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Din't Look Like a Lamp Post.

Never has anything produced such
wonderful resulls as the new flesh
wuililer,  Protone. Thin, anaemie,
pule-faced, thin-lipped, tired, aching,
bony men and women take on a most
remarkahle new lease of life,

The hollow places (1l out, the nerves
are <hetithed with healthy covering,
the mugcles plump up with natoral
Mesh, the eves lose that hungry plead-
ing expression, and youn  feel  better
and stronger In every part of the body
The secret ig in the fact that Protone
vorrecta the faults of  assimulation.
Your foml s converted Into the kind
of blood that makes solld flesh. Your
vntire gystem lecomes gresdy for this
wew, rich, red materinl,

Thin peaple are often hearty eaters,
put the hlood is watery, The sub-
tuntin! elements don’t get Into tha
clreulntion, but pagse along  without
being nssimilated. But Protone has
the maet remarkable effect of arous-
fng intestinal ahsorptiom of food ele-
mientz and it is pothing uwnusual for
thin men sand women to o gain welght
w ponmd woday until normal & renched.
thre takes care of this, for when
e natural welght has heen attained,
the surplug I3 converted into waste

P ithrown oet throygzh the emucto-
Hew of the hody,

The rewitlne $L.00 sjze of Protone is
tor sale by alb drugsgists, or will be
Hed altrect, wpon receipt of price,
The Protone Co., 4974 Protone
o Detrait, Mich,
iy all means zet the
puckioge of Protone for it will posi-
tively muke you plump and  round,
andd pive von o nice, natural, nttric-
uve figure that 1% not only the nppenr-
anece of health, but vou feel ., TN
aut the coupon helow,
EREREERERRERERERRP P Y
» L
PREE PROTONE COUPON, »

— »
Hwlt eost you nathlng to ®

free G0-cent

ive the remarknble effects of B
(hls trestment,  The  Protone ®
" iwny will send to any one n B
fy package of Protone, If
they will Al out thig coupon and ®
enelose 100 in stumps or sliver to ®
lelp cover postage.  They will ®

also send with It full Instructions ®
Al thelr ook on “Why You Are ®
Thin'™

THE PMROTONE COMPANY, »
1971 Protone Bldg, Detrolt, Mich, ®

NUmeL ...,

SENYNYNNNYSYNVNEEANNNNS

e [ ] ST Site.. ..., L]
yreEprrrerrrrrprerrey

Beregular 300 sjze of Protone is
e Ashevitie by C. C. Beawell,
wih Muln wtreser,

Ny frow wgen fromm drugeists

(Adv.)

THUSTIN'S SALE,
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L 4
5{ night und they two, alone, among the
.‘ sweetbriers and the firefiies.

S

Up
Smiling

Copsright Wiz by BobbeMerrill Co.
SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER I-The Watermelon and

James, two tramps, bantering each other

i their personn] appearance, de-

e to clean up, mequire new clothes and

let their companion, Mike, be the judge
As to which ls the better looking.

CHAPTER L-Watermelon goes to &
barber shop, wins the contents of the
cuash n?!nler from the barber by o
cléver trick and gots a shave,

CHAPTER 1II-He discovers a young
mun bathing In a lake and steals his
clothes. While aitting In an automobil
he discovered ptanding empty by the
roadside, General Crossman and his
daugtger, Henrletta, drive up In o oar
Assuiing that his ear is disabled, the

neral proffers assistance, Watermelon
iands him & card bearing the name Wil-
Ham Hurgrave Ratchelor. The general
recognizes the name as that of a young
man who broke the cotton corner in Wall
strest o few (doym befors. Ho Invites him
to dine with them.

CHAPTER IV—Watermelon s  Intro-
duced to Rartlett, n hig Whall street op-
erafor, and his daughter. Billy, with
whom he proceeds to fall In love.

CHAPTER V-Bartlett, who has been
stung by Batchelor's operations, plans to
keep the supposed broker with him for
a week while he works s coup in the
market. He wires Instructions to hls
broker. Watermelon deeldea to tear him-
&alf away from Bllly and slink back into
the unknown.

CHAPTER VI—Whila chattin
Billy, the telegraph boy ti o
lett’'s message to Watermelon,

CHAPTER VIT—-Watermelon decides to
Join Bartlett and the general In & week's
auto trip,

CHAPTER  VIIT-Watermelon  slips
nway and tells his hobo companions of
his adventure and asks them to find
Batohelor and give him the tramp clothes,

CHAPTRER TX—The party starts out
with Bartlett's and Croksmin's cars

with
Bart-

CHAPTER X-—Luate at night they comse
to a demserted house, bredk In and eat
thelr Tunch.

CHAPTER XT—They spend the night In
the liouse. Tn the morning Watermelon
discovers that the pollea are coming,

CHAPTER XTT—The party attempts to
escape, but fs stopped by the officers
who are hunting for Batchelor's enr. Wa.
termelon, by a clever ruse, gets them out
of troubla,

CHAPTER XTIT-As  Bartlett had
plunned, the party becomes lost,
CTHAPTER XTV—The general, whils

alone, 1s accoated by two men who want
to knaw the make of his car and other
particulnrs regnrding it.

CHAPTER XV-Thes party la arrested
nnd haled hefore o country fustice for
Fpeeding. Watermelon reallzes the wvast |
pilf hetwesn hlmself and Billy, and Le
rorpes despondent

Billy and the Watermelon soon drrt-
ed away by themselves up a tiny cow
lnne, fragrant with swestbrier, They
wandered up it side by side, like two
children, neither saying a thing, eon-
tent to be together. At the end of the
lane they lesned for a while on the
pasture bars.

The two stood slde by side, their
elbows on the top rail, their hands
before them. They gald nothing.
There was nothing to say, just the

Now and then Billy sighed, uneon-
vcolously apd happlly., A great sileuce
had enwrapped Billy for the last two

| That's what the boys csll me."

‘| not what, singing a foolish little song

| my name, gave them my card, aud

days, a silence in which she wos con-
tent to drenm and in which words|
geoned superfluous and unealled for. !

Wiihout wariing the bushes et hir |
slde  parted and a cow with great,
gentle eyes peered out at them, &0 |
near that BDilly could feal the breath, !

] virtue af the power of sale eon

wil o eerenin demt of teast made] Warm o and  swedt, dpon her cheek. |
b dolin Dol and wife, Carrie Bovad, | With o little ery, she =hrank cloge to

the utderpigned trostee, duted i the Watermelon
teher THh, 100 and duly  recorded (1o feit hor slender body, soft and
nothe offivn of the veglster of decds | cioiaine, neetiing againse him, smelt |
fTor Honeombe county, N, ., In bl .

uf muorttages and decds of trast XNo

Al al page 142 to which reference =
herehy made and default having besn
mde in the payment of the indebted

fiess secured by sald desd of trowd
the power of sule thorein
voptidned his become aperative, the
nld  undersigned trustes will  on
Manday the Tth day of April, 1W13,
at 12 o'cloek, noon, sell at public¢ nue-
tion, for cash, at the court house door
in the oity of Asheville, county aof
Buncombe and State of North Caro-
Jlinw the following lands and premises,
#ituate, Iving and belng In the ety of
Anheville, county of Buncombe and
Hiate of North Carolina, on the east
e of McDowell street, and belng the
lanide nnd premises conveyed by John
Hoyid and wife, Carrle Boyd, to W, M,
Jacksaon, trustee, to secure the pay-
ment of a sum of money, sald deed of
trust bearing dute April 4th, 1908, anid
duly recorded in the office of the reg-
Ister of deeds for Buncombe county,
N, C, In book of mortgages and desds
of trunt No, 74 at page 24 to which
refvfenes |n horehy made for motus
and bounds,

This March 6th, 1913,
W. M, JACKSON, Trustes.

wherahy

North Carolina,
Luscombe County.

Demin Juokson and Willlam Jackson,
v, George Logan.—NOTICE.

the defeniinnt above

IMe fragragee of her curly hair, aud
udansnly o great tide of longing, of
| paseion, of degire welled up in him
rnd ehoked himm.  He wanted to arush
her to him, to cover eyes and halr
aith kleses, 1o hold her so tightly that
she would cry for release, . All the
ungoverned feelings of the past few
yveurs purged over him and threntened
to carry both forever out of sight of
lund and decency. But, blindly, not
Lrowing what he did, he turnsl from
her and ploked up a stiek to hurl ot
Ltk eow. She had turned to Him in

her fear, and with the honor of his
vlerfenl futher, he comtrolled himself.

Billy laughed and straightensd uy,
at the cow, grieved and surprised,
backed off in the dark. “I'm not afrald
of cows, Willle,” sald she. "Don't you
know {t?7 She just came so suddeuly
| was glarticl”

A record of sixty-five years continus

(MPORTANT 10 MOTHERS |

vour name, goose, Don't you
ber your own name?’ crooned Billy,
lenning townrd him in the dark.
“Yes, surely,” sald the Watermelon.
“But 1 hate my name. Call me .lm'r

| He did not add that his name was
Jeroboum Martin. He being the sev-
enth Young Martin to arrive, his dis-
tracted parents had turned to the
Bible for help In names as well as
in'the more vital necesaities.

“Jerry?™ laughed Billy guestion-|
Ingly.

“Yes," said Jeroboam gravely, and
added abruptly, "Let's go back.”

They turned and retraced thelr
steps, Billy all athrill with she knew

beneath her breath, the Watermelon
staring angrily before him, denying
hotly to himself what would not be
denied, that be Toved Billy. He loved
her, not as he had loved other women,
not as a careless, lazy tramp, taking
what dffered, good, bad or worse, with
alry indifference, but as the son of
his poor, virtuous mother snd of his
gentle, reverend father would love and
cherish the one woman,

But who was he to love like that?
The pest few years had branded him

1S
o Eydia E. Pinkham's
aYﬂhCm v

Athens, Texus.—1 had a ‘oriplica-
tion of diseases, some of them of long

that I am much bet-
1 ter in every way and
have been relieved
of some of the woret
troubles. My neigh-
bars say I look younger now then 1 did
fifteen years pgo.”'— Mrs SARaH R.
WHATLEY, Athens, Texas, R.F. D,
No. 8. Box#2

We know of no other medicine which
hes been so successiul in relieving the
suffering of women, or received so many
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

as a thing apart from Billy. A com-
panion of Mike and James, who wasa
he to talk of love to Billy? God!

Henrletta and Bartlett etrolled up
as they approached the cars, where
they fouund the general pacing up and
down the road, filled with righteois
indignation and anger.

It seemed Alphonse had long ago tak-
on his rug and pillow and retired to
the edge of the woods and slumber.
Left alone the general had lighted a

cigar and was walking slowly huckl E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,

and forth fn front of the cars, walting
for the others to return, when a bug- .
gy, with two men in it, passed, the
horse shying a bit and the general of-
fering his assistance and advice. To
his surprise they had not gone by |
more than three yards, when they
stopped, tied the horse and came back
ocn foot.

“First,” snld the general, as the
four gathered around him In the light
of the car lamps, “first T thought they
were hold-up men. The lamps on my
car had gone out and they did not see
it, thought that there was ouly one
car, 8o there would not be many to
defend it; besides, 1 was the only
one they had ceen, and doubtless they
surmised I was alone and they could
Lave held me up easily.”

“Father,” erled Henrietwa, “what did
you do?"

“Before 1 could do anything they
nsked me the make of my car. 1 told
them. They sald it didn't look Hke a
Packnrd, and 1 saw that they wera
looking at Will's car and bhadn't secn
mine, Lack near the wall and with the
lights out. 1 pointed to it and sald
that was my car. They seemed surs
prigsed to see two cars, | told them

told them 1 was ‘motoring to Malue |
with a party of friends and usked
them what they were golug to do
about it.” 1

“What did they say?" asked DBart.
1ett, while the Walerinelon slowly
ralled & cigureite.

“0Ohy, they apologized,” admitted tha'

genenill “But what I waut to know,
and what 1 don't Hke at ull) 18 why
everyone Is 8b Curlous YW know the
make of ‘my e4f, this vaginh tomber
ond the license ndinber. What busi-
nede la It of teire ™ !

The two girls slept In one énr, Hart-
lett and the geners] in the other, The
Waotermelon ¥+ cn "o grofs on By
side of the ear aud eouight to'reagon
the thing out, to plan’ whit W do.
Alone in the dafk, he did nol vloep,
but stared before him, eam uttuncd
lo the many sounds of the summer
nighs.

In every whir of insects' wings, 1n
every whisperiug brecze that pussed,
he heard Biiiy's soli, swoll wice, He
sltared up at thé stars wad lkeued
them to Billy's syca, twinkling polnth
of Night as far above him os MUY was,
for Hiily wos Billy, and Be wis o
tramp, n hobo—a Weary Willle.

CHAPTER XV,
Love In Idlenosa.

One not born a vagubond In heart
can never understatid a vugubond's
love for the open places, for absolute
freedom, to go where ho wants, pee
what be wants, work when he wants.
To a vagabond an offlce Ia intolerable,
the accumulation of dollurs, grinding
another man to gain o petty advance

for oueself, wtterly uninspiring, cos-|

ventionality, the ceaseless  humdrum

melon's feet ‘had followed his crrant

will, now here, bow there. He¢ was|

tmpervinus to hardabip while he could
wished, |

‘wander ns he 1@ jour ?‘?’f No ter whether n:-
good ‘priee elght s of lon or recsat |
Imu!l“:‘:.! ::l‘: “ ﬂ;r. offige;}Yelopment. whethern It Is present s oo-

M

| woman and held in strict confidence.

In nearly &very community you will
2d women who have been restored to
L-<alth by this famcus medicine, Almost
cvery woman you mcet knows of the !
groat good it hus been deing among
suffering women for the past 30 years.

In the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn,
1aks,, are fles containihg Hundreds of
thousands of letters from women seek-
ing health, in which many openly state
over theirown signatures that theyhave
reguined their heulth by taking Lydia

many of them state that it has saved:
them from surgical operations,

At you want special sdvice write to
Lyd!{B. Plnhn’:u Medicine Co. (confl-
dential) Lynu, Mass. Your letter will

o s Yead and answered by a

were growlng simpieminded, A desire
lo confide In Henrletta, to tell her
what he was up to, had come upon
him aud ssemed too strong to be re-
slsted. Last night, up the quiet
country road, slone with Henrletta, he
bad been foreed Lo suppress the desire
sternly, and now in the garish light
of day it was still upon him. He took

Billy took the olive bottle from Hen-
rietta, apeared an olive and passed the

| bottle on before she spoke. *Will you
confess, If 1 do?™ she asked, pausing

with the olive half way to her mouth.
“Sure.” said the Watermelon. *“I
robbed an apple orchard once.”
“You're foollng,” accused Biily. “I'm
not. I'm really serious”
“80 am 1" vowed the Watermelon.
“Billy," said Henrlelta, “spare us.
I am too young to listen to a tale
of depravity.”
But the lure of the confesslonal held

mark without motice. Bhe turned to
the Watértmelon. “If | tell you the
worst thing T ever did, will you tell
me the werst you ever did™ !

“1 haven't done the worst yet,"” ex-
plained the Watermelon,

The geneéral baving nearly wrecked
the cars and seen the damuge re-
paired by Alphonse, hurried to the
four gltting on the stone wall,

“Come on," sald he. “It s Uime we
were going. We have no blue bool,
you know."

“1 shouldn't wonder,” eald Henrl
etta, “If there were not a rare chance
for some one to oconfess a helnous
erime."

Bhe looked at Bartlett as he held
out his hand to help her down and
her eyes laughed deep Into his,

“In self-defense—" he pieaded in a
. whisper.. "

So in the freshness of the early
morning they dipped down the hill
{nto the valley, passed farm-houses
nud corn lands, They¥ stopped about
nine at a farm:house and partook of a
breakfast of coffee, bacon aud eggs.
Alphonse filled the cars at a willage
store, and they went on. The glory
of tha day, the close proximity of Hen-
rietta, who sat beside him, dainty,
merry, feminine, the success so far
of his plan, which In his saner mo-
ments he still cherlshed, ralged Bart-
lott's spirlts higher and higher snd
they went fuster and faster, Farm-
houses appenred and disappeared in a
clond of dust. Lakes were seen one
moment and gone the next. They
ewept around a bend in the road and
into a man trap, & pile of wood across
the roud and three farmers walting
grimly with londed guns,

The Watrrmelon in the touneaun of
the goneral's ear, with Billy, stralght-
ened up with a slckeniug fenr of be
ing nrregted lo her presence. The fun
and exellement of the adventure had
Yeappeared. In thelr stead stalkoed

T
Rl h

Walting Geimly WHK Loaded Guns,

R’ ogeat beside Ler on the stone wall
where sghe tried te bo comfortable as
ohe fishicd olives from a uoarly empty
bottle, the remadds of lust nlght's
BUpper.

“1 wonder,” sald ke, hovering on the
cdge of his foollsl desire, “if any ona
can becorie & man with nothing to
regret”

“Certuinly not” sald Henrletta
“There would always ba the yean."”

“I mean eomething that he nd done
hlimeelr,” explutned Bartlett soberly,
# spndwieh in obe hand, n buttered
roll In the other

"Don't (¢!l me your tvoubles,” sald
Henrietts, (hivklog miscrubly of the
years It would seom be wo hard to
deny. “I have enough of my owy.
Confesslon muy be good for the soul,
but 1t's fle deatl-blow o your répu
Aation."

“Father used to say that if thero
were publie coufession Instead of pri-
vate In the Catholle church, thers
would be no Catholies,” wald the Wo
tepmclon, helpiung Bily to the last of

! Loss of fe oy
. We have a New Melhod that oures
(Asthimn, and we. want you to try It at

caslonal or chromle .
od s an absolute cure. No matter in
what cilinnte yoy, ‘no matter what
your age or geoupstion, our method

t & ‘buman bbdy, all more
like. Sp the Witarmelon hvd
gone his coreless, contented o
resting here, now working

J%

l fa

B

witl verininly curs vlght I your ownl

“We  empeelnlly: want w send 18 40 %
apparently hopoloss cases where
ﬂlﬁ of inhalers, dﬂuchm

tha grim reality of the fear of ex-
pogire, of the =urprige, ecord, per-
Ly anger, wuybe pity, he would sea
" lu HIY's oyes A
' The general for n moment consid-
ored it merely another mesns (el
by the conspiracy to rob him of Lis
car and eontemplated storn deflauce
of the Inw's cowsmand to stop.
L Ve uot highway robbery, Charlie,"
| lnughed Hartlett. “We've been golug
'Iu’ bit fast and lhave to pay up, tiat's
all,”
| Haled before the just’ce of the
| peace Io the villape store, Dartleit
 puld his fhie with ensuel Indifferonos,
.lia'- generad with (e haughty disap-
provitl of o jadee presiding st the bar
of justior, while Heurietts, wiih gentle
condeseenpion, bouglit nrome highly-
seentad roep, "o help thin out,” she
ex plukned, w avrers of the
atore, aud the Watermelon, 1o 1) ouis
ward appesranocs, franlly bored by
the procecdings, prosemted DIy with
n choloe assortment of gofly tinted,
dusty candy.s
| They put upfor the pight at a small
town io Maine. It cousisted of Tour
"or five sopttered houses;, # school, a
store, end @ barrel foctory.  They
found roowon (v ane of the houses and
ufter supper, Henrlotts, Barileit and
the genernl sal on the stoop, while
the men smoked and the stars enma
out one by one, the froge eroaked dis-
mally mand the whippoorwills called
mied eniled, '
The Watermelon asked Billy to take
o walk with him sud she consonted.
Ehe mnet wover know, thought the
Watermelon, with Loylsh self-loathing,
that e had dared to lnsult her by
| thinking of love, but it would not hurt
any one but blmselt te walk with her,
There .was only a day or twe more
ot the* most before they purted, she
4 go to Newport and Bar Harbor, and
he to drift out on the tide again, with
and Mike,
They

aning il

Billy and she passod Henrletta's re-|

4

T YT

™ God; when they are wrislched,
they say, every one does, “There 8 no
God.' If there I8 one, why doesn't he
lot the miserable wretch realize it in
stinctively as well as the happy per
son?" ¥

Billy had never suffered, had never
felt the foundations of her world fall-
lug around her In rulns, had never
cried nloud in anguish, “How long,
oh Lord, how long?" Bhe answered
from her inexperience, from the faith
that had never been tested, “Of course
there {8 a God. Every one knows ft,
every one prayé. Why, If your father
was a minister, 1 ghould  think you
would know that there is & God"”

“That's the trouble. He wes a min-
ister and he lost falth, aud when he
who should have known, wondered it
there was a God, we kids knew there
wasn't, 1 suppose it's the same if o
boy finde that his mother has lost
her virtue. He thinka there s none.”

Billy placed her hand on the Lank
between them and leaned toward him
on her stralghtened arm. “Poor old
Jerry! But it your mother still be
Heved 2"

“A mother always believes In God
and her worthless sons. It's a part
of belng a mother, I suppose.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

- How to Make .
Better Cough Syrup than ||
You Cap Buy

" : .
il A Family Sugply, Saving $2 and
y * Fully Guaraateed

nt of cough s mue.hr
as J’nﬂ"‘emdd huy--lug ﬂ“m_;ﬂl-lmn oanily
be made at home, You will find nuthinr
that ukl’l'lold uglm 3huti|iutn m; ;
more quickly, wsuully ending it inside o
2 wum kxﬂllr!t, tgf‘ for croup,
lunge, asthma,
esn and other throat troubles,
ix ul: pint of granulated sugar with
pint of warm water, and stir for 2
e Put 21 onooes of Pinox (dfty
in o pint bottle, then adil
yrup.‘l It koeps  perfoetly.
W teaspoond every one, two or
hours.

This is just laxativo enough to help

o Also stinmlates the appes
ite, which is nsually upset by a cough,
T el '
- pine sugmr syrop on

the influmed memb ]
Piuex Is the most mhﬂ Mwll kmw“"“

Sl i

whooping cough, ore

i1
conta’ worth

i

You Have Always

In 'l!g,_.,;g Ov

L L i lz- "
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— |
North Carolina, | SUPERIOR COURY
Buncombe Co, | Mawh Term 1908,

Hattie Twitty i |

) 1 NS
Logan Twitty 1|
SUMMONS BY PUBLICATION
The defendant above named will
ko notive that an nctlon entitled !
e above hag been commenced (n the
Superior Court. of Buncombe (County
for & divorce from the honds of mats
rimony and: the defendant will fips 1
N
]

'

ther take notiee that he Js required
to appesr at the term of the Super-
lor Court of sald County (o heheid
on the sixth Monday after the ! first
Monday In March, 1913 at the Coupt
house of sald County, Asheville, N, &
any unewer or demur o the come
plaint in sAld aetion or the plalntie
will apply Lo the Caurt of the pellef
demundoed In eald complain, -
M. ERWIN, a1
Clark of Superlor Court of Buncombe d
County. -
. 85, McCALL, Atty, for plalnti,.
e e s b . -
North Carolinn, Duncombe Countys.
In the Superior Court, N
Noln Clrobes v, Wiley Oross—NOTICR
The defendant ubove namml  will
ke notlee that an notion entitied B8
nhove, hus  heen commencod in the
Superlor vourt of Buneomiw county
Ly the plaintiff for an alwolote di- 3
voreo front the bonds of morrimony "']
now oxikting between (he plainti® god
dufendant; and the sald defenduant will -
furthor take notice that he |s required =
o apprear ot the pext, teem of the
Huporior eourt of Duncombe county,
o e held the sixth Monday  after
the frst Monday In Murch, 16813, and
nnmeer or demur (o the complaint in
sl couse or the plaintit will apply
to the court for the relief domanded
In snid ocompinint
Thin the 4ith day of March, 1913,
MARCUS RRWIN, .
Clerk Buperior Court.

HOLLAR

‘|b“

Ford Man

O |

% South Main St
Thane Ly R
NOTICE OF LAND SALE.
Undsir and by virtue of & Judgment
und decrea of the Superior Court of
Buncombe county, in the cane of Char

4
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