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CHAPTER V

SYNOPSIS—Len Raliins, tennis
ace, 15 torn between two desires.
He dreams of going to Europe
with the Davis team to help win
the cup for America: and he is in
love with the rich Grace Worth-
ington, who is wiiling to defy her
family and marry him if he will
give up tennis. Fate seems to de-
cide the matter for him, when
in a match game he injures an
ankle so seriously that the doc-
tors sav he can never play again,
He gets a job at Talbot's sport-
ing goods shop—selling  tennis
cquipment, and he and Grace are
married and live blissfully on the
salary he carns as salesman in a
18 goods shop.. As his ankle

heals he is
the cour
in a tourn:

Grace’s faimni
to the country
(Grace goes alone.

He' could not
2ht. Siunday mor
ut Gruce's

were on every page. He threw th
book from him 1 turned un lhe
radio.  But the -musie  failecdl o
soothe him. - He koot hing that
Grace were present 5o ha could hawvs
Iitiout with' herr and: have the sub-

Ject finally decided.

teiephoning ha

He thoug

. but deciderd

it; doing that would make !

pear guilty. Appear suilty?  Good

God, he was gu ! Guilty as hell?
It was an easy victory. So miuch

refle
shower. than would be his conguest
over Grace. With her. wasn't
even sure—

He stayed at home alll of Sunday
evening, but she did not return.
Finally he went 16 bed and feil into
& restless, Aroubled: sleop.

When he arrived home from work
the next day she was there,  And
Richard Whyte was with hoer.

“Hello.” Her voice and the lips
she raised to his weri cool. *Dick
drove me in frun Easthampton. 1
made him stay to dinner.

Len shook hands  with Whate,
COr course,  Glad o sev you.
Studying Richard Whyta seated in
the big chair near the window, Len
wWas more acutely aware than ever
hefore of the other’s good looks,
his poise, his sacial groce.

“L heai vou're doing  awfully
well" Wythe! said.  “Cracking the
business world the way von used to
crack a tennis ball.’”

Len could nat 'explain to himselt
Just why he resented Whyte. Thers
was something m his tone, perhaps:
“T've -had' one or twa good breaks,
1 guess” he replied with a smile.

Grace said: “But he's still a ten-
nis player at heart and not a busi-
ness man, Dick. Aven't you, dar-
ling?”

Len bit his lip. What the daovil
was Grace doing—making sport of
him berore this other mon. He was
in the wrong; he Knew that. But
hed beéen wrong before about things
and she'd never acted this way. Was
this her idea of punishing him?

Conversation during  the  simpls
dinner was for the moast part [riend-
Iv  but cool and restrained. At last
they had cigarettes and cofiee in the
living room. ‘Then Whyte took his
leave. He thanked them for their
hospitality, complimented them on
the charm of the apartment and
hoped they'd be out at Easthamp-
ton very soon. |

Grace walked from the fover. back
into the living room and switched
cn the radio. She sat in the big
chair which Whyte had recently va-
caied.  For some reason this hoth-
ered Len. But he kept his voice
level, unexcited, when he spoke.

“I want you to know,' he said,
“why I didn’t tell you about my beo-
ing scheduled to play yesterday aft-
ernoon. I meant to fell you that
same evening you told mie ahout
the invitation to Easthampton. 1
let vou know frankly and honestly
how I felt about going out thero.
Then later I realized that if I men-
tioned —anything aboul tennis it
would appear—"'

She nodded without interest, made
na reply.

“All right,” he went on, “all right.
So vou don't believe me?”

She leaned forward in her chair.
“No. Absolutely not.”

He fell anger surging through him
and groped for something to say
that would hurt her. “You're lean-
g backward just because of your
silly prejudice toward something I
once loved as much as—". He didn't
finish the sentence, in his own sur-
prise and discomfort at the words
La had spoken.

Tears came inlo her eyes. He
jumped up and switched off the
radio. “Now we'll settle this thing
cnce and for all,” he shouted. But
she rose and walked from the Toom.
He followed her. She went into the
bathroom, slammed and locked the
door.

He went back into the living
room. He couldn’t remember when
he'd ever been so angry about any-
thing. . Dam women anyway with
their  nanow. smglestruck  minds!
Why he Lhad ever marvied was more
than he could understand. Throw-
‘ing freedom away in exchange for—
Why, for practically every-

casier, he

he

question himseif first: “Will it be

ed as he idok hi.i}"”

-
St

| ether plan That's i} Way
| went constantly. Graee this. Grace
i that, Grace the other

FOf course not,
| But she wouldn't—Bathroom.
word bothered him. He didn't like
it. It made him think of razor
blades and iodine. Only vesterc
(in the vaper he had read—he was

|at the bathroom door knocking on |
it loudly.
“Are vou. all right?” He rattled

!?i'-‘.* knob. “I'll smash the door down |

i you don't answer"
| “Fm all righ'." came in a small
‘f‘. Vi

Wils
iuipmaent.

et oL

counting an

A ':.hnu.l

om I T TOAW n
vdder would have to be moved. He
changi i ven Lefors

idered
i but decided
stretching,

| Arm v he could 'min-
tage. was placed. The

second ¢
top of the fi

It havnened: even before hard
fime to prepare himself, to regain
his eauilibrium.. The sharp intake
of Weir's breath and hiz own short
cry were simultaneous  with © the
seraping of the ladder as jt went
fivim wnder hine. One thought
Mashed penciratingly elear in Lis
mind. as he felt himself  whirling
through. space—the  ankle! His
hands flayved for somelhing to hold
to; his feel, legs and bady prepared
themselves for the shock they kKnew
musi come on collision with | the
hard cement of the stock room flotr:

> ried to pul it

it

And then mirdculously  he was
standine there, shaken, white-faced,
Breathlessly amazed that he  was

anfe. Weir was inguiring  soli-
citonsly if he was hurt.

He shaok his head, still puzzled
at the marvel that he had managed
to lond upright, That he had Jand-
ed. the fulliweight and foree of his
six feet and one huntdred and eighly
pounds, almost upon the weak left
tool. And the ankle had not given
way! :

Unbelievingly, hiz breathing not
yet vegular, he trotted around, ex-
périmenting..  Why, 'the ankle fell
fine!  Showed not ithe least bit of
strain under the terrific jolt it had
just withstaod:

“Tihat the foot:-that was injured?”
Weir queried, his  veict a  liitle
strained, his face flushed from the
fright of having seen young Rollins
caine hurtling through space.

Len nodded. “Yes. Funny, isn't
it? They told me if anything like
this ever happened it would—but
it's funny. Very damn' funny! I

wonder™—he shrugged.  “Shall—
shall we finish up?”
Dr. Lecpold Weingrat = was a

shiort, totally. bald man with large
owlish eyes. The specialist listened
carcfullv while Len tald him every-
thing: about the aceident,  the re-
moval of the bandages, what the
hospital doctors had said about his
never heing able to play again. of
his fall from the ladder. Not once
did Dr. Weingrat interrupt; but
when Len had finished speaking he
rodded thoughtiully. “So-0-0—" he
said, then ordered Len fo take off
his sheoe and sock.

The doctor placed the foot up on
an ottoman under a dazzling white
light. His fingers moved swiftly.
surely, over the skin and flesh and
Hone. He slapped gently, twisted.
“Hurt?” he grunted. Len shook his
kead. “That. Another twist. “That?"
Still another twist, the other way.
Five minutes of this, then he growl-
ed, “We'll X-ray it—that is best. So
far—" he shrugged his heavy shoul-
ders.

“So far—what, Doctor?™ 7

A1l right. Perfectlt all right.
But I can't be sure, ¥young man—
vel.” He wagged a finger. “But
Tm net often wrong, young man-
No. not often.” He crossed the room
2nd wheeled the X-ray machine 1mita
position. Four pictures were taken
—one from each side, one from the
top and another from the bottom.
“Come tomorrow at this time,” Dr.
Weingrat said unemotionally, “and
I'l let you know."

“So,” Dr. Weingrat greeted Len
when he was ushered in next day.
“on time, eh? Sit down.” He camc
to Len with pieces of sompthm'?.
that looked like photograph film in
his hand. Then punctuated his
speech with ilourishes of the hand
that held the X-ray revelations.

“Young man,” his voice was gruif,
but kind. ““Your case is. a very
strange one. There is a small booe
in the ankle—" there followed a de-
tailed scientific and technical ex-
planation which Len somehow sur-
wived. i,

= . and therefors,” Dr. Wein-
grat concluded, while Len hung
breathlessly on every terse word as
it canie jrom the specialist's thick
Bips, “there is no reasen, none. at all.
why vou shouldn’t play lennis i you

thing. Grace—
What the devil was she doing in |
| there? She wouldn't be a little fool, [kn
An argument—sure. |
Thae |

wint to. That ankle you reed neves o

about again. Tt is as strono
k strong as that of a voung

. The roem was spinning.
iing to

Len, try
keep his voice from eracking.
merely said, “I'l} leave my name and
vith the nurse so  you'l!
r whera to send the bill.

And then, in a daze he found his
|way out into the street. People
| were passing by and automaobiles
{were humming along Park Avenue,
{losing themselves in the ramp that
i 1an around the Grand Central build-
ing. But Len was not entirely con-
{sclous. of his surroundings. The
| peanle, the traffic, the sounds of the

|moving body were

SUe.
on a court, I
} 1

1 perfectly-
arallel ana

given' dis-

at

wnd

proved batl

Wer angd

e him colur
oned him frequ
with the Davis

in connectio

a change in his. ok
ave—subtle, but . defi-
i alone now when he
was late, instead of waiting for him
and often was not hiome when he
camo in.  No Jonger did she storm or
plead with him obout running of!
wWeek-ends leaving  her  alone. it
suemed, after that first stormy scene
when hWe bad told her about Dr.
Weingrat's diagnosis, that she had
resigned hersell (o the inevitable.

But it was Frank Wheatley ‘whao
tirst opened Len's oeves and then
Len blamed Grace and not himself,
He went directly home following o
match to have 1t out with her, buf
she was not there. By the time she
did ureive; he had exaggerawd  the
truth 2 hundrediold,

(Continued Next Weak)

QUOTA UNDER 13,000

Raleigh.—North  Carolina's initial
auota under the military draft will
be approximately 13,000 men, less
whatever credits are granted this
state for men already in the na-
tion's armed forces,  meluding  the
natignal guard, an unofficial com-
putation shows,

Tentative . plans now call for a
first draft of about 400,000 men from
the nation as a whole,  State draft
ofiicials bhave not been notified as
to what credit this state will receive
for volunteers in the armed forces,
tut North Carolina is near the top in
the number oi volunteers furnished.

Before pullets are maved to the
laying house, the structure should
be cleaned and disinfected  thor-
oughly, says C. F. Parrish, poultry-
man of the Siate College extension
service.

A QUART
EACH DAY

NO "POP-UPS”
Johnny's likely to hit
one put of the erchard
every lime he comes
to bat—he drinks iots
of milk, that's the rea-
son!

New River Dairy

Grade "A" Health Food
Phone 130-J

e T

Try BISMAREX

for Acid Indigestion. Insist
on Genuvine Bismarex and
refuse other so-called Ant-
acid Powders recommen-
mended to be “just as
good.” Bismarex is sold in
Watauga county only at

BOONE DRUG CO.
The REXALL Store

: YOUR
n ) EAD OFF

AF 1T FAILS TO STOP YOUR
COUGH DUE TO'COLDS 'ASK FOR
YOUR MONEY BACK: 23 78§ ¢
- BOONE DRUG CO.

~ the heat of the day. his own|
He was |

UPREMIUM LIST |t
CENT FAIR |1 <

Riding ““Lionback™

World’s Fair, N. Y.—Ruby Mer-
cer, formerly with the Metropoli-
tan Opera, startled animal irain-
ers when she went into cages with
lions and tigers and handled them
better than men who had been
working with them for vears. She
seéms. to have “Jerry.” Frank
Buck's King of Beasis, willing to
do anything she wants. But if
“lionback” riding becomes fash-
ionable—excuse us!

AT RE

¥
*l hog, under 8 monthge—1
Parker,

4-H Baby Beeves
Heavviweight—I1. Eail Edmisten; 2
John Edmisten: 3. Co ]

4. Councill Henson: 3,
. Frank Mast: 7. Gene

L Billy

Murbtz o B Aaston Hogdt
Light weight—I1. By

Cyrus Greene: 3, Russc

11 Hodge

Russell Modges,

Medium weighi—1. James Dug
ger: 2, Mask Gtecone; 3. € art El-
misten: Fuarthmn
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Wood’s Pedigree
SEED GRAINS

Increase Yields 15 to 25%
CERESAN TREATED FREE
Grown from the highest producing
Certified seed. Carefully inspected
by Crop Improvement Association

Germinate over 904.

WOOD'S Pedigree Redhart 8 Wheat
made record yield of 48 bus. per
acre in a Southern Experiment
Station test. Heaviest yielding and
earliest maturing wheat In tests
from Virginia to Georgia.

WOOIFS Pedigree Leo 5 Onto
Heaviest yielding oat for grain,
hay, or winter pasture. Yielded 05
bus. per acre in a State test

WOOD'S Fedigree Beardless
Yielded 62 bus. per acre in a State
Experiment Station test.

WOOD'S Pedigreo Abruzzi Rye
Made highest yield on record (67.2
bu. per acre) in‘an Ex. Station test.

A=k ‘your local dealer for thom:
Write for Wood's FALL CATALOG

.[Ilus_t‘mﬁn'g fall secds. Mnilled Free

TWyoon

ONY

|
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Skl Eatnigtens 3. o Eansies: 3] ‘A ra,ée666

labove entitied ‘activn

185 surety for the said J. A, Sprules,
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rosteers—1. C A e e
Carl Kahnle:

SHOES

The famous Siar
Brand., Wolver-
ine, Ball Band
and Great At-§
lantic. e

A Shoe for every member of the
family, and new low prices are
now prevailing.

Bare’s Fair Store
BOONE, N. C.

PUBLICATION
North Cerolina, Watauga County: in |
the Superior Cecurt, Beifore [

the Clerk.
Albert Watson vs. J. A. Sproles.
The defendant above named w .‘.!!
take notice that & summons in the
was  issued
against said defendant on the Th
day of September, 1940, by the clerk
of the superier court of Watauga
County, W. C. for. the sum
S2.000.00 due said plaimtifi by
of the said Alberi Watson, pl
haying td pay off a nuraber of

'NOTICE OF SERVICE BY r
|

0f

wotes | —m—m——0=—ueu—

PRESCRIPTIONS

Filling prescriptions is the most
imporfant part of our business.
We employ two full-fime experi-
1| enced regisiered druggisis who
* |} give careful aitention 1o all pre-
|f scriptions. Ours is the oidest
drug store in Watauga county and
the only one owned and opecrated
by a licensed druggist. When
¥You have a prescription bring it
to us and you cen resi assured
it will be filled only by a compe-
ieni licensed druggist just as your
doctor would want it to be.

BOONE DRUG CO.

The REXALL Store
! G. K. MOOSE, Druggist
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THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE MONITOR

An International Daily Newspafer s
& is Truthful —Constructive—Unbiased— Free from Sensational- ¥
»  sm— Editorials Are Timely and Instructive and Tts Daily
?  Features, Together with the Weekly Magazine Section, Make

&E the Monitor an__[:{e:l Newspaper for the H‘ome. %
W : % e MR

"; The Chrisdan Science Publishing Society :\
X One, Norway Streer, Baston, Massachusercs 2:
% Price £12.00 Yearly, or $1.00 a Month, o
5 Saturday Issue, including Magarine Section, $2.60 a Year. W
2 Intcaducrory Offer, 6 Issues 25 Cents, :':
& Py E e EETe o as I =2l - g.:
i: Address Sl : R
¥

R SAMPLE COPY ON REQUEST wEY
-\il'-i Sty 3}
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THE REINS-STURDIVANT BURIAL

ASSOCIATION, Inc.
TELEPHONE 24 ... BOONE, N. C.

PROTECTION FOR THE FAMILY

Joining Fee 25¢ Each Member . . . Dues Thereafter
as Follows:

Quarterly Yearly Benefit
QOne to'Ten Years ... .. /130 40 $ 560.00
Ten to Twenly-nine Years 120 B0 100.00
Thirty to Fifty Years ... 40 150 10000
Fiity to Sixty-five Years.... . .60 244 100.00

WATAUGA INSURANCE AGENCY

All Kinds of Insurance
We Are Glad to Serve You

E. A. GAULTNEY GORDON H., WINKLER
Northwestern Bank  Building
BOONE, N. C:

cgl0F THE TELEPHONE

Here are some of the common mus-uses of ihe telephone
wiich account for a large portion of service inter-
rupiions.

l MISUSES
.

Haag up the ercesver L = 1 -
i mhen threagh It s surprising. for example, how many people forget to
jorking. hang up ihie receiver when'they finish 3 telepbone conversatian.
Whenever you do this you put your telephone out of ‘wrder
unil you remember to replace the receiver or a telephoae
“trouble man™ i< ent ot to ' tell your

Then there are many who, when they wish to recall the
operator on the ling, jiggles the receiver hook: When this is done
the operator gets no signal at all. To get the operator back on
the line mote the receiver hook up and down several times
slowly, but if you are using a dial telephone never touch the
receiver hook. 1F you move it at all cither intentionally or not
1t will disconnect you. - Also when diating a number let the dial
return of its own accord, Don't try to hurry it.

AMany people have difficulty in making others understand
them over the telephone, simply becanse they talk af their tele-
Ehom instead of info them. ‘When speaking over the telephone

ccp the lips about an inch from the mouthpiece and speak
directly into it in a natural tone of voice and people will under-
stand you.

One of the most common causes. of telephone rrouble is  f,
twisted receiver and mansmitter cords. Keeping these cords free
of kinks will avoid trouble on your fine.

Telephone attachments are another source of ronble.
Many of the dévices sold hinder or interfere with the operation
of the telephone. Nathing should be ateached to relephone in-
struments unless approved by the Telephone Company,

Partyeline users frequently cause annoyance 1o themselves
and others on the same: line with them by lifung the receiver
from the hook before the bell stops ringing:. When you <o this
it cauies the bell of the pariy on the fine with you to ring.
~ Care in avoiding these mis-usesof the telephone will resultin
mproved, mote satisfactory and dependable telephone service.

Do nst allow the
orels 10 briome
Swinted

Sourkern BeLL TeLEPHORE AND TELEGRAPH Co.

INCORPOBATID




