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TENTH INSTALMENT 
They dined together, Angela ii 

the highest spirits. Her wit flashe< 
at the tip of her tongue; her laugh 
ter rang like the thin chiming o: 

bells. 
TYou’re very bright tonight,1 

Macduff told her. 
"Yes, I’ve had news from horn 

today.” 
"Oh, that's it!” His manner wa 

dashed. "It must have been cheer 
ful.” 

She laughed behind her cham 
pagne glass. “It was something 
•didn't expect,” she said. 

They strolled out of the dining 
room and took two 'rickshaws t< 

Jade Street. At last they went int< 
the tiniest and blackest of all thi 
shops, and a wrinkled old Chinesi 
came forward to ask in a squeak] 
voice, what they wanted. She ex- 

plained that she wanted a jadi 
bracelet, very rare, very choice 
The man studied her with atten- 

tion; then he closed his shutter 
and bolted his door. 

"I show" you something very rare 

missie,” he said, moving majestic- 
ally through the small square of the 
shop. He pried at the drawer of s 

lacquer chest, which sprang open 
and revealed an inner compartment 
Angela fancied she caught a gleam 
in the whites of his eyes. His fin- 
gers moved mysteriously at the 
back of the chest, pressing on secret 

case. From its velvet folds, which 
seemed to hold the dust and dead 
odor of centuries, he drew out a 

bracelet and suspended it with a 

clash before her eyes. 
"Ah!” she exclaimed, in admira- 

Ition. "That’s it!” 
[j Macduff was impressed. He took 
['the bracelet in his hand and passed 
.jit through his fingers, bluntly, 
■ without the caressing fondness of 

the Chinese. Five carved Buddhas 
1 of dark jade were strung together 

on an intricate silver chain. An elo- 
quent bracelet, a bracelet one would 
remember. She could not have 

j dreamed of a better choice. The 
.'merchant named his price. It was 

absurdly high and twice the value 
of the trinket. She did not care. 

[ "I want it,” she said to Macduff, 
"and I won’t haggle at all.” 

"Are you glad to be homeward 

( 
bound? Macduff enquired. She did 

( 
not answer. 

"Angela, I asked you a question.” 
"I know, Macduff. Forgive me, 

but I’m wondering whether I’m 
glad or not.” 

"What happened, Angela? I 
know that something hit you 
hard.” 

"Hqw clever of you!” 
"I thought you’d be glad to get 

back to your husband and home.'1 
"I’m not going back to my hus- 

band.” She spoke as calmly as if 
she were flicking a speck of dust 
from her clothes. 

Macduff looked at her suddenly 
and dropped his pipe from his 
mouth. "You’re not going back to 

your husband?” he repeated, stu- 

pidly. 
"No. He doesn’t want me back. 

He wants a divorce.” 
1 "And are you going to give it to 

[him?” Hise voice rose from its deep 
rumble to a peak of surprise. 

"Why not? You see, he’s fallen 
in love with a girl of seventeen, and 
youth must be served.” 

"Well, I’m damned!” Gently he 
touched the back of her idle hand. 
"I’m double damned! The swine!” 

"Hush, Macduff.” Her fingers 
covered his lips. 

"The bracelet, then? I’m sure it 
had something to do with your 
news.” 

i es, saia Angela, simply. 
"Lovat wanted the bracelet for the 
girl he loves.” 

"Angela, you’re a fool!” said 
Macduff, suddenly. 

"Yes, I’m afraid I am, a miser- 
able fool. But let’s move on. 

It was one of the red-letter days 
in Miss Mudge’s life. When they 
were back on the Marenia, she look-: 
ed up Mr. Charlton, feeling that her 
pleasure was something she must| 
share with him. 

"I wonder if I shall be able to 

settle down when I get home,” she 
was, saying. "I’ve always thought 
it better to feel planted in one 

spot.” 
"I shouldn’t suspect that from 

knowing you, Miss Mudge.” 

His voice was teasing, but it 
.passed over her like a caressing 
wind. 

"Why not?” 
"I can’t believe you’d bang the 

door shut on adventure. If you 
were that sort, you wouldn’t have 
come on this trip around the 
world.” 

"I think you’re discovering 
things about me that I didn’t know 
myself.. But, you see, there hasn’t 
been much chance for me to do 
anything but stay put.” 

She leaned against his sleeve, her 
quaint, small face thrust up into 
his. Dick feared that she wanted 
to be kissed, that she wanted very 
badly to be kissed by him, yet did 
not know it. |He held her hand 
felt it burning in his cool clasp. 
Miss Mudge caught fire under his 
touch until all of a sudden he was 

holding her, shaking, in his arms. 

O God! he thoght. Though he hat- 
ed tears, he was moved by the des- 
perate note of hysteria in her voice. 
She shuddered and clung to him. 
He was shocked by the fervor of her 
embrace. 

"I’m so ashamed!” she murmured 
into his ear. 

'Ah, don’t say that. It’s stupid 
for a woman to be ashamed of her 
feelings. They’re really the most 

charming thing about her.” 
"But I wouldn’t do this in 

Ohonto,” Miss Mudge went on. "I 

'Ah!” she exclaimed in admiration. 
"That’s it!” 

wouldn’t be so abandoned.” 
Dick laughed. 
"You must forget about Ohonto. 

You’re very far from there now, 
ind you must know by this time 
:hat there’s a broader, freer «*orld 
:han that.” 

Miss Mudge listened, entranced 
Perhaps 'it was true. His words 
sank sweetly into her consciousness 
suddenly she buried her fac6 in his 
:ollar. 

"Mr. Charlton!” she mumbled. 
"My dear!” said Dick, catching 

per in a firm and sustaining grip 
ind laughing at himself for a cool. 
He turned her face up, dripping 
with tears. He saw her drenched 
:yes and the eager, tremulous curve 

>f her lips. Bending over, he kissed 
per so slowly and thoroughly that 
she fainted against his chest. With 
i quick surge of concern he put her 
back in her chair and bent over her, 
wondering what he could do to re- 

vive her, but he saw that her hys- 
teria had been wiped out in a deadly 
wave of inertia. 

After a while she got up and 
scuttled along deck without a word 
—a ridiculors figure, with ridicu- 
lous skirts, flying towards the com- 

panionway. She had cabl'd him. 
Mr. Charlton, even when he had 
kissed her! Dick wiped the sweat 
From his brow. Never again! He 
regretted everything that had hap- 
pened, everything from all his other 
ixperiences; it left him with a self- 
rlisgust. He was strangely touch- 
id, thinking of Miss Mudge’s lone- 
v pillow.” 

The Marenia was steamrng across 

the Pacific with her homeward- 
bound pennant flying from the 
nast. Captain Baring was having 
i cocktail party in his quarters. 

Miss Mudge was talking to Dick 
Charlton. Her sparrow face was 

iglow, and she was drawing on a 

tigarette in the ridiculous, inade- 
quate way' she had. The chief 
jfficer semed to be rather embar- 
■assed for once in his life. The 
"oster girl, who had been drinking 
tocktail after cocktail with her at- 
tention fastened on him, was reel— 
ng over in their direction now. 

Ter expression was glassy and de- 
termined. Anegla saw her step be- 
tween them and catch Miss Mudge 
t>y the shoulder. Heavens! Was 
:he going to make a scene She 

was drunk enough for anything. 
Sudenly Joan’s voice rose, strident 
and hysterical, over the babel of 
tongues, arresting the attention of 
everyone in the room. Miss Mudge 
was blinking at her, not knowing 
what it was all about. Joan, a blaz- 
ing fury of red locks and dishevel- 
ment, was bending over her and 
shouting things that made Angela’s 
heart stand still. 

"You think Dick loves you, you 
poor little simp!” she cried. ,'Well, 
you’re mistaken.* He loves me. Do 
you understand? He loves me. He’s 
laughing at you. Yes, I saw him 
kiss you on the deck at Yokohoma, 
after you had thrown yourself into 
his arms. I saw you faint, you silly 
little crow. You didn’t see me in 
the beach chair, did you? Why did 
you ever leave Ohonto, or wherever 
it is you come from? Why did you 
ever think you could come around 
the world and behave like anyone 
else? Don’t you know you’re a 

sketch? Take a look at yourself!” 
Joan threw back her head and 

laughed. Dick tried to interveue, 
but she pushed him off and took 
firmer hold of Miss Mudge, on 

whose face a slow realization was 

dawning. 
'You think because Dick dances 

with you that he’s in love with you 
and not with me. Well, he’s laugh- 
ing at you up his sleeve. Every- 
body knows he’s making fun of 
you, but you’re too simple to know 
it. He knows you're forty-three 
and never had another man in your 
life.” "Stop her, stop her, some 

onje;’ Angela was murnuring 
through pale lips, but everyone 
seemed to be rooted to the spot.) 
"He knows you say your prayers 
at night and help to support the 
missions. He knows you’re a Dry 
who’s cheating, a silly little school- 
teacher trying to be a sport, smok- 
ing cigarettes, painting your face 
like a harlot, swigging at a drink— 
yes, and no doubt sleeping with 
him, too.” 

'Stop it, Joan! You’re mad.” 
Dick was towering over her in 

ashen fury. He caught her by the 
arms. She pulled herself free and 
slapped his face. 

'Don’t speak to me! I haven’t 
finished with her yet. She wears 

cotton nightgowns with necks like 
this. (Joan gestured from shoulder 
to chin.) She sleeps with curlers 
in her hair. I’ve seen her, on her 
way to the bath. Won’t wear her 
glasses, for fear they might spoil 
her appearnace. Bumps into chairs. 
Falls over tables.. Chatters, chat- 
ters, chatters, to everyone who will 
listen to her. All about Ohonto 
and the wonderful children she 
teaches. 'Swonderful! Thinks the 
world is full of glamour. Oh, 
I’ve heard her by the hour. Loses 
her money at Monte Carlo. Thinks 
Dick’s Sir Galahad. Ha! Why is 
Dick good to her? Dick’s good to 

her because everyone on the boat 
knows she’s used up her savings 
for her. Dick’s mad with me. ... 

Little schoolteachers should stay at | 
home and keep their pennies in their 
cotton stockings Shouldn’t be 
a nuisance to grown-ups. Shouldn’t 
make them fit to kiss .... Poor 
little Miss Mudge.” 

•«* ^ 'iw van | 
"You think he’s in love with you 

and not with me!” 

Everyone tried not to look at 
Miss Mudge. At first her cheeks 

had burned. Now they were ghast- 
ly pale, except for the dots of 
rouge, high up on her cheeks, that 
made her look like a wax model. 
Once she had raised her hand to 

protest. Then it had fallen limply. 
What was the use? Captain Baring 
stood as if he were carved in rock. 
He regarded a drunken woman as 

the final debasement of human na- 

ture. Hell of a mess for Charlton 
to get into! His favorite officer, 
and he wasn’t a fool with women, 
either. He’d have to haul him over 

the coals, though it probably wasn’t 
his fault at all. Dick had been cold 
to more attractive women than Miss 
Mudge. The captain knew all about 
.him. But a scene like this—before 
'passengers! It wouldn’t do. 

The chief officer had turned his 
back and was hastily swallowing a 

drink. Anegla and Macduff stood 
in appalled silence. No one knew 
what tack to take, but Miss Mudge 
herself took hold of the situation. 
Ignoring them all, she put her arm 
around Joan’s drooping shoulders 
and said in a clear, high voice; 
"Come on, you foolish child. Come 
down with me.” 
(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK, 

HOUSEHOLD HINTS 
Some types of shoe polish that 

have dried out can. be softened by 
adding a little turpentine. 

Overstirring .and mixing causes 
muffins to rise to peaks and burst 
open. 

Those rich brown pumpkin pies 
are usually given that tint by ad- 
ding a tablespoon of molasses to the 
filling. 

Water or rain spots can be re- 

moved from velvet by holding the 
spots over the steaming spout of 
the teakettle for a few minutes and 
then shaking the garmet out in the 
air to dry before brushing. 

Low temperature causes honey to 

granulate, but it can be restored to 
its desirable texture by placing the 
container in a pan of warm water 

only as warm as the hand can bear. 
HAM SANDWICES: 1 cup chop- 

ped ham, 2 tablespoons cream, 2 

tablespoons ,grated cheese. Mix 

thoroughly with a dash of cay- 
enne. Spread on thin rounds of 
toasted bread. 

While the automobile manufac- 
turers strive to produce cars that 
will go faster and faster the death 
toll from automobile accidents 
mounts higher and higher in direct 
ratio to the increase in speed. 

IF NOTHING RELIEVES YOUR 

To Protect 
Wild Life 

The first cooperative agreement 
for the protection of wild-life to 

be reached between a Southern 
State and the U. S. Forest Service 
was signed in Atlanta on March 9 

by Zack D. Cravey, Fish and Game 
Commissioner, and Joseph C. 
Kircher, Regional Forester in charge 
of the Southern Region of the Fed- 
eral Forest Service. 

The area affected by the agree- 
ment is a tract of nearly half mil- 
lion acres in North Georgia that 
constitutes portions of the Nanta- 
hala and Cherokee National For- 
ests. Heretofore, the manage- 
ment of game on this area has been 
governed solely by the laws 01 the 
State except in areas set .side as 

Federal game refuges. 
Under the Kircher-Cravey cove- 

nant, the Forest Service agrees to 

furnish the Georgia Fish and Game 
Department an annual game man- 

agement plan, recomending the 
number of man-days fishing, num- 

ber of fish to be taken per man- 

day, number of hunters and trap- 
pers, bag limits, seasons, hunting 
and trapping areas to be opened or 

closed, number and species of fish 
to be stocked, places and methods 
of tsocking, number and species of 

game animals and birds to be stock- 
ed, and the places and methods of 
stocking. 

Commissioner Cravey agrees to 

provide necessary game wardens and 
deputies for the proper enforce- 
ment of game laws, to obtain the 
approval of the Forest Service on 

each man selected, and to deputize 
Forest Service employees to serve as 

wardens for the State of Georgia 
without compensation^. Several 
other steps important to game man- 

agement were included in the agree- 
ment. 

Kireher said he hoped the for- 
ward step taken by the Georgia 
conservation authorities would lead 
to similar agreements between the 
Forest Service and the conservation 
authorities in other Southern States. 

• Buy In "Greater Salisbury”. 

AFFECTED BY THE MOON 
An interesting^ story revealing 

the discovery by science of how 
the moon controls the tides, 
stretches continents and effects 
persons and animals. One of many 
features in the March 22 issue of 
the American Weekly, the big 
magazine which comes every Sun- 
day with the BALTIMORE AM- 
ERICAN. On sale by your favorite 
newsdealer. 

DR. N. C. LITTLE 
Optometrist 

Fves examined and glasses fitted 
Telephone 1J71-W. 
10754 S. Main Street 

Next to Ketchie Barber Shop 

I 
FRUITS and VEGETABLES 
—FRESH EVERY DAY— 

D. C. DEADMON’S 
FRUIT STORE 

109 West Innes Street 

STAR LAUNDRY 
"The Good One” 

Launderers and Dry Cleaner* 

Phone 24 114 West Bank St. 

ONE DAY SERVICE 

HSHgHSHSHSNSHSHSHEHSHSHatt 

Dr. Gaither Cauble I 
s 
H 
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Colorado Chiropractic University 
3 YEARS— 11 

DENVER, COLORADO. 
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204 Wright Bldg. Phone 347 
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Nervous, Weak Woman 
Soon All Right 

"I had regular shaking spells from 
nervousness,” writes Mrs. Cora San- 
ders, of Paragould, Ark. “I was all 
run-down and cramped at my time 
until I would have to go to bed. After 
tny first bottle of Cardul, I was bet- 
ter. I kept taking Cardul and soon 
[ was all right. The shaking quit 
and I did not cramp. I felt worlds 
better. I gave Cardul to my daugh- 
ter who was in about the same con- 

dition and she was soon all right.” 

Thousands of women testify Cardul bene- 
fited then. If it does not benefit YOU, 
consult a physician. 

RHEUMATISM 
French's Tablets MUST or Your Money Back 
Now you CAN'T FAIL to roltovo tho poln ot 
jrour Sciatica, Neuritis, Lumbago or Muscular; 
Rheumatism. The prescription for French's Neo-1 
Ira line Tablets is a great Scientist's secret dts-! 
covery—like nothing else you ever heard of! No i 
opiates, no narcotics, absolutely harmless. On 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE, send only one; 
dollar or money order (we pay postage) to 
H. H. FRENCH CO., World Bldg., NeVYoi*. N. Y. 
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JAPANESE OIL 
M la U. *. A. 

FOR HAIR AND SCALP 
Waraat teat OrHtaary Hair Tadea 

IT’S A SCALP MCDICINII 
Me AII. F6SL IT WORK! Al All Druggl-Ji 
Write ter mil Btektet "Tba Truth A bait 
Tba Hair." HaUaaal It.aeby Ca.. Nnr Yak 

Call quickly 
—203 

Order our 

—5 big coals 

Attention H 
—cold’s coming 

Leading —Dealer 

5 Big Names In Coal 

Campbell Creek 

Pocahontas 
Red Gem 

Dixie Gem 

Great Heart 

JONES 
Ice & Fuel Co. 

Phone 203 

All kinds of printing done prompt- 
ly at The Carolina Watchman. 
119 East Fisher St. 

YOUR OLD MATTRESS 
renovated and rebuilt, inner springs installed 
and covered in beautiful imported Medallion 
Damask. 

Special This Month FA 

I 
Absolutely Guaranteed 

Taylor Mattress Co. 
PHONE 6 

Say I Saw It In The Watchman -Thank You 

i are j 
TIRELESS 

SALESMEN 
Mr. Merchant: 
WHEN you present your merchandise to the trade 

through the medium of good newspaper ads you have 
tireless salesmen working for you 24 hours a day. They 
reach prospective buyers in the most remote spots. .and 
they expose your merchandise to sales ....A famous mer- 
chant prince once stated, “expose your merchandise to 
enough customers and you’re bound to make a sale.”. 
The CAROLINA WATCHMAN’S advertising columns, 
consistently used, are bound to help business. We are 

equipped to give first-class service in modern displays, 
with type faces, illustrations, copy suggestions and lay- 
out. Let us demonstrate that newspaper advertising is the 
most direct route to buyers and the most inexpeneive. 

Phone 133-We Will Call 

THE CAROLINA WATCHMAN 
! 
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