any man in all Vieana"

gut once on the street, he walked
more alowly, jlngllnf his o“n:f ma-
terial wealth — a few pennies —
in his hand. Ten minutes later, he
was at the Vogelhuber Bakery

Shop. Nodding to Poldi's beam
iparenta he hurried t_o the bac

room.
Poldi's beautiful oval face lighted

her |

had really given up his job to write |

waltzes for a llving. At this rate,

he could never ask her to .marry 5

him.

IRET3TE,
e

the best that they could
would perform for her
shail play ‘Artist's Life’.” He lifted
his violin.

Now Schani saw mnothing, heard
nothing. He feit diszy and uplifted
as if he had been drinking cham-
pagne. Music poured from his fin-
gertips and from his soul

When_the waltz had-be Carla

lodked at him indifferently.

“her gaze rémained, his nar-
efined face attracting
His eyes were deep
. e o

Gently, she Tlsl.erled, “What's hn.p—‘ i

pened, Schani?

in a tense voice he told her —
axplained how the waltzes were al-
ways there in his soul and he must
'write them or die. 2

“But who will play your music?

He writhed Inwardly. It was in-
credible that In this civilized year
of 1845, people regarded the walts
as crude, barbaric. Three-four tem-
po? They laughed at it. And all
the time, they were shutting their
cars to the walts’s dellicacy, its
{rothy, lacy structure of rhythm

and e,

"Wq;l:cwil] play them? Wh
Il organize my
'They’ll play for me for nothing."”

And 1‘1’1 a few moments It was
done. Kienzl, the balker, readily
mgreed to brin his violin to re-

earsal on Bunday at two o'clock.
Not only that, he had a bassoon-
playing cousin who worked in a
tailor shop. And oh yes, his aunt
strummed the harp.

Schanl let out a gleeful shout.
“Now you see Poldl? There's a
true artist for you.” Then he added,
his volce shaking” with passion, “I
want to make musle,
music."

She was wistful. “And enter
through back doors? Would you
like that Schanl? Could you stand
it with your nature? Think,
Schanl. There's your mother. You
know you must take care of her”

Stung, he turned away. “T'll take
care og her with my music. But If
you can't understand that and you
can't belleve In me — "

Poldl felt tears In back of her
eyes. More than anything else in

e world he needed someone now
to give him courage. What did it
matter what he did? The essential
thing was Schani himself, his fine,
free spirit, his eager, warming zest
for life. "I do belleve in you. -
ever you do will be the finest in
the world.”

Working with his tatterdemalion
crew of men for a solid month,
Bchan] dreamed and hoped. Then
came the weary business of beg-
ging for a chance. It Dom-
mayer who finally gave In. One
night a hu poster outside his
Cagino proclaimed that this was
the debut of Johann Strauss, Jr.
and his World Famous Orchestra.

Schani stood on the conductor's
stand and led for all he was worth.
One hour passed, two hours, Then
it was midnight ¥is arms were

wing heayy with despair. Two
mdre tables and onlr flve ocv
cupled. At one, sat Poldi, her par-
ents and* Schani’s mother. Dom-
mayer himself stood at the door,
grimly surveying the empty room.

All at once, he addressed the
waiters, “Open the windows and
stert your cleaning” He turned
and spoke to the patrons. “Ladles
and gentlemen, the performance Is
ov.r” He was turning up a chalr
when a party of newcomers en-
tered. One of the men was about

The marriage was

2 Sl b
own omﬁutrl.

glorious | .

and brown. And what long lashes
for a man, too.

Suddenly it was twelve-thirty and
she rose. “We must go." She had
promised to have a late supper
with Tomy. /"Count Hohenfried is
probably walting for me now.” Im-
pulsively, she sald to Schiller, “We
must do something for that young
man. Don't forget his name.

Watching her as .she mowved to
the door, Schanl continued to wave
his baton half-heartedly. Now the
evening was really finished and
Dommayer would g: ahead with
closing the place. t suddenly a
low humming sound came to his
ears. He turned around and his
eyes widened. The windows were
brimming over. People were fight-
ing for places,

His men too, had seen. Now they
picked up their lagging tempo, The
place was alive with
melody. And all at once, i
saw something else — something
that caused his scalp to tingle. The
doorwav was jammed. There were
people standing in line. They were
buying tickets.

A little awed, he faced his or-
chestra again. He had won. They
liked his musie. They wanted It.
They were willing to pay for it.
Excitement mounted within him.
Then, waving to Poldl he shouted
above the uproar, “And now, you
worms, play as you've never played
before in your lives. Play for
Vienna!"

And so the night and the morn-
ing wore on and Schan| felt as if
he were in a dream — a dream
come trus at last.

TR
| W jam=—

one. s | to.

She looked at him blankly for a
moment, then smiled. :res, of
course. Mr. Strauss, It it?" A
delieate gesture —. wall,  come
along.

Alone with her im the music
room, Schanl gazed at her adoring-
ly. “Oh Madames,” he aald, “thisisn’t
the first time F've beeny algne with
you. It's happened a hundredl times.

At the Opera, the night you sang
Leonora, There was nqhoéo else In
t i > gih

He pl
"Purha]::
ears,” he shouted, “but look ak
yourselves with open eyes, your
silly guadriiles, your minuets, your
gavottes. You presume to
waltzes but they're warm and beau-
tiful like the women we love,
Vienna—" He broke off. “
night" he sald harshly and made-
for the door,

the street, Suddenly however, he
saw @& figure in’ the l.l.wplight.,
"Poldi! What are you doing here?"

Her laugh was tremulous, “Please
Schanl don't be cross but some-
how tonight there was a stab in
I felt you were In

He looked down at her. Her eves
were two dark pools of adoration
and suddenly he found that this
was what he wanted most In the
world. Poldi — 2 home — peace.
His arms went around her, “Poldl
my dear,” he sald tenderly, “we
must be married as soon as pos-

& | sible.”

ttopped, ternifed of Bis Mguasity.
stopped, te ;
Carla was looking at him throﬂgh
half-closed - glies. ' & charm-
ing young ," she sald slowly,
then kissed him square on the
mouth,

Schani felt something like a rush
of wine go through his w
Transfixed, he watched ha
took up the music."Then
opened and a tall, distin
locking man entered whom
introduced as their host, Count
Hohenfried. How possessively he
looks at her, Schanl thought. A
tremor went over him.

“We were just about to rehearse
our song,” Carla sald brightly.
We're dolng a — waltz."

Hohenfried's monocle fell. “You're
noé usﬁrlou? of c.ouuru.t“h =

e pleasantly, ey argu
Back ang forth. Hohenfried was
horrified, Carla determined. Final-
ly, with a shrug, Hohenfried left
to make the announcement.

Carla grasped Schani’'s hand.
“Come, before he changes his
mind."

Outside, Schani took his place at
the plano, He was a little appré-
hensive. After all, they hadn't re-
hearsed. Then hils worst fears were
realized, It was awful. Every note

that came from her lips was cuf

off, staccato, parodying the melody.
No wonder they were all laughing.

He leaned toward her. “Pardon
Madame, you can't sing a walts
like that”

Her eyabrows lifted: "Carla Don-

ner can ging anything any way.”

Yes, he thought tlrmlr. as her
lipa touched his, women lilke Carla
were for the Count Hohenfrieds,
It was Poldl who really counted In
this cruel, artificial world.

The betrothal was ahort, for
once Schanl had made up his mind
that a thing must be done, then {t
must. Excltedly, Poldi ered her
trousseau together and just a few
weeks later, a quiet marriage cere-
mony took place in the rear of the
bakery shop.

“Surely,” Poldl told herself, “no
one has ever been so happy be-
fore.” It was wonderful to tend
house — her own houss — and
listen to the faint tinkle of the
plano as Schanl worked over his
musie. He was gaining fameg too,
for Hofbeuer was actually publish-
Ing his works. :

She was In the kitchen one morn-
Ing when there came the sounds
of marc and ghouting. Har
heart turned over. There were the
revolutionaries again, waving thelr,
flags and banners. And Schan! had
left the house, He would be hurt,
killed.

Snatching up a cloak, she ran
out, not ptopping until she reached
Hofbauer's music store. “Is mz
husband here?” she cried, burs
ing in,

The door opened and there was
Schanl, his face alight. “I've been
in the streets Poldl, In the streets
with all those people. They're won-
derful” He went to the plano.
“They Inspire me. Listen to this
It's a march, A revolutionary
march.”

Hofbauer began to yell. “A march!
And where is the waltz I've pro-
mised my salesmen? Why do you
want to write songs about those
¢razy people outside — "

“Cr ople!” Bchanl flamed,
"I'hoz:zz’:arge m];o people, my friends.
The ones who believed In my
music first. And I'm going out

th them, out there in the streets,

need me."

I Btooping to Poldl he gave her a
light kisg and was gone.

(Now Schani has allied him-
ul{a with the revolutionists,
Will he bring forth more music
from the dangers which ocon~

t Mm? In the next episode
again meets Carla Donner

fortv, and he was escorting a love-
1y, blonde girl dressed in hunting
costume. “Tm sorry but we're
forced to close early tonight. The

Waking the next morning, It
appeared that fancy still spun his
brain, Again and again he read the

were worse than ever, The crowd
was In an uproar. Now Schani
understood. This

The grace notes and flourishes

whole busineas

Be asure to read (t)

strange circimstances,
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"NEW HOPE NEWS | Church in Elizabeth City Saturday

afternoon,

Miss Celia Blanche Dail, a student
at E. C. T. C., Greenville, spent the
Thanksgiving holidays with her par-
ents, Mr..and Mrs, W. E. Dail.

Mrs. Pearl Gregory, her daughter,
Miss Virgilia, and son, Harry, spent
the week-end with Mrs. Gregory’s sis-
ter, Mrs. C. W. Griffin, and friends.

Miss Rebecca Webb, of the Rober-
gonville school faculty, spent the
holidays with her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. L. R, Webb.

Mrs. C. C. Banks and small daugh-
ter, Margaret Anne, of Elizabeth
City, spent a few days with Mr.
Banks' parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. P.
Banks, last week.

The condition of Blakemore Small
is somewhat improved. Mpr. Small
has been very ill at the home of his!| Mrs. J. R. Sadler, Mrs. Lee Willis,
gon-in-law, C. E. Sutton, of Lowland, snd Mrs. 8. D. Banks

Mrs. J. R. Sadlet, (formerly. Miss visited Mr. and Mrs. Gaston Small
Ruby Small) Mrs. Lee Willis and her and Mra, Lillie Wilson on Wednesday. |
little daughter, snd Miss li'lm'ommI
Small, of Lowiand, visited Mrs. Sad-.uightwitﬁlrl,wpthh.
ler's father; C. W. Small, during the' Mr. and Mrs. Grey, of Suffalk, Va.,
holidays. < and Mrs. Pattie Hogar, of Elizabeth
Mrs., Percy Webb and - daughters,' City, spent
Misses Mary Bland and Joyee_Wobb.[ Mattie

Methodist

Mrs. Lathan Umphlett; Mrs. Mattie
Robbins as the guest of her son, Tom
Robbins, and Mrs. S. D. Banks aa the
guest of Mrs. J. W. Shannonhouse and
other friends. Others attending at
differerit sessions were Mr. and Mrs.

Migs Vida Banks and Mrs. Grace|
Jackson. I

Mrs. Mike Woodard, of Hampton,
Va., who has been visiting her par-,
ents, Mr. and Mrs. M. M. Spivey, has
returned home.

Mr. and Mrs. Ggston Small, Mr.
and Mrs, Clyde Small and Mrs, Les-
gie Small, of Weeksville, visited
Blakemore Small Thursday. :

Those spending the week of t-If‘ei'found especially useful for small

conference in Elizabeth peans has shown a great deal of
City were Mrs. C. W. Griffin, guest of | promise in California.

NEW TYPE HARVESTER
A new type of bean harvester,

W. E. Dail, Mr. and Mrs. Ed Turner,| FOR SALE — HUDSON. DELUXE

LEGALS

1928 Bedan. Truly e fine driving
car, gxcellent condition, very low
mileage, a rare bargain. w_;h
Mrs. V. A. Holden, Hertford,"N. C.

FOR RENT—ONE 2-HORSE FARM/|

Vs,
located. New buildings, good sefl| L <. Uy Josebh F: James, Merge:

and one 4-horse farm. Both well
and well drained, Reféerénces Te-

quired #nd necessary to applyl

promptly to Farm Bureau, Hert-
ford, N.-C., P. 0. Box 128, — '

Miss Vida Banks spent Tuesday|

bids.

F. T. JOHNSON,
Secretary, Board of Education
N‘ov.ll,l&gSM

FOR SALE — HUDSON DELUXE

‘mileage, a rave bargain. ' Apply to

1928 sedan. Truly & fine driving
car, excellent conditions, very low!

immediate payment, :
This 26 day of November, 1988,
CHAS. E. JOHNSON, °
LILLIE H. JOHNSON,

———— e s
NOTICE OF ADMINISTRATION

mw ﬁﬂ-ﬂu mwhou of the

Carot this iy ¥ nuﬁfpau ;
having claims agninst * flie estats of
said deceased to exhibit them to the
undersigned at Hertford;:N: C., on or| fu.
befére the 26 day of November, 1089, [}
or this notice will pe pleaded in bar
of their recovery. All pérsons in-
debted to said estate will please make

Exetutors of Chas. Johnson.
D,ec.z,s,ls,m,ao,.lgn.s-

’

of the  estate of Mrs,,

notify all

ment,
This 20th day of October, 1988,
KATE M. BLANCHARD,
Administratrix of Mrs.
Blanchard.

. NOTICE OF ADMINISTRATION
Having qualified as Administratrix
: Kate: M.
Blanchard, deceased, late of Perquim-
ans County; North- Careline, this is to
persons. having claims
against the estate of said deceased to
axhibit them to the undersigned at
Hertford, N. C., on or before the 20.
day of October, 1989, or this notiee
will be pleaded in bar of their recov-
eéry. All persons indebted to said es-
tate will please make’ immediate pay-

Kate M.
Oct.28,Noov.4,11,18,26,Dec.2

NOTICE

10th day of February,

11:30 A. M., offer

me in said deed of trust:
Those certain

for which see further deseription.
This November 19th, 1938,
J. C. BLANCHARD,

By virtue of a deed of trust exe-
cuted to me by Thomas L. Jessup for
certain purposes therein mentioned,
which said deed of trust bears date
1931, and is
registered in the office of the Regis-
ter of Deeds of Perquimans County
in M. D. Book 17, page 560, at the
request of the holder of the notes se-|
cured thereby, I shall on Wednesday,
the 21st day of December, 1988, at
for sale to the
highest bidder for cash, at the court
house door in Hertford, Perquimans
County, N. C., the lands conveyed to

lands in Parkville
Township, Perquimans County, North
Carolina, designated as follows: Three
certain parcels of land first known as
the Hunter tract, second as the Ellis
tract, and third one acre reserved in
sale of lands to J. E. Hurst by W. L.
Jessup, and being the same conveyed
to Thomas L. Jessup by Kate B. Jes-
sup on June 19, 1926, and recorded
in Book 16, page 542 in Register of
Deeds office of Perquimans County,

Trustee. I
Nov.256,Dec.2,9,16;

NOTICE

By virtue of a deed of trust exe-
cuted to me by J. J. Fleetwood and
wife for certain purposes therein
mentioned which said deed of trust
bears date of February 24th, 1928, and
is registered in the office of the Regis-)
ter -of Deeds of Perquimans County |
in Book D 17, page 68, 1 shall, at|
the request of the holder of the notes
secured thereby, on Monday, the 19th
day of December, 1938, at 11:80 A.
M., offer for sale to the highest bidder
for cash at the Court House Door in

Hertford, Perquimans County, part of
the property conveyed in said deed of

IN ONE OF OUR:.

" NEW uATEm'l;s‘,'??’ﬂ
¥, 44 ~ 3 { 3, [LINE

ALL SIZES .+
REASONABLY PRICED

$1.98 to $6.95 i |

i

NEW COAT

Mrs. V. A. Holdren, Hertford, N, C.

SOY BEANS_THE BEST PLACH

to sell or store. E. L. Reed Ware-

. house, Hertford, N. C.

FOR RFNT—ONE %HORSE FARM:
and one d-horse farm. Both wel

of Norfolk, Va., spent Thanksgiving '
holidays with Mr. Webb's parents,
Mr. and Mrs, L. R. Webb. S

Mis, Eva Squires, who § been
» of Gririesland, bas returned |
e aq <1

b

North Carolina
Perquimans County

! brose E. James, Neppie P, James,

In The

Snptrlor Court
W. F. C. Edwards -

B, Eliabth Milan, e L

£ Jomes, Minuie 1, Hobtneen; Ased

" B:James, Mary L James, Anmi-

g

| &




