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. CHAPTER I
‘The Mystary of the Spotted Collar.
N the side of a rugged mountain
n block velvet hole yawnel
Rubble lny strewn all chout
the Jedges. Tu n layman thls
robide would bave explilned pothing;
10 & miner it would lustantly bhave ex.
the mature of the hole. Pres
a burly mun emerged from the
bole, squintiug. He eyed the lump of
qQuairts In his hand—always a litle, bul
peyer quite enough gold to make 1t
worth while. The prospector flung the
quarts savagely upon the secomubiting
tubble and Jeaned disheartenedly
agafnst the log support to the entrance
the mine. His grubstike wuas fast
windling, and In another four dayw
be swould have to hike some thirty-twa
miles to the nearest town for supplies.
Done! He had pald $300, every ona
of them earued at the risk of his neck,
for this damnable hole In the ground.
He Aled and Nt his pipe and fell to

it

rich.
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rénlitles returped.  Ile rose

carefully picked his way
to the Irishman's shanty. ‘The

of them shared thelr noon menls

m days.

she mln ”

ald story,” answered Trainor,

hile strong man of the Eclipse'

it

Hgg"?

i It's peggin' away lhnll

. I got a lump t'day that
Jook so bad. I shoull suy that
run fifteen th' ton. | goess them
tters are th' chaps that make th'.
spondulls—widders an' clerks m‘l

In Tralnor's life there had been but
trifiing monotonies. He had been nl
sallor In the south sens, a lumberjack |
in the north, & cowpuncher, a fireman |
on a porth Atlantle lnper, He had!
from a poor but respectable Ohlo
. His father nor hls mndfa—
“hﬂﬂﬂﬂwuﬂmwtﬁaﬂnu
boundary lines. But in him there was
to the type of ploneet who'
. established the Trainor family

Obte wins a wilderness. He|
l&lﬂldu'n he must be on
_continually, and when at|
Hﬂl jolned the circus he found

m. uncertain life much to
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y u There he had met Mimi
- _Keene, | on the handbllls (for

were far beyond the reach

When the
bunting for gold

=
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eame ho hesitated not an lnstant. |

been hammering away at the
for elght

Baps the rubble extracted ropresented
a thousand dollars, perhapu less, He
was discouraged.

One day he staggered out into the
brilllant sunshine. A lump of quarts
was clutched tightly In his hand,
‘When be grew accustomed to the das-
sling light he turned the stowe over
and over, his heart beatlug s It Lpd
pever beaten before, There wore velus
In it—bread flakes of It—gold, gold,
gold!

. “Dopovan! Donovan!™ he cried.
' The old Irish prospector came out of
his bole, blinking.

“I've got it! I've got it!"

Donovan sontched the quarts from
the hand of his friepd

“Holy Virgin! Yeo've struck It! If
it's all like that yo're & rich man
Man, man, there's a hundrod dollars
in that lump alope!™

Traipor collapsed on a plle of worth-
bes#n rubble and Iald his hoad on his
arms, He bad done It all lo these few
And all

fully, but phllosophically.
| “Am' me that's been prospectin’ twen-
an' ailn't hit my pile yot!
God blesa ye, man. ['m glud yu
got It. An‘ now let's go tuke a look.”
all men who suddenly stumble
upon a virgin fortune, Trainor lnstant
m to plan bow to protect it He
somée bank l.tlorm-:u draw up pa
Jleaving the mine to hiv wife, In

1E3§

0 It was subtly understood
the brother-lu-law, Keene, should
be able to touch It. These west-
mk attorneys were slwple and
e

d time to write to his
killed. by u prema-
e wis buried under

mmmmmm

ng what be would do when hai
by the dreams faded and

twist o the corner of his lps lald
| s band on Donovan's shonlder,
“How'd you get o here?”
“Why, | walked In,” suld Donovan
awlably
“Kuppose you walk out agnin?'
“Keep yer halr on, bub.  'm here on
Isluess. ' lookin' for Minl La
Frang, 's they call her outside. Bhe
witlka tight rope.”
“Well, I'm her brother.
you wgnt with her’?"
“8a ye'er Tralnor's Lrother-in-law?”
*“Tralnor?" wald the young man, &
fire lghting his eyes. "“Do you come
from hlw?”

What do

“Yow. Au' my message s to his
wife.”
“Oh! That's his kid there”

“Y'dou't say so! Well, kind o' looks
Hke Wim."

“Here's my siuter now."

Donovun saw. a slight womnn of

pretty figure nnd comely features. Bhe

A Huge Crystal Globe In Which Has-
sam Ali Saw the Past and the Fu-
ture.

enme through the fiap which soparated
the women's dressing tent from the
mwen's, Bhe looked o bit tired and care
worn. The old miner, having had but
Ittle to do with women folk, was not
able to discern under the richly yellow
glare of the lnmps the alr of distine
tion which marked Miml Tralnor us
different from her kind. The Keene
family bad come from good stock, but
had fallen in evil days. She ran In-
stantly to the baby.

“Mere's o man from John,
rald the brotlier carelessly,

The young woman rushed over to
Donovan and begnn shaking his hopds,
How wos her man?  Had he struck 1t
richt Did he want her to quit und go
to him?

Ionoyan begnn to swallow with dir-
llrulty. How was he golug to tell her?
" He wanted to rop away. e eould
now readlly onderstand why Trainor
had nlwnys talked of Miml, Niml,
Mimf, untll his Celtle ears had tired of
the nnme, Bl was o good wife and a
good mother for all that she wos a
elrens performer. Aud here he was,
almiug to break ber heart!  8tlil, there
wins 4 bit of cynlelsm In his inakeap.
The new fortune might console her.

Dut it did not. On the contrary,
when, half an hour after learulng of
the denth of the mnn she loved, she
mounted the wire, n vertigo selzed her,

Mimi"

grew, The checks from the Zudora
were now applled wholly to the wel-
fure of his njece.

The chih]l grew. Her pdocition be-
gui. Nbe gave prombse of great beny-
Iy, even o the lunk and gawky age.

st AL bl begon to love gold,
the bright, sblulng wetal—oot In the
ubstrnet, but in the concrete, To touch
It with his fingers wus transport. No
symphony of Bach's was half so fine
us the chipk-chink of the colus, the
engle aud the double engle as they
feill upon ench other, slipping from his
hands -

FFrom her fifteenth birthdony up to
her elghtecntl Zodora poted a subtle
clinpge o the weuner of her uncle,
He becnme coldly aloof, rarely touch:
el ber affectionately, was moody and
tuciturn,  Fomlllir os ghe was with
all the parnpheroalin of the mystie,
she stlll retained unbounded faith In
her uncle’s powers. Indeed, he woe
n hypuotfst of unusual power amd was
roughly skilled In the sclence of medk
cines. Zudora bnd practiced the for
mor art untfl she wns nlmost ag profl-
clent au her master. It never occurred
to her thnt her Yucle's monns of exlst
ence  were unethical and  generally
those of a cheat. Fnmous nctresses
and soclety women visited him, apd
not & few notable bankers and finan-
clers came to him for ndvice. But the
general publle hold Ilassnm All In tol
erant couteiupt and the police with no
Httle suspicion,

The innes shrine of this equivoenl
temple waus druped with black velvet,
aml there were seerct doors anbout
which even Zudorn knew nothing
There was the Inevitnble dals und be-
fore this n huge erystal globe In which
Hassam All saw the past and the fu
ture us revealed by his viethn, It
wus easy to draw the past, and it was
not dificult to deaw the future. The
future In this globe was nearly nlways
what the victim wished; bence the
popularity of Hassam All, late of the
Eelipse circus, faker and enrd ghaep,
chief of a hand of most clever and in-
genlous criminals,  And Zudora wan-
dered In and out of this Inlqultous
maze us n wild dove might have flown
over pestilential swamp, untouched
nml unknowi.

As the miser grew stronger in Ens-
sm All the evil thought previefisly
refereed tg became more and more In-

slstent.  Zudorn must e, When he
fuced this lnevitubllity for the frst

thue he was genuluely horefiied,
wns her unele; ber mother had been
his sister; the girl was his esh and
blood.  But the constant recurrence
of an evil desire gradually lessens the
abhorrence of It.  Today In lassam
All's mind there remalued no shreds
of compunction, ouly un desire to ae-

Hu

compllsh  the «deed  without In any
manner  directing  susplelon toward
hine Bo to this one objeet e pow

turned the brilllant powers of s gb-
novmady evil mind. Zudora wust die,
tut how?

In n few dnys she wouold be elghteen.
Ou that day she would become enop-
mously vich,  Ile must rid hliself of

her before ghe had thne to appreciate

But
In what subtle, eunulug man-

what the power of money meant.
how?

she lost her balagee and foll, aud by
the thme the wen hnd lald away the |
big top she wis dend

For the first thne in his wandering,
futlle lfe FPronk Weenoe felt his thront
conteact ol unbildden molsture N1 his
eyes,  After o fashion he had loved
bis clean minded, Joval e sister, pnd
now she was gone, leaviong him with o
buby on hlg hands, more ndept In deal
Ing from the bottom of the deck than
from the top.

“How much |8 the wine worth? he

.5' e
Zudom

ble aocident who would be the wiser?
Twenty milllons in gold!

leully.
of petticon!s.
find his nlece at his feet.

this 157" she asked.
“Why, it I8 Wednesday.™

clghteenth birthday
“Llghteenth birthday!

ctis, %0 1t 18, so It Is!"

but

he did not look

strongly for nn affectionnte gesture.
“What Is Ity
hend nway quickly.

e suld intuitively.
me o twinge ouce o so often,
ure elgbteen years old?

to come Into a fortune.'” "
“T'hat 1§ true

think it 1n?”
“Oh, perhaps $50.000."
“Is It—lost ¥ she asked.
“Nu, my child.

spousibiiity which

is about to

we sad. Tomorrow mworning
of the ricliest helresses In Amerlea.”
“Uncle, don't make fun of me!"
“I am telling you the truth,

$20,000,000,

fortune hunters.
n duke or n prince.
n fumous beauty.
thls: Thot wuntll

Itut gy
my

this fortune,
bearabile for us both.”

eagerly.

“Whenever you require a large sum
of wouey you will write the attorneys,
and they will send fit. Think of the no-
torlety, the busy reporters, the broken
down nobles, hndigent soclety folk!"

She lnughed at the picture. He was
right. 1f she desired peace and com-
fort 8he must Keep this fortune away
from the public eye.

“Zudora, there Is one pleasant fancy
you must henceforth put eutlrely out
of your minh"

“And what {s that?’

“I'ils funey for John Storm. For all
thut you have Inberited this vast sum
of money, you are still under my
gunriinnshlp for three yenrs,”

What Zudora woulill hnve replied to
this half veiled demand will never be
known. The bell rang, and shortly
after thut John Storm himself wos
ushered to the room.  Ilassam Al
nodded coldly, but the girl sprang to
grect her lover,

“How's the cnse gping?” she nsked.

“Pretty well. 1 think I shall win
out ngninst Blourelth.”

“Ile hates you.'

“No doubt of it. Ile'd like nothing
better than to stick 4 kulfe In my
back.”

Hussam Al's eyes narrowed. An
Iden had come to him,

“Mr. Keene,” sald Storm suddenly,
“I know I have my way to make, but
I enn assyre you that 1 ean give Zu.
dora al)l the materinl comforts she has
known. I want Zudora for my wife."”
“It 18 fwpossible,” replied Hasoum
AlL
“lmpossible!
people.
“Absolutely,” with grewing coliness.
“In the first place T am Zudora's
guardian  outil she I8 twenty-one.
Therefore 1 do not propose that she
shall throw herself away on an ordl-
nary Inwyer,”

U80S sald SBtorw, “I do not qulte
lHke the tone you nse”

“Indeed!  Young man, 1T am not only
her gunrdian, but 1 am also her flesh |
and blood uncle, und 1 do not proposo
that she shall bungle her future by a
marriage to you."

Not a word about the millions. Zu-
dora thought hurd for a moment and |
concluded [t micht be wlse to say|
nothing to her lover until she had this
fortune uwnder here hiond,

“What if 1 prowise never to warry
any one else?” whe sall,

Massam All shrugewl. “Come, come;
be sensible.  Until yon hoth get over
this foolish lden T must request that
Mr. Storm cease calling here.”

“Very well, sir,” sald Storm angrily.
“But I warn you that I shall sce Zu-
dora outskle as often as she f8 kind

echoed the two 1'6ung

asked when the shnple fuoerel was |
over.

“Lord knows" will Donovan,  “But |
i's th' bigeest strike In twenty yenrs, |
Dut it's golon® to be thed up el this - |
tle ehlek’s elghtoen,  Don't you worry,
though. I'h' lawyers "Il see to it that
ye git enough t° tnke care o' th' ¢hlid,
eddicate 1t un' all that”

“What's the nnmne of the mine?*

“Hume ns the Kidde's-Zuodoru.”

The two sepurited, never o meet
aenin,

The years passdl, Keene dalbled In
all mnnner of shady trades and tioally
set up as a Ilindo mystic, 8 swaml
He told fortunes, did crystal goging,
resurrected souis and as a byproduet
Played detective with more or less sue-
cess.  He rarely practiced this latter
Fame except amopg his favored gulls.
I8 wus o slople matter to instruct
some of his coufederntos to rob certaln
of his clients. It was equally a slmple
matier to recover the stolen objects—
for a sultable rewned  Keene eventu
ally becatie known to the cult ns Has
mm Al aod uoder that wuse bis Came

Striking the German Across the Face.

ner that would make it Uinpossible for |
the luw to tree the deed to hilm 2
there was another obstacle eising slow- |
Iy.
horizun-
sy of love,
of Hassam AlL
keen eyed, clean lived young Inwyor,
Johu Sterm, beecnuse he hnd in g way |
relfeved him of the trial of finding en. |
wertalnment for Zndora. The thme had
eome for Storin to be sent about his
husiness,

And

but surely nul formbdably,
love Yowith
“ll‘.-\\'

over the
and the neces |
menaced the plans
He hagl tolerated this'

One night while be was dreaming

over the past, marvellng over the
strange crust of cyalclsm which over
Iny his sense of moral obligation, Has.
sam saw his way,
wited In detective work and bad ofteg

Zudora was inter-

enough to permit me. Good evening.™
Storm scnt Zudorn a reassuring smile
&8s he left the roon,

“What in the world have you agalnst
John?" erled Zudom bewllderedly. l

“1 do not pmpqw to see you support |
a fortune huuter,” rather lamely,

“That’s nonsense,” she deelared with
spirit.  “John tells the truth when he
m;u he is able to tke care of me”

“Still 1 forbid 1t, and legally it 1s my
right.”

“But T love him. T would not trade
him for the greatest prince In Christen- |
dom, nml if | caunot wmarry him I'l
marry no one,”

“Weoll, well,” sald !In.mm All, ap-
pareatly relenting; *“If you take such
R stand 'l compromise.”

She gazed at him eagerty. I

“Solve my next twenty cases and yon '
ran marry bim; fail in any singie case
ind you must renounce bhim.™

Zudorn agreed Instantly, even joy-!
ously. lor n long fime she bad been
seiredt with the desire to play the de
tective, and her uncle had often ad-.
mitted that her powers of logical de
Inction were remarkable tn a woman
who, philosopbers clalmed, was wm»

Ilis bands opened and shut spasmod-

“Huve you forgotien that this 1s myl

Good heay-'

down Into the
youthful apd beautiful face rnlsed to-
wiard bis*own. Ilis flngers unconscjous-
Iy erept futo the girl's hair, a trifle too

she usked, drawlog her

“A touch of rheuwntlsm in my arm,"”
“You know It gives
Bo you

“And you said thnt vn this day I was

How much do you

It Is the terrible re-
rest
upon your young shoulders that mokes
your law-
yers will Inform you that you are ous

To date
Zudorn has turned out somcthing lke
It was the express wiil of
your father to have this kept gquiet, so
that you would not be bothered with
Girl, you will warry
You will become
ndvice Is
punrdinuship
ceases—yol will be twenty-one then—
you will sy nothing to any voe about
It would muke lfe un-

“I'll glndly agree to that,” she said

| “Let's get him!"

e R

ed a low epithet at his rival who swift-

“Uncle, don't you know what d.ly Iy retalinted by striking the Germnn
I across the face with the brief he held

In his haud,

viewed the scene with alarm

Zudora Ran Over to the Dead Man.

shoved toward Storm. The latter read
All mlght have gone well but for tha
fact thnt nan  cnterprizsing  reporter
found the discarded note and made n
Ereat scoop for hiy preper. Rienrelth
had challenged Storm to o doel, and
the latter had hotly sgreed, despite
the fact that he knew nothing of

tol shot.

And Hassam All found a way to dis:
pose of John Storm,

And Zudera thonght she had found a
wiay to save him. Sbe found him In
the cellar, bravely tryving to hit a IJllllL.-i-I
eyve target, 1t woulill hiave heen laug!s-l
nble under any other citenmstance, He
wis not to be swerveld, however, And
when she theeateme] hilim with the 110-'
Hee he lnughed.  Tie knew the police
of old. They would refuse to take the
aflafr =erfously,  Storm lakd down hls
revaiver amid took o ddrink of water.
Then he pieked up the revolver and
begin pogzing away,  Unobserved, sbo
drugged the drinking water,  There
wotth] b noo dlied thee night,

The next wornlne Bienreith  was
founl derd In his library, strangled,
and John Storm, in a dazed coudition,
dishieveled, was arrested on the street,
churged with mutder. H

Hussaum All, in bis cupacity of erim-
innl luvestizator, sceompanied by Zu-
dory, entered with the pollee the scene
of the vrime,

“Waell, my chilll,” suld he, “here Is
your (st ense. Let us see H you cnn
bonelle 167 Zudorn, baving a doublo
ineentive, ran over to the dead man.
On the floor she found a scarfplo,
some swall change, and she noticed
that lils collnr hung by the rear button.
She hurrledly wrapped these three ar-
tivles in her hnndkerehief, The pecul-
Lir preen this collar had
aroused her curiosity,

She was very uilinppy. The drug
had given her lover had not put
hitm to sleep. It had merely sent him
wanderiog abott the streets throngh-
ont the night o g biank state of mind,

[le woulil not be nlile to account for
hig thoe, aml she wilght plead in vain
that shie had given hilm a sleeping po-
tion to keep him in hiz house until all
chance to flizht Dlenreith was gone

Several days posssd. Storm mopeid
In hix cell, Truth to tell, he wasn'
sure that he hade't killed hils enemy.
From the momout Zudorn left him
until e found himself in jall he ecould
remciinber nothing,.  When she  told
him what she bad dope he smiled and
forgnve her, |

“But you got me into a pretty pickle,
little girl, nud you'll have to get me
out of it."”

“1 wiL"

The marks on the collnr were pencli
marks, aud they bothered her. Often
she flung the collar vehemently from
ber, but she always went back to It
One dey she found something on the
floor In the Hbrary, At that moment
she attuched no siguificance to the
find.

Zigzag “pencil lines on the collar—
how hod they come there? Before the |
erime? That was not quite possible,
The German bod been scrupulously
(beat In his attire. She invariably
sought what was known as the mys
tic mom when confronted by any se
rious problem.  No sound ever reached
there, A green parrot swung om a
, perch.  He was very old and was
doubtless the repository of many a
strunge secret.  Onceé he muttered,
Zudora thought this
, rather odd and began quizzing the old
[ bird. But he refused to speak further.

Near the dnls stood a mechanical af.
fale wastructd something after the
manner of a plu wheel. It consisted
of two tubes of gluss, which revolved
in opposite directions, flled with a
brilliant, diffusing violet Mght. This
Uttle juvention was Hassam Alf's m}

spols on

sl

Flﬂ the m of wustained lﬂﬂ-r
There was Nftle love lost between
pfuy the aaueuro to her beart's con- Storm and Blenrelth, They had clash.
tent, and 1if shé met with some terrd ed a dozen times during the past year,
‘and once or twice they had almost
come to blows, On the last day they
came together In the courtroom just
Iudistinctly he heard a rusile before the mnoon recess. Bienreith
He opened bis eyes to threw discretion to the winds and hurl-

A tremendouns confuslon eusued, sud.
| from her seat In the gallery Zudorn
Thiis
man Bienreith was an aotbletic bally.
e lald his band upon her dark bead,! fle had been fp America but a few
years, and be still held to the German
view regapding a blow In the face.
He hastily seribbled a note, which be

it, shrugged and nodded affirmntively.

" everything," declired Zudorn.

swords and was a very Indifferent pls-'

which set the god Hypnos in motion.
Burns tried to look nway, but could
not.
to grovel

for the violet Ught and received the
full charge of electricity. There was
a terrifiic flash, and Burns stumbled
and fell at Zudorn's feet.
neys rushed in from behind the cur-
tains. But Burmns was dead.

a cobra that had concluded not to
svike. He bad lost a tool whoi per- |
haps, had known too much. But the |
significant fact remained that Jolnl
Storm was still In his way.

5

ﬁw 3
but the m
tumbled the bird off his perch.
pleked mmupandm\'lvdhlm

soon forgot all about him in

-

stub of pencil

Blenreith had come to Lis death

When the trial began it looked very

bud for John Storm. The altercation
with the decedent in court was review-
ed, the dueling challenge, their pro-
vious enmity, the twelve vnaccountu-
In the baleony Hassam All
and the mun Burng watched the pro-
ecedlugs with something more than
When the jury final-
ly received the judge's instructions

ble hours.

normal lnterest.

every ong conceded that John Storm

wos a lost man; nothlng could save

him from the chalr,

Suddenly up the alsle toward the
Judge's desk came a velled woman.

“8top!" she cried. It way [—-1I"

Then she failnted. The Judge, the
attorneys, the reporters, the spectators,
all rose in thelr amazement. A wo
man! - After the tableau came confu-
&lon and chaos. The judge signed to
the jury to return to their chalrs,

Storm, despite the deputy sheriffe
pushed his way to the womau's side
nnd swiftly ralsed the vell.

“Zudorn? He turned resolutely to
the judge, “Your howor, there I8 some
mistnke. This young woman has had
nothing to do witi the death of Blen-
reith. It is utterly lmpossible.”

“PThut remalns to be seen, Mr, Storm.
Return to the docket if you pleasel”

“But she ig innocent!"

“Deputies!” culled the judge sternly.
He was sorry for Storm, but duty was
duty none the less.

The court was eventunally clenred
Btorm was tnken buck to his cell. Huse
snm All nnd Burns went nway togeth-
er. lmmediately Zudorn sought the
office of the district attorney, whom
she found haranguing with the counsel
for the defeuse.

“If I can convince you two gentle-
men, will that be sufficient?” she nsked.

“It will, aifirmed the district at-
torney. “Dut why can't yoo glve us
the man's nnme now " he asked.

“To tell his name new would spoll
“1 have
no evidence nt thls moment that would
hold i law, but I'll guaritntee to place
it in your hands before midnlght Yoo
two will come secretly to my house,
and I will secrete you behind some cur-
talns, and there you will hear the evi-
dence from the man's own Hps.”

“Very well," snid the distriet attor-
ney. “But I wnrn you that any kind
of orientnl mummery will not pass as
evidence.”

“Do you see this pencil# she asked,
exhibiting a stub,

“Yeu"

“It is the one. It is green, indelible,
not u common, evervday pencil. The
criminal held this stob in his hnnd
while strangling Dienrelth., Wly none
of us shill know unless he can be made
to tell™

At v o'clock a man entered the mys-
the room. He looked puzzled.

“You wislied to sce we?’ he said to

Zudor,
“Yes. Mlense sit down, Mr., Burns.”
Above, unbeknown to either, the

deep sl face of Hassam All appear-
ed. 1n his hand he held a revolver
with a Maxlm sllencer., As hns been
sald, the mystic room possessed a doz-
e secret exlts. From this upper one
It was Has=sam All's habit to take stock
of his victlms before meeting them
personally. e walted.

Zudorn begun to ask aimless ques-
tions,  1tnrns eyed ber restlessly. Sud-
deuly she sprang the trap. 8le held
up the peneil.

“This Is yours. I saw you writing
with it. It fell to the floor, where I
found it. It is the same pencil that
murked the colar of Blenrelth in his
dvitth struggles.,”

Burng jumped to his feet. Zudora
il likewise, thmwlufz on tlie power

the re-|
newed Interest fn'the spotted collar’]

141y sbe fwitated the marks with the
¢« @« » Apd then, as
if the whole world had suddenly Hght-
ed up, Zudora at last understood how

80
AT ONCE. , Don't confuse
remedy with ordinary Menthol,
Nixon's Menthol Balm ig a phn
prescription _eam vof  sey
penefrative, | ‘m':l i
medicines—=jt’s not a ‘patent medi
[ cine.,” You would be wurprised if
published the name of the noted g
priced specialist whose prescri
this remedy is prepared after,

to get the right to scll it for g lit-

did also for Sore Throat, Headache,
Earache, Pleurisy, Bronchitis, Rhm
matism, Swellings, Stiffness, ang
Sorcness.  Used externally only—
pleasanty too. In Kinsten, N. C, sold
only at J, E. Hood's—26 cents a b,

tle, ady

HTAST T T o T
By virtue of, the assessment uf
Moseley Creek Dm:nagﬂbwlml, of

Craven county, in my hands for egl.
lection for the year of 1914, and jy
default in the payment, according tp
the provisions of the existing law, |
have levied on the lands of the follow.
ing named persons, in said Moseley
Creek Drainage District, and will se]]
the same at the Courthouse door iy
Kinston, N. C., at 12 o'clock M., Mon-
day, the Ist day of Febwuary, 1015
to satisfy said assessment and costy
on same.
R. B. LANE,

Sheriff Craven County,
This 1st day of Januaty, 1915,
J. H. Barwick, 29 acres, $22.79,
Stephen Cobb, 68-acres, $79.97,
Lesa Dunn, 4 acres, §56.34.
Daniel Frazier, 30 acres, $1398,
Joe Hargett, 8 acres, $8.13.
Joe King, 2 acres, $3.94,
Joe Lovick, 90 acres, $128.1,
P. T. Nobles; 48 acres, $84.86, .
W. H. Smith, 50 acres, $68.72.
Moses Spivey, 3056 acres, §445.45
Joe Tilghman, 70 acres, $128.10
Alex. Tilghman, 15 acres, $13.01,
Seth West, Estate, 2,624 acres
$3,637.82.
Timber holders of Seth West, Es-
tate, $1,992.52.

1-1-30t-Dly

SOUTHERN RAILWAY

Premier Carrier of the South
Train No. 21, Leaves Goldshoro
8:45 a. m., for Raleigh, Durham,
Greenshoro, Asheville and ‘Waynes-
ville. Through- train- to Asheyille,
handles chair ear to Waynesville.
Makes connections at-Greensboro for
all pointg north and east, and at
Asheville with Carolina Special for
Cimeinnati, Chicago and all western
noints.

Train No. 139. ieaves Goldshoro
2:05 p. m,, fur Raleigh ald Durham,
and Greenshoro. Ilundles through
Pullman sleepirg ear from Raleigh to
Atlanta, arrives Atlanta 5:25 a. m,
tanking connection for New Orleans,
lexas, Californin and all western
points, also connecta at (reensboro
with throngh traino for all northern
and easlern points.

Train No. 111. Leaves Goldshoro
10:45 p. m., for Raielgh, Durham and
Greenshoro. Handles Pullman sieep-
ing car Raleigh to Winston-Salem.
Mukes connection at Greenshoro
with through train for Atlunta l.md
New Orleans, also mnkes connection
for Asheville, Chattanoogs, St
Louis; Memphis, Birmingham and all
weglern points,

H. F. CARY,
(en. Pas'g, Agt., Wesaington, D. C.
8. H. HARDWICK.

P. T. ., Washington, D. C.
Mers o, . YORK,

T. P. A. Raleigh, N. C

“Yes, | killed him, but another"—

Suddenly he screamed and begun

“Yes, 1 kliled him! But another”—
He stopped, éhoked, made a spring

in Tin;e of War

Prepare for peace, by send-
ing your old carts, wa ons.
buggies; in fact everyt
that needs to be repaned
or rebuilt to Arch Harrel.
We do the best work for
least mottey. We can fixit.

HARREL BROTHERS

AT FOOT OF PARROTI'S BRIDGE

The attor-

Hassam All withdrew his head llkn

And Zudora had won ber first case,
(To be continued. ) :
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Nixon Labdratory paid a high pﬂ“i fl

tle at 26 cents a bottle, It ig splen. |
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