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dined together, Angela
the highest spirits. Her wit f}'I‘IS!.IE:
at the tip of Lier tongue; !lpt" lauz:
ter rang like the thin g«
bells.

“You're i
Macduff told her. o
“Yes. I've bad pows srow bed

!‘, |
10&!81-" that's it!”  Iis manncy was
dashed. “It must have hecu cie
ful” o

She faughed Dbehind ber .
pagne glass. “It was sometinnyg
didn't expect,” she said. L

They strolled out of tie dinin
room and tock two :m}cm‘:a-::; t
Jadc Street. .\t last they wen! v
the tiniest and blackest of afl 1
shops, and a wrinkled kel Chiitie:-
came [orward to ask m a squei
voice, what they wanted. Ste e
plained that sic wanted a  Jod:
bracelet, very rire, very choice. Tiv
man  studicd hor it attenflon
then lLe hig shutters o

They

fonseat

il:il‘.l ht

CH

closed  Dis
Lolted I:is door. N
“I shiow you somutiling very ra%

missie,” he said, moving uagesiw-
ally through the smail squarc of th
shop. He pricd at the drawer or 2
lacquer chest, whichi spratiyg « vt
and revexaied an nucr COMPLFTL

Angela tancied she caught a_jloat
‘n the whites of hiz cyca.  Hoz e
sers moved mysteriously at the hac’,
of abe st

Freabihy, OO0 S
case. From its velver folds, wiieh
ceeined to kold the dust and deal
odor of centuries, he dievs out .
bracelet and smapended 15 wnth |
clash before Drer ove : 5 g

“AR!" che execinaned, m agtun
tion, “Tha :t_I’ . .

Mzcdnff was tnpivesad. He too
the bracelet in his hwand and passel
it through bis sugees, Lluatly, with

nut the caressing fondness of the
Clinese, Uive carved Duddbas of
dark jude wore strunoy teesther o
an intricate =ilver chain. An elo-
quent bracelet, a bracelet one woula

remember.  She could not have
dreamed of a better choice. The
merchant named his price. It was

absurdly hLizh aund twice the valu-
of the trinket. She did not carc.
“I want 11, she said to Macdufl
“and [ won't haggle it atL”

“Are you glad to he
bound?” Macdutf enguire.
nnt answer.

“Angela, I asked yon

"I know, Macduit.
but I'm wondering
@lad or not."”

“What happencd, Angela? { kuow
that something hit you hard.”

“How clever of you!”

“[ thought you'd be glad to ge:
back to your hushznd anddmmc.”

“I'm not going back my hus
band.” She spoke as calinly as if
she were flicking a speck of dust
irom her clothes.

Macduff looked at her suddenly
and dropped his pipe from hiz
mouth. “You're not going back t.
your husband?” he repeated. <tu-
pidly.

“No. He doesn't want me back.
He wants a divorce.”

“"And you're going to give it to
him?” His voice rose from its deep
~rumble to a peak of surprise.

. "Why not? You see, he's fallen
in love with a girl of seventeen, and
youth must be served.”

“Well, I'm damned!” Gently he
touched the back of her idle hand.
*I'm double damned! ‘I'he swine!”

“Hush, Macduff.” Her fingers
covered his lips,

“The bracelet, then? I'm sure it
had something to do with your

TRy 2

she did

2 guestion,’
Forgive me.
whether I'n.

{ =

news.” )
“Yes,” said Angela, simply.
“Lovat wanted the bracelet for the

girl he loves.”

“Angela, you're a fooll” said Mac-
duff, suddenly,

“Yes, I'm afraid I am, a miser-
able fool. But let's move on.

_ It was one of the red-letter days

¥ in Miss Mudge's life. When they
were back on the Marenia, she looked
up Mr. Charlton, feeling that her
pleasure was something she must
share with him.

“I wonder if I shall be able to set-
tle down when I get home,” she
‘Was saying. “I've always thought
R better to feel planted in one spot.”

“I shouldn’t suspect that from

Wing you, Miss Mudge.”
= ':sd voice I':vas I‘Leasing, but it
over her like a caressi
s essing
"}Nhy nOtb?:l
*I can’t ieve you'd bang the
‘deor shut on adventure. If yougwere
t sort, you wouldn't have come
-@A this trip around the world.”

I think you're discovering things

sbout me that I didn't know myself,

=,

OME

" {stay put’

Macduft, dour Seoteit=| o

A
<prings till he reached a long blac:

Ishbel_Ross

en much

but

AR ere hasn't be

Lut, vou see, there has bee

chance for me to do any thing
*

She leaned against his sleeve, her

kissed by him, yet did not
kriow it. He held her hand and f_eh
‘it barming in his cool clasp: .\ll‘:-ls
| \{udze caught fire under his touch
'antil all of a sudden he was hnh‘img;
her, shaking, in his arms. O God!
e thought., Though he hated tears,
he was moved by the desperate ‘notc
' of hysteria in her voice. She s.u{fl—
Jered aind clung to him. Fle was
shocled by the fervor of her em
Hraee.

“1'm so ashamed!”

t.o lus ear. '
"“".-\l‘u, don't sav that. It's stupid
ior @ woman to be ashamed of her
‘celings.  They're really the most
‘harming thing ab~at hee

“PBat I wouldn't do tlus 1o
Ohonto.” Miss Mudge went on. *J

be

Jhe meurmmred

after yon had thrown yourseit :!11:0
His arms. I saw you faint, you silly
little crow. You didn't see m'edgls
the beach chair, did you? Why di
vou ever leave Ohonto, or wherever
it is you come from? Why dxd,\oﬂ?
evgr think you could come arour
the worid'and behave like anyone
elser Don't you kunow you rcl_?:
sketchr  Take a look at yourse!r!
Joan tiwvew back her head and
langhed. Dick tried to mtervcmiE
but she pushed him off and too
firmer hold of Mliss ?J[m:‘nge, on
whose fzce a slow realization was
awmng.
dd'?\r’l\;ubthink because Dick dances
with vou that he's in love v;v:th you
and not with me.  Well, he's laugh+
ng at yvou up his slecve, l':.\'cr_\'body
knows he's making fun o1 you, hut
cou're too <imple to know it. . He
imows you're ioriy-three and never
uad another sma in vour hfe.'
(*Stop her, stop iier, scine one;
Angela was murmuriig  through

{pale lips, but everyone seemed to

lie vooted to the spot.) “l!_e'lknows
vou say your prayers at ngit aml
help to support the mi-sioans. e
i:nows you're a Dry whe's chesting,
1 silly little school-tescher trving to
be a sport, smoking ¢ zaretres, naint-
ing your face like & lhuriot swig fing
if a drink—yes, an'l no doubt slesp-
nz with him, too” .,

“Stop it, Joan! You're mad”

Dick was towering over her ‘12
asien fury.  IHe caught her Ly the
srms.  She pulled herseir ifree and
<lupped his fuce.

“Deau't speak to me! 1 lLiaven't
coished with er yvet.  She wears
cotton nightgowns with uscks lika
ois. (Jean gestured frov: <houlder
to chin.) She sleeps with curlers
11 her hair. I've <ezn Loz, o her

e
“Ah!" she exclaimed in admiration.
“That's it!"”

SV omezt torzet about Ohonto.

1 Lika
woitlds't be co sbandoned.”

Dick lauched.
Yon're very fur frem there now,

and vou must kncw by this time
that there's a broader, freer world
than that”

Mizs Mudge listened, entranced.
Pcrhaps it was true. His words
sank sweetly into her consciousness.
Suddenly she buried her face in his
collar.

“Ar. Charlton!” she mumbled.

“My dearl” said Dick, catching
jher in a firm and sustaming grip

fand langhing at himself for a fool.

He turued her face up, dripping withi
teurs.  [le saw her drenched cye-
and the cager, tremulous curve of
Her lips. Bending over, he kissed
her so slowly and thorouzlily that
she fuinted against his chest.  With
& quick surge of concern he put her
back in her chair and bent over her,
wondering what he could do to re-
vive her, but he saw that her hys-
teria had been wiped out in a deadly
wave of inertia.

After a while she got up and
scuttled along deck without a word
—a ridiculous figure, with ridiculous
skirts, flying towards the compan-
ionway. She had called him Mr.
Charlton, even when he had kissed
her! Dick wiped the sweat from his
brow. Never again! He regretted
everytiiing that had happened, every-
thing from the very beginning. This
had been different from all his other
experiences; it left him with a seli-
disgust. He was strangely touched,
thinking of Miss Mudge’s lonely
pillow.

The Marenia was steaming across
the Pacific with her _homeward-
bound pennant flying from the mast.
Captain Baring was having a cock-
tail party in his quarters.

Miss Mudge was talking to Dick
Charlton. Her sparrow face was
aglow, and she was drawing on a
cigarette in the ridiculous, inade-
quate way she had. The chief
officer seemed to be rather embar-
rassed for once in his life. The
“Foster girl, who had been drinking
cocktail after cocktail with her at-
tention fastened on him, was reeling
over in their direction now. Her
expression was glassy and deter-
mined. Angela saw her step be-
tween them and catch Miss Mudge
by the shoulder. Heavens! Was
she going to make a scene? She
was drunk enough for anything.
Suddenly Joan’s voice rose, strident
and hysterical, over the babel of
longues, arresting the attention of
everyone in the room. Miss Mudge
was blinking at her, not knowing
what it was all about, Joan, a bl.z-
ing fury of red locks and dishevel-
n}:‘entt,_ wa!;‘ _bendi}!:g over her and
shouting things that m !
hea;’t sta?‘d still. e Asgsley

“You t ink Dick loves you,
poor IlttlF simp!” she cried. Y e?lt
youre mistaken. He loves me. Do
you understand? He loves me. He's
laughing at you. Yes, I saw him

fvoay to the barl, Voot woear her
EL-'E".\‘.:-;-.-,', for iwr ey wight ‘L;:n;]
{ber appearasee. Bnans uto chasss,
Calis pver tiles, Uhatters, cliatters,

tcﬁ:aztcrs. {oevarvoue who wili iisten

I ot taljonto and the
e i she  teaches,
Phanlis e werld s
L, I've heard
Ler money
iMinls Diek’s air
Calahzd.  Ha! Whe 12 Dikegoad
tu her? Phck’s eoud Lo Ler beease
tenervone on the hoat ko oevés chels
jnced up her savings and cani't go
{c-hore. Dick's soiry for hermDick's
riad with me. Little &cho&!nﬂ
tcachers should s:av et home and
Leep their penaies in their cotton
stockings L, . Shoulda’t be a nuis-
aice to grown-ups. . . . Shoulda’t
tink that a Spanish shawl wil
make them £t to kiss . . « FPoor

little Miss AMudge.” ... .

her, A6 0
vonderinl

' woaderul!
il of grian: aar
wor by e bour.

«r Mente Curla,

i

[_.."‘.3: S

!51,3.]:;3; hence 3. 80-deg. W., 20 poles

to a stake; mmf&wgw.,tz
s Spani on
;ﬁie“’mn;' thence 8. 46 deg. W.13
poleatoashkeinJ.A.Ste._mrts
line, and running with the public road
to this stake; thenee N. 27 deg. W,
54 poles to stake; thence .N. 5% dez.
W, 75 polestosstahemAbb Ed-
wards® line; thence S. 80 deg E. 2%
poles to a chestnut; thence. N. ?9 deg.
i, 50 poles to a Spanish-oak; thence

1s. 2 deg. W., 50 poles to a stake;

‘hence S. 4715 deg. E., 8 poles to a
éﬁ@m{fhm N. 43 deg. W., 60
poles to a blaek-oak, old corner down;
-henee S. 27 deg E., 39poles to & roek;
ibenee S. 14 deg. E., 20 poles to a
Spanish-oak; thence N. 572 deg., 4
3-4 poles to a rock; thenece S. 27.dfg.,
K. 3 poles to the Beginning,coniaining
41 acres more or less,

The bidder will be mqﬁirettlhhm!m}'
10% of his bid in cash at the fime
of Ni;hc bid, as an evidence of good
faith, _
W. R. SHERRILL,

Commissioner of Court.
This the 5th day of March, 1936.

ADMINISTRATRIX NOTICE

Having qualified as administratrix of
e estate of C. J. Crisp, late of the
county of Jackson, state of North
{arolina, this is to notify all persons
having elaims against said estate 1o
exhibit them to the undersigned at
tiylva, N. C. before March 12, 1937,
sr this notiee will be plead in bar of
their rceovery.

Ali persons indebted 1o said estate
will please make immediate se:gtk--

nient. \
This March 12, 1936. .
MYRA CRISP LOFTIS,
Administratrix of the estate oi
C. J. Crisp, deceased.
o 12 6is.

TRUSTEE'S SALE OF LAND

Under and by virtue of the author-
1Ly contained in a eertain deed of
.rust executed by Cyrus H. Niaholson
and W. H. Smith to W. B. Davis,
[rustee, for W. P. Robinson, dated
July 20th, 1926, and recorded in Book
Jo. 101, at Page 11 et seq., Registry
«f Jackson County, N. C., default
having been made in the payment of
‘he indebtedness thereby secured, the
undersigned Trustee will offer for salc
 ai, publie auetion for cash, in frout of
the Jackson County Court House
Joor on Monday, April 6, 1936, at

12:00, Noon, all those certmin tmmote, (W. Ashe pppa , N
tephens o Deig

parepls of land situate, lying
m in River Township, Jack-
sun County, North Carolins, being the
lands purchased by W. P. Rdbinsen
from Meesrs. J. M. Brown, W.P.|'
Wood, J R Long, G W. Nicholson, and
J. M. Moore and including all the
ands’ sold to Cyrus H, Nicolson ani
W. H. Smith by W. P. Robinson, con-
taning 223 aores more or less, the
same being more fully described in a
dced duly ‘registered in Book 99, at
page 117, Jackson County Registry, Ly
reference to which is hereby made for | North Carqlin, - rhcru«. iy
the beneflit of those seeking inform- | May, 1936 49 "'“‘“;-rnf-ir'h ;o
ation the complaint in ;
‘The highest bidder at this sale will pfaintigr will gy
he required to pay st the sale 10 per the relief demap, e
cent eash of the amount of his bid to  This the Oth gy, ¢ e 1.:»;:._,
the Clerk of the Superior Court ‘o DAN M. Alfisgy
smarantee his good faith, .. “Clerk, Superior Cogr, 1.0
These lands are sold to ﬂﬂvhsfy said | '}.P North Carolim,
dJeed of trust, and the cost and ex-|
penses of this sale. - T —
Done this the 7th day of March,
1936.
W. B. DAVIS, Trustee
By W. R. Sherrill, Attorncy.

. NOTICE
NORTH CAROLINaA,
JACKSON COUNTY
IN THE SUPERIOR COURT
County of Jackson

arg
Pose of foreclogyre ,
certifieale, and the
further take notioe
quired to appeg,
Clerk of the Saperior Congt ;¥
County in (he Court | A

",

at the ““;;nﬂ h

i 'i't : .:
":ud M-'-i"'f_. fe -.
1Y 10 thi (.

fed in wpy

J i.u'kau;'. €

Ask for & fres copr of Wikierd's Meseege

Vi
Mrs Julia Dills (widow); Delos Dills;
and wife, Mrs. Delos Dills,
Roy Stephens (widower) ; Harley Nor-
ris and wife, Bertha Norris; and T.|

SYLVA PHARMA(Y

- &{Z’ Sake _ .s'ma/é' gmﬁ

IN BRITISH GUIANA —the LaVarre Expe-
dition (below) fords a river.-"I always take
Camels along,” says William LaVarre. “They
make any meal digest easier.” Mrs. I..aVa.rfc
(right) adds: “Camels help my digestion, ia
the jungle or in New York.”

s e
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“You think he’s in love with you
and not with me!”

Everyone tried not to look at Miss
Mudge. At first her cheeks had
burned. Now they were ghastly
pale, except for the dots of rouge,
kigh up on\her cheeks, that made
her look like 2 wax model. Once
she had raised her hand to protest.

Then it had fallen limply. What
was the use? Captain Baring stood
as if he were carved in rock. He

regarded a drunken woman as the
final debasement of human nature.
Hell of a mess for Charlton to get
into! His favorite officef, and he
wasn’t a fool with women, either.
He'd have to haul him over the
coals, though it probably wasn't his
fault at all. Dick had been cold to
more attractive women than Miss
Mudge. The captain knew all about
him. But a scene like this—before
passengers! It wouldn't do.

The chief officer had turned his
back and was hastily swallowing a
drink.” Angela and Macduff stood
in appalled silence. No one knew
what tack to take, but Miss Mudge
herself took hold of the situation,
Ignoring them all, she put her arm
around Joan’s drooping shoulders
and said in a clear. high voice:
“Come on, you foolis®: child. Come
down with me.”

kiss you on the deck at Yokohama,

Conlinued Next lssue

NOTIOB OP SALE OF LAND
BY COMMISIONER OF COURT

"Under and by virtue of the authori-
ty contained in a judgment of the Su-
wonwe Court of Jackson County, ren-
dered in an action therein pending en-
titled ‘‘Rath Stewart Brown and her
imisband, Fred Brown, vs. Mrs. Alviy
ewart, Howard Stewart, Harley |

Moss and his wife, Rutha Jane Moss’’ |
the undersigned will, on the first Mon-

of North Carolina, adjoining the lands
of Charlie Norris, John A.

tain Township, Jackson County, State

day in April, it being the 6th day of

the front door of the Court House
n the town of Sylva, Jackson Co.,
N. C., offer for sale and sell to thp
highest bidder for cash, for the pur-
pose of division the following des-
cribed tract of land, to-wit:

All that certain piece or parcel of

e busband, George Brywon, J. M.

fand situate, lying and beipg in Moun-

- - T e — i

Apnl, 1936, at 12:00 o’cloek,Noon, st

A, C. Edwards, Rutha Jane Moss angd
othere, and bounded and more partien-
Jarly deseribed as foltows: _

BEGINNING on a2 rock, Charlie
Norris’ eorner and in the kine of J. N.
3umgarner between the road and the
branch and runs thence S. 4114
deg. W, 16 14 poles to a stgke;
ws’“hwvm NS 2
eren 649 g W, 18 plep s

CAMELS (2t Tt

e

~ Nothing Changed
‘But The Name

‘We have incorporated under the name of the

Jackson Motor Co.

But we have the same Service -- the san¢
Management -- the same Personnel,
to assure you the best in Chev-

rolet Sales and Service.

" ¢
'Due to the popularity of the 1936 Chevrole't. W
have been able to choose more carefully;
and can offer exceptional values.

Jackson Mator Co.

' -

Jackson Chevrolet C®

Successor to




