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MARCH.

Go ahead, old March, and biuster,

Blow ahead; you caunot fAuster
Me!

What care | for all your scolding?

Do you think the spring unfolding
I can't see?

{ can hear the crocus croaking,
Spite of all your icy soaking,
Don’'t you s'pose | know you're jok-
ing,
Eh?
Spite of all your noisy, windy,
Howling, prowling, scowling shindy,
Every day,

I can see behind your frowning
All the gorgeous vernal gowning

Of the spring.
I can hear behind your weeping
Sounds of flowers upward creeping,
Song of little robins peeping

And the flutter of the wing!

Underneath your mantle icy
1 can hear the gossip spicy
Of the river free.
Needn't try to play the 'possum—
Guess [ sort of sniff the blossom
On the tree.

S0, old March, keep on a-blowing.
Can’t fool me for all your snowing!
i can see what I8 a-golng
On behind the scenes.
I can see behind your strumming,
J.ittle busy bees a-humming,
All the joys of spring a-coming
With its greens.

And while others may deride you—
Claim they really can't abide you—
On a rail would like to ride you,

I don't think it pays.
¥or I know, for all your flaring,
Just the things you are preparing,
And for that I love your daring

Ways.

—John Kendrick Bangs.

TO A BLUEBIRD.

O, singer blithe 'neath skies of gray!
The sorcery of thy song impels
And soon adown the April way
Spring will trip lightly o'er the
fells;
Bluets will twinkle in the grass,
The wind play softly on his lyre,
And all a-thrill to see her pass,
The maples flush with fond de-
sire.

For thine the music Beauty waits
As summons to her noiseless loom:
The lyric call at closed gates
That coniureth a world of bloom,
When o'er gray wastes, lone way and
long,
A touch of heaven on thy wing,
Thou comest with a silver song
To waken wide the dreaming
Spring.
—Eleanor Robbins Wilson.

CONCERNING PUNCTUALITY.

Some one says that punctuality,
not procrastination, is the thief of
time. Yhere is a great deal in that
remark, and there are not many of
a8 who fail to understand it. Tar-
diness is universal; punctuality is so
rare that it hardly exists. And the
rare woman is always waiting for
the later ones, and consequently
wastes more time than if she were
behind hand. We all know and have
suffered from the tardiness of friends
but there are people who seem to
kave been born late, and it seems
fmpossible for them to overcome it.
Qunly those who have belonged to
clubs and have been on committees—
and not only among women—know
what a tremendous drawback is this
aniversal tardiness. It interferes
with business, upsets all soris of
plans. The first numbers on most
concert programs are generally sung
or played in a hubub unless the doors
are kept closed. There are thou-
sands of women and men who never
are on hand for the first part of any
program. Of course it is useless to
deny that women are tihe greatest
#slaners in this matter. They are
late for meetings, for trains, for
dhaurch, for funerals, for weddings,
for everything under the sun. Then
there is the woman who is not late
enough to miss anything, but comes
rushing in at the last moment,
breathless, after all her friends have
mearly had nervous prostration imag-
inging she was not coming or had
forgotten the engagement. She is
asually smiling and good-natured,
while every one else is thoroughly
exasperated and worn out. There is,
too, the woman whose watch is slow,
and she is perfectly astonished to
think you have been waiting!

It would be well for a mother to
make a special point of punctuality
with her children, but in order to
do so she must be on time herself.
There are mothers who insist upon
their children being in the house and
ready for a meal five or ten minutes
before the appointed time and take
no excuse for tardiness. A training
of this kind may be invaluable to a
man or woman later in life.

Once in a while we find some one
who is just on time without hurry or
rush, but who never wastes a mo-
ment unnecessarily. As a rule the
very prompt wowman who is to take
a 3 o'clock train will go to the sta-
tion at half-past two and waste all

ever, that is better than being a min-

ute too late. Of course the tremen-
dous demands on the time of men
and women workers may have some-
what to do with this general tardi-
ness, but it is very trying, and it does
seemn as if it might be remedied.—
Exchange.

THE BOY AFTER NIGHTFALL.

One night often destroys a whole
life. The leakage of the night keeps
the day forever empty. Night is sin’s
harvest time. More sin and crime
are committed in one night than in
all days of the week. This Is more
emphatically true of the city than,
of the country. The street lamps,
like a file of soldiers, torch in hand,
stretch away in long lines on either
sidewalk; the gray colored lights are
ablaze with attractions; the saloons
and billiard halls are briliiantly il-
luminated; music sends forth its en-
chantment; the gay gambling dens
are aflame; the theatres are wide
open; the mills of destruction are
grinding health, honor, happiness
and hope out of thousands of lives.

The city under the electric light is
not the same as under God’s sunlight.
The allurements and perils and pit-
falls of night are a hundred-fold
deeper and darker and more destruc-
tive. Night life in our cities is a
dark problem, whose depths and
whirlpools make us start back with

horror. All night long tears are
falling, blood is streaming, young
men, tell me how you spend your

evenings, and I will write out a chart
of your character and final destiny,
with blanks to insert your name.

It seems to me an appropriate text
would be, “Watchman, what of the
night?"” Policeman pacing the beat,
what of the night? Where do these
young men spend their evenings?
Who are their associates? What are
their habits? Where do they go in,
and whkat time do they come out?
Policeman, would the night life of
young men commend them to the
confidence of their employers?
Would it be to their credit? Make
a record of the nights of one week.
Put in a morning paper the names
of all the young men, their habits
and haunts, that are on the streets
for new and newer sinful pleasures.
Would there not Lbe shame and con-
fusion? Some would not dare go to
their place of business; some would
not return at night; some would
leave the city; some would commit
suicide. Remember, young man,
that in the retina of the All-Seeing
Eye there is nothing hidden but shall
be revealed one day.—Father Dunne's
Newsboys’ Journal.

JACK'S GOOD NAME.

“And T can’'t do anything for him,
not one single thing!” Jack shook
his head mournfully as he arrived at
this sorrowful conclusion. “I can’t
go to see him and sit with him be-
cause I haven’t got the time. I can’t
send him fruits and books and things
like well-off folks does when their
folks has to go to the hosptal, be-
cause I haven’t got the money. 1
¢an't earn a cent more’'n mother and
the young ones need. No help to&
Billy from me.”

Billy was an orphan boy younger
than Jack, He had recently moved
into Jack’s neighborhood. Going on
an errand, he kad fallen from a street
car and broken his leg.

Jack was office boy imn a place
which made large demands on his
time and, Iindeed, on every other
thing which might be said to belong
with a growing boy. His dutles
were many and his master exacting.
But it never occurred to Jack to
question the reasonableness or other-
wise of anything whick was required
of him, He was nothing more than
a good, plodding boy, having very
fixed notions on the subjert of his
duty, which notions were expressed
in a few words: “I’'m going to do
the best I can.”

There came a day when Jack stood
face to face with a hard question.
Taking a moment on his way home
to run in and see how Billy was get-
ting along, he found him with a cloud
over his wusually cheerful face.
“What’s the matter, Billy?”

‘“They’ve been telling me,” Billy
shook his head despairingly, “that I
won’t get well until no telling when,
unless I go to some place in the
country when I go away from here.”

“Phew, Billy!” said Jack in dis-
may

i kind words, Mr. Strong added:

time,” she sald half qmm.!
“you might be able to put by a dol-|
lar a week for It '

“1 dou't see how you will spare It,

mother.”
“We might pinch a little cloou.":
After a little more talk, Jack

made bhis plans, He went the next
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if he could advance the twenty-five
dollars, deducting a dollar each week
from his pay until the amount was
made up.

Mr. Strong looked keenly at the
boy as with much hesitation he press-
ed his request, telling of Billy and
his needs. “How do I really know
that you'll work it out?” asked Mr.

Strong. “You can’t give me any se-
curity, can you?” |
“No, sir.”” And Jack dropped hkis

head forlornly.

“You might, you know, leave me
before the twenty-five weeks were
up.”

p"I'd promise not to,”” said Jack
earnestly. ‘““But I haven’t a thing to
give you for security.”

“Your promise will be enough.”
Mr. Strong's manner changed as he
went on. I'd take your word, Jack,
ror more than twenty-five dollars.
You have worked for me a good
while, and I know what you are.
Your good name makes your prom-
ise all the security that I want.”
As Jack was turning away, his face
crimsoned with gratification at the
“1'l
speak more about it tomorrow.” {

“I1f—if,” Jack strove to stammer
out his thanks, “if there’'s a thing
more about the place that I can do/
that I don’t do, I'd be glad, sir""— |

‘“There isn’'t,”” sald Mr. Strong
kindly. “You are honest and faith-
ful in everything. Such a reputation
is a valuable thing to start on in|
life.” [

Mr. Strong, on going home that
evening, spoke to his grown-up!
daughter: ‘“Bertha, haven’t you to!
do with some of these fresh-air busi-|
nesses?”’ ;

“Yes, father. You have given me[
money for them.” |
“Where they send poor little lads|
into the country and feed them and;’
brace them up and return them good;
as new?”

“Exactly that kind of thing,” said |
Bertha, smiling. ‘

“Well, I have a boy for you, one
for whom I want a top seat.”

So Billy went out to one of the
places provided by some of the Mas-
tre’s faithful who strive to follow in
his footsteps in showing loving-kind-
ness to his little ones. Jack’s heart
gave a great bound when he learned
that Miss Bertha Strong was to see
to Bill’s outing, for surely it must be
something better than could be of-
fered by any one else. Looking into
his pay envelope at the end of the
week, he turned back with it to Mr.
Strong. “You've given me a dollar
too much, sir. There's the expense
for Billy, you remember.”

“l remember, But that goes on
the account of your good name.
There’s nothing more to pay. And
there will be a vacancy in the office
next door by the time Billy comes
back. If he is your kind of boy, he
can have the place.”—Youth's Com-
panion.

SUNBEAMS.

The lawyer was drawing up En-
peck’s will. *“I hereby bequeath all
my property to my wife,” dictated
Henpeck. ‘“‘Got that down?” ‘“Yes,”
answered the attorney. “On condi-
tion,” continued Enpeck, ‘‘that she
marries within a year.”

“But why that condition?’ asked
the man of law.

“Because,”” answered the meek
and lowly testator, “I want some-
body to be sorry that I died.'"'—
Cleveland Leader.

‘“When I was a barefoot lad,” said
Dustin Stax, “I had to spend a good
deal of my time minding the stock
on my father’s farm. I’ll never for-
get the day when my father told me
to take a rope and hold a couple of
bull calves.”

“What did they do?"” “They
scorched my hands with the rope and
turned around and stepped on me.”
“Unruly disposition?’”” “No, wonder-
ful instinet. They recognized me
at a glance as a small stockholder.”
—Washington Star.
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“Did you see a man and a woman
drive past here in a trap about an
hour ago?” a detective asked Mrs.
Blank.

“Yes,”” answered Mrs. Blank.

“Ah!” said the detective, “‘now
we're getting on the right track.
What kind of a horse was it?”

“They were driving so fast I did
not notice that,” replied Mrs. Blank.

he folks here are telling me of
a real nice place where I could go
for twenty-five dollars, where I'd get
good treatment and stay as long as
I needed. They think that’s awfully

fully, “twenty-five dollars is a lot of
money.”

“It is that.”

“So I'll be back near you the be-
ginning of the week, and then I'll be
with you of evenings. And,” hope-
fully, “I guess I'll get well without
any twenty-five dollars.”

Jack talked about it with his
mother. “I wish the poor boy could
g0,” she said. “It might be the set-
tling of his health for years to come.”

“But how can he?” sald Jack in a
discouraged tone,

r

the ulurble time between. How-

“If it could be pald a dollar at a

cheap; but,” poor Billy sighed woe-‘

. “But the woman had on a Scotch
'mohair and wool jacket of turguoise
‘ blue (last year style), stitched lines,
(a white pique skirt with deep circu-
‘lar flounce, a satin straw hat, tilted
I&ml rather flat, trimmed with hy-
, drangeas, and loops of pale blue su-
rah, and her hair was done up pom-

padour. That is all I had time to
m‘l!

A traveler in the dining car of a
Georgia railroad had ordered fried
eggs for breakfast.

“Can’t give you fried eggs,
boss,” the negro waiter informed
_him, “lessen you wait till we stop.”

“Why, how is that?”

“Well, de cook he says de road’s so
rough dat every time he tries to fry

| said an Irishman to a friend, who had

it out of his head that notwithstand-

| newspapers of the State are lining

,aigs dey scrambles.”
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SPICE BOX.
] meant to tell you of that hole,”

New and Second Hang

fallen into a pit In the !Mnn'ci
garden. ‘““No matter,” sald Pat,
“I've found It."

“So we are taught, dear.”

“Well, ] was bora in January, and
there ain’t no dust then.”

. 8 @

Clergyman (examining a Sunday-
gchool class)—"“Now can any of yon'
tell me what are sins of omission?’

Small scholar—''Please sir, theyre
sins you ought to bhave committed,
and haven't.”

ﬁ__——_———__ﬁ\ﬁ
PIANOS AND ORGANs

Yumn-‘Schmtm'ﬂ
KOONCE BROTHERS

106 and 111 East Harget St., MNW&C‘.‘

Removall

Hart-Ward Hardware Co.

We have Moved our store to new building 125 Eag
Martain Street. We have 10,000 square feet of show room
with Electric Elevator, every floor on the ground iy,

Rightin the heart of the business center of Raleigh
We will be pleased to see all friends customers, anp 4,
public generally.

Our stock is complete and our prices the loweg

Buying Limbertwigs From Rich-
mond.

A Statesville merchant who |Is
handling limbertwig apples was uk-[
ed the price.

“Fifty cents a peck,” he answered
blithely.

“What!” almost yelled the man
who had asked, and who can't get

ing the scarcity of fruit the limber-
twigs should retail at 10 cents a
dozen, or 25 cents a peck.

“I'll tell you,” said the dealer.
“These limbertwigs have been ship-
ped from Taylorsville to Richmond
and then back to Statesville, and the
handling and transportation of
course adds to the price.”

‘““And there ye a-r-e,”” as Mr. Doo-
ley would say. Apples grown with-
in twenty miles of us, shipped away
to Richmond and then back home—
and we pay the price.

But folks just must have things
that come from far off. They prob-
ably wouldn’t buy these limbertwigs
at Taylorsville. They prefer to get
'em from Richmond and pay the ad-
ditional cost. It makes the apples
taste better.

Don’'t it beat all!—Landmark.

HART-WARD HARDWARE (g

Wholesale snd Retail. 125 E. Martin S,, Raleigh, N.C

Let Them Prove it on Each Other.
The Marshville Home.]

Governor Kitchin and Senator
Simmons are beginning to muddy the
Senatorial waters, and of course the

' Marion Butler’s Raleigh §p§ed

Will Cost 'Only 5 Cents a Copy, Postpaid, in Pamphlet fe
Send in Orders for Copies for Yourself and Friends

Enough orders have been received to justify printing in pamphix
Marion Butler’'s speech made in Raleigh November 4th.

It will make a pamphlet of about 50 pages and the cost will be

It will make a pamphlet of about 50 pages and the cost will
cents a eopy, but if sent by mail the cost will be § cents a copy.

If you have not sent {n your order, do sv at once. After the
Is printed and the type is distributed, we will not be able to furnish
more copies.

A copy of this spech in the hands of every voter would meas th
feat of the Democratic ring in this State.

Make out your order ia the blank below and mail AT ONCE.

up, each with its favorite man. Those
supporitng Simmons are wont to rid-
icule the Governor for attacking the
Senator’s record. They seem to think
Mr. Simmons is too pure and spotless
and undefiled to have ugly things
said about his record in the Senate
and that the dear old Democratic
party is too much of a saintly insti-
tution to have strife and hard feel-
ings come within its ranks. Still
Mr. Simmons is supposed to be a
servant of the people and the people
have not taken the time and care
to keep themselves informed as to

THE CAUCASIAN, Raleigh, N. C.

Dear Sirs:—Please have printed and hold subject to my order .....
copies of Marion Butler's Raleigh speech.

his record. Mr. Kitchin has offer-

ed to mee ttheSenatorand g[ve him N“n LR T TR R R R R R T T T T T T
a chance to defend his record. If| p o. P ISh—

that. record is as Bpotlesl 88 many AR R A A R I Y R R R L T T
(including Mr. Simmons) would have| DATE . ...........00uvvvur.., 1911,

us believe, we don’t see why he need
hesitate to have a friendly discus-
sion of the matter. And if his rec-
ord isn’'t clear, then why should the

IF YOU ARE GOING NORTH

-overnor be criticised for attacking . i
. If these Senatorial candidates Th'dm
want to “‘get it up,” let ’er rip! If T
one is a rascal, a thief and a hypo- HE CHESAPEAKE UNE
crite, let the other one prove it on
him, and if they are both of that Dli'ySeﬂicelnduding SUDJ.,’.

stripe, let ’em prove it on each oth-
er. But it does make us tired to hear
the Governor criticised so for *‘as-
:ailing the saintly Senator’s spotless
record."”

The new Steamers just placed in service the “CITY OF NORFOLK"
‘ CITY OF BAL'nuo&E" are the legant and up-to-ds O teamen
tween Norfolk and Baltimore. S s =

«@0PPLD WiIiH WIR.LLSS-TELEPHONE IN EACH ROOM.  DELICIOUS IE
ON BOARD. EVERYTH NG FOR COMFORT AND CONVEMIENCE
Steamers leave Norfolk (Jackson St.) 6:15 p. m. Leave Oid Point

T15 p. m. Arrive Baltimaore 7.00 2. m. for sllpe
NORTH, NORTH-EAST and WEST. s

Reservations made and any information courteously furnished by

W. H. PARN T. P.
NuioE.L\lr".. -

What We Never Forget \

according to science, are the things
associated with our early life, such
as Bucklen’'s Arnica Salve, that
mother or grandmother used to cure
our burns, boils, scalds, sores, skin
eruptions, cuts, sprains or bfulses.
Forty years of cures proves its merit.
Unrivaled for piles, corns or cold
sores. Omnly 25 cents at all druggists.

When writing advertisers, Pleasemention this paper.

A MODERN ATLAS FREE!

Don’t You Want a 1911 Edition of Hammond’s Modern Atlas of the Work

“his mew Atlas contains 123 pages of MAPS, printed in colors, represen every port! osrt
it is TO-DAY. These plates have been engraved from new dnwlns;. based o:l .t:o latest uﬂo:!:-r:::m
lishers believe them to be the most complete and carefully edited series f like size covering the Whok
The lettering is carefully graded in ize to convey at a glance relative importance of places Railrosds
shown and named and almost every allroad station and post-ofice is named "

The work contains double page maps of many sections of this oo;mtry and of other 0%

while the other States and other ¢ untries are shows onm sin le e
detall
On the margin of each map is an ALPHABETICALL AR:lANm- R Loestus B seyle. othef

nor divisions), CITIES AND TOWNS. A division or OFD NDEX OF COUNTIES (or & "

The convenlence of such a quick reference index will place may be instantly located without turning

be readily appreciated.
Another valuable feature of this work
population statistics, including the w hamrmpbuuuotmuu-o!tl.woﬂd. giving the

1910 Census of the United States

ption of this grea terprise, '
The lives and portraits of our Presidents from Washington to fl‘::t is noth:r'uv:l'::;hht:::;
l at
It measures, closed, 103 x 13§ inches. 4 e e
The price of this Atlas is $3.00.
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