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Second Installment 
Pauline hung up the receiver 

slowly and turned away from- the 
telephone. 

"Dennis isn’t coming home till 
late,” she said. 

Barbara Stark blew a cl ud of 
cigarette smoke into the air, turn- 

ed a page of the magazine she was 

reading, then glanced up. 
"Oh! Business?” she asked cas- 

ually. 
"He didn’t say.” 
There was a little silence. Paul- 

ine went back to her chair and 
took up the work she had been 
engaged upon so happily a mo- 

ment ago. 
"I should give that up if I were 

you,” Barbara said 'in her lazy, 
musical \vice. "How long have 
you been at it?” 

"Ever since I was engaged.” 
Pauline spread the cloth across her 
knee and regarded it critically. 

"Time flies, doesn’t it? You’ve 
been married—how long?—Six 
months?” asked Barbara, musing- 
ly- 

"Nearly.” Pauline’s blue eyes 
sought her friend’s face rather 
sombrely. "It seems longer—some- 
times,” she admitted. 

Barbara laugnea. XNot very 
complimentary to Dennis.” 

"Dennis is a darling.”1 Pauline 
gathered up the elaborate cloth. 
"He’s a perfect darling,” she said, 
with enthusiasm. 

Barbara stifled another yawn 
and turned another page of the 
magazine. 

"And they lived 'happily ever 

after,” she quoted rather cynical- 
ly. Pauline leaned forward, her 
chan resting in the cup of her 
hand. 

"I want to ask you something,” 
she said, suddenly. "May I?” 

"My lamb, why not?” Barbara’s 
dark brows lifted in mild amaze- 

melt. "What is it? I promise to 

answer to the best of my limited 
eloquence.” Pauline slipped to her 
knees beside her friend. 

"I think I’m just beginning to 

understand that life isn’t the s tu- 

ple thing I thought it was,” she 
said slowly. 

"If it were we should find it 
dull iand uninteresting,” Barbara 
declared!. "It’s 1 the uncertainty 
that keeps us going at all. What 
is the important question? 

Paiilin^ looked down at her 
new wedding ring and twisted it 

thoughtfully; then suddenly she 
raised her eyes. 

"Why don’t you like Dennis?’ 
she asked. 

Barbara was lighting yet anoth- 
er cigarette—her white slender 

fingers paused in their task; then 
she answered evenly: "But I do 
like him. I like him immensely.” 

Pauline shook her fair head. 
"It’s nice of you to say so, but 
somehow I don’t quite believe 

you. There’s a sort of feeling of 

antagonism whenever you and he 
are in the same room.” 

Barbara interrupted calmly: 
"Isn’t it rather he who doesn’t 

like me, don’t you think? And 
isn’t it perhaps because I am here 
that he has suddenly decided not 

to come in to dinner to-night?” 
Pauline sat back on her heels 

and looked up at her friend. She 
admired Barbara immensely, and 
vet nobody had ever called Barba- 
ra beautiful. "Striking looking, 
had been Dennis O’Hara’s reluc- 
tant admission. "The sort of wo- 

man a man looks at because he’s 
not quite sure what she is.” 

It was a true if not very lucid 
description. Barbara was tall and 
slim, but she rather affected a 

droop, and she had queer nonde- 
script eyes that were sometimes 
dark and sometimes pale, and a 

beautiful mouth, and hair of a 

real leaf brown. She wore clothes 
that were like nobody else’s. "God 
knows where she gets ’em,” Den- 
nis grumbled. She seemed to be 
a perpetual source of grievance to 

him. 
"She gets them at quite ordi- 

nary shops,” Pauline said, ever on 

the defensive for her friend. "But 
you see she designs them herself, 
and she’s so original.” 

Barbara certainly looked orig- 
inal” enough now, as she stood 
with one hand on her' hip look- 
ing down at Pauline with an in- 
dulgent smile. She wore a frock 
of the brightest jade green girdled 
with a band of dull orange, and 
her long drooping earrings were 

jade, and her cigarette holder was 

jade also. 
"Why should he disapprove of 

you?” Pauline asked, realizing 
why, even as she asked the ques- 
tion. Dennis liked "womanly wo- 

*■ men”—the description was his 
own. Barbara looks like a cross 

between an Egyptian queen and a 

film vamp,” he had protested only 
last night. "Why on earth can’t 
she wear frocks like this?” and he 

pinched a soft fold of his wife’s 
between a finger and thumb. 

Pauline had flushed with pleas- 
ure. 

Now if Barbara wore what 1 
call fluffy’ clothes,” he went on. 

foundering amidst explanations, 
something blue—with some 

lace—” 
"She’d look frightful!” Pauline 

told him. 
"Why should he disapprove of 

it sounded profound, and then 
she asked the question which for 
months she had longed to ask. 
"Barbara, did you love your hus- 
band when you you?” she urged, 
as her friend did not reply. 

"Men,” said Barbara, "always 
disapprove of things they don’t 
understand.” 

"Oh,” said Pauline. She was not 

quite sure what Barbara meant, 
but married him?” 

The answer came without hesi- 
tation. "I thought I did, but we 

had been married exactly—I think 
one hour—when I knew I did 
not 

"How dreadful!” 
Barbara laughed. "It was rath- 

er, but I’ve got over it, and it was 

an experience I don’t regret.” 
"And you’ve never loved any- 

one since?” 
"Yes. I’ve been fo'ol enough 

for that.” 
"Oh!” Pauline scrambled to 

her feet. "Who was he? Do tell 
me!” 

Barbara moved away to the 
window. "It woulcjnft interest 
you,” she said. 

"Everything about you inter- 
ests me,” Pauline ^pleaded. 

Barbara turned, smiling a lit- 
tle. "This wouldn’t. It’s noth- 
ing romantic.” 

But Pauline would not be de- 
nied. 

"Didn’t he love you? Oh, but 

he must have,” she insisted. 
"I never asked him. One does- 

n’t go about proposing to m|en 
who don’t show the slightest in- 
terest in one, you know." 

"I know but—” 
Barbara patted Pauline’s cheek. 
“I said I’d answer one question, 

and I’m sure I’ve answered half a 

dozen,” she protested. "What are 

we going to do with ourselves this 
evening?” 

Peterkin’s coming to dinner.” 
Barbara raised her brows. "Poor 

Peterkin!” 
"What do you mean?” 
"Why, by coming here to see 

you.” 
"Why shouldn’t he? He’s my 

cousin.” 
"I know—a cousin who adores 

the ground you walk on. ■ Now 
that’s a man whose love I believe 
in, Pauline. You’re the only wo- 

man in his life. You ought to 

have married him—I consider you 
are admirably suited.” 

"Barbara! I don’t care for him 
in that way at all.” 

"I know you don’t, but all the 
same you are admirably suited to 

him. You’re botfh 'sentimental, 
whereas Dennis—” She stopped, 
but Pauline caught her up quick- 
ly- 

"What about Dennis?” 
"Nothing, except that tempera- 

mentally he’s your exact opposite.” 
"Then we must have been 

made for each other,” Pauline in- 
sisted. " 'Like attracts unlike,’ 
they say, don’t they?” 

"Attracts, yes,” and then, as if 
regretting the word, Barbara 
laughed. "Why do you lead me 

on to talk such nonsense? Ought- 
n’t we to dsess? Peterkin will be 
here directly.” 

When she was upstairs in her 
room Pauline made no attempt to 
dress. She sat down on the side 

of the bed and stared at the rose- 

patterned carpet with eyes that 
suddenly seemed to see a great 
deal. 

She had been married six months 
—happy months, yes, decidedly 
happy and yet 

"Temperamentally Dennis fs 
your exact opposite.” 

Barbara’s word’s came back to 
her with insistent truth. Dennis 
was not in the least sentimental— 
he hated what he called "slosh.” 
Now Pauline came to think of it, 
he hardly ever used any terms of 
endearment when he spoke to her. 

Pauline sighed. It was the lit- 
tle things of life that were so dis- 
appointing, she decided. Only last 
night, for instance, he had come 

home earlier than usual from the 
City and had gone straight down 
to the garage and had tinkered 
about with the car. 

When they were first married 
his first thought would have been 
for her—or—wouldn’t it? 

Pauline submitted herself to a 

stiff cross-examination. Perhaps 
she had been unwise. It was a 

mistake to show you were too 
found of a man—Barbara had al- 
ways said that—Barbara who was 

so cynically worldly’ wise. 
But even Barbara admitted to 

being in love! Pauline wondered 
who the man could be, and decid- 
ed that it was probablp the mar- 

ried man with whom she had late- 
ly been going about. 

A bell pinged through the house 
and she changed hurriedly and 
went downstairs. Peterkin was a- 

lone in the drawing room—Bar- 
bara had not yet appeared—and 
Pauline went up to him with an 

unconscious little sigh of relief. 
"It’s so nice to see you, Peterkin.” 

"Glad to see me?” he asked jerk- 
ily. Ne looked down at her, but 
he kept his hands firmly clasped 

behind his back. 
Pauline noded. "You’re a bit of 

my old' life, and you’re so safe,” 
she said comfortably. 

He laughed rather grimly ."Is 
that a compliment?—and where’s 
Dennis?” 

"Out on business.” 
"Already?” There was an un- 

kind little note in the question, 
and Pauline drew away from him 
offendedly. 

"And you’re still quite happy?” 
She met his eyes serenely. "Per- 

fectly.” 
He let go at that. "Well—are 

we dining alone?” 
"No. Barbara is here.” 
His eyes brightened. "Is she? I 

like that woman—she’s a fascinat- 
ing devil. I wonder she hasn’t 
got married again. 

"I wish she would. There is—” 
Pauline hrpke off, Realizing she 
had been about to break a confi- 
dence by speaking of the man 

whom Barbara had admitted lov- 
ing, and the next moment Barbara 
was in the room. 

They had quite a cheery dinner 
in spite of Dennis’ empty chair, 
before which Pauline insisted on 

placing a vase of roses and a glass 
of wine "for luck.” 

"Still so romantic!” Barbara 
teased her. 

"And always will be, I hop*,” 
Pauline answered. She was rather 
quiet during dinner—afterward 
when she was in bed and lying 
awake listening for Dennis, she 
realized there had not been much 
necessity for her to talk. Then she 
heard Dennis’ step up the little 
garden and the sound of his key 
in the door. She flew out of bed 
and down the stairs, barefooted as 

she was, and when he opened the 
door she flung herself into his 
arms. 

"How late you are! It been so. 

lonely. Are you all right? I’m 
always so afraid you’ll get run 

over or sbmething when you’re 
out so late.” 

O’Hara laughed and kissed her 
flushed cheek. 

"Do you think I want a nurse 

or a keeper?” he asked. He put 
her gfently from him. "You’ll take 
cold—no slippers lor (dressing 
gown.” 

"I’m quite warm.'” She hung 
round him as he took off his coat 

and she followed him into the din- 
ing room, talking all the time. 
"Have you had dinner?” 
CONTINUED NEXT WEEK 

IS KILLED IN COLLISION 
The car of Edward Strickland, 

21, Kannapolis, sideswiped that of 
Claud Russell near Concord and 
Strickland was fatally injured. 

How One Woman 
Lost lOLbs.ina Week 

Mrs. Betty Luedeke of Dayton 
writes: "I am using Kruschen to 
reduce weight—I lost 10 pounds 
in one week and cannot say too 
much to recommend it.” 

To take off fat, SAFELY and 
HARMLESSLY—take one half 
teaspoonful of Kruschen in a glass 
of hot water in the morning before 
breakfast go lighter on fatty meats 

potatoes, butter, cream and pas- 
tries—it is the safe way to lose un- 

sightly fat and one bottle that lasts 
4 weeks costs but a trifle. Get it 
at Purcell’s drug store or any drug 
store in America. If this first bot- 
tle fails to convince you this is th_ 
safest way to lose fat—money 
back. 

But be sure and get Kruschen 
Salts—imitations are numerous and 
you must safeguard your health. 

1933 Auto Tags 
On Sale Dec. 15 
All Cars And Trucks Must Display 

New Plates By January 1 
Motor Club Ready 

Sale of the 1933 state automo- 
bile license plates will begin in 
Salisbury December 1$, and all 
cars and trucks must have them 
displayed by January 1. 

The three classifications for 
passenger cars will be those cost- 

ing $15 and less, those from $15 
to $20, and those over $20. 

BOND IS FORFEITED 
York, S. C.—Luther Kiser of 

Bessemer City, N. C., who demol- 
ished the railing of the Allison 
Creek bridge for about 5 0 feet, 
has forfeited bond of $50 in pre- 
ference to standing trial on charge 
of driving drunk. How he escap- 
ed injury in the wreck is said to 

have been marvelous. 

Nagging Pains 
ara WARNING SIGNALS 

TEMPORARY pain relief remedies 
may save you much suffering at 

the moment, but putting a mask 
over a warning signal does not 

clear up the condition it was tell- 
ing you to avoid. 

When periodic pains, due to a 

weak, run-down condition, dis- 
tress you, treatment for the cause 

of the trouble should be started 
without delay. 

Take Cardul to build up against 
the nagging symptoms of ordinary 
womanly ailments. It has been In 
use for over 60 years. So many 

women praise CARDTJI, it must be 

good to have the widespread use that 
it has today. Sold at drug stores. 

TO CUSTOMERS OF THE 

SOUTHERN PUBLIC UTILITIES COMPANY- 
I life... V ’V, 

... 

I 

I N order that our customers 

may benefit immediately from the re- 

cent reduction in rates for electricity, 
our accounting department, on bills 
to be sent out December I, will figure 
each customer's bill under that sched- 
ule which it appears will be to the 
best advantage of that customer. 

Not only do our new rates mean 

a very material saving for a large pro- 
portion of our customers, but the new 

rates, with electricity at 3% cents per 
KW hour for the first 150 KW hours 
and 3 cents per KW hour for all con- 

sumption above that, mean that our 

customers in general may enjoy the 
fullest measure of comfort and con- 

venience that may be derived from 
electric service at an insignificant 
cost. 

Residential customers whose con^ 

sumption is less than 28 KW hours 

per month (and who do not contem- 

plate increasing their consumption) 
will find it to their advantake to take 
service under schedule l-B, which is 
as follows: $ 1.00 for the first 13 KW 
hours or less used per month; 7 cents 

per KW hour for all consumption in 
excess of 13 KWH used per month. 

However, with electricity at 3% 
cents per KW hour up to 150 KW 

t hours and at 3 cents for all consump- 
tion above that figure, very few cus- 

tomers, we believe, will deny them- 
# selves the greater convenience and 

comfort which they can have so 

cheaply and few will elect schedule 
l-B. 

fe.— 

The accompanying grapu ** it/u/o */xj\si4/ xp'CtCiJOQ'&lX 0 & OU p 
ern Public Utilities lighting schedule, the average rate in the 177 largest j 
cities in America as worked out by the North Carolina Corporation Com- j 
mission, and the new residential service schedule of the utilities com- 

pany. You will note that the new schedule No. 1, depicted by the heavy black 

line, is markedly below the curve representing the 177 cities. In the upper 
left-hand corner is shown also the new general lighting schedule, optional 
schedule 1-B. 

If you know what your consumption is you can find the point nearest to 

it on the slanting lines and determine what your monthly bill would, be at 

the old rate, at the average rate in the 177 cities, and at the new rates em- 

braced in our new schedule No. 1 represented by the heavy lines. 

All of the new schedules of rates for electric service and the new schedule 
of rates for gas service are on file at our office and our customers are in- 

vited to inspect and study, them. If there is any question in the minds ot 

any customers as to which schedule they should be under our representa- 
tives will be glad to advise with them, explain the schedules m detail, ana 

be of any assistance possible. 

SOUTHERN PUBLIC UTILITIES CO. I 
E. C MARSHALL, President « I 


