
FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT 
Bats were swinging, chocks were 

being dropped, hard drumming man- 
ila falls were dropping on the deck. 
Many seamen were calling far away 
and near, "Steady there! Easy! 'Ere, 
sir! Right ’ere! Handsomely, 'men! 
All right. Saving aft, swing forward!” 
Their voices rose amid the clamor of 
the steam. Boats were turning out- 
board over the side. The ice wall 
had disappeared. It was merely a 

precaution. 
Had the geat Titanic struck the 

ice? Was she sinking? But there had 
been no shock, he kept thinking, no 

shock. Perhaps—but the thought 
was untenable, impossible. Perhaps 
there had been a shock when—when 
he was unaware of anything but Jose- 
phine. The thought froze his mind. 
He must do something. Why in hell 
did that woman keep clinging to him? 
The escaping steam was deafening, it 
began to moderate, thank heaven. He 
must rouse himself; her. 

"Josephine, dear! Josephine,” he 
called, close to her ear. 

"All 'clear, boats?” A loud rough 
voice of authority was shouting a- 

bove the deck, calling through a me- 

gaphone. , 

"Stand by to lower!” "Aye, aye, 
sir!” A sailor was answering. He 
stood near Josephine and Rantoul. 
"A woman, sir!” he called. The boat 
had swung outboard and was at the 
level of the deck on which they 
stood. "Steady, now! Steady!” 

"Better lift her in, sir.” The words 
were addressed to Rantoul. Quick, 
before we lower. Yes, we’re sink- 
ing.” Rantoul staggered to his feet. 
Josephine had swooned. Hq held her 
limp and heavy; half dragging her, 
he staggered across the mess of ropes 
on deck. “This way,*’ the seaman 

pushed him. His knees trembled, he 
bent over, passed Josephine fnto the 
boat. "Lower way—lower!” The 
boat began to fall, Gerrit Rantoul, 
his head swimming, pitched forward 
into the boat, lying in the dark. Jose- 
phine, dropped unceremoniously, sat 

up beside him on the bottom boards. 
"Where are we, oh, where are we>” 
she demanded. 

"Hold all!” the boat was at the 
level of the promenade; a crowd of 
passengers surged to the rail, mostly 
in negligee; men wild-eyed, desper- 
ate; women crying. After an inter- 
val of false quiet, they suddenly be- 
gan to realize that the great liner was 

actually sinking. The horror of it! 
the great floating palace sinking into 
the waves—it was incredible!—ter- 
rible! 

“Who’s in that boat?” An officer 
in charge of the deck had jumped on 

the rail; a pistol gleamed in his hand. 
"A woman, sir!” The sailor failed 

to see Rantoul, who lay stunned in 
the bottom. Rantoul, coming to his 
senses, tried to struggle to his feet. 
People were crowding in on top of 
him. "Women and children!” The 
call was clear and loud. One man on 

the rail was pulled back. Others step- 
ped back. Women and children first! 
The rule of the sea! 

The boat began to fill, women were 

tumbled in, pell-mell. "Hold on, do 
you want to swamp that boat?” The 
rope falls began to creak as they 
stretched “under the weight. Rantoul 
pushing up through halfclad hysteri- 
cal women tried to frame the words, 

Safe Pleasant Way 
To Lose Fat 
How would you like to lose 1S 

pounds of fat in a month and at the 
same time increase your energy and 
improve your health? 

How would you like to lose your 
double chin and your too prominent 
hips and at the same time make your 
skin so clean and clear that it will 
compel admiration? 

Get on the scales today and see how 
much you weigh—then get a bottle 
of Kruschen Salts which will last 

*you for 4 weeks and costs but a trifle. 
Take one-half teaspoonful in a glass 
of hot water before breakfast every 
morning—cut down on pastry and 
fatty meats—go light on potatoes, 
butter, cream and sugar—and when 
you'hafe finished, the contents of this 
first bottle weigh yourself again. 

Now you will know the pleasant 
way to lose unsightly fat and you’ll 
also know that the 6 salts of Krusch- 
en have presented you with glorious 
health. 

But be sure for your health’s sake 
that you ask for and get Kruschen 
Salts. Get then at Purcell’s Drug 
Store or any drug store in, the world 
and if the results one bottle brings 
do not delight you-^-do not joyfully 
satisfy you—why money back. 

"A man here!”' He almost said this. 
Josephine, rumpled, agitated, indign- 
ant, pulled him down. 

"Sit down, you fool!” She jerked 
him with a spasmodic pull that drop- 
ped him flat beside her. The boat 
was lowering, lowering, a black wall 
of the ship’s side lifting before them. 
They stopped with a sudden splash 
in the sea. The water was agitated, 
all about them boats were dropping 
into the water. Far up a band of 
light marked the promenade, and* 
yellow dots spotted the rows of light- 
ed ports. Boats gapsized, men called 
and women cried. Then several wo- 

men got out oars, Josephine among 
them, and they pulled awkwardly a- 

way from the dread shadow of the 
stricken hull. "Get an offing before 
the under suction gets you.” A cheer- 
ful man, high on the ship in brass 
buttons, shouted through a trumpet. 
Everything seemed unreal, something 
that could never happen; the things 
that often happen. 

A band, high up on the deck, was 

playing, unreal music, a tune no one 

remembered. Hundreds of heads 
bobbed about on the black sea. 'Tor 
God’s sake, give me a hand!” Boats 
were so laden they struggled out of. 
the human maelstrom of desperate 
clutching fingers and grabbing hands. 
The sound of the band wafted over 

the cries. The black hull, suddenly 
looming in lofty proportions against 
a sky of stars, stood brilliantly alight. 
The graceful stern lifted from the 
sea. Forward compartments were fil- 
ing. The sharp proud stem of steel 
was dipping slowly, out of sight. 

The Master, captain of tragedy, af- 
ter many, many years, stood high on 

the tilting bridge alone. The sea of 
ruin was slowly coming up to claim 
him. He made no effort to gain a 

life belt or strike out for a raft or 

Doat. 

The long rows of lights flickered, 
flared up for an instant as the dyna- 
mos took an unusual list, and them, 
suddenly, the band had tumbled a- 

way, the moans continued less loud, 
cries were lost, the lights went out. 

The whole scene, for a moment, was 

impenetrable brack. As 'If shaking 
itself, dripping off cascades of dull 
greenish water, the giant hull rose 

upright on its stem, men and fittings, 
like a sudden squall of rain, falling 
from the decks. 

All a-tremble the tremendous hull, 
stern high in the air, a towering 
black monolith, a grave stone, poised 
for an instant. People in the boats, 
Josephine and Rantoul, eyes wide 
with horror, heard a deafening roar, 
a rending of heavy steel. The boil- 
ers and machinery had torn loose of 
their own weight and dashed down- 
ward through the resounding coffin 
of the hull. Prightfull reverbera- 
tions rumbled over the loaded boats 
and the people still struggling in the 
ice-cold water. It was a last loud 
protest of the dying Titanic, a horror 
heard for miles over the calm indiff- 
erent sea. 

A pool of greenish white, throwing 
back wave rings, marked the spot 
where the high stern plunged out of 
sight. A huge hand, apparently, had 
taken it by the nose and yanked it 
down. 

Only faint cries and a disorderly 
cluster of overladen boats remained. 

Much of confusion and very much 
of nobility and assorted* and diverse 
stories, legends and myths, came to 

shore with the survivors, picked up 
by a rescuing liner, called to the dis- 
aster by the radio. 

Gilbert Van Horn, last of the Van 
Horns, as the papers all had it, 
stood forth in stories of the survi- 
vors, a figure heroic and worthy. At 
the very last he died a gentleman, a 

brave gentleman, calm and unafraid. 
Van Horn had placed Mrs. Went- 
worth in a boat, so Aunt Wen was 

saved. He had called along the deck 
for Josephine. Some one assured him 
she had been taken aboard a boat. 
Then he calmly helped lift children 

and old people into boats at the rail. 
He stripped off his own coat and 
waistcoat and took the outer gar- 
ments of men standing near, wrap- 
ping youngsters, helping crying mot- 

hers, up from the steerage, huddling 
along the unaccustomed deck, white 
with terror. 

The stories of the last -moments 

of Gilbert Van Horn marked him a 

man utterly unselfish and brave! 
Hundreds of others rose to the sub- 

lime in their last hour, and others 
were blackened, and cursed and look- 
ed upon with suspicion because of 
their rescue. Gerrit Rantoul, among 
the survivors, had difficulty in ex- 

plaining the cause of his being-in a 

boat. Some very ugly stories were 

about. Men had been shot, trying to 

crowd into boats. 
The story of the rescue preceded 

the return of the survivors. 
News of the loss of Van Horn had 

come by radio. John Breen was at the 
pier when the rescuing ship came in. 
Great confusion prevailed. “Miss 
Lambart left a few minutes ago, in a 

taxi, with a lady and a gentleman.” 
The steward described her and Ran- 
toul. Come to. think of it Gerrit 
Rantoul’s name was not among those 
listed as saved. But it could have been 
no one else. John, going qn board 
with a pass, had expected her to wait 
for him, at least. He felt bitterly 
disannointed. He telenhoned the Van 
Horn home. "Miss Lambert is in bed. 
No, not seriously sick, sir, just 
shocked and worn out. She left no 

message.” 
Two days later, with no news of 

Josephine, his heart bursting with the 
enormity of the loss of Van Horn, 
John received a visit from Judge 
Kelly. Pug} Mal|One and Harbioard 
had just left. He was looking out 

of his sitting room window over the 
shaft. John then had quarters alone 
Mailing and Barrow having been 
transferred to another section of the 
work. 

"Come in, Judge.” He w^ glad to 

tee the old gentleman. 
"Whew, John, I’m in need of some- 

thing, a few dozen years taken off, I 

suppose. Walk-up houses, I think 
that’s what they call ’em, keep the 
populace in good condition. Well—” 
He looked about, pacing and wiping 
his forehead. 

John took his hat and stick, and 
the old friend was seated.". No, 

■thanks; John. I’m going easy on the 
weed.” 

"Have you heard anything from 
Josephine?” John asked enxiously 
"Is she all right?” 

"I came from there, John. She’s 
all right. I saw her for a moment, 

privilege of an old family friend. She 
has been through a hell of an experi- 
ence, John—she looks it. She said 
she wanted to get straightened out, 
before seeing you. It has been a ter- 

rible shock to her, to all of us. Poor 
C ilbert.” The Judge looked about the 
room, at the pictures of Van Horn, 
Harboard, Malone, and Josephine, on 

the narrow mantel shelf. / 

"John, I came up here to speak to 

you plainly.” The Judge settled him- 
self. John lit a pipe and looked past 
him, out of the window. "Gilbert 
Van Horn was your father.” Judge 
Kelly spoke plainly. 

"Yes.” John kept looking away. 
His eyes were suspiciously bright. 

Use* This Laxative 

Thedfobd’s BLACK-DRAUGHT is 
made from plants that come up 
from seeds and grow in the 
ground, like the garden vegetables 
you eat at every meal. NATURE 
has put into these plants an active 
medicine that stimulates the 
bowels to act — just as Nature put 
the materials that sustain your 
body into the vegetable foods you 
eat. 

In Black-Draught you have a natu- 
ral laxative, free from synthetic 
drugs. Its proper use does not make 
you have to depend on cathartic 
chemical drugs to get the bowels to 
act daily. 

Find out by trying Black-Draught 
what a good medicine it is for con- 
stipation troubles. In 25# pkgs. (dry). 

P.S. — For Children, get the new, 
pleasant tasting SYRUP of Thedford’s 
Black-Draught. 25# & 50# bottles. 

| MOTHERS I 
Don’t take cb»M» «“h J° *1 1 children, send them 

Ketchie Barber Shop 
109 S. Mam St. 1 I vhere every know* to^safeguard 1 sanitation is used 

| 1 them- 
H 
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Reasonable prices 1 

i W. A. Foster 

I \ Tired? I I 1 Plenty vigor and 1 1 energy in lively, 1 I refreshing 1 1 I CHEERW1NE 
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CORRIHER ITEMS 
Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Corriher and 

T. C. Corriher were guests of Mr/. 
C. A. Thompson at Kannapolis, Sun- 
day, September ljith. 

Mr. and Mrs. M. B. Corriher and 
family visited Mr. and Mrs. Marl 
Houok, Sunday. 

The Freeze-Leazer Post, American 
Legion of China Grove, held its re- 

gular monthly, meeting Tuesday- 
night, September 27th, jointly with 
the Ladies' Auxiliary of their post. 
New officers of both organizations 
were jointly installed. Mr. Walter 
Lipe being made new commander of 
the legion and Mrs. Paul Schulenber- 
ger president of the auxiliary. The 
outgoing officers were M. B. Corriher 
legion commander and Mrs. Guy 
Ritchie auxiliary president. 

* Corriher grange will hold its re- 

gular monthly meeting at Corriher 
school Monday night, October 3rd. 
This will be an open meeting and a 

grange booster program will be ren- 

dered with Mr. W. G. Yeager, as 

special guest and speaker. 
A number of Corriher grangers 

are expecting to attend the state 

grange meeting to be held at Greens- 
boro, October 5th and 6th. 

On October 14th, the county asso- 

ciation of the P. O. S. of A. will 
meet with £orriher camp No. 10, 
and will render an appropriate pro- 
gram in keeping with the order. 

GOLD HILL ITEMS 
The rainy weather we are having 

this week would have done more 

good had it come a few weeks earlier. 
However, it will give the late crops 
a big shove. 

A large crowd attended the bap- 
tising at Mr. C. L. Wiles fish pond, 
Sunday. Since the weather was 

rather cool, only four people were 

immersed. Rev. T. R. York con- 

ducted the ceremony. 
Mr. and Mrs. George Trexler and 

family spent Saturday night with 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee Wiles. 

Mrs. R. B. Glover is very much 
improved from her sickness last 
week, we are glad to report. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. L.’ Treece and 
Mr. and Mrs. Elbert Hill spent Sat- 
urday night and Sunday with A. R. 
Treece, near Albemarle. The later 
has never recovered from the paraly- 
tic stroke, which he had several 
weeks ago. 

The Prosperity gran ge will hold 
its regular meeting next Monday 
night. All members are urged to at- 
tend as Mr. Herman Frick of Gold 
Knob grange, and Pomona master, is 

expected to be present to help us in 
the unwritten work of the grange. 
Other features of interest are also on 

the program. 
Sunday, October 2nd, will be old 

folks day at St. Paul P. H. church. 
The pastor, Rev. T. R. York urges 
all the aged people to be present. He 
will deliver a special message to them 
at 11 o’clock. 

Mrs. Mary Miller will teach school 
again this year. Wood has been haul- 
ed on the yard and everything is in 
order for another good school year, 
which will begin about the last of 
October.’ 

TIME 
COUNTS 

when you’re in PAIN! 

Insist on genuine Bayer Aspirin; 
not only for its safety, but its speed. 

Take a tablet of Bayer Aspirin 
and some other tablet, and drop 
them in water. Then watch the 
Bayer tablet dissolve—rapidly and 
completely. See how long it takes to 
melt down the other. 

That’s an easy way to test the 
value of “bargain” preparations. It’s 
a far better way than testing them 
in your stomach! 

Bayer Aspirin offers safe and 
speedy relief of headaches, colds, 
a sore throat, neuralgia, neuritis, 
lumbago, rheumatism, or periodic 
pain. It contains no coarse, irritating 
particles, or impurities. 
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Typewriter Ribbons 
SPECIAL—We will install a new 

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

Rowan Printing Co. 
_PHONE 132 

-PATTERSON ITEMS:- 
We are all glad to hear of Miss 

Mabel Wilhelms’ steady improve- 
ment after a bad case of tonsilitis. 

Mr. J. S. McCorkle attended the 
Presbyterian Synod which met in 
Greenville, «N. C., Tuesday, Wednes- 
day and Thursday of last week. 

Mrs. J, A. Patterson and children 
spent the day with her mother, Mrs. 
B. M. Cauble, Thursday. 

I* ——^ ■*» 

days illness. 
Mr. J. L. Kistler, Arthur Kistler, 

and Mrs. Alice Thompson spent the 
day with Mrs. J. F. Litaker Wednes- 
day. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Litaker visited. 
Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Walters Sunday 
afternoon. , 

Jack’s Sandwich Shop 
(next to Victory Theatre) 

The best hot dog in town _ 5 c 

Drinks—Candy—Sandwiches 
Open till 12 every night. 
.-•- 

-#■ 

For Men Who Care 
Visit The 

Yadkin Barber Shop 
and feel the difference 
John Mil hoi land, Mgr. 

[“^umtIterpSces-I 
Now In Effect On 

COAL 
Fill up your Fuel bins now and en- j joy definite savings. Prompt service 
on any class of coal! ! 

$6.50 and $7.50 ton 
^ I 

Coke $8.00 Phone 203 g 

Jones Ice And Fuel Co. ! 

INSURAN E2 
SIGMON-CLARK COMPANY 

REAL ESTATE RENTALS LOANS INSURANCE 
118 West Innes St. Salisbury, N. C. Phone 2J6 

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. 

Ask Your Doctor Two 
Important Questions 
How Many Minerals Does the Body Contain? 

Why Are Minerals and Vitamins So 
Essential to Bodily Health? 

When your doctor names the Mineral 
elements of the body write down the 
•ist carefully. Take this list to your 
druggist and ask to see a bottle of 
LEE’S MINERAL COMPOUND, the 
marvelous new formula that is bringing 
health to thousands. Compare the Doc- 
tor’s list with the label on the bottle and 
you’ll find, without exception, every one 

of the essential Minerals are contained 
in this famous compound. That’s the 
reason for its amazing success. It’s 
Nature’s own way to health. 

OUR WONDERFUL BODIES 

Strange as it may seem, these wonder- 
ful bodies of ours consist of a very lim- 
ited list of fundamental chemical ele- 
ments. It is now known that only eleven 
minerals and five gases are needed by 
Nature in building the strongest man 

or the most beautiful woman. 

OUR BODIES ARE ROBBED 

All of these essential ^Minerals and 
gases are present in natural foods but 
improper cooking and an unbalanced 
diet rob us of these vital elements. The 
system becomes charged with acid. In- 
digestion and Constipation follow. We 
become nervous and irritable; subject 
to headaches, fail to get the proper rest 
at night, become weak and listless and 
good health deserts us. 

nature demands help 

When any of the essential Minerals 
are deficient, Nature demands help. 
Harsh laxatives, “patent” medicines and 
“pain killers” won’t do. You must feed 
into the body those missing elements 
that Nature demands. LEE’S MIN- 
ERAL COMPOUND, the new scientific 
formula, con tarns a balanced supply of 
Minerals, in combination with vitamins 
and it is surprising how quickly the 
system responds to this Natural health 
building formula. 

CLEARS THE 8Y8TEM 
LEE’S MINERAL COMPOUND, 

with Vitamins, sweeps the system dean 
of impurities, drives out dangerous 
“toxic” poisons, eliminates excessive 
acids that destroy health, supplies the 
body with essential minerals, builds 
rich, red blood, new strength and 
energy, restores the appetite and aids 
digestion. 

MAKE THIS 10 DAY TEST 
Convince Yourself! 

Stop dosing yourself with "patent medi- 
cines," harsh purgatives, oils and cathartics 
for just 10 days. Qo to your nearest Drug- 
gist and secure a bottle of LKE’B MINERAL 
COMPOUND. Take It regularly, and watch 
the results. You’ll 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’s Drug 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. 
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