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It was ufter dinner and the talk had
turned to psychology. This disturbing
question had just been.put: “When
does old age really bezin?”

To establish a formula was proving
rather ditlienlt, when one lady, who
did not look her vears, found the fol-
fowing:

“To me, old are is always 15 years
older than I um.” '

Knowledge is power, except that
good spelling doesn’'t win fortunes.

Snow

King

Baking Powder
the next time you
treat the family
to waffles. They
taste better made
with Snow King.
It is the highest
quality and—

More Paved
Highways

Almost everysection of
the United States is con-
lf::.ted by a traffic prob-

Month by month this
problemis becoming more
and more serious.

Hundreds of cars pass
a given point every hour
on many of our state and
county roads. Down-
town city streets are
i 1 with trafB

Think, too, how narrow mapy
of our roads are, and how com
paratively few paved highways
there are in proportion to the
steadily increasing number
of cars,

If the motor vehicle is to con-
tinue giving the economic service
of which it is capable, we must
have more Concrete hi ys
and widen those near large cen-
eers of populadon.

Every citizen should discuss
highway needs of his community
with his local authorities.

Your highway officials will do’
their part if given your support.

Why postpone meeting this
pressing need!

An early start means early
relief.

PORTLAND CEMENT
ASSOCIATION

5 Ve B s

ol National Organization to Impreve
*  smnd Exiend the Usss of Concrets

Sares time and labor. Keepe™
the bousehold sud live stock

wuppli=d with water. Write
today for details and pricre.

» | In hand, with an alr of outraged dig-
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PART FOUR
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Broken Harmony

I

Miss Davies, Mrs. Stockley's only
remaining sister, placed a marker In
her book: then lald it down upon a
| small table, Her face assumed the
E complacent expression of one ahout to
| perform a pleasant duty In accordance
| with her conscience,

“1 think.” she observed declslvely,
“Hugh should be warned.”

Alrs. Stockley glanced up from the
! stole she was embroidering.  “Abou*
| what?" she asked. .
| “DBarbara.™

* —+ By CLIVE ARDEN
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the drawing room door, and went to

| bed. But she lay long awake thinking

over her sister's remarks. One alone
stood out clearly, gathering force with
every minute: “Everybody is talking
and wondering.”

Everybody eagerly devoured -all
scraps of news; but the supply was
scanty. After being brought to Singa-
pore, the herolne remained there, 1,
unable to be moved for a tlme. . . .
A certain reticence surrounded this 11l-
ness, prostrution. being given as the
natural cause. No trace of a white
man's hody was found by the expedl-
tion sent., post-haste, to search the

Her sister mode a gesture of annoy-
ance, which coaused her to prick her |
tinzer: this increased her frritation. |

1 wish yvou would for once he ex-

plieit. Mary! You have thrown oul
| dark  hints about Burbara ever since
we leard of her rescue. Why should
{ Hugl: be warned?”

“Are you so stupldly dense as you
| appear, Alice? Or are you wilfully
| blinding yourself?”

“l am no more stupid than the rest
of my fumily, I hope!" spupped Mrs.
Stotkiey, with much meaning.

“\Vell, then,” continued her sister,
fznoring this hmprobability, “you must
renlize that Barbara will most likely
return—very changed. Indeed, from
her one letter there seems no doubt
about It Thut wus queer—very
queer!™

Mrs. Stockley hnpatiently hunted
amonz bundles of colored silks. *Of
course she will be changed. She s
two veurs older and has suffered ghast- I
Iy experiences. She was very ill atl |
Singapore: you couldn't expect long
chatty letters!”

She spoke with unusual asperity. |
Two yesrs of her sister's undiluted |
companionship had increased an In- |
herent instinet toward contradiction, |
while developing a self-defensive alert- |
ness. Both were necessury In the
radius of two sharp eyes ever qulzzingi
through their lorgnette, two ears which |
seemingly reached all over the house,
and a caustic tongue ready to reduce
nther people’s folbles or few lIdeas to
shreds. Such gifts used at the expense
of cominon acquaintances are a dif-
ferent mutter, of course. . .

“Ah!™ Miss Duvies returned to the
promptings of consclence with renewed
relish. “You are as blind as Hugh,
Alice.” T saw him this afternoon, quite
excited over meeting her tomorrow.
He wants to have the wedding after
Christmas/. . of course it was not
my business to say anything!"

Whether this self-discipline couid
have been maintained had not other
people been present, is open to ques-
tion. '

“You den't understand Dab as well
as Hugh and 1 do, you see,” returned
Lier sister complacently. v

“No," slie agreed, “but I understand
Man!" He® lips closed with a snap. to
give effect to the world of meaning In
hor words. “Don’t you realize, Alice,
that Barhara was attractive? And she
has been flung, unchaperoned, for two
yenrs, into the soclety of a man who—
well—had extremely loose [deas, and
DBohemian ways—a man whose influ-
ence would be most questiohable for
any young girl.”

Mrs. Stockley flushed. “Are you In-
sinuating that Bab would be weak
enough to allow him to influence her?
After her careful upbringing, too? Why
—looseness of any sort would be ab-
horrent to her! IHer surroundings
have always been strictly moral.”

“] don't insinuate anything; but I
wouldn't trust that man far, in such
circumstances! We have yet to learn
how he behaved.” Y

“She did not allude to him In her
letter."”

“No.
et tuken back to search for his body!
Surely her chief desire should have
been to hurry home to Hugh?”

Mrs. Stockley smiled Impatiently.
“You are makipz mountains from
molehllls, Mary! She did that purely
from humanitarinn motives; It was
only right and natural. Hugh though*
so. He liked Captain Croft.”

*Hugh Is too trustful: that's why I
am sorry for him. Frankly, Allce, 1 do
not believe a man and woman could
live In such isolation without coming to
grief. I have seen Yoo much of human
nature—" ;

“My denr Mary! what do you mean?
You don't—"

Her sister held up a dignified hand
to stop Aall integrruption. “You must
face it, Alice! Everybody is talking
and wondering. Of course, It depends
entirely upon the man. I don't Imply
that all men are beasts—as some worm-
en would who had seen as much of the
world as T have. If he had a strong
spiritual nature—a clergyman, per-
haps. But that man!” She pursed her
1ps. 3

Mrs. Stockley gnzed «at her, her own
face paling, her finger twitching the
forgotten stole,

“‘Coming to grief she repeated,
horrified. “Do you dare suggest my
dnuehiter would so disgrace lier name
end famlly as to allow— My dear
Mary ! it Is preposterous! 1 would dis-
own such a child. But Barbara!
Why, I would trust her alone with any
man, for forty yeurs! She wouldn’t
dream of such -things. Besldes, Cap-
tain Croft was Mrs, Field's cousin, of
good family himself—"

Martha, the old servant, hustled In
at this moment with bedrooin eandles.
She plomped .(hem down upon the
table, and .er old face beamed nt an
excuse “ur garrullty over Barbura's re-
turn. When. snubbed, she departeq,
Mrs. Stockley faced her sister, candle

TR

nity.
“Mary" she sald, "“your conversation
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tonight has shocked me Inexpressibly |
I insist on your never breathing &
word of your susplclons—elther to
Hugh or Barbara. If she has any—
painful memories—she will confide In
me. Of course, T did not know Cap-
tain Croft well, nor lke him: but—
poar child! Her sufferings may have
been worse than I ever Imuagined. Good
night !”

But—she did her mmnqt to |:

isiand. Only the charred remains of a
hut, and a few dead natives, were dis-
covered in the north. In the south, a

:smnl] tribe of furlous, armed savages

offered n*wildly hostlle reception, mak-
ing approach difficult, refusing any in-
formation other than a polsoned ar-
row. Babooma had presum-
ably recovered and wreaked his ven-
geance upon the body of his late an-
tagonist. . ., .

When well enough, the girl had Im-
plored frantleally, as one dlstraught,
for facilities to return, herself, to
search, This awakened a new interest,
adding plquancy to the situation. But
such quixotlc madness could not be
Indulged by level-headed autjorities.
What eould a girl accomplisi, where
hosts of men had failed? No! " The
island had been thoroughly explored.
The hosti}e faction of the natives was |
in possession; her returm would be
mere sulcide, or worse,
to England as soon as practicable.

But the De Boreeau brothers, ever
thirsting for adventure, understanding
perhaps more of her sufferings and- the
true facts than they chose to publish,
earried out to the end thelr oath to
Croft. Only on the hoat did they bid
her farewell—then they returned to
their charts and thelr seaplane. Noth-
Ing save death, so they vowed t¢ her,
In their exuberant French faghion,
should deter them from learning
aews of the man whose personality
had won thelr generous admlra-
tion, . .

The key to more Intlmate, romantic
drama was not forthcoming. Specula-
‘tion flourished. What would be llkely
to happen In such -ecircumstances?
Would propinquity bring love In Its
train? And, if so— This entalled end-
less dlscussion, heated arguments.

Impatience Was a Novelty.

4

platform at Charing Cross chatting to-
gether; or promenaded slowly, eying
their fellows with furtive interest, or
nbsorbed In thelr own reflections.

Hugh became convinced that both the
station clock and his wrist-watch had
gtopped; vet the watch appeared to
be ticking when, every few moments.
he exclalmed it. He sighed, turned on
his heel, and for the twentleth time
started to walk the length of the plat-
form and back., Impatience was A
novelty, also the state of excitement In
which he found himself:
knew how to cope with such sensa-
tions. . . .

Two years In his usual comfortable
groove had changed Hugh very little.
He managed his father's property,
hunted, shot, played games, as of yore.
If the tragic loss of Barbara had taken
the keen edge from his enjoyment of
life, making him a little older and
graver, it had not destroyed his inter-
ests In’ the' wholesome occupations
which camerhis way. After the firsl
shock had abated, he found himself
a forlorn hero among his many friends,
who took him, to their hearts and filled
his days so that brooding became im-
possible. Perhaps more than mere
sympathy lurkéd within the minds of
mothers with marriageable daughters;
but that suspiclon never penetrated
his brain. The girl who was part of
his.very life had gone: to mone other
did he give a moment's thought.

And now thls Twentleth century
miracle hag happened! After what
seemed a dull dream he awoke jusi
where he was, when, so to speak, he
fell asleep. HiIs feelings were abso-
lutely unchanged, except, perhaps, that

She was sentTthey were intensified by loss. The pos-

.sibility of any alteration In thelr re-
lationship never even occurred to him.
As has been mentioned before, he was
not blessed—or cursed—with lmagina-
tion. . . .

When bhe had nearly reached the bar-
,rier, a sudden tension became apparent
everywhere: conversations ceased,
heads all turned one way, a flutter of
expectancy passed ov‘eg the scattered
groups. . .

Hugn turned quickly. The huge en-
gine, approaching, glided slowly along-
side the platform, followed by the train
which brought far travelers home
again from distant lands. . . .

Within a few minutes all was bustle
and hurry. The  platform swanmed
with excited passengers, harassed por-
| ters, barrows, luggage. . . .
| He searcheq hither and thither for
(the figure he sought, anxiety slowly
rising within him. As the crowd
thinned, he took up his position just
Inside the Wbarrier, 'where she was
bound to come. Peering through the
murky light, he hastily scanned each
face that passed, without success,
When at last but a few stragglers re-
mained, he made his way further down
the platforn a dull feeling of disap-
pointment adding to his anxiety. 1

Casually his glance traveled over a
thin figure In a dark coat and hat,
seated vwpon a bench, a kindly, gray-
haired porter standing near, suit-case
in hand/ . . . As he passed by, &
volce he had once thought never to
hear again caused him to turn sharply,
with a leap of the heart.

“I shall be better in a minute. . .
Thank you, porter. B

“Bab!” With probably the quickest
movement of his life, Hugh reached
the seat and selzed the girl's tremb-
bling hands in hisown. . . . Then
all other words of greeting faded upon
his lips: he was consclous of a sense
of shock, a nameless apprehension.
The general features of the face quick-
ly ralsed were those he knew ; but that
was all. This woman with the heavy,
haunted-looking eyes, the stralned set
lips, the curious rigldity of expression,
bore no resemblance fto the sweet-

| taced, Impulsive girl who had clung

round his neck at parting, In the cabin
of the airplane. He felt checked, curl-

What would be right, and what wrong?
Which would need most courage: to
resist or— Thére were women who
thought the reverse.

The fact of the girl helng already

ously embarrassed, as If-with a stran-
ger. St!ll clusplng her Mnds, he gazed
at her sllently, noting with alarm the
ashen hue spreading even to her lips.

Several times shegessayed to speak,
and failed. The porter, scenting ro-

engaged shed a further glamor of the
dramatic over the adventure, making |
the dncertalnty all the greater. Per-
haps no problem had arisen after!
all. . . . Butlf it had? Did the two |
themselves have clear convictions on
elther slde; and, above all, courage to
be true to them? |

This wns the vital polnt all longed
to know. The pair became Invested
with romance, . . . Women lald
their hends together and wondered.

Dark surmises were murmured
concerning that Illness at Singapore.

Sentimental girls forgot thelr
matinee or cinema ldols and cut Croft's
photograph out of newspapers, half-
wishing . they themeselves had been
wrecked with him. . . .

Meanwhile, through the darkness of
winter nights and drabness of monot-
onous days, the ship plowed her way
to England which bore one from the
closed gntes of an “earthly paradise,”
with agonlzed eyes still dazzled by the
lights she had left there, to trim the
little lamps of her Darbury home,

11

The boat traln was late. :
Little groups of people, wrapped In

mance, discreetly moved a few steps
away. . . . At last Hugh heard his
name uttered, again and again, In a
volce 80 charged with misery that his
apprehensions deepened, and a sudden
mistiness enveloped the surrounding
scene. For she was clinging to his
hands llke one In deep torment who,
for the first time amld a storm of ‘syf-
fering. finds the anchor of an old
friend.’ . . . And yet he recelved the
impressinn of fear in her manner; gha
seemed loath to meet his gaze, unuble
to talk to him. . He was frankly
puzzled; but an Englishman, with his
horror of scenes, can be trusted to
bridge over any threatening chasma

Sending-the porter for a taxl, he sat
down by her side, stlll holding her
hands, and took refuge In the prosale,

“Come and have some tea—or brandy
—or something, Bab,” he suggested,
“There's just time."”

She shook her head.

“But—you—you—dash It all! You
don't look fit to travel. What [g |,
dear—" “

“L—shall be all right,” she breathed.
“We had & bad crossing. l—caught
cold. Thnat's all, Hugh.”

He watched her with puckered brow.
“Whut made you leave the boat at

!1em’y _c('vnts and furs, stood about the

Marsellles and come overland?”
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Good Stories Told of

Famous French Writer

Max O'Rell, the famous French m.-
Irist, Joked to the end. When he was
Iylng on his deathbed, and after the

doctors had Informed him that there
| was no ho , he wrote: “I fear thal

I am doomed. The doctors glve me a
few months, but I belleve I shall last
longer. At any rate I shall try; for
I'd rather weur a hat than a halo.”
Max O'Rell, llke all professional
men, was occaslonally Imposed on with
regard to hospitality, hostesses Invit-
ng him to an “at home" as a guest
and then expecting him to perform, In
other words to “tell a few stories”
Once when this happened, he left the

With unususl decislon she opened |

drawing room hurriedly and went

down to the hall, whehce he returned
in a few minutes in a state of great
excitement, and approaching his host-
ess whispered agitatedly into her ear:
“Madam, what kind of people have
you here? The check you placed In
iy overcoat pocket—my fee for to-
night—has been stolen !"—S8an Fran-
clsco Argonaut,

The Specialist

“So you're a speclallst?”

“Yes. I've discovered that Is the
way to get fancy prices for doing what
the family doctor Is supposed to do
as a part of the day's work.,"

he hardly |,

" | Bab—"

-
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. “] hated it!” she cried huski!y. feer
ing her hands. “It was all-—pnbur-
able—day after day—the mqt:otony.,
the people—oh! I hated It all]” Her
eyes roved wildly over the platform,
then ehe abruptly turned toward him.

“I want Mrs, Field. Is she in London. |

or at Darbury?” )

“Nelither, Slie's in Russia.” | .

The girl's hands twined convulsively
together, and she sald no more. It was
a rellef to both when the porter ap-
peared to lead them to the waiting
taxl. By this sudden act of traveling
overland, she had successfully thwarted
publicity. No curiosity was evi:ilced in
her arrival. She sank back In'a cor
ner, with throbbing head, bewlildered
by the noise around. It all geemed
part of the nightmare which ha been
golng on for so long, in which arlous
parts of her anatomy moved, spoke,
ate and slept, while she berselr was
numbed or dead. The movements
around appeared as unreal and de-
tached as the life of a gay city to oné
lying, blind and pain-stricken, in a
darkened room.

Hugh turned to put his arms about
her, as they drove away—but i‘nagam
something intangible checked hi

; In-
gtead, he took her hand once more, al-
most shyly, and leaned toward her.
“Bab,” he asked diffidently, “won’t you
—aren't you golng to kiss me?  After
all this time?”

She drew away quickly, sharply.
For a moment she lald her hand upon
the door, with the mad instinct fto es-
cape which some trapped animal ight
feel on Its way to the zoo, Its E:eart
ever away In the wilds with its lost
mate. . . . - Then, drawing g long
quivering breath, she leanéd bac} and
looked ap at him. In the light| from
passing veliicles, she saw the hurt
wonder on his face, . . .

All at once the cold rigidity encom-
passing her heart relaxed. With trem-
bling lips, and eyes swimming In sud-
den tears, she luid her free hand on
his.

“Hughle!” she muttered I:,Eol:enily.
“you must bear with me. So much has
happened. I %ave o tell you. . . .1
—I'me not—I don’t—" The words guav-
ered away Into sllence. 'Hew was It
‘possible, at this first moment of meet-
ing, to blurt out the bald statements
which would shatter his pathetlc hap-
piness and trust? She could not bear,
‘vet, to allude to what had become a
sacred memory full of poignant, ex-
quisite paln. *“I can't tell you every-
thing—here,” she continued. “Oh! 1
can't speak of It.all—yet, Hugh! Don’t
ask me. It—It is so—unbearable—" |
Agnin her volce died away.

Hugh pressed the hands .In his, and
laid them against his cheek.

“Darling old girl! Has it been as
bad as all that?"

He had, she knew, entirely misun-
derstood; but she made no comment..
Explanations were Impossible, | just
then. This meeting, fraught with such
Irony and tragedy, had bewildered her.
Hugh's presence, with Its present
strangeness and odd sense of famil-
larity, brought with it a sense of nlllock.
reducing her- preconcelved ideas pf It
te chaos. =]

When they reached Waterloo, she
nerved herself to put the question she
scarcely dared to frame—that which
was her only Interest in life at present.

“Has any news reached England—
yet—from De Borceau?”

Hugh looked grave and shook| his
head.

“Of—Croft, you mean? Np. Poor
fellow. . . . I suppose—I y—

“Yes?"

“] sguppose—I've sometimes on-
dered—was Croft quite—decent o you,
all the time?” S

A harsh caricature of a laugh jarred
on his ears.

“Yes. Oh! Quite—decent!”

Hugh knitted his brow .at her tone

“You are sure? He—looked :her
you, I mean, and did all he could?

“Oh, yes, yes! He—did all he pus-
sibly could.” .

“It was a beastly position for you
both. Especlally as you didn't lke
hlm——“ |

“Here's the station!” she exclalmed,
with a quick breath of relief. The taxi
drew up at the pavement, and a porter
opened the door, . . . |
“The train was rather full; but [the
presence of others In thelr carriage |
was a boon to Barbata. Hugh hade
sunk so far Into the background that,
in her recent angulsh, the considera-
tion of their position.had held no place.
Robbed with such cruel suddenness of
both Alan and her future motherhaod,
there had been no room, in the bitter-
ness of her heart, for thoughts of the
empty ' years ahead. Every throhrof
the engines bringing her away In-
creased the passionate craving to re-
turn—to search every nook and cou':er
of the Island for remains of the man
who meant more than life to her; then
to lle down beside them and dle, her-
self. |

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Wonderful Baby |
“Now, then, ladles and gents,” shont-
ed the rosy-faced showman, “walk np

an' see the most wonderful baby
earth! The charge for admission 18
only sixpence. Walk up! Walk up”
A good many people responded to
I~

the invitation, and when the pla
was full the showman brought f.
ward a very ordinary baby indeed If
all respects. I

“What Is there wonderful about It ¥
asked one of the disgusted audlence
of the showman. “I've seen thousands
of bables like It."”

“Well,” sald the showman, gmu*’;
near an aperture In the booth, “all'l
can say :8 that Its mother says It's
the most wonderful baby on earth, an’
If she doesn’t know who does? You'll
have to take the lady's word for it|®
he yelled as he dodged an empty bot
tle and disappeared from view.—Lon-

don Tit-Bits. p

Freak Indian Ocean Island |

Midway between Africa and Austra-
la apnd about - 1500 miles nort
of the Antarctic circle, Kerguel
island or Desolation land, as it 3
called, presents one of the most pe
plexing mysteries of the Indlan ocean,
It 1s covered with strange vegetan
unllke that found In any other part
of the world. There are also millions
of cabbages which bear large heads of
leaves 18 to 20 Inches across.—I"opulap

SICK WOMEN
SHOULD BE
ENCOURAGED

Letters Like This Prove the Reli
- ability of Lydia E. Pinkbam’s
Vegetable Compound
Turtle Lake, Wisconsin. — “I
1elih S Srgie 5
' ache and ner-

vousness, I had
les .for

e troubles similar to
. mine. I saw it ad-
t I would it and

vertised and ]
it has helped me mn all my troubles. "I
have had six children and I have taken
the Lydia E. Pinkham Vegetable

Com-
pound before each one was born, gr
weakness, vomiting, poor appetite and
backache, and again after childbirth be-
cause of dizzg headaches. Itisa
medicine for it alwa hezﬁ me. I have
glso taken'Lydia i 's Liver
Pills for the last eiﬁlt years for con
stipation.”’ — Mrs. MABEL LA POINT,
R. F. D. No. 1, Turtle Lake, Wisconsin.

In a recent canvass, 98 out of every

100 womeny say they were benefited by
taking Le;ﬂh Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Soothinq and Healing
Aids Poor Complexions

Cabbage Plants

*“Frostproof.” All leading wvarieties. 1,000
to 4,000 at $1.256 per 1,000; 6,000 and over
at $1.00 per 1,000. Pay postage or expross
charges on arrival, Prices postpald: 250,
80c; 600, §$1.10. Nice high-grade plants.
Prompt shipment. Safe arrival guaranteed.
“How to Care for Plants' sent with order.

PLANT

Agents wanted.
COMPANY, Box W, 'Amm. GEORGIA.
HAY—TIMOTHY, CLOVER OR MIXED,

also Alfalfa. Satisfactlon guaranteed. Dellv-
ered prices. Harry D. Gates Co..Jackson, Mich.

BABY CHICKS—Single-comb White Leg-
horns, $15 hundred; R. I. Reds and Barred

Rocks, $17 hundred; 1009 live dellvery guar-
anteed. LESTER'S HATCHERY, Rome, Ga.

HINDERCORNS

foe s Caling g TR ot
gista. Hiscox Chemical &orn. M‘ﬁ Y.
Young Men fo Learn

WANTED Lot

Best college h&:'ﬁﬂmit.-lohl-dmm
OA!
Charlotte Barber College, Chariette, N. C.

Memorial to Peace

The Portal of Peace Is a massive
concrete structure In the form of a
gateway. It is located at Hlalne,
Wasl,, and was dedicated September
5, 1921, In honor of the peace betweer
the United States and Canada, which
had lasted for more than 100 years
without a break. The memorial, which
cost $40,000, stands 100 yards from
the International boundary where the
forty-ninth parallel meets Boundary |
bay.

No Car Trades
Dealers In England will not trade in
a used car, an owner being compelled
to, dispose of it himself if he wants to
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How Snakes Traud

The organs of loeomon
are Its ribs, a muscilr
bringing these together ooy
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Best Wishes
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SAY *“BAYER ASPI

Unless you see the “Bayer

Accept only “Bayer"l

Handy “Bayer” baxes of
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not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin prox'c.f S
by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 ycir

Colds Headache

Pain Neuralgi

Toothache Lumbhago
Rheumatis®

Neuritis

. . ations
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12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and woﬂ"“‘-’ﬁ
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