
FIFTEENTH INSTALMENT 
Unless the fog lifted it might mean 

being out all night in the cold and 
wretchedness. 

He turned to retrace his steps to 
where he had left the trap when sud- 
denly a muffled cry broke the silence. 
It sounded weird and unearthly, com- 

ing, as it did, through the stifling fog 
blanket, and Jonas felt his skin rise 
in little pin points as he waited for it 
to be repeated. 

Then it came again—a woman’s 
wailing voice. 

For a moment he stood petrified; 
then he went blindly forward as 

quickly as the hampering conditions 
would permit, in the direction from 
which he thought that cry came. 

It was not exactly'51 call for help— 
it was more like a frightened wail, 
but it urged the boy on till suddenly 
he pulled up sharply, only saving him- 
self with difficulty as he found he was 
on the river bank. 

A sloping, muddy bank, broken 
away by much rain and weather; but 
now the cry was nearer—almost at 
his feet, it seemed—and he answered 
it with a shout, cupping his hands 
round his mouth to make it carry fur- 
ther. 

"Hullo there!” 
His own sense of helplessness was 

appalling; one might as well have been 
imprisoned by walls as by this blanket 
of increasing darkness. He shouted 
again with all the strength of his 
young voice, and then, suddenly, as if 
by a miracle, the fog bank seemed to 
break for the smallest fraction of a 

moment, like a curtain being slowly 
raised by a mocking hand in order to 
show him the thing he sought. 

one was in the river ... its width 
away from him ... a half-drowned, 
piteous thing, clinging with frail 
hands to the overhanging bough of a 

rotting willow, her white face up- 
turned, her flaming dark hair dank 
and horrible, her mouth wide open' as 

if to give utterance once more to that 
wailing cry. 

Jonas caught his breath; instinc- 
tively he began to tear off his coat, 
when the fog came silently down again 
shutting her out, leaving him there, 
shivering and helpless, on the muddy,- 
slippery bank. 

It seemed a lifetime before he could 
nerve himself to fresh action. Every- 
thing was unreal, uncanny; the silent- 
ly flowing river like a half-dead pois- 
onous snake creeping by at his feet, 
and the strange impenetrable menace 

of the fog-enwrapped world. 
Jonas seemed suddenly to see Di- 

ana’s face: her blue eyes, her sensitive 
mobile face "Little head running 
over with gold ...” 

Diana would be happy again if he 
left Miss Rosalie to die. 

He was shivering from head to foot, 
as with his whole body strained for- 
ward he started and stared into the 
fog to where she had been. 

Of what use was her life? What 
did her happiness matter that anoth- 
er’s, so much more precious, should be 
sacrificed to it? 

In the few seconds of his hesitation 
it seemed to Jonas that he argued the 
whole question out with cold calcula- 
tion before, with an effort that seem- 

ed purely physical, he pulled himself 
together and turned deliberately away. 

Let her die nobody would ever 

know. 
1 would do anything in the world 

for you.” 
He had told Diana that more than 

once, and he had meant it with every 
fibre of his being. He was conscious 
of a queer sense of triumph to think 
that even though Diana would never 

know, he was fulfilling his promises. 
Then the cry came again: strangled, 

weaker, more despairing, the cry that 
might have come from a child or from 
one of the lost lambs which he and 
Shurey had sought for together one 

bitter March month after a heavy 
fall of snow. 

For one second still Jonas hesitated, 
standing rigid, his head craned for- 
ward. in strained attention; then he 
turned back with qilfet deliberation, 
scrambled down the muddy bank, and 
plunged into the icy river. 

CHAPTER XXIII 
Anna was perturbed. 
Half a dozen times she had been in 

to Diana, and found her sleeping al- 
ways in the same position, lying on 

her side, her face turned against the 
pillows, an arm flung up above her 
head. 

Half a dozen times since the early 
morning when Diana had come home, 
and now it was past five o’clock. 

Mrs. Gladwyn had been into the 
room once before leaving for another 
bridge evening. 

"Has she been asleep all day?” she 
asked. 

"Yes, madam—she seems thorough- 
ly worn out.” 

She bent a little lower over Diana. 
"I suppose she’s—all right?” she 

asked uncertainly. 
"Oh, yes, madam—just sleeping 

heavily,” Anna said quickly, with a 

faint feeling of discomfort as she re- 

membered that once in the past she 
had been severely admonished for ad- 
ministering a sleeping draught to Di- 
ana without doctor’s orders. 

Mrs. Gladwyn sighed. 
"She looks very like her mother,” 

she said. "And her mother died when 
she was quite a girl.” She pulled her- 
self together and took up her gloves 
and handbag. "I should let her sleep 
it out,” she said vaguely. "It will prob- 
ably do her a lot of good.” 

When she had gone Anna quietly 
replenished the fire and went back to 
take another look at Diana. 

She was very pale—even her lips 
and hair seemed colourless; and in sud- 
den alarm Anna laid a hand on Di- 
ana’s arm. 

It was icy cold. 
For a moment she stood petrified 

with fear; then she turned and ran 

from the room. 
"Miss Diana is ill—you must fetch 

a doctor at once. Run down and see 

if Mrs. Gladwyn has gone. If not, 
bring her back quickly.” 

The girl ran, returning breathless- 
!y- 

"The car has just driven away.” 
But Anna was not the sort to lose 

her head in a moment of emergency. 
"Tell Markham to call a taxi and to 

go at once for Dr. Rathbone—I’ll 
give him the address.” 

aiie iiau maue a mental note oi it 

yesterday morning when she dispatch- 
ed Diana’s letter to him, and know- 
ing that Rathbone had attended Di- 
ana during her illness, she thought he 
was the most suitable one to sum- 

mon. 

To expedite matters, she went down 
to interview Markham herself. 

But Anna’s evident anxiety whip- 
ped him to swifter action. 

"If Dr. Rathbone is there, bring 
him back with you. If he is not there, 
bring the first doctor you can find, 
but don’t come back without some- 

one, or itt will be the worse for you.” 
She ran back to Diana and pulled 
the curtains, opening both windows 
wide. 

The fog was not quite so bad, one 

could see the lights in the street below 
now, like bleary yelllow eyes, staring 
upwards. 

As Anna turned away her glance 
fell on the bottle she had left on the 
dressing table. 

She caught it up, holding it to the 
light; then her face whitened, for it 
was nearly empty. 

Anna permitted herself the luxury 
of one moment’s emotion. 

"Oh, poor lamb!” she said pitying- 
*y- 

She knew a great deal more about 
Diana than the girl had ever dream- 
ed—knew all about the affair with 
Waterman, and understood that it had 
ended with Diana’s illness, on his side, 
at all events, but she had never been 
able to make up her mind with re- 

gard to Diana—until now, when she 
believed that the girl had done this 
deliberately in a moment of over- 

whelming wretchedness. 
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flat on her back, and began to chafe 
her cold hands. 

Anna had only seen Rathbone once, 
when Mrs. Gladwyn had sent for him 
after the girl’s breakdown; but she 
had been impressed by his personal- 
ity and quiet strength, and she found 
herself almost praying (though Anna 
considered prayer "old-fashioned rub- 
bish”) that he would come. 

She had always been rather con- 

temptuous of Diana’s weakness, real- 
izing how easily, during her short life, 
the girl had allowed herself to be 
bandied about, the victim first of one 

and then of another, in the vain, un- 

satisfying search for something real 
and lasting, but there was only pity 
in her heart now as she tried by every 
means in her power to rouse Diana 
from her dreadful unconsciousness. 

One of the maids came presently, 
with scared eyes, to know if she could 
do anything to help, but Anna shook 
her head. She would not admit it, but 
she believed the time was already past 
when anyone could help Diana. 

"Hasn’t Markham come back yet?” 
she asked. 

"Not yet ... I think that’s a taxi 
now. 

More breathless moments. Anna 
watched the door with strained eyes. 
If Markham had come back alone 

The door opened, and she gave a 

little sob of relief as Rathbone strode 
into the room. 

■ I QMi 
He came straight to the bed and 

bent over the girl lying there. 
Anna, watching his face—always 

watching him, as if she felt he was 

the only hope left to her—asked a 

broken question: 
"Oh, sir she’s not dead, is she?” 
Rathbone shook his head. 
"No what is it? What have you 

given her?” 
-Anna explained as well as she could.. 
"I only gave her four drops; she 

seemed so worn out, and yet she 
couldn’t sleep; but I left the bottle 
on the dressing table, and the poor 
lamb must have taken some more. It’s 
nearly empty now.” 

Anna turned her face away and 
wept, and she would not have believ- 
ed it had she been told that her tears 

were not so much for herself or for 
Diana as for the broken-hearted look 
she had suddenly surprised in Donald 
Rathbone’s eyes. 

CHAPTER XXIV 
Diana was so used to dreams. Near- 

ly every night lately, half awake and 
half asleep, she had imagined with one 

part of her senses, even though the 
other part knew it could not possibly 
be true, that she was back at the Crea- 
ture’s cottage, in the little room with 
its chintz wall paper and miislin-pet- 
ticoated dressing table, with Rathbone 
C f" rr Korina Uat* 

It wasn’t such a bad dream until 
one quite woke up! 

She wished she could make him 
smile. Down at the cottage, no mat- 
ter how cross he had been with her, or 

how grimly he had looked at her while 
she hurled her silly little troubles at 

him, in the end she had always man- 

aged to make him smile before he 
went away. 

Diana said, "Thank you,” in a lit- 
tle whisper, and closed her eyes. The 
tears couldn’t get through if she,kept 
them tightly closed, and Donald hated 
to see her cry. 

"Things always turn out badly if 
people take—what you and I might 
take ...” 

Donald had said that after she had 
asked if he would let her live with 
him. She supposed he must have been 
horribly shocked really, though he 
had only looked at her with eyes that 
seemed to understand. 

Funny that people, especially those 
whom the world called good people, 
should think anything physical such 
a deadly sin, much worse than any- 
thing else. 

She moved restlessly, and Rathbone 
spoke her name gently: 

"Diana!” 
Her eyes turned to his face and 

rested there for a moment. 

"I’m so thirsty,” she whispered. Her 
mouth felt all dry and hot. 

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK 

"Absence makes the heart grow 
fonder,” murmured the sentimental 
youth. 

"Oh, I don’t know,” remarked the 
matter-of-fact girl, "did you try pres- 
ents?” 
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TAKE A TRAIN 
RIDE 

For Each Mile Traveled 

Anniversary Day 
JUNE 18,1932 

Return Limit of Tickets 
June 26th, 1932 

Don’t Miss This 
Great 

Train Travel 
Event 

Father! Mother! Sister! 
Brother! 

Go to the Country! 
Go to the City! 

Go to the Seashore! 
Go to the Mountains! 

FOLLOW THE CROWD 

Ask Passenger Representatives and 
Ticket Agents for full information. 

SOUTHERN 
RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 

SENTENCED TO DIE FOR 
MURDERING WIFE 

Conway, S. C.—Henry B. Elliott, 
Jr., young farmer, was sentenced to 
die in the electric chair August 12 for 
the murder of his 17-year-old wife. 

JOHN R. FISH, Agent 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. 

207 Wallace Building Phone 400 

Salisbury, N. C. 
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Every Woman’s 

Life. 
During a critical §| 
le in my life I took 1| 
rdui for several i| 
nths. I had hot §§ 
shes. I would sud- fl 
lly get dizzy and |Jj 
m blind. I would |j§ 
faint and have no 

ly nerves were on pjlj 
:e. I would not 111 
;p at night. Ill 
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Murphy, Poplar Bluff, Mo. ■»; 
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> Keeps \ 
PRIVATE; 
matters: 

Private J \ 

THE METAL SECRETARY! 
for HOME^OFFICE; 
►►Keeps personal and business cor- * 

respondence, cancelled checks,auto- 
mobile sale bills, insurance policies 
and other important and confiden- , 
tial papers in order and security be- i 

hind steel walls and Sesamee Comb- 1 

ination lock. Complete set of printed 1 

index folders with each cabinet Two , 
secret compartments, known only to i 

the owner, afford additional security * 

to valuables and articles of a private 1 

nature. Double utility as a radio -Stand, tele- * 

phone table,bedsidecabinetorsmokinq stand. 
Table height, beautifully finished in oven- I 
baked enamel—mahogany or walnut grain. 4 
Just the thing for living room, bedroom, den, 4 
business or professional office. 

^ Stop in to see this 

highly useful little 
cabinet-or write or 

phone for illustrat- 
ed folder. 

Rowan Printing Co. y 
126 North Main Street J 

PHONE 532 « 
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Greta Garbo as she appears in "As You Desire Me” at the Capitol Theatre, 
Monday and Tuesday. 

The many Garbo fans will be sorry to learn that this is probably her last 
picture, she is returning to her home in Sweden, according to reports from all 
Hollynvood papers. 

Mayor Hedrick 
Suggests Sale 

Of City Bonds 
— 

At a recent meeting of the city 
council, Mayor B. V. Hedrick’s plan 
for the relief of property holders de- 
linquent in the paying of their street 

assessments, was endorsed. 
The plan suggested by the mayor is 

as follows: 
"First: Let our property holders, 

who owe street assessments, buy Sal- 
isbury bonds, and the city accept these 
bonds at par. 

'"Second.:-Bonds to be figured on a 

basis of netting the city 6 per cent in- 
terest until date of maturity, as a low- 
er rate of interest can be bought for 
less,-so ti will only be fair to figure 
them to net the city 6 per cent. 

"Third: Salisbury bonds can be 
bought at this time for 50 cents on 

the $1.00 up to 70 cents. 

"Fourth: Property holders owing 
less than $1,000 on street assessments 

join in with some other property hold- 
er owing less than $1,000, buy $1,- 
000 bond and the city accept this bond 
as part payment from the two prop- 
erty holders, and if two property hold- 
ers do not owe as much as $1,000 they 
can get a third or fourth party to join 
in with them in the purchase of the 
bond.” 

Mayor Hedrick wrote to Charles 
M. Johnson, chairman of the state lo- 
cal government commission at Ral- 
eigh, regarding the legality of the pro- 
posal. As yet he has not received a 

reply. According to city attorney, P. 
S. Carlton, the plan is believed to be 
entirely legal and will be accepted by 
the state government commission. 

Members of the city council ex- 

pressed their approval of the plan and 
in case it is accepted by the state gov- «• 

ernment commission it will be put in- 
to effect at an early date. 

Idle Peace Army 
Urged In Canada 

To Build Roads 

Winnipeg—A vast peace army, re- 

cruited from the ranks of the unem- 

ployed to be used in opening the 
northern bush country, building high- 
ways, beautifying parks and play- 
grounds, was described by James S. 
Wadsworth, Winnipeg Labor member 
in the house of commons. 

Regulation army pay of' $1.10 a 

day and "everything found” would 
be allowed. Creation of this army 
would not be a cure for unemploy- 
ment, but at least it would be better 
than soup kitchens. 

The labor leader advocated drastic 
steps in this day of depression. If 
Canada decided to hold a gold basis 
for currency—he did not agree this 
was advisable—the mines should be 
confiscated by the state and worked 
by an army recruited from the ranks 
of the unemployed. 

If gold was so valuable and neces- 

sary as a metalic base, he asked, why 
should the government not reap the 
profit from the mines? 

IT PAYS TO* ADVERTISE! 

ASPIRIN 
beware of imitations 

! mk 

! Look for the name Bayer and the 
word genuine on the package as 

I pictured below when you buy 
Aspirin. Then you will know that 
you are getting the genuine Bayer 
product thousands of physicians 

i prescribe. 

Bayer Aspirin is SAFE,_as mil- 
lions of users have proved. It does 
not depress the heart, and no harm- 
ful after-fcffects follow its use. 

Bayer Aspirin is the universal anti- 
dote for pains of all kinds. 

Headaches 

Rheumatism 

Neuritis 

Neuralgia 
Lumbago 
Toothache 

Genuine Bayer Aspirin is sold 
at all druggists in boxes of 
12 and in bottles of 24 and 
100 tablets. 

Aspirin is the trade mark 
of Bayer manufacture 
of monoaceticacidester of 
salicylicacid. 

i 

_ i 


