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RRAD 1HMIS FIRST:
nlulklﬁ.lm,uh
Scarkett,  cood-leeking,

bacheior of about thirty.-

Jits niece, Esthar, q mh:d..:?
fractic scventeen-yeer-old, age al-
tending a night clud show im New
Yourh, accompanied by Dick Stodderd,
a brother officer from the wer days,
urd Ms®oirl friend, Kay Geardner, o
rather scphisticated womaen of thirty.
As they sit listewming to the eniertadn -
MmNt 4 woman entertainer, ddded as
the “Pre-war Lady”, comes owt 1.,
siieg. Nhe is golden-haired, deautify!,
15 iad 14 the dress of o Voung girl o;
the year 1918, and wears a mask. '
Both men are visidly moved ¥ Aer
sppcarance amnd declare she ig ke
svmeone they used to know Key, a
lirie put cut dbecanse Dick fe moved
by the singev's appearance, deolare.
She wants the “Pre.war -
biought to the tadie and per.
Roper to send a note te the

Aanuny Rose, who served in the m
regimcnt with Stoddard and Scariett
0.crscas. Rose appeurs, byt tries to
(dhe cxcuses for the masked singer,
sdying she s shy. He resents Ntod-
dard ¢ presence. Then the singer an-
pedis a0ain. stirring both men with
t1c suny “Rendemeer's Stream The
sccne shitts back to the war days 1n |
the Valoty mansion on the Mudoon,'

where nin Vaiaty, young poet and
0Tl er. iuth his fricnds, Roper Ncar-
it and lrick Stoddard, are preparing
to lrate ‘or overseas. Enbdin’'s sister,
Eraca, poung and innocent beauty
Of lhe imes, s there also. Both
Roowr

und Dick are in love with her,
The “ormer an a quict, friendly man-
ner, and the latter in an tmpulsive
way. I'hey are preparing to attend
& dance. Roger, lick and Emil.a
it@ic Tor the dance, Robdin remainii. g
Gat hume to be with Ais aged fathe:.

[NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY)

CHAPTER 5

S“HE VILLAGE remembered that
sexen Senerations of Staders, spruny
froin an arrogant, handsome redco:t
Leutenant ana a stupid,
Germa:

handsonie
peasant girl without benefit
¢t Jlerzy, had Leen prolific, hanid-
suitic, boastful, given to petty dishon.
esty of word and act at worst, bril-
wiace und charm that smelt of little
narlatanry at mos auick-witted,
verfnendly, hard? o Tommy Sta-
Jer. a4 man of i aive presence
and unshakable pomp of manner,
“ad been an omnivorous reader; he
finully announced that the Staders
weie teally Stoddards, connections of
the poet and critic, and named his
toy Richard Henry to prove it. The
Village suspended judgment about
I (k. His mother was a solid, honest
Joikion trom “Tucky-hoe way™:
e mught take after her yet, in spite
of s blick-a-visad Stader looks and
bold Stader ways

Dick had zot a job in a real estate
office He had gone to Plattsburs:
and there he haa made friends with
Robin, to whom Dick’s Stader bac%-
ground and his rise from it made him
more desirable and romantic and val-
uable than any number of boys with
his own background and traditions
It was a« moment when, to quote af
e~=avist of the moment, “pride had
shven way to a wild humility, class-
Conscousness to a wilkd democracy,
Lonor in the old sense to a burning
.ssion for any reform.” Robin felt
« little guilty, in his young pre-war
passion ror retorm, at having been
Lorn to money and an old code and
an assured social position. He felt
that in itself low birth and poverty
and lack of tradition proved a man
to be higher and fingr in every way
than himself.

Besides all this, Dick had charm
and assurance. It was the Stader
Way to assault a position. To the
end of her days, Emilia was to have
the nameless =something which al-
lures men: but the touch of old-fash-
ioned diznity her father’s upbringing
had miven her kept most of them
fiom daring too much. Dick would
have heen assured with Cleopatra
or Queen Mary of England. He went
on whispering love-taik to Emilia as
they danced.

“You peach, you little beauty . . .
you Jarling Emilia, I'm crazy
over you.” She sald nothing, only
siuding dreamuly up at him. She was
half mesmerized by the music and
the motion. He spoke again, sud-
deuly, more intenscly.

“Emiha, darling, marry me. I'm
mad over you, Marry me before we
KO0 across. Lots of fellows and girls
are doing it. \What de you say, you
sveet thing™

She stared at him, a little startled,
shapping awake, out of the trance of
fucircling arms and motion and mu-
sic. But Emilia was not quite ready
for love yet. Eighteen, before the
war, was mentatly older, emotionally
younger than now,

“Dick—we “can’'t—we don't know
tach other well enough—"

“That's net 1t. If we love each
other well " enough, it's all that
counts!"

The music stopped. He led her

Quickly away, out on the forbidden
areps, before a too-zealous chaperon
should hurry up to her with some
)

Marry me before we g0 across.”

strange young officer from the South
or West who had to be Riven a good
time. There, under the stars, in the
eévening wind that blew her hair
about her face, he utood close by her
and pleaded.

“Come on, Fmilia. I'm crazy over
Vou. And it would be a lark! Let's
get it over with, ahd then—" He
laughed, and sang softly to the dim
sound of the band, breaking in,
“When the war is done. 1'll «ome to
you."

The uniform and the moment and
the splendid vitality of the bov w ho
pleaded with her so ardently moved
her. But other thoughts held her
back.

“I mustn't, Dick, T can’'t. We don't
know each other well enaugh yet,
we're 100 young; and this is {00
great a time for us to be thinking of
such things.”

“This is the very time, because it
is so great,” he said, and she was halt
persuaded again. “If you love me,
vou will! T adore you. You angel, vou
darling—" he would have had her in
his arms again. “Do you love me?"
he demanded. “Say you do.”

She looked up at him. “Dick, 1
don't know. I'm afraid—it might be
glamous. And there's another reason
why I can't marry anyone, not for
six months or a year, anyway.”

He snatched at it, not asking her
reason, not caring much, ““Then, will
you wait?” WHI you give me an an-
swer In six months? Give me some
hope to take ®ver there, while I'm
fighting and maybe being wounded.
Your love would protect me, like a
talisman.” *

Charm, romance, glamour, excite-
ment—they were all on Dick's side.
But still she could not feel that she
had for him all the things she had
beleved love to be. Yet—it might be
love,

“Yes,” she said quietly. “I'll give
you your answer in six months, Dick.
That is, if you would rather wait.”

“I'l wait. T know you'll marry me
if I wait. You love me new, only you
dom’'t know (t."”

He thrilled her secretly. Of the sort
that swept ome to the saddle and
away, this gallant Dick Stoddard,
with his laughter and his arrogant,
charming certaintiea. But the steady
old Diatch blood that had given her
a yard of golden hair and a rose-and-
white skin had given her other
things, too. She wanted to be swept
away—part of her. But there was the
other thing, the great thing. He bent
forward to kiss her. . . . One of the
ordered raids of the chaperons,
sweeping the girls and men back into
the room to do their duty by danc-
ing, occurred. Emilia found herself
herded in, introduced to some
stranger for the fortieth time that
evening, and mechanically dancing
and replying to him, to the music—
the wonderful, romantic, exciting
music.

They left at twelve. Roger took
charge of Emilia automatically; Dick
had to go down, belatedly, to see his
people. They were silent, crossing the
turf. It was too beauntiful a night to
go in, they were too restless, even
controlled Roger.

The river was black except where
the moon made a track on it, and
where silent strings of barges trailed
low lights at Intervals, Far up was
the light of a warship. Sharp-scented
asters and chrysanthemums grew in
big. casual-seeming masses here and
there Thev conld sas the red low

light of the window behind which
Robin and his father were still alone
logether, a little way above them.
The sky was black velvet with tiny
star-points close and bright and
white, the moon was almost high.
The two of them were alone on the
wide grounds, only the mass ot
woodland at the other side, only the
river wall below, The wind blew
warm as June, but with the fall tang
of smoke and autumn flowers, A
little of the music echoed still about
Fmilia: she began to dance on the
turf, singing again the silly, sweet
tune that rang in girls' heads that
year—"Nmile the while yvou Mhiss me
fond adieu ., "

The frail courage and pink-lighted
amorousness of the waltz-rhvthm
turned suddenly real apd passionate
to Roger, there with her alone on
the moon-whitened green lawns. He
made a step forward to catch and
kiss her where she turned slowly,
all warmth and innocence allure,
Then he held still—this was his lit-
tle sister and his princess, as well
as his love. He couldn't treat her
like some painted, beld little girl
picked up at a dance.

“Iet's go down to the river,” he
said, his deep voice abrupt with the
effort of keeping his hands off her.

“I'd love it. I'm all alive, aren't
you? I never felt so alive. I could
dance or run—or live— forever!™

“T feel so, too,” he said.

They both laughed a little wildly,
as Emilia and Dick had laughed to-
gether carlier. On both sides of the
walk that ended at the arbor before
the steps to the water were tall
monthly rose trees, flowering still.

“The roses aren't withcred yet,”
she said.

“*That hung o'er the wave'? Yes,
they are,” sald Roger, “the climbing
roses on the river wall are.”

Emilia laughed and ran before him
through the arbor, kneeling in the
moonlight beside the low stone par-
apet, overgrown, all its length, by
trailing rose vines,

“Remember when we all ‘helped
mother plant these?” she said, speak-
ing softly,

“I remember.” Isabel Valaty, dead
for vears, was a living memory still.

“Then you ought to remember that
there 1was one monthly c¢limbing
rose!” She knelt at the river's edge,
her arms full of long stems. 'The
moon was quite high pow. It turned
ler into a silvered image, silver-gold
for halir, silver-blue for gown, statue-
silver face and body. Her hair,
loosened by the evening of dancing,
had been pulled all down by a catch-
ing rose bough. It was such hair-as
girls envied then. And like everything
clsc about Emilia, it was part of the
romance she sent out from her like
a scent. She was Melisande in her
tower, or, farther back, one of the
Grimm  princesses they had read
about together. With a childish con-
fident coquetry she broke one of the
withea, set with tiny pink roses as
she had told him, and tied it round
her head.

‘“These are the ‘roses that hung
o'er the wave,” and they arcn’t with-
cred!” .she said, smiling.

The touch of her hand, and her
smile up at him, broke his control
He drew away from her, 0 as not
to be tempted to snatch her into his
arms, and said abruptly, “Emilia,
wilt you marry me bhefore I go?”

(T BE CONTINUED!

MANY INJURED WHEN CIRCUS TRAIN RAMS BOX CARS

ladliag GoLu tie rear emd of a ) outskirts of Evansville, Ind., a 30-
string of box curs in the yards of! car special of the. Bubin asd
be Llinois C i mailvesd o th ““_“;'..wwd

and 27 persons were injured, most
of them circus performers. - The
tzain was en reute-to Nashville.

STATES ROADLAW

ORAWSAR

National M_—.-;Q To
Print Article on
Carolina Plan

Daily Dispateh Bareawn,
In the Sir Walter Hotel.
BY¥ J. C. BASKRRVILL.

Raleigh, Sept. 22 Because of the
interest being shown in the North
Carolina road law throughout the en-
tire United States and the likelihood
that numerous other states will con-
sider similar laws when their legis-
latures meet this winter. The Country
Gentleman, one of the nation’s leading
farm and agricultural publications,
will soon print an article dealing with
this road law. Ben Hibbs, of the edi-
torial staff of The Country Gentle-
man has been in the State for several
days now making a study of the law
and how it has operated since it went
into effect here on July 1, 1981.

The North Carolina road law, en-
acted by the 1931 legislature, under
which the State took over some 45.-
000 miles of county roads and put
them under the maintenance of the
State Highway Commission, attracted
nation-wide attention at the time of
its enactment. No State had ever be-
fore attempted to abolish all taxes
on property for road maintenance and
to take over the task of maintaining
all roads at State expense. For under
the present law, the counties were re-
lieved of the responsibility of main-
taining county roads with a conse-
quent saving to the taxpayers of from
$10,000,000 to $12,000,000 a year. The
cost of maintaining all highways in
the State under the present law is
paid from the revenue received from
the State tax on gasoline.

Because of the tremendous amourtt
of property tax reduction brought
about by this road law and the fact
that ti has been operating satisfac-
torily for more than a year now,

\other states are again becoming in-

terested in it and want to know more
of the details of how it has worked
out, Mr. Hibbs said. He estimates that
at least 30 states will consider similar
laws this winter when their legisla-
tures mect.

State Undecided
On Relief Funds
To be Asked For

Pally Disapateh Burean,
Tn the Niv Walter Hotel.
Ny 1. C. BASKERVILTL,

Raleigh, Sept. 22.--Dr. Fred W.
Morrison, director of relief for North
Carolina. is in Washington today con-
ferring further with officials of the
Reconstruction Finance Corporation
with regard to relief loans for this
State. He is expected to return to-
morrow or Saturday.

It is not known as yet how mueh
money North Carolina will ask to
borrow from the $300.000.000 Federal
relief fund appropriated by Congress
since so far reports have been re-
ceived from only about 52 counties.

Wife Preserver

It is time to discard* the old
broom and buy a mew one. Old,
worn out tools do not make for ef-
ficlency.
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Stomach Remedy
By Yill_l'_ Watch

Relief In 3 Minutes Or
Money Back

No bluff about this offer to stomach
suffers, says Parkers Drug Store.
Either mentha pepsin ends your dis-
tressing symptoma or you get your
money back. You're the sole judge.

What's more, a tablespoonful of this
artificial digestive juice (just like that
you are supposed to have in your
stomach) will, when taken before
meals, effectively prevent attacks of
stomach agony.

Ask any good druggist about men-
tha pepsin. and he wil tell you the

same thing: Prompt relief or momJ

back!—Adv,

~

After telling his teacher thn.ho
had had nothing to eat for 24
hours. nine-year-old Freeman Vio-
lette,®.1., of Albany, N. Y., col-
lapsed and died of hunger. He
was one of four children. The
father, a World war veteran, has
been out of work for nearly two
vears.

Many of these reports are so incom-
plete that they give lttle insight into
whit has already been done for re-
lief by local effort or as to how much
will be needed this fall and winter
from Federal funds to augment what
funds can be raised locally, it was said
at Dr.- Morrison's office today.

“ Until fairly complete reports have
been received from a majority of the
counties, cities and towns in the State,
both as to what has already been
done from local agencies for relief
and as to what is needed from now
until ecember 31 to take care of their
needs, the State will not be able to
secure any loans whatever, it was
pointed out, unless present regula-
tions are changed.
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THIS WEEK END

1-16 barrel 30c, 1-8 barrel §5¢, 1-4 barrel

95¢, 1-2 barrel $1.85, one whole

barrel $3.70:

i

————

l!glniue 1S Coca Cola harrels for sale.

M. G. EVANS

Phones 162-163.
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U can
banigh the fear of
fire that disturbs
+ your night's rest by
- doing two things
now:

2l Insure your
property adequately
in a sound stock fire
insurance company
that offers positive
financial protection.

Oy olisnts kaew thetr Anancial

witareoin 65 esvure adainst fAre.

If you Teguire manrence —
: TRLEPHONE

Insurance Department

Citizens Bank & Trust Co.

W. H. PLEMING, Manager

Phone- 180

Henderson, N. C.

———— e

ARE YOU AFRAID
doslecp almight?

PON'T |
LET
kI

65 PAY

ly, and confident.

PAY HI

company p
takes out.

i you haven’t the money to pay in full
when your- subsecription falls due, your
carrier pays for your paper and WAITS
for his principal and profit.

Can you afford to-borrow both his earn-
ings and the money he uses to pay for your
papers?

Surely you don’t intend it that way. Because he is so courteous he
probably hasn’t made this plain to you. He plods along patient-

%

‘Have You Paid Your Carrier

IF NOT—

TODAY

Don’t Borrow From Your Carrier

He’&probably one of the fairest business

fellows you know anywhere—your car-

rier. He hasno capital of his own behind

him. All hiscexpenses are current; he has

no sinking fund, And yet he must pay the

: romptly for every paper he
A

Every circulation auditor insists every paper must be paid in ad-
vanee—or promptly eagh week——-SO IT’S UP TO THE BOY IF
YOU DON'T SETTLE WITH HIM.

Thank You!
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