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SINGION

Washington, D. C. (NWNS)—,
Why did President Roosevelt de-
cide to send Donald Nelson, head
of the War Production board, on
an extended secret mission Lo
China? And what are e e
falts behind the resignution of
Charles. Wilson, the No. 2 mun
of the WPB?

Washington  corvespondents
have been prying into the WPB
shake-up ever since it tooh plice

[s———

under Mr. Helson, He dinied em-
phatically that he opposed Mr,
Nelson's plan for starting recon-
version Lo wivilian  production
while the war is still going on.
But it is believed that arguments
and disagreenients over some of
the attitudes toward reconversion
have had a lot to du with the
truble in the WPB,

Muny menbers of congress are
serivusly alarmed over the WPB

i —have given dodens of interpre- = ; ; €

1 . tations of it—but it is doubiful fracns fearing that it may weak-
if a' clear picture of just whur en the orpunization which has
happened will come to Light fuor been the buckbone of our war pro-
some time. duetion record and which will be
, oo | depended  upon to steer industry
“‘2:‘13:::1‘ r::"fa‘-l'-:-‘ ‘l.'\-u-:li"lr‘-ktl'::‘ ingy peacetinig production with a
President’s Btﬂl;e:‘l::_:li‘:t:f:]il]"l'k\l'l mininun amount  of unemploy-

son situation—that My, Nelson s " _
being sent on a mission of great Reconversion, and piul‘m for the
importance and that his position disposal of probably  $100,000,-
) with WPB is the same as cver, | U00000 wurth of surplus goods
#! Byt most of them find it impox  Crbected to be in  government
N sible to think that there isn t some Dinds When the war ends, are two
'T thing more behind it— 1 i problems to which Washington is

devoting a great deal of study
and debate today. Congress is
considering a bill for the dispos-
ul of these vast quantities of goods

& NS

CAnnot picture any po:s
.it_ﬂl\ to China which neeus
vices of Mr., Nelsun as

is needed in his treircsido

Lhe et

important job on the qo. N mi. and is trying to include provis-

f They also feel that there o Le 1908 to protect the American far-
some tie-cp with the connn. clee D¢ #nd businessman from suf-

i tion, since, secording o the nn- LSTINE By losses  when these

the bill which would specifically
has written an amendment into
gouds are veleased. The senate
ban the sale of any government-
owned farm product below the
prive heing obtained by furmers.

ncuncen:ent, Nelson muy he
I Useit the election i=
As for d.. Wilson, i
| that he was resigning becsiuse of
unjust attachs made againsg 1
hz tome_u_r whe WPH eiecutives

sty
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OneiDay Only At The LESTER SAT.

o

‘s Dance,”

Gorgeous Belita in 2 new rriumph of screcn magic, “Lady, Let
with James Ellisoo and Walter Catlerr.

Stutst. S. Sun. Nite 12:02 & Mon.-Tues.
At THE LESTER “The Cobro

Woman"’

from “Cobra Woman"
venture in the South Seas, with Mana Monter, Sabw, Jon Hall,

A 4 tale of exori love and thnlling

Fri.-Sat.-2 Days at STRAND-Smiley Bar-
nett, Bob Livingstone In “Beneath Western

. |why do

CHAPTER Vil

. The Princess Meridel of Grat-
zen and her couwsin arrive in
|Canada to visit Baron Rudi de
Morpin, her uncle. He had been
loyed by Mad Fabre-Lus-
{ignan, who tursed the estate over
|to the Baron in order that he
could entertain the Princess with-
out her knowing of his reduced
circumstances. Roger Fabre of
| the Canadian Air Froce and neph-
| ew of the Madame's falls in love
| with the Princess. The esstate is
| turned over to the care of wun-
| fortunate children of war-torn
| Europe. Pol Martin and Rosine
| ind a photograph on the ,M'f‘
dame's table and learn that it is
ltho man whom Roger has vowed
to kill, They then learn that the
man is Roger's brother. Ro!trl
| still does not know the connection
between his brother and the crime |
he is pledged to avenge.
children break the picture framyg
and tell Madame the truth. Shlef
tries not to believe that Rogers |
l.own brother had killed Bouhomm-l
Fricot, but a doubt remains. The
Princess learned that the Baron
was not the owner of the castle,
5o they all left for Cog d'or where
o bought an interest in the Gol-
en Cook.

'h
\d

Roger looked all n_round him,
| puzzled, then pretending to find
| her only after an interval, he
|feigned surprise, saluted briskly
| and said, *Ah, so you are the
| wicked old witch who has the
i lovely princess shut up in her
| castle!l Free her at once, beldame,
wr I shall be forced to draw upon
| your golden guard and—"

*(Come up here!”

“I come, madame.”
| She heard the clatter of his
| boots on the back stairway and |

almost before she could reach
| the hall he was there, bright
|chueked, smelling of frost and
tobacco, strong of arm as he

| drew her to him and kissed her.
| “Surprise!” he said. “Landed at
St. Habert in the middle of the
night."”

“Why—why did you not let me
know?

“Military secret, my beloved
aunt, But here | am, Tante Mimi
—and oh, so glad to be here!
Please sit down and tell me sall
|about everything—about your-
self, about your grand gesture of

| playing fairy godmother to the

| little exiles, about—"

| *“About Meridel "
“Well—yes, ahout  Meridel.

e
“Gone!"
| fore he had settled on the cush-
ions. “Yor mean she is not here?
| She has gone away? But—"
| *“Not far away in distance, Ro-
| eer: but very, very far I am a-
| fraid, in relationship. Oh, darn it,

Roger jumped up be-

things have to be the
way they are! We were all so hap-
py and then—"'

“And then what?
pened?"

“S8he found out that Rudolph
was only the butler. That big
mouth, blundering Guy Winter-
side came one day and—well, she
learned the truth.”

“And she left you?"

“That night. 1 didn't blame
her. I could understand just how
she felt about it all. T forgot &-
bout her being & princess. 1
realized what she was, and why
she was—""

“Were you ever in doubt about
it? She is the loveliest—"

“Yes, I know, Roger. I've miss-
ed them all terribly. Rudolph
went with them. It was sad to
see them go. It was pathetic
somehow. They looked what they
r2ally were, as they stood In the
hall that night, saying goodby
to us—exiles, strangers in a
strangers in a strange land, four
poor souls lost among the mil-
liona."

“You should not have let them
go! You should have made them—

“You sit down. Here—'" she

handed him the letter she had
just received from Meridel. *1
think you'll like to read that.,”

She watched the dark thin face
as he read. Little wrinkles a-!
bout the eye corners, a certain
grimness around the mouth that
used to be so boyish, a new rib-
bon added to the ones he had
worn; his black hair grew to a
peak. It was cropped close; still
it_ curled a little, She could see
iim as a very little boy playin
with Michel whom tiw;rl|r “p“ér tg
call “le rouge,” the red one. It
seemed only yesterday when the
two of them had first come to
her, And look at Roger now, a
man and & splendid one: and Mi-
chel—where was Michel?

“That's a grand letter, Tante
Mimi.” Roger came to her and|
kissed her. “And did she ask for
the picture of me or—"

He saw the quick dart of ma-
dame’s vivid eyes. He looked at
the dresser where the photo of
Michel used to stand. Blankly, at
first, then witn eyes narrowed in

wondering guestion ve stare
her. A

What hap-
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len. T know,” he said. *I can
tell you the whole story. He 2anic,
e .aw, he conguered. He e
more of an impression oi her m
a few hours than 1 could tnke
i vears or in oa lifetime. wn baor
48 On YO, dad 0N YOu a8 on ‘.‘!l
women, Thit fatal charm. I'he
tuil'-h:\irnlp bey _‘::.

“Stop, Ruger:

":-lan-y. wadame. 1 shoulidnt
Lo talke!l like that, Mikes &
awell guy. Fes got me pest ¢ty
way, Thut's why, when 1 met he,
1 thought . Weil, here is ane thee
old Roge has the field to himself

and a cleay vun ahead. I—dnll‘n
it, T love her so. 1 th.:_ughl. in
finfe 1 might—well, it #4903

that 1 was licked before | startiu
The lud had got in sume of b

tinest work ahead of me. She wus
in love with him alveady. Yes

I recall it now; the first night 1
met her she spoke of someone
she had met in that gueer little
country of hers. It never occur-
ved to me—how could i?—that
it might have been friend Mike.
Well, | suppose soon he will come

back to claim her.” c
“Roger — there's songething
more—about Michel.”

“What more, Ma Tante?'” R-:-
ger lit a cigarette, rested  his
head against the chair back and
closed his eyes. He was tired.
He hadn't reulized how stiff and
weary he was until this jolt hed

been handed to him, Drat it, a
man  should recaive m;nq.uI:m_q
better than this after flying a-

¢russ the Atlantic with a load of
politicians, “What more?"

“1 don't know how to tell you
this, or whether it should be told.
It was the little ones, Rosine and
Pol Martin.”

“Nice kids.”

“Yes. Bright children too, 1
gave them tea the day you brought
the Goujons.”

“Ah, ves. T rememher it so

well. It was pretty lovely, 1—I1've
thought often of that day.”
“Yes, I know, She said goodhy
you."
“‘She kissed me. 1 was—well,
Mike hasn't got her yet. I'm right
here on the spot. If 1 work fast
—But [ interrupt you, I'm sorry.
What about the children?"”

to

“You recall, that day, the lit- |threats against “that sly fox, that

tle Rosine would not eat?”

“Yes! Meridel thought she had
the stomach-ache.”

“She hadn't.”

“Well, what ailed her then?"

"."‘:.i’.!e had =spied Michel's pic-
ture.

“Sapristi! Don't tell me
Fabre ever spoiled
appetite! Whats the trick?”

“HBe patient, Roger. She sail
nothing that day, but some time
after, Rosine and Pol Martin cam:
to me and Rosine confessed tha
siie had knocked the pictur
dewn and smasnea the giass witi
her heel, trampled upon it."”

“But—"

“When | asked her why''—Ma-
daie 5 voice made Roger's eyes
grow wide, brought a sudden chill
to him. He leaned forward in his
chair, his hands clasped in fron*
f him—"she said that she had
dore it Lerause he was the man
Cerman  soldier, who had hkilied
Lonhemme Fricot, *

“W ho ned—'" Roger started to
i le, but the smile died a-born-
ny,. His lips were perie’. He
sited hard at hiz aunt and saw
no pleam of mirth in hey ayes. A
stadiw there, a hideou. lurking
crartain of doubt.

“A monent,” he smd softly.
“Just o moment! This—th.: was
ro play, none of their make-be-
ligwe

' Tais
1.-11“0.' 1
seolded

Mike

was serious. Weoo gues-
them, Meridel a.ud Rudi
them. It was nu good
‘e tke one who hiliea Bon-
homme B ot. And ne laughed
afterward. 1 hate him, hate him,
hate him!" My God, Roger, [ have
been hearing that dhild's voice
ever since. In the dark hours of
the night when I waken and real-
ize how old 1 am and remember
you and remember him—him."

“They could be mistaken,
Youngsters like them—"

“They are old, these children
of the war—old and wise, Roger,
I'm afraid. I've been afraid since
that day. 1 can't think of it—
can’t bear to. You know how he
felt about those people. He lived
among them three years. He was
formed by them—"

“Not to betray his country!
Not to wear their—"

“Even the scar on his chin,”
said the old lady bitterly. *“His
| souvenir of Heidelberg he called
it—a saber cut—they remember-
ed that."

“Don't! Lion't talk about it!"
Roger got up and walked to the
window just as the telephone
rang softly, handy to Roger's el-
bow. He looked inquiringly
maname and lifted it when she
nodded. He did very little talk-
ing,a great dea| of listening., The
old lady watched him sharply,
straining to read in his eyes the
news that made their dark looks
alter, grow darker still.

“Good! We shall see you soon,
my friend!" And he put the tele-
phone down slowly and looked
earnestly, appraisingly at his

IS

“Whose picture di
Her?? P d you give
“Michel’s,"

“Mike’s picture! You
M ou giave her
l_:fg;::cturu! But why in the world |

“She had met F
the lasnhd 'l]:m came
Zen. Bhe had met him
and then only briefly, g:tli-'?n"

oger's face was almost

i h:{nre-in.
from, in Grat-

sul-

|

aunt. “Order that coffee and cog-
nac, madame, You are going to
need it.”

“What—'"' she spoke through
the house phone to Geener, turn-

|ed then to her nephew. “Tell me,

Who was that?”
*0ld Delorme, your confiden.
tial agent'a (lerk, Tlat biack dr

a woman's |

at |

X~
nich

‘1 REV. ROBERT H. HARPER 1
vil Follet has skipped. There's a! T RRV. ¥

letter in his office there for you |
—and from what 1 could gather— I
'mot much esc.”

“You mean,” Madame picled
up her stick and fingered e
I Krub, “you mean to say that .oa-
lorel Follet aus swindlea me ™

“It looks ikat way. You know,
darling, 1've been telling you for
years and years that Follet smell-
ed of brimstone and that you
should look after your affairs a
bit better.”

“Pouf! Where is the coffee? 1
have been poor before. I never
minded that, One day champagne,
the next gruel. It was the way
when [ was young. Ah, Gesner,

w bring ambrosia.™

“I shall go back to the city at
mee and see what's to be done.
Il get some good luwyer for @ ihe p withe robe Lo del
vou, | know that you \\'uullin'tl'"--" aful oL was torn. I'is Sam
be interested enough to come with | used ns o svmbol of doom--
e’ Josephus says Sa.ul reigned 40
C"Why not? It iz a long time yenrs is veign probably eontin-
since | have beenr away from here, ued 30 years after he and Sam-
We shall go rvight after luncheon. |uel sepurated. But all the while
Perhaps now tdat we ure poor, | doom was following him, At times
Meridel and Rudi and the chil-|a mudness szized upon him, with
dren will forget their pride amd|lust to kill. David was summorp-
come back.” ¢ to charm away the “evil spir-

Thye tiny back parlor of the Coq it with music—this has becy: jm-
d'or held a gay company that mortalized in Browning's “Saul.”
night. The tavern was closed ear- In the battle of Gilboa, three
ly and the little ones, as a very |=ons of Saul were suin the
special concession, were allowed | king, mortally wounded, fell up-

Saul Rejected.

Leson for September 10: | Sam-
wel 13:15,31.

Golden Tert: 1 Samuel 15:23.

1t has been said "the dice of
(iod are always loaded,” Certain-
Iy Hiz word does not fail. This
is illusivated in Saul's trugic ca-
reer.  Disobedient unte God, he
was rejected as king, and, falling
at last in battle, his royal house
perished with him,

Saul twice usurped functions
of the priest, but this might have
been lforgiven had he oot diso-
beyed God in sparing Agag and
the best of the spoin.  When Sam-
nel told Sanl that God has te-
jected him, and turned to depart,
the King m his importunity prasp-

"

to stay up a full two hours after | on his sword and hasteacd  his
their bedtime, Roger was lheirll!rmh, The word of God did not
hero, atl—a mere lapse of 30 wretelied

years did not stay the decree. Bul
us,” said Madume, “not jusy to|Stuls ruin came by the immuota-
visit. If | ;m: ul‘rlv to "._‘:"mj”'hik law of human conduct. e
there, Meridel, you and the chil- i~ b e
duren must return Le me N £ LY £S5 L8, e 88 e
you see, the shoe is on ‘lf'll.’ “1;:::’. hastened hiz death by his own
I'u:\l', it is 1 who am poor, who h“”"_.tl'.” 30 _yeuts he had been
“im in nfe(nd of good friends and f;;il:::::l“"I’I:e\\s?:.“tl;; ”'."Wn;'.mli
cheery faces around me. You A Al LA R
would not leave a poor, helpless t;;n“ﬂ,"r"ss'}rﬁ Shi._Britg) yoa
vld woman alone!" themselves:

She tried to look piteous, but
failed signally. She did not take
the threat of poverty at all ser-
iously. Si:_e had already drama-
tized the situation, in which her
part was somewhat of a cross be-
tween the Little Match Girl and
1_5:]|z:1 crossing the ice, She was en-
joying h_er:-'e]f greatly and after
@ few imprecations  and  vain

“You must come to stay with

Women!
Here is a name
to remember

CARDUI

A 62 year record

Gabriel Follet,” she seemed to
hﬂ\'g entirely forgotten him, She
sat in the place of honor by Jul-
ex Goujon's fireside and benigh-
||_\' let Rudolph wait  upon her,
which he did with obvious pleas-
ure,

of 2-Way help®
*See directions on label

“Ah, it is Ij]ii' the good old tim-
Rudolpd,” she said., [ fear
Was not until you were gone

Used as a tonle, Cardul usual-
ly peps up appelite, alds di-
gestion, and thus helps build

! T realized what a treas Vtime’

: A reasur euergy forthe "tiwe” tocome. |
I in you." sure:l Brarted 3 days belore your
i “t- % . time, and taken as directed, it

st as I, until | became a should help relieve pain dus
non, madame,” murmued Ru to purely lunotioaal causes. |

Iph, “did not know how pleas-
L is the lot of & putler.”

CHURCH NOTICES

First Presbyterian

Pastor
J. WALTER COBB

Subject 11:00 o'clock sermon:
«paradise Lost.” Part two of
'gvening service ut 8:00 P. M.—
“The Princess Sarah.” .

Sunday School at 10:00 A. M.—
W. W. BROWNE, Supt.

First Baptist Church

E. 5. ELLIOTT, Pastor

10:00 A. M.—Sunday School.
There is only one more Sunday
until the boys and girls cean come
back to church., Everybody plans
to come that first Sunday, Sept.
17th. Those who can start this
Sunday.

11:00 A. M.—Preaching ser-
vice, Subject: “Onward With
Christ.” y

7:00 P. M.—Training service,
This service helps us to grow as
Christians, :

8:00 P. M.—Preaching service.
Subject: “Why Preach Against
Sin,” (Note the change of time.)

The W.M.S. will meet Monday

afterncon at 4:0u o'clock for the
regular Missionary program.
Prayer meeting Wednesday
night at 8:00 o'clock, We ave
lig

ning u study of the life of
C.rist.  Read the first chapter of
Joian,

E. 8. ELLIOTT, Pastor

\‘ARIA

N 7pavs
take

666

Liquid for Malarial Symptome,

O CuECK

FOR—

WATCHES

DIAMONDS

~ IDENTIFICATION BRAC
| ELETS

| And other FINE Jewelery

at Reasonable Prices. Visit

i our Store.

' JONES JEWELERS
I BESSEMER CITY, N. C.
|

IYOl.Ir FRIENDLY and HON:
EST JEWELER,

The chiidren surrounded Ro-

serund Mevidel, que. boning Ro-
Bel. asheng him the :neur:jllfg of |
the !)ru{ln_ ribbons on his tunic
begging him to tell them of his
.uf\'ryluri-_-. in the sky. He waited, |
us did Meridel, and madame -.'Al’
S0, for yueries, some talk of Bon-
homme Fricot, “thay good  mnun
whom the luughing soldier Killed."
They knew Risine and Pol Mui-
tin were thinking of that, but
something, some childish intuition
kept ‘their little tongues  away
from the subject,

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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WE DELIVER

PRESCRIPTIONS

FILLED AT

Houser Drug Co.

PHONE 4771

BUY BONDS

Your first introduction
should tell you
WHY

BLACK- {| FEurthi
ALE ano LOEER
are the Leaders

DRAUGHT

is a
BEST SELLING LAXATIVE
all over the South

Cautlon, Use Only a1 Directed

Established 1907

Fire Automobile

is the Oldest and Best. -

Cherryville, N. C.
Always Accommodating

Insurarice that Insures

The Best Insurance

Business Houses, Stocks Goods, Dwalli.nz.s.l'lousehold
Furniture; Farm Dwellings and All Buildings.

Automobile Protection Cheap in The Travelers which

DAVID P. DELLINGER

Phones: 4431 — 4681

Liability




