will be all right for selling at big profits. Five stores, five wood-working factories, a $25,000 bank and many homes is the record for the past few weeks. Watch Denton

kets of the world. This road now joins the Southern Railway and will
Western. This means certain advances in land values.

Real Estate Now Rules Investment World

Town lots like those now offered at Denton are as rare as they are gilt-edged: Immediate action on your part means the securing of choicest residence and busi-

S o’ The devélbpment of Denton, N C, Bﬂem the very safest and most profitable field of investment. Located “in Eflle. heart of America’s richest timber and farming land,
i . it forms the cenﬁ'é of_.thé Piedmont section of North Carolina. The recent completion of the Carolina Valley Railway puts Denton in communication with the mar-
i soon make connections with the Seaboard Air Line, the Atlantic Coast Line and the Norfolk and

| ness lots from $37.50 to $175. Terms are within reach of every wage earner, §1 down and $1 a week, 5 per cent. off for cash. The majority of lots sold so far have heen
v

purchased by persons living in the immediate vicinity of Denton who know a good thing when they see it. Other purchasers include citizens from New Yerk to Ala-

bama who know a good thing when they hear of it.

Right Now is the Right Buying Time

grow and benefit by its rapid development. Full information with map and price-list on request,

The Hub Land Company,

Lexington North Caroljna.

H. B.

VARNER, President,

f This immediate present is the logical moment to get in on the ground floor of Denton, N. 0. To delay means to lose the best opportunifies. Buy and then wait. Later

HERMIT OF THE BALSAMS

tContinued From Page Twelve)

own reflections, Presently I observed a
dul]l red stain at my feet encased in
the gaiters of my companion,

“Would it scare you, Talcott?” askeq
Abe, “if 1 were fto tell you that the
red staln you are observing, marks the
spot where a tragedy was enacted {n
days gone by?”

“Not in the least,” I replied, shud-
dering in spite of my reassuring
words, for 1 was anxlous 1o draw out
tne Interesing character who sat by
my side.

“Well," drawled the man, "when I
boughn .this shack of a house people
sald it was bad luck to any one who
owned the place, since it had been the
scene of a bitter feud between some
mountalnteers—"'

I was glad to find that a talkative-
ness was taking the place of the for-
mer reticence.

“Well," eontinued Abe, “I 4id not
take the advice of those who had con-
gtituted themselves counselors and ad-
visers, for ag & young man, I purchas-
ed this God-forsaken spot for a hunt-
ing lodge. Many gay ooccaslons have
pagsedd beneath this roof—and man—"

A gardonic faugh was the only com-
pletion of the sentence. Again I
thought 1 heard foolsteps overnead—
1 stirred uneaslly.

“It is an old place,” explained Abe,
noticing my discomfiture, *‘the boards
oreak—"

Settling easlly in my chair, 1 felt
disgusted at my apprehensions, smil-
Ing at the strange appearance I pre-
sented in the swallow-tails, Galning
more courage 1 besought ‘Abe that he
would continue the narrative concern-
fng the dull red spot at my feet. Ac-
cordingly my companion launched out
‘to tell the story of hatred and mallce,
which had resulted In bloodshed. I
watched the narrator closely as he
opened his vivid account of one of
those mountain feuds of which we
read. The deep-set and glittering eyes
~—bloodshot though they were—held
ms spellbound and I sympathized with
the guest of the “Anclent Mariner,”

. B8 _never before, "Yes,” T concluded,

“this man has dashed brilMant talents
to the ground, “but what was the in-
fluence that had wrecked a caresr?"

“In this very house,” I heard Abe
talking as in & dream, “‘there

- occurred
( yfragedy in the winter of '838 at the

- Christmas time,

Qld man
Haptings and his wife Hived 'In  this
houvse at that time, and were dispens-
ing hospitality to their wsons and

~daughters and their corresponding “in-

_mess, which were only
#light provocation to fan them into a

“Johu's wife, Between
m J\!_o. MM

lawn."” Corn julce and apple brandy

. flowed freely, firing the passions and

kindling smouldering feelings of bitter
awalting a

m/| conflagration, Now, John and
- Bva ings had formed a matrimo-
~mlal alllance with the .Chester clan,

who live on the other side of the Bal-
pam hn  Hastings  had married
W ‘hester, and his alster was the

@ Of Luke Choster, a brother of

arisen—the

portions to the eyes of the jealous
son, than the entire fortune of Pler-
pont Morgan appears to its owners.
The wifle of John Hastings was as
close fisted as you make them, had she
not goaded her nusband to madness,
the quarrel which ‘followed might
have been averted.

On that Christmas eve in '83 John
Hastings had come to his father's
house inent upon raising a row. Into
each of the young homes, a little child
had come, John's kld was a strap-
ping boy, while ¥Eva furnished a
granddaughter for her rough moon-
shiner father. On that memorable ev-
ening of '83, after a bountiful re-
past had been served, old Haslings
and his wife sat around the hearth
with the famlily group. John, alwrys
looking for grievances, imagined his
father took more notice of Eva's
daughter, than of hlz own boy—for
some time the morose son sat In
moody sllence. In the meantime the

.wee girl on its grandsire's knee prat-

tled, and cooed in baby fashlon—" here
Abe Cowles paused in his narrative to
enquire if the story of the Hastings
family 'was becoming wearisome,

“Not in the ledst, Mr, Cowles,"”
sald 1, for these famlily fauds of the
mountaineers had always been inter-
esting to me& on account of the
strength of feeling these people pos-
sess, Pleass proceed with the facis
concerning the tragedy,” I therefore
requested,

“Well, finally John's baby toddled to
his grandfather’s knee, pulling at his
trousers, endeavoring to ¢limb beside
hls cousin who held away with the old
man that night. Thus the chubby little
fellow was unnoticed as he sought to
gain the notice of the rough moun-
talneer,

“'T ain’t a~-gwine to stand this treat-
ment no more,' sald John, jumping
from his chair and glaring furlously
at his parent. "Then old Mrs. Hastings
cameg over to her pon, placing her
hand on his shoulder and endeavoring
to soothe the flerce passions—her only
thanks belng a muttered curse, Old
Hastings gave his granddaughter to
his wife, requesting John to explain
himself, The son ranked up a long list
:iooc:d grievances, the climax being the

" 'Guess the money belonged to me,’
retorted the Irate father, snatehing up
& revolver that lay on the nmntle
above the hearth. John's hand Imme-
didtely sought his hip pooket, and
thers was a glitter of steel, The son's
alm was true, and so was tha father's.
Both men toppled to tha floor with a
hoavy thud at the first shot, The stain
at your feet marks ithe spot where the
two men fell, and no matter how often
the planks are seoured, nothing will
;r?:',tho mark dyed indelibly Into the

oor.”,

-1 shivered as I drew away from the
uncanny stain that marked the result
of a . family fued in the Balsams,

“Well, father and son were burled in
the graveyard back of the hnuse,
:rhm :rmnll other members of the
Iﬂ%!!’ ore Interred—"

0 'u

room percelving that some project was
on hand, On ascertaining that “Mas'
Abe" , was determined to venture out
into the blackness, the faithful crea-
ture promptly overruled her employ-
er's plans,

“l'se a-gwine teh go mysel’,” in-
sisted the negress. Beizing a lantern,
she bade me follow. Gum Drop begged
to be & member of the party, but was
forbidden the pleasure.

“Look atter Mas' Abe,” commanded
Jeptha, and Gum Drop dropp.d on the
floor at the feet of the singular man,
with the air of a pet watch dog.

With Jeptha for gulde, I atarted on
my tour up the mountain, hoping that
my horse had sustained nb bad effects
from Its exposure during ithe violence
of the storm. Further up the swollen
stream, we crossed a footlog, striking
a trall that had been frequently tray-
eled by the old negress, who moved
as nimbly as a squirrel over the per-
ilous rocky path; sometimes [ was
warned of the besetting dangers of the
steep ascent which the dim light of the
lantern but faintly revealed. The road
galned at last,” whers I had tled my
horse, I walked swifitly towards the
tree to which the animal had . been
fastened, Jeptha following at my
heels. No welcoming nelgh greeted me,
and on going closer, imagine my hor-
ror on finding the ereature, stretched
dead on the ground between the shafis
of the buggy, the harness broken by
the fall, Evidently the lightning had
done its work, for the bark from the
tree was skinned off. I remember. the
denfening crash of thunder that re-
sounded so angrily after 1 had com-
mented my descent—It wag then that
the victim was sacrifieed to the howl-
ing-relentless storm—had I remained
five minutes longer beneath that tree
—i{t would have been over with me,
and Estesle would have never seon 'ne
alive, There was nothing for my gulde
and me to do, but turn our faces to-
wards Abe's home, where I hoped to
be able .to lay aside the startling ex-
periences of theo day.

When I aguin entered the rough
structure of Abe Cowles', I felt dazed,
The woman in the portrait seemed to
be coming towards me. It was with
difficuTty that I repressed an exclama-
tion of surprised amazement, By the
dim glare of the firellght 1 observed
the dull red staln—Iit grew redder and
redder, until it fairly glared, It nad
actually changed colors, belng now of
the fmost brilllant hue—even of the
color of blood fresh spilt,

These Impressions were so real, I
could mot ascribe tham to the unac-
customed draught of liquor Abe had
regaled me with before supper, nor
could I term them optical delusions.

Abe Wat in a chair snoring heavily,
his head sunk on his bremst, whila
Gum Drop slept at the feet of her
friend wrapt In an untroubled child’s
slumber, But the lady on  dhe wall
grew more and more real. She was o
longer to me the creation of an artist's
brush, bot a live, bresthing woman.

throned. Following my gulde I could
not refrain from casting a lingering
glance at the lady—she was coming
on behind me, However, Jeptha cruel
1y Insulted the timid creature by un- |
bolting the door that led upstalrs and
quickly securing it from our side—the
lady had been imprisoned below, with-
oul 5o much as an apology.

"“Here be's ydh room,” sald the ne-
gress, opening & door to more com- |
fortable quarters than I had expeci-
ed, “now I sleeps in tuthah room,” ex-

plained Jeptha, preparing to leave me
for the night, “so don' yoh git skeert |
if yoh should heah me amovin' lout
& bit—I pometimes walks in my |
sleep—"' |

I assured Jeptha that I would soon |
be loat in my dreams, and nothing
would disturb me. Before leaving me
for the night Jeptha gave me a key
to my door, explaining that I might
rest better, and addirig theat she an’
Mas' Abe most.gin'ally locked up for
the night. The events of the afternoon, |
my narrow escape from the jaws of
death, the fatal disaster to my horse,
the exciting story told by Abe con-
cerning the Hastings family, and fin-
ally the sirange effects which the por-
trait had caused, all ssemed to be
whizzing through my brain with light-
ning velocity, [ felt thers was some-
thing uncanny about my surround-
ings, and for a long time 1 stayed
awake after I had retired, Finally na-
ture drlumphed, and I doged off, for-
getting to turn the lock dn my door.
Beveral times during the night 1
awoke with a start, but always went
to sleep again. Once, as 1 lay awake
for a few minutes, I Imugined I
heard a muffled footstep on the
ereaky stalrs—someone was fumbling
with the bolt. Then for some seconds
everything was perfectly qulet, the
stiliness of the night broken anon by
a measured tread up and down the
stalrs—ever up and down with spooky
distinctness. In his room on the first
floor Abe waa snoring away, unmolest-
ed by sound or nolse of any descrip-
tion. From the room across the nar-
row little hall 1 could dlstinguisn the
heavy breathing of Jeptha, who seem-
ed at peace with the world-—but still
that welrd footfall smote my troub-
bled enr. Agnin I fell asleep, only to
dream of the lady In the picturs, who
seemed to be in some distress of mind
—1 maw her extend aer jéweled hand
fmploringly, but'in my slumbers I felt
powerless to act, .

I tried to open my eyes—was 1
dreaming that an lcy hdnd was press-
ed :ﬁnimt my throbbing brow? For an
indefinite Jength of time I My thus,
unable o move. Finally ‘my oyelids
raised—towering above me was o tall
woman robed in white, holding a
socked revolver close to my heart! I
sprang out of bed, uttering = blood
aurdling shriek, whicn the apparition
echoed as |t vanished away, T knew
miot where. :

Joptha was by my side {instantly.
“Yoh mus' been a-dreamin',” said the
old golorsd woman as shie lghted A
candle,

“Dreans nothing!” I excldimed, re-
lating my gruesome expeériences, giv-
ing ati account of the footsteps on the
stairs, and my narrow - ascape from

0O _yoh has reamia’.” laugh-
od J{:&l. “meg “Thomn ﬁnmh::‘ma

" on can't

But the old woman’s mouth snapped
snut eres she had told me what appal-
ing scenes Ma® Abe “was uster.” 1 did
not have the courage to pry into the
history of this hermit of the Balsams,
therefore his singular life remained a
olosed book.

As Jeptha made her exit, she drop-
ped 4 random hint that there was n
key in “de dooh,"—the use of the
same was immediately called into
service, all precautlons belng ohserved
to prevent another visitation from the
mysterious woman, To make the door
more secure [ even rolled my bed be-
fore the door, and lighting the lamp
I sat up In bed with eyes strotched
wide open, determined not to be kill-
ed by the hand of an unknown essas-
sin, without at least making some ef-
fort to preserve life. Nor did I woo
Morpheus untl] the dawn came smiling
over the Balsams, although there had
baen no further disturbance to thwart
the slumbers that tired nature re-
quired,

(CONCLUDED NEXT SUNDAY).

JUDGE R. O, PURDY TO RETIRE,

He Closes His Last Term of Court at
Gaffney, Wherenpon the Local Bar
Expresses Ilegret Becnuse of His
Resignation — Interested Strmnger
Was W. H. Mills Father-=Oar of
Tin Ore Shipped to New York.

Sreclal to The Observer.

Gaftney, 8. ., July 6.—The Court
of Common Pleas was sngaged yester-
day morning In the trial of Rippey
v, the SBouthern Rallway for damages
sustained by him while enguged (n
working for the defendant at Bincks-
burg. At the close of the plaintiff's
testimony the usual motion was made
for & non-sult which was granted.
This makes the third non-suit which

—

the Bouthern has obtained at this
term of court. Judge Purdy will
leave for his home to-day. Befora
the adjournment of court to-day the
following resolutions, which had been
passed by the Bar Associmtion, were
read by J. B. Bell, of the loocal bar.
Remarks were made by varlous mem-
bers of the bar which were fittingly
responded to by Judge Purdy, who
seemed much affected by the manifes-
tations of regard expressed by the
resolutions and remarks of the law-
YEers,

“Whereas, Hon. R. 0. Purdy, d¢ha
presiding judge, has resigned the of-
flce of ciroult yudge, which resignation
becomes effoctive September 1, 1907;
and whereas, this is the st term of
thix court over which Judge Purdy
will preside; therefore, Be it

Ruaolved, 1. That the Bar Assoola-
tlin uf Cherokee countty deeply regrots
the fact that Judge Purdy's retire-
muent fo¢m the bench and wish for
him success in his future fleld of la-
bor,

2 That by his abiity, uni®orm
courtesy, dilligence and attention to
the duties of his office, he has great
iy endeared himself not alone Lo the
ritwter «f the bar, but to the court
a'vl crunty officlals, and t» all with
whora be has come in contact.

?. That a oopy of thess resolutinns
be'prerented to Judge Purdy, and that
they bu infcribed upon the minutes of
the court,

J. BE. WEBSTER,
President.
W. 8. HALL, IR,

Secretary,

During the trial of William H. Mills,
& small unassuming stranger, ap-
parently about 66 or 60 years of age,

was noticed well up do the front dur- ?:{. #ﬂf".ﬂ'},?y"”ﬂ: ‘f{_ "3‘513“{,";“'3‘,"".,.“ it
Ing the trial of the case and seemeod | Van Noss Co. )
Pt —

THE MARGUERITE SHOP

Mid-Summer Novelties in Millinery.

Special prices next week on all Skirts,

New things in Belts, Collars and all sort of attractive

Neckwear,

THE MARGUERITE Si

ok N - Y

to be deeply Interested In the tesi-
mony and arguments of counsel. Neo
one knew who this stranger was, but
it now transpires dthat he was the
faither of the deféndant, and that he
resides In Georgla, and came to Bouth
Carollna  to be present at his sons
trial. When your correspondent
asked for an explanation of the fuct
that Mills' mother ls now lving as
Mrs. Busbee, he was Informed that
Mills and Mrs, Busbee were married
many yedrs ago and that he went
West some time after his marriage
and for a time he corresponded wia
his wife; but Inter his letlers ceased,
end after a long time the present Mrs,
Bushee, thinking that Mllls was dead,
married Mr., Busbee,

Although nothing has been said re-
cently I the papers about the [nss
tin mine, it Is not to be understood
that oporetions have ceused, becaise
suchk Is rot the case. Captain Rosy
hias a cor of ore ready for shipment
nov, and has another car in sight
Mr. b, €, Ross will leave Gaffnuy
about Wednesday &0 as to be in New
Y.rk wken the car arrfives. When h
17 contideored that a car of tin ore J§
wo from §12,000 to $16,000, 1: will
neceun: for the fact that Mr. Rosy wil)
be on hord to give the nat-y
personal attention,

Get a sample of Dr. Shoop's “Menlth

Coffes” at our store. If real coffes dis-
turbs your stomach, your heart or Kid-
neys, then try this clever-coffes imita-
tion. Dr. Bhoop has closely matched O13
Java and Mocha coffee In flavor and

taste, yot It has not a single grailm of

Health
1re toast-
alt, Nuts,

rn& coffes In iIt. Dr Shoop's
Coftee Imitation |8 made from
og gralns or cereals, with

.

()

Full line of Hair Goods in faney pieces and Switches, - i
Orders taken for unusual shades of hair. |
New models in all of our special Corsets. - K
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