
FIRST LOVES 
By Felix Diesenberg 

FINAL INSTALLMENT 

John had refreshed himself -in 
the dressing room. He looked in 
the mirror appraisingly. The deep 
tan of the open was being leeched 
out by the city of shadow;. He 
brushed back his stiff hair. He 
smiled so like Gilbert Van Horn. 
He hardly cared. What did Jose- 
phine want? 

After dinner they sat in the 
familiar library. "I leased the 
house, you know, after Gilbert’s 
death. They changed almost ev- 

erything, everything but this. I 
love the room.” A fire was crack- 

ling in the open hearth, a wide 
deep chair, Van Horn’s chair, was 

near the glow of flames. John, 
standing till Josephine curled on 

the lounge, sat down. Tashi 
brought a tray and Josephine lit 
a cigarette. Then she jumped up. 
John had a cigar and she lit a 

march, cupped the flame in her 
hands and held it for him, bending 
close to him. Tashi had gone. 

Josephine drew her feet up or. 

the lounge, and propped by cush- 
ions. blew smoke wreaths toward 
the fire. Tashi returned with a 

tray. Both took Curaco. 
"John, you must tell me about 

your adventures, in South Ameri- 
M 

ca. 

For a long while they talked, 
aimlessly. The noises of the city 
were dim. Memories grew about 
the flames. John glanced up at 

the painting of Gilbert Van Horn, 
lifelike under the light. 

Then they sat in silence. Sud- 
denly Josephine reached in a fold 
of her bodice and drew forth a 

package, handing it to John. 
"These belong to you, John—I’ve 
kept them, you see.” The letters 
were in his hand, the outpourings 
of his fresh enthusiasm, the ones 

in which he told her of the aque- 
duct, and of his plans. She had 
kept them through it all. She 
stood before him, against the fire- 
light, a presence outlined, her 
shimmering dress aflame. An un- 

easy fear held his breath. "John,” 
and then she was on her knees, her 
head buried in his lap, sobbing. 
Her soft breasts pressed against 
his knees, her hair glowed under 
him in the light, "I have always 
loved you—always'.” She looked 
up, tears glistened like stars; oh, 
she was beautiful! 

ills cigar had fallen, he lifted 
Vier. Her face so close to his. The 
years sped away. Over the man- 

tlepiece, Gilbert Van Horn looked 
down on them while Josephine 
poured out her heart. John, cares- 

sing her, his hungry soul crying 
for love, held her close. Life, what 
is it? What are the things that 
count? Why are we here? In the 
subconscious half-light of the 
mind, under the patter of love, he 
seemed to know. Josephine, in fev- 
erish impulse, poured forth her 
strong affection. She had jilted 
him, and now, at last, she had re- 

lented. 
1 am tired oi this place, v/e 

will leave, John, leave it all. ''ft e 

will travel, we will live in sunshine 
The world has much to offer us.” 
Josephine and John sat on the wide 
lounge, he held her, her head on 

his shoulder1,.' her hands clasping 
his. It had been a lony, long road, 
but at last, at last— 

"You know I’ve sold the house, 
they are going to build an; annex 

to the hotel next door. Everyth- 
ing is changing, the people are 

changing. The best New Yorkers 
now live abroad most of the time. 
Oh, John, how glad I am that you 
found me.” 

John was on fire, he kissed her 
brutally, carelessly. He held her 
close and looked into her eyes. 
"Why can’t we get married, now. 

tonight?” 
"No, John, dear. No! no! We 

will leave tomorrow—night. I have 
so marfly things to settle. The 
movers and storage people will be 
in early tomorrow. I want to get 
some of my things in order. Go 
back to the club, like a good boy, 
tonight. Get your things packed. 
I will put my things in the small 
car trunk. We’ll take the coach, 

motor to Philadelphia, get married 
John, at last. And then, after a 

while, we can come back and settle 
things here, and go, go away for a 

few years. Oh I am so tired of 
New York.” 

Late, very late, John Breen kiss- 
ed Josephine anjd left. 

John’s last day in the realms of 
uncertainty passed swiftly. He got 
up early, tubbed and took a brisk 
walk: Then he sent off a cable to 
London. "Cannot accept China 
post.” That, for that! He packed 
a small trunk, whistling the while. 
Several times he almost phoned 
Harboard and Pug. "No use, I’ll 
wire from Philadelphia.” Were 
they to be married before, or after? 
He wondered. Josephine had a 

very puzzling way about her. 
He called her up at noon. "Come 

after dinner,” she laughed delici- 
ously. "There’s a moon tonight, 
for the elopment. We’ll pick up 
your things as we go through 
Thirty-ninth Street. Goodby, dear, 
till eight.” Something sounded like 
a kiss, or a smack, over the phone. 

He had several hours on his 
hands. He sat and smoked. What 
a washout the old town was! What 
a place. Still, he would never be 
lonely again. He kept trying to 

picture the years; the years ahead. 
John had an uncanny imagina- 

tion. He kept saying to himself, 
"This is rot, this is bally rot.” He 
kept conjuring up pictures of 
John Breen, perhaps even John Van 
Horn, lolling about the world, the 
lucky husband of a very attractive 
woman, a wealthy woman con- 

stantly followed by admiring 
glances, and sly comment. In the 
years to come he would drop out 
of the famous company of the un- 

known few'. Engineers would no 

longer refer to him, seriously, a- 

mong themselves. Newer and 
greater works would rise, men 

would forget him, long before his 
death. 

Such dreams came to him. He 
tried to enthuse himself with vis- 
ions of Josephine, with mind pic- 
tures of soft night, velvet nights 
of love, and long delicious morn- 

ings, in bed. “Rats,” he kept re- 

peating. The inactivity of the af- 
ternoon was wearying. 

He dared not look out on the 
streets. He had dinner in the club. 

He arranged to give up his 
room. "I’ll be back for my small 
trunk tonight. A motor trip. 
Hold my mail.” 

John grew nervous, as the time 
came for his departure. He kept 
wondering what he would do. Jo- 
sephine certainly was a superb 
woman. The experience of the 
night before kept gripping him. 
He hardly knew whether he had 
captured her, or whether she had 
captured him. Several messages 
came for him at the last moment. 
"Tell everybody I’m gone, for a 

few days.” 
Mr. Wild of the old aoueduct 

fight came in as John was leaving. 
He had not seen Wild for years. 
It was with a genuine pang of re- 

gret that he hurried out, and talk- 
ed up Fifth Avenue in the cool 
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loyalties men. feel for each other, 
those strong bonds of friendship 
transcending even love; love which 
demands so much because- of its 

g'ving. 
As he walked north, he gradual- 

ly increased his pace. Tie would 
get to Josepihne at eight o’clock. 
It was a splendid idea of hers to 

start the journey by n’g'.it, in that 
huge luxurious chariot, rolling like 
a separate little universe a toss the 
smooth roads of New Jersev, under 
a clear moon. The cu tains would 
be drawn. The driver and foot- 
man, automatons, efficient nonen- 

tities, looking ahead, might think 
their heads off, for all she or he 
cared. It was this flair for unusu- 

al adventure which made her so 

entrancing. John wondered what 
she would wear. 

As he turned east, past the hotel 
he stopped for a moment. His 
hand was in his pocket. He should 
have attended to. His hand fished 
or have done a half dozen things 
that any competent lover would 
hape attended to. His hand fished 
up an envelop. He remembered 
the note amid the crowd of things 
that came to him on leaving the 
club. With the sight of hand- 
shake of old Wild, in the flurry, 
he had forgotten It. 

He stood in front of the Van 
Horn hotise.. He was about to go 
up the steps. Then he thought. 
Perhaps there was something in the 
note he should know, before leav- 
ing with Josephine? He tore open 
the envelope, under the street 

light. His eyes followed the brief 
lines, they blurred and clarified, 

and magnified. His coat seemed 
very warm. He hooked his stick 
over his arm and stepped nearer 

the light. A huge black car had 
come to rest behind him, silently, 
a great car with curtains drawn. 
It was behind him with dimmed 
headlights, like great eyes, as if a 

monster eavesdropper was trying 
to read the note also. 

John glanced up at the lighted' 
windows. He seemed to hear the 
notes of the piano. Josephine was 

evidently singing, playing. She 
was no doubt ready, waiting for 
him. The footmaij passed him. 
John caught a waft of scent; a 

man with a scent, possibly parfum. 
The rear door opened. Tashi and 
the footman brought out and were 

strapping a patent leather trunk on 

the rear carrier. It was all real 
enough. John looked. There was 

plenty of room for another trunk. 
The rear door clanged behind the 
men. He thought he saw Jose- 
phine part the heavy library cur- 

tains and look out. He must be 
quick. Again he read the note, it 
was very concise; it was insistent. 

The whole overwhelming pro- 
blem swam before his eyes. Jose- 
phine, and foreign lands, palace 
hotels, long hours in exotic bed- 
tooms, caresses, kisses, endearments 
her rich hair tumbling over white 
pillows in a cataract of gold. Soft 
whispering allurements. Stupid 
dinners, tiresome people, alien 
towns, queer uninteresting! time- 

destroying play; spats, boredom. 
There was the beginning of the 
road; she was ready to take him 
from his city, to carry him away, 
to make him forget. 

Perhaps she had seen him. The 
curtains were drawn to. Even then 
she might be coming down, run- 

ning eagerly toward him. The 
great car frightened him. It would 
carry them far, far away from the 
city, forever. 

The lines of the short letter 
burned in his hand. He had no 

need to again persue them. 
Dear John, 

Can you join me at nine o’- 
clock to night, at my Wall Street 
office? Am arranging hundred mil- 
lion dollar foundation. We must 
stop planning and begin to rebuild 
the tenements. Offer you full 
charge of construction as Director 
and Chief Engineer. The city 
needs you. 

Almon Strauss. 
The house door opened; it was 

only Tashi, but John Breen with- 
out looking, turned hastily and 
walked ease toward Madison Ave- | 
nue, across Park Avenue, toward 
Third. Halfway down the block 
his attention was attracted to a 

'ighted window of a basement resi- 
dent and within was a scene that 
paused his steps. A mother, seated 
with a child on her lap, both look- 
ing up in smiling assurance into 
the face of the father bending over 

them. John Breen stood trans- 

Ixed. Slowly he turned; slowly 
he starred to retrace his steps. 

aunsemy tne tun import ot tn<: 

decision he had yet failed to make 
came upon him. As his fine mind 
grasped the facts his step quicken- 
ed. "My work. or my Jose- 
phine which?” he mut&ered 
aloud as if seeking to know that all 
the years were summed up in those 
few words. 

"First love wins,” said John 
Breen, a great light of happiness 
coming to his face. 

He pressed the bell. Josephine 
nerself, stood in the door before 
him. In her eyes was that look 
which only one man ever sees 

deep into the soul. 
"My love. my fijrst, my only 

love,” said Josephine as John Breen 
took her in his arms. 

THE END 

Lost 20 Lb$. of Fat 
In . t 4 Weeks 

Mrs. Mae West of St. Louis, 
Mo., writes: "I’m only 28 yrs. old 
and weighed 170 lbs. until taking 
one box of your Kruschen Salts 
just 4 weeks ago. I now weight 
150 lbs. I also have more energy 
and furthermore I’ve never had a 

hungry moment.” 
Fat tolks should take one hair 

teaspoonful of Kruschen Salts in 
a glass of hot water in ,the morn- 

ing before breakfast—it’s the safe 

harmless way to reduce as tens ,of 
thousands of men and women 

know. 
For your health’s sake ask for 

and get Kruschen at Purcell’s drug 
store or any drug store— the cost 

for a bottle that lasts 4 weeks is 
but a triefl and if after the first 
bottle you are not joyfully satis- 
fied with results—money back. 

DR. N. C. LITTLE 
Optometrist 

Eyes examined, glasses fitted 
and repaired. 

Telephone 1571 -W 
ltTtt 8. Mai* st. 

Next to Ketchio Berber Shop 

A TUNIC Laxative 
CONSTIPATION, with the annoy- 
ing symptoms that usually come 
with it, cuts down organic force 
and disturbs normal health and 
well-being. A thorough cleansing 
of the digestive tract is of great 
assistance in the removal of sick- 
ening constipation symptoms. 

When excessive accumulated 
waste matter disturbs and strains 
the muscles of the large intestines, 
rendering them..temporarily un- 
able to perform their wave-like 
evacuating movements, Thedford’s 
Black-Draught is useful in stimu- 
lating them to activity, which, 
again started, should continue 
regularly until some .future dis- 
turbance interferes. In this way, 
Thedford’s Black-Draught is one 
af the TONIC laxatives, tending, 
as it does, to establish a regular 
habit of evacuation. 

JOHN R. FISH, 
AGENT 

Metropolitan Life Insurance 

Company- 
207 Wallace Bldg. Phone 400 

Salisbury, N. C. 

PATTERSON ITEMS 
A large crowd gathered at the 

grange hall last Tuesday night to 

hear the returns of the election. 
Every one seemed well pleased with 
the results. 

Miss Ruth Litaker, of Mt. Ulla, 
spent the week-end with her aunt, 
Mrs. Suther. 

The Patterson-Fleming club 
held its regular meeting Friday af- 
ternoon, Nov. 11. An interesting 
program consisting of reading, and 
a contest was rendered, followed 
by a timely and interesting discus- 
sion of Rugs and draperies by Miss 
Whisnant. 

N. C. Sloop killed a beef last 
Friday. 

Several ladies report that they 
have green beans, butter beans,, 
corn, tomatoes and other veget- 
ables fresh from their gardens. 

Roy McCorkle has recently pur- 
chased himself a motorcycle. 

Miss Myrtle Lipes’ S. S. class 
of Mt. Moriah, held a weiner roast 

at Corrihers pasture Frida'-' night, 
Nov. 11. 

YEAST IN RATION 
MAKES HENS LAY 

An experiment in feeding fer- 
mented laying mash to hen's con- 

ducted at the Coastal Plain Experi- 
ment Station near Willard during 
the past year has indicated that the 
addition of yeast to the regular 
ration will give an increased num- 

ber of eggs without adding to the 
cost of feeding. 

The test was conducted under 
the direction of Roy S. Dearstyne 
head of the poultry department at 

State College. He selected 114 

pullets and 36 mature hens and 
divided the chickens into two even 

lots. Breeding and laying ability 
were considered in making the div- 
ision as near equal as possible. The 
first lot was fed the regular laying 
mash and scratch grain, while the 
second lot was given this regu!ar 
ration' in addition to all the fer- 
mented laying mash the hern 
would consume in thirty minutes 
Mr. Dearstyne prepared the fer- 
mented mash by taking two cakes 
of yeast to ten quarts of the mash 
and adding enough warm water to 

make the mixture fairly moist. 
This was allowed to set for 20 
hours. 

f 
Butter. 30c lb.; buttermilk, 20c 

gal,; cottage cheese, 10c qt.; cream 

2 5c pt.; eggs, 3 5c doz.; live fry- 
ers, 15 and 18c lb.; live hens, 15c 
lb.; dressed hens, 18c lb.; cured 
ham, 25c lb.; side meat, 15c lb.; 
sausage. 20c lb.; shoulder, 15c lb.; 
pudding mush, 10c lb.; pudding 
meat, 15c lb.; dry beans, 10-15c 

qt.; butter beans, 10 qt.; cabage 
2c lb.; carrots, 10c bunch; collards 
5c bunch, mustard greens, 5c lb.; 
dry onions, 5c lb.; Irish potatoes, 
2c lb.; sweet potatoes, 2c lb.; spin- 
ach, 10c lb.; turnips, 5c bunch; 
turnip greens, 8c lb.; snap beans 
5c lb.; tomatoes, 5-7c lb.; apples, 
25-35c peck; corn, 20c doz.; pea- 
nuts, 5c qt.; vinegar, 30c gal.; 
field peas, 10c qt.; green peas, 15c 

qt.; and green butter beans, 20c 

qt.; dressed squirrels were quoted 
at 20c each and the price of dres- 
sed possums ranged from 5 0 to 75 
cents each. 
-— , 

QUIET YOUR 

NERVES 

This Delightful Wty 
AARS. Alice Fischer (picture 
•vlabove) says she is “the hap- 
piest woman in the world.” 

“1 often used to wish I 
was dead. Couldn’t sleep; 
couldn’t enjoy myself. It 
seems as though 1 had tried 
every nerve medicine made, 
but withoixt any benefit un- 
til I tried Dr. Miles’ Effer- 
vescent Nervine Tablets. 
They certainly proved their 
worth for me. 1 am the hap- 
piest woman in the world 
and l don’t mean maybe." 

Mrs. Alice Fischer 
If you are Nervous, Sleepless, Cranky, Blue. If you have Nervous Headache. Nervous Indigestion, take Dr. Miles’ 

Effervescent Nervine Tablets. 

I 

Promise Boys 
Rare Thrills 
AMERICAN BOY-YOUTH’S 

COMPANION readers are due for 
a rare thrill in 1933, according to 

word just received from America’s 
favorite boy’s magazine. Boys will 
welcome the news that a modern 
Robinson Crusoe story, in which 
two boys and a man battle with 
savages and build a civilization 
with their bare hands, is on the 
way! 

In this story the three heroes es- 

cape into the depths of the Ameri- 
can jungles; there they are strip- 
ped and left to die by hostile na- 

tives. and there, from the natural 
abundance of the jungle, they 
build their fortress. From advance 
notices, it’s a story readers will 
never forget! 

Other good things, we learn are 

,n the way in THE AMERICAN 
BOY-YOUTH’S COMPANION 
for 193 3. Adventures in all parts 
of the world; stories of school and 
college; helpful stories of the pro- 
fessions; sports interviews with 
famous coaches and players; vivid 
articles on travel and science. 

We suggest THE AMERICAN 
BOY-YOUTH’S COMPANION 
as an ideal present for that son, 
nephew, cousin, and neighbors. It’s 
a character-building, imagination- 
stirring present that renews itself 
every month in the vear. An at 

tractive gift card bearing your 
name will be sent to the boy if 

you request it. Subscription prices 
are only $2.00 for one year or 

$3.00 for three years. At the lat- 
ter rate the magazine costs only a 

dollar a year. Mail your order dir- 
ect to THE AMERICAN BOY- 
YOUTH’S COMPANION, 5 50 
W. Lafayette Blvd., Detroit, Mich 
Service on your subscription will 
start with the issue you specify. 
DOCTOR DIES, LIKE PATIENT, 
ON TAKING OWN MEDICINE 

Mercedes, Texas.—Victim of hi 
willingness to "take his own medi- 
cine,” Dr. H. R. Garrido is dead. 

The 3 3-year-old Mercedes phy- 
sician dropped dead after swallow- 
ing two compounds he prescribed 
for Mrs. Lucinda Loyal de Candu 

Immediately after she took the 
medicine Mrs. de Candu expired. 
"You have killed her—you have 
killed her!” screamed relative' 

no,” Dr. Garrido remonstraW 
ed. "It was her ailment—not my 
medicine. See, I will take the same 

doses she had.” 
He poured himseif the same por 

tions and drank them. The same 

swift reaction which claimed the 
life of his patient brought the doc- 
tor down dead. 

Medical men testified the two 

prescriptions reacted to each other 
o form a deadly poison. Taken 

half an hour or more apart, they 
said, the chemicals would have 
been harmless, counteracted bv 
gastric ucies. 

Justice ,W D. Ueker returned a 

verdict of accidential death in both 
cases. 

CUBAN STORM KILLS MANY 

A heavy storm swept over 
southern Cuba last week w'th 
deaths estimated at over 1,000,' 
many thousands injured, the pro- 
vince of Camaguey devastated, 
and several towns and annihilated. 

666 
LIQUID TABLETS SALVE 

Checks Malaria in 3 dayj, Colds 
first day, Eleadaches or Neuralgia 
in 30 minutes. 

666 salve for head colds. 

Most Speedy Remedies Known. 

SOUTHERN RAILWAY 
SYSTEM 

ANNOUNCES ROUND TRIP 

THANKSGIVING HOLIDAY 
FARES BETWEEN ALL 
STATIONS ON SOUTHERN 
RAILWAY LINES, ALSO TO 
MANY -OTHER POINTS IN 
THE SOUTHEASTERN 
STATES 

i ONE CENT PER MILE IN 
EACH DIRECTION FOR 
THE ROUND TRIP 

Round trip tickets on sale 
going trip November 22, 23, 
and morning trains Nov. 24th, 
final limit midnight Nov. 28 th. 

Reduced round trip pullman 
rates. 

Baggage checked. Stop-overs. 

Excellent service, convenient 
schedules. Make sleeping car 

reservations early^ 
————————— 

ASK TICKET AGENTS 
SOUTHERN RAILWAY 

SYSTEM 

COAL - - COAL 
A good clean kind. A type for every 

requirement 
S6.50 - S7.00 Ton 

Prompt Service Phone 1594 

Yadkin Fuel Co. 

MAUPIN-LINK INS. AGENCY 
Call on us for 

INSURANCE 
any line 

207 N. Main St. Phone 206 

$5.00 to $40.00 Quickly Loaned 
SALARIED PEOPLE NEEDING FIVE TO FORTY DOLLARS 
IN STRICT CONFIDENCE, WITHOUT SECURITY, EN- 
DORSEMENT OR DELAY, AT LOWEST RATES AND 
EASY TERMS 

CO-OP FINANCE CO. 
202 WACHOVIA BANK BLDG. 

SALISBURY, N. C. 

Visit Washington j 
. . . this year I 

George Washington Bicentennial 

. Reduced Fares . . 1 

Southern Railway System 8 

DON’T MISS THIS 

Friendship Loyalty love change?” she wants to know, 

Love. but there is no answer to her 

question 
Around those emotions Ruby M. 

The answer is forthcoming in 
Ayers weaves a tense drama of that 

the stirring action which follows 
first year of married life, in her 

■and through which "The Other 
new story, "The Other Man.” 

Man” silently but persistenttly 
Pauline, awakening to a bright plays a part that he hates 

golden sunshiny on her wedding but cannot resist, 

morning, encounters her first pre- You’ll enjoy this grippingly hu- 

monition of doubt. "Does man drama. 

READ 
“THE 

OTHER 
MAN” 

Starting November 25th in The 

Carolina Watchman 


