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CHAPTER NINE

o JCHLOSE LYNDALBERG
towers high on » prom-
ontory overlooking a
like seven or elght
milesa to the south of
the Rhaetian  eapital,
The custie is comparatively modern,
with polnted turrets and fretted minn-
rets, and, being bullt of white Carrarn
marble, throws a reflectlon snowy as
& submerged ewan into the clear green
water of the Mommelsee, All the sur
roumdings of the palace, from Its broad
terrnces to Its Jeweled fountains and
well nigh tropleal gardens, suggest
luxury., gayety, pleasure.

But on the opposite bank of the
Mommelsee 18 huddlied the dark shape
of an ancient fortified stronghold, be-
gun no one knows how many centuries
ago by the first Count von Breltsteln,
Generation followlng generation the
of that family completed the work
until nowadays It s diffielut to Know
where the rock ends and the castle be-
gms. There, llke a dragon aguatting
on the colls of its own tail, the dark
mass s polsed, Its deep set window
eyes glaring across the bright water
at the white splendor of Lyndalberg
like the malevolent stare of the mon-
ster waltlng to spring upon and devour
& fair young mulden.

The moods of Baroness von Lyndal
2oncerning grim old Schioss Breltstein
bad varied many times during her
years of resldence by the luke, Some-
times she pleased herself by reflecting
that the great man who had slighted
ber lived In less luxury than she had
attalned hy  her excellent mareiage,
Agnin, the thought of the anclent line-
age of the present Count von Breitstein
filled her with envy, and oftener than
wll the feeling that the “old grizzly
bear” could crouch In his den and
watch snecringly everything which
happened at Lyndalberg got upon the
lady’s nerves, She could have scream-
ed and shaken lhier fist ut the dark mass
of rock and stone across the water,
but after the blrthday ball and during
the first days of Leopold's visit at her
house ehe often threw » whimsieal
glance at the grim silbouette against
the northern sky nnd smlled

“Can you see, old bear? she would
ask gayly. “Are you spyiog over there?
Do you think yourself nll wise nnd all
powerful? Do you see what's In my
mind now, shd do you guess partly
why ['ve taken all this trouble® Are
you rucking vour Lrain for some way
of spolling my Hitle plans? But you
can't'do i, you know. It's too Inte.
There's nothing you can do except sit
still aud growl and glare at yvour own
claws, which n womuan has clipped.
How do you like the outlook, old bear?
Do you lie awake at night and stady
how to save your scheme for the em-
peror's marringe? All your grumpy old
life you've desplsed women, but now
you're beginning at last to find out
that, powerful as you are, there are
some things a woman with tact and
money, nice houses and a good natured
husband can do which the highesl
statesman In the land ean't undo.
How soon shall I make you admit that,
Chancellor Bear””

Thus the baroness, standing at her
drawing room window, would amuse
hersell In odd womwents when she was
not arranging woriginnl and elnborate
entertalnments for her guests. And
she congratulated herself partienlarly
on having had the forethought to In
vite Egon von Breltstein, the ehancel-
lor's hall brother

There was a barrier of thirty-six
years' difference in age between the
two, and they had never been friends
in the true sense of the word, for the
old man was temperamentally unable
to sympathize with the tastes or un-
derstand the temptations of the young-
er brother, and the younger man was
mentally unable to appreciate the qual-
itles of the elder.

Nevertheless it was rumored at court
that Iron Heart had more than once
used the gay and.good looking captal
of eavalry for a eatspaw in pulling
some very big and hot chestnuts out of
the fire. At all eveunts, “Handsowme
Egon" (80 known among his followers),
“the chancellor's jackal" (thus nlek-
named by his enemies), would have
found difficulty In keeping up appear-
ances without the allowance granted
by his powerful half brother. The IN
assorted pair were often In communi-
cation, and the baroness llked to think
that news fresh from Lyndalberg must
sooner or later be wafted llke a wind
“blown scent of roses across the water
to Behloss Breitsteln.

Bhe was still less displeased than sur-
prised. therefore, when., the emperor
having been three days at Lyndalberg,
with two more days of his visit to run,
an urgent message arrived for Captaln
von Breitstein from his brother,

Poor old Lorenz was wrestling with
his enemy, gout, It appeared, and wish-
ed for Egon’s Immediate presence.

Such a ons could not be neg-

ed. Egon's whole future depended
on his half brother's caprice, he hint-
 the baroness In asking leave to
mamJ

| eellof her regrers,
land Egon went off charged witi n
2 | friendly message from the emperor s

with the baron’s

well

When the capialo of eavalry hid set
out from Lyndalberg to Schloss Hrolt
steln by the shortest way-—across the
lnke In n smart lttle molor hogt-
promising to be baek In thme for Ol
ner aud n cvoncert, the baroness spent
all her epergy In getting up an lm-
promptu  riding  party,
give Leopold the chapee of another
tete-n-tete with Miss Mowbray,

Already many such ehances hnd been |

arennged, 8o cleverly as not to exclte
gossip, and If the flirtntion, destined
by the hostess to disgust Leopold with
his chanecellor's matrimonlal projects,
did not advance by leaps and bounds
It was certaluly not the fault of Baron
rs8 von Lyndal

“Egon had been told to use his eyes
nnd ears for all they're worth at Lyn
dalberg, and now he's enlled upon o
hand in his first report,” she sanld to
herself when the yonnger Von Breit
steln was off on his misslon across the
Inke.

Rut for once, ut
eellor's Juckal” was wronged by un
Just suspicion.  [Me arrived at Schloss
Breltsteln Ignorant of his brother's mo
tive In sending for bhim, though he
shirewdly suspected It to be something
quite diferent from the one nlleged.

The chancellor wus In his study, »
feep windowed tower room, with
walls book lined nearly to the cross
beamed celling.  He gat reading n
budget of letters when Fgon was an
nounced, and If he were really 11 he
did oot bLetray his suffering,  The
Bquare fuce, with Its beetling brows,
eves of somber fire and forehend b
pressive as o enthedral dome, showed
ne new lnes graven by paln.

"SIt down, Egon,” he =ald abruptly,
tearing In balf nn envelops stamped
wIith the head of Hungarin's king.
“I'll be rendy for you lp u moment."

The young man took the least un
comfortable chalr In the room, which
from his polnt of view was to say It
tle In Its favor, because the newest
plece of furniture there had been made

a hundred vears before the world un
derstood  that lounging was npot a

erime,  Over the high stone mnantel
hong o shield, so brightly polished as
to fullill the oflice of a wmirror, and
from where Egon sat, perforce upright
und rigid, he could see himself vi-
puetted in retlection,

e admired his rresh color, which
was ke a girl's, pointed the waxed
ends of his mustache with nervous
cigarette staiped fogers, and, thinking
of wany sgreeable things, from bac-
sarat te roulette, from roulette to races
and races to pretty wowmen, he wonder-
ol which be had to thank for this sumn-
wons to the chancellor, Unfortunately
Brother Lorenz knew everything.
Une's pleasant peccadillos buzzed to
his ears lke flies, ‘There was little
hope of decelving him,

Egon slghed, aud his eyes turned me-
chanleally from his own visage on
shinig steel to the letter bheld In an
old hand so velned that it reminded the
young man of a4 rock petted with the
sprawling roots of anclent trees, [le
hnd just time to recognize the writing
as that of Adalbert, crown prince of
Hungarin, whom he Kknew slightly,
when keen eyes curtained with farled
nnd wrinkled llds glaneed ap from the
letter,

“1It's coming.” thought Egon. *“What
ean the old chap have found out?”

But, to his surprise, the chancellor's
tirst words had no connection with him
or his misdeeds.

“So our emiperor s amusing himself
at Lyndalberg?’

Egon's face brightened, He eould
be cunning in emergencies, but he was
not clever, and always he felt himself
at a disadvantage with the old states-
mun. Unless be had a special favor to
nsk he generally preferred discussing
the affalrs of others with the chancel-
lor rother than allowing attention to be
attracted to his own.  “Oh, yes,"” he
answered brightly. “His majesty is
amusing bimsel! uncommonly well, 1
never saw him in as brilliant spirits,
But you, dear Lorenz—tell me about
yourself. 1Is your gont"-—

“The devil take my gout!™

Egon started. “A good thing If he
did, provided he left youn behind.,” he

lenst., the “clan

retortd, meaning exactly the opposite, |

a8 Le often did when trying to measure
wits with the chancellor. “But yon
sent for me" -

“Don't tell me you supposed 1 sent
for you because 1 wanted consolation
or condolence ¥

“No-o," laughed Egon uneasily., *1
fancled there was some other more
pressing reason. But 'm bound in
common courtesy to take your sin.
certty for granted untll you undeceive
et

“Hang common courtesy between
you and me!"” returned the bear. “l've
nothing to conceal. 1 sent for you to
tell me what mischief that witch eat
Mechtilde von Lyndal fis plotting.
You're on the spot. Trust you for
geeing everything that goes on—the
oue thing I would trust you to do.”

“Thanks." sald Egon.

™ 't thank me yet, however grate-
ful you may be. But I don't mind
hinting that it won't be the worse fror
you if for once you've used those
fine eyes of yours to some useful pur-
mw

" Egon was genulnely astonished at

this turn of the conversation, us he had
been carefully arming himself agalnst
a persopal attnck from any one of sev-
ernl directions. He sat pointing the
sharp ends of his mustachie one after
the other and trying to remember
gome striklng Incident with which to
ndorn a more or less accurate narra-
tive.

“What would you call useful?’ he
inguired at last.

The chancellor gnswered, but indi-
rectly. “Has the emperor been play-
ing the fool at Lyndalberg these last

~
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‘and perhaps even the first of those

which wuuid*
n
‘10 hear exactly what has been going

ness,” gronned Egon

| 5,000 gulden If that wounld wmake It

X —

“Do you waul to wnke we gulity of
lege majesty?"  Egou ralsed Lis eye
brows, hut he was recovering presence
of mind, ~If by pluying the foal,
though, youn mean falling lu love, why,
then, brother, | should say he bad
done fittle else daring the three days,

was oot the beglonlng”

The choancellor growled out a word
which be would hardly have uttered
In the imperial presence, particularly

the connection he suggested. “Let

on from day's end to day's end,” he
commanded.

Egon grew thoughtful once more.
Clearly Lere was the explapation of
the summons. He was to be let off
easlly, It appeared.  But, suspense re-
Heved, he was not ready to be satls-
fled with negative blessings,

“Are you sare it [sn't a bit llke tell-
ing tales out of school? he objected.

“Bchoolboys with  empty pockets
have been known to do that,” sald the
chancellor, “But perhaps your pockets
uren't empty —eh?*

“Ihey're in a chronle state of empti-

“On the 15th day of October your
quarterly ‘allowance will be pald,” re-
marked his brother. "1 would Increase
the Installment by the amount of

He had just time to recognize the writ-
ing.

worth your while to talk—and forget
pothing but your scruples.”

“Oh, you know I'm always delighted
to please yon!" exclalimed Egon. “It's
only natural, living the monotonous
life you do when you're not busy with
the affairs of stute, that you should
like to hear what goes on In the world
outside. Of course I'll gladly do my
best as a roconteur”

“My dear young man, dog't lie,” sald
the chancellor. *“The habit is growing
on you. You lle even to yourself, By
and by you'll believe yourself, and
then all hope for your soul will be over.
What 1 want to know Is how far the
emperor has gone In his infatuation for
this English girl, 'm not afraid to
speak plainly to you, so you may safe-
Iy—and profitably—do the same with
me. In the first place, I'll put you at
your ease by making a hnmiliating
confession. The other night the wom-
an Von Lyndal tried to “draw me,” as
she would express It, ¢ this subject,
and I'm bitterly mortlfied to say she
partly suceeeded. She suggested an
entanglement between Leopold and
the girl. 1 replied that TLeopold wasn't
the man to pnll down a horuets’ nest

, BIOe DAs 8 winning

of gossip nround the ears of a young
woman who had saved his life. No
matter what his inclinations might be,
1 Insisted that he would pay her no!
repeated visits,

“This thrust the fulr Meclitilde par-
ried as If repeating n mere rumor by
saying that she belleved the girl was
to stay at the country house of some

old friend of the emperor, At the time |

1 attached little lmportance to her
chatter, believing that she merely
wished to glve me a spiteful slap or
two, ns I8 her habit when she has the
chance. For once, though, she has
succeeded In stealing a march upon
me, and she kept the secret of her plan
until too late for me to have any hope
of preventing Leopold from fulfilling

his engagement at her house. After|
that was safely arranged [ don't dnullti

Ehe was overjoyed that 1 should guess
| were botli so skillful it was a pleasure

her plot.”

“Do you think that even If you'd
known sooner you could have stopped
the emperor from visiting at Lyndal-
berg?" asked Egon. “l1 know that you
are iron, but he is steel,”

“I would have stopped him,” return-
ed the chancellor. 1 should have
made no bones about the reason, for
I've found that the best way
Leopold is to blurt out the whole
truth and fight him—my experlence
against his will
Ing hadn't sufficed to restrain him
from insulting the girl who Is to be
his wife and Injuring the reputation
of the girl who never can be, 1 would
have devised some expedlent to thwart
hlm for his own good. I'm not a man
to glve up when I feel that I am
right.”

“Nelther {8 he,” Egon added, “but
slnce you seem so determined to nip
this dainty blossom of love In the bud
we'll hope It's not yet too late for a
sharp frost to blight it."

“I sent for you," sald the chancellor,
brushing away metaphor with an im-
patient gesture, “to show me the pre-
cise spot on which to lay my finger.”

“I'll do my best to deserve your con-
fidence,” responded Egon gracefully,
“Let me see—whera shall 1 begin?
Well, as you know, it's simpler for the
emperor to see o good deal of the wo-
man he admires at a friend's house
than almost anywhere else In his own
country. This particular woman risked

, her life to save his, and 1t's so natural

for him to be gracious In return that
people would be surprised if he were
not. There's so much In their favor at
the commencement.

“Miss Mowbray and her mother ar-
rived at Lyndalberg before the em;
peror, had made friends there and
were ready for the campaign. The

| this, and It was plain that they were |

| ¥ou

with |

If advice and warn-i

girl 1s btedly beautiful—the pret.

3 &

tiest creature, | think, I ever saw -aud

way wilen takes
with women as well as men. Not one

" of her fellow guests seems to put & |

wrong constroction om ber Alrtation
with the emperor or hig with her, The
other wen would think him bilnd If be
didn’t admire her us much as they do, |

and poue of the wowen there are uri

the sort to be jenlous, Ho, are you
sure, Lorenz, that you're not taking
too ferlous a view of the affalr?

“It ean’t be taken too serlously, von-
gldering the clrenmstances, 1've told
¥ou my plans for the emperor's fu-
fure.  Princesses are women, and gos-
8lp Is hydrs headed. When the Indy
hears—she who has been allowed to
understand that the emperor of Rhae-
tla only walts for a sultable opportu-
nity of formally asking for her hand -
for she will surely hear, that he has
selzed thie very moment for his first
Halsou, I tell you neither she nor her
people are likely to uecept the state-
ment meekly, Sbhe's half German—on
her father's side a cousin not too dis-
tant of Wiiliam [1. She’s half Eng- |
lish—on ber wmother's slde related to!
the King through the line of the Stu- |
arts.  And [n bher there's a dash of |
\teclenn blood which comes from a |
fumous _grandmother who was de
seended from George Washington, a
man as proud and with the right to
be as proud as any king. All three

conntries  would have peavon to re.
out such an ungallant siight from
Ithaetia,™

“The little aTele must be bhushed

up,'” snid Egon,

“It must be stopped, and at once,”
sald the chancellor.

“Ach!" sighed the young man, with
ns much weaning In the long drawn
bireath as the elder might care to read,
And If 1t did not discourage it at least
irritated him, “Go on!" hg exclalmed
sharply. “Go on with your sorry tale!”

“After all, when one comes to the
telling. there Isn't a very great deal
me can put into ent and dried words.”
‘xplaloed Egon. “At table the emperor
lins his hostess on one side and his fair
preserver on the other. The two talk
a8 wuch together during meals ps eti-
quette allows and perbaps a little
twore, Then, as the emperor has been
often ut Lyndalberg, he ecan act as
cleerone for a stranger. e has shown
Miss Mowbray all the beauties of the
Iie gathers her roses in the rose
gurilen; he hns gulided her through the
tie has piloted her through |
the Ipbyrinth; he has told her which
fre the best dogs In the Kennels and |
her the history of all the
torse=s In the baron's stables. | know
this frow the table talk. He has ex
plored the lake with Miss Mowbray
and ber mother in a motor boat. Per
Laps yon saw the party? And, whether
or no he brought his automoblle to
Lyndalberg on purpose, In any case
he's had the Mowbrays out in it sev-
eral times already. One would hardly
think he could have found a chance to
do so much In sueh a4 short time, but
oir ewperor is a1 man of action. Yes-
terduy we had a pienle at the Seebach-
fall to see Thorwaldsen's Undine. Leo-
pold and Miss Mowbray, being splendld
climbers, reached the statoe on the
helght over the fall long before the
rest of ns. At starting, however, 1 was
cloge behind with the baroness and |
overheard some joke between the two |
nbout a pwountaln and a cow. The em-
peror spoke of milking as a fine art
and sald he'd lately been taking les-
They laughed a great deal at

"nl_-u-‘-

Erottoes;

s glven

ROls

on termns of comradeship. When a|

young wan amd a giri have a secret |

| understanding, even the most inno- |
| eent oue, it puts them apart from
others,

“Last night there were fireworks on
the lake. The emperor and Miss Mow-
bray watched them together, for every-
thing was conducted most informally.
Afterward we had an Impromptu co-
tillon, with three or four pretty new
figures invented hy the baroness. The
emperor gave Miss Mowbray several
favors, amd one was a buckle of en-
ameled forgetmenots. This morning
there was tennls, The emperor and
Miss Mowbray played together. They

to wateh them, At luncheon they ate
a donble almond out of one shell, had
a Enine over I, and Leopold caugnt
Miss Mowbray napping. That brings
us to the moment of my coming to
For the afternoon 1 faney the
baroness was getting up a riding party,
and this evening, unless they're too
tiredl, she'll perhaps get up an ama-
teur concert at which Miss Mowbray
wili sing. » The girl has a deliclous
volce.”

*“The creature must be a fool or an
adventuress,” proneunced the chancel-
lor. “If she has kept her senses she
ought to know that nothing can come
of this folly—except sorrow or scan-
dal.” a

Egon shrugged his stifly padded wlil-
ftary shoulders. “I have always found
that a woman in love doesn’t stop to
count the cost."

“S8o! You fancy ber ‘In love' with the
emperor?”

“With the man rather than the em-
peror, If I'm a judge of character.”

“Which you're not!” Iron Heart
brusquely disposed of that suggestion.
“The merest schoolgirl conld pull the
w over your eyes If she cared to
take the trouble.”

“This one doesn't care a rap. She
hardly knows that | exist."

“Humph!™ The chancellor's eyes
appraised his young brother's features.
“That's a pity. You might have tried
cutting the emperor out. Her affair
with him can have no happy ending.
while you, In spite of all your faults,
with your good leoks, our position and
my money, wouldn’t be a bad match
for an ambitious girl.”

“Your money?" ;

“I mean should I choose to make
you my helr, and | would choose If
you married to please me. Who are
these Mowbraye ™" 4
“1 haven't had the curlo

kidneys, and was cansed mise

e e

quire saud

Egou.

mm  tmeir  antecedents,”

couldn’'t have got the letters of Intro-
duction they have and that the girl is
the prettiest on earth.”

“Mechtlide talked to me, | remem-
ber, a good deal about those letters of
introduction,” the chancellor reflected
aloud. “But Rhaetia s a long ery
from England, and letters wight be
forged. I've known such things to be
done. Fetch me a big red volume
you'll find on the third shelf from the
floor at the left of the south window.
You can’t miss it. It's Burke's Peer
age.”

Egon rose with alacrity to obey. He
was rather thoughtful, for bis brother
had put ao entirely new and exciting
idea Into his head

Presently the red volume was dis-
covered and lald on the desk before
the chancellor, who turned the leaves
over untll he found the page desired.
As his eye fell upon the long line of
Mowhrays his face changed, and the
bristling brows came together In a
grizzled line, Appuarently the women
were not adveniuresses, at least in
the ordinary aceceptation of the term.

There they were. [ITis square tipped
finger pressed down upon the printed
names with a dig that might have sig-
nifled his disposltion toward their rep-
resentntives,

“The girl's mother 18 the widow of
Reginald, sixth Baron Mowbray,” the
old man muttered ha!f aloud; “son,
Reginald Edward, fifteen years of age;
daughter, Helen Apusta, twenty-eight

Aha! She's no chicken, this young
lady. She ought to be a woman of
the warld."”

“Twenty-elght!” replled Egon. *“T'll
eat my hat if she’s twenty-eight.”
“Doesn’t she look It by daylight?
“Not an hour over nineteen; might
be younger. Jove, I was never so sur-
weised to learn a woman's age! By
the bye, 1 heard her telling Baron von
Lyndal last night, apropos of our great
Rhaetlan victory, that she was eleven
years old on the day It took place,
That would make her about twenty

now, When she spoke 1 remember she
gave n look at her mother across the
room as though she were frightened.
1 suppose she was hoping there was
no copy of this hig red book at Lyndal-
berg,”

“That thought might have been in

her mind.” assented the chancellor, “or |

else she”— [le left his sentence un-
finlsbhed and sat with unseeing eyes
fixeel In an owlish sture on the open
page of Burke,

“1 shonld like to know if you really
meant what yon said about my mar-
riage a liftle while ago”—Egon ven-
tured to attract his brother's attention
—"hecause I you did"—

“1f Ladldr—

*I might try very hard to please youn
In my cholce of & wife.,”

“Be a little more explicit. You mean
you would try to prove to Miss Mow-
bray that a captain of cavalry in the
hand 15 worth an emperor in the bush
—a bramble bush at that, eh?"

“Yes; 1 would do my best. And, as
you say, I'm not without advantages.”

“You are not. 1 was on the polnt of
suggesting that you made the most of
them In Miss Mowhbray's eves untll
you brought me this red book.™

The large forefinger tapped the page
of Mowbrays, while two lines which
might have meant amusement or a
sneer scored themselves on either side
of the chancellor's mouth.

“And npnow yon've changed your
mind ¥ There was disappolntment In
Egon's volce.

“l don't say that. 1 say only walt
Make yourself as agreeable to the lady
as you llke. But don't pledge yourself,
and don’t count upon my promise or
my money until yon hear again, By
that time—well, we shall see what we

ghall see. Keep your hand in. But
walt—wait"
“How long am I to wait? If the

thing's to be done at all it must be
done soon, for meanwhlle the emperor
makes all the running.”

The chancellor looked up again from
the red book, his fist still covering the
Mowhrays as if they were to be ex-
tinguished. “You are to walt,” he
sald, “until I've had answers to a cou-
ple of telegrams [ shall send tonight.”

[To ni: CONTINUED, ]

Here comes the Spring Winds to
chap, tan and freckle. Use Pinesalve
Carbolized. (Acts like a poultice) for
cuts, sores, burns, chapped skin.

Sold by Hood Bros.

The Peplcel Way.

Scoresof SmithfieldCitizens Have
Learned It

1f you suffer from backache,

There is only one way to cure it,

The perfect way is to cure the kidneys,

A bad back means gick kidneys,

Neglect it, urinary troubles follow.

Doan’s Kidrey Pills are made for kid-
neys only,

R. E. Hagan, living at 316 and 218 E
Barnes 8t , Wilson, C., save; “For
some time I suffered from disordered
by the
k and

severe pains through my

lins. 1 used Doan's Kidney Pills and | th

they relleved the backaches and banish-

ed the pains in my loins. 1 have ap-|i

pealed to their use on some occasions
tince and they have always given me
relief. My wile also used them for back-
sche and an annoyanee of the kidneys
and the results were entirely =atisfac-
tory. Doan’s Kidney Pills in my family
proved to be owe of the best kidney
remedies on the market.”

For sale by all dealers  Price 50 centa,
Foster-Mllburn Co.. Buffalo, New York,
sole agents for the United States.
Remember the name—Doan's and
take no other.

“1 only know that they're la- |
dles, that they must be of some conse- |
quence In thelr own country or they |

CURE THE CAUSE.

How to Remedy Much of the Suf-
fering in Smithfield.

Half the sickness and suffering
in Smithtield comes from a weak
stomach,

Cure the cause by using Mi o-
na Stomach Tablets and be well
and happy

Evewu the most chronic cases
yield to Mi-o-na. W, C. Woriell,
connected with the Lake Shore
Railroad for years says:. ‘‘For
fifteen years I had acutestomach
trouble and nothing helped me.
A friend recommended Mi-o na
aud two boxes entirely cured
me. "

-Cure the cause of your suffer:
ing and be well and happy.

If the stomach is weak and
yjou have indigestion, flatulence.
djzziness, headache, etc, get a
5 -cent box of Miona from
Hood Bres, druggists. They
give an absolute guarantee to
refund the mouney ualess Mi-o-na
cures.

NOTICE OF LAND SALE.
8rare or Norrn CAROLINA,

CouNTy oF JOHNSTON,
In the superiur Court before the Clerk,

B. B. lig-va, et als,

s
T. A. Lee and E. 0. Lee

_ By virtue of the authority contained
in a judgment obtained in the above in-
sitled special proceeedings, the under-
signed Commissioner will on Monday,
May 18th, 1008, as 12 o’clock M. sell to
the highest bidder for cash at public
auction at the Court House door in the
town of Bmithficld the following de
scribed tract of land:

Beginning at a stake at Wellons’ cor-
ner and corcer of lot No. 1 and runs
that line and past the corner North 24
poles to a stake, a corner of lot No. 8,
thence that line East 58 poles to a stake
in the Wellone line, thence as it Is mark-
ed about South 8—74 poles to a stake,
thence with that line %est to the begin.
ning containing 85 acres more or less.

The above tract of land adjoins the
landsof J A  Tart and Uriah West-
brook in Meadow township and is sold
for a division,

This April 18th, 1908-
James A, Wellons,
Commissioner,

NOTICE.

Theunlersiened haviog qualfied as admr,
on the estate of Cullen Crecch, 8¢, de-
ceased, hereby netifies all persons hay-
iug elnims to present the same to me du-
ly veritied on or before the 24th day of
w ril, 1906, 0r this notice will be pleaded
in bar of their recovery; and all persons
indebted tosaid estute will make imme-
dinte payment.
This 16th aay of April 1008,

Jesee B Creech. Adminlstrator.

Pou and Brooks, Attorneys.

MORTGAGE SALE OF LAND.

By virtue of the power contained in a
certain Mortgage Deed, bearing date of
Nov. 28, 1907, and executed by M. B.
Saunders and Aova N. Saunders, his
wife, to J. H. Parker, and registered In

wok “H" No, 9 page 465, in the office
of the Hegister of Deeds in Johnston
tounty, default having been made in
the conditions set forth in said mortgzage,
I will, on Monday, the 1st day of June,
190841 12 o'cluek noon, sell at the Court
House docrinSmithfield, N. C., at public
auction, for earh, to the bighest bidder,
thut valuable lot, sitvated 1 the town
uf s¢lma, N (0, covered by said mort
enie and deseribed more particularly
as follows:

Beglnning at a corner, €. Talton's
(formerly Martha A. Smith) on Railroad
Street, town of Selma, thence North-
ward at right angles with €. Talton's
line ninety-four feet ten inches to the
line of Masonic Lodge; thence 35 feet
Eastwardly to H. D. Hood's corner;
thenee with Hood's line ninety-four feet
ten inches tv Railroad Street; shence
tnirty-five (35) t2es West with Railroad
Street Lo the beginning being a port on
of lot No. 85 in Block 22 of the Plan of
Belma,

May 1, 1908,

NOWELL & RICHARDSON, Inc.
Assignes of Mortzagee,
L. 1 ALLRED, Awtorney.

NOTICE.

The undersigned having qualified as
Administrator on the estate of Bettie
Price, deceased, hereby notifies all per-
#ons having claims against sail estate
to pressnt the same to me duly verified
on or before the 1st day of May 1909 or
this notice will be pleaded in bar of
their recovery; and all persons indebted
w0 said estate will make immediate pay-
ment,

This 28 day of April, 1908,

Jno. A Narron
Admr.

NOTICE.

The undersiened having qualified as Ad-
ministrator on the estate ot C. Hadford de-
. hereby notifies all persons having
claims inst said estate to present the
same to W. W, Cole, Atty. llall verified on or
before the 8 day of May or this notice
will be pleaded in bar of their rccovery: and
&ll persons Indebted to said estate will make
m‘fﬁu !ln- dt: 14 M“Lm
¥ O .
W, L. RADFORD.
Admr,

W. W. Cole, Attorney.

NOTICE.

By virtue of the authority contained in
nnrlnqn Deed executed to me by A
jen & wife on bth of Deo. 1906 due
5th day of Dec. 1908 in the
m? of Johnston County G. No.

314 [ will on Mouday lst

381—.
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Wellons & Morgan, Att'ys.
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