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making him
his hands like one
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gmamm-bhnku
over 88
phone , It was Doctor Jaffe.
on the bed, & pack | P How dia sho stand the tHpr"~
:‘h}m Metr%dt:ggmﬂhm
summon Dootor Fellx men
'&u at his watch, l‘l!l: “The trip to the sanitarium. She
now, ! on the road with|lnew she was supposed to a
the Maﬂu If you want to g
!n““'yw Pat might be|that girl slive, you send her o
saved, The by, | sight away, Herr-Lohkamp. Don't
lengthened. One hour, an and Right away.”
a half, two hours . .. . re came | Cle with fear, Erich said,
the sound of a roaring motor. lhom tomorrow, Doctor, With-
Then, s fow moments later, es|out
Jafte was his examinafion,| There was rain in the morn
Hrich faced Koster. “She never |and Erich had a dreary sense
onnd m%hm m:t‘h‘:ml; R & a ntalnth: warchouse t,
over- just H
- bappy. He threw oa‘t leaving for the loneliness of & man-
seoking | with her

oy nothing can ever happen

a like tnhit.“

the doctor was outside the
words.

of autumn air, terror struck at
hedart, Any
leave, 1noully,'
her Mps over the word “sanitarium’
and yed on,

Bhe was sitting at the dinner
table one night, finishing her coffee.
During the meal, the boys had re-
galed her with an aoccount of a
street brawl they had been drawn
into that day. It had all come
about over a towing job. The owner

g

the city lately.

Her eyes were shadowed as she
watched Lenz and Erich depart for
the shop. Then she turned to Koe-
ter despalringly. “And all that—
fighting, danger—for one hundred
marks, And what do I give? What
do I ever give?”

He covered her hands with his.
“Just Mbelng here, that's what.
Where you walk, we walk beside
vou." He rose to catch up with
the others. “Just remember tha

&t 1311 %

riding along the winding street
the three men found themselves in
a viclous o, They halted how-
ever, as came abreast of a
dwmhm where a speaker was ad-
mllin‘ a !m mﬂ.

“There ig & madness abroad In
the land"” he was thun T 3
is entering your home like & thief
in the night, to steal a ur
honor an

The speaker was . Becker.
Lenz felt shame lance through him
ihat he was not standing there be-
blde his old friend. Sud y, from
around the corner came some three
bundred semi-uniformned men, A
concerted cry

It glanced off the brow of
gwker. bringing a trickle of

7
|
:
:
;
:

;

now she would have|

| Pat looked and
iy ripendpe

one in turn. “Don’t look pleaje—
gither of you—"
The engine throbbed, chugged,

t, | made a great todo and then t

was gone. Krich stood like a man
turned to stone until the last coach
was out of sight. Finally he turned
to Koster, 's happened to
Lenz?"

Hoster's words were terse but
enough, *“Come on,”

The streets were crowded with a
milling tide of political partisans.
Then, just as they reached the
warehouse, a dr scene met
their eyes. The place was being
by a crowd of hoodlums.
tensed. From a side entrance

2€

u | of the bullding s sortie of twen

defenders was emerging and ad-
vancing on the at ers with re-
volver and rifie. Lenz was at the
@uddenly Koater gripped Erich
enly ppe 's
On a balecony, a youthful
sniper stood his rifle aimed
at Lenam fired and Lensz

:

Iy | clutched bhls heart and sank to the

ground, It was as preposterously
simple as that,

As Hrich and Koster pushed for-
ward, the battle became a hand-to-
handmtmtor,mwlnﬁ:mwrrm
their fallen comrade. r knelt
beside him and held him in his
arms. ‘Tenz It's Otto, Can you

Iﬁn:'“r opened for the last

s eyes r
time. He amiled . T took
a long time—but I made up
my mind.”

Snow came that night £o blanket
Lenz' grave. In the light of the

.| dawn, Erich sald hopeleasly, “m
be we should have i?lﬁ the’pollc:?‘:
Koster's lip drew back from hls| “Bu

teeth. “The police have nothing to

1
I adors your wife.

face

was too old and too young. Pat,
a million miles away. Lﬂgl gone,
(]

Eoster prowling up alleys and dl
holudn-the-w:g, loukl;?(or lmxl:’v
murderer. The thought was like

1 & summons, for Koster stepped into

It I trapped him
'a over. ra a
blind alley.” ¥ it

“Anybody see you?"

“No. He fired first anyway. Tt
was self defense. Here. Open
your telegram. It was at the house.”

Twice, thrice, Erich read the

ted message. “Come soon, dar-
ing. Pat"” Two minutes later
he had her on the telephone and
was asking questions.
want me to rest up,” she
was saying lightly. “You ses, I—I
have a little operation next week.
Seems I don't need so many riba.
But—" the merest break, “I wanted
I wanted to hear

L | Rlo.

t. We'll drive up in ‘Baby.

i n
v}ﬂ be there tomorrow."

She was walting for them on the
front lts{ah of the place as they
rounded the mountain bend next
morning. She looked young and
chic in a blue snow sult. Then
Hrich folded her Into his great
coat and Koster was squeezing her
hand and nobody sald anything fm-
portant but everyone sald it at
once.

Pat had gone to change from her
snowsult into a dress. Dazedly, Erich
stared at the figures for the cost
of the operation that Dr. Plauten
had handed him. “Over a thousand
marks, What'll we do, Otto? We've
got to raise it—but how?”

Koster rubbed his chin, "There's
a full moon tonight. I can make
the city tomorrow.”

Erich gripped his arm. “How are
you golng to get the money?"

A luminous light glowed in Kos-
ter's eyes. “T'll get it. You for-
get about it. Fbr%et everything ex-

Pat tcmlﬁ.
he enchantment of mountain
dusk had fallen as Pat descended
the stairs that evening all in silver
radlance. Erich back, awed.
“The wilver dress. Pat, you've
turned on the magic again”

Bhe laughed and curtseyed.
‘““Would Herr Lohkamp dance with
me then?"

“With pleasure.” He bowed. ‘My

gave me some dan leasons,
I'd Jove to try them out on you."

As tluz glﬂod over tha floor, she
ooked a nnplnzn;y YTou know,
hf.p";gan mwﬁwgﬂ?ﬁ.m

a intricate step.
t mg:tleu \ oo e " P
“I'm not bad,” he agreed smugly

. with no fever.

:|a boat in the morning.

PAGE SEVEN

anyone glse.”

weeks had come and
now here was Pat back
e operation mending slowly,
inch by Ineh. Krich was In the

1
2

village getting flowers when Koster
paid her his first visit during her
convalescence.

She wiggled one finger at him
as he came In. "Otto, my dear.”
Then, slowly, she rolled her head.
“Do you think it was worth it?
Selling ‘Baby’ I mean, to pay for
my operation? A grand racing car
like that—"

His lips trembled. “The impor«
tant thing Is, how do you feel?”

A flash of the old amlle. “I think
they took my backbone out by mis«
take” Then she awallowed very
hard. “I can't understand it, Otto,*
she sald quietly, Imperasonally, “w
two peo should love like Eria'
and me—and one dle.”

He shook his head vigorouslw
“You're a long way from that.”

“I don't know. I‘MI}F here for
80 many hours alone I've figure?
it out. If you eat less I can live
a few weeks longer. If you starve
yourselves, that might mean a few
more monthss And all so that ¥
could still breathe a little, my heart
stil beat—for what?"

“For us” Hoster sald thickly.
“Happiness I never thought I'd
know. A new world to live in, for
Erich"

The door opened and her hus-

band came into the room. He and

Koster would be leaving in a few
minutes. The latter slipped away
so that they might have this last

| space of time for themaselves.

Erich kigsed her hand. “In a
month you'll be walking around
In three montha
you'll be out of here, back to the
city and Spring."

Her eyes glinted. "Oh Erich let's
not go back to the city. Let's go
to South America and roll down to
Down with all the monkeys
and coffee Her body was burn-
ing, parched, aching for the cool
touch of shade and witer.

“In the Spring”

“No, now. We're on the deck of
No, it's
night and we're sliding into a
scented, dark harbor.”

He laughed encouragingly. “I'm
making eyes at the nalive girls and

i you're getting mad."”

“And always I'll be very strong
and never tired, Tl never sleep
because life will be too good to

] sleep a o

He nodded, kissed her lightly and

8 the room. “Now dar-
ling, I'm going to pretend I'm not
reall leaving. Then pretty soon
b )| ge back.” ——

still, She was suposed to lle very
still or she would die, the Doctor
had sald, But L.enz had died
because it was honorable. He had
dled bravely and proudly.

Panting a little she struggled
frc:ﬂ the bed and approached the
window. Then, bracing herself, she
stood erect. Erich and Koster were
at the sleigh. They looked up and
suddenly she stretched her arms in
& wide, passionate movement to-
ward Erich, knowing, with the flery
pain, that she was breaking the
chain of life—breaking it to save
her love and her honor,

There was a gay wave from
Erich, Then, as horrible realiza-
tion hit him he dashed in and ug
the stairs. As he held her crumple
form, her smile became tenuous,
half over the border already. “It's
right for me to dle, darling—wheni
T'm so full of love for you."”

Weeks later Erich stood over th’ul

two Traves with Koster beside him.
People did go on, they ate, they,
laughed, they slept. But somewher.
in the hidden receases, life had
. That was his secret. T
helped. “South America's so ve
far away," he sald quietly. “T wi
they were going with us.” i
Side by side he and Kosten
up the But as they
moved along, they were sudden
four and Erich knew all at on
with a wave of exaltation, tha
those shadowy figures of Pat
Tenz, grave and tender, would
ways walk beside them toward|
whatever lay ahead. |
THE END.

She was supposed to lie qult‘ea
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Rural Rehabilitation - Loans - Accomplishments

o | General Agricultural Agent

GUY A. CARDWELL,
Coast Line Rallroad Co.

oo on
Security Administration make! er
rehabilitation | to

appraises the farms they want to
buy. The borrower agrees to follow
good farming practices, and the loans
are based upon sound- plans figured

the earning capaeity of the farm-
and his farm. He has 40 years

pay for the farm at 3 per cent

interest.

Money to buy farms is limited at
present to a few counties in. each
state, and to not more than 10 ten-
ants in any one county. Congress

by one. - What is great

the,lives of individual famllies.

the sum of $14,286,000 had been lent.

Jim Jones would hardly be worth

Although these few pages can not
picture the families one by one, a
careful study of the whole group, as
foupd in county supervisors’ records
from the 470 counties in the region,
shows that progress has been made:
1. Families are repaying their loans.

12, They are worth more than when

they came on. 8. They need leas
credit than when they started. 4.
They are making a better living.
Families Pay Back Their Loans
There are 38,302 farm families, or
about 230,000 men, women and chil-
dren, farming under the - Rural Re-
habilitation program of the FSA in

Repayments are spread over periods

ranging up to five years. On Deceni-

ber 31, $4,726,000 had been repaid.
Families Are Worth More

The 38,392 regular rehabilitation
families are worth $10,000,000 more
than they were when they started to
farm under this program. The aver-
age rehabilitation farmer is worth,
over and above all indebtedness,
$262 more now than when he start-
ed. This increase in net worth did
not just happen. It is the result,
not of better credit alome, but of
better planning and farming methods.
Each farmer follows a plan, worked
out with the aid of the county super-

the region. To December 381, 1937,
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comfort, _
bk

w price
| |
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visors to suit his own needs. He and
his wife are guided in using the best
methods of managing the farm and
the home, as proven by the Agricul-
tural Experiment Stations, the Ex-
tension Service and practical farmers
who have already made a success.
The increase in what the farmer is
worth is made up of sti:h things as
hogs and cows , eanned fruits and
vegetables, dried fruits and vege-
tables, sweet potatoes, molasses and

T. E,. PERRY HONORED

A delightful birthday dinner was
given Sunday, June 12th, in honor of
T. E. Perry, who celebrated his 76th
birthday, at his home near Belvidere.
Tables were placed under the shady
trees on the lawn, where a picnic
dinner was enjoyed. The honoree
was seated facing the white birthday
cake with its pink candles, after
which grace was given by him. Af-
ter dinner all enjoyed the afternoon

meat saved for home use, better| toRethar. Tees s el q
clothing, better workstock, better| T}':e guests included Mr. and Mrs.
farm and home equipment. In some! L. E. Perry, Mr. and Mrs. R. H.

able tniCopeIand and children, Harold, De-
make payments on his mortgage and lorine, Sherman, R _”-- Jr., Anna
owes less on his farm f Faye and Joseph Virgil, Mr. and Mrs.

e = o F. M. Copeland and children, Eliza-

Families Need Less Credit | beth, Mildred, Willard and Parker
The records show that families Mr : L M IH Ish P | h:ll
farming under rehabilitation loans|, ~ bl SR LA SIEY ARG Falls
need less credit as the program ad- dren; Bessle, Rudolph, Tessle, Viola,
vances. Duringifhe yea 1936, the I':I E. and I.ur_\'._ Mr. and _Mrs. \.‘ C.
average rehabilitation loan was $306. Winslow aad children, Oris and Cas-

cases, the farmer has been

; = sie, Mrs. Neppie Per 5
During 1938, the average loan to the| TII.:mt-*a r=:w jppla,im;‘(l‘:_y a::;d _]:-'::;:‘-
same families was only &'5146._ Under | Winslow, all of Belvidere; Mr. and
a program planned to suit his needs, Mrs. Ralph Dail, of Rocky Hock:

the average vrehabilitation farmer
made more of his food, feed and seed
at home during 1936, and did not
need to borrow for these purposes ir
1937.

| Mr. and Mrs. Joe Perry, of Norfolk,
[ Va.; Mr. and Mrs. Otha 1. Winslow
pand children, Geraldine and Rachel
!Rebercﬂ. of Suffolk, Va.; Mr. and
Mrs. Jesse Perry and Nollie Perry, of

Families Are Making A Better Living| Fentress, Va.; Mr. and Mrs. Eddie
T}_ze.re are many ways in “I'hlt'h Winslow and children, of Savage;
families are making a better living| Mrs. Alice Copeland and Thomas

uwnder the rehabilitation program: Lamb, of Tyner. Mr. and Mrs, Cur-

. They have more feed and food.| tis Chappell, of Tyner, called in the
2. Better gardens. afternoon.

Jd. More cows and hogs. All of Mr. Perry's children, grand-
4, More milk and butter, children and great-grandehildren were
b. More chickens and eggs, present except one granddaughter,
6. More workstock Daisy Luay Lamb, of Westchester,
7. More children in school. Pennsylvania.

"WHO BUYS THE
FINEST TOBACCO ?"

| KNOW BECAUSE WM A TOBACCO PLANTER.
FOR YEARS, AT AUCTION AFTER AUCTION, CAMEL —=
HAS BOUGHT MY AINEST LOTS. LAST YEAR
CAMEL PAID ME HIGHEST PRICES. | SMOKE
CAMELS BECAUSE, TO MY WAY OF THINKING,
THE COMPANY THAT BUYS THE FAINER GRADE
OF TORAQQD IS BOUND TO PUT OUT A AINER
CIGARETTE. MOST PLANTERS FEEL THE SAME

Mr. Wells speaks for many tobacco growers
when he says: ' Most planters smoke Camels
because they know the finer grades of tobacen
bought for them." And as men who gnen to-
bacco, they know that Camel's FINER, MORE
EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS make a world of
difference in smoking pleasure. Try Camels,

"WE SMOKE CAMELS romacca

gy ‘Néu .\-_‘ 1 "
DAVID ELMER WELLS /o S
gives you a mighty
good reason for
smoking Camels

BECAUSE WE KkNow ToBacco” B

Look for this symbol in members’ own advertising

This symbol means a lot
to lovers of good beer!

IT IDENTIFIES the brewers who have
pledged their support “‘to the duly constituted
authorities for the elimination of anti-social
conditions in the sale of beer."”

It identifies the brewers who, through The
Brewers’ Code of Practice, have pledged
themselves to the promotion of practical
moderation and sobriety.

These brewers ask, with all thoughtful
citizens, for adequate enforcement of existing
laws ... fo closs outlets operating illegally
+.10 prevent the sale of beer to minors.. .
I'orn&erhnl hours . .. or to persons who
have drunk to excess.”

These brewers ask the public to support
and encourage the great body of retailers
who sell beer as law-abiding citizens and
who operate legal, respectable premises,

UNITED BREWERS INDUSTRIAL FOUNDATION
21 Hast 40th Street, Noew York, N, Y.’

Corvespondence is invited from groups and in-
dividuals everywhere who are interested in the




