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resident J. B. Davis of Boiling 
ngs Junior College has offered 
resignation effective at corn- 

cement. He is now open for 
orate or evangelistic work. Mr. 
s is a graduate of the Southwest- 

^^Baptist Seminary at Fort Worth, 
and will make a fine church 

?r.

R. C. Campbell is pastor of the 
lOich at Lubbreck, Texas, and has 

lied 2,600 members. Dr. Camp- 
has three ful-time helpers.

r. Victor V. McGuire is pastor of 
iBaptist church of Doswell, Va. 

feias recently made a contribution 
le college endowment. Mr. Mc- 

was at one time a Baptist mis- 
iry in China.

February 1 Mr. Archie Qualls 
kjimarried to Miss Shelia of John 

City. Mr. Qualls is now studying 
at Wake Forest.

iss Irma Henderson, who was 
bated at Mars Hill last year, is 
jng wonderful records as a med- 
^tudent at Tulane University. She 
one of the three who made the 
3st grades on examination; she 
(chosen sponsor for the annual 
juet held at the Jung hotel; she 

♦^elected to ride as queen on the 
^ in the Mardi Gras parade; she 

an honorce at the Athenian Ball 
[on Mardi Gras night. Miss Hen- 
in is also being widely entertain- 
ly members of the faculty and 
I wives.

The Cold Hearth

r. C. W. Tilson, county agent of 
son county, has turned in his 
nation effective March 16. He 
accepted a position as manager 
e Durham Farmer’s Mutual Ex- 
ge, a newly-formed farmer’s or- 
lation of Durham county.
1
K A. F. Sams has issued a formal 
luncement of his candidacy for 
Democratic nomination for Con- 

from the Fifth North Carolina 
jet. Mr. Sams started his educa- 
U Mars Hill College and finished
bllege and law course at Wake
ft. He has been a prominent 
ir in Winston-Salem for twenty 
[, and has served three terms in 
enate.

L J. T. Roberts is manager of 
[man’s Creamery, Inc., which is 
d and operated by the dairymen 
Incombe County and is located 
heville.

I L. A. Abernethy is a broker at 
=3%nt, N. C., and Miss Pearl Aber- 

is a nurse at Belmont.
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present pastor of the West 
ngton Baptist church, Wash- 

I). C., is Mr. Charles B. Aus- 
Ir. Austin is putting his pro- 
over in a splendid manner.

Ic

Buena Steele is now teaching 
at Sanford, Florida. The 

is steadily improving.

in E. Connor, former student 
^^^jj.sident of Mars Hill, is now the 
~ e Officer of Buncombe County.

Nannie Pat Ward is teaching 
st and second grades in the 
at Whitaker, N. C.

Norvelle Satterfield holds the 
1 of secretary and treasurer of 
eensboro Building and Loan 
tion. at Greensboro, N. C.

Fred C. Bose is at the Orlan- 
ida. Sanitarium, Orlando, Flo- 
lere he has been taking treat- 
He is steadily improving.

inuary 19, Dr. 0. R. Mangum, 
of Wornall Road Baptist 

vedj Kansas City, Mo., held the 
wartrvice in the beautiful new 

building which is one of the 
of 1 autiful houses of worship in 

City. The new building cost 
tion ^), and Dr. Mangum has a 

are of the credit for its 
He is much loved by all 

ibers and is doing wonderful

ee \ 
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Jose Francisco Cardenai,
A chill shook him from head to 

foot. He got up slowly, went to the 
fireplace and carefully placed on the 
fire the last log that remained in the 
wood-house. Kneeling before the 
hearth he was waiting for the wood 
to catch fire; and when it started to 
burn with lively leaping flames, he 
arose and went back to stretch out 
on the couch.

The afternoon had died away. 
Through the wide window of the stu
dio began to enter the shades of 
night — a cloudy, melancholy, gray 
November night. The flames in the 
fireplace, reflected on the wall, out
lined with a red glow the gilding of 
the moulding, the showey color of the 
linen, the paintings, the polychrome 
pottery of the Talavera jars full of 
brushes.

A clock struck six, and at the last 
stroke the door-bell vibrated with a 
long, loud peal. He arose and went 
to open the door.

“Who is it?’’
“I. Open.”
He opened. Outlined in the door

way appeared a feminine silhouette, 
slender and graceful, enveloped in an 
ample dark coat, the face half hid
den by a wide moleskin scarf.

For a moment he was undecided; 
then, without a word he passed slow
ly through the narrow hall, reached 
the studio, turned on a light, and 
stood face to face with the visitor.

“What do you want? Why do you 
come?”

She took off her scarf, put it across 
her arm, thrust her hands into her 
pockets, and said very quietly, “To 
see you. I want to talk to you.”

“To me?” he replied with a harsh 
vibrating voice which anger made 
hoarse. “To me Why? After what 
you told me thi^ morning, you have 
nothing more to tell me. We no long
er have anything in common. For us 
everything has ended. Go!”

She became very pale, bit her lips, 
and answered sadly, “You are right. 
I should not have' returned. When I 
left this morning T did not expect to 
come back. But later it grieved me to 
think that you were alone, that you 
would be suffering, and for that rea
son I have come.”

“What difference does it make to 
you whether, I suffer?”

“If I did not care I would not 
have come.”

There was a long pause. He, more 
tranquil, resumed, “But tomorrow? 
.Do you think that I shall not suffer? 
And the day after tomorrow, and the 
next . . . and every day . . .?”

She seized his hands, “And I; do 
you think that I am not suffering? 
But what am I going to do? What 
more shall we do than adapt our
selves to circumstances? I told you 
so this morning. Think of my situa
tion. Until now I have had the for
tune of being a girl with honor; but 
if I continue with this life, shall I 
always be able to say the same? You, 
who are an artist and live in art and 
know the world better than I, tell me 
how many honorable models have 
passed through this shop? This life 
is not for me; I do not feel it; I do 
not like it; I fear it very much. An 
occasion presents itself to free my
self, to assure the place of my fu
ture, and you reproach me for it like 
an egoist. I find a man of means who 
will marry me; this marriage is my 
guarantee for being good, and you 
throw it into my face like an evil. 
You say it is because of affection. A 
lie! You do not love me. If you loved j 
me you would rejoice in my happi
ness.”

“But is that man your happiness?”
“He is at least my peace. He will 

not tell me, as you do, lovely things. 
In his house I shall not earn money 
to buy furs and silk dresses; but his 
house will be my house and his money 
mine—mine his joys and his sorrows. 
This—this is true affection.”

“Not mine?” ' '
“I do not know. I have no com

plaint against you. You were always 
good to me. When I came to your 
studio the first time as a model I was 
a child. You could have deceived me 
and yet you always respected me. I 
am very grateful to you. You have 
paid attention to me, been gallant to 
me, which I shall never forget. At 
times I even think that you have loved 
me, but your affection is not the love 
I needed.”

“Not?”

“No.”
“What did you expect of me?”
“It is very difficult to explain.”
“You yourself realize that I was 

always good to you.”
“Yes, you were very good, kind, 

lovable. But love does not live on 
sweetness, gentleness, and kindness 
alone. Love needs something more. 
It is something else.”

“Did you want to marry me?”
“I never said anything to you 

about it.”
“But you thought it.”
“That is my business.”
“And you still think it—!”
“No, not now—”
“Yes, you still think it. You are 

thinking about it right now. Do you
wish------  Do you want me to marry
you?”

“It is too late now.”
“Late? Why?”
“I do not know. But it is already 

too late.”
There was another long pause, she 

shuddered. A shiver shook her from 
head to foot.

She wrapped the neckpiece around 
her neck again and crossing her arms 

I tightened her coat about her.
“What is the matter?”
“Nothing. Cold. This house is very 

uncomfortable.”
“Yes, the fire has gone out. And 

the worst thing is, there is no more 
wood.”

“Perhaps by blowing a little,” said 
she, drawing near to the fireplace, 
and moving the embers with her foot.

He came nearer also, and smiling 
with bitterness turned to her. “It is 
useless. All would be useless. It is 
too late. There is no longer anything 
but ashes.”

Song Hits—Adapted
Please Lot Me Have My Dreams— 

Ask Hazel, she knows.
Broken-Hearted—C. N. Royal.
I Get the Blues When It Rains—C-l’s 

who have dates on rainy Sundays.
Happy Days Are Here Again—After 

Exams.
My Fate Is in Your Hands—Execu

tive Committee.
Sweethearts on Parade—Soupline.
Let Me Have My Dreams—C-2 priv

ileges.
Break-Away—Boys leaving without 

leaving a slip.
Turn on the heat—Favorite Yell to 

the Janitor.
Bye and Bye—Graduation.
Moanin’ Low—Anybody after seeing 

the delinquent list.
I’m Following You—The chaperones.
High Upon a Hilltop—Bailey.
All I’m Asking Is Sympathy—After 

hearing from an exam.
Please Come Back to Me—Lost priv

ilege.
Tramp, Tramp, Tramp — Marching 

Men.
Just a Song at Twilight—Boys Whis

tling on the Campus.
Love Me—The old, old story.
Nobody’s Sweetheart—Boys who are 

“bachelors.”
Good News—City notes.
Carolina Moon—$1.50.
The Vagabond Lover—Dick Johnson.
Moonlight and Roses — Commence
ment Night.

HEADLINES
JERRY MOBLEY TO FLY 

a kite this month

R. TOLBERT FATALLY WOUNDED 
two rabbits while hunting

TWO C-irS EXPELLED 
all thoughts of graduating 
when they saw their reports

SCOTT BUCK SUDDENLY STRUCK 
by an idea

FRANK DALE TO HAVE 
pictures in the art studio

MR. MOORE FIRED 
the furnace in the janitor’s absence

LOUISE FOWLER LOST 
her Latin “jack”

MR. TILSON DROWNED 
a sack full of cats

LEONARD ENGLAND RUNS FOR 
PRESIDENT

of Junior Class at Wake Forest

MARS HILL COLLEGE PLANS TO 
MOVE

forward in the coming years

MR. BLACKWELL SENT
TO STATE PENITENTIARY 

to investigate conditions there

T. CARL BROWN BEATEN 
in a tennis match

MARTHA PARKER KILLED 
time during study hour
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« You owe it to your health 

to eat Iceberg lettuce I'i 
•j Eat an apple a day and :•
♦V

keep the Doctor away « 
K Eat an onion a day and ?•?

keep everybody away. « 
K We are here to serve you k 

313 days a year.
We are headquarters for t: 
everything^ in- the- Fruit

♦>
Produce and fresh vege-i\ 

■I tables.

V#

iPearce-Young-Angel 
Company I

V*

5 Wholesale v
\* ♦♦
K 109-111 Roberts Street

K
Asheville, N. C. i;.

“Sometimes life goes along like a 
song,” said Claud Royal. Yet there 
are times when it isn’t so bad.

It is now rumored that an attempt 
was recently made to form a society 
to suppress jokes about the Scotch, 
but it failed for want of financial 
support. —That’s Judge.r DIIC 3Ik: IXK. ..... »ic ink: zxx —Hx:

MARS HILL BUS LINE
=*1

i;
Lxk

MARS HILL, N. C.
Leaves Mars Hill 7:0 Oand 9:00 A.M.; 1:00 and 4:00 P.M.
Leaves Asheville 8:00 A.M. and 12M.; 3:00 and 6:00 P.M. K

' ISMC OiKl 3{}C DtiCIL.'

r imk: ixsc: :311c IHICZ 3tiC

STUDENTS ATTENTION
SPRING IS COMING! Picnic Parties and Class Parties. 

We can take care of you for your needs.
Paper Plates and Cups. “At the Market”

HUFF & WELLS

T. L. BRAMBLETT & CO.
DRY GOODS

Ladies’ and Gent’s f^urnishings
Toilet Goods . School Supplies

OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT. SEE US FOR YOUR WANTS. 
If We Don’t Have It in Stock, We’ll Get It for You.

THE STORE OF QUALITY, SERVICE AND SATISFACTION

3<iC= 3<k: 3tlC IX tc 3{k: IX k: 3<k:

Says Crip to Dick Sutton (during 
an exam.) : “Can you work with a 
fellow looking over your shoulder?”

And the next thing we know, Jes
sie Owen will want Bailey renamed 
Rudy Vallee.

PATTY MOORE WILL BE
MAY QUEEN AT MARS HILL

(Continued From Page 1)

thing as beauty without intellect.
Altogether, the queen must be as 

lovely, as fresh, as wholesome, as the 
garlands she wears.

Patty Moore will be our May 
Queen, and she will be the ruling 
lady of the afternoon festivities of 
May third. With folk dances and 
frolics, her subjects will entertain. It 
will be a day of merry-making and 
gaiety.

The May Day celebration will be 
preceded by the boys’ track meet on 
the athletic field, on Saturday morn
ing. The students will declare a hol
iday. The morning will be fielled 
with healthy competition among the 
boys. The girls will close the after
noon by re-living the centuries-old 
customs in celebration of the Spirit 
of spring.

BUS SCHEDULE, EFFECTIVE FEBRUARY 6, 1930.

MARSHALL-MARS HILL Bus Service
1

LEAVES MARSHALL

ik
8:00 A. M. 12:00 Noon, 

4:00 P. M.— xvr- XX xxr

LEAVES MARS HILL

8:45 A. M. 12:45 P. M.

3ilC IX !C
5:00 P. M.

n~rxK--------- : xk:

Everything has its season. While the pigskin 
sleeps, hail Baseball and Tennis! Drop in 
and see our new line of

ATHLETIC SUPPLIES, BATS, BALLS, 
GLOVES, MITTS, TENNIS RACKETS 

and BALLS

J. F. AMMONS

On the Bible
OFFERS TO COLLEGE MEN AND 

COLLEGE WOMEN
DEGREES

After 2, 3, 4 year’s
work, degrees are avail
able :
Th.D . Th.M. Th.B.. D.R.E.. 
M.R.E.. B.R.E., Mas. MUS.. 

Baptist Seminary Bag. mus.. B.M.T.,
ANO DIP' OMAS IN ALL FIELDS

Southwestern

MSOOOC

COSTS
Expenses of courses, 
nominal; no tuition; 
small fees, low rents; 
low board, books, and 
living expenses.

Seminary Hill, Texas.
oooa-s<3S-B-esocx300ov'


