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e s | Tires for the new Ford
. | .
| are specially made

to give long wear

each insertion, averaging six
| (6) words to a lie. |

WANTED To Exchange Chrysler
Roadster for smaller car and dif-
ference. $100 worth of extra equip-

\ ment, good paint and tires, good

running eondition, a good trade.

Call Journal for particulars.

Lady St. Maurice _I_mke(] up from .
her work yuickly. Nme oclock was
just striking, and her son'anly a
moment before had replaced his watch

in his pocket with an impatient little

1 ened and shalken, that the desire of _Ius
from  hin.

Fjg_ﬁt]i_lnétal[ment liie should bave passed

She had growa to love tins shrunken
old s, In her girliood she had
| stories of him frem her nursc,

STRAIGHT SALARY--$35 pcr week

and ex, nses. Man or wonuan with

‘ T HAPPENED BEFORE hearc o - g
1 e and_nany times the hot (637 Ih:ﬂ N\“:» I do think so,” she answercd 'rig to introduce Poultry Mixture.
' is the scene. There an exile, |grood in her eyes as ste conjuree s m : strange e \ last St
- LePo:l::&o dlis Marioni, has come for love ' " (i hat pathetic fiaure, waiting {|n1etl_\. l‘ 1hl|nk' h(‘;sl:'t;'l)‘:’” 5 Eurcka Mfg. Co, East St.+ Louis,
| !  of Adrienne Cartuccio, who spurns hff“' Wl watiting, vor by wveur, tor that | 1mdecd. Why do you <l 1L

He megts an nglishman, Lord St. Muu-jand Wil::=y " s to come only with| He shrugged his shoulders,

liberty which v _
1 She had thonght 'of him,
cad-eved and weary. pacieyg his lonely
prison cell, and ever watching through
his barred window the little segment

with adrienne on
is sister Marcharme,
Adriennce 1= hope
lier to arrange an
farewell, be-

“Oh, I don't know exactly. It seems
odd that shé should want to spend
all Ler evening alone, and that she

should have so many long letters to
think that she quite

rice, who falls n ]m-ﬁ
sight. Leonardo sees
who tells him his love tor
less. But he pleads with
accidental meeting, to say
tween Adrienne and him.

old age.

FOR SALE--Four Buailding Lots,
¢lo'e in on paved street.  Terms
to quick bhuyer. Call Journa! Ctlice

She consents,  That mght the EﬂRii‘Sh'.“"": f Dlue sky and sunlight which pene- write. DO_ you ) te . .
i:riru}fo:;rf:;ct[,‘i‘s':wf":'”.l‘"‘{‘-':::.Jf,c:iﬂ?ga::"ll].\\!:.t-f- (u-atul into the high-walled court. ’ﬂild“f"t:""lis“ :E"i:“-‘l;m: ‘\;‘.ould like her for particulars. WHEN the new Ford was de- Though the Ford tires are
c - Vit Art pt - — ¥ - dow y i 2 3 ted

o who are walking by brigands . he must long for the scent oiJ.0 come : i i imned: .
:;T:tg;'cd “b})l'uﬂ ;IC."-'U‘“; suttor on a loncly El{m-\rl-‘uh!;lllltlut'rw;h open air, the rustle “I am quite sure that she does, eling bag. Left in SlgnCd’ 55, was !m]“e(“at?ly designa . 3!). x 4.50,
soal. _ He rushes to the scene, and proves towers, ¢ : T BER S LOST---1 Tan traveling bag. L€ apparent ihai a new lure ﬂ’ie}" have the reﬁlhency and

or air space of much larger
tires because of the drop

center rim of the steel-spoke

front of Parker Hasket Store
lost on Cullowhee: Road. Return to
J. R. Cochran, Sylva, N. C--1t.

ble to rescue the ludics. ) .
* lcnﬂumetllL hy the falure of his schem:,

l.eonardo sees Margharita, who shows hios
she knows that he was instigator of th:
attempted attack. The Enghshman now

would have to Le made to
match the eav’s perform-
ance. It was distinctly a new

s Adrienne often. The Englishman, st

i e L S S LOST— About three weeks ago, be- roblem. for here was a car  wheels.

Looking up, he >ecs the Smhmha?dos‘c'mru-:- tween Sylva and Cullowhee, a long P. - Aot

trouble. **We =at liere a _week ago, L “'ﬂh (iu!c&icr B oo For bes! ulm’ lhe ﬁm

red pocketbook, with compact,
sloves and photograph proof inside.
Return to the Jackson County Journal
Offiee. 1-31-1tpd

ardo. Lord St. Maurice nods.
c:lll‘sml;;a:gg and the Englishman quarrel
The Eunglishman at first refused to accej:
a challenge to duel, then when the Itaha_n
slaps him consents. The two men face
each other ready to fight to the death.

greater speed and more
braking cTieicner than any
car cf similac size ov veight.

on the new Ford should be
kept inflated to an air pres-
gure of 35 pounds and

sharita stops the duel by coming just : .
in3l1111:£{111i:'r :)f r.(::‘:m to save the Englishmian - 12 r‘“ :?iigg - FC} oo che(‘ked regularly nds and
' from his tatg, with two officers who arrest ot o he o
' WANTED— To Rent Farm m:zt b mhat) G, INaile izl; pressure a e lime.

the exile Leonardo. leonardo vows vew

>
ris po-tlom e 110 1oV
mum lire i ienme SLl.CLlUN

- 3 v < m jarl he s aguin - . : . et fo 8 .
:f‘l?ff'ho}tllfc;n'olj.ﬂbrro‘:imjntia" with only Want to rent farm 100 or move i £8.6 18 lmporla.nt. Low in-
me;:ori::: }elf:n:;’ h‘l':' proprietor, worried sopres. Prefer with stoek, erops, im- est e, iuo Ferxd Riotor f_!ah!nn B)rcalfs down the ﬁl.de-
about '&““z “tflr“'”i;"'i';c’;"{,).Iut!;zr‘r:;ﬁna?g p‘ements. Box 69, Miami, Florida. Cempany L2200t many wolis of a tire. 'By causing

stovisited o ’ " . 1 . .
:fgnl;rve:;.l:vhlom he :\hlsa_n: “im r&f his s-lg-'h:l: 2.28-4ts. nmeniize o Friarl A crerncating, 1t a1s0 destroys
ymes to him the daughter o - Ay 7 —
'fgcr;_lstr;rc:;lg:ﬁﬁ Ne. greers in gmrl;m. = e e e cxpernnent ) LN tire rubber that acts as an
ise. 11 1 s that his sister is dead. . T S Vst Ve Sinesh incula H ;
w&ur:t “Leonardo telis his uiclcc the story LOST ONE LADIES RED I-IAT.' fica vtz e Lty uve 3 :s.ul.‘n_on, “}lt:lhmm*:lquem
is lov Margharita, She is sympa- S . .2 ranralin A EE senars
i ::ﬂ]::_ love for Margharita he ¥ Between h_\'i\'ll and Dillshoro. [ind- . ot ] .46 | B DO L 1t r*uiuil(ln 0 e cord.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY er please returu to Journal Office fe o monl, omiotr 6o At the end of each 5000
it ) - and receive reward. ©yle e Cootionore Je- miles, when you have the
H < | “.1 " .
1 Margharita looked l:!\c a }t;ean;x_ e ———— vel~= waiioa .~r  iront wheels packed with
; i i 1 1on. Her hair . ' M . ‘ v
' allen all over her face, as Xpe uCll ar I - : elig ..  Bov :
{'. streaming down her back. Her smail| oy or don’t you think that Miss Briccoe is a very sirange girl?” P i et WHICIFATT, J; ve the ‘fl.'eel ‘allgmnenl
'{ white hand was clenched- and up- i alooss o ireod ond cheeked. This will prevent
I raised, and her straight, supple figure. . ) m .- 3o i Yo ; T aen- promature wear.
: panther-like in its grace, was distended | f feaves, and the hum of moving Ludey. b oeven objected ter v Jewelry Repa']-f 1324 = o : ? Ui .
5 “;l“" kShC . t““"‘l‘:‘.l O‘Er th}i- lr‘-t;:v insects. How his Leart must ache for her come here as a governess ai il . | aiied & 4 : When punctures come, as
| shrunken form betore her. errible i . . e T - 1 2 e A PPl g bRy 375 . . .
- : ‘s en's voice s touch of Tler mother was a dear friend ot e T AT T e wridl
- was the gleam in her eves, and ter- tlu':.uund of men's voices, IJu Lu.n.] 0 er u‘: : o 1 \'!1_ : I RAYMOND GLr‘ ’\tr]' ‘ - : ey will with any tire, you
i rible the fixed rigidity of her featurcs.|their hands, some sense ol lm-nllxz ;!r many _\.L':IIT apo, .u;wl Itnlt I‘t.i .1r;:.'1.5— i i =4 will Gnd the Ford dealer
| ' i oune |irie s companionshi ‘eak * Trita ir »first that T owonld rather w 2 - - -
j Yet she was as beautiful as a young [iriendly ¢ mpanionship t break the ria trom the : i i s o : _ : et 2
i goddess in her wrath. icv monotony of his weary, stagnant have her here as my daughter.  She N - s par :.'c.la.ariy }vell-eqmpped
“No!” she cried fiercely, “the Order |existence. Fler imagination had been would have been very \wlc:}mn_; to ‘:t & | . kg ) 1o make repairs qmck]y and
shall not die! You belong to it still; |touched, and she had bev all ready to home with us. Tt was only ter pride etaip ‘) : p I 2230, at emait cost. See him, 100,
and I—I, too, swear the oath of ven-[welcome and to love him as a hero which made her st upon sy Sl | . N ross wanl Th
' geance! Together we will hunt her and a martyr, even if he had appealed as Gracie's governess, and T suppase ar"f;f?'?aﬁ"?%’fn&{- | i :or replacements. en
! down—this woman!  She <ha'l wfer” 4o her in no other way. But when it is the same ieeling which prow:pts CVERY MDRRIN{‘. aﬂ; ACHT .AKE ! oy L20Ine yom will be sure of getting
# “ “She shall die!” he cried. * I'shie had “Seéti him Stricken down anciner 10 keep hersddi so muck alvoi lh'lﬁa(ﬁﬁgm ko s wuirine  iires built specially for the
i1 A slight shudder passed across the|helpless, with that look i ineiiable | from vs. [ am sorry, but I can do no wesra. W egdetable i 83254003 p— Ferd car aecording
4 girl’s face, but she repeated his words. sadness in his soft dark cyes, it was finore than 1 have done toward muking r‘& .54“3"'-! D V% st b Bavdailic 7 il By to definite Ford
“She shall dic! But, uncle, you arcmore than her sympathy which was [her see thinas differently.” , B OEALER, SYR ML" =S e R COPLL > <
ill. What 1s 1t?” aroused, more than her imagination _l,un[ Lumiley fidgeted about for a BLUTL aadnOIaere, & i B speclﬁcauonn.
* She chafed his hands and held him|which was stirred. Her large pitying fminute or. two on  the hearthrug. SYLVA PHARMACY . )
up. He had fainted, ticart became lus absolutely.  She was | There was @ certain reserve in his Y . .
- alone in the world, and she must needs |mother’s manner which made the tasli R N R E @RD MOTOR ‘ OMPANY
“Wrese am I, Margharita?"” love some one. For good or for evil,|which he had set himself more difhi
: She leaned over him, and drew a|iate had brought this strange old man cult cven than it would have been
i long deep breath of reliet. It was|to her, and  woven this tic between|under ordinary  circumistances. Be-,
i the reward of many weary days and | them. ) sides, he deit that from her low seat
i nights of constant watching and care-| He held out lis hands; she grasped [she was watchirg him intently, and'
- ful nursing. His reason was saved. |them fondly. the knowledge did not tend toward
{ “In your own room at the hotel,”| “Margharita, she came here!” helsetting him more at his ease.
! she whispered. “Don’t you remem-|whispered. ) _ . “You loved her mother, then?”
§ ber? You were taken ill.” “What, here? Here in this room?”| “I did. She was my dearest friend.”’
gy He looked at her, helpless and| He nodded. ) “And  yet—forgise me if 1 am
4 puzzled. Slowly the mists began to| "It was two days before you came. wrong—but sonctimss [ fancy that
| roll away. I was sitting alone in the wwilight.fyou do not cven like Miss Briscoe.”
| . "Yes, you were with me,” he mur-|The door opened. T thought I was| *“She will not Iét me like or dislike
'| mured softly. "I remember now. Ifdreaming. It was she, as beautitul as|her, Lumley. =
; was telling you the story of the past—|[ever, richly dressed, happy, comely.| He shoole his head.
: my past. You are Margharita's child, | She came o pity, to sue for pardon.| "It isn’t that exactly. ‘I have seen
: Yes, I ‘remember. Was it this after-[1 let her talk, and then, when [ had|you watching her somctimes—as for
e ; vathered strength, 1 stood up and[mstance when she sang that Sicilian
She kissed his forehead, and then|cursed her. | thrust her away; 1|song here—-as though you were—well,

drew back suddenly, lest the warm
tear which was quivering on her eye-
lid should fall back upon his face.
“It was three weeks ago!”
“Three weeks agol” He looked
wonderingly around—at the little table

curseld her with the fiercest amd cruel-
est words which my lips could utter.
[t drove the warm color from her
checks, and the light trom her cyes.
1 cursed her till her heart shook with
fear. She stapgered uut”uf the room

almost afraid of her; as though there
was somcthihg about her which almost
repelled you”

The Countess laid down her work,
and looked steadiastly into the firg
There was a moment's silence.

at his side, where a huge bowl ofa stricken woman., I ¢! “You have been a close watchen
sweet-scented roses was surrounded by | *“U'cll me her name.” Lumley.” .
a little army of empty medicine bottles,| “It was Adrienne Cartuccio. It is| *“I admit it. But, tell me, have :
at Margharita's pale, wan face, and at|now Lady Maurice.” not watched to some purpose. Therd
a couch drawn up to the bedside.| *“The Lady St. Maurice! She was|is no mistaking the look in your fac)

“And you have been ‘nursing me all
the time?” he whispered.

She smiled brightly through the
tears which she could not hide.

“Of course I have. \Who has a bet-
tter right, I should like to know ?"”
He sighed and closed his eyes.

a few minotes he was asleep.

For a fortnight his life had hung
upon a thread, and cven when the
doctor had declared him out of danger,
the question of his sanity or insanity
quivered upon the balance for another
week. He would either awake per-
fectly reasonable, in all respects his
old self, or he would open his eyes
upon a world, the keynote to which he
had lost forever. In other words he
would either awake a perfectly sane
man, or hopelessly and incurably in-
sane. There would be no middle
course, That was the doctor’s verdict.

And through all those long days and
nights Margharita had watched over
him as though he had been her own
father. All the passionate sympathy
fof her warm southern nature had been

In

my mother’s friend then?”

“YL‘S."

Margharita’s eyes were bright, and
her voice trembled.

“Listen!” she cried.  “When my
mother was dvine she gave me a
letter. If ever you neced a friend or
help,” she whispered, “go to Lady
St. Maurice. This letter is to her.
She will help you for my sake. Uncle,
fate is on our side. Just before |
came to you I wrote to Lady St
Maurice. I told her that I was un-
happy in my life, and I wished for a
situation as a governess. I sent her
my mother's letter.”

“And she replied?”

“Yes. She offered me a home. If
I wished I could teach her little girl.”

Iler voice was trembling, and her
eves, dry and brilliant, were fixed upon
his. He was sitting upright in bed,
leaning a little forward toward her,
and the sunbeam which had stolen in
through the parted curtains fell upon
his white corpse-like face. A strange
look was in his eyes; his fingers

sometimes, when shé comes into th{
room unexpectedly, If the thing werd
not absurd, I should say that yod
were afraid of her” »

Lady St. Maurice held her hand td
her side for a moment, as though she
ielt a sudden pain.  She repeated her
son's words without looking up at
him. .

“Afraid of her! No, no, Lumley.
I am afraid of something else, some-
thing of which her face continually
reminds me. It is the shadow of the
past which seems to follow her foot-
steps.”

A tragic note had suddenly been
struck in the conversation between
mother and son. lLord Lumley, who
had been altogether unprepared for it,
was full of interest,

“The past!” he repeated. “Whose
past? Tell me all about it, mother.”

She looked up at him, and he saw
that her face was unusually pale.

“Lumley, it is only a little while ago
since your fatker and I told you the
storv of our strange meeting and

ROWDED traffic ccnditions today demand six-cylinder  ~
performance—with ita greater flexibility, greater
reserve power, higher snced and swifter acceleration.

And now —for the
this desirable

a_-\..

irst time in commercial car history —
six-cvinder performance has been made

}cimilc;,d I:Iy the stnriv nff his wrongs. |clutched the bedclothes nervously. marriage. You remember it?”
Jay by'day the sight of his helpless| “You will—go?” he asked hoarsely.| “Every  word! Every  word, ; il ' Ve conna= sl aten Lenesm T b 1
suffering had increased her indignation | “You will go to Lady St. Maurice?” | mother!” available with the CCORIERY OF LI {our. Tor the new six-

toward those whom she really believed
to have bitterly wronged him. Through
those long quiet days and silent nights,
she had brooded upon them. She
never for one moment repented of
having allied herself to that wild oath
of vengeance, whose echoes often at
dead of night seemed still to ring in
her ears. Her only fear was that he
would emerge from' the fierce illness

An answering light shot back from
her eves. She was suddenly pale to
the lips. Her voice was hushed as
though in fear, but it firm.

“Yes, I shall go. To:night I shall
accept her offer.”

PART III
i “MorrER, don’t you think that Miss

under which he was laboring, 0 weak-

Briscoe is a very strange oirl?”

“You remember the duel which the
Count di Marioni sought to force upon
your father, but which I prevented?
You remember the means which I was
driven to use to prevent it, and the
oath of vengeance whick. Leonardo—
the Count di Marioni—swore against
us both?”,

Continued Next Week

cylinder Chevrolet erucks are

not only offered in the

price range of the four—but they are as economical to

operate as their fomous

four-cvlinder predecessors! Both .

the Light Delivery and the 1% Ton Utility Chassis are
available with an unuszually wide selection of body types
—and among them i3 cne exactiy suited to your require-
ments. Come in today. We'll gladiy arrange a trial load

demonstration—load the truck as you would load it, and
drive it over the roads your truck must travel in a regu-
lar day’s work. . :

Randolﬁh farmers have never be-

Catawba county produced in one pro- fore shown such interest in grazing
) and hay crops as is apparent this

duced in one year 4.3 times as much . S o AR
. . : year, reports county agent E. S. Mili-
milk and 55 times as wmuch butter, demonstration conducted last year by saps. A .
E. F. Pickel of Davidson County. - ' I
! Demonstrations before 2,330 school
g e , . children featured a rat-killing eam-
SR Appmv’ed Pradtices For Sweet 1 m.mr'rs of Edgoco!nbo county h‘l.“ paign made in Anson county reeently. |
* Potato Growers”’ is the title of bul_‘oorgamzcd a county livestock assoecia- Forty-two farm boys reeently join-
i Jetin 263 recently issued by the North  tion to promote the growth of this|eq the 4H corn club of Halifax :

Carolina Experiment Station. industry in the county. County, A A-S IX IN THE P RIC E‘i RAN GE O F T HE F O U R

i i
i ) . ) ;
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Thirty-nine Jersey cows on test iny Top-dressing wheat with quick-act-

ing nitrozen material inereased the

vield per acre about 24 bushels on 2

Sedan Delivery, $595; Light Delivery Chassis, $400; 11/ Ton Chassis, $545; 114 Tom
Chassis with Cab, $650. All prices f. 0. b. luctory, Flint, Mich.

ps he average cow in the State.
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i -

: A& &
- o B

W
W)



