One month ... ...

County Beat of Gaston Comnty Af-
" ter January 1, 1911.

THE PANAIIA LAI\AL.

In the excitemenf over the Cook:
Peary dispute and other matters that
‘are ‘engeging the attention of the
public ~ for the moment, there has
been very little sald in the press of
lafe about the Papame Capal, whiecl
was for months, In fact has been for
years, a su'nd[n;m for prolong-
od dlacunlon‘. We thq.re!ore wel
come the views e::pruud by Chie

- Justice Gudger, who is spending
vacation of some weeks at his home
in Asheville, on the progress of the

" work and the general conditions in
] “gone.  Justive' Gudger It

; qualified to give accurate

8 mhhlnll information on the
; mm ‘baving made the canal zone

. his home since 1897, when he was

" appointed consul general. In 1894
‘w made sasoclate justice of the
. pupreme court of the canal zone and

"vbwaﬁ year was promoted
to the post of Chief Justice. He
m'l that health conditions on the
thinus are now good and that the

t has made the sanitar)

tions a8 good as Is poasible;

there Is practically no diph-
““- smadlpox, 1'[]0'. fever or
m diseases; that of course there
h some melaria. He expresses a
g-n Dellet ¢hat the great work of
the ‘oana] will be completed

by the engineers in

: ‘and compliments

R ;ﬂ; a_l.lum- in' which the

. entinoer.

unu is by farthe Jargest un-

dng Which the government hae
m nto, and _while othei
_w. m‘- the moment with-
1,0l the people

t'h lllll & matter

'W The World of

”Mummht

m were two million sight-

: ul‘lﬂltmu dcno, and the

-hthmdmvﬁlhﬂlnaur
mmamm time

d ‘I.Il G»rxh deﬂod ﬂm fed.
urts & tow days ago by refus.
Tolease & prisomer upon
| corpus proceedings brought
-a° United States District
w!llm lnho mlsnlﬂmnca

ﬂl'.’lu' mw out of an
_*ﬁéw at the prohibition

'topnmn\.
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CHAPTER 111
MAE. ANUOT.

the =tew-
il reom
the

gether at he club,
ard enme  inte the
and swept Qis phicd e
groups of «lners. S
lard, he cnme solewnly

HREE pights later. as [Hillard
and Merriliew  were Jdining to-

el

the side of Hillard's plate

#1 did not see you when you eame
in, sir.” sald the steward, bis voice a8
golemn as his step. “The letter ar-
rived yesterday.”

“Thnuk jou. Thonms" With
smell ditentty Klllard composed bis
face and repressed the eagerness in his
eyes. She had seen: stie hail written;
the letter lay under kis kand! Who
sald that rowance had taken fiwht?
True, the reading of the letter might
disiiluston  him, but always would
there be that vislon axd the volce com-
ing out of the fog. Nouchalantly be

. %

He sat there staring.

turned the letter face downward and
went on with the meal

“] did pot kvow that your malil
came to the club.” suld Merribew.

“It 'doesn't. Only rarely a letter
drifts this way "

“Well, go on ard read it Don't let
me keep you from it. Bome charmer,
I'll wager. Here | pour all my ndven-
tures into your ear, aud 1'vn wy side
pever g0 much as get a hint of yours
Go on, read It.”

s asdventures, fiddlesticks! The letter
ean wait. It is probahly a bill"

~A bill in a fnnh]on:ble envelope like
that?

Hillard smiled, tipped the cra-
dle and refilléd Merribew's plass with
some excellent Romanee Cpnil “When

does Eltty ssil?' he asked nfter awhile

of sflence.

“A week from this Riturday, Feb 2
What the dence did you bring up that
for? I've been 1rying to forget it.”

“YWhere do they land 1" ;

They open in_ Rome the

“Naples.
| frst week in March. All the arrange-.

meuts are complete After coffes
Merrihéw pushed back his chalr. *“T'Tl
reserye a table o the billlard room

.| 'while you read your letter”

“I'll be with you shortly.”

8o with the inevitable black’ clgar
between his teeth Merrihew sauntered
off toward the blilllard room, while
Hillard . picked - up bis letter and
studied it. His Gngers trembled slight-
ly as he tore open the euvelope. The.

grate-

| bandwriting. the paper; the modest
“| size, 4}l these pointed o 8 woman of

But a subtle
She

colture and refivement,
spirit of irony pervaded It all.

wounld never have answered his print-’

ed Inquiry bad she oot laughed over
it, for pinned to the top of the letter
was the clipping, the stupld. banal
clipping: - “Will ‘the . lndy who sang

from ‘Mme: Ankot" communicate with

gentleman -who leaned out of the win-
dow? J. H. Burgomaster club."

There was neither-a formal beginning’

nor a formal ending, only four erisp
Itnes. PBut these Implied ope -thing

and distinetly—the writér bad no de-
sire’ for furtber communication *with

gentleman who lenged out’of the win-
dow." He read nod reréad slowly: -

1 am sorry to learn that my glnging dis-
turbed you. There was a reason. At that
particular moneal | Was happy,

That was all. It was_ “enough. Bhe
had langbed.. Bhewuludy 'bumor-
ously inclined, not to say mischlevous.
A’ comie opera star wonld Have sent
hen_c-uentmndtomwhuad-
yertising could be got out of the Inci-
‘dent; a prima donpa would hiave ap-
penled to her ‘primo_tenor for the
same pnrpon. A gentlewomaa surely;
‘moreover, she: lived ‘within the radjus,
the. officlal’ radins, of *the . Madison
.quu branch of the. pomm-a. for
euch was the postmark. ' Uommion
“sense urged him to dismiss’ the whole

“and laugh over it as “the lady
fog” had done. But common
often goes about with a pedant’s
and Is something to avold on oc-
caslons. Here was a barmless pastime
common sense unotwith-
.standing. The veln of romance in him
was  strong, -and -all ‘the commercial
‘blood of ‘his fatber .could not subju-
gate: it - He rang ' for ‘paper‘and a
m-ungu' and | wrote: “Mme. Angot
“fThere is a -letter-'for  you in the
mail department of this office.” This
time ‘bis initials were not necessary.
Once the message was on its way he
sought ~Merribew, whom be found
knocking the balls abont in & spiritless
manner.

“A hundred to mmt;r-ﬂre. Du."'

“For what?” -

-i'os the merd fun of the game, of
course.”

“Make..it cigars, just to add mt-n-

TTTORRTITL I €1
down to the |
corper table and iald o biue letter at i

uw |

© “Cigars.

But they hoth - pm'm:l a ury ludh‘.
ferent game! At 10:30 Merribew’s
eyes beguii to haunt the clock, and Hil-
lard grew merciful for varipus rea-
s0ns.

’ “What time does lhe perturmanee
end?" he asked.

| “At 10:50, but It takes about twenty

' minutes to scrape off the makeup.,”

Merrihew put his cue In the rack.
Be made off for the coat rcom.

Hillard Inoghed and went up to the
writing room to fulfill a part of his
(estlny. He took the letter out and

. read 1t again, Pe replaced the letter
| in its biue covering, and then for the
| first time Lls eye met the superscrip-
tlon. Like a man entranced he sat
there w®tzring. ‘The steward had
brought the letter to him, and in his
| first excitement this had made no im-
pression upon his rulnd He had seen
I nothing pecullar nor” strange. And
bere it was, oot his initlals, but his
uame in full,

She knew who be was!

. Io n fushionable guarter of the clty

there stood a brownstone house, with
, Rrotesque turrets, winding steps and
" glaring polished red ‘tlles. There
was a touch of the gothle, of the
renalssance, of the old Engllsh man-
or: just a touch, however, & kind
of blind man's Luff of a house. A
very rich man lived here, but for ten
months In the year he and his family
fluttered nbout the soclal centers of the
world. And, with a house like this on
his hands, npe could scarce blame blm,
Twice a week during this absence a
caretaker enme in, Hourlsbhed a feather
duster and went away agalp. Soclety
reporters nlways referred to this house
as “the pnlatial residence.”

This muerning » woman stood in the
aleove window and looked down Into
the glistening street. The venetlan
red of her halr trapped the reflected
sunlight from the opposite windows,
and two lltile poiuts of silver danced
in Her biue eyes _ Ah, but her eyes
were blue—Dblue nx spring water in the
morning, hiue av 'he snmmer sky seen
through » cleft It the wountains, bloe
as lapls L:zali, aith the same fibers qf
gold. Amnd everv [eature and contour
of the fae barmouized with the mar-
velous buir und tin woudenful eyes; a
beautiful face, wurm, dreamy, engng-
ing, moblie It was not the face of a
worldly woman: pefther was It the
face of a pirl. 1t was too emotlonal
for the rvecond, and there was not
enough control far the first,

But the prophecy of laughter did uof
| come to puss The lirtle wrinkles faded,
the mouth grew sad, and the silver
points no longer danced In ber eyes.
The paln In her beart was always
shadowing. She had seen her fairest

| dream beaten and crumpled upon the

reef of disillusion.

Yet agnin the nmmile renewed itself.
Bhe was a oreature of varylog moods.
She twisted and untwis the pews-
paper. Rhould sbe? Ought she? Had
she not always regretted these singu-
lar impulses? Aond yet what harm to
read this letter and return It to .the
sender? She was so. lonely bere. It
was like being amung o strange people,
g0 long Azo way It that ber foot bad
touched this soll, Was It possible that
ghe was twenty-five? Was there wot
some miscount, and was it not ffteen
fpstead? Wounld not this war of wis-
dom and folly be decided ere long?

She opened the paper and smoothed
ont the foids. "Mme. Angot—There
haht:ertoryoulntbemﬂdeurb
ment of this office” It was so droll
It was unlike anything she had ever
heard of—a personal ioquiry colomm,
where Cuplds and Psyches billed and
cooed. The merest chance had thrown
the original Inquiry under her notice.
Her answer was an impulse to which
she had given no second thought tiil
too late. She ought to bave ignored
it. But she was lonely; the people she
knew were out of town, and the jest
‘'might amuse ber.

This mnau was in all probability a
gehtlemdn. since he was a member of

a gentlemen's elub. . But second thought,
conyinced her that this proved oothing.
Men are often called gentlémen out of
compliment fo Thelr ancestors. Still,
if this man only saw ‘the afair from
her angle of visjon, the grotesque bu-
mor of it and not the common vulgar
intrigue! ‘She besitated, as well she

fonnd qut who she was? ‘That wonld
never, néver do: . No one must know
that she was in ameﬂcl. about to step
into the. wildest of wild -adventures.
No: she must Dot be found out. The
‘king, who bad’ been kind to her, and
the court must never know. From
their viewpolnt they would have de-
clared that she was about to tarnish
a distingnished nrme, to outrage the
oldest aristocracy In Europe, . the
court of Italy. But she bad ber own
opinfon; ¥what she proposed to do was
in itself harmless and innocent. But
-this gentleman who leaned out of the
'mdow? 8he had seen the match
flare in the young man's face. Was
it the face she hnd secn In that flash
of light that interested her suffictently
to risk the note? Agninst the dark of
the night it had appeared for an in-
stant,, clean, crisp, ruddy as a ¢ameo,
The face warranted confidence.’

8he bad sung Lecause she bhad been
happy. bappy with that transient hap-
ploess which at times was her portion.
Could spe ever judge apother man by
his looks? 8he belleved not.” How
she bad rup! The man, bareheaded,
giving chase and the burly policeman
across the street! g

She stepped down from the aleove,
wound the gray vell round the riding
crop and tobsed them into 8 coroer
Somehow in the daglight the' muic
was gooe from his face, for she had
recognized him that first day In the
park.” He rode well She touched o
bell.. A mnld appeared.

“Bettina, yon will go to the office of
this newspaper apd inquire for a letter

might. Bnpnoslnz that eventually he |

“leaned on her elbowe.

polints were dancing a
eyes. ¥ -

“You may | go Perbaps,” and
na's mlstreu smiled—"perhaps | may:
let you md it and answer It after |
am done . with ft. That would tp
rather negt.”

The slight nod was a dismissal, und
the maid’ went about ber dutles, which
w'en-no‘t many In this bouse.

Meanwhile the lady with the vene-
tian halr toyed with the letter. Club
paper! AEvidently he was not afraid to
trust But would he amuse her?
The comtents gave her n genuloe sur-
prise. Bhe ran to the window. Ital-
fan! It was written In Italian, with
gll the 'flourishes of an Itallan born,
She tuined to the siguature—Hillard.
Bo he had signed his name io full?
She mumlnated. How came such a
name_to belong to & man who wrote
Itallan ‘%0 beautifully? She looked at
the signature agaln. ~Jobu—Glovanni
She would call him Giovanni. She
had been rather clever. o™ have
had the wit to look in the lilitury
for the blue book and the club
list—not every woman would have
thought of that. Then a new Inspira-
tion came to her. She sent Bettina
for the card basket. She scattered the
contents upon the floor and sat down
Turkish-wise. She sorted the cards
carefully, and, lo, she was presently re-
warded. She beld up the card in tri
umph. He had called at this house on
Thanksglving day. He was koown,
then., to the master and mistress. Very
good. She now gave ber full attention
to the letter, which she had not yet
perused:

To the Lady In the Fog:

To begin with, let me say that 1. too.,

h“t laughed. But there was some dltru

of chagrin in my laughter. On my word
of honor, it was a distinct shock to my
sense of dignity when | saw that ldiotle
personal of mine In the paper. It is my
first offense of the kind, and | am reailly
ashamed. Rul the situation was not ordi-
nary. Ordinary women do not sing in
the streets after midnight. As you could
pot possibly be ordinary, my offense has
greater magnitude, To Indite a personal
to a gentlewoman: A thousand pardons!
I doubted that it would come under your
potice, and, even If it did, | was sure that
you would ignore It To find & woman
with sn appreciable sense of humor I8
rare. To find one who couples this with
initiation I8 raver still. How you found
out my name confuses me:

“Indeed! murmured the lady.

Doubtless you have the club list in your
house. Do you know, when the letter Was

e | saw nothing unusual about.
the add it was only when | bégan
this letter that | comprvhnnded how clev-
er you were. There are half a dozen
J. H’s at the club. [ tell you truthfully
over my own name that your voice stur-
tled me

1 was startled because my thoughts
were far away. | was dreaming of ltaly,
where | was born, though there is no
more Itallan blood In my veins than t
Is in yours. '

“What made him think that | woon-

sing hmq-mnl.nlulhnltm
notlmland‘nndarmnd
signorina, L

Lebovitz Depart

charming. The new styles are ‘magnificent. mdtm y
fmdjustthehatthnt is becomingto hermdtheﬁne al

Ladies® ready made Skirts from $2.48 to $9.98 such great

seen before.

invited to visit our store and inspect the new Fall and Whr uyﬁ’

Ladies’ Sweaﬁera all colors $1.98 to ﬂ.ﬂ.

Ry

vinced that we are the Leaders of low prices.

Lebovitz Depa rtment

Agent May Mnnton Patterns lﬁc.
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Bhe went downstairs to the plam
and played with strong feeilng ['res-
ently she began to sing a bauntiog,
‘melancholy song by AbLt. Bhe was
mistress of every tone, every shade,
every expression.

The door opened grudually, Crash!
The music wus over,

“Bettinat Bettipa, are you listen-
ing?" =

“l am always lhm-uiug"‘ Bettina
squeezed into the room. 7t is bLeauti
ful, beantiful'! = To sing Iike that!
There will be kings und dukes at your
feet!”

“Enough!”

“Pardon, sigoora, | forgot. But !b-
ten. 1 bring n message. A boy came
to say that the rebearral will be at 4
this afterncon. It Is pow after 12" .

“So late? We must be off”

“And the letter upstairs on the floor?”

“Some day, Bettina, you will entey
the forbidden chamber, and 1 shall
pave to play Blucbeard. Thisr Time
bowever, 1 do not mind. l.-nlnm
or barn i1.” Indifferently.

Bettina koew.  ber mistress. Rbe
thought best to leave the letter where
it lay, forgoften for the thme Lelng.

mﬂﬂf
we Do m mmm M‘I'I!\
wmmtbm-ﬁ—-

" She held up the oard n triumph.

uphappy. If only. 1 might meet you!
.Will_yop not do me that honor? lsn't

to me— ‘lho Is w0 trmmnt. 80 youthfu)!™
HN HILLARD.

The lettar ﬁultemd Into her lap. 8he
it was_pot a
‘bad letter, and she rather Mked the
boyish tone of it. Nothiog vulgar
peered out from between the lines,
Did he really love music? He must,
for it was not every young man who
‘could pick out the melody of an old.
forgotten opera. Rather than tempt
fate she decided pot to answer this
letter.” It would be neither wise nor.
useful. 2

Romance! The word came back to
ber. With an unmusical laugh- she
stood up, shaking the letter to. the
floor. Romance! She was no longer
g girl. Bhe-was a woman of five and
twenty, and what should a woman
know of romance? Ah. there bad been
a time when all the world was ro-
mance—romance; when the night
breeze had whispered .1t under her
casement window, when the lattice
climbing roses bad breathed it.. when
the moon and the stars had speélled It
Romance! Bhe hated the word not
less than she bhated the Itallun Iap-
guage, the Itallan people, the country

ftself. She spurned the letter with"

her foot and fed the newspaper to uu
fire.

—CQContractor J. T. Spencer is now
engaged in moving the Adams house,
corner Marletta and Franklin - re-
cently purchased by Mrs, B, €/ Wil-
gon, to the Tear of the lot. When
placed it ‘will face on Franklin“ave-
nue instead of on Marletta as here-
tofore. Mr. Spencer also has the
contract to move two. Mnm for Dr.
T. N. Dulin in the Mhex neighbor-
hood. He is an expert in this line of
business, and - bas pmhibl:r moved |
more houu than any other man in{

ATTENTION— FARMERS'".
We are better prepared than ever
to gin your cotton and guarantee

.to give you u.tllrwtion both as to

quality and quantity of daily service.

‘Four gips, rewoven and second-hand

bagging.
GABTONIA OIL: MILL,

Gastonla, N. C.
—_—

Mda"uﬂhnom-nﬂ“.m
un‘l.uwuo. ; :

|'1553—sir Hugh Willoughby
1653—Richard - Obancellor ... $ |

| 1786—Lassinius

(Contined in next issue.)

—Best cotton is bringing 13 cents
on the local market to-day.

Acconding to tests made recently
on 728 chiidren from the tenement
mmo&mroncm.n
prmmﬁmdnbuyale—
sis either of the joints, glands or

lungs,

Election at mm
Gaftney, Ledger.

Blacksburg, 8. C., Sept. 25.—The
election for the issuance of $15,000
in bonds for electric lights and
street improvements resuited in: 89
votes for the bonds and 26 against.

.Attorneys took special palns to see

that’ the most minute points of law
were observed and it is hoped that
there will: be no gquestion as-to the
vote: belng e legitimate one thie
time. . This is practically thé result
of the former election which was de-
clared iHegal.

s-crIﬂed!orBdmp. :

‘Some statistician has given out in.

teresting data concerning the large
number of lives that have been lost
to discover the North Pole; lives sac.
rificed in- fearless manner. in order

to0 subserve the ends of sclence. The |*

list fotlows:
: Explorer,

e
.. 62
1516—4811' Martin Frobisher ...‘_40
1585—Captain John p.ﬂ- &
1594—Willem Barents ...... ..85
1606—John Kn!am R E oL |
1612—Thomes Button ...
1620—Han Munk
1631—Thomas James: .

1633——Isle of Jen Mayen settlers °T |-

1034—1“ of Jan Mayén settlers 7
1813-—Dmel I’o
1719—Jgmes_Knight
1735—~Barinl pr iy
1735—Pronschistohelt .

sysvey

SR
e s D
1739—Chafiton Laptief . .._1:
1741—Bering ...... ...l 81
1773—Lord Mulgrave ........ B
1776—Captain Cook 4
1813—Parry, first voyage 1
1819—Franklin, first voyage .... 2

b g
¢
. 4

Y.
ey

RS

R

1821—Parry, second voyage ...
1825—Franklin, second voyage.
1829—S8ir John Ross ...... .. ¥
1sss—m and Simpson ...... §
1845—Franklin, third voyage ..135
1848—8ir James C. Ross search
© «  expedition e L |
1849—North Star expedition .... 3
1849—Plover and Herald ...
1851—Rae ...

‘1863—Kane expedition .....
‘1862—Hal], first voyage .

14}
> ..lll-'

BTSN
e n ....10 Ereat

‘\

-

v e

MMAHBE . .cov v svvass saws
m“ R L

Mr, and Mrs, J. lﬁw‘ i
1y ‘entertained quite & mumbe:
friends Friday night..

to gin your cotton:
to give you

quality and qmlilr of
Four gins, rewoven md

1864—Hall, 'omudw......-l

1870—B. . Leigh Smith . ....,
1872—Tegetthoff ......
1879—Jeannette (De Long)

1881—Greely S
Jan——uuu_ ndree  (balloon) -

T

(EE R

vook s
1871—Hal, last voyage ........ 3| -
-o-nth"’ :_.

1875—English expedition ...;.. 4 4]




