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CeMrWEWS

n h e
TlneelnsqitaraHles
One for ttiildiwssVlRGINIA 
One for mdlowness. BURLEY 
One for aroma.TURKlSH 
The finest tobaccos perfectly 

and blended

*iij

AUDITORIUM

S A T U R D A Y , N O V E M B E R  26  

H A R O L D  LLO Y D  IN  

“ B L IS S ”
H arold  L loyd  su pported  by  *Babe' 

D aniels  in one o f  th e  com ed ies  that  

m ade him fam ous.
A lso  P earl W h ite  in  K N O W  Y O U R  

M EN and A N N  L IT T L E  in  T H E  

B L U E  FOX.
A dm iss ion  10 and  20c .

T U E S D A Y , N O V E M B E R  2 9  

L IO N E L  B A R R Y M O R E  
IN T H E  G R E A T  A D V E N T U R E
A  com ed y  dram a o f  a g rea t  artis t  

w ho w as as shy as he w as g r e a t . . The  
ad ven tu res  he u n d ergoes  are both  

thriiking and unique.
A F IR S T  N A T IO N A L  A T T R A C T -  

T IO N .

A lso  E d d ie  P o ’o in D O  OR D IE  
A dm isrion  10 and  2 5c .

T H U R S D A Y , D E C E M B E R  1 

C L A R A  K IM B A L L  Y O U N G  

IN C H A R G E  IT.
O f all sad w ords o f  to n g u e  or pen ,  

the sadd est are these , p lea se  *'Cha.yge 
I t” , aga in . T he story o f  a w om an  

who cam e n ear ly  w reck in g  tw o  lives  

w ith  those  tw o  sim ple words.
A lso  A r t  A ccord  in T H E  W H IT E  

H O R S E M A N  and M utt and  Jeff in 
T H E  P A P O S E .

A dm iss ion  10 and 20c.
M atinee , 2 :3 0  N igh t, 7 :1 5

Com ing S oon  a  p ic tu re  ev ery  w om an  
^should see  T H E  T R U T H  A B O U T  
H U S B A N D S .

C!Ty PRESSING GLOB
J .E . W ATERS, Prop.

Cleaning 

Pressing

Dyeing

Atl work turned out promptly* 

~ Street Brevard

A R M IS T IC E  D A Y  A T  P L E A S A N T  

H ILL:

MR. BOWSER’S 
SENTIMENT

The gc c 1 ladies of P le a sa n t  Hill 
met at th school house F rid a y ,  Nov 
11, with \ 11 filled baskets .  A f te r  
much coi.. rsation among the .pat
rons and r -n n y  interesting games :i- 
mong the t'lildren, attention was cal
led to the contents of the basket. 
Quite a crowd had gathered to ceh 
brate Armistice Day and all partoo. 
of the feast. After a bountiful mea 
the school children rendered an inter- 
ting Armitice Day program. The day 
was highly enjoyed by all, old and 
joung. *

BEULAH GILLESPIE

It Comes and Qoes Like a  
Sum m er Shadow.

By M. Q U A D .

OOOCXXDOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOC
(©, 11)21, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

• The Are flickered and danced ob th t
• hearth .
• T he crickets were singing theii 
' songs nnd getting  ready for a  joyous

winter.
The Iceman had collected his lasl 

bill and departed. H e was full of hope 
and cheer, for he had m ade 200 pei 
cent profit.

Outside the  nightingale warbled his 
song, but it was no cheap warble. In 
a day or two he would presen t a  bill 

. of $25.
The s tr ike rs  w ere on a s tr ike  again, 

and the  police w ere patting  them on 
the  back.

All seemed joyous a t  the home ol 
the  Ilowsers, bu t yet his eyes were 
moJst, as  he tu rned  to Mrs. Bowser 
and s a id :

“My dear, I  saw  a sight th is  a f te r 
noon th a t  called for  all my senti
ment.”

“W as it  a  sick horse?” she asked.
“No, m a’am. It w as no sick horse! 

I w as in court as a juror. There was 
ft m a r  arraigned before us for beatin? 
his wife. H e w as six feet high anri 
weighed tw o bundrod pounds. She 
was five foot high and woiglied about 
ninety. She appeared in court against 
him, nnd it was a terrihlo sight. Her 
nosp wfis hrol<en. and sli<» had lost all 
her  fron t teeth, and in addition to that 
lier hnito  of a hu.'^hand lind b la 0 l\0 d 
hotli her eyes. She gave lior testimony 
in a low. sweet voi(M*. Hi‘ liad come 
lioine linlf-drunk. nnd liooanso supi)er 
v. as not ready, and slie had no money 
to liny nnylhing, be knocked her down 
and gave her  a boating. Ili.s excuse
was tiiat he could find no \vf>rk at
twelve dollars a day. I tell you, my 
dear, tiio Jury made short work of 
him. H e w as found gnilty and the 
judge gave him six months in jail.”

“He ou«ht to have five years I” said 
Mr.s;. Bowser.

“Yi*?. he certainly bad. It stirvo-l 
me to the very heart to look at that 
little vonian. Snpi^ose ynu had ’nar- 
rletl such a man? Supi>ose I wii'^ a 
groat, big iirnto, and should break 
yo’ar  nose with one blow of my fi.et?”

“I can’t suppose it,” replied Mrs.
Bowser.

“I br<*nlc your nose—then I knooic 
out yonr tee th—tlion I black your 
»»yes. You l5('g for ineroy, but I have 
no mercy in my heart. I hanimer you 
’intil the noiglibors and police arrive. 
.Tust supiiose I M’as such a luan as 
tha t.”

“But you are not. and so we won’t  
snpy)Ose.”

“>s'o, we won’t sujipose. I couldn’t 
do It. Mrs. Bowser—I ju s t  couldn’t do 
i t ! I  couldn’t break yoxir nose and 
knock out jo u r  teeth oven if you were 
very saucy to me. I  sliould como 
homo and, if  supper w asn’t ready. I 
would nu t my arm s around your nock 
and kiss you, and tell you tliat I  would 
•j : o  liungry for a v.liole month for yoi'.r 
sake. Y(\s, th a t  is w hat I would tell 
you.”

“I think you would. Mr. Bowser,” 
admifted Mrs. Bowser.

“No. I'ni not .-'Uch a man as to knock 
my wife’s feet down her  throat. 1 love 
her  too well. I  am full of sympattiy 
for lier. You will never need to 1)0

l itt le  tf»o hiu'li, but I don’t  think »t. i 
All the goddesses had noses with a 

'hum p in .Ihe middle of them. And 
such.eyes as you have got! You have 
the  eyes of a sloe, and the  husband 
who would blacken them deserves to 
die. You know w hat a sloe Is, don’t 
you ?”

“Oh, yes. A sloe is a man who don’t 
get to work on time. If  anything ails 
his e je s  I shf)X^d think he would get 
some ?ye watei* and cure them.”

“No, Mrs. Bowser, I would never 
s trike  you with my fist. You never 
need be afraid of me. You can always 
ta lk  back \yhen you feel like it. Be
cause  I am ,\our husband it is no sign 
th a t  I have any more rights In this 
house tlmn .vou have. If I w ant to 
pa in t the house, and you don’t want 
It painted. It Is niy duty to defer to 
you. All you have to do is to say to 
Samuel .1. Bowser tha t the. house looka 
good enough, and we had better  have 
the  cost of the new paint In something 
else.”

“Do folks say It’s going to be a hard 
w in ter?” asked Mrs. Bowser.

“I haven't heard anybody say,” was 
the  reply, “but never mind the  winter 
whetlier it’s hard or soft. Mrs. Bow
ser, you have beautiful teeth. W hat a 
b n ite  I  would be to knock them down

■ P P *
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NEW MEAT MARKET

J. E. Waters has opened a new  
meat stand next to the Rose Cafe.

“ Blit I HaVe No Mercy in My Heart."

afi-nid th a t  I  will black your eye.s. On 
the contrary, I will smooth .vour haii’ 
down and kiss you on tlie cli'H'k—like 
this.” i

^Ii s. Bowser didn’t seem to be elated 
w i t h  a c t i o n s .  Tliore w a s  .just as 
much danger as if  he had sjit and 
read t l ie  ] )ap ‘*r. A whim might Kvizo 
h im  a t  any i loment, i)Ut she allo^red 
liim to paw around until he got tired 
of It. and s a t  down.

I’m not th a t  kind of a man.” 
h: ntcd. “I love and e.steem my
V. ; . mai’ried me wlien she could
hsi ‘ . rriod a better  man, and I
’lall always love and feel grateful to 

!ier.”
“Did you say there Avas another 

s trike  on?” asked Mrs. Bowser, hopin.i» 
to change the .subject.

“No, I did not ■̂%y so,” was tlie re 
ply. “But we ma.v look for f>ne. We 
may look for a strike ev(>ry two or 
three minutes until the industry of 
tlie whole world comes t«i r'li:'.. 1
f’ould not hoi)) Init think as !̂ie:-e
In covirt of my coming hfitio some 
night and breaking your beautiful 
nose. Yo’- hav«> ?, lieanMfi’l uo'-e. Mrs. 
Bov e T c. ” 1(1 si« bv tl 'o hoTir and 
look a t it. Simo f<'"-s might >5ny that 
the hump In the I ’ ddle or ’i was a

To Dream How He Would Murder 
the Cobbler.

your (hn^at. Why, I would deserve 
ten years in s ta le ’s prison. You see— 
M i s . r.tiwscr—you set?— ”

Mr. liowser had been walkin.g the 
floor. Of a sudden he halted, as If 
siruck by an idea, and he !«ald:

“Mis. I'.owser, two days ago I ca r 
ried a i>air of slioes down to the coh- 
hler’s. Tliey w(>n' my w inter shoes, 
and I wanted the  iieels fixed up. Tlie 
col)bler assured me th a t  they would 
i'e sent up today. Did they come?’ 

“Yes. Indeed. They are in th a t  par 
cel. under the chair.”

]\Ir. Bowser reached for tlie parcel 
and open<*d it. T here were a pair  of 
sh(X‘s brought to light, but as he 
looke<l a t them a terrib le  frown came 
to his face and he almost shouted 
o u t :

“ Shoos I Shoes! ]\Iv shoes! Timco 
are not my shoes! Tliey are  shoes 
)>t-hinging to .some mortar-mixer and 
there p laste r  on th('tn i My shoes j 

:<r(* nunilier seven, wiiilc tIio<c are 
cerfiiiniy number fen. Who took Jhc.se 
in?"

“V.'h.v. I did. A bo.v brought thorn 
and s!»ld they v,<‘r<> your sh<'es, and 
of cours»‘—”

“T iu v '  is no ‘of eoursi'’ a!;out it!  
Mr:-. Bo<\ <('r. yoj; ha'^e slio-.vn .vourself 
in .vour true  colors I You have proved 
tha t you I’.ave no interest in your hus- 
l.and’s wellaro. I t  was your plain 
rluiy, as my wife, to make tin' boy sit 
right down in a cliair until you had 
oxnmined the shoes and saiis!ied your
self tlKit they w<‘n> mine.”

“But the boy said they were yours,” 
I)ersisic'd Mrs. Bowser.

“But w hat if he did say s o !” shouted 
Mr. liowser. “You ought to know tha t 
all boys lie. H ere  I  am .out a pair  of 
sl.'oes, and the mortar-mixer will spoil 
mine trying to pull them 'onto his big 
hoofs.”

“^Ir. Bowser—”
“Not a. wofd. Mrs. Bow ser! I  leave 

tills house a t <mce! I  cannot remain 
wltli a wif(' who is so careless as yOu 
a re !  Yes, I  go!”

And ^Ir. Bowser tram ped, tramped 
down the hall, and passed out into 
the autum n night. The moon hovered 
over his head as he walked, and the 
s ta rs  winked a t him. but lie walked 
and walked and walked, and thought 
only of his .shoos, and it was afte r  
midnight before he sneaked back home 
and cre]»t softl.v into bed tf» dream how 
he would m urder the cobl.ler as soon 
as he had ea ten  his b reakfast in the 
morning.

Sundial H as No Practical Value.
In many a r i fh  m an’s "arden a sun

dial tells the  time, though m>body 
looks or listens. I t  is probable that 
the sundial never gave any inforaui- 
tion th a t  could not have been ol»- 
talned more Quickly in o ther ways. 
The simdial fullills a function in a 
m an’s gaiHie:n, bu t th a t  function is 
not to tell the  time! I t  is often of no, 
beauty and always of no utility, bu* 
the re  Is a cult in old things or in nev> 
things th a t  are fashione<l a f te r  old 
thin.gs, and  a man likes to  .set up 
sundial on h:is lawn as he will set u{ 
old a rm or in his hall.

Expensive Business.
A red-headed boy applied fo r  a jol 

in a butclier shop. “How much wil 
you givt! me?”

“Throe dollars a w e e k ; but wha 
can you do to make yourself usefu 
around a butcher shop?”

“Anything.'’
'•WeU. ^e specific, ( 'an you dres 

a  Cli. '
“ Not '>11 th!‘> < d< a week,*" su 

<tbe h<»i—(). 'i* in.

□

CITY MARKET
S. F, ALLISON, Proprietor.

Try our delicious Pork Sausage 
Pork Chops, Steak and 

Juicy Roasts 

Fruits and Vegetables

Two Phones: Nos. 47 and 51 
Residence No. 124

CITY MARKET

Best Groceries
T ^ H E N  you sit down to a meal you like to 

▼  ▼  know that your food came from a store 
where reputation counts—a store where 
best quality goods are really best quality.

, This store offers you that advantage. We 
buy our stock more carefully than our most 
particular customer.

Staple and Fancy Goods at Low Prices
It pays to buy quality goods, particularly 
when you can get them at prices as low as 
ours. A  fair trial here means a steady 
customer every time.

HONEST VALUES MAKE US CROW ^
T. M. M IT C H E L L

Tlie Grocer

NOTICE OF SALE FOR PARTj 
TION: f

I

Wi

Fruit and vege
tables supply  
organic salts, 
phosphates and 
other food , ele
ments essential 
to man’s health 
and well-being, 

and furnish economical nutrition.

Buy Fruit and Vegetables 
From Us

and be assured of the best on the 
market in both fresh and canned 
goods. ̂ Our line of staple and fancy 
groceries is superior to most retail 
stocks. Reniember us for

Courtesy— Cleanliness— Honesty—Service

F. • . SL E D G E

North Carolina, Transylvania County 
In the Superior .Court. Before
the Clerk. —  O. M. Cassell, vs.
Catherine Cassell, et. al.
Under and by virtue o f a decree o f  

the Superior C ow t in the above merU 
tioned entitled cause, entered on the 
31st day o f October, 1921, I the un. 
dersigned Commissioner, appointed 
by the Court to  sell the lands descri
bed in the petition, filed in this cause, 
will, on Saturday the 3rd day of  
December, 1921, at twelve o’clock m. 
at the court house door, in the Tovm 
o f  Brevard, North Carolina, sell to 
the highest bidder for cash, the f<^^  
lowing described property to-wit:

That tract o f land lying and being  
in Transylvania County, and Easta- 
toa Township, adjoining the lands of  
Bates, Julius Garrett, et. al. and 
bounded as follows, viz: BEGINN
ING on a white oak, on the knob and 
runs South 12 degrees East 37 1-2 
poles crossing the road to a stone; 
Thence South 27 degrees East 14 
poles to a stake on the East Fork of  
the French Broad River, at the upper 
side o£  the bridge; Thence up and 
with the meanders of said river 27 
poles to a stake in the center of the 
river opposite the mouth of the 
spring ditch; Thence to the mouth o f  
the spring ditch; Thence up and with 
said ditch South 4 degrees W est 15 
1-2 poles to the Sprinj?; Thence S.
8 degrees West 27 poles to a stone; 
Thence South 23 degrees W est 3 1-2 
poles to a white oak; Thence South 
20 degrees W est 108 poles to a stone; 
Thence South 86 decrees East 112 
1-2 poles to a stone; Thence North 
3 degrees East 80 poles to a stake, 
formerly a locust; thence North 3 
degrees West 14 poles to a stake, 
formerly a chestnut; Thence North 
17 degrees East crossing the East 
Fork of the French Broad River and 
the road 118 poles to a black oak; 
Thence North 60 poles to a spruce 
pine; Thence North 88 degrees W est 
12o poles to a stake formerly a post 
oak;' Thence South 10 degrees East 

0 poles to a stake; Thence South 
8 poles to a stake; Thence South 34 
de.^ees West 10 poles to a stake; 
Thence South 7 degrees W est 16 
poles to a stake; Thence South 35 
degrees W est 14 poles to a white oak; 
the beginning, containing 196 acres, 
more or less, eJ^ept 100 acres, more 
or less, heretofore conveyed o ff  o f  
said tract by Ephrem Cassel to A. A. 
Cassel by deed dated August 30th., 
1919 and conveyed by A. A. Cassel 
and wife to O, M. Cassel by deed da
ted D,ecember 23, 1919.

Sa;d sale for partition among the 
tenants in common, plaintiff and de- 
fendents, this the first day of No- 

j vember, 1921.

I Lewis P. Hamlin, Commisioner 
! 4t..l2 -2-E ng. C.

Bread 8c Loaf
Wc have cut fhe cost of 

living: and arc selling our 
BREAD at Sets a loaf. 
AH other bakery goods in 
proportion.

Our bread is guaranteed 
to weigh as much as the 
imported stuff, has more 
shortening, yeast, etc.

Support your local in
dustries.

^^The Clean Market*' Brevard, N . C.

Piedmont Pressing Club
F. L. DURBY, Manager 

Brevard, N- C.

PRESSING
DYEING

DRY CLEANING  ̂
ALl^ERING 

Orders Taken for Tailor-Made 
Suits

Rear Smith’s Barber Shop 
Phone 143 

PressinsT 1 Suit 50c; 4Suits 
W ork called for and delivered

prc^ptly


