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CHAPTER FORTY-FOUR 
Kay’s eyes blazed with rage. 
■And you think this is fail to 

she demanded furiously. 
Breaking our engagement when 

y,e wedding invitations are out? 
Making a complete fool of me? 
V.’hat will people think?” 

•■What would you have me do?” 

Lex asked. “Is the opinion of your 
friends more important than all 
the rest of our lives? We couldn’t 
make each other happy—not when 
1 love someone else.” 

■‘But—how can I explain? 'What 
shall I tell people?” 

“Tell them whatever you 

P’ease,” Lex said. “Put all the 
Came on me, as I deserve, or, 
;? vou prefer, say that you chang- 
ed'your mind. 1 don’t care, Kay. 
p0 whatever makes things easier 
for you.” 

“I hate you!" Kay stormed at 

j,-m. “I hate that g”!, too!” 

Lex was silent ana his silence 
onlv served to infuriate her fur- 
ther. 

She cried. “And to think 1 actu- 
ally let you have the satisfaction 
of believing I’d given in and fo- 
unded to live on your horrible old 
farm." Her Isugh was sheer 
scorn. 1 wouldn't have stayed 
there six months — and neither 
would you. I’d have gotten ’round 
v0U so easily, you’d never have 
known what was haooening till we 

T-ere back in the city again, living 
jn a civilized way.” 
—-II ———————; 
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Lex’s jaw was grim, but he said 
quietly, “So that was how you had it planned.” 
.. Jes’ I* was! And I’d have done it, too. Everyone thinks you’re a tool — my mother and father, all 
our friends—” 

He scarcely heard her. All the 
Pity h* had felt for her, the shame 
over his own course of conduct 
were gone now, leaving his spirit 
iree and unhampered. Why should he feel pity and shame when Kay had been deceiving him all along, when she had had no slightest in- tention of fulfilling her part of their bargain? Even if he had 
never known Sherry, marriage with Kay wouldn’t have worked out The inevitable conflict and bitterness that would have de- 
veloped between them would have 
destroyed all hope of happiness. 

Lex said, as Kay’s harangue ceased “Then isn’t it just as well I saved you from the trouble of 
trying to bring me around to a 
sensible point of view?” 

She tore his ring from her fin- 
ger and flung it into his palm. 'Go away!” she cried. “And don’t 
come back — don’t ever come 
back Everyone will think I’ve 
been wise to jilt you!” 

A faint smile twisted Lex’s 
mouth as he turned from her. 
Within a short time she would 
have managed to convince herself 
that she had jilted him. Her arro- 
gant pride would see to that. And 
it was just as well. Certainly Lex 
didn’t care. 

He left the Winninger apart- 
ment for the last time, strode out 
into the hall. With every step, Kay receded from his thoughts’. 
The final breaking of the frayed 
bond between them had given him 
the right to look ahead. And the 
future beckoned. If he could only 
hope that Sherry wouldn’t nold his 
blind stupidity against him, that 
there was some small chance. 

As he stepped out into the 
street, Lex encountered three 
young people in evening clothes 
just entering the building. A girl 
and two men. Kay’s escort for the 
dance, perhaps? Already Lex had 
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rBert Solves 
the Labor Problem 

Too hear a lot about capital and 
labor nowadays, as if the two could 
never get together. But look at 

Bert Childers—who has 320 acres 

d producing land, a fair-sized herd 
d cattle, and two farm hands work- 

ing for him. 

If you called Bert a "capitalist* 
he wouldn’t know what you 
meant, and neither would Spike 
and Sandy, the hired men. Bert 
works side by side with both of 
tbem; and in the evenings they sit 
around the fire together—sharing 
a friendly glass of beer or two. 

If anybody has a beef—'Whether 
it’s about wages or hours or equip- 
ment—they talk it over at those 
friendly evening sessions. 

I don’t say all labor problems 
are as simple as Bert’s. But from 
■where I sit, the basic principle ap- 
plies to any farm or factory or 

business: A principle of confidence 
and mutual respect, of daily talks 
together in a friendly and eon- 

genial atmosphere. 
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forgotten the name of the man 
who was to accompany her. But 
it didn’t matter. Whatever his 
name, he would doubtless make 
Kay a much more suitable com- 
panion than he, Lex, had ever 
done. 

An episode ended, Lex thought. 
And he felt a sense of anticipa- 
tion, such as he had never exper- 
ienced before, rise in him. 

» * * 

Oakridge resembled Brundage 
only insofar as all small towns 
seem to resemble one another. A 
central square, with a gray stone 
courthouse. A street called Main. 
Tall old trees shading the side- 
walks. A couple of movie theaters 
and the usual number of stores 
and other business enterprises. A 
somewhat ramshackle railway 
station and a bus depot. 

But, as Sherry had hoped, you 
could walk down any street a lit- 
tle way and reach the country. 
You could climb a hill and look 
out across the restful checker- 
board of fields of grain, see cattle 
grazing and big, comfortable 
farmhouses with red barns clus- 
tered behind. 

It was like pressing your fingers 
to the pulse of America to live in 
a town like Oakridge. Sherry 
loved it. She rented a pleasant 
room with a Miss Spence who 
had a large porticoed house con- 
venient to the Ledger office. She 
walked to work each morning and 
home again at night. She made 
acquaintances who might some 

day be friends. 
Of course, it was too soon to ex- 

pect happiness, or even some 
small measure of forgetfulness. A 
few weeks, such a short time. 
Only it hadn’t seemed short to 
Sherry. Even though she worked 
hard at her job with the Ledger, 
even though she made friends 
with the two young school teach- 
ers who were Miss Spence’s other 
boarders, there were times each 
day, each night, when a kind of 
panic rose in her, an ache of lone- 
liness for Lex which she could 
scarcely bear. 

But the panic would recede, 
Sherry told herself. The ache of 
loneliness would grow less. It 
must! She would make it. 

She thought she knew now how 
Val had felt when the loss of Rick 
had been so new so agonizing. 
Val had been driven to a mad 
pursuit of pleasure, of ceaseless 
gay activity, which' had finally 
brought her dangerously close to 
the brink of disaster. Sherry was 
determined to develop a reserve 
of self-sufficiency, an inner 
strength that would make her 
capable of facing each new day 
as it dawned, without dread. 
Every day is just another way of 
saying forever. And if she shut 
her eyes to the fact that each 
day without Lex was an empty 
day, maybe time would fill their 
emptiness with some substitute 
happiness. And the pain in her 
heart would lessen. 

The Oakridge Ledger was hous- 
ed in the same red-brick building 
on Main Street in which it had 
been born some seventy-five 
years earlier. Sometimes it seem- 

ed to Sherry that it must be even 

older than that for such an ac- 

cumulation of files and parapher- 
nalia to have been stacked and 
wedged and haphazardly assem- 

bled under its roof. 
B<ut Sherry enjoyed her work 

l.o matter how cluttered the sur- 

roundings. And from the start she 
liked her new employer and they 
got on well together. Alan Holmes 
v/as a good-hearted man wdth a 

droll, dry wit and a conviction 
that the future frontier of Amer- 
ica lay in her farms. He and his 

thin, energetic young wife, Laura, 
were cordial and pleasant toward 
Sherry. They invited her to their 
house, introduced her to their 
friends, tried to see to it that she 

wasn’t lonely. 
Laura Holmes was the sort of 

woman you felt on friendly terms 
with when you’d known her an 

horn. Within a fortnight of Sher- 
ry’s arrival, they were sufficiently 
intimate for Laura to remark one 

evening as they sat alone on the 

Holmes’ big front porch, “You’re 

r.ot very happy, are you. Sherry? 
Is it because you don’t like Oak- 
ridge? 

“Oh, no,” Sherry cried, sitting 
there hearing the crickets chirp 
and smelling the fragrance of 
Laura’s honeysuckle. “I love it 
here. And it’s grand working for 
Alan. I — I brought my unhappi 
ness with me. I’m trying very 
hard to lose it, but it will take 
a while.” 

She found herself then talking 
on while Laura listened sympa 
thetically. Sherry told her about 

having had to break free from her 
old life, or lose her individuality 
She told her, haltingly, about Lex 
and Kay. 

Laura objected “But couldn’t 
you have fought her, Sherry, in- 
stead of running away? After all, 
the mere fact that she saw him 
first—’’ 

“But he loves her,” Sherry ob- 

jected. “If there’d been any doubt 
in his mind, I could have fought 
tor him. But—it was he and Kay 
always. I was the outsider.’’ 

It seemed to her that she had 
always been an outsider—ail her 

life. Never quite in the heart of 

things, never first with anyone. 
Second in importance to her 

mother’s work. Lex’s friend, but 
not the girl he loved. Was it some 

lack in herself, she wondered des- 

olately, that set her apart, that 

gave to others first choice ot all 
the things she would have cher- 
ished? 

Laura said, “I could say you’ll 
get over it and forget him. Only 
I don’t believe you ever will, en- 

tirely. Oh, you’ll probably be at- 

tracted to someone else later on- 

nature takes care of those things 
pretty efficiently. But there’ll be 
moments, occasions when you see 

someone who reminds you of Lex, 
and your heart will feel queer and 

empty for a minute. No woman 

ever really forgets the first man 

she ever loved—thank God, 1 was 

lucky enough to get mine! But 
I’d resent anyone telling me I’d 
have got over Alan if I couldn’t 
have had him. So I won’t say a 

thing like that to you. But—time 
helps. It helps a lot, Sherry. That 
you can count on.” 

How much time, Sherry some- 

times wondered as the days 
dragged past. 

(To Be Concluded) 

CURFEW IMPOSED 

CALCUTTA. April 27—UP}—Con- 
tinued stabbing's and bomb throw- 

ing in Central Calcutta near the 
heart of the city’s business dis- 
trict resulted in the area being 
placed under a 24-hour curfew. Un- 
official reports said four persons 

L were killed In the communal di- 
lorders. 

THE SENIOR Scribblers at Flora MacDonald college, shown 
putting the final touches to the 1945-57 White Heather ((the college 
annual), are, back row, left to right, Dorothy Kanoy of Roxboro, 
Janet Rhyne of Stanley, Evelyn Lytton of Gastonia. Front row, left 
to right, Judith Autry of Charlotte, Polly Parker (chief scribbler) of 
Clinton; and Mary Margaret Harris of Concord. 

Auction Sale Fan Finds 
Gold At End Of Rainbow 

SEATTLE, April 27—UP)—Mrs. 
Lillian Irene Nelson, a Seattle 
rooming house operator, has found 
i $7,800 pot of gold after pursuing 
an “auction” rainbow for 20 years 
-but she faces a court battle to 

reep the money. 
Mrs. Nelson said yesterday she 

discovered the currency in two 
rans that were part of a case of 
adds and ends she purchased for 

$1.90, at the liquidation of the 
astate of George Lee Baber. 

She said the money was stuffed i 
in so tightly it had to be pried out : 

with a fork. 
Baber, who lived alone in a trail- 

er, signed a will on his deathbed, 
leaving all his belongings and 
holdings to a crippled brother, 
Grover C. Baber, of Richmond, Va. 

Litigation Starts 
Litigation was started by the at- 

torney for the executor of the 
estate seeking to force Mrs. Nel- 
son to return her “find.” Yester- 

day she was served with a court 
order to appear May 7 to show 
cause why she should not be com- 

pelled to return the money and be 
restrained from hiding or spending 
any part of it. 

Adding to possible difficulties in 

settling the case is Mrs. Nelson's 
admission she has spent a sizable 
portion of the money, paying debts 
and making needed purchases. 

“1 think it”s rightfully mine and 
I expect to keep it—what I haven’t 
already got rid of. The money was 

NEW MAYOR BANGS 
CLUB DOORS SHUT 
Fun-Loving Chicagoans Go 

Home On Time For First 
Time In 20 Years 

CHICAGO, April 27—<U.R>—Fun- 
loving Chicagoans received assur- 

ance today that their new reform 
mayor means business. He sent 
them home from night clubs on 

time for the first time in 20 years. 
Night clubs and taverns long 

famous for blaring music and loud 
revelry until ’way past the legal 
closing hours were darkened before 
dawn. Saturday night owls, dis- 
gruntled because they were sent 
home early, left the usually crowd- 
ed downtown streets as empty as 

those in a “nine o’clock town.” 
The end of Chicago’s early Sun- 

day morning gaiety was sounded 
on the “unwritten order” of Mayor 
Martin H. Kennelly, who was elect- 
ed to succeed machine politician 
Edward J. Kelly on a reform plat- 
form which stressed the reduction 
of crime in a city well known 

throughout the world for its under- 
world activities. 

Police who normally patrolled 
their beats amid boisterous crowds 
walked nearly empty streets after 
entering nearly every night club in 

town and ordering that they close 
on time. 

Clubs Close 
That meant that clubs which 

were licensed to operate until 4 or 

5 a. m.—depending on their size 
of their license fees — closed at 
those hours, instead of pouring out 

drinks until the last customer was 

ready to go home. 
An estimated 95 per cent of the 

night spots closed on time. Many 
of them formerly had remained 
open until 7 or 8 a. m. Some nevet 

had closed. 
The police action baffled bleary- 

eyed patrons. Taxi drivers com- 

plained about a sharp drop in 
fares. But the club operators knew 
the police meant business. 

Immediately after Kennelly was 

elected on April 2, night clubs be- 

gan to feel the squeeze of increased 
restrictions. But the drive didn't 
really start until early today—only 
a few days after one of the most 
extensive police department shake- 
ups in the city’s history. 

Thirty-one of the city’s 29 police 
captains were transferred to new 

districts by Commissioner John C. 

Pendergast, who had been told by 
Kennelly to clean up the city. 

Captains Changed 
Captains of districts where crime 

had increased changed places with 
officers in sections where there 
were few offenses. Policemen in 

the districts took their cue to en- 

force laws with increased vigi- 
lance. 

The policemen flatly ordered the 

night clubs to close on time. Guests 
were herded into the streets. By 
dawn chairs had been placed on 

tables and charwomen and porters 
were hard at work, hoping to get 
off early for the first time in 20 

years. 

100 CHINESE KILLED 
NANKING, April 25—(P)—'The 

official Chinese Central News 

agency said today that more than 

100 Chinese residents of Vienhliem, 

near Saigon, Indochina, had been 

killed by French air bombings 

April 15 and 16 and that the Chin- 

ese ambassador to Paris had been 

instructed to protest strongly to 

the French government. 

WOULD HAVE HUGE FAMILY 
If a man and wife had six chil- 

dren, they could give the earth its 

present population in 19 genera- 
tions, with no couple having mor* 

r-~ 

bought on auction with goods which 
could not have been returned if I 
hadn’t been satisfied with them,” 
she said. 

20-Year Pan 

Mrs. Nelson said she had been 
an auction “fan” for 20 years and 
had been going to them ever since 
she moved to Seattle. 

You Will To! 
WATCH FOR YOURS! 

Negro Shot 
NEW BERN, April 27—Nathaniel 

Roberts. Negro. 40. was killed last 
night when shot by an unidentified 
assailant with a rifle through an 
open door in the rear of his home 
here. 

Police are endeavoring to trace 

the identity of another Negro with 
whom he was reported to have had 
trouble earlier in the evening. 

WIND TYPES 

Bora, Chinook, Foehn, Mistral. 

Simoom, and Sirocco an are names 
ol wind types in various regions 
of the earth. 

RABBITS HONORED 
TOKYO, April 27-W-The Mi- 

namibayashi Rabbit Breeding sta- 
tion held a memorial service today 
for rabbits that have given their 
lives for their country, either in 
medical experiments or for pelts 
for export. 
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“THE WORLD’S MOST 
ATTRACTIVE VALUES” 

MR. LOCAL DEALER: These 

bargains offer wonderful oppor- 

tunities for resale profits. 

1. 

2. 

^ Spray Hose, (Unused) 3/8” rub- 

ber, 25 ft. long for paint or dope 

spray, (air or Fluid). 

2 Double Decker Beds. Ideal for 

beach cottage use. 

Frequent visits to this center con mean more profits in your pocket. 

Wilmington, North Carolina 206 North Second Street 
CN-525-12 

Industry-wide 
o • • 

bargaining 
is r> bargain for you 

Which do you want— 

COLLECTIVE BARGAINING—where employers and workers who know each 

other and understand each other’s needs adjust their differences around the 

local bargaining table or 

INDUSTRY-WIDE BARGAINING—where national union heads and repre- 
sentatives of employers, none of whom can be familiar with widely varying 
local conditions, must deal only in broad national issues? 

Under industry-wide bargaining: 

EMPLOYEES are represented, on a 

"national" basis, by a negotiator 
who may be entirely unfamiliar 
with local working conditions or 

local needs. Often, the worker is 
called out on strike when he has no 

dispute whatever with his own 

employer. 

EMPLOYERS are forced to bargain on 

a "national" basis even though local 
relations with employees may be en- 

tirely harmonious. The small manu- 

facturer is forced to meet the same de- 
mands as those made on the large 
manufacturer. Often he is forced out 

of business. 

Thus, industry-wide bargaining puts almost unlimited power into the hands 

of the few; the power to throttle the well-being of the many. It gives to union 

leaders the power to stop production of goods you need, shut down public 
services, and endanger your health and welfare. So—it is no bargain for you. 

In the interests of all-the public, labor, and industry alike-the National 

Association of Manufacturers believes industry-wide bargaining should be pro- 

hibited because it is contrary to the American way of life. 

» W/ite for your copy of “Americans Won’t Stand for Monopolies," which j 
includes the full text of NAM’s program for industrial peace and national j 
prosperity. Address: NAM, 14 West 49th Street, New York 20, N. Y. J 
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For a Better Tomorrow for Everybody 


