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Marching, singing, shouting,
was swept down the street
with the others. He felt uplifted, lan,

to this

though as a
en his eyes wid-

Bohanl
reborm and ﬂero:lx akin
rabble. He stopp

cry.dmt up.

Ao
Sitling In an open carriage near-
by was Carla Dounner. A group of
marchers had already surrounded
her. Behani pushed forward to the
coach. He must get her out of
this. “Walt a minute. Don't touch
her. She's one of us, I tell youw"
He flung his arma wide. “She's

Carle Donner, a r, an artis
She's our Goddess of Li Aoy

It ran like wildfire the
crowd as they picked her up and
carrled her forward on their
shoulders. She bent and whispered
venomously to Schanl, “You uld
stick to your music, Mf. Strauss”

Now they were at Count Hohen-
Iried's palace. Schanl knew that
he must avert more trouble, Rush-
ing through the door at the upper
landing he grabbed Hohenfried.
“Don't call to her. If they find
oul she's a friend of yours, they'll
Kﬂ.?: her" i
| Hwerything seemeéd to heppen at
unee {fhen, 5truggling turlol\,g?y he
tried to put Schani out. Then a
young officer dashed Into the room
and went to Hohenfried’s ald.
Schanl was breathing hard. Reach-
ing .out, he tweaked the officer's
nose. “Mind your own business.”
« The next few hours were like
a bad dream. The uprising had
been put down and Schani, along
with all the others, was taken
to & tumbril cart to be driven
lo prison. A voice beside him
spoke. It was Carlas Bhe, of all
people, had been arrested.

“Mr. Btrauss, will you please
get off my dress” Then she
added shivering, "Goddgss of
Liberty, Just what I've always
wanted to be' Lt

‘The tumbrils halfed. A bar-
ricide blockad their way. -Behani
stared. In the light of the flares
he could see Kienzl and Dudel-
nman from the orchestra. Good
Hesvens, they wera all In it to-
gether.

He looked again.
making signs. There
afoot. Dudelman and Kienzl
would start a fight so he and
Carla could get away. Schani was
about to decline the offer when
the men went Into action.

The fray was wild and exciting,
Within sixty seconds, everyone,
including the Uhlan guard were
in a hand-to-hand scuffle. Schani
jumped to the sireet. Then he
put up his arme urgently. “Come
on. I'll help you"

She looked at him disdainfully.
“Again?”

"Hurry up, Liberty,” someone
in the tumbril sald and gave her
n gentle shove.

ul:; and out of streets, up an
anlley, across a oourtyard lhz
ran. Once Carla l!.od:cpod to pl
sp her shoe. Then hanli saw a
flacre, “Hey. Coachman. Are you
engaged T”

“A man has to sleen somelime”
was the indifierent reply but the
coacarnian's face lighted up as he
snuod Carla. Ah, a palr of lovers.
Th:: was different. He beamed.
"Haver you two heard thire's
becy 1 rove.stion?™ He started
ofi wuu voiuntezrad more Infor-
mauel No hs eov'd not go to
Madsnies mAdress. That street
was barvcaded And sa ton, waa
3:\ 5:.nllom:m's streat. Where to,

They were
was a plan

ags

i
o

=F
g

5E

melody was
only ecatch it Carla's

lovely coloratura rippled out, con-
tin the music in his thul&h.
Nudw ey

an

“Yea"

into each

others’ eyes and something blazed
between them.

They had been headl for the
suburb of Grinzing just the other
side of the Vienna woods. Arriv-
ing there, Schani and Carla dash-
ed straight for a piano and for
two thrilling hours they worked,
Dimly, Schanl had declded that
hls new composition would be en-
titled, *Vienna Woods."

Finally, Carla rose and went to
the door. It was then that Schani
became aware of her again. Out-
side, someone else was carrying
on the song with a tar. He
rose and followed her. thout a
word he grasped her hands and
drew her out to the dance floor.
Hound and round they whirled
until they were in a little arbor
adjoining the garden.

hey were Intoxicated, dizmy
with & newfound rapture. SBchani’s
lips pressed hers and ecstasy beat
from one heart to the other. “Oh
darling,” she murmured, touching
her breast, ‘I'm pounding so In

here —

“Mine has stopped.” Then he
fooved away. Poldi. He could see
her trusting face, “It's Im ble
Carla. Oh, my beautiful Carla."
There was & long throbbing mo-
ment between them. She shut her
eyes and thought. “"He has re-
membered his wife, the little bride
that he married out of Fiqua a few
weeks ago. I thought I had made
him forget. I love him so0" Her
lids flew open. “It's your marriage,
Isn’t it? But I think I could fight
death himself if he came betwesn
us,”

A crowd of tattered men were
storming into the tavern ground. |
Happy shouting and singing fiiledi
I'tha wvlace. Schani could hear his

An oath tere from him. Then,

“You're golng with me now Carla—
or regret it. Both of you."”

There was ice in her breast but
she howed before the inevitable.
She would return now. It was best
to avold a scene. Later, she and
Schanl would talk togethsr, make
plans, see what their future held
for them. “Very well Togy. Shall

. " i

Schani had just; fi ed . the
March when Mrs, Bruck, the Inn-
keeper's wife approached him. She
was fuming Inwardly., How dared
theX have fooled her this way?
And she had thought they were
married. Hmmph. Fine doings.
Coming here with one man
going off with another.

“TI just thought you would like
to know, Mr. Strauss,” she sald
maliclously, “that the young lady
nas left.”

8chanl looked at her dazadly.
“Left? When? Where did she go?
Quickly, - tell me.”

Mrs. Bruck sniffed. “That's not
my business, Mr, Strauss”

In & heavy silence Schani left
the stand and went indoors with
Klenzl and Dudelman. So It was
over. Would he ever see her agaln?
Bhe had come into his life and
gone out of it like a will o' the
wisp.

Someone was holdin

up a beer-
mug. “Long llvae the
cried.

peror,” he

Schani's gaze strayed to the por-
trait on the wall. Then his sves
almost started from hia head. “Youn
see that nose?" he gasped. "That
nose on the Emperor?”

Klenzl shruzged. “What about 1t?
It's a — noza."

But Schani was remembering that

and |t difficult to

ly and after that h
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mﬁon word.lu'moﬂm. his thros
Eulatt!.“ ‘to the tune he had worl
“You told me you ‘loved me

sunrise. And now all day, he

been working like a ‘
fusing to answer quu%g
his proffered food g;.u.:ﬁ . Even
his mother had re upon it
She the . “It's

to me. Out of my life, out of my
ence, my inspiration, out of
Heaven-knows-what.”
ored the outburst and
nlgoﬂu. “You must he

wildly, he sprang u
“What are u drivi at? Whp;

should I be tired? I nk it's you
who t to lile down. You look
pale and tired.”

She spoke gently. “It's only
natural that a wife can't sleep
when her husband i out — Im
danger maybe."

Her serenity enraged him the
more. "Then you'll have to stop
that. I'm not your prisoner that
u must keep guard over me.
e're not chained to each other.”
All at once though, he broke. Cross-
Ing to her he kissed her. "Forgive
me for ghouting Poldi. Idon't know
whal's the matter with me.”

She cocked her head and said
whimsleally, “I wouldn't change
you for the best-tempered man
alive"” A knock at the door and
the maid entered. A Count Hohen-
fried was walting downstairs. Ho
wanted to talk to Mr. Slrauss,
Poldl began to sparkle. Perhaps
this meant a concert for Schani.
She went swiltly to the door. "Now
call me the minute he's zone.”
Schanl was standing stiffly erect
as Hohenfrled entered a momsent
later. His brain spun. What had
ever made him think he could pull
the Emperor's nose and not pay a
penalty?

Hia visitor looked around iron-
ically. “I'm sorry to interrupt your
work Mr. Strauss but — this {s im-
portant.” His eyes snapped. “Blunt-
ly, I suggest that you leave Vienna
within forty-eight hours.’

Schani stepped baeck, shocked.
"Leave Vienna? ¥s this a com-
mand?"

‘“Pleage understand, Mr. Strauss
that I am here unofficially. How-
ever, if you should think of refus-
Ing you would find yourself undar
Immediate arrest.” He started for
the door. “I hope you will not dud
orget — Vienna.”
Poldi was in the room hefore
8chanl realized it. Dully, hz told
her about the order of exile.

She clung to him. “But 3eaand,
what will we do?" :
He flung his head back defiant-
. "We'll happler. I don't need
lenna.” He was talking more to
himsgelf than to her. "I can write
my music where [ am. All I aeed
Is myself and my plano — and you,
Poldl. Don't you sse?

*Of course, Schani.” She iaughed
too loudly. “And in Paris I'll spead
all your money on clothes,”
But for a sickening second inev
probed each others’ eyes and found
the truth. Then, “Come on Poldi.
We'll go down and tell Mama.
What & surprise thia will be.

(In ks hoart Schani knowas
that he wiill nevsr complose
ngain should he be exiled from
the city he loves — and Caria,
the swoman ha loves. Read the
conciuding instalimont.)

voung officer who had interfered in

CROSS ROADS

Mrs. Z. W. Evans is visiting rela-
tives in Baltimore, Md.

Mrs, Mattie Evans visited Mrs, E.
N. Elliott and Mrs. Fannie B. Knight
Thursday afternoon.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred White and
children spent Saturday in Suffolk,
Virginia.

Mrs. A. S. Bush and Miss Louise
Bush visited Mrs. K. N. Elliott and
Mrs. Fannie B. Knight Friday after-
noon.

Miss Elise Hines and Robert Win-
borne, of Suffolk, Va., were supper
guests of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Win-
borne Sunday evening.

Mr. and Mrs . E. N, Elliott and
Mrs. Fannie B. Knight were dinner
guests of Mr, and Mrs. T. C. Byrum,
in Edenton, Friday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. John Saunders and
sons visited Mr, and Mrs. Z. T.
Evans, in Rocky Hock, Sunday after-
noon.

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Jones, Mr. and
Mrs. F. H, Jones and _daughter,” of
Norfolk, Va., spent Sunday with Mr.
and Mrs. H. W, Dail.

Mr. and Mrs. Wayland Perry and
baby visited Mrs. H. W. Dail Sunday
£vening.

Mrs. C. W, Blanchard ‘called to see
“Mrs. Alma Boyce Sunday evening.

Mrs. P. L. Baumgardner and daugh-

" Lillie Bond, jn Edenton, Friday.

% My and Mrs. J. R. Perry and sons

. ter, Anne, were dinner guests of Mrs,

o

Saturday afternoon.

Mrs. Alma Boyce, who has been

very sick, is improving.

Mr., and Mrs. W. M. Madre andi

baby, of Hertford, Mr. and Mrs. J. M.
Harrell, of Brayhall,
with Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Privott.

spent Sundayi

Mr. and Mrs. W. A, Perry had as
their guests on Sunday Mr. and Mrs.
W. F. Perry and children, Mr. and
Mrs. B. M. Hollowell, Jr., and daugh-
ters, Mr. and Mrs. Lee Leary and
children, Mrs. Rosser Ward and
children.

Miss Louise Evans spent the week-*
end with Mrs. B. W. Evans.
Miss May Belle Edwards spent: the
week-end at her home at Whaley-
ville, Va. “
Mrs. E. N. Elliott visited Mrs,
Alma Boyce Monday evening.
Mrs. W. A. Perry visited Mrs. T.
E. Parker and Mrs. J. B, Parker, in
Edenton, Thursday moerning. '
Mr, and Mrs. Gordon Blow, Mrs.
Bill Jones and daughter, Judy, Mr.
and Mrs. Ray Hollowell and adaugh-
ter, Anne, of Edenton, spent Sunday
with Mr. and Mrs, R. H. Hollowell.
Mre. Lindsay Evans and Mrs. E, N.
Elliott visited Mra. A.:8. Bush Mon-
day evening.
E. C. Perry, of Center Hill, visited
his son-in-law and daughter, Mr .and

Mr. and Mrs. P.. L. Ba
and daughter, Anne, were gt
Mr..and Mrs. R. H. Hollowe
aftermoon.
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oo quslhy v gou Ao bt gon
good | ~snd good Size, but gen-
erslly the size is below that of laat
year and the quality.irregular,

many lots mediim or below, in qual-
ity. Of recent inspections more pea-

in any other class. - The percentage
of peanuts picked varies from 380 to
70 or more in different areas. Pre-
vailing prices of farmers’ stock, de-
livery point basis: Virginias, Jumbos,
best 8 5-8-3%e¢, few 3 7-8-4¢c; medium
Jumbos 3%-8%c; Bunch, best 3 3-8-

ing stoek 8 1-8-8%e, lighter weight
2% -8¢, according to weight, size and
quality. Spanish farmers' stock of
U. 8. No. 1 grade are moving slowly
at 97%c-$1.00 per 80-1b. bushel de-
livered, with medium to poorer stock
quoted 90-96¢ per bushel.

As the shortage of good farmers’
market for finished goods continues to
stock becomes more evident the
market for finished goods continues
to strengthen. Jumbos, fancys and
extra large are definitely stronger;
No. 1" and No. 2 Virginias and shelled
Spanish slightly stronger.

Prevailing prives for finished goods,
per lb., {. 0. b. shipping points, follow:
Cleaned: Virginias, jumbos 6%-T¢,
few 6%c; fancys bH%-6ec, few 5l%-
b b6-8¢c. Shelled: Virginias, extra

nuts fall in U. S. No. 3 Class A than |

7 8-8; No: 2y B

| few 5%c. Spavish No. 3

N. C. Depti-of Agrie
Eggs, 'per dozen—Hennery'
80-38; hennery browns, 80-83;

{colieatigns, 2T & o
Live Poultry, per Ib.—

reds, 15-18; mixed colors
breeds, 12-15; broilers
14-18; roastérs, 1%
old toms, 20-28;-young
turkeys, 25; guineas; e

RESOLUTIONS OF RE

On Wednesday morning,
12, 1988, th e gentle spirit’
Pate Montgomery Blanchard
earthly home for her heave

It is with deep sorrow ..
the members of the Hertford
ary Society, record the pa

3%c, few heavy weight stock 3 5-8¢,' gne of our most beloved
medium Bunch 8 1-8-8%¢; best shell-|

She was ever active and
about the affairs of her chu
life was a living example of
and fidelity, always ready to
her best. '
Therefore, be it resolved:
that we bow in humble submk
the will of our loving heavenly
er, who doeth all things well;. Seeq
that we pray God's . bleas
upon each member of her fafaily; and
Third, that a copy of these I% '
tions.be sent to the family, & copybe |
recorded in the minutes of our So-
ciety, and copies be 'sent to The Per-
quimans Weekly and North | Caro-
lina Christian Advovate for publica-
tion.
MRS. C. W. MORGAN
MRS. H. C. STOKES g
MISS ELIZABETH KNOWLES +
”

B S e SR

nied there by Mrs. Fannie B. Knight,
who had been their guest for a few
weeks,

Ingratitude
“There are plenty of other men
who wanted to marry me.”
“Yes, and not one of the ungrateful

GOLD IMPORTS

Gold imports in October set a new
high record, with $562,381,661 worth
of the yellow metal seeking refuge in
this country. In September, the fig-
ure was $5620,907,282, Esarly reports
'for November show decline,

boobs has been around to
much as thank me.”

Born Signaler
In the midst - of the
Spain a is born with
A useful future is predicted

ting

Atlanta‘Constitution,

Mrs. W. F. Perry, Sunday morning.

_Mr. and Mrs.

visited Mr. and Mrs, H. T. Copeland
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ltto fellow, with the signal corpie—
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PLAN NEW USAGE
Producers, ginners, wareh

|
o n thy
) o

e b

_ onsemen,
* | erushers, and merchant-shippers from
|15  states gathered at Memphis|fj-

(38 s National Ootvon Goinel wooring!$ ~ PRIZE NIGHT

€otton consumption closer to the level

QHW?I“““““““‘

STATE THEATRE

HERTFORD, N. C.
CAROLINA’S FINEST THEATRE

MISS MARY TOWE. ' ‘

Friday Only, Decomber 9—

NEWS and ACT

Wednesday Only, December 14—

“SKY GIANT"

Starring
Richard Dix

| Chester Morris

¥ Joan Fontain

3% ¢ 5% % % % % % 5 % % % % % % % % % % % % % % % % R 1% % % % % % W\

Saturday Only, December 10—
T

MNMEL
DU R

DTt RANGE
-’P— Tl 3

n0.8 PIETVRF
COMEDY and ACT "
Thursday Omly, Dec




