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Are lost every year because of improper
feed than ell ether causes combined

v Why experiment, when

Will raise more j'lA-l- r, stronger chicks and
better chicle than can be raised by any other
method of feeding. Made of pure, concentrated
buttermilk and carefully selected gram.
Feed it for the first 8 weeks then follow with

CO&RCjylS BUTTERMILK GROWING MASH

For Sale by
AUSTIN HARDWARE COMPANY,

Tarboro, N. C.
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Advertise !

Educate For Business
The Business Training offers j short, easy and inexpensive route to Success.

Practical business, stenographic and secretarial courses given. King's graduates
with leading Carolina firms. Students assisted free to situations. Rates of tuition
and board very reasonable. Enroll any time. Write today for catalog.

FOB BENT TWO DWELLINGS IN
East Scotland Neck. Clee Vaughan.

GO TO J. W. MODBY'S TO HAVE

vour ruffles fluted.

CHATTEL MORTGAGE BLANKS
for sale. Apply; at Commonwealth

Office.

FOB SALE ONE SMITH MOTOB

Wheel and bicycle at a bargain.
Call Bank of Hobgood, Hobgood,
N. C.

FOB SALE A FEW YOUNG BEL--

gian Hares, a few does, bred, $5.00.

Austin's Poultry Yard, Tarboro, N.
C.

FOB SALE, OB EXCHANGE, BLACK ;

Field Peas. Any quantity to suit

purchaser. Baker & Everett. Wood-

stock Farm, Palmyra, N. O.

ANOTHEB BIG CUT. FLOORING

reduced from $35.00 ' to $28.00.

Scotland Neck Planinng Mills.

ALL SPBING HATS BEDUCED TO

half price. Mrs. Annie E. Hancock

FOB INDIGESTION, TAKE 707,
Relief- - in fifteen minutes, 35c. E.
T. Whitehead Company.

FOB SALE

Virginia Bunch Peanuts Picked

(not threshed) 5e per pound.
Shelled Spanish Peanuts 6c per

pound.
R. C. JOSEY

The Better
the Printing

of your stationery the better
the impression it will create
Moral: Have your print-
ing done here.
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"An Accredited SclwolT
Raleigh, N. C. .- - - - Charlotte, N. C.

Try Our Want Ad Column For
Best Results.

Neat Job Work Done Here.

and remained fixed on a table at the
far end of the lounge. Half hidden
behind a plant a girl was seated alone,
and for a moment she looked straight
at him. Then with the faintest sus-

picion of a smile, she turned away, and
commenced drumming on the table
with her fingers.

The table next to her was unoccu-

pied and Drummond made his way to-

ward it and sat down. -

He felt not the slightest, doubt in
his mind that this was the girl, who
had written him, and, having given
an order to the waiter, he started to
study her face as unobtrusively as pos-

sible. He could only see the profile,
but Jhat was quite sufficient to make
him bless the moment when more as a
jest than anything else he had sent
his advertisement to the paper.

Her eyes, he could see, were very
blue; and great masses of golden
brown hair coiled over her ears, from
under a small black hat. He glanced
at her hands, and noted, with approv-
al, the absence of any ring. Then ho
looked once more at her face, and
found her eyes were fixed on him.

This time she did not look away.
She seemed to think that it was her
turn to conduct the examination and
Drummond fumbled in his waistcoat
pocket. After a moment he found
what he wanted, and taking out a eard
he propped it against the teapot so
that the girl could see what was on it.
In large black capitals he had written
Box X10.

She spoke almost at once. "You'll
do, X10," she said, and he turned to
herewith a smile.

"It's very nice of you to say so," he
murmured. "If I may, I will return
the compliment. So will you."

She frowned slightly. "This isn't
foolishness, .you know. What I said In
my letter Is literally true. I want
you to tell me," and there was no trace
of jesting in her voice, "tell me, on
your word of honor, whether that ad
vertisement was bona fide or a joke."

He answered her in the same velh.
"It started more or less as a Joke. It
may now be regarded as absolutely
genuine."

'"

She nodded as if satisfied. "Are.
you prepared to risk your life?"

Drummond's eyebrows went up and
then he smiled. "Granted that the
inducement is sufficient," he 'returned
slowly, "I think I may say that I am."

He saw that she was staring over
his shoulder at some one behind his
bacfe.

"Don't look around," she ordered;
and tell me your name quickly.1

"Drummond Captain Drummond,
late of the Loamshires." He leaned
back in his chair, and lit a cigarette.

"My dear Phyllis," said a voice be-
hind his back, "this is a pleasant sur-
prise. I had no idea that you were in
London."

A tall, clean-shave- n man stopped be-
side the table, throwing a keen glance
at Drummond,

"The world is full of such surprises,
isn't it?" answered the girl lightly. "I
don't suppose you know Captain Drum-
mond, do you? Mr. Lakington art
connoisseur and er collector."

The two men bowed slightly, and
Mr. Lakington smiled. "I do not re-
member ever Tiaving heard my harm-
less pastimes more concisely de-

scribed," he remarked suavely. "Are
you interested in such matters?"

"Not very, I'm afraid," answered
Drummond. "Just recently I have
been rather too busy to pay much at-
tention to art."

The other man smiled again, and it
struck Hugh that rarely, if ever, had
he seen such a cold, merciless face.

"Of course you've been to France," --

Lakington murmured. "Unfortunately
a bad heart kept me on this side of the
water. Sometimes I cannot help
thinking how wonderful it must have
been to be able to kill without fear of
consequences. There is art in killing,
Captain Drummond profound art."
He looked at his watch and sighed.
"Alas! I must tear myself away. Are
you returning home this evening?"

The girl, who had been glancing
round the restaurant, shrugged her
shoulders. "Probably," she answered.
"I haven't quite decided. I might stop
with Aunt Kate."

"Fortunate Aunt Kate." With a
bow Lakington turned away, and
through the glass Drummond watched
him get . his hat and stick from the
cloakroom. Then he looked at the
girl, and noticed that she had gone a
little white.

"What's the matter, old thing?" he
asked quickly. "Are you feeling

(To be continued tomorrow')

1

JACOB HILL
IS WITH US STILL.
You thought I was
But 1 m right on the corner.

My beef is extra niee,
Tn spite of the low price.

I don't like to boast,
But you're bound to like my

roast.

If you want a good steak,
You should patronize Jake.

Don't think I am through,
For I haven't mentioned stew.

JACOB HILL
. Pioneer Market Man.

Jenkins' Old Store.
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The worthy woman snoi?etr.
has not, sir not yet, leastwise,
if so be that he does" her eyes
eled up and down the back of the
Impess Denny, who was quite unneces-
sarily pulling books off shelves and
puttiug them back again '"if so b
that he does," she continued grimly,
'him and me will have words as I've
told him already this morning." She
stalked from the room, after staring
pointedly at the letters in Drummond's
hand, and the two men looked at one
another.

"It's that there reference to crime.,
sir, that's torn it," said Denny in a
hoarse whisper.

"Thinks I'm going to lead you
astray, does she, James?" He wasr

opening the first envelope, and sud-

denly lie looked up witli a twinkle in
his eyes. "Just to set her mind at
rest," he remarked gravely, "you might
tell her that, as far as I can see at
present, I shall only undertake niurcUv
in exceptional cases."

He propped the letter up agaii.si
the toast-rac- k and commenced his
breakfast. "Where is Pudlington.
.fames? and one might almost ask-w- hy

is Pudlington? No town has any
right to such an offensive name." He
glanced through the letter and shook
his head. "Tush! tush! And the v;i
of the bank manager too the bank
nanager of Pudlington, James ! Can
you conceive of anything so dreadful;
But fin afraid Mrs. Bank Manager b
?j puss a distinct puss. It's when
r''v. get on the soul-mat- e stunt' thfc!
rue furniture begins to fly."

Druna'.ond tore up the letter and
..,-- , .,,.,,! ;he pieces into the basket be-aii-

uinj. Then he turned to his sur--

vuiit and Iranded him the remainder of
the envelopes. ,

"Q'.t ylirough them, James, while I as-
sault the kidneys, and Dick two or
three out for me. I see that you will
have to bfcome ray secretary

"Do you want me to open them,
ir?" ;;rk-n- l Denny doubtfully.

"You've hit' it, James hit it in one.
Classify them for me In groups. Ciim-ina-l

; spurting; amatory that means
of or pertaining to love; stupid and
merely boring; and as a last resort,
miscellaneous." He stirred his coffee
thoughtfully. "I feel that as a first;
venture in our new career ours, I said,
James lave appeals to me irresistibly.
Find me a damsel in distress; a beau-
tiful girl, helpless in the clinches o
kn::ves. Let me feel that I can tty to
her succor, clad in my new grey suit-
ing."

lie finished the last piece of bacon
and pushed away his plate.

Denny was engrossed in a letter he
had just opened. A perplexed look
was spreading over his face, and sud-ueni- y

he sucked his teeth loudly. It
v.":;;; ti sure sign that James ws.. ex-

cited, and Drummond glanced up
quickly, ai;d removed the letter irons

hands. "I'm surprised at you.
James," he remarked severely. "A sec-

retary should control itself. Don't
forget that the perfect secretary is an
It; an automatic machine a thing in-

capable of feeling. . . ."
lie roan tr.e let; er tli rough r

u:d then," .aiming back to the ogm- -

he read it slowly through again,
"My dear lie x X'lt), I don't kno

.vhether our advertisement was .a
joke : I suppose it must have been,
Ktit I ead it this morning, and it's just
possible, X10, just possible, you mean
it. And if you do, you're the man I
want. I can offer you excitement and
probably crime.

"I'm up against it, XI 0. For a girl
I've bitten off rather' more than I can
"hew. I want help badly. Will you
'Oiwe to the "Carlton for tea tomorrow
afternoon? I want to have a look at
you and see if I think you are genu-
ine. Wear a white flower in your but-
tonhole."

Drummond laid the letter down, and
pulled out his cigarette case. "To-
morrow. James," he murmured. "That
Is today this very afternoon. Verily
I believe that we have' impinged upon
the goods." He rose and stood look-

ing out of the window thoughtfully.
"You think it's genuine, sir?' said

James. '
I J is master blew out a cloud of

smoke. "I know it is," he answeredt

dreamily. . "Look at that writing; the
decision in it the character. She'll
be medium height, and dark, with the
sweetest little nose and mouth. Her
coloring James, will be "

But James had discreetly- - left the
room. ","

TWO.
At four o'clock exactly Hugh Drum- - j

mond stepped out of his two$aer at J

the Haymarket entrance to the'' Carl- - !

ton. For a few moments after enter- - j

mg tne notel he stood at the ton of
he stairs outside, the dininsr mom
Idle his eves traveled round th ta

bles in the lounge below. I
Slowly and thoroughly he continued

his search. It was early, of course,
yet. and she might not Vrave arrived,
but he was takinz no chances.

CHAPTER I

In Which He Takes Tea at the Canton
and Is Surprised.

Captain Hugh Drummond, D.S.O.,
M. C late "of His Majesty's Royal
Ixjamshires, was whistling in his morn-

ing bath. Being by nature of a cheerful
disposition, the symptom did not sur-

prise his servant, late private of the
famous regiment, who was laying
breakfast in an adjoining room.

After a while the whistling ceased,
and the musical gurgle of escaping
water announced that the concert was
over. It was the signal for James
Deonj; the square-jawe- d ex-batm- an

So disappear into the back regions and

get from his wife the kidneys and ba- -
. , . . .: j i - i t w

had grilled to a turn. But on this par-
ticular morning the invariable routine
was broken. James Denny seemed
preoccupied, distrait.

Once or twice he scratched his head
and stared out of the window with a
puzzled frown.

"What's you looking for, James Den-
ny?" The irate voice of his wife at
the door made him look round guiltily.
"Them kidneys is ready and waiting
these five minutes."

Her eyes fell on the table, and ehe
advanced into the room wiping her
hands on her apron.

"Did you ever see such a bunch of
letters?" she said.

"Forty-five,- " returned her husband,
grimly, "and more to come." He picked
up the newspaper lying beside, the
chair and opened it.

"Them's the result of that," he con-
tinued cryptically, indicating a para-
graph with a square finger, and thrust-
ing the paper under his wife's nose.

"Demobilized officer," she read slow-
ly, "finding peace incredibly tedious,

'Demobilized Officer," She Read Slow-
ly, "Finding Peace incredibly Tedi-
ous, Would Welcome Diversion." .

would welcome diversion. Legitimate,
if possible ; but crime, if of a compara-
tively humorous description, no objec-
tion. Excitement essential. Would be
prepared to consider permanent job if
suitably impressed by applicant for-hi- s

services. Reply at once Box X10."
She put down the paper on a chair

and stared first at her husband and
then at the rows of letters neatly ar-
ranged on the table.

"I calls it wicked," she announced at
length. "Fair flying in the face. of Pro-
vidence. Crime, Denny crime. Don't
you get 'avlng nothing to do with such !

mad pranks, my man, or you and me
will be having words." She shook an
admonitory finger at him, and retired
slowly to the kitchen.

A. moment or two later Hugh Drum-
mond came in. Slightly under six feet
in height, he was broad in proportion.
His best friend would not have called
him good-lookin- g, but he was the for-
tunate possessor of that cheerful type
of ugliness which inspires immediate
confidence in its-- owner.

He paused as he got to the table and
glanced at the rows of letters. "Who
would have thought It, James?" he re-
marked. "Great Scot ! I shall have to
get a partner."

With disapproval showing in every
line of her face, Mrs. Denny entered
the room, carrying the kidneys. and
Drummond glanced at her with a.
einile.

"Good morning, Mrs. Denny , he
said. "Wherefore this worried look
on 'your face? Has that reprobate
James ..be oh misbc.huv.'ng himself?" '.
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