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SYNOPSIS
Despite Leonard Borland's pro-
tests that his bank account is
ample, though the contracting
business in New York is dead, his
prelty, opera-struck wife Doris re-
sumes her “career,” interrupted by
her marriage at 19 and the birth
of two children. Borland knows
her avowed purpose. fo holster
the family income, is just another
subterfuge. Hugo Lorentz, her
teacher, always around, irritates
him. After Doris gives a Town
Hall recital, Cecil Carver, opera
singer, phones Borland. At her
hotel, Cecil says Doris has a good
voice but lacks style, Ceecil is to
sing for war veterans but hasn't
the words of certain song, He
sings it and she says he has a fine
baritfone voice. Cecil knows of
Doris through Lorentz, says Hugo
1s hopelessly in love with Doris,
and that Doris tortures every man
she gets in her clutches. Leonard
ought to wake her up by giving
a recital, she says. “Go get your-
self a triumph. Hurt her where it
hurts.” Cecil demands payment for
lessons—kisses. He pays but de-
clares he loves his wife. He
spends much time with Cecil, mak-
ing good progress. Doris tells him
Jack Leighton is getting her an
engagement in a movie palace.
Cecil, on tour, wires him, he sings
upslate recitals, makes a hit and
she gets him an engagement with
an opera company. Again he is
scared stiff but manages to hold
his own. A performance of “L.
Boheme” is on, and Parma, the
tenor, is speaking.

CHAPTER VIII

£bout cleven o'clock Niles came
bonmte. He was the houseman. He
had been out taking the children to
school, he said, and buying some
stuff at a market. He said he was
glad 1o see me hack, and 1 shook
hands with himi  and  osked  for
Christine.  Christine is his wife and
does the cooking, and in between
acts as maid to Deoris and nurse to
the childrm. He said Christine had
gone with 'Mrs. Borland.,  He acted
fike Iomitst know all about £ and 1
Eated to show I didn®l, 50 1 said,) oh,
GO0 Lourse,

Abcut a quarter to twelve  the
phone ranz 1t was Lorentz: “Bor-
land, you'd betler eome down and
gol your wife”

“What's the matiep??

“II el pan.?

“Where s she?”

“The Cathedral Theatre. Came to
the stage door. Tl meet you.

I had a glimmer, then, of what
wis going on, I went out, grabbed
a cab and hustled down there. He
met me oulside, fook me in, and
showed me a dressing room. Iirap-
ped on tho door and went in. She
was crouched on the floor leaning
her head  against a chair and a
theater nurse was with her, and
Christine.  She was in an  awful
state. She had on some Kind of the-
atrical-looking. dress, and her face
was all twisted and her hands were
clenching and unclenching, and I
didn't need anybody to tell me she
was giving everything she had to
fight back hysteria.

I went out i the corridor with
Lorentz.  “What's 'this about?”

“She got the bird.”

There it was again, this thing that
Cecil had said if I ever heard T'd
never forget “She sang here,
then?"

“It didn’t get that far. She went
out there to sing. Then they Ilet
heér have it. It was murder.”

“Just didn't like her, hey?”

“She got too much of a build-up
—in the papers.”

“L haven’t seen the papers. Ive
been away.”

“¥Yeah, I' know . . . Socialite em-
braces stage carveer—that kind of
stuff.’ It was all wrong .and they
were ready for her. Just one of
those nice mourning crowds.”

I began to get sore. ‘It would
seem to me you should have had
more sense than to put ‘her on
here "

“T didn't."”

“Oh, you did your part.”

“I pleaded with her notl to do it.
. . . Listen, Borland, I'm not kidded
about Doris, and I don't think you
are, either. She can’t sing for but-
tons. I tried my best to head her
off. I even went to Leighton. 1
scared him, but not enough, You
iry to stop Doris when she gets set
on something.”

“Couldr’t you tell her the truth?”

“Could you?”

That stopped me, but I was still
sore. “Maybe not. But you started
this, just the same If you knew
all this, what did yvou egg her on
for? You're the one that's been giv-
ing her lessons, from ’way back,
and  teiling her how good she is,
and—"

“All right, Borland; granted. I'm
in love with your wife. And if egg-
ing her on is what makes her like
me, I'm human.  Yeah, I trade on
her weakness”” |
h“l've socked guys for less than
t a ”»

“Go ahead, if it does you any
good. I've about got to the point
where a sock would be just ome

| Christine got in.

JAMES M. CAIN
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more thing. If you think being chief
lackey to Doris is a little bit of
heaven. you try it—or maybe vou
have tried it . . . This finishes me
with her, if that interests vou. Not
because I started it. Notl because [
cgged her on, No—but I saw it. I
was there, and saw them nail her to
the cross, and rip her clothes off,
and throw rotten eggs at her, and
ask her how the vinegar tasted—
and all the rest of it  That's unfor-
givable.”

He walked off and left me T
found a pay phone, put in a call f(\ri
a private ambulance. When it came |
I went in the dressing rocom agam. |
Doris was up anl Christine was
helping her inte her coat.

en. I carried her to the ambulance, |
put har in il, made her lis down.
We started off.
At home, I carried her upstairs,
undressed her, and put her to bed,
and called a  doclor. Undressing
Doris s like pulling the petals off
a flower, and a catch kept ecoming in
my throat over how soft she was
and how beautiful she was, and how
she wilted into the bed. When the

absolutely guiet, and gave her some
sleeping pills. He left, and I closed
the door and sat down beside the
bed. She pul her hand in mine.
“Leonard o

¥Yes?"

“T'm no good.”

“How do you know? They didn't
even give you a chance to find out.”

“I'm no good.”

]

“A morning show in a picture
house—"
YA piclure house, a wvaudeville

house, an opera house—it's all the
same,  They're out there .and it's
up to you. I'm just a punk who's
been a headache to everybody she
knows and who's gol wise to her-
self at last. T've got voice, figure,
looks—everything but what it takes.
Isn’t that funny?"

“For me, you've got everything it
takes.”

“Y¥ou knew, didn't yvou?”

“How would T know?”

“You knew., You knew all the
time I've been' just rotlen to you,
Leonard. . All because vou opposed
my  =so-called carcep.”

“I dign’t opopese il

“No, but you didn’t beliove in it
{Fhat was what made me so furious
You were willing to let me do what-
cver I wanted to do, butl yau would
fiot believe I eowdd sing. T hated you
for it "

“Only for that?”

“Only for that . . . Oh, you mesn
Hugo and Leighton and all my oth-
er official hand-kissers? Don't be
silly. T had to tease you a little,
didn't I? Bul that only showed 1
cared whether you cared.”

“Then you do care?”

“What do you think?"

Doris topk my head in her hands,
and kissed my eyes and my brow
and cheeks, as though I were some-
thing too holy for her to be worthy
to touch, and I was so happy I
couldn’t even' talk. 1 sat there a
long time, my head against hers,
while she held my hand against her
cheek, and now and then kissed it.
0L The pills are working

“You want to sleep?”

“No, I don't want to.
thiz way furever.
it

“T'I1 Jeave you”

“Kiss me™

I kised her, and she put her arms
around.me, and sighed a sleepy lit-
tle sigh. Then she smiled. and 1
tiptoed out.

I had a bite 1o eal, went down to
the office, and had a look at what
mail there was. Then I sat down at
the desk, hooked my heels on the
top. and tried to keep my head from
swimming til it would be time to
g0 biack 1o Doris. 1 was so excited
I wanted to laugh all the time, but
a cold feeling began to creep up my
back, and pretty spon I couldn’t
fight it off any more. It was about
Cecil. I had to see her, I knew that
I had to put it on the line how I
felt about Doris and how she felt
about me, and there could be but
one answer to that. Ceecil and I, we
would have to break. T tried to tell
myself she wouldn’'t expect to see
me for a day or so, that if I just let
things go along she would make the
move anyway. It was no good. T
had to see her, and I couldn’t stall.
I walked around to her hotel

She had the same suite, the same
piane, the same piles of music ly-
ing around. She had left the door
from the lobby, and when I went in
she was lying on the sofa, staring at
the wall. and didn’t even sgy hello:
I sat down and asked her how she
felt after the frip. She said all
right. I 'asked her when her re-
hearsals started. She said tomor-
row. I said that was swell.

“What 1s it, Leonard?” Her voice
sounded dry, and mine was shaky
when I answered: “Something hap-
pened.” ;

“Yes, I heard.”

“It—broke her up.”

“It generally does.”

“It's made her feel different—
about a lot of things. About—quite
a few things.” i

“Go on, Leonard. What did you

1 could stay
But I can't help

come here fo tell me? Say it”

She was|ever has to tlell a
over the hysteria, but she lgoked|can’t tell me that; I know you can't
like something broken and shrunk- | tell meé that: we've been all over it
| —don't offer me consolaton prizes." |

doctor came, he said she had {o lu:'|

“She wanis me back.”

“And you?”

“I' want her back, too.”

“All right”

She closed her eyes. There was
no more to say and' 1 kpew it. 1
ought to have walked out of there
then. T eouldn't do it. T at Ieast
wanted hear to know how T felt about
her, how much she meant lo me. |
went over, sat down beside her, took
ber hand. *“Cecil. there's a lot of
things I'd like to sav.”

“Yes, I know.”’

“Abort how swell
about how much I—?

“Good-by, Leonard.”

“There’s only one thing a man
woman. You

vou've been,

TODAY and
TOMORROW

By DON ROBINSON

JOEES . . . . . . . by Hitler
Did you hear that joke about the
Englishman, Dutchman, Frenchman
and Greek who were flying toward
England in a crippled plane?
It was a story that got wide cir-

culation in this country a few
months ago. It went something like
this:

It seems that lhe load reeded to
be lightened to save the crippled
plane. The pilot said some of the
occupanis would have to jump. Im-
mediately the Frenchman and the
Dutchman dove out of the door cry-
ing, “For our countries!” The plane

“All right, then  Good-by.”

I bent over and kissed her.

She didn't open her eves, didn't
move., “There is only one thing I
ask, Leonard.”
“The aniwer
e

“Don’t come back.”

“What?"

“Don’t come back . . . Yowre 2o~
ing now. You're going with all my
best wishes and there's no bitter-
ness. 1 give you my word on that.
You've been decent to me and I've
no complaints. You haven't lied to
me, and if it hasn't turned out as I
thought it would that's not my fault,
not vours. But—don't come back.
Whep you go out of that door, you
go out of my life You'll be a
memory, nothing more. A sweet,
iovely, terrible memory, perhaps—
but T'll do my own grieving. Only
—don’t come back.”

*I had sort of hoped—"

“Ah!"

“What's the matter?”

“You had sort of hoped that after
this little honeymoon blows up—
say, in ancther week—you could
give me a ring, and come on over
and start up again just as if nothing
had happened.”

“Na, I hoped
[riends.”

“That's what you think you hoped.

is yes, whatever it

we could  be

You know in your heart il was
something else. Al right, you'ro

going back to her. She's had a had
morning and heen hurt. and you feel
sorry for her, and she's wistled at
you and you're numning back. ' Dut
réemember what [ say; Leonard: You
are going buack on her terms, not
yours. You're still her little whimp-
ering lapdog. and if you think she's
not gning to dump you down on the
floor-or sell you to the gypsies just
as soon as this blows over, you're
mistaken. ‘Thal woman is not lick-
ed until you've licked her, and if
you think ‘this is Meking  her  it's
more than T do.'!

“No.  You'rc wrong  Iloris has
kad her lesson’

“All right, I'm wrong. Fur your
sake, I hape so.  But—don't come

back. Don't come running {0 nie
again.. I'll not be.a bot towel—for
you or anybady.”

“Then friendship’s out?"

“It 15. T'm sorry.”

“All right.”

“Come here.”

She pulled me down and kissed
meand turned away  guick,  and
motioned me oul . . .

(Continued Nexi Week)

NAZIS REPORT 337.342
DEAD IN RUSSIA

Berlin—Germany's dead and
missing in the first full year of the
war on the Russian f[ront were
placed by .the high command today
at 337,342, an increase of 147,704
over Adolf Hitler's figures of last
December 11,

Nothing was said about wounded,
which on the basis of the Decem-
ber 11 tabulation, totaled 571,767.

Most experts agree that tires

i should be criss-crossed, for maxi-

mum wear, about every 4,000 to 5,-
000 miles.

Wt Yo Bousy Weth
WAR BONDS,

Aside from the sixty-mile an hour
Mosquito . Torpedo Boats, the Sub
Chasers are the speedsters of our
Navy. Light and fast, they are the
eyes of the Fleet on the water. They
dispiace approximately 1,500 tons
and cost about $2,400,000 each.

We need many of these powerful,
fast little boats to cope with the
treacherons submarine type of na-
val warfare fostered by our ‘ene-
mies. Everybody can help pay for
more Sub. Chasers by putting at
least ten percent of his income into
War Bonds. Buy Bonds or Stamps
every pay day. Buy them from
your bank, vour post office, or from
your office or factory through the
Payroll Savings Plan.

U. 5. Treamury Departman)

shouted—pushing the Greek over-
board.
An amusing story, isn't it? At

|least it is until you are made aware
(ol the insidious purpose hehind it—
tthat the story was created, along
{with dozens of other similar ones.
by Hitler's agents. Lt was part of
ja carefully planned campaign
}crvu!c contempt for England in this
country.

1o

ADMIRATION . raids

still faltered, so the Englishman|
slowly arose. “For England.” ke

tle to make us fear that we will have
any difficulties getting along with
Stalin.

RIES 0. i

aganda lies are really working these
days is in Germany itself—and even
there they are not mearly as effec-
tive as they used to be.
In our country and in England,
where the press is owned by free
men, it is a comparatively easy mat-
ler to spike false propaganda be-
fore it becomes dangerous. But in
Germany the people hear only what
Hitler wants to tell them—and thoy
are therefore fed on propaganda
alone.
dropped millions of pounds of
pers didn't even mention it. 'What
| the German people really think aft-
er years of lies and covering up of
lies, nu one really knows, but it
scems only conmunon sense {o believe
that the German people realize the
news they get is in no sense honest
news.

The German people were con-
vinced by Hitler that the Russian

Now, when they hear him talk about
sacrifices which must be made to
strengthen the Russian front

When the English sent that gigan-
tic fleet of bombers over Cologne,
Essen and other German cities, they
not only destroyed quantities of Hit-
ler's munitions, but they also struck
a fterrific blow at his propaganda
machine by practically wiping out
all of the underhand work he had
done to make Americans lose their
respect for the English.

Over a year ago, when England so
gallantly withstood the destruction
of their own cities by German
bombs, we should have realized that
our ally has just as much courage
and valor as we believe our own
bDeople have—but somehow, probab-
Iy because of the stories Hitler Pass-
ed around the United States, many
of us weren't convicled,

But now, with the English carry-
ing on the greatest aerial invasions
in the history of mankind. all doubt
on this seore has vamished.

The Englishk and the American
people have different  habits  and
vhuracteristics. We may “moider de
King's Eaglisn and they are apt to
“old chao™ you to death and clamor
e eups of teq, bul such differences
are 56 petty that they are not worth
# second thought compaved with our
Breat common purpose of preserving
the free way of life throughout the
world,

Hitler will continue to try to di-
vide us, for he knows that is one of
his chicf remaining’ hopes for vie-
tory, but there is litile he can do
now thil can dim our admiration
for the amazing job the RAF is uc-
complishing,

PROPAGANDA . . . battles

With Hitler's hope of creating dis-
trust of one another between Eng-
lish’ and Americans having  been
blasted, he is probably now setting
some new paltern for winning the
war with' propaganda.

Already he has attacked on count-
less propaganda fronts, far he found
in France, Norwav and other coun-
tries that “talk” often proved even
more effective than bombs, tfanks
or planes:

But his propaganda machine has
been losing a lot of major battles
here lately. It has lost the battle
aimed at dividing England and the
United States. It haslost the battle
to make us fear that our democratic
form of government is incapable of
waging his kind of total war. It has
lost the baltle to make us think in
terms of defense rather than offense.
It has lost the battle to keep us from
aiding our allies. It has lost the bat-
tle to make our civilians shy away
from the sacrifices which war en-

ask for MENTHO'MULSION
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JETZ CSIDS ASK F35
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BOONE DRUG COMPANY
Boone, N, C.

Waich Repairing

Your watch needs the very
best attention, if it is to give
you the dependable service
you should expect from a
modern’ timepiece.

Drop by cur store, and let us
check up on your watchand
put it in first class condi-
tion. We use only the best
materials and our workman-
ship is guaranteed.

WALKER'S

gone very wrong.
The Germans
\sick of war and
mere and more  sacrifices,
they believed in Hitler and
promizes of quick victory they lived
on hope. Bul now that hope of vic-
tory and their faith
rapidly dying.

chine is soon to come—the blow
which will be struck when it is evi-
dent to him that not even his own
people believe him anymore,

GAS PRICE INCREASE
COSTS N. C. DRIVERS
$12,000,000 ANNUALLY

Raleigh.—State Highway Chair-
man Ben Price suggested that the
increased cost of gasoline iranspor-
tation could be distvibuted by a
small Inerease in price throughout
the nation or by direct federal sub-
sidy o the oil companies, Prince
made the suggestion in protesting a
vecent price hike permiticd by the
office of price administration.

He estimated that the two and a
half cent a: gallon increase allowed,
on the busis of last year's consump-
tion, would ‘cost North Carolina mo-
torists 512,000,000 annually and the
state itself $450,0000a year.

tails.  And, as our respect for and}
co-operation with the Russians in-|
crease, b 38 rapidly losing the bat- |

- Germany |

About the only place Hitler's prop- | above entitled action  was

When a thousand English planes !

bombs on Essen, the Berlin newspu- |

war would be over long before this. |

next
winter, they realize something has

undoubtedly are|
sick  of making
While
his |

NOTICE OF SUMMONS

Nerth Carolina, County of Watauga:
in the Superior Courl, Bafore the
Clerk.

Robert Ward and wife, Eliza Ward.
vs. Robert Harmon and others.
The defendant above named will

take notice that a summons in the

issued
against the defendant Robert Har-

'mon on the——day of June, 1942 by
!A_ E. Scuth. elerk of the Superior
|Court of Watauga county,

. North
Carolina, said action bhaving been

i brought in order to partition the
Hand of
Eand the
i being adjudged to be a proper party
| whose interest might

Joseph Harmon deceased,
defendant, Robert Harmon,

be ‘eifected,
{and the defendant will take rnotice
(that a petition was filed in  said
jcause by the piaintiffs above named
jand the defendant will further take
notice that he i1s required 10 be and
(appear 4t the office of the elerk of
the Superior Court for Watauga
county at his office in the town of
{Boone, N. C., within thirty days aft-
er lthe 2nd day of July, 1942, and
answer or demur fo the complaint
of petition of the plaintiffs, or the
plaintiffs will apply to the court for
the relief demanded in said petition.
This 29th day of June, 1942,
A. E. SOUTH,

Clark Superior Court,

T-2-4p
NOTICE OF TRUSTEE'S SALE OF
REAL ESTATE
Nozth Carolina, Watauga County,

Pursuant to the power and auth-
|ority contained in that certain deed
{of trust dated October 8, 1940, by
|G. E. Anderson and wife, Edith G.
Anderson, o T. E. Bingham, trustee,
{ which said deed of trust is duly re-

THOHitlar m‘c_,|cordl_'d in the office of the register

of deeds for Watauga county, North

v Carolina, in Book of Mortgages No.
It looks as though the greatest! 2 ! 8 :
blow to Hitler's propaganda ma-|oo 4t Page 38, and sccuring a certain

note and indebtedness payable to the
Northwestern Bank,, and default
having been made in the payment
of said note as provided in said deed
of trust, and demand cf foreclosure
having been made by the Northwest-
ern Bank, and the undersigned trus-
fee, having been substituted as
trustee for and in the place of said
T. E. Bingham, said substitution by
the said Northwestern Bank having
been duly recorded in the office of
the register of deeds for Watauga
lcuunl}'. North Carolina, in Book 55,
|8l page 113, will offer for sale at
public auction to the highest bidder
(for cash at the courthouse door in
IWatauga county, at Baone, North
| Carolina, at 12:00 noon, on the 20tk
ld.:l}’ of July, 1842, the following de-
|HL‘Ii|Jl_‘li. real estate, to wit:

(- Beginning on a planted stone in
IRL! Farthing's Hne,  running south
il cast 6 poles to a stone corner;
ithenee south 84 east 1324 poles to a
istake in the old Boone road: thence
| J. E. HOLSHOUSER,

| 6:25-4¢ Substituted Trustee.

by becoming

dues are in effect:

PROTECT YOUR FAMILY

REINS-STURDIVANT BURIAL

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

A 25 cent fee is charged upon joining, after which the follawing

Quarterly Yearly Benefit
One to Ten Years ... ... .10 40 $ 50.00
Two to Twenty-nine Years ... .20 a0 100.00
Thirty to Fifty Years ... ... A0 1.60 100.G0
Fifty to Sixtv-five years ... .60 240 100.00

a member of

E. A. GAULTNEY

WATAUGA INSURANCE AGENCY

All Kinds of Insurance
We Are Glad to Serve You

Northwestern Bank Buliding
BOONE, N. C.

GORDON H. WINKLER

Nu!urgi Bridge has steppesd-
vp style withoul cutting down
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_.‘ - < Bt styled ;lp to the minule!
i -y " Just 1y thewe comfortable shous
3 with young idear.
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