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CHAPTER IX
But Gillian could not have let

Simon put that ring on her finger,
not until her hands were free of
Jaffry Clay's story. She eould not.
Tomorrow she would wear it with
pride. Tonight, when she consigned
that thing to the kindly flames, there
would be no ring of Simon's on her
finger.

It was late when Simon left Gillianat her apartment. He said ho
was tired after the hurry and excitementof his trip. He would go
straight home.
She gave Simon plenty of time to

be on his way, then moved out cf
the doorway and along the street.
She stood for a while across the

square front the printer}'. She
crossed the square then and opened
the door.
She went eautionstv nnctairc

ing her way.
Finding the manuscript, she laid

it on Simon's desk, pulled it from
the envelope and carried it to the
fireplace. She found a book of
matches in her pocket and struck
one and carried the flame to the
top sheet. It caught slowly, the
flame creeping over the black lines,
like the tide across, the sand, blottingthem out forever.

Faster, faster, she urged.burn
faster. Journal of My Loves.one
by one the words of the title were
eaten away, as his name had been
eaten before them.
"Thank God!" she whispered.

"Thank God. it's done now. and
nothing can ever bring it back."
The lights went on. For a moment,dazzled she did not realize

what had happened. She stood up,
turned slowly, to meet Simon's
startled eyes.
"Why, Gillian! Whatever are you

doing?"
"1 was burning.some rubbish."

"Oh, some odds and ends. Nothing
important."

"But why in the dark, Gillian? I
left my brief case here and rememberedwhen I was part way home
some things X wanted to look at."
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hand flew to her throat, and her eyes
dilated and all her life seemed to
slop. She could not move, could
not speak, could not tear her gaze
from the envelope on Simon's desk.
From where she stood she could see
the bold letters of the label."Journalof My Loves." And "Jaffry
Clay" below it.
Simon walked over to the desk

and picked it up.
"You burned the story Jaffry left.

You flung it in the fire rather than
let me know and let the world know
what you really were to Jaff Clay.
I.it is hard to believe!"
She managed to speak at last.

"I've learned to take it, from you.
Now you can take it. for once and
all, from me; I burned his story,
yes! And if he'd written a thousand
like it, I'd have burned them too.
And if you think the world is any
worse off for not being able to read
the records of a small-time Don
Juan, you're making a sad mistake."

"I hate you for this," he said
quietly. "You wouldn't have gone
out of your way to lie to me, you
wouldn't have burned that manuscript,if you were not afraid of it,
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after they had been at Rydal less a

than a month. Gillian felt absurdly v"'.
iglad when she opened the door and
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something that I didn't know existed ;
in this world. It is in your heart. ,

i, Gillian. and it's a shrine at which 1
eon always worship now and know 1

, that no falseness can enter there.'' s
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NOTICE OF SALE
North Carolina, Watauga County;

0 County of Watauga, Plaintiff, vs.
Mrs. Minnie Jestes and husband,j Joe Jestes.

f By virtue and in pursuance of a

j": decree of tlie superior court made in
the above entitled cause on the 25th jday of June. 1941. the undersigned;
commissioner appointed for the pur|posetherein expressed it being the jn suit to foreclose the lien held by the
plaintiff on the land hereinafter des-

s, scribed for the non-payment of
n taxes, will expose for sale to the;
e highest, bidder at public auction for
5> cash on the 28th day of July, 1941.
>: at the court house door in Boone,
;N. C., at 12:00 o'clock noon the fol' 'lowing land situated in Watauga
township of Watauga, North Caro:lina, described as follows:

>1 Being 35 acres adjoining W. H.
' B\ rd. For a complete description' sec deed recorde' in Deed Book 40.

at Page 450.
L' This 25th dav of June 1041.

WADE E. BROWN,
Commissioner.
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d By virtue of the power of sale
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her. Lyles Harris and wife, Jane
h Walker Harris, to the undersigned
d trustee, dated November 19th, 1037.!
n and duly registered in the office of

the Register of Deeds for Watauga j
I- County, N. C., in Book of Mortgages jII and Deeds of Trust No. 24. at page
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D UNDER AUTHORITY OF THB COCA-COLA C<

L-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY. Hickoi

PAGE SEVEP

>75. to which reference is hereby
riarle. and default having been made
n the payment of the indebtedness
veined by said deed of trust, wherejythe power of sale therein containedhas become operative, and
-aid undersigned trustee will on
Monday, July 28th. .94!. at 12
"clock nccn. sell ai public auction.

Cor cash, at the courthouse door lit
Boone. County of Watauga, and
State of North Carolina, the followinglands and premises: A certain
tract of land lying and being in
Watauga County aforesaid, and
more particularly described as follows:
The same being situate, lying and

being in the town of Blowing Rock,
State of North Carolina, bounded
and described as follows:
Beginning at a stake on the east

side of a street in Elowing Reck and
running south 89 degrees east lt)0
ift-1 to a stone. Bobbins" N.W. corner:then with this line north 85 degreeseact passing Rabbins* N.E. corner.running in all 168 feet to a
stone: then north 34 west 343 11-50
feet to a stone on the south side of
a street: then with the street south
83 .vest 242 feet to a -take at the
junction of the two streets: then
with the street 4'u degrees east 105
feet to the beginning, being the land
described in a deed from Eliza S.
Boogher to Ethel Boog'ner and Elise
Boogher, dated August 31st, 1933.
and recorded in the Registry for
Watauga County. N. C., in Boole 41,
page 624.
This sale is made pursuant to

raised bid for the above property
filed with the Clerk of the Superior
Court of Watauga County, followingsale on June 23rd, 1941. and orderof re-sale entered by said clerk.
This July 10th. 1941.

GUY M. SALES,7-10-3c Trustee.
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