Big Bargain Sale
Schneider’s Greater Store

All of Our Summer Goods Must Go.
Prices Don’t Cut Any Figure.

 Friday and Saturday,
August 26th and 27th.

“The newest and best merchandise is here at reduced prices.

.j.
| ;'

5c Apron Ginghams going at 3 1-2 cents
5¢ Sheeting going at 3 1-2 cents
10c Percales, short lengths, 6 1.2 cents
30c Cashmere going at 21 cents

27 cents

40c Panama going at
"Wisit our store. We can save you money on all purchases.

H. Schneider

122 West Main Avenue . Gastonia, N. C.

. { VACATION INSURANCE

Pon't forget to insure your household furniture before youm

go on your vacation.
We can give you prompt service in the safest companies at

f the lowest rates. A fire might wipe out the savings of years
and leave you where you started. If your dwelling has no ex-
posures it costs only $3.25 to insure $300 worth one year or

$6.50 three years.
BETTER BE INSURED THAN SORRY.

£ J. WHITE WARE FIRE INSURANCE
I Citizens Nationa] Bank Building, Phone B4.

Carolina & North-Western Railway
: Week End Rates.

s On Sale Saturdays and Sundys, final limit returning
Monday following.

: Dallas, N. C. 1 )
"' G ir, N. d Trip, $1.50
nia, N.C. to Lencir, N. C. Round Trip, $ 1.5
. Dallay,N.C. ) _

: Gast 200
: i N.C. | to 'F.d;emont C. Round Trip $

i Lall on your Ticket Agent.

\ ALLHEALING SPRINGS

Once famous as a summer resort, fis now re-opened for summer
boarders. The Linwood Oollege buildings, comfortably furnished, afford
accommodations for one hundred and fifty guests, Rates by the day,
week or month reasomable. For informaiion address

A. T. LINDSAY

Gastonia, N. C

o
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OUR JOB
Printing Department

©  Is well equipped with up-to-dste machinery and material and
first-class workmen and turms out all kinds of commercial print.
ing neatly, quickly and at reasonable cost.

If you are in need of high-class stationery let us submit sam.
', ples and prices. We can please ‘you.

! Letter Heads, Note Heads, Envelopes, Bill Heads, Statements,
3 4 . ¥File Statements, Pay Envelopes, Order Books, Programs, Visit-

§ 1 iag Cards, Round Cormer Cards, Invitations, Report Blanks,
| Bpecial Forms of all kinds. We can turn out most anything
i the job printing line, v
We aleo keep in stock legal blanks of all kinds, rural route en-
velopes, manuscript covers, receipt books, mote books, type
writer papers, carbon paper, stemcil board, scratch pads at B
Mail arfers receive prompé
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. ] cemts & pound and other supplies.
attention, o

| Gaette Publishing C.

The Stowaway ts a typical
Tracy story that grips the inter-
est with the first chapter and
holds it firmly until the last. A
conspiracy against the safety of
a ship, a beautiful girl tn dis-
tress, a brave sailor who aids her
and speedily learns fo love her,
a mysterious 1sland which its the
scene of a South American revo-
lutionary plot---these are some
of the characters and themes
ufilized by a master story teller
in weaving a romance of life un-
der the mystic Southern Cross.

M whut are you saylng?”
The girl sprang to her

feet as If she were sume tlinid crea-
ture of the wild aroused from sylvao
broodings by knowledge of Imminent
danger. In her terror she upset three
wineglasses on the luncheon table,
One, rose tinted and ornate, crashed
to the door, und the nolse seemed to
irritate the owner of Linden House
more than his nlece's shrill terror, -

“No need to bust up our best set of
‘ock glasses just because | "appen to
mention owd Dickey Bulmer,” he
growled.

“I'm sorry,” she sald and stooped to
pick np the fragments scattered over
the carpet
“Leave that alone,” came the sharp
order. “It's 'igh time you an’ me 'ad
a straight talk. an’" 1 ean’'t do wi' folk
bouncin’ about like an Infia rubber
ball when I've got things to say to
‘em."”

He gulped down some of the wine,
darted his tongue several times in and
out between his teeth, smacked his
lips, replaced his cigar in his mouth
and leaned back in his chair wnotll it
creaked.

Iris Yorke, accustomed te this rit-
wal, found herself even In her pres-
ent trouble wondering bow it was
possible that David Verity could be
her mother's brother. This coarse
mannered man, brother to the sweet
voiced, tender hearted gentlewoman
whose graclous wraith was left an-
dimmed in the girl's memory by the
lapse of years—it would be unbeliev-
able If it were not truel But he had
shown kindness to her in his dom-
ineering way. Bhocked almost at the
disloyalty of her thoughts. Iris tried to
olose the rift that had opened so un-
expectedly.

“It was stupld of me to take yom
seriously,” she sald. “You cannot real
ly mean that Mr. Bulmer wishes to
marry me?”’

“l meant it right enough, my lass,”
he sald.

“But, uncle, dear”—

“Stop a bit. Listen to me first an'
Bay your say when I've finished. Like
everybody else, you think I'm a rich
man. David Verity, Hsq., shipowner
of Linden House an' Exchange bulld-
ings—Iit looks all right, dom't it like
one of them furrin apples with rosy
peel an’ a maggot inside? You're the
first I've told about the maggot. Fact
is, I'm broke. Shipownin' is rotten
nowadays unless you've lots of capl
tal. I've lost mine. Unless I get he
an’ a thumpin’ big slice of it, my na,
figures in the Gasette. 1 want £50,00),
an' oo's goin’' to give it to me? 1 put
it to owd Dickey yesterday, an’ 'e said
you couldn't raise money in Liverpool
today to bufld a ferryboat. But'e sald
summat else. If you wed "Im ‘e makes
you a partoner in the firm of Verity,
Bulmer & Co. Bee? Wot's wrong
with that? I've done everything for
you up to date. Now it's your turn.
Bimple, isn't it? P'raps 1 ought to
have explained things differently, but

CHAPTER L

THE ANDROMEDA.

ARRY Mr. Bulmer! That
horrid old wman! Unele,

 PhomeSh.  No.236W.MainAve.  Gastoia, N.C.
"i;%?ﬁ?i,__j-
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LOUIS TRACY —

Author ol the “Pillar of Light,
“The Wings of the Mom-
ing” and “The Captan of the
Kansas."

"

Copyright, 1909 by Edward J. Clode

said ber lit'rary gent of a “urhand was
dead, veitber of you 'ad 'ad a aquare
meal for weeks—remember that, will
you?! It isn't my fault you've go! to
marry Bulmer. It's just a bit of In-
feroal bad luck—the same for botb of
us, If it comes to that. An' why
shouldn't you ‘ave some of the sours
after I've given you all the sweeta?™

The girl staggered to her feet.

“l will do what you ask,” she mur-
mured, though there was a pitiful quiv-
ering at the corners of her mouth that
bespoke ap agony beyond the relief of
tears. “But please don't say any more
and pever again allude to my dear fa-
ther ip that way or | may—l may for-
get what | owe you."

‘ITbe door closed and he was alone

Taking a small notebook from his
pocket, he jotted down an array of tig-
nres, He was so absorbed In their
analysis that he did pot see Iris walk
listlessly ucross the lawn that spread
its summer greepery in froot of the
dining room windows. And that was
an {ll thing for David. The sight of the
girl at that Instapt meant a great deal
to him

“Yes; that's it." he was thinking. ~1
must wheedle Dickey into the bank to-
morrow. A word from 'im an' they'll
all grovel, binst ‘em[”

The door opened.

“Captain Coke to see you, sir,” sald
& servant

*Send 'Im In. Bring 'Im In ‘ere”™

The memorsndum book disappeared
Verity's hearty greeting was that of a
man who bad not a care In the world

“Glad tw see you, Jimmie, my boy.
Bit yourself down. 'Ave m cigar an’ a
glass o' port. | dldn’t expect you guite
se soon, but you're just as welcome
now as later.”

Captaln Coke placed his hat oo top
of a malacea cape and balanced both
against the back of a chalr,

“I'll tmke a smoke, but no wine,
thankee, Mr, Verity,” sald he. “I kem
along now cos | want to be aboard
afore it's dark. We're moored in an
awkward place.”

“Poor owd Andromedal
usunl lnck, eb, Jimmie?

“Well, sbe ain't wot you might call
one of fortune’'s fav'ritsa, but she's
afioat, an’ that’s more’'n you can say
for a good many dalsy cutters I've
known.”

Verity ebuckled

“Some ships are worth less afloat
than ashore, an’ she’s one of 'em,” be
grinned. *“You want a match. "Ere
you are!”

Coke puffed away in sllence. There
was an awkward paose. For once in
his career Verity regretted his cultivat-
ed trick of covering up a significant
phrase by quickly adding some com-
ment on a totally different subject
But the sallor smoked on, stolidly
beediess of a sudden lapse in the con-
versation, and the shipowner was com-
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“Drop anchor In ‘ere, Coke" sald
Verity. “It's cool an' breezy, an' we
can 'uve m qulet confab without bein’'
bothered. Now, | reelly sent for you
today to tell you | mean to better the
supplies this trip. Yes, ‘onest Injon!

I'm goln' to bung in an extry ‘undred
tomorrow In the way of stores. Kun-
ny, iso't it?™

“Funay! It's a mimcler

Though unot altogether gratified by
this whole hearted agreement with his
own views. Verity was too anxious to
keep his hearer on the present tack to
resent any implied slur on his eartier
efforts as a caterer,

“It’s nothing to wot I'd do If I conld
afford IL" he added gracfously. “Hut
wot chance ‘as’ an iron ship bullt
twenty years ago
at a cost of €16
a ton agin a steel
ship of today at
£7 » ton. with
twice the cargo
space an’ three
feet less draft?
W'y. wo earthly.
We're dished ev- B
ery way. We cost
more to run, we
can't jump ‘arf
the bars. we can't
carry "arf the stuff,
we pay double In-
surance, an we're
axed to find In- §
terest on more'n
double the capital,
As you say, Jim- i -
mie, wot bloomin’ “THE ANDROMED.
chanst ‘ave we?" GOES OR 7THE

Coke smoked sl BOCKS.™
lently. He bad said none of these
things, but when the shipowners
glance suddenly dwelt on him he nod-
ded.

“Premium gone up, then? he ip-
quired,

“She's on a twelvemonth rate. It
runs out in September. If you're lucky
an’ @l up with pitrate soon you may
be 'ome again. If not, I'll 'ave to
whack up a special guotation. After
that there’ll be no insurance. The
Andromeda goes for wot ahe'll fetch.”

Another pause. Then Coke broached
a new phase,

“Meanin’ that I lose the £2.000 1 put
in 'er to get my berth?" he sald bhus-
kily.
“An' wot about me? [ lose eight
times as much. Just think of it! Siz-
teen thousand pounds would give me
a fair balance to go on wi* I these
bard times, an’ your two thon' would
make the skipper’s job in my new ship
a certainty

Coke’s brick red face darkened. He
breathed hard

“Wot new ship? he demanded.

“It's a secret. Jimmie, but | must
stretch a point for a pal’s sake, Dickey
Bulmer's goly’ to marry my nlece, an’
‘e 'as pledged ~himself to double the
capital of the firm. Now I['ve let the
cat ont of the bag. I'm sorry, ole man
=-pon me soul, | am—bot w'en Dickey's
name crops up on change you know as
well as me "ow many captain’s tickets
will be backed wi' t’ brasa.”

Neither man spoke during so long a
time that the break seemed to impose
a8 test of endurance. In such a crisis
he who bas all at stake will yield
rather than he who only stakes a part,

“§'pose we talk plainly as man to
man?” sald Coke thickly at last,

“l can't talk mwuch plainer,” said
Verity.

“Yes, you can. Promise me the com-
mand of your next ship, an’ the An-
dromeda goes on the rocks this side o’
Montevideo™ _

Verity jumped as though he had been
stung by an inforiated wasp.

“Coke, I'm surprised at, you," he
grunted, not without a sharp glance
around to make sure no other was
near.

“No, you ain’t dot & bit surprised.
on'y you don't like to "ear it in cold
English. That’s wot you're drivin’ at—
the insurance. Weot are afraid of?
1 take all the risk an' precious little of
the money. Write me a letter”— .

“Write! Me! Coke, you'te loony.”
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you'll 'ave no trouble.
come slong. Let's lubricate.”
L ]
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la Diata—she might be signaied
Madeirn or the Cape Verde I
But sbipmasters. often prefer
course of the land il
pick up the coust of South Amer.
If she were not spoken by some
passing steamer there was every pos-
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bllity tbat the sturdy old vessel
id not be beard of again before
hing her destination,

L L L] L ] » L L ]

But David Verity beard of her much
sooner, und vo thunderboit that ever
rent the heavens could nave startled
bim wore then the manner of that
bearing, p

Resolving to clinch matters with re-
gard to Iris and ber elderly sister, he
invited “Uwd Dickey” to supper on
Sunday evening. The girt endured
the man's presence with a placid dig-
nity that smuzed ber uncle. Un the
plea of a headuche she retired at an
early hour, leaving Bulmer to gloat
over his prospective bappiness and
primed to the polut of dementia.

He was quite wllling to accompany
Verity to'the bank pext morning. A
pleasant spoken manager sighed his
rellef when the visitors were gone,
and be was free to look at the item
“bills discounted” on Verity’s page in
the ledger. More than that, a lawyer
was lostructed fo draw op a partoer
ship deed, and the representatives of
various shipbuflding firms were asked
to supply estimates for two new ves
sels.

Altogether Dickey was complalsant
and David enjoyed a busy and sue-
cesaful day. He dioed In town, calbe
home at a late hour and merely grio
ned when a servant told him that- Mr,
Bulmer had calied twice, but Miss Iris
happened to be out on both occasions.

Nevertheless at breakfast on Tues
day be warned his nlece not to keep
her admirer dangling at arm’s length,

“E's a queer owd codger,” explained
the philosopher. “Play up to 'im a bit,
you'll be able to twist 'l around
your little finger. 1 b'lieve be’s goin’
dotty, an’ you can trust me to see that
the marriage settlement t8 0. K.”

“Will you be bome to dinner? was
bher response.
“No. Now that the firm is in smooth
water again, | must show myself a bit.
It'y all thanks to you. lass, an’ I'll Dot
forget it. Goodby!™

Iris smiled, and Verity was vastly
pleased.

“]l am sure you will not forget,” she
said. *“Goodby!™

“There's no understandin’ wimmin,”
mused David as his victoria swept
through the gates of Linden House,
“Sunday afternoon Dickey might ba’
bio a dose of rat polson. Now ahe's
ready to swaller "lm as if "¢ was &
chocolate drop.™
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