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THIRTEENTH INSTALLMENT 
As they sailed Josephine, too, sud- 

denly glimpsed the essential quality 
of John. In fact, if she was not en- 

gaged, and piqued,) ,and (what; not, 
John might very easily have been a 
hero in her eyes. That horrible night 
at the tunnel shaft, and the fright- 
ful garlic smell of the acetylene, and 
the confusion, began to look less 
crude. John certainly did carry 
himself with an air of confidence, 
and—ai\d how eaasily he had assumed 
character of a gentleman! Josephine 
noted this especially. Of late Gerrit 
Rantoul had told her a great deal a- 

bout John’s early life on the Bowery 
and in the Ghetto, and things he had 
picked up in conversation with Ma- 
lone. It seems John Breen had lifted 
himself far above his normal station 
in life. Fortunately, for Rantoul, Van 
Horn had no idea of this phase of 
his conversations with Josephine. 

"Rantoul’s going over on busi- 
ness,” Van Horn remarked to John. 

"Fine, that’ll keep Josephine oc- 

cupied. He’s handy.” John had no 

special reason to accept Rantoul as 

anything but a very agreeable old 
man. 

"When you are married, next 

spring, I’ll have a very important 
thing to say, John” Van Horn held 
John’s hand, looked steadily into his 
eyes. Their glances dimmed momen- 

tarily. 
Gilbert dear, John s mine, not 

yours. Give me a chance, please.” A 
sudden mood seized her, there on the 
deck she hugged John, his arm was 

over her shoulder, their lips met. 
Gilbert Van Horn, a smile on his 

face, stood near them. Suddenly his 
ashen look seemed to wash away. He 
became genial, agreeable. He looked 
at Rantoul, but that distinguished 
cosmopolitan was busy waving at 
friends on the wharf. A whistle 
was blowing. Visitors were hastily 
leaving the deck of the steamer. 

"Good-by, John, good-by. 
* * » 

The business of drilling, exploding 
and mucking ou£. rock, of punphing 
a long tunnel, miles and miles of it, 
two and some places four city blocks, 
straight down in the rock crust of 
the earth, of lining it with concrete, 
mixed by machinery, spaded and 
tamped behind steel forms, of fitting 
monster bronze gates and valves, of 
carrying out the magnificent details 
of conception, all unthought of, un- 

sung, unknown, except in its lists of 
deaths, occupied John Breen, C. E., 
through the winter and into the 

spring of 1912. 
A month later, John was visiting 

Harboard at the University. "I’ve 
had a taste of the city work, I’m 

going to stick. This place;” nodding 
out of the high window, "is so full 
of big things it’s a challenge to a fel- 
low with a grain of kick in him. 
That bridge off there,” pointing to 

the huge new span of massive steel 

rising above Hell Gate, “is enough 
to make a man stick. I’ve had a taste 

of this for some time, it’s full of 
chances. Dammit, Harboard, this 

city is a challenge to a man. You’ve 
heard of Hammond,'the mining en- 

gineer? Well, he said something the 
other day. This is a big man’s town, 

was his advice. 'Go west, or go any- where, if you feel yourself to be a- 
bout the average, but if you have the 
punch, stick in New York—and 
win!” 

Gilbert and Josephine were in Paris 
in early April. Josephine completed 
her trousseau. Rantoul had gone on 
ahead to London. Then they were 
at the Cecil for a few days, Rantoul 
had preceded them. A letter from 
John reached Van Horn as they were 
about to embark for New York. Pug 
Malone was waiting for his return. 
He had planned a walking trip 
through the Berkshires. "A regular 
Malone hike,” John had written. 
"Pug wants to get away from his 
work. He’s had a rotten winter, 
Greenbough filled with bad livers. I 
am full of tunnel air and need1 a 

change. American dust will do you 
good. And, Gil, I’m crazy for Jose- 
phine, crazy for her again. I never 

knew what love meant, until now,” 
Poor' John! It was spring. Gilbert 
Van Horn carefully folded the let- 
ter and gave a sigh of satisfaction. 
Thank God they were homeward 
bound. He cabled Marvin Kelly. 
"Sailing tomorrow. All well.” 

Halfway lacrosp, on 'her nyiden 
voyage the Titanic raced through a 

smooth sea, a 'flat flexible sea enam- 

eled in the deepest indigo reflecting 
stars, great facts, glinting in the 
sky. But stars have long been ig- 
nored by men, or they have been 
conjured with, it matters very little 
to the stars, and few attended them 
that night. Dinner was over and 
Gilbert Van Horn busied himself in 
the smoking room, playing solitaire, 
a demi-tasse and his pipe keeping 
him occucied. Aunt Wen had re- 

tired to her state room, the night was 

slightly chill, a breath of the outer 

voids, a touch of the ethereal cold. 
Few were out, but Josephine, on 

the arm of Rantoul, both in ample 
Steamer coats, walked the deck, broad 
and white, like a lighted avenue in a 

deserted city. In. a spirit of adven- 
ture Josephine, nodding at a ladder, 
pm fled her escort. “Let’s gn up, 
Monsieur Gerry.” Hbw quickly he 
responded to her mischievous spirit. 
They were on the deserted boat deck 
and walaked aft, far abaft the fun- 
nels. The peculiar spiral of black 
smoke twisting rapidly over the rims 
of the huge stack and curling astern, 
was the only indication of their speed. 
They looked down over the steep 
side, from the rail. A singing white 
streak of water rushed by the black 
hull, a seething phosphorescent band 
of light. 

Rantoul knew that time was get- 
ting short. He instinctively felt the 
moment had come. If the heart of 
Josephine was to be captured he had 
at last) arrived at the final movement 

of assault. He walked with her in 
silence, holding her close to him. The 
rustle of her loose dinned gown, un- 

der the folds of her loose warm cloak, 
the intimate detachment of the sea, 
her laugh, her evident enjoyment of 
the night, gave him resolution. He 
too was being somewhat carried a- 
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They had walked back and forth 
for almost a half hour and were 

leaning on the after thwartship rail 
again, sheltered by the bulk of a 

large life-boat, looking down into 
sea. A sigh from Josephine, a slight 
shudder, caused Rantoul to place his 
atm about her, a thing he had never 

done except when dancing. She 
rather yielded to the embrace. She 
was thinking of the end of such 

things. John, grubby, hard, unsym- 

pathetic, practical John, always dirty 
and smelly, in the tunnel, would be 
so different. 

Much of this was in the sigh; an 

implicit answer to the many dajs of 
their circumspect intimacy. Rantoul 

caught her bare hand, with his free 
arm partly muffled in the warm wide 
sleeve of her cloak. Words were so 

inadequate, so unnecessary. He sud- 

denly drew her to him, fiercely nor 

did she resist. Their eyes flashed a 

message to each other in the dark 
above the rushing night, above' the 
blue-black water scarred with Ire. 
She dropped her lids; his eyes, burn- 

ing, eager, were on her own. They 
seemed to be buoyant, her cloak fell 

apart and he crushed her to him. 

Rantoul, utterly out of control, kiss- 
ed her with the pent-up yearning of 

months and years of waiting. Pas- 
sionately their lips met in their warm 
embrace. 

And the stars winked down on 

them. The floodgates were diwe 
open; they unburdened themselves. 
A lounge seat, used by shuffle-board 
players, held them as they gave them- 
selves up to the common things. She 
clung to him as women cling when 
they are moved by strong passion. 
She lifted him beyond all caution, 
shattering his elaborate defenses; 
both Rantoul and Josephine paid 
whatever price their dallying entail- 
ed. For an hour they sat quiet, hud- 
deld, barely doing more than mur- 

muring. The night was velvet 
black; a secret night. 

| ih * * 

A screaming rocket rose a thou- 
sand 'feet, curving, slow, an increas- 

ing toppling bend. It burst with a 

loud detonation. Showers of stars 

dropped from the black sky, sudden- 
ly shutting out the firmaament with 
their closer fire. The boat deck was 

lit by the falling glare. The speed of 
the great steamer altered perceptibly. 
Josephine held to Rantoul, her eues 

dilated. What beastly business was 

this? Already he had begun to wish 
himself quietly in his bunk. Josephine 
was a trifle heavy, for one so young 
and willowy, and all that. Also, it 
was decidedly cool; cold. 

/inotner aisturDing rocKet rose a- 

bove them. Those officious fools on 

the bridge were signaling, they were 

always signaling, or something. Ran- 
toul was irritable. Then another and 
another rocket lifted into the black- 
ening sky. It was late. Josephine 
was unnerved. A loud shuddering 
screech of escaping steam thundered 
above them on the funnels, the shak- 
ing white clouds bulging like cotton 
overhead. Josephine clung desper- 
ately to Rantoul. What a terriffic 
strength the girl had. The engines 
were stopped and safety valves were 

lifting on the tortured boilers. 
The sea had changed, the great 

ship was sluggish. Peering off into 
'the dark, Rantoul saw a ghpstlike 
wall, a towering apparition looming 
above them, above the funnels, close 
aboard and drawing sjlowly astern. 

Ice, of course. How lucky they had 
missed it. Ugh! it was cold. His 
limbs ached, he shivered. He wished 
Josephine in hell. Perhaps, he had 
been a bit hasty. She stirred uneasily 
she also saw the ide. A feeling of 
guilty terror seized them. His arms 

were tired; he was no longer as vigor- 
ous as he had been in years past. 

Then! the boat deck was stirring 
with men. Far forward on the bridge 
lights flashed. It had been in darkness 
before. The radio was sending. The 
steamer seemed to shake. Seamon 
with axes and knives were running 
aft. An officer, his trousers hastily 
tucked into short boots, brushed past 
them. He played his flash lamp on 

them, mordentarUy. Josephine 
thought she saw him smile. But why 
the rushing about, the excite- 
ment what had happened? 

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK 

GOLD HILL ITEMS 
The Prosperity grange met Monday 

night with good attendance. Two 
new members were received into the 
grange making four that have joined 
this month. 

An ice cream supper was held at 
Mr. J. F. Fry’s home last Saturday 
night. A large crowd were present 
and several gallons of ice cream was 

sold. The proceeds of the supper 
will go for buying a bell for Piney 
Woods church. 

Mrs. R. B. Glover has been very 
sick for the last few days. We hope 
she will soon be well again. 

Mr. and Mrs. Will Rodgers and 
daughter of Albemarle visited with 
Mrs. Roger’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
D. A. Moss Sunday. 

Mr. Leonard Treece spent a few 
days last week with his grandfather, 
Mr. A. R. Treece, near Albemarle. 

There will be a baptismal service 
at Mr. C. L. Wiles’ fish pond Sunday 
evening, September 25, at 3 o’clock, 

according to the pastor of St. Paul 
church* Rev. T. R. York. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. V. Walker of 
China Grove visited his parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. T. Walker, Sunday. ^ 

Gleason Treece is attending court 
in Salisbury this week. He is serving 
his first time on jury. 

A very good rain fell in this com- 

munity Wednesday morning. It has 
been dry so long that it will do a lot 
of good. 

Mr. John Honeycutt is able to be 
up again after another operation on 

his leg a few weeks ago. 
Rev. J. N. Wise filled his regular 

appointment at Zion church, Sunday 
Two new members, Mr. and Mrs. 
Grady Treece, were received into the 
church. 

-:PATTERSON ITEMS:- 
Mrs. R* F. Albright has had as 

her guest, her sister, Jenny Wilhelm, 
of near Salisbury. 

The Patterson grange had as their 
special guests, Saturday- night, the 
Juvenile and Subordinate degree team 
of Barber grange. Both put on their 
degree in fine style, and it was much 
enjoyed by all present. Delicious re- 

freshments were served at the con- 

clusion of the meeting. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Suther and 

family1 were guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. R. Caudle of Kannapolis, Sunday. 

Miss Vivian Freeze has just return- 
ed from a two-weeks visit with her 
sister, Mrs. Paul Cook, of Fort Mills, 
s. c 

Mr. and Mrs. B. C. Cauble and 
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Isenhour and 
family, of Salisbury, were visitors at 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Pat- 
terson Sunday. 

Mr. H. C. Deaton attended the 
conference held at St. Lukes, in Bear 
Poplar, Monday and Tuesday of N last 
Week. Mrs. J. F. Litaker also atten4- 
ed this conference. 

The Patterson degree team put on 

the third degree at Woodleaf Mon- 
day night. The team was in excel- 
lent shape and put the degree on 

nicely. Delicious refreshments were 

served at the close of the meeting by 
the Woodleaf grange.. 

Mrs. A. W. Albright' and Miss 

Mary Albright Visited Mrs. Marks 
McKnight Monday afternoon. 

Mrs. H. E. Shue and Mrs. C. R. 
Bost visited Mrs. J. L. Suther Satur- 
day night. 

CARD OF THANKS 
We wish to thank the kind neigh- 

bors and friends for the service rend- 
ered us during the death of our wife 
and sister, Mrs. Oma Goodman Cur- 
rie and also wish to thank them one 

and all for their sympathetic consid- 
eration of us. We are also deeply ap- 
preciative of the lovely floral offer- 
ings. May God’s richest blessings 
rest on each and every one. 

—C. Carl Currie, and the Goodman 
family. 

MOTHERS 
Don’t take chances1 with your 
children^ send them to 

Ketchie Barber Shop 
109 S. Main St. 

where every known method of 
sanitation is used to safeguard 
them. 

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) 
—-* 

666 
LIQUID TABLETS SALVE 

Checks Malaria in 3 days, Colds first 
day, Headaches or Neuralgia in 30 
minutes. 

666 SALVE for HEAD COLDS. 
Most Speedy Remedies Known. 

DR. N. C. LITTLE 
| Optometrist 

Byes examined, (lasses fitted and repaired. 
Telephone 1571 -"W 

y 1B7% S. Main St. 

_Next to Ketchia Barber Shop_ 

Begin Taking Cardui 
Today If You Suffer 

Like This Lady Did 
"WHEN I was a girl, I began tak- 
ing Cardui,” writes Mrs. Maggie 
Stanfield, of Crandall, Ga. “I was 

very Irregular for twelve months. 
Nothing did me very much good 
until my mother began to give me 

this medicine. Then I got all 

right, stout and well. 
"After I was married, I was in 

bad health. I began taking Cardui 
again. I was troubled with my 
back a lot. Was awfully restless. 
I could not sleep well. I just 
weighed 90 pounds when I began 
taking Cardui. I improved rapidly. 
Before long I weighed 126 pounds. 
I felt fine. I was able to do a 

good day’s work.” 
Cardui is sold by druggists here. 

Shoo* rebuilt the better way. All 
kinds of harness, trunk and suitcase 
repairing. 

Fayssoux’s Place 
Phone 433 113 E. Innes St. 

STAR LAUNDRY 
"The. Good One" 

Launderers and Dry Cleaners 

Phone 24 114 West Bank St. 

One Day Service 

When you wish a light lunch or 

a meal visit the 

Doughnut Inn 
116 E. Innes Street 

Plate Lunch 25c 

FRESH DOUGHNUTS DAILY 
20c Per Dozen 

How One Woman Lost 
20 Pounds Of Fat 

Lost Her Prominent Hips— 
Double Chin-Sluggishness 

Gained Physical Vigor— 
A Shapely Figure. 

If you’re fate—first remove' the 
cause! 

Takeone half teaspoonful of 
Kruschen Salts in a glass of hot water 
in the morning—in 3 weeks get on 

the scales and note how many pounds 
of fat have vanished. 

Notice also that you gained in en- 

ergy—your skin is clearer—you feel 
younger in body—Kruschen will give 
any fat person a joyous surprise. 

But be sure it’s Kruschen—your 
health comes first—and SAFETY first 
is the Kruschen promise. 

Get a bottle of Kruschen Salts 
from Purcells Drug Stores or any 
leading druggist anywhere in Ameri- 
ca (lasts 4 weeks) and) the cost is but 
little. If this first bottle doesn’t 
SATISFY and surest way to lose fat 
—your money gladly returned. 

Sanitary BarberShop 
4 of the best union barbers to be 
had. All work guaranteed. 

131 N. Main St. 

LOOK! 
It’s the radiator that heats or leaks 

that causes yogr 
motor to run hot, 
sluggish or lose its 

i power. Why allow 
this trouble to kill 
the pleasure of driv- 
ing ? Prepare for 
summer driving. We 
Clean, Repair and 
Recore all makes of 
radiators. We sell 
or trade new an<J 
second hand radia- 
tors. 

East Spencer Motor Co. 
THE CHRYSLER DEALERS ! 

Phone 1198-J East Spencer. N. C I 

< 

Plenty 
of Snap 

But No Bite j 
Purity you l 
can see— J 

Quality you jm 
can taste Mj 

None better iMj 
at any price M 

TRY IT IS 
ONLY % H 
5? | Why pay more? 

Insist•* 
Ikmuim 

BAYER 
ASPIRIN 

Because •••• 

The Bayer cross is not fcerely a 

trade-mark, but a symbol of safety. 

The name Bayer tells you that it 

cannot depress the heart. 

The tablet that’s stamped Bayer 
dissolves so quickly you get instant 

relief from the pain. 

v 

There’s no unpleasant taste or odor 

to tablets of Bayer manufacture; 
no injurious ingredients to upset 
the system. 

Tablets bearing the familiar Bayer 
cross have no coarse particles to 

irritate throat or stomach. 

Subscribe To,The Watchman. 

MAUPIN-LINK INS. AGENCY 
Call on us for I 

INSURANCE 
any line 

207 N. Main St. Phone 206 

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. 

91% of All Human Ills 
Originate In Stomach 
Failure to Supply Body With Essential 

Minerals Allows Excessive Acids to 
Destroy Health and Vitality. 

Medical science, constantly searching 
for ways to prolong life, frequently 
come forward with startling statements 

of their findings, but no more astound- 

ing announcement has been made in re- 

cent years than the statement of an 

eminent Chemist who now declares that 

"There is no natural death. All deaths 
from so-called natural causes are merely 
the end point of progressive acid satu- 

ration.” 

TIMELY WARNING 

An amazing statement indeed but a 

warning, that if heeded, should improve 
the health and well being, increase the 
joy of living, and prolong the lives of 
millions of men, women and children 
who might otherwise drag through a 

weary life to an untimely end. 

ACIDITY KILLS MILLIONS 

Health authorities now agree that 
91% of all diseases, originate in the 
stomach and are caused by poor cook- 
ing, improper diet, and the eating of 
highly refined foods. Your doctor 
knows that the 11 essential Minerals 
and all Vitamins are contained in foods 
in their natural state and could he live 
with you constantly, carefully select and 
prepare everything you cat, you would 
never need medicines of any kind. This 
being impossible, science has been 
searching for years, trying to compound 
a formula that would make up for the 

deficiencies of these vital element*—and 
at last their efforts have been rewarded.1 

AID TO NATURE 

LEE’S MINERAL COMPOUND, a, 
new and revolutionary formula, actually 
supplies the system with these vital ele- 
ments so necessary to health and happi- 
ness. It contains the eleven essential 
Minerals in well balanced proportion, 
together with Vitamins, and is an in- 
valuable aid to nature in the building 
of blood, bone, nerve and tissue. 

ELIMINATES POISONS v 

It will rid your system of excess 

acid, sweep away the dangerous poisons, 
supply the body with the needed min- 
erals, stimulate the organs of digestion 
and assimilation, build rich, red blood, 
clear the' skin, give you a keen, hearty 
appetite, help you to get sound, refresh- 
ing sleep, restore health, strength and 
vitality and enable you to enjoy life 
to the fullest. 

MAKE THIS 10 DAY TEST 
Convince Yourself! 

Stop dosing yourself with "patent medi- 

cines," harsh purgatives, oils and cathartlos 
for Just 10 days. Go to your nearest Drug- 
gist and secure a bottle of LEE’S MINERAL 
COMPOUND. Take It regularly, and watch 

the results. YouUl be amazed at the feeling 
of renewed strength and vigor that soon 

appears. No narcotics or alcohol to "boost 

you up” but a natural method of restoring 
health and energy. 

_ 

For Sale by Purcell’sDrug Stores 
SALISBURY, N. C., and good druggists everywhere, or send $1.25 to 

Lee’s Laboratories, 167 Forsyth St. S. W., Atlanta, Ga., for large bottle 
postpaid. 


