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Special

You are Cordlall.y Invited to See
Our Mid-Summer Millinery Display

Perfect Millinery is what we have—That is saying a great
deal, but we have it perfect style, in material and in work-

manship. In fact; perfection in millinery is reached in onr

millinery department. Whether the hat is priced at $4, $5
or $10, you secure splendid values.

Suits, waists and skints, strictly high-class tailored
skirts and suits for every occasion, dainty light-colored and
light weight woolen skirts, also dark-colored skirts of voile,
panama, in fact every kind. Prices from $2.50 to $10.00.

Our line of dress got;ds is the most complete of any
stock carried in town as well as the latest. Our Goods

cannot be matched in quality as well as prices.

before buying.

See us

Schneider’s

GREATER STORE

NOTICE.

The regular meeting of the Gas-
tonia Chapter U, D. C., Club will be
held with Mrs. 1. A, Garrison
Friday afternoon at 2:30 All
members urgently  requested
10 be present.

MRS, R, C.

are

WARREN, Sec.

CARD OF THANKS,

1 take this method to thank all
my friends and supporters in (Gas-
ton county who so loyally came to
my ald in Saturday’'s primary. While
failing to secure the nomination for
sheriff my defeat is made easy by
the realization of the fact ‘that |
have in the county such a large num
ber of loyal friends.

W. N. DAVIS,

Mr. J. J. Mullis Dead.

Mr. J. J. Mullis, a Confederate
veteran and a highly esteemed citi-
zen of Riverbend township, residing
on route two, Mount Holly, died
Sunday morping at 2 o'clock. The
*funeral and burlal took place yes-
terday at Mount Holly, the services
being conducted by the pastor of the
deceaged, Rev., D, E. Vipperman,
Surviving the deceased are hisg wid-
ow, five sons and one daughter.

. etrtadusmfi_salold

The Countess Vecchl was beginning
to wish that she badp't come, ufter
all.  Who ecould say what sort of
prisoner she might be on the point of
rousing? A man who was Cherub e-
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NERVOUS DYSPEDPSIA,

If You Have it, Read This Lettor—
Mi-o=na is Guaranteed.

“l was taken last August with a
severe stomach trouble. The doc-
tor said it was nervous dyspepsia. |
took his treatment four weeks, but
did not feel any better, [ took ev-
erything T heard of. The first day
of December, 1908, 1 got a box of
Mi-o-na. 1 took them that after-
Moon and the next day and haven't
had one bit of pain in my stomach
since the 2nd of December. | took
five boxes. Fee] well pow, and

‘ileep good."—Mrs. M. E. Maxfleld,

R.F. D 2, Avoca, N. Y. .

MI-O-NA is surely the best pre-
scription for Indligestion ever writ-
ten.

{ Tt relleves after dinner distress,
belching of gas; foul breath, heart-
burn, ete, In five minutes.

It I8 guarantéed to permapetnly
eute Indigestion, acute or chronic,
OF Any disease of the stomach
money back.

MI-O-NA stomach tablets are sold
by J. H. Kennedy & Co. and leading
druggists everywhere at 50 cents a
Yarie box. M6-20,

or

"HELLO, SRLLO!" CALLED THE OOUNTESS.

vioe's rival for some woman's affec-
tions, so her father had as good as
sald, but she could not believe that
now, Perhaps the man was a crim-
Inal or a dangerous lunatic. The count-
ess shrank away from the padlocked
door and glanced anxiously abont. It
might bave been wiser to have walted
untll later and then {nsisted upon Tim-
ming coming with her.

But, po, she felt that she wanted no
wituesses to this interview, Suppose
her father's version should be correct?
The countess lifted a determined chin
and stepped briskly up to the heavy
door. B8he doubled up one fist and
tried to make a nolse by hammeriug
the wood. This was a fallure, Then
she looked around for a small stone,
tgpnd It, wrapped her handkerchief
about one end and proceeded to evoke
a serles of loud thumps. This prove|
effective, for an Instant later she heard
a creaklbyg ds of wire springd, and a
eleep Inden volce murmured some Io-
(distinet reply,

“Helto, hello! called the countess,
rapping again with the stoue.

“"Go away. 1 don’t, want my break-
fast now. I—["— ‘Lten came a pro-
longed yawn.

“I haven't brought you breakfast.,”
said the countess a little impartiently.
“I fust want to know why you are 1
our icehouse.”

This was stfficlent to bring the uon-
kihown to his feet.

“What—why—wall, I like that! What
am 1 doing in your lcehouse, eh? Do
you suppose I —1 - a-a-at-choo-o0-0-o!
A-a-a-atchoo-0-0-0! There, blast it1 Do
you imagine 1 would lock myself in
such a hole from cholce? BSay, who
the deuce are you out there anyway?

“Never mind who {1 am.” ztnnll the
countess, “but please tell wo you
are?

“Oh, hol Bo that's it, eh? Well, you

ered exclamation of surprise,

“Well" she observed, *“can you see
now?

“Oh, yes; quite well, thank you™

“But you don't know any more about
who | am than before, do you?™

“Humph!” said the countesa. “That's
& mere guess.”

“ls it? Then 1 dare you te deny
that you'aren't. Come, am 1 not right
my dealr Adele?

The countess started and.tossed her
head angrily.

“It doesn't matter in the least about
my name. Perbaps you will tell me
why you are in there.”

“A stout, plnk faced person who is
widely known. 1 belleve, as Cherub
Devine locked me in.”

“Ah!™ The countess did not mean
to allow this exclamation to be audl-
ble, but It was.

“80 he hasn't told you about it yet.
eh?' commented the unseen prisouer.
“stupld of me, wasn't It, to allow him
to rrick me g0 easlly? You walr!
Your Mr. Devine I8 golug to regret
that he wans so clever.” .

“But why did he do it?

“You might have guessed anyway.
There's a lady In the case™

“A—a Indy!", gasped the countess.
“Some one that—that Mr. Devine"—

“Exuactly. I found out only recently.”

The arched lips of the Countess Vec-
chl were pressed tightly together: her
chin was held very firmly.  Although
she could see nothing but the auger
holes io the thick door, she stared at
them.

“And you"” she went on, after a
pause—*“youn are Interested In her
also "

“Naturally,” came the rejoinder,

“But why should Mr. Devine wish
to"—

“1'lll explain gll that. When he
found that 1 happened to be the lady™s
husband he decoyed me here and
locked me up.”

“Oh. ob—her husband!
lleve & word of it, not a word! It—
it's u mistake, all a mistake. Why
should you think that Mr. Devine cares
enough for her to—to be so unjust to
you us this¥"

“Only because he ns good as told
me so himself. You see, my wife and
I have been ljving apart. He thought
1 was dead. When | appear be fiods
me in the way. So bhe locks me up.
But if there's any mistake 1 wish
you'd polut it out to Mr. Devine. Think
there Is, eh?”

“Oh, 1 don’t know whaf to think.”

The Countess Vecchi was determined
to hold back her tedrs at the unex-
pected revelations, though, until she
had put a few more questions, They
were the ones she had been longing to
ask frow the first.

“This—this other—

1 don't be-

No: 1 mean this

lady of whom you speak—Is she
young®"

“Just twenty-three."

“My own age.” thought the countess,

Then she added aloud, “And she Is
quite pretty, | suppose?”

“0Oh, she's pretty eoough. But it's
chlefly her cute ways which make her
fascinating to men.”

“Oh!"™ The countess caught bLer
breath sharply. *Then she I8 fascinat-
ing? Is she g blond?"

“Not a bit—lovely dark hair, big
dark eyes. IHer eyes are her strong
point.”

“Oh, I see!” commented the countess,
then to herself: “It's because | look
something ke her. And she's young
and fascinating, Humph!"

“Glad I could tell yau about ‘her,”
observed the prisoner, “but If you
don't mind I think I'll elimb down off
this cot. It's rather rickety, and 1
feel another sneezing fit coming on, 4
Was there anything more?”’

*l beg your pardon,” she said ear-
nesily. “Listen. You must go away
from here at once.”

“Nothing would please me better, but
I can't crawl through these holes.”

“l know, and I haven't a key to the
padlock. But 1 shall get one. If 1
can't get the key I shall demand that
you be set at liberty. I'll go to my
father, to Mr. Devine, and"—

“Oh, 1 wouldn't bother them about
it. Just you say nothing at all, but
find the key, undo®he lock and then
glip away. Perhaps you'd better walt
until afternoon.”

“Buf it's such a shame, keeping you
shut up here like a criminnl.”

“That’'s so. 1 told them it was an
outrage. And I've caught a frightful
20ld fas. Tlhink you can find the key,
dou't you? .

“I'm sure | cad. I'll send Timmins
o0 AN errand and look in his desk.”

“I'm greatly obliged, you Eknow.
You're a trump. It's mighty good of
;‘ou.“

“Tt {sn't at all. 1 couldn't do less,
and if 1 ever speak to Mr. Devine
aguin it will be only to tell him what
1 think of such cruel treatment. Good-
by. I'm golng now.”

“Goodby and good luck.” enme faint-
Iy through the air holes In the door.

Perhaps it was best that the count-
ess could not see the géitnace of satls.
faction which accompanled the words
as she departed to get the key to that
padlock on the lcehotise door.

Thus it happened something - after
this fashivh: Thé time was late after
noON betiéen 8 and 6 o'clock, when the
golden antdmn day was about to end
In & Bla¥e of sapphire light that was
604 to fade Into an empty atch of tur
GHolse blue. The Countess Vecchi wes |
reading on the upper vefanda. It had
become well understodd in the serv-
ants' wing that the brigf but disturb-

reign of thet Devine person was

. Twice b bad impudently 'offer
ed his hand #ifd fortune to the 'Coant-
ess Vecchl. and twice he had been
mmn; Tefused. The parlor mald
knew #ll ‘the detalls. :

Ju#t ‘how Timmiins appeared up the
lettﬁlm drive. He was on foot

leading a half grown Jersey calf.
e had been sent to purchase the calf
’ the Wilbur-Tremwdy's head dal

be glanced lu the direction of the
house.

only the roof apd the dorwer windows
of the upper story. but apparently be
was satisfed. Then he turned and
looked toward the stables. No one was
in sight there, but the man In the sllk
hat shook his fist at the sunset redden-
ad windows,

Had be cast a glince directly behind
him he would have seen Timmions and
the calf just coming Into vlew over the
crest of a little rise In the rolling drive.
way. But be cast no such glunce, Bv-
idently he knew of only one exit from
Hewlington Acres, the right gateway,
by which he had eotered. and he at
once struck a businessllke gait in mak-
ing for It.

The discreet Timmlios was both star-
tled and puzzled. Ie dld not wish to
shout and alarm the folks In the
house, for that would reveal the se-
cret of the prisoner. Nelther hd he
wish to release the calf. Yet he could
not stand there and watch the man
escape. That would never do. What
would Cherub Devine say? Timmins’
sharp little eyes nurrowed menaclogly.
With the free end of the rope he gave
the Jersey calf a swnrt whack on the
ribs. rudely wousing It from it2 peace-
ful promenade. The calf jumped
ahead. So did Timmins. Yanking and
whacking, ruuning and leaping, the
pair of them careered Impetuously
across the velvety lawn, crashing
through shrubbery, dodging between

trees and making a straight course for '

the right hand driveway,

We have all we can manage to pie-
ture the consternation of the escaping
prisoner wheu he saw himself headed
off by this lncongruous tandem.
doubt be Instantly recognized Timmins
as his jailer, for after a moment’s as-
toulshed hesitation he doubled on his
tracks.

Iu spite of his Inck of knowledge of
the geography of the grounds, the tdee-
ing prisoner was not to be caught eas-
lly. He dashed down one of the gar-
den paths.
of Mr. Hewington, who was in the
garden, were interrupted by the noise
of rapidly approaching footsteps. The
vext moment he had a glimpse of an
individual in a frock coat who was
sprinting roward him at top speed.

Involuntarily Mr. Hewington ralsed
his arms and stepped directly into the
middle of the path. That was quite
sutliclent. The runner dug his bheels
into the gravel, checked his flight long
enough for one dazed look and prompt-
Iy dashed into a clump of golden glow,
reappearing to the view of Timmins a
second later headed toward the house.
Evidently the man was bewildered or
else he would not have failed to ob-
serve the by no means luconspicuouns
figure of Mrs. Timmins looming large
in the kitchen door.

“Stop ’'lm. Maggle! Stop ‘im!”
sheuted Timmins, abandoning all se-
crecy N0w.

Mrs, Timmins was not one to walt
for explanations at such a time. Tim-
mins wapted somebody stopped, and
stopped he should be, With surpris-
Ing agility she got her huge bulk [n
motion and moved imposingly and at
right angles upon the refugee. As
she did this Timmins, dragging the
calf and followed by Mr. Hewington,
closed In on the other side. But the
bossie was tired of the game or else he
was winded. He no longer bounded
merrily upon his wabbly legs, now
anhead, now just behind Timmins. He
stuck his forefeet straight out and
sawed balkily at the lead rope.

This left a gap of some ten yards In
the line of offense, and through it the
hunted man bolted bravely, the tails
of his frock coat fluttering a taunting
salute as he spurted toward freedom.
The sedate Eppings was just In time
to view the escape with open mouth
and staring eyes,

“Tyke after 'Im. you blooming
chump!™ acreamed the disgusted Tim-
ming, “W'y doo’t you tyke after
"fm?”

Thus exhorted, 'the butler did break
fnto a stiff trot. which was so patently
ineffective that Timmins might have
langhed hnd the occaslon been less
serlous, As it was, he only gasped out
an exclamation of disapproval, threw
the calf’s lead rope to Mr. Hewington,
with the suggestion, “Here, you 'old
'im, governor,” and darted after his
prisoner, ;

Do you wonder, theti, at the amaze-
ment of the Countéss Vecchl when
into the culm of thé Suneét hour burst
this animated protesilon—first, a man
swinging a silk bat in his right hond
and panting as he ran; next, Tim-
mins, his elbows close to hig Wides
and his jaw thrust out In approved
Marathon style; mlrd!hun. oifhs,
very red of face and hér % ‘chest
billowing up and down ilke a stormy
sea, but getting over the ground quite
rapidly; fourth, Eppfigs, his solemn
eyes almost popplig out of his head.
uhd at the reat Ber father, vainly try-
fng to urge the reluctant calf into a
liveller gatth ;

The next Instant a big red car whirl-
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Just then, however, it was Eppings’
turn to try stopping the prisoner. He
was already jumping from one slde of
the road to the other in order to con-
fuse the enemy when Mr. Hewing-
ton's cries for dssistance distracted
his attention from the game. Years
of tralning showed there. Eppings
abandoned his post and started for bis
master. A yell of rage from Timmins
reached his ears. Epplogs saw the
fugitive about to speed past him. For
a second be besitated. Then, unlim-
bering his long legs and throwing dis-
cretion to the winds, he hurled him-
self headlong across the road, wrap
ped his long arms midway about the
frock coat, and. amid a cloud of dust,
captor and captive came desperately
to earth.

As such things go it was rather a
stirring finlab—for it was all over.

“As fine a rtackle as | ever saw
made,"” declared the Cherub. “Ep-
pings, you're a winuer. But how did
it all happen? How dld he get out?”

The Countess Vecclil. who. with the
bhelp of Mrs. Timmins, had separated
Mr. Hewington from the calf, came
up just in time to hear this guestion
asked,

*1 think I ecan best answer Mr. De-
vine,” sald she. with just a suspiclon
of sarcarm in her tone. *It was | who
released this gentleman from the Ice-
house. Timmins, will you please step
one side?

“But, miss, 'e's such a"—

“Timmins!" reproved the countess.

“You want to let him go, do you,
countess?"' queried the Cherub,

!-l do.!l

“Then  scoot” and Cherub Devine
pointed a chubby. thumb over his
shoulder,

“Thanks,”" sald the ex-prisoner, amnd,
with a faint grimace In the very face
of the baffled Timmins, he started off.

Not until he bad disappeared s ound
the first curve of the driveway was a
word spoken. Then Cherub Devine,
who had been regarding the averted
face of the countess with a whimsica!
look in his blue eyes. broke the spell.

*“1 suppose,” he began, “you wonder
why we had him shut up in"—

“l understand perfectly,” said the
countess. “He told me all abeut it
himself."”

*“Ob, then you had a talk with him,
eh?"

“l did." The countess was looking
steadily at him. and she paused as if
to Invite eriticism of her actlon.

The Cherub shrugged his shoulders.
He was beginning to realize that some-
thing more than the mere escape of
this Count Vecchi had occurred.

Conld there have been a reconcilia-
tlon? The Cherub could not credit
that.

“1 expect he didn't tell you. though.
Just why 1 got so Interested In bim,
did he?' and Mr. Devine favored the
countess with one of those Instanta-
neons winks of his by which he was
wont to express mirthful audacity.

“He made everything quite clear,
Mr. Devine,” said the countess, with
significant emphasis, *“And, while 1
can hardly approve of your motives,
I can wish you.every success in your

new, enterprise. Only please do not
use our icehouse as a prison again,”
and she walked away.

“Whew! Now [ oaght to be good, [
guess!” exclaimed the bewlldered Che
|| A

As he gazed about the little group of
he saw Mr. Hew-
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“Positively, sir, he is not the count!”™
“Then who the devil is he?"
ploded the Cherub. _
“That, sir, is n matter in which 1
am not deeply interested.”
“Well, I'l' be hanged!” was the
Cherub's only comment as he watch-
ed Mr. Hewington walk stifly away. *

(To be continued.)
-

State of Ohlo, city of Toledo,
( o8
Lucas county.

Frank § Chensy makes oath that
he is senlor partner of the firm of F.
J. Cheney & Co., @) as business in
the City of Toledo Ccunty and State
aforesaid, und that s1 | firm wil] pay
tn: sum of ONS HUNDRED DOL-
+ ARS8 for each and every vase of Ca-
tarrh that cannot be cured by the
use of Hall's Catarrh Cure.

Frank ¥. Cheney.

Sworn to before me aud subscribed
in my presencee, this 6th day of
December, A, D. 1888

A W. Gleason,

(Seal.)

Notary Pvblic

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken in-

ternally, and acts directly on the
blood and mucous surfaces of the
system, BSend for testimonials free.
F. J. Cheney & Co.,
Toledo, O.
Sold by all druggists, 76c.
Take Hall's Family Pilla for
stipation.
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Our Honor Roll,

Since our last report we have re-
celved payments on subscriptiom
from the following persons: W. S.
Mauney, John E. Sarvice, M. A. Car-
penter, L. L. Hardin, J. M. Black-
wood, E. H. Hahn, B. F. Carpenter,
Mrs, N, W. Lumpkin, W. T. Storey,
J. R. Fayssoux. C. M. VanPelt, D.
H. Cox, I. N. Price, B. J. Hoffman,
T. M. Ferguson, T. C. Smjth, Sam L.
Wilson, 1. M. Roberts, V. E. Long,
W. A. Wallace, J., T. Cox, John J.
Johnson, Falls House, J, P. Mason,
G, F. McKee, Thomas N. Alexander,
Dr. Frank Robinson, H. L. Wright,
J. F. Thomas, H. L. Lineberger, J.
F. Pursley, T. B, Leonhardt, Miss
Ann McGalliand, E. H. Clark, A. J,
Smith, J. R. Gaston, 'Mrs. Fannle
Morrow, J. H. Separk, H. E, Conrad,
C, D. Barnes, W. E, Hull, J. L
Green, L. L. Jenkins, Thomas H.
Adams, G. R. Spencer, H. H. 8pen-
cer, O. B. Carpenter, B. F. Martin.
T. G. Rhyne, W, C. Lineberger, T.
G. Hoffman, Thos. L. Rhyne, Jr., J.
F. Flowers, P. J. Maxwell, L. A,
Lineberger, John L. Smith, Blair
MeLaughen, L, H. Long, Sr., A. M.
Propst, Cherryville Hardwaré Co.,
Mrs. A. B. Williams, Ell Kendrick,
Miss Mae Stuart, K. D. MeCullough,
J. Flay Bess, J. F. Jackson, Rev. J.
J. Beach, Miss Maggie Matthews,
Mrs. M, J. Adams, 8. A. Robinson,
Miss Carrie McLurd, E. G. McLurd,
P. W. Hand, W. S. Eaker. 1

Cherryville Chat.

Correspondence of The Gazette.
CHERRYVILLE, May 21.—Mr.
Benjamin Braddy, an aged gentle-
man of this place, died this morn-
ing at his home In north Cherryville,
Mr. Boyd Sides, of Danville, Va.,
is spending some time among friends
here.—Mrs. Maggle Lytton, of Gas-

tonla, spent a féew days it fown thid,

week,~—Mrs. L. H, J. Houser and
children #&re visiting In Gastonid to-
day.—MF: isi_iihbr Mauney wil In
Charlotté thif Week on budlpess.—
Quite a Zood crowd @f bur young
people attended th® celebration at
Charlotte yesterday.—Miss Pearl
Harrelson s visiting at Mount Hol-
ly this week,—Mrs. Craig Harrelson,
who has been in Asheville for the
past several months for her health,
passed through town this morning
en route to Mr. Harrelson’s father's,
& few miles north of town—The
l4-months-old child of Mr. M. C.
Dellinger, of this place, died Ilast
night and will be buried at Mt Ziom
Baptist church tomorrow at two
o'clock.

Quaker Oats
is the best dish you
can serve. |

-~ nourishing

Good for all
andalloqditiom.

Econemical and '
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