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Breat Enthusiasm was Arous-
# ‘ed by Whitehair and Gov-

ernor Bickett

(Speclal to The Dlspatch.)
¥ Raleigh, Feb. 15.—Governor Bickett

: o days here with a sweeping a.ppegl
0 all visitors to go home and dedi-
to the

Twénty-fonr hours before that 500
br more were attending the opening

No such meeting
8 this has yet been held in the State.
The State is fired into an enthusiasm
marked no stage of the war.
in the [ N e
sre seeking G. W. Whitehair, Y. M. has been through the

of public spirit that has been
ed only by the speech of Gov-
visit of
snch High Commission.
Whitehair's address Tuesday night
was highwater for the institute.
young

md Harvard and Princeton and Car-
isle that “they must not pass.” Last
pight he was talking of Verdun and

bis guest of men who need help. To
gigh in composite it was the great-

urpassed it in beauty of
_ the one that brought
hese hundred hells right before the
syes and opened them wide.

" Thirteen times the young fellow
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NEWLY ARRIVED AMERICAN FIGHTERS ON THE “SCUP LINE” IN FRANCE.—American fighters just

i c not a bit backward in showing that they can do other things besides fight.
e t Copyright, Underwood & Underwood.

.[a picture that filled four newspaper

by Washing- %ones without injury. He- has been 'columns.

aroused a everywhere.

the

Here
athlete
was standing

telling Yale 20d begged him

and a dozen blue ribbons. More than

the bride of the whole event.
Many have|body observed Rockingham.

structure,

He has seen everything. | .
He has it all there and with his big |/ Whitehair into coming to Spray and Prussian's nature is alien to chivalry
'body and voice can make the people it is fair gamble to guess that White- and mf:ra than any war yet is this
lin Raleigh’s mammoth cave, more dig- 'hair will find some way to speak to Womens war.

 nifiedly called the auditorium, hear the
him. When he had finished and told Fraker promises a holiday when that
his hearers that England will not bur- 'time comes and half a State as audi- [of the year contracts with the news-
row under the dirt because she is on ence.
the way to Berlin, hundreds went up|
to come back and
‘give North Carolina a dozen dates. !
First of them all was Rockingham, scure the vision considerably.
'of course, for this country took all the Fraken had ten preachers with .him.
forty of His was a sort of clinic in comserva-
which he has visited in that county’s citizens came down and
jmade a colony that easily made itself
Every-
The de-
legation was headed by G. W. Fraker,
'president of the Carolina Cotton and :
'Woolen Mills, who gathered his brood Pany of many millions regards as a
as a hen her chickens and with Gov-
ernor Bickett in their midst, struck

WHEN good fellows of long ago gathered about
ye festive board for a snack and a smack, they

demanded that coffee be ye very best in ye land.
That’s the kind you get today when you drink
Luzianne. Just try it. If it doesn’t taste better than
any other coffee, you've got a real “kick” coming to you,
and your grocer will refund every penny you paid forit.
Get in line with the thousands of good people who

drink Luzianne regularly. Buy some today, in the
mir-tight, sanitary can,

[UZIANNE

COFFEE

In "Yé Olde Dayes
cs Knew Goode Coffee

Mr. Fraker tried his best to beguide

Rockingham citizenship. Mr.

‘The Rockingham delegation so
over ran all others that it came near
igetting the public’s eye enough to c¢cb-
Mr.

tion. He came with a record. Three
thousand people in his mills have war
stamps now. The company gave each
of these employes $6 in these stamps,
dropped a little bunch of money, $10,-
000 into an enterprise which the com-

great investment. Nobody else at-
tending this institute heard of any
such philanthropy. Rockingham came
ito pass the spirit on.

Bickett Tells How.

Governor Bickett in closing the in-
‘stitution told the delegates how to get
|the money.

. The farmers must be reached, he
| said. The tiller of the soil ‘h'as got
|\‘.hn':! money, you have to go after it,”
ihe said. “There are plenty of them
who do not know anything about it.

“There are plenty who know noth-
ing about the war” he said, illustra-
ting his point by a story of a school of
40 children in which a solitary hand
went up as the teacher asked how
many had heard the war discussed.

“A few days ago two women teach-

ers wrote me that they were having
patriotic exercises every morning,
but there were people in that neigh-
iborhood who would not allow their
[children to salute the flag. I wrote
|{them a letter that scorched the en-
{velope and a few days after that I had
'another letter telling me that every-
|body in the township was saluting the
'flag.” (laughter.)
t The Governor's drollery had the
crowd continually in laughter. He
told the teachers, especially, that
{they must go home and get the men
to buy stamps. “See your neighbor
‘and make him take $1,000. And when
‘he does he will begin to talk about it.
(laughter). He will 1let his
'shine. It is worth two dollars of liber-
ty bonds to take one in the stanips.
When a fellow won’t buy them turn
'him out of the church. Great laught-
er.) Get his money tied up in his
|government and he will think more of
his government.

“The women have this day. It is
,Iwoma.n‘a day. Anybody who kills a

light |

|
‘hen is a slacker but -you can swa.t
'any old rooster you run up against.”
In closing his brief speech he said the

Weeklies May Make Reprisals.
Railroads now breaking their first

papers whereby mileage was exchang-
ed for space in these  journals, have
lnotiﬁed their ticket offices that no
such transportation will be honored
by their conductors and dozens of ed-
itors are paying their way on the
|trains.

| President Santford Martin, of Gov-
ernor Bickett’s office, has been Iin-
formed that he may send back his
'mileage book and get his war tax. Mr,
| Martin is corresponding with Secre-
tary McAdoo whose order has stop-
{ped the issuance of such mileage.
Letters are going up from many week-
lies protesting, and one of the former
presidents of the editorial associa-
tion is quoted as favoring reprisals
against the government.

He would pledge the editors to a
policy of silence on all great move-
mentg; would have them refuse to
print any propaganda sent out from
Washington or from agents else-
where. Liberty loans, war savings
and selective drafts would have no
more champions jn this State. The
Government would be asked to pay for
all the space given it and the news
papers would make mpre when all
things printed are charged for, al-
|beit, the newspapers are perfectly

(willing to resume old relations and

]to continue a policy which always

|gives the soulless cororations the
ups on them.

From every section of the State
are going protests. Some of th~o

county papers are using all their edi-
torial space to show the injustice of
this treatment. Men who have not
|paid fares in lo these many years be-
gin it now with great difficulty. A
committee is expected to go to Wash-
ington soon to lay the issues before
the new director of the railroads.

; DBesides this, the interstate com-
| merce commission will be pressed in
'to appeal for the editors. They don't
like a bit this interruption of the free
ride when traveling has been here to-
fore so easy. Mr. McAdoo has gone
against the real thing.

Boston Bean In Dodo Class.
Boston, Mass.,, Feb. 156.—Great are
the changes wrought by war! As to
the truth of which may be cited the
| fact that the baked bean is rapidly
disappearing from the Boston menu

‘er.

and promises to become as extinct as
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If Bevo were merely a summer beverage this warning
might not be so timely — but, as all who drink it know —

Bevo is an all-year-'round drink |

Everybody enjoys it for more than just its _thirst—qucnching
qualities — the pleasure it gives comes from its flavor, purity
and wholesome nutritiousness —the enjoyment of these®qual.

ities is independent of time or seasomn.

To get full pleasure out of Dutch lunches, Welsh rarebits,
oysters, clams, lobsters, sausage, _cheese and many other such
delicious edibles, Bevo should be included.

You will find Bevo at inns, cafeterias, restaurants, groceries,
stores, soda fountains, dining cars, steam-
ships, canteens, soldiers’ homes, navy, and other places where
refreshing soft drink beverages are sold.

department and dru

Your grocer will

- L
i .:'

SeeThar(Rown Bears ThisFox ‘:P‘i

Bevo is sold in bottles only, and is bottled c::r.clusivply by
ANHEUSER-BUSCH—ST. Louis /

BRYAN & BOWDEN

WILMINGTON, N. C, -

Distributors

Keep in mind the fact that Bevo, being a soft drink, wil ¢ i
freeze at 32° Fahrenheit — just like any other non-alco- !
holic beverage. Be careful about this, as freezing affects
the rich fullness of that delightful Bevo flavor which
goes so particularly well with a meal or a bite to eat. |

lgply you by the case. Demand
the genuine—have the bottle opened in front of you
—sece that the seal is unbroken covering the crown
top and see that the crown top bears the Fox.

CAU'HON See That This

Sead is Intacy

pii

3B~

L

the Dodo, if the war and its conse-
quent high prices continue much long-
Even before the war old High
Cost of Living had boosted the price
of beans to a figure that obliged the
Bostonian to dig deep for the where-
withal to satisfy his appetite with his
favorite Saturday night and Sunday
morning dish. But now, with the
price of salt pork ranging around 75
cents a pound—well, many Boston
housewife has sorrowly put the bean
pot on the shelf to remain until the
return of peace and lower prices. For
baked beans without an abundance of
fat pork is not to be thought of. Only
one solace remains to the war-strick-

en Bostonian. So long as the sacred
cod holds out he will not be denied
his fish balls.

All-.College Patriotic Rally.

Boston, Mass., Feb. 15.—The colors
and cries of more than two-score of
the foremost universities and colleges
of the country will be seen and heard
in the Boston Opera House tomorrow
n¥ht when prominent representatives
of the various institutions of learning
will assemble to voice their loyalty
to the nation and their determination
to aid in the prosecution of the war.
The all-college affair promises to be

one of the biggest patriotic ralis
held anywhere since the commens
ment of the war. James M. Beck d
New York, and John R. Rathom, ¢
Providence, will be the principal spa
ers of the evening.

T T T
J. B. McCABE and CO.
Certified Public Accoun-

tants.
Room 810 Murchison Bank Bldg
=Phone 996. WILMINGTON, N.
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" “What
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T d
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BY ELSIE ENDICOT.

RANCESCA sat before
her desk
the white heap of
correspondegnce. Ev-
ery morning it was
the same. Ehe knew
perfectly well what
most of these daint-
ily addressed, mono-
grgmmed envelopes

I haven’t had a
lhance to be alone and do exactly as
' pleased since I was a little girl. I
ant to read and think and get ac-
ed with myself and Aunt Jen-
p instead of dressing four times a
. Poor Aunt Jennie!
she has played .the wole of

" There was a rap at the door, fol-

bwed by the emirance of an elderly
oman with blue eyes that had never

Jost their childish directness of gaze.

iBhe carried a bowl of pansies.

. “A box of them just came from my

ilitCle place in the couwntry,” she said. Lholds the books and like of that we

beautfful velvety things”
face over the.flowers.

't know that your place grew

yes; there-d4s a great. bed. of }:l]r..
looks after it in

S8he gathered
J—wes bungry for them.

o Iive in your houserthis ‘winter. F?‘::;J':,ltnair tea. .
f : “Nothing could be pleasanter than

"this,” Francesca sighed happily,
.+ Next morning she visited the vil-
) - ‘lage store to make purchases which
-Were necessary until the supplies she
ordered should arrive from the

d &

long, beautiful, happy time.
regarding

needfuls,””
the room.

possessed her.
mornin
fast an

contained. tollet in time for the § o’clock train.

“I would llke a At 4 that afternoon they reached

gest,”” she thought. “I'm tired of | the little station at Aldrich. They
pple and—platitudes. I'm even| hurried to the small, low, yellow

her father.

For four | wiped her cyes.

In any other

might demand | thing she said.

dow.

the one adjoining.

better unpack down here.”
rose and bent

“*And they
freshnesg!

sald, shivering a'little.
“There’s

A . -~

had

dear since you came to this house.
You're going to have time now—a
Now,
Just sit down here at this desk and
decline some of these formalities for
me, while I set Lucy to packing the
and Francesca ran from

The gleeful anticipation of a child
She was up early next
that she might order break-
get Aunt Jennis through hef

house which Francesca remembered,
though she .had not seen it since she
was a child and bhad ceme to it with
Silence and musty air
met tham. Aunt Jennie sat down in
-a rocking chair, lifted her veil and

“I hope Fillen Town hasn’t let the
miee get at my quills,’” was the first

“I'm sure she hasn’t,” Francesca
cried cheerfully. She ran to the win-
‘““Here is Jehu with our traps.
Where shall I tell him te put them ?”

‘“You can have your trunk taken
up to the front chamber and mine to
The one that

‘““We must have a fire,” Francesca

seasoned wood in the
shed. We have stoves and wood is
what every one burns around here,”
L ‘“Of course,” Francesca said eager-

“Now, while I'm confabbing with
Jebu, do, please, dear auntie, make
thess and{us a IHL‘.O fire in.that shiny kitchen

“If I'badashad. time.dto dell Hllen
Town to .open the house and get
P;thlingn ren:dy,it would bhawe been|
‘pleasamter for you, my dear,” ghe said
, a8 they sat down to

house she found Ellen Town there

and a great bowl of cottage cheese.

nie.

' -Lu‘-‘ng,. '

l ' ,ll i E+

ST UL t

“THIS WILL BE OUR

tap for you.'”

ncesca explained, laughing.

much to-tell.

aunt were these -people.
“Mra. Town,” she said,

city. When she returned to the yellow

with a basket laden with home-made
bread, a loaf cake, a jar of pickles

“Why didn’t you let me know you
were coming ’* she chided Aunt Jen-
‘“T'd a~-had the house warm as

toast and something eatable baked

“We didn’t know about it our-
seives till the:day befere yesterday,”

There followed a great flying of
tongues. Auant Jennie had many
questions to ask and Ellen Town
Francesca, listening,
suddenly realized how dear to her

“1l have

%\; .%@3 Ej-é%%‘ Es .{é‘“ 4> A CONFESSION

quite familiar to me when I used to
come here with my father. There
was a girl I played with. Her name
was Belle and she had black eyes.
Do you know what became of her?”

“You mean Belle Chase, I guess.
S8he's married and lives out West.

LAST MEETING HERE.”

She was a limb, that Belle, but she
married one of the nicest men you
ever saw.”

“And there was a boy Peter.
had red hair. We began.to maks a
sROw man once, but father took me
away before it was finished.”

Peter Shaw. He got some schooling,
i11and knows how, and siudied law.

He's a senator now and next thing

-Abex- 54y he’ll s ip.Congrgss. My,

been trying tp recall things that.werehe’s smart.

He

‘“That boy,” Mrs. Town said, “was

I heard him speak omnce
and if I hadn’t a-knowed I could
never have been made to believe he
was little red-headed Pete that used
ot go round from house to house in
the spring selling grated horserad-
ish.”’

Thus began Francesca’s life in the
yellow house. She tried to forget
that ghe had not always lived among
the simple village folk. She went to
church as regularly as the bell rang,
taught a class in Sunday school and
80 made the acquaintance of the boys
and girls. .

Snow stayed late in that hill re-
glon.
bobs and these, laden with merry-
makers, shot the glassy steeps of Lo-
cust Hill, gaining an impetus that

carried them half the length of the

village.
and soul.

One afternoon Francesca and Jes-
sie Reid and Johnny Payce rode down
hill. A man was crossing the street
at the foot of the hill. He had a
dress suit case in his hand and had
evidently just alighted from the train,
which was still in sight.

He did not notice the bob until it
wag almost upon him, with Johnny
shrieking like a steam whistle. Then
he looked up, sprang to get out of
the way, slipped and fell heavily.

As soon as the boy could stop he
did so. Francesca was the first to
reach the man. He was unconscious.

They got him upon the bob and
Francesca and Johnny drew it as
fast as they could to the yellow
house, while Jessie .ran to find Dr.
Briggs. He came immediately, but
half a dozen mneighbors were - before
him and had carried the injured man
indoors and: were doing what they
could to restore him to consciousness.
- “It's Peter Shaw,” Mrs. Town said
to Francesca in awe-stricken tones..

Francesca joined in heart

But Frapncesca had already guessed:

his identity. Peter came to his senses
glowly. He had .struck~his head In
falling and barely missed a- fracture.
It would be some time before he ve-
covered, Dr. Briggs said, and in the

meantime he must not be moved.
For' qmore than a week JPeter- was

The boys brought out a pair of:

an inmate of the yellow house, at-
tended by Dr. Briggs amd watched
over by Francesca and her aunt.
At firget he seemed to realize little:
then gradually his mind cleared. At

last he said to Dr. Briggs: “I have
put these kind ladies to much trou-
ble. Ies there any way in which |
can recompense them without giving
offense?”’

“Thanks are all too inadequate,”
Peter sald, as he parted with his
hostess. ‘I am sure you understand
that I feel so. When I am stronger
I should like to come again and—and
try to express more clearly my. grati-
tude——'"" His eyes sought Fran-
cesca’s,

“Certainly you must come agaln,”
Aunt Jennie said, ‘“‘but not from any
sense of indebtedness,”” she added,
with her sweet smile.

So Peter came again and again.
And in the intervals he sent: great
boxes of flowers and parcels of the
latest books to the ladies.

The village folk looked on with
delight at his love-making. They
kept Francesca’'s secret well. No one
ever hinted to Peter that she was an
heiress and he did not suspect it.
He remembered Aunt Jennie as a
woman &f small means, who during
his.boyhood had lived very quietly in
the yellow house. This charming
girl, her niece, apparently, was de-
pendent upon her.

‘Spring came and Francesca knew
that she must return to the city.
Peter had asked her to marry him
and she had accepted him. The day
he came to bring her engagement
ring, she said to him:

“This will be our last meeting
here. ' Aunt Jennie and I are going
away.”.

‘Going away!"” he repeated, as-
tonished. :

‘“We are going back to. the city
and my own home. Did it ever occur
to you that I might have a home of
my own?” .

“I never thought,” Peter said, “or
cared after I found that you were
willing to let me make one for you,”
he added tenderly.

“Oh, Peter, Peter!” Francesca said,

‘tened without a word, but his ams#

half laughing, half crying. And thli;
she made her confession. Peter !

ment was visible upoun his face.
“You gave up your kingdom’
exclaimed finally, “‘to come dowanﬂ‘
and play the little country irl!" |
“I was tired of my kingdo®
Francesca sald, softly. "It s dmn;
work ruling alone and there We
one I cared to have rule with D¢
until- I found you!' she ended, (7

umphantly.
—ee e

In 1915. |
Suddenly the great game !
summer of 1915 stopped. 2 i
“What's the trouble?" sboutel T
grand stand. ‘‘Let the game gudor:"
“Make them play!™ thunderet®
bleachers. ‘‘Soak the umpire.
Just then, the manager C2
and held up his hand.
‘“Patience, gentlemen,
The game will go on just as i 2
the fly cops can chase thal {;i.:«:d
airships from over the CF5
Those on them are catching 98 5
as fast as they are batted up'-’-ﬂ-'-o i
And then the fly cops begt
from every direction.
o ————
How It Happened.
“How's this?" remarkel .[“.F‘I-]_‘E."
office boy with the newspaper. 8
is where an educated momkel’

n

me o7

patientt

oon 3

sewing machine.” R red tH
“Aw, that's nothing, su?ei jtp
short office boy. .-"Yjeslt_e_l.'dﬂi "
mouse run a tppeFgriter ol
“Come off! W 3. are you
me? Where did-this happer’ (

'g office- ™

“Right in the old man od
mousagca.me from under the desk ool
made for the pre'_cty type
she’s running yet.”
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Happy Thought ;s

Miss Askitt—When G“gﬂ. glwad
parcel by express why do tf T seo¥
ask the name and address ©
Br? “."hv,—@”

Percy Pinkleigh — furn it i
they’ll know where to “igu
case it is—er—lost or StOIE% :
mw- i ‘'
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