eastwardly from the northeast 
corner of I and Seventh streets, 
and running north 27 degrees 87 
feet west parallel with seventh 
street 50 feet to a stake; then 
north 62 degrees 33 feet east 
parallel with I street to a stake 
in the west side of HI ns haw 
street; then in a southeastward- 
Iv direction, along the west side 
of Hlnshaw street to a stake, in 
the north side of I street and

The above picture gives an idea as to the nature of the Billy 
senior Combination exhibition, one of the many free acts for the Great 
Wilkes Fair to be held here September 18, 19, 20. 21 and 22.

west side of , HIns|||p 
thence 183 feet to X 
point of beginning, Li 
tlon of Lots 4, 5 and*^
125, as shown oh _
map of the town of North'’*frti-*'

A Carload of Laughs In the Free
Act Program Great Wilkes Fair

kesboro, N. C.
This 26th day of July, 1934.

A. H. CASEY,
8-20-4t Trustee.

Cleo was already on her way 
to the public library.

“It probably wouldn’t be in 
the New York papers,” she re
flected “but I’ll look here first. 
“M’m, May second—say the 
third.”

A sheet crackled as she bent 
suddenly forward. On the page 
in front of her was a picture of 
Anne Duane.

“I knew it! I was sure I had 
seen her somewhere! ‘Nancy 
Curtis, as she appeared in 'Gypsy 
Love’.” Her eyes flicked on the 
news account.

“John Gage! Now I wonder

She frowned and went back

“She wasn’t drowned at all. 
She just disappeared. . . . And

“Yes. Married a Follies girl.” her car went over the cliff the 
Barry’s tone was slightly dis- same night that Kennedy was

shot, and she’s afraid of him.paraging. ”Fm not looking tor ^ ......... .
ward to that interview. I nearly Those two stories ought to con- 
told him to go to blazes the last nect somewhere. . . . Maybe I’d 
time. But I’m going to keep at better get the California papers ” 
him. I ought to take you with ' ----- —Ann Duane had taken the manJVX* TTAl.** .TVIIJI ZlUVA -----------

me and see it you can hypnotize Cleo had meant to marry, and
,1__-IJ_________1_____1______ ff .. ... v__ i_ iV___the old pachyderm.”

Anne said “Oh!” in a rather 
small voice. “Then it’s this Mr. 
Gage that you’re trying to inter- 
e.st in the Junipero?”

“That’s the idea.”
“But Barry”—she was desper

ately in earnest—-“why do you 
have to deal with him at all? 
There must be plenty of other 
men. Why, the only reason that 
he owns the Duane Mills Is be
cause the first plan failed! He’d 
be prejudiced from the start!”

“You can bet he’s prejudiced." 
said Barry grimly, “and that is 
just the reason I've got to win 
him over. Gage i.s more than 
just money in this scheme. He’s 
the man who owns the other 
side of the spur that I must tun
nel through. It’s part of what he 
took over in payment of my 
uncle’s dqbts. I don’t know why." 

He was silent for a moment. 
“He has held out now for four 

years. Says it’s damn nonsense. 
So you see, unless I can persuade 
him to sell pretty soon, I’d bet
ter give up my large schemes.”

She laughed shakily. “Oh, 
well, there’s time yet. Hurry In
to your flannels, and we’ll be 
off.”

“Right! I’ll be ready in ten 
minutes.”

Anne huddled down In a chair, 
her hands flenching into tight 
little fists. John Gage again. 
Everywhere she turned. She 
must either face him or run 
away.

“He’s building here!” she 
thought.

“That’s why Jim is here! I 
must see him again—somehow.”

She jumped up from her chair, 
listened to the sounds from th»' 
next room, and went lightly overj

ROOFINGS^ SHINGLES 
STANDARD FOR OVER 60 YEARS

there were no rules in the fight 
to get him back.

Cleo pinched her lip and took 
a brief census of Granleigh. 
Gwenda adored Aniie . . . nothing 
doing there. The Atwoocte had 
taken her up, and so had the 
Westbrooks and Chisolms. But 
•Fan Whlttomore, six years older 
than her husband and looking It, 
hated every pretty girl that Ted 
looked at, and Ted never missed 
a chance to talk to Anne. Eddie 
Carver babbled everything she 
heard. There were plenty of 
others to catch a bright ball of 
rumor and toss It along.

Late that afternoon Cleo park
ed the blue roadster in front of 
the Fairfax house.

Gwenda was serving tea in the 
garden. Ann was lovely in a 
yellow frock. Ted Whittemore 
was dawdling near her chair. His 
wife sat a few feet apart, dis
contented, as usual. Barry was 
talking to Gwenda, some distance 
away. Anne looked up quickly.

Cleo waved carelessly to 
Gwenda and Barry and dropped 
into a chair near Anne.

“Hello, everybody. That’s an 
awfully clever frock, Nancy. Do 
ypu know you’re the image of 
somebody I saw In a play once? 
I knew as soon as I saw you that 
you reminded me of someone and 
It’s just cqme to me as I caught 
sight of you in that yellow dress 
The star or leading lady was 
sick, and they rushed this girl 
in. You could double for her, 
Nancy.”

She saw Anne’s finger tips 
whiten against the arm of hef 
chair. They slowly relaxed 
again. “I suppose lots of people 
have doubles somewhere.”

Fan's long eyes drifted from
to her desk. . . . Her pen raced, one to the other, faintly satirical. 
When Barry came back, a few^“YouTe not very lucid, Cleo. If 
moments later, the envelope ad- the_glrl made such an impression. 
Srpatieii to .Tim Kennedv was'on you I should think you’d havedressed to Jim Kennedy 
hidden in her bag.

• • •
“I suppose this is very silly.” 

Cleo raised appealing eyes to
ward the large Impressive man. 
“I wouldn’t want anything to 
come of It to liurt the man’s 
reputation, but he came to us 
without any references. I just 
wanted to be sure that he didn!.;

remembered more about her.”
“Darling, I’m not a card index. 

I suppose the star Sot well or 
something. Maybe she got the 
Hollywood fever.’’

She talked to Fan, but her eyes 
were on Anne. Anne swung her 
hat Idly by the brim and smiled 
slightly.

Anne strolled away with Qwen-

da, wondering whether she had 
really talked or just babbled In
sanely.

Fan looked at Cleo.
“We seem to have been tact

less. Do you suppose there’s any
thing In It?’’

“No, of course not,’’ Cleo 
shrugged back.

Fan looked disappointed. “But 
she’s awfully secretive about her
self, anyway. Who were her 
people?”

“I don’t know. She’s never 
mentioned them to me."

“Really—” The Inflection 
spoke' volumes. “I thought you 
were so Intimate.’’

“Oh, we are. but Nancy never 
talks about herself or her fam
ily, or any of her old friends. 
Maybe she was unhappy, and 
hates to talk about it.”

Fan’s Up curled. “She must 
have been, to have run off to 
some wild desert ranch . . .

The little hints that Cleo drop- 
oed spread like widening rip
ples in a quiet pool. Two days 
later a tiny wave splashed at Mrs. 
SchuyleV Duane’s feet, in the 
form of careless voices on the 
other side of the garden hedge.

“This is the Duane place, isn’t 
It? That girl Berry Duane mar
ried is a peach. Who was she?”

“Oh, don’t ask me!’’ The high 
titter belonged to Eddie Carver. 
"Somebody said she was a Hol
lywood extra, but nobody seems 
to know.”

Mrs. Duane stood there, rigid, 
with indignation.

Mrs. Duane heard the car 
drive in, and Anne’s voice saying 
that she had a horrible headache 
and was going up to her room.

That was Mrs. Dnane’S oppor
tunity, but another car came. It 
was Cleo.

“I hope I’m not disturbing 
you, but I wanted to bring this 
book around. It’s a lovely night 
for driving. It’s Kennedy’s night 
off, but I brought the roadster. 
Couldn’t we have the lights out 
and sit here by the windows?"

(Continued Next Week)

Laugh-Provoking Features in 
Billy Senior Combination 

Exhibition

IF YOUR

In presenting the Billy Senior 
Combination to the Great Wilkes 
Fair patrons, the association has 
secured an attraction above the 
ordinary. Funny clowns, a buck
ing mule, trick dogs, comedy rid
ing school and many other laugh- 

j provoking features are included 
I in the Billy Senior Combination.
] Featured In this attraction,
I which Is billed as “a carload of 
1 laughs.” is Capt. Billy, the hu
man fish, who performs one of 
the most novel acts ever offered 
by the Great Wilkes Fair. In a 
specially constructed tank on a 
late model truck which revolves 
Itself in front of the grandstand, 
Capt. Billy eats, drinks, smokes 
and holds the world’s record'sub- 
morglng himself under water, 
giving an exhibition which is 
mystifying as well as entertain
ing.

The troupe of clowns, under 
the supervision of Billy Senior, 
are laugh provoking. The comedy 
barber shop Is a “classic in fun.” 
Smoky Joe, the “unridabie mule!’ 
snorts, and prances while the' 
clowns try to ride him.

BREATH HAS. 
A SMELL YOU
CAITT. FEEL WELfe

YGics we eat too moeh, oar food decaji 
in onr bowcU. Oar friends smell this 
decay coming out of oar mouth and call It 
bad breath. We feel the poison of this 
deesy aU over our body. It makes os 
gloomy, grouchy and no good for anything.

What maket iRs food decay In the bowdsf 
Well, when we eat too much, our bile 
joice can't digest It. Whst is the bile joiceT 
It Is the most vital digestive juice in our 
body. Unle« 2 pints of it are flowing from 
our liver into our bowels every dsy, our 
iQOTeiDents luiYd Mud eoncUpeted and 
tL of OUT food decoys In oor 28 feet of 
bowels. This decay sends poison aU overrn 
our body every six minntet.
• ."ien our friends smell our bad breath 
tout we don’t) and we feel like a whipped 
tomcat, don't use a mouthwash or take a 
laxative. Get at the cause. Take CarUr’s.^j 
Little Liver PiUs which gently start the 
flow of your bile Inlee. But if "something «azvw wi your JUiWWe «%sv a*
letter** Is offered yoa. don’t buy It, for 

be A ealomel (mercury) pul, vbiciiit may 'Yoom» tkths^^pes and scalds the T^m 
in many pe^e. Ask for Carter • Littlein many *w« **«*•*.»- —-
Liver Pills by name and get vrhat you 
ask for—25^. 0»34.aM.Co. •

NOTICE OF .SALE OP REAL 
ESTATE

BOY SCOUT KILLED 
BY 200-FOOT FALL 

INTO LARGE LAYKE
Los Angeles, Aug. 17.—Clad 

In his Boy Scout uniform except 
for shoes, the body of 14-year-old 
Vincent Slocomb, missing since 
Monday when he disappeared In 
the rough White Oak canyon 
area, was found floating behind 
big Tujunga dam, 20 miles north 
of here, today.

Farley Draw* Wrath
Of Tammany Solons

Washington, Aug. 17.—Mem
bers of the big Tammany house 
delegation today charged the ad
ministration was attempting to 
unseat them with so-called Roose
velt recovery party caiidldates In 
the Democratic primaries Sep-

North Carolina, 'Wilkes County.
By virtue of powers contained 

in 'a certain deed of trust execut
ed "by R. T. Pardue and wife, 
Mamie Pardue, to the undersign
ed trustee, said deed of trust be
ing recorded in the office of the 
register of deeds of Wilkes coun
ty, In Book 167. page 310, and 
the terms of said deed of trust 
having not been complied with by 
said R. T. Pardue and Mamie 
Pardue, and payment of the 
amount due under said deed of 
trust having been demanded and 
refused, I will, on. Saturday. Sen- 
tember 1st, 1934, at one o’clock 
p. m., at the courthouse door In 
Wilkesboro, N. C., offer for sale 
to the highest bidder, for cash 
the following described tract ol 
real estate, to-wlt:

Beginning on a birch stump on 
the north aide of the old Hun* 
road and running northeast to 

I the head of a branch; thence 
down the meanders of the branch 
near the old still house branch: 
to the branch so as to Include 
one-half of the said old spring to 
the old Ward Alexander line: 
thence west with said line to E. 
0. Shoemaker’s corner; thence 
south with said Sboomaker’s line 
to the old Hunt road; thence 
southeast with said road to the 
beginning. It being the west front 
of the N. A. Ward land, and con
taining 16 acres, more or. less. 
See deed of trust to J. M. Brown, 
recorded In Book 167, page 310.

This 26th day of July, 1934.
J. M. BROWN,

8-28-5t Trustee.

John
Rushin

SI

^Ken who have 
been smoking lOe 
cigars now enjoy 
a John Raskin^ 
hecaoae die Haw* 
ana tobacco used 
Is the choicest 
grown*

tember 13 In New York.
As spokesman for a group. 

Representative Martin J. Kenne
dy, Democrat, New York, assert
ed that In order to helj some 
“recovery” candidates. Postmas
ter General Farley, with Presi
dent Roosevelt’s approval,' was 
permitting either the candidates 
or their advocates to handle fed
eral patronage in Manhattan.

666
Tft.

MALARIA
066 Liquid or Table** Checks 
Malaria In Thrw Day*. Sure 

7 Preventative.
9-13-8t —

AbeTm extrmt^^. 
Mild Panetela
si*#«/*ry*ssf mt*.

I All Havana HUed

' John Raskin hsadh
SZO icdeeinaUa lo€

BEST AND BIGGEST 
CICAP VALUE

Carter Cotton Clear Ota, 
High Point. N. C* Dtstribater

TWO BUSES LEAVE DAILY F(m 
- THE WORLD’S FAIR

Take the family aiRi let’s go. The rates are 
' the lowest in history.

Round Trip to Chicago... . $20.10
Buses going' West leave North Wilkesboro at 9:30 A. M. 
and 6:30 P.M- Going East at 10:30 A M. and 7 :S0 P.M.

ATLANTIC GREYHOUND UNES
Consult Local Agait For Further Informatioii 

J. J. HEX. Agent f . PHONE 216

*■ '*■, _


