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An allegorical corcept of the Red Cross as a peace-time ideal is em-

ployed by the American Red Cross in a new and striking poster for its
Spread out before the heroic size figure is the
outline of the United States with a Red Cross superimposed upon it while
around its borders are sketched scenes depicting the chief activities of the
Red Cross today—service to disabled veterans of the World War, disaster
relief and promotion of the public health.
Lawrence Wilbur, a New York artist and w'll he displared throughout the
sountry during the enroilment of the Red (ross membership for 1924,

Annusl Red Cross Roll Call.

Absence Makes the Heart Grow Fonder?

MISS MARY CULBERSON, dangh-
ter of Senator and Mrs, Culber-
son of Texas, whose love affalr with
Alvenmder E. Robertson, a Britlsh war
veteran, recently led to sensatlonul
charges of kidnaping, has gone to
Borope. She was accompanied hy a
group of friends, but not by any mem-
ber of the Culberson famlly, In start-
ing abroad Miss Culberson was carry-
ing out plans decided on some months
afn, sald a statement Issued herdy
by Benator Culberson
rlends of the Culberson famlily sald
Intention I8 to show that the affair
Robertson, who charged that
sgents of Senator Culberson kidnaped
h? In Newark In a plot to spirit bim
off of the country, Is deflnltely at an

iss Culberson has not seen Rob-
agm since lewt March, although they
efrhanged letters and telegrams until
t young Englishman obtalned an
Inflictment agalnst John ®Ellles, a
Burns detective, on the kidnaping
charge. When Robertson was In
Washington trylng to Interest the
British embassy In bhis case Miss
Oulberson refused to be seen by a
répresentative of Robertson.
The affair between the two started
five months ago at Austln, Texas, and
gontlnped In Washington, when Rob-

-

JULIAN NEWS

The farmers in this section are very
bosy in their fall harvesting and
wheat sowing.

b s tuaves Harden is seriously ill.

Mrs. P. R. Montgomery and children,
of Greensboro, spent a few days re-
obntly with their aunt, Mrs. Charley
Burrow.

Mr. DeWitt McClintock made a
Business trip to Burlington Wednes-

lir. J. P. Devinney, who was in-
rrnd when falling from a load of hay

few weeks ago, is able to be out
again.

Some of our

ertson followed Miss Culberson to the
home of her parents. In order (o
learn something about HRobertson's
Identity, Senator Culberson hired
Burns detectives, with the result that
it was declded to oppose the match
hetween the two, which had gone to
the point of Robertson's proposal of
marriage.

As part of the breaking up process
Senator Culberson proposed, through
the detectives, to finance a trip for
Robertson Into South Amerjea, where
he wanted to go to make a fortune,
Robertson went with detectives to
Boston where he was to take the
stenmer.

The charges of kldnaping by an aunt
of Robertson caused the trip to be
abandoned. Robertson is twenty-four
and Miss Culbherson Is twenty-one,

CLUB REORGANIZED AT

N. C. SBTATE COLLEGE

The Randoiph County Club was re-
organized at State College Thursday
Sam G. Newlin,
Jr., was elected president, and J. Btan-
treasurer.
The club is composed of the {oliowil}g

night, November 1.
ton Skeen, secretary and

boys: Sam G. Newlin, Jr.,, R

Routh, and Carson Sheffield, of Ran-
dleman; J. Stanton Skeen and Floyd
Beaver, Asheboro; 8. A. Allred, Jr,
Staley; J. L. Wall, Edgar; L N.

; | be about sguln.

The poster is the work of

wssuined perplexed lines as he opened
his blue eyes and bebeld o lpng room
borilered by oumervos small white
beds, similar to the one be occupled,
but weas Immedistely smoothed by re-
membrance a8 & shurp paln shot
through hls lefl leg. ¥

“A bospitsl,” came from the thia, ex-
pressive lipa

“Yea. dear, a bospltal”

Jimmy's besd lurned quickly to the

“You ran In front of an automobile and
your left leg Is broken. Keep up good
courage, and Ip & few weeks you will
I will tell the house
doctor you are conscloos,” she con
tinued, “and he will send word to yoor
kowme.™

“He'll have a job to find It, | guess,”
sald the boy, then adding suddealy: *1
must let my boss know, though™
! “The head nurse will be here soon to
fill out your bedside card. You give

and she will deliver any message you

off duty now snd will see you agaln o
the evening.”

The boy's lutelligent eyes watched
the sllm little figure of the nurse as
the passed between the rows of beds
and out through the large swinging
doors.

Jimmy's head dropped back onm the
eool plllow, and a sigh of momentary,
physical peace escaped him.

“She's Just like the girl my boss al-
ways tells me about, and the tears are
always hanging 'round the corners of
his eyes when he talks about her,” he
t mused. '

“Better today, Jimmy?" asked Mlss
Ashby next morning, as she placed the
thermometer in his mouth.

“I'm not going to whine, nurse,” but
his slight movement caused a barely
perceptible twitching of the mouth.

The nurse bent over him, her cool

_| bands bringing & womdlerful peace.

“Say, nurse, you've got halr that
| locks llke gold In the sunlight, too,
| haven't you?

Jimmy's eyes glistened with the rec-
ollections of the man's description of
i the girl In his storles. “And eyes that
| Jook like violets growing In the fields,”
| be continued.

“Oh, Jimmy, I do hope you are not
getting worse.” .

The boy became serious at omnce,
*Sure pot,” he sald reassuringly. “I'm
Jots better. I was only thinking about
2 girl somebody told me about boce.
I'm thinking about something else, oo,
Miss Ashby. If I don't get to werk
by Monday I lose my job. The boss
be—he sent word—and It's Saturday
pow." 1

“That's ridiculous, Jimmy. Den't
worry about that.” Sl
“But you know, nurse, it's an
Rkard beginning to a business career o
lose your job. I wouldn't lose mine
for anything.” i
“You cannot possibly go to work by
that time, Jimmy. What is his ad-
dress? 1 will go and see him my-
self.” .
Jimmy's eyes brightened. *“It's the
Cumberiand bullding, room 24. He's
slone about four o'clogk In the after
soon, and that's the time [ always ask
Bavors.” :

“All right, Jimmy ; don't worry about
it any more. Good-by, and I will tell
you all about it tomorrow.”

His blue eyes never left the grace-
fal figure as she left the ward.

“§he's just sunshine and violets,” he
sald to himself, and his contented
brain was qulet.

The next morning as Miss Ashby
was making Jimmy's bed he thought
the violets shone brighter than ever In
her eyea,

“It's all right, dear,” she sald. "The
boss says you may stay until you are
gbeolutely well. And, Jimmy—" ghe
was oot looking at the boy n®dw—"you
f1d not tell me his name, but I found

]simvm and gﬂy lélﬂ;v G;iJ. B.| gear?

lack, Why Not; B. J. Beason, MAax; Junmy hesitated momen

Chas. Hylton, Spero; and E. T. said: "I wanted to :.h M'Incm;
Keams, Jr., of Thomasville, formerly lh.. You be nsed to tell

a Randolph county boy,

. mis- : el
Poed mn:allon One,
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6 I by MoCiwre Newspaper Epndicate
As the tittie roadster rounded the
curve near the tiny hoase the wheels
censed te spin so rapidly.
“This would be & good tHme™ re
warked Ted Marshall, “to call om
the popcorn gueen. What do you say,

M ndge ™ ’

3] | pretty nurse altting at his bedside

|

Modge Holbrook turmed a giance
oo him lp which the presence of Ir
ritstion might have been noted had
there been more light.

“t'opeorn  queen,” she
a tinge of asperity In the tone,

sald, with
“Do

| you menn old Mrs. Quentin? What

| her your employer's telephone pumber, |

onwe to apply to her! Ted, you
must have popcorn on the bruln.
You're eating It or talking about I

[ all the time. Some day you'll have

& rulned stomach because of It. Don't
you know that popcorn will destroy
vour appetite, consuming It by the

! barrel the way you do?

wish,” sald Miss Ashby kindly. “1 go |

Ted bad brought the roadster to
@ stop In front of the tiny house,
which perched on & green terrace,
peeking over a group of rose bushes
and between the tendrils of a flour
Ishing vine.

“Popcorn I8 an appetizer for me”
he replied. “I just can't seem to get
eniough of It.  Yes, Mrs., Quentin Is
the popeorn queen. You see she used
to be & nelghbor to us over In Val-
ley Clty and I eall on her now and
then to renew acqualntanceship—and
to consume a blg bowl of popcorn
which she always prepares. She and
her hushand, who works at the saw-
mill, are perfect flends for popeorn
—as bad as or worse than L 1 prom-
lsed I'd bring you for a call some
time, so let's stop now."”

Madge shrugged her shounlders and
ndjusted her cape.

“All right, I'm willing, because It's
rather chilly and this will be an op-
portunity to get warm. But don'y ex-
pect me to eat any corn. You know
1 detest it. It's bad enough to sit
around and watch a lot of others fill
up on It—and hear them, too—with-
out being obliged to take a hand In
the performance. Remember, we can't
stay long." -

Mr. and Mrs. Quentin were quaint,
kindly old souls, both with beaming
ruddy faces, and they extended a
hearty welcome to the wayfarers. The
man of the house smoked a corncob
pipe while his wife busied herself In
the kitchen, and the two young people
sat about the fireplace blaze, which
was glowing red, and discussed weath-
er, motion picture stars and congress
with the genlal old gentleman. In the
kitchen could be heard a staccato re-
fraln like the voige of » machine gus,
and presently Mra. Quentin bustled in-
to the parlor with four heaping bowls
of Nuffy white kernels which she pro-
ceeded to distribute.

“I'm sorry, Mrs. Quentin,” sald
Mudge, “but I never eat It. It looks
tempting, but T really don't care for
n.ﬂ

“Tleaven sakes, girl!" deplored the
hostess, “but you certalnly do miss
a lot In life”

When the roadster had resumed Its
rolling on the road Madge remarked:

“Nice people, but that popcorn eat-
Ing sesslon nearly drove me wild"

“Yum, yum," #ald Ted, smacking his
lips, “1 can taste it yet. Madge, you
must learn to like popcorn. By the
way, have you declded yet when we
are to get married?”

“Don’t you think,” she sald finally,
“that it would be nlcer for you to
m to unlike popcorn, seeing that
I have mo use for It? And, us for
marrying you, 1 haven't thought serl-
pusly abdut it In fact, marriage
doesn’'t worry we st all. You're a

yoy're eating popcorn, but really you'd
pover do for a busband Let's talk
about the weather.”

But Ted was ingistent. Perhaps the

f’l o

I

g!l

ll ‘
zl!lf
l"‘
i

i
vEEs §

it
i
P

¢
i

if

,!,
:

¥
g
i
£

if

I¥

-
HE

ii?

a break for it while I
out of the road.”
Madge scampered for the tiny house,
and Ted moved the rpadster to a
place of safety.
drenched when he
door.

was empty and dreary, with fuml-
ture gone and Goors bare, but It was
shelter, Ted found some paper and
fuel In the wood hed and kindled a
blaze In the fireplace. A While they
dried themselves they watched from
the window and saw the roadster
making a brave stand agalnst the fu-
rlous elements.

While the darkness became more In-
tense the storm hecame more terrific.
Ted dispelled the gloom by means of
candles found In & cupboard. Hours
passed and there was no let up In the
raln,

“Gosh, 'm hungry!” exclaimed Ted, |
and he began rummaging about the |
house. With & triumphant grin he |
returned to the parior, carrying a
paper sack In one hand and a pop-
corn popper_ in the other.

“Here's some real food,” he an-
nounced. “There's nothing else In the
way of nourishment in the house,
We'll see If It works"”

Madge looked glum as Ted shook
the popper over the fire. Presently
the popping began and the popper
filled with white kernels. Ted smliled
gratefully.

“Smells good, [ can tell you. No
salt or butter, but I guess we can
get along. Oh, 1 forgot, Madge; you
don't efit the stuff. Well, that's no
reason for me to starve, is K7

He began a ravenous inroad on the
corn, while Madge turned away and
kept silence. Ted munched on while
the rain played a merry tune on the
roof. - Muadge could esidure it mo

“Ted ™ dlie cried dispérately, “give |

me some of that corn. I'm so starved
T could eat my gloves!”

He extended the pepper, then drew
it back, hesitating,

“Madge, do you remember a prom-
ise you once made—about eating pop-
corn and marrylng me?™

“Of course I remember,” she smiled.
“Pass the corn and I'll make good.”

NO BASIS FOR ABSURD STORY
Incident From Which Arose Expression
“Tap 'the Admiral” Has Been
Compistsly Disproved.

could find lelmire to give a portion of

bis attention to the remains of the

bero,  There was oo lead on board to
of
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Rtoll Call, November 11-Nevember 30
inclusive. This total far the budget
Is excluglve of the large fnancigl op-
erations of the 5,500 active Red Oross
Ohapters, which, It 1s estimated, winl
more than double the total.-

War Veterans Have First Call

In a wide varlety of service that the
Government Is not authorized to ren-
der and for which it has neither
funds nor facllities has the eall om
$3,080,602.00 during the curremt year,
or about $366,000 more than was ex-

its peak before 1926, .
Through its Chapters the American
Ded Cross Is equipped to

Greater Domestio Program
This year—after five years of em-
structive effort during the war and
sfter the armistice—brings with R a
greater responsibility for demestec
service to the American Red Cresn
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un-
dertaken in 1020, Other jteams in the
stringently -diminished _forelgn :pro-
gram include §200,000 to support the
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