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BLEVENTH, INSTALLMENT 
"Dammit, Breen, it’s al! heil to get 

these rodmen to use their heads.” The 
experienced engineer was speaking 
with authority. "We engineers got 
to hold ’em down,” he added with 
conviction. John was leaving. "See 
you later,” Mailing called, and 'John 
left the exciting scene. "We eng- 
ineers!” He felt a foot taller, and 

— Monday morning seemed a year away. 
John was very young. 

He went to his new room, unpack- 
ed the photograph of Josephine, and 
looked at her image long and thought 
fully. He called up Van Horn and 
had also talked with Josephine for a 

moment over the telephone. She 
seemed glad to hear from hm. Her 
laugh was familiar. John remembered 
nothing but the laugh. Her very re- 

ticence conveyed things that seemed 
bound to bring them close together 
again. The warmth of young summer 

was in the air; lovers were walking in 
the park across the way. 

Van Horn remained in the city. 
He just refused to leave, and Jose- 
phine, in the dark cool house in the 
middle Fifties, agreed with those mil- 
lions who have said, "New York is a 

splendid summer resort.” 
as many people were always in or 

about town, and as Josephine had 
several insistent problems confronting 
her, the city, in the summer, took on 

the proportions of an adventure. 
Josephine was frankly in the business 
of living successfully. She had no 
intention of being anything but a 

success, and not merely a social suc- 

cess, but to achieve freedmon, and 
expression, and, well, lots of other 
things besides. In fact she was not a- 

bove the plane of experiment. The 
artless dropping of a fold of her 
crepe, kimono, the closeness of her 
firm breasts, for an instant pink re- 

flected light of a table lamp, beneath 
John’s eyes, as she had bent over him, 
placing a tray of toast and tea upon 
his bed, on the morning of his con- 

valescent luxury, happened as she 
planned. She recalled his quickly 
mounting color, her busting of the 

pillow under his head, bending close 
above him, breathing the freshness 
of her morning bath. It was all so 

intimate, and innocent. 
And John had never asked anyth- 

ing. It puzzled her. Boys proposed 
to her, almost as a matter of course. 

Gerrit Rantoul had proposed, and 
was waiting her reply. 

Josephine still felt Rantoul stand- 
ing over her, tall and firm and charm- 
ing, his white hair a mark of distinc- 
tion father than of age. He once told 
her, half laughingly, "I guess I was 

born that way.” 
Rantoul was wealthy, belonged to 

good clubs, had offices in the finan- 
cial district, and had leisure and just 
enough contact with great affairs to 

make him an entrancing companion. 
He was constantly meeting import- 

"ant men. A word or two, a mere 

hint, gave Josephinte the feeling of 
mingling in a consequential world. It 
was so different from Gilbert Van 
Horn’s world, a place utterly divorc- 
ed from business and occupied with 
stupid sports, or gossip, or mooning. 

Women were attracted by Rantoul, 
women always had been attracted to 

him. Charming women, Josephine 
knew, would take him in an instant, 
and he loved her. She was certain 
of that, loved her intensely, with pas- 
sion held in masterly reserve. He was 

a compelling figure. She often 

thought of him as a Richard Hard- 

ing Davis hero, an engineer of great 
renown, decorated by foreign poten- 
tates. Josephine laughingly told this 
to Rantoul. When they dined that 

night at the West-Hanbleton’s’, Ran- 
toul wore a yellow and red sash across 

his breast wth a brilliant ten-pointed 
star. A sparkling order hung about 
his neck by a purple ribbon. On the 
breast of his evening coat, over his 

heart, was a row of overlapping me- 

dals. It was the night he proposed. 
John had never proposed to her, 

probably never would, or perhaps had 

never had the chance. 
Van Horn was dining at the club, 

It was Friday night, a beastly night 
by the way, with so many people al- 
ways eating fish, and Aunt Wen was 

in the midst of a book. 
John had called up only an hour 

before. It was six o’clock. Perhaps 
he was still at his new quarters. She 
would call, and would leave word for 
Rantoul, at his rooms, that, she sould 
not see him. After all, Josephine could 
see Rantoul often, but that night she 
wanted to see John' Breen. 

They met, an hour later ,at the 
Savoy, and walked east, through Fif- 
ty-ninth Street to the Third Avenue 
L. It was a familiar station to John, 
in a reminiscent way, as indeed the 
entire city was reminiscent and 
crowded with surprises. The same 

old platforms and rails, but an elec- 
trified train carred them down 
through the close revealment of the 
East Side. Jacob Riis had written a- 

bout slums, disturbingly, and Theo- 
dore Roosevelt had endorsed his 
words; this gave the steaming tena- 

ments a sentimental and a literary 
value. 

"John, I’m glad to see you, alone.” 
Josephine was starting things early. 
"There’s a lovely place, the Cafe 
Boulevard, so Bohemian, John, and, 
with you, I’m not afraid.” A few 
weeks before Rantoul had protected 
her there. 

John Breen might have no medals, 
she mused, moving closer to him, but 
he did have an uncanny fascination 
on that simmering night. 

John secured a table on the bal- 
cony, ten feet or so above the crowd- 
ed street, where they could dine, un- 

der the awnings, in the open air, and 
still in sight of the entrancing things 
within. 

Josephine sank into her seat with a 

sigh, they were very fortunate indeed 
in getting that delightful fable. 

On their ride downtown, they had 
talked the common-places of their 
separation. But once at table, and a- 

Ione, as if by magic, John and Jose- 
phine were’again on-the fatal plane 
of delicious intimacy. 

Josephine smiled. John noted the 
merest suggestion of a dimple. A 
mood of perfect understanding seemed 
to permeate the air. The dinner was 

superb. She had asked for a cocktail 
and John joined her, and a bottle of 
St. Julien added flavor to the dishes. 
Cafe Boulevard, always famous for 
its coffee, outdid itself on that Arab- 
ian night. They ate their ices and 
lingered, while John smoked a cigar 
grandly, blowing fragrant clouds 
through the hedge as they leaned 
across the table tete-atete. Blue 
wreaths drifted slowly back across 

her hair. 
Do you mind the smoke, Jo? He 

Used the diminutive easily. 
"No, John, I love it.” Her face 

was close to his, her hair gave back 
the faintest perfume. She was even 

lovelier than he had imagined her in 

his fondest dreams; she was an arfgel. 
As John talked Josephine was glad, 

so glad, to be with him. He was fin- 
er, more manly, more handsome than 
ever. John talked as he had never 

talked before. His life at the Uni- 
versity, in the atmosphere of recog- 
nized ideas, had broadened him. He 

unburdened great ambitions ripe for 

expression! in that understanding 
night. His surer outlook and his 

burning belief in the great dignity of 
the career ahead, glorified him. He 
would be a builder, "like Rantoul. 
Yes, like Rantoul,” a builder in the 

greatest city of the world! 
Something from within smote Jose- 

phine; it caame, a cold breath of 
doubt. She was losing ground, slip- 
ping in a mental panic as she com- 

pared her lovers. She missed the tight, 
high-colored skin of the older man, 

youthfully flushed at times, perhaps 
by wine. The crisp white hair of 
Rantoul was less silky, and less thick, 
than the youthful crop of Breen, and 
she missed that careful yuarded man- 

ner, the habit of an older man, but 
which she then set down to cunin- 

ning. John swept her along on a flood 
of emotion. His hunger demanded 
her; it was a terrible emotion. She 
dared not try to fascinate or charm. 
Love stabbed her with delirious pain. 
Doubt dropped away and, in her in- 

stant of surrender, her hold on John 
was of transcendent power. 

Rantoul vanished from her mind, 

and John Breen, so close across the 
table, clasping her hand, her pulse, 
her soul, was the finer man, wealthier 
by twenty years, rich full years she 
was to share with him, love with him. 
His grip tightened; he whispered, 
"Darling, will you marry me?” The 
question had been in his eyes. She 
heard the words, the fervent words 
carrying her beyond all thought of 
time or calculation. 

"Will you wait for me?” his eager 
tones were tender. "Will you—sweet- 
heart?” 

Their eyes met, swimmingly. She 
whispered, "Yes.” Rantoul was for- 
gotten; her plans and structures 

tumbled and re-formed. 
They drove home in a taxi gliding 

puickly through dark enveloping 
streets. John helped her to the door, 
and Van Horn, who had entered a 

minute earlier, called to him. 
"Come in, John, glad to see you. 

Josephine!” he called, but his ward 
had already disappeared in the upper 
hall. "What’s up, John? Nothing 
wrong, I hope. He looked at the 
young man quizzically. 

Josephine has promised to marry 
me.” The words sounded unreal, al- 
most as if he were uttering someth- 
ing sacrilegious. 

Marry you? Gilbert Van Horn 
steadied himself at a newel post. "The 
devil you say Come here, John.” 
He gripped him by the hand. His 
eyes glistened, he turned away. 
"Here, Jules,” to the butler hovering 
in the hall; "some Cliquot, Jules! 
We’ll have to drink to this. By gad! 
By gad! Kelly will like this, he will. 
I was afraid Rantoul had the inner 
track—too old, John—too old,” he_ 
added, smiling and shakinlg his head. 
Gilbert Van Horn looked old, tired, 
as he led the way to the library. It 
had been a long pull. "You’ll need 
a ring. Ring her, boy, ring her,” he 
advised. Jules filled the glasses. 
"Here’s good luck; Josephine and 
you.” They stood and drank the wine 
in solemn silence. 

"Thank, you, Gil,” John said sim- 
ply* '* **- 

-ION 

"How are you fixed? Money, I 
mean,” the older man spoke with the 
ease of long friendship. 

"I’ve enough,” John answered; 
"I’ll make more.’ 

The talk of money seemed hateful 
to John. He was feeling let down 
from his period of exaltation; he 
wanted to get away, wanted to 

think. 
"Good night, John, I won’t come 

down.” Van Horn held out his hand. 
He too wanted to be alone, to think. 
"Don’t worry about money,” he call- 
ed. Josephine will have enough. It’s 
a. partnership, you know-” He 
waved his hand as John left, to walk 

uptown under the stars, up through 
the southern part of the park where 
he and Becka had tarried, and on, up 
to the flat opposite the shaft site. The 
more John walked the less certain 
he was of what might happen next. 
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Relieves Women’s Pains 
Here is an example of how Cardui 
has helped thousands of women: 

“I was very thin and pale,” 
writes Mrs. F. H. Scott, of Roa- 
noke, Va. “I suffered from weak- 
ness and a severe pain in my back. 
This pain unnerved me, and I did 
not feel like doing my work. I 
did not care to go places, and felt 
worn, tired, day after day. 

“My mother had taken Cardui, 
and on seeing my condition she 
advised me to try it. I have never 

regretted doing so. I took three 
bottles and it built me up. I 
gained in weight, my color was 

better and the pain left my back. 
I am stronger than I had been in 
some time.” » 

Cardui, the purely vegetable medi- 
cine which so many women take and 
recommend, is sold by local druggists. 

Guard 
Health and 

Purse. 

Purity you 
can see and 

taste 

No such 
quality at 5 c 

in Beverage 
\ history 

ONLY 

Why pay more? 

STAR LAUNDRY 
"The Good One” 

Launderers and Dry Cleaners 

Phone 24 114 West Bank St. 

One Day Service 

CO-OPERATION 
You have a dollar. I have a dollar. 

We swap. Now you have my dollar— 
I have your dollar. We are no better 
off. 

You have an idea, I have an idea. 
We swap. Now you have two ideas 
and I have two ideas—both are rich- 
er. 

What you gave you have; what I 
got you did not lose. 

This is co-operation.—Points. 

I RESOLVE 
To keep my health; 
To do my work; 
To live; 
To see to it I grow and gain and give; 
Never to look behind me for an hour; 
To wait in weakness, and to walk in 

power; 
But always fronting onward to the 

light; 
Always and always facing toward the 

right, 
Robbed, starved, defeated, fallen, 

wide-astray— 
On, with what strength I have; 
Back to the way. 

—Charlotte Perkins Stetson. 
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You take a whiff of air 
And find it stale 

And thoughts of suffocation 
Make you quail; 

You think of deadly germs 
That lurk about 

In air that’s dead and stagnant; 
Yes, no doubt • 

You’ll die right where you are— 

E’en now you’re sick— 
Unless you raise a window 

Pretty quick. 
i; 

You feel a breath of air 
Against your back 

And right away your thinking 
Takes a tack; 

Your memory recalls 
Friend now gone 

■ Whom dreadful pneumococci 
Feasted on 

While sitting in a draft 
And then you frown 

And rushing to the window, 
Slam it down. 

POSTMAN AIDS DIVORCE SUIT 

Chicago.—Mailmen who see Carl 
Shropshire coming down the street 
had better leap in their mail pouches 
and hide until he goes by. 

In fact, the mailman who tried 
to be so helpful to Mr. Shropshire a 

couple of months > ago had better see 
if he can nor get a leave of absence 
and go for a long trip. 

This mailman, plodding down 
Sixty-Second Street, looked at a let- 
ter addressed to "Carl C. Shropshire, 
1360 East Sixty-Second Street.” 

"Tsk, tsk,” said the mailman to 

himself, "this is a great error. Mr. 
Shropshire lives at 6251 Blackstone 
Avenue. I’ll take it there. 

The mailman, however, did not 

know that Mr. Shropshire’s sister 
lived at the address indicated or that 
the letter was from 01^2 "Dorothy” 
in Cleveland. Nor, said Shropshire’s 
wife, Helen, did he know that Mr. 
Shropshire always got mail from 

How One Woman 
Lost 10 Lbs. in a Week 

Mrs. Betty Luedeke of Dayton 
writes: "I am using Kruschen to re- 

duce weight—I lost 10 pounds in one 

week anid cannot say too much to re- 

comend it.” 
To take off fat easily, SAFELY 

and HARMLESSLY—take one half 
teaspoonful of Kruschen in a glass of 
hot water in the morning before 
breakfast go lighter on fatty meats, 

potatoes, butter, cream and pastries 
-!!■ 1J bllV JUJ.V TT c+J .vuv ‘O / 

fat and one bottle that lasts 4 weeks 
costs but a trifle. Get it at Purcells 
Drug Store or any drugstore in Am- 
erica. If this first bottle fails to con- 

vince you this is the safest way to 

lose fat—money back. 
But be sure and get Kruschen Salts 

—imitations are numerous and you 
must safeguard your health. 

666 
LIQUID TABLETS SALVE 

Checks Malaria in 3 days, Colds first 
day, Headaches or Neuralgia in 3C 
minutes. 

666 SALVE for HEAD COLDS. 
Most Speedy Remedies Known. 

Auto Repair Work 
General repair work on all makes 
of cars. All work guaranteed. 

Reasonable prices 

W. A. Foster 
At Winecoff’s Service Station 

(No. 80, 2 miles from Salisbury) 

Typewriter Ribbons 
SPECIAL—We will install a new 

ribbon, oil your typewriter, clean 
your type, all for $1.00. 

Rowan Printing Co. 
PHONE ... 532 

Dorothy at his sister’s address. 

Consequently, "Dorothy’s” letter 
came into the hands of Mrs. Shrop- 
shire who confronted him with it 
and got slapped, she told Judge Jose- 
ph Sabath. She won a divorce. 

Al: You krtow, I don’t like these 
modern dances worth a tinker’s damn. 
They’re nothing in the world except 
necking set to music. 

Vi: I don’t like music either.—V. 
M. 1. Sniper. 
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When you wish a light lunch or 

a meal visit the 

Doughnut Inn 
116 E. Innes Street 

\ 
Plate Lunch 2Sc 

FRESH DOUGHNUTS DAILY 
20c Per Dozen 

Subscribe to The Watchman. 

Good Health Depends 
On Mineral Balance 
Lee’s Mineral Compound With Vitamins 
Builds Bodily Strength and Vigor by 
Supplying Needed Minerals and Vitamins 

In tha light of recent scientific dis- 
coveries, leading Physicians and Health 
authorities agree that the human race 

could be practically free from most ail- 
ments, and could live to a ripe old age 
if the system could be regularly sup- 
plied with a sufficient quantity of the 
essential Minerals and Vitamins. 

DEFICIENCY OF MINERALS 

The process of refining modem foods; 
bleaching of flour, rice, sugar, etc.; to- 

gether with improper cooking takes out 
of pur foods the very things that God 
intended we should have. 

ACIDITY DESTROYS HEALTH 

As the Mineral content of the body is 
lowered, slowly but surely the acid con- 

tent of the system is increased until it 
finally reaches the point where the 
organs of assimilation and elimination 
cannot perform their natural functions. 
Our powers of resistance are lowered 
Disease germs creep into the blood The 
system becomes clogged with impuriti-- 
Various aches and pains appear, n 

before we realize what is taking p' 
we are on the very verge of a p 
break-down. 

MAKE 1 
Conv 

Stop dosing yourself with “patent c. 

tics for just 10 days. Go to your near 

MINERAL COMPOUND. Take it reg 
amazed at the feeling of renewed strengt 
cotics or alcohol to “boost you up” but 
energy. 

AMAZING NEW FORMULA 

Fortunately for humanity, science has 
found a way to prevent most of these 
conditions. After years of careful re- 
search and experimentation, a new and 
remarkable formula has been perfect- 
ed. This preparation, known as LEE’S 
MINERAL COMPOUND is a scientifio 
combination of the eleven most essential 
Mineral Elements of the human body 
combined with Vitamins. It is not, 
in any sense, a patent medicine bat is 
more in the nature of a FOOD VITAL- 
IZER. By supplying the system with 
the necessary Minerals and Vitamins, 
it aids nature in ruickly balancing the 
Mineral content of the body *e that 
good health naturally follows. 

BRINGS TbICK RELIEF 

S' omach disorders, ruck as indigestion, 
1 vn-racidity, “heart bum," ?as, and 
!■' >‘ing soon yield to this amazing nat- 

1 compound. Constipation and at- 
•>t ills, such as nervousness, head- 

biliousness, bad breath and sallow 
>on give way to a Wing J 

strength and vigor. 
' TEST 
If! 

iarsh pugatives, oils and cathar- 
;ist and secure a bottle of LEE’S 

a iy, and watch the results. You'll be 
and vigor that soon appears. No nar- 

natural method of restoring health and 

For Sale by Purcell’s Drug Stores 
SALISBURY, N. C., and good drug gists everywhere, or send $1.25 to 

Lee’s Laboratories, 167 Forsyth St. S. W., Atlanta, Ga., for large bottle 
postpaid. 
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LOANS WITHOUT SECURITY ) 
$5.00 to $40.00 Quickly Loaned 

SALARIED PEOPLE NEEDING FIVE TO FORTY DOLLARS IN 
STRICT CONFIDENCE, WITHOUT SECURITY, ENDORSE- 
MENT OR DELAY, AT LOWEST RATES AND EASY TERMS. 

CO-OP FINANCE CO. 
202 WACHOVIA BANK BLDG. 

SALISBURY, N. C. 

Youtliiul Strength I 
Dr. Magnus Hirschfeld, the world-known authority on Sexology B 

and Director of the Institute for Sexual Science of Berlin, Germany, B 
created B 

TITUS-PEARLS I 
to help the millions of'men and women who have lost or are losing B( 
their vital physical power. In his 3 5 years of practice and research, 
however, he realized that the weakening of man’s glands was also Hfe 
responsible for other troubles: High blood pressure, hardening of B 
the arteries, physical exhaustion after work or exercise, dizziness, B 
depression, neurasthenia, etc. IB 

All these troubles can be removed with Titus-Pearls. Numerous B; 
cases were treated by Dr. Hirschfeld in his Berlin Institute. B 

L. S. (State Official; 60 years old married) complained of B 
physical exhaustion, dizziness and tremors. Was easily tired. Mental Bj 
powers dull and slow moving. Physical powers had been incomplete Bj 
for previous 5 years. Blood pressure too high. Given 2 Titus-Pearls By 
3 times a day. 2 weeks later the medical report on this man was:— Bj 
General health better, more vigor; dizziness much less and returning Bj 
of pow£r. Treatment continued and 2 weeks later L. S. reported Bj 

again, this time to say that all weariness and exhaustion had gone; 
he felt fresh and buoyant. His blood: pressure had fallen, and at 60 Bj 
years of age he had regained the physical power and virility that B| 
lie had known in the prime of his life. Bf 

Start regaining your youthfulness now! To-day! In 2 weeks Bj 
time you will be aware of the new, virile force within you. Send |B 
$3.00 (cash registered or money-order) for 2 weeks treatment. Bj 

To-avoid mistakes please fill out the following coupon: 
TEUTONIA IMPORT & EXPORT SERVICE CO., DPT. 6432 ■ 

211 Fourth Avenue, New York City, N. Y. jjgp 
Gentlemen: Please forward to the following address-Boxes pi 

Titus-Pearls, for which I enclose $- f§Jj 
My name is _ City _ 

My address is _ State |r 


