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A dramunic highlighe in “The Racker Man,” Columbia’s latest b
& qguinst the Hluch Marker with Toan Neal, leanne Bates, Hugh Beaumont,
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RUBBER STAMP?
“WE HAVE EN"

EXTRA SUGAR for Canning |
is Available. Apply to
Your Ration Board

I¥s your patrictie duty to presarve
@ much of this year's fruit and ber-
y crop as you pomibly can. Extra
svgar for this purpose—20 pounds
pur parsan—will be granted on ap-
plication to your local raticning
board, New application forms are

' a4 :

I and entire tr can
be handled by mail. For best re-
wilh, ue—
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people were stfi and standotfish

She eed  down  the  hall
“Grace, Monsieur Victor seems
to like it, How iz dinner getting

on? And the fire in the library?!

“Both ure getting wlong well
mum, =anl o Grace reassuringly.
“And Milly is shaping well.”

“What about my  dinner?
Joan  restlessly.  “Perhups
to have it with him, as
ne tonight.,. What do you

Lo hegin as
vou mean to go on'" said Grace
sensibly, “In a few days there'll
e three of them and getting an

well together, we'll hope,™
As soon s Mrs. Manvers-
Pollock had read Joan Maturin’s|s

tu Buttle

letter she decided to g

Point. And While Mrs. Manvers-
Pollock was packing,  Joun Mu-
turin was getting Mrs, Manvers-
Pollovk's yoom ready. Why was

i far worse to have a woman ar-
viving than a muan? Seeking
libraiy,

oul
Monsieur in the she put
the yuestion to him.
“Purdon, Madame?”
raigsed his head from the Tele-
graph. It was odd to see Mon-

Munsieur

had come to Battle Point with
the remains of her shop, Battle
Point had taken her to |
hearts, because she was so nice
and it was such a relief not to,
have to toil into Ilfraconbe for
everything you wantea. .Iu:il.l
lately she had had the most won-

being bombed out of Logdon, smaller

their | ing, Jim Fraser lim]

wan
“No." -
“['] et you the change. Turn.
wed toward his

back shop and wpened the door to

the inner rooim.
“I've never

room, Do let me.

Odette had come

seen  yvour sitting
" Lithe us & eat,
cluse up to the

tercourse was a thing to be stud-
und brought to perfection,
The cobbler's shop was very
|dark and the sight of him gave
Monsieur w shock. He
him before, somewhere. But
where? There was someone else
|in the shop, so he had
| think.
| “What can 1 do for you, sir?"
The cobhler was now free to at-
|l_e-m! to his new customer. He
limped forward from the back of
the shop.
“‘Have you .shoelaces?" |
“Black or brown, sir?"
“Black, please, Ah, yes,
you."
""l'hut will be fourpence, please

ied
had seen

time to

lhunk;

i

“Thank you."" After Monsieur
had gone, the lame cobbler went'
into the little sitting room that
led out of the shop. Closing the
door behind him he kicked the
hearthrug back and took & key,
out of his pocket. From a tiny
cupboard he took & notebook.
Yes, here it was—he read the
few words of description. 0. K.
he put the bhook back again.
Gosh! There was someone in the
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i \\.115 preach Sunday morning and “How on earth have vou got gpiss? You flurter me. nniss, W
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cluek <ervice ha will continue the tion with squeals of exvitement. door wide 3
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of Times" We probably think the vocative, “What enn | do tor wOh, well, | only  wondered.”
times u||:\!. we are livitg dre vou, Miss?" A “.,“,[ ol eolor -\\-‘-1” aeross the
the wi of times, but waig and “Have vou any of tho<e fubes beatiful yvoune fave wise il
hear about conditions when Chiist of black shoe cream?” i heantifuly  reflected Jim
T virth “1 think = The vobbler be- Feser, the dbor of his
""’.t’ if Sermon at S0 PAL gan to rammage.  Odette Hantan sittinge ¢ T He  =tod
'rl'l""-'l { ; : watched him. Pl sind |
L School ar 10 ook A “How you do  keep me at spiarly elosing  today 7
M. Supt. W. W, Brown, arm's Tength.” =he ~;..-!| pueiti I -
L Ihe Woman's Auxilinry wall i yonot of o Premdly nie LTI s ol vour
|'mect M vonight at X o ture,” said the col bler. =1 am o Jo wallis vt ta the light
" !' the h i uf I\Ih:-l. W tll‘-i cobbler. Before the last war | f o't you find toa it
eader,  alvs, LD “hort Lithe as a cat, was o tennis couach, leartied o i ] wonther?”
H 0 Mrs. Browne und Mis a1, Odetio Hannaa came down hand ever haad. cobble shoes jn l;l ;-lll--m -.|u|||| i . I,H\-.- the wiral”
v i ol il Rl bl CHAPTER il “Why is it, I say, that a wom- | ‘iermuny.” Y s de 1o veason suid
; I teaiiis e e, = tiroup Dr  Wapner upon meeting the m-:‘ is mim:h niore l.mllht'r than a ll:;TIllI:ll:rl\l'll'u]“:'r“l!ln]-\.I“ said Oletre _|.mk1-..,-{.. Lk o |i.:ll1\:;-‘-l.|1'!lh
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ST w | This Willigg > Lotake e oft tures WA s besuniuly OkeDRI ST, Ll et i a it ot NotRs g
v eI 3 ' . o AL i S Y. suy S0 - 2 S i : ' h . t RANSEE e
STARTS L. 5. SUN. NITE THOUSANDS CHEER i e ¢ ..n-lm-"‘ e e :I\ll']'t___;'v'\!;",:{u l_!.t I.'I\I];.'i'l]]ll\":. guzing with jhig; ;r;mi, :tl_‘l'::;:lh i'l'::i‘:::tw\ Md‘l'w:lu;“: iy th. “How il
- : thy =er- oo @R oly  brow ‘eS| i : 3 You, she LU
AT THE LESTER BY STARS BIG ENTERTAINMENT I‘r ol . piect “The it of iive :..u‘1 ) -|~_1_-.I1I|].]\:u{‘\:ﬁ_;lr:.l:l; 55 h:n':ds IIT1 hlils Ie:: "in:hnu]]d‘;::ﬁ “ddenty. “What i iga ) T
1 Toprether, nt to th ML= 3 . A : g £ 't k AL Trsel o bst o avae”
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| This coming week s Chyistian 3 hotel tav Trim miseaiy o4 pliquees must be content with|he swid. “Well, it's the ficst time it awful?™
Home Week -abserved throus tives." Julin Wynter reads the ad : AL bt : T et S il !
lthe Nation. Are you 1,,.1|,.L1',L."'|'.l. and desides -.‘].l o 1.I- f}’u:w T"l'.i\l-lulil bﬁ::zt}he.:zq comfort that she 1\':‘02::3_(-l|19=l mysterious. Wl AT i
make yvour home Christian, fouse. He tells his chlet ahout i . As Odette Hannan stood there
s P. M.—Preach s, dtd o departs ity 3 |(-?h' Aonsieur, I.m\_-r Aice _of her face changed. A look of des s tlheety ™ il
“A New Testament Chy When the porter at Battle Point you. :"“ ideu w:‘f‘. Ee”"v"““’.", peration seemed to o pacing SThat's pretty
Mid-week  services stution saw Muonsieur Vietor "L“"'_i'|1;: "I‘:J_u.:} = h‘“”"{i ’ _.L‘I""‘k_ hvre.d aweross it, Very queer, thought Jim i
tet s omeeting ut - 71! ing on the platform he felt seri- '”t_ ‘."} be.xl“tel ‘\', ft_ you and| g car “-'u'll‘h.ing her, Was it true. s alwiys heard
Prayver service at 880 o'elook, | ously uneasy. et |,-'.l_,‘i*'e R day ol fihen, what he had long suspected, in the little
Surely every one who Lel ] iveesitito gu o Bole Stur J'-ll“'m '\- 1-i\mgh a little juunt or wasn't it? Fortunuately one of 1 Croan the doar
ot stis miich in praver these House” he s, wishing at the E~ m{ihli i.uw. .tn Lul-_g' you Lo Inlu L e b e e R R ety
diys, Our chureh s gpen ap all same tine he was (lead. an “\ “:t ) Tu .i].eu[ friend of mine, | gy o0t for himself. Odette was o know, becnuse
1 Come by any time, even unheated l|'_~ A '“']“1!:“1‘:_’ k::::hl‘ :I-:' t]‘;u" _‘_‘“':‘( \::JLIEI;Illl\i ?{r“:l:;dmlj"]i fingering her handbag, "How much Dunkirk, and
and  pause in wl's holge: You weep. i e o s i B ok A iz the cream?’ w h
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i sked to come by uny time 4N ““he“t_"'l Lt R, m']i ("nw_ to tea this gfterncon. Thank you very much. Oh! half 4
ik e alone or i growg. “Pole Star Hou=e. Fhe por- MALS "T‘d then allf crown. Haven't  vou  anything VIO BE CONTINUED,
E. S ELLIOTT, Pasto ter nodded. st oq minute,” hethut was courteous in Monsieur 3 )
sionh aned turned toward the ticket | cume to his rescue, A tea party,
’ e it whio was comimge nesarer. i what more detestuble thun this -
N 0 T l CE ' SSpy, he mouthed, “Wants Lo fuction  greatly hepved by the - .
H o o Pole St House.™ | English, < F :: b
A iy Bk Wwell. whis . shouldwit  he] " SYoud hate it suid  Joun; | o
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i * g You and your spies; yeu e like rd"}:, Lo s ; 2 | <o
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—';——'—-I'F-\l ,—I—-—--—-—..__ ) <eul = the  taxiftrees. But the luces | . . he bent ! E n -
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COMING TO LESTER WEDNESDAY MAY 10th room with electre ligh . hill. : Cmiust gel new um-.-,lhm_ where? | ': ": :\:
rooms, two miles from See Hills, more hillse they sereams= | He would  ask  the  estimable P -
v Houser, Route 2, Ne Cyd down eily one o dureh round | Grace; he could hear her putside | - .{ -
Lt-pd, Ccorner and down anethier onein the eorrvidor, | e
T G T T T VT e O T ) P “Yes, monseer,” (race replied — e
Just received car ' L RHEEY el [very loudly indeed, so thut the I
1 l d f T. cWhat an awtul evening wnd | French  gentleman : should un-|
| oa o 1rnot|'|y Hay o e Bully vold yon mgst I-mi].l-‘!rl.ﬂ.-.n.l Ia_ultt;r. ‘_“Juulgu up the
: siteiv owitiop the habh wath duspladl and at’s the first shop on the
: |?:nd Spartan  Feeds. ™'\ e T dasr Mas (left. He sells bootluces ad mmi i
I 1 Luits et that she lad nevel frepaars’ oo
| a'“ In and get yours| cerr abhtiong = pathetic n her | “Merei; thank you," said Mon- “
| now. R i [Aieur with his sad smile, Putting
U feel your house most plenss fon his cout and hat, he walked
CITY MARKE vhitly w sand Mot l'-ll\'-!lllr\\l wirs. I
Chierryville, N. C. — Phone 3041 Wi “Goimge put?  Joan, in over-:
st U sure you ean’t atter alls, was dusting the hall, |
- e Uihie heavellly  wny N Wurm “Oui, Mudame.”  When Mon-|
TO THE VOTERS OF France,” =aud|sienr explained why, Joan waus|
CHERRYVILLE TOWNSHIP UL
B Don't bothey with | “Because  there's a mystery
I am a \".u--|_:];l:_--‘l'\-| Towy \.!|-|-;I" we lisve 4 anan I“i”h"ut i shoemaker,” she ex-
Cons=table in the coming Demo- | - :pl;“nlld' ‘No one k"“?“"“ “Ii":' he
critic primary ‘to be held Sutur-| chumbint (But,lis or where he came from. Some
| £ Vv 27 I like o ) Standing a1 the h_ud_\' suid he was a prisoner in
| : A K With ot e | s his I:‘-uhmuu .\Junn-.llmr'n ny in  the last war and
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- | S S .:--I.|""' I bed owith  its blue silkwus wounded in the foot, 1 be-
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/ cMerer, Madame, said Mon-|  “No, thank you.” Monsieur s
{ 3 sienr <imply. ]s!-lt!e:] his hat neatly on his head
In spite of herself, Joan was|and went out, leaving Joan to
pleased and exeited. To make | wonder what made French peo-
; comfortable wus fun,[ple so different from nglish.
v v someone foreign. For-|There was a leisured courtesy
eivner= hud the ides that English|in their manner, as if social in-
-
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sieur ufter three days of peace.
Although he still looked terribly
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sud, something had gone from
his eyes — something that had
yiven them a haunted look,

shop, Jim Fraser pushed the rug
back into place.

“Hello, Mr. Frazer."” It was
Miss Hannon, looking as pretty
|as & picture. Miss Hannan, who,
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