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Hart-War-d Hardware Co.
Wc have Moved our store to new building 125 East

Martin Street We have 10,0Q0square feet of show rooms
with Electric Elevator, every floor oa the ground floor.

Right in the heart of the butinett center of Raleigh.
We will be pleased to see all friends customers, and the
public generally.

Our stock is' complete and our prices the lowest.

HART-WAR- D

Wholesale and Retail
HARDWARE CO.

125 E. Martin St, Raleigh, N. C
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Menz
Ease- - Shoe

(Copy rlct) t. b th

8YH0PSIS.

CHATTIER I. niam Harnith, krseirn
!1 through Alaks. at "Burnln? Day-

light." reicbratea hi 20th birthday with
a friendly crowd of miner at the Circle
City Tivcll. He la a rener&l favorite, a
herotonS a plonker In the new gold BeSds.
Th dance ltada to heavy jrarofclln in

hlch over $100,00 la staked. Harnlsh
VMtea his money and hla mine but wlca
ih mail contract of tha dlairicL

Clf APTnTl II. Btrrnln Daylight atarta
en his trip to deliver tha mail with doses
and sledge. He tella hla friend that the
big: Yukon gold strike will soon be on
and he Intend to be In It at the start.
With Indian attendant and does he
dips over the bank and down the frozen
Yukon and In the gray llfbt 1 cone.

CHAPTETt III. Hamlin makes a sen-
sationally rapid run acrons country with
th mail, appears at the Tivoll and there
la another characteristic celebration. He
has made a record atjalnst cold and ex-
haustion and la now ready to Join his
friends In a daah to the new fold field.

CHAPTER IV. Harnlsh decides where
the sold will be found In the up-riv- er dis-
trict and buys two ton of flour, which
he declare will be worth its weight In
Cold before the season 1 over.

CHAPTER V. When Daylight arrives
with his heavy outfit of flour be finds
the blft flat desolate. A comrade dis-
cover gold and Harnlah reap a rich
harvest He goes to Dawson, begins In-
vesting In corner lota and staking other
miner and becomes the moat prominent
figure In the Klondike.

CHAPTER TT. Harnlah make fortune
after fortune. One lucky Investment en-
able him to defeat a great combination
of capitalist In a vaat mining deal. He
determine to return to civilisation and
five a farewell celebration to hi friend

la remembered aa a kind of blase of
lorr.
CHAPTER Vn.-T-he papers are full
f The King of the Klondike," and Day-

light 1 feted by the money magnate ofth country. They take him Into a bigcopper deal and the Alaskan pioneer
find himself amid the bewildering com-
plication of high finanoe.

CHAPTER VTTL Daylight Is buncoedy the moneyed men and find that heIaa been led to Invest hla eleven milliona manipulated schema. TT aramm to
Seet his disloyal business partner at

office in New York City.
CHAPTER DC Confronting hi part-

ner with a revolver in characteristicfrontier style, he threatens to kill them
If hi money 1 not returned. They are
cowed Into submission, return their steal-
ing and Harnlah goe back to 8an Fran-clac- o

with hi unimpaired, fortune.
CHAPTER X. Daylight meet hi fattn Ded Mason, a pretty stenographer

With a crippled brother, whom she cares
for. Harnlsh la much attracted towardher ami Interested In her family affair.

CHAFTER XL He boon aa element
m large investments on th Pacific coast
and gets Into the political ring. For a
rest he goes to Inspect one of his proper-ti-e

In the country and momentarily Is at-
tracted back to the old life oa th lone-
some trail.

CHAPTER XII.-Dayl- ight gets deeper
and deeper Into high finance tn San Fran-
cisco. Ho makes frequent runs into thecountry thus, retting close to nature, but
his mind is still In the speculation trend,
very often, however, the longing for the
simple life well nigh overcomes him,

CHAPTER XTTT. T)ede Mason buys a
.horse and Daylight meets her In her

addle trips. He begins to Indulge inEorseback riding and manages to get In-
to her company aulte oftan.

CHAPTER XIV.

Another Sunday man and horse and
dog roved the Piedmont hills. And
again Daylight and Dede rode togeth-
er. But this time her . surprise at
meeting him was tinctured with sus-

picion; or rather, her surprise was of
another order. The previous Sunday
had been quite accidental, but his

. appearing the second time among her
favorite haunts hinted of more than
the fortuitous. Daylight was made to

'"feel that she suspected him, and he,
remembering that be had seen a

"big rock quarry near Blair Park,
stated offhand that he was think--

' ing of buying it. His one-tim-e

Investment in a brickyard had
. put the idea into his head an idea
"that he decided was a good one, for it
enabled him to suggest that she ride
along with him to inspect the quarry.

5 So several hours he spent in her
company, in which she was much tbe
same girl as before, natural, unaffect- -

' ed, light-hearte- d, smiling and laugh- -
,ing, a good fellow, talking horses with
unflagging enthusiasm, making friends
with the crusty-tempere- d Wolf, and !.

expressing a desire to ride Bo . whom
she declared she was more in io e with
than ever." Against his better Judg--f
ment. Daylight gave In, and, on an
unfrequented stretch of road, changed
saddles and bridles. j

"Remember, he's greased lightning"
he warned, as he helped her to mount.

She nodded, while Bob pricked up
his ears to the knowledge that he had
a strange rider on his back. The
tun came quickly enough too quickly
for Dede, who found herself against
Bob's neck as he pivoted around and
bolted the other way. Daylight followed
on her horse and .watched. He saw
her check the ' animal quickly to a
standstill, and immediately, with rein ,

across neck and a decisive prod of
the left spur, whirl him back the way
he had come andvalmost as swiftly, j

--Get ready to give him the qulrt.cn
'the nose," Daylight called.

He hung almost gleefully upon her 'actions in anticipation of what the
fractious Bob was going to get. And
Bob got It, on bis next whirl, or at-
tempt, rather, for he was no more than
hal?-wa- y around when the quirt met
blm smack on Ms tender nose. There

'and then, in his bewilderment, eur--
prise and pain, his fore feet, just sklnv
ming the road, dropped down."

"Great!" Daylight applauded. A

Nr York Herald CocapayJ

couple more win nx nisi. "lis' too
mart net to know when he' beaten
Again Bob tried. But this time bo

was tare! Quarter around when tbe
, .

"1 Could Ride With One of the Clerks
Without Remark, but With You
No."

doubled quirt on his nose compelled
him to drop bis fore feet to the road.
Then, with neither rein nor spur, but
by the mere threat of the quirt, she
straightened blm out.

Dede looked triumphantly at Day-
light.

"Let me give blm a run?" she asked.
Daylight nodded, and she shot down

the road. He watched her out of
sight around the bend, and watched
till she came into sight returning. She
certainly could sit her horse, was bis
thought, and she was a sure enough
hummer. God, she waa the wife
for a man! Made most Of them
look pretty slim. And to think
of her hammering all week at
a typewriter. That was no place
for her. She should be a man's
wife, taking it easy, with sflks and
satins and diamonds (his frontier no-
tion of what befitted a wife beloved),
and dogs and horses, and such things.

But the quarry was doomed to pass
out of his plans for a time, for on the
following Sunday he rode alone. No
Dede on a chestnut sorrel came across
the back-roa- d from Berkeley that day,
nor the day a week later. As the
third week drew to a close and anoth-
er desolate Sunday confronted him,
Daylight resolved to speak, office or
no office. And as was his nature, he
went simply and directly to the point.
She had finished her work with him,
and was gathering her note pad
and pencils together to depart, when
he said:

"Oh, one more thing. Miss Mason,
and I hope you won't mind my being
frank and straight out. You've struck
me right along as a sensible-minde- d

girl, and I don't think youll take of-

fense at what I'm going to say. You
know how long you've been in the of-

fice It's years, now, several of them,
anyway; and you know I've always
been straight and aboveboard with
you. I've never what you call pre-
sumed. Because you were in my office
I've tried to be more careful than if

if you wasn't in my office you un-
derstand. ' But just the same, it don't
make me any the less human. I'm
a lonely sort of a fellow don't
take that as a bid fdr kindness. What
I mean by it is to try and tell you
Just how much those two rides with
you have meant. And now I hope you
won't mind my just asking why you
haven't been out riding' the last two
Sundays?"

She played nervously with a pencil
for a time, as If debating her reply,
"while he waited patiently.,

"This riding," she began; --it's not
what they call the right thing. I
leave it to you. You know the world,
That's the trouble. It's what the
world would have to say about mo
and my employer meeting regularly
and riding in the hills on Sundays.
It's funny, but it's so. I could ride
with one of the clerks without re
mark, but with you no."

"Look here, Miss Mason," said Day
light. T know you dont like this
talking over of things in the office,
Neither do I. It's part of the whole
thing, I guess; a man ain't supposed
to talk anything but business with his
stenographer. Will you ride with me
next Sunday, and we can talk it over
thoroughly then, and reach some sort
of a conclusion. Out in the hills Is
the place where you can talk some- -

thing besides, business. I guess you've
seen enough of me to know Fm pretty
square. I I do honor and v respect
you, and. . . and all that, and . I
. . . He was beginning to floun-
der, and the hand that rested on the
desk blotter was 'visibly trembling.
He strove to pull himself together.

. 1 Just want to harder than anything
aver in my life before. I I I cant
explain myself, but I do, that's all.

care a wnocp v see sbjuubs t
me. why Td clear out so blamed quick
you oouldnt see me for smoke."

It had been a happy day. Daylight
had met her on the back-roa- d from
Berkeley, and they had had hours to-

gether. It wss only now, with the
day drawing to a close and with them
approaching the gate of the road to
Berkeley, that he had broached the
important subject.

She began her answer to his last
contention, and he listened gratefully.

"But suppose, Just suppose, that the j

reasons I have given are the only
ones? that there is no question of
my not wanting to know you?"

"Then I'd go on urging like Sam
Scratch," he said quickly. "Because,
you see, I've always noticed that folks
that incline to anything are much
more open to hearing tbe case stated.
But if you did have that other season
up your sleeve, if you didn't want to
know me, if if. well, if you thought
my feelln'gs oughtnt to be hurt Just
because you had a good Job with me.
. . ." Here, his calm consideration
of a possibility was swamped by the
fear that it was an actuality, and he
lost the thread of his reasoning.
"Well, anyway, all you have to do Is
to say the word and TIY clear out.
And with no hard feelings; it would
bo just a case of bad luck for me. So
Va VinriAet Xffea Mdflnn Tv1flRA And

tell me if that's the reason--I almost j

got a hunch that it Is."
"Oh, but that isn't fair," she cried.

"You give me the choice of lying to
you and hurting you in order to pro-

tect myself by getting rid of you, or
of throwing away my protection by
telling you tbe truth, for then you, as
you said yourself, would stay and .

urge."
Daylight smiled grimly with satis-

faction.
Tm real glad, Miss Mason, real

glad for those words."
"But they won't serve you." she

went on hastily. "They cant serve
you. I refuse to let them. This is our
last ride, and . . . here is the gate." ,

Ranging her mare alongside, she i

bent, slid the catch, and followed the ;

opening gate.
"No; please, no," she said, as Day-

light started to follow.
Humbly acquiescent, he pulled Bob

back, and the gate swung shut be-
tween them. But there was more to
say, and she did not ride on.

"Listen, Miss Mason," he said, in a
low voice that shook with sincerity;
"I want to assure you of one thing.
I'm not jus trying to fool around with
you. I like you, I want you, and I
was never more earnest In my life.
There's nothing wrong In my Inten-
tions or anything like that What I
mean is strictly honorable "

But the expression of her face made
him stop. ' She was angry, and she
was laughing at the same time.

Dede Mason had quick, birdlike
ways, almost flitting from mood to.
mood; and she was all contrition on
the instant.

"Forgive me for laughing," she said
across the gate. "It wasn't really
laughter. I was surprised off my
guard, and hurt, too. You see, Mr.
Harnlsh, I've not been ..." v

She paused, In sudden fear of com-
pleting the thought Into which her
birdlike precipitancy had betrayed
her.

at you mean is that you've not
been used to such sort of proposing,

.

;

.

.

!

!

I ' :

1 Like You, 1 Want You and I Never
Was More Earnest In My Life.

Daylight said ""a sort of cn-the-ru- n.

Howdy,
won't-you-be-mln- e' proposition."

She nodded and broke into laughter.
In which he joined, and which served
to pass the awkwardness away. He
gathered heart at this, and went on
In greater confidence, with cooler
bead. and tongue.

There, you see, you prove my case.
You've had experience in such mat-
ters. I don't doubt you've had alath--

reconsider.
He was such a boy, this big giant

cf a millionaire who had half the rich
men of San Francisco afraH of him.
Such a boy! She bad never imagined
this sldo of his nature.

"How do folks get married?" he
was saying. "Why. number one, they
meet; number two, like each other's
looks; number three, get acquainted;
and number four, get married or not,
according to how they like each other
after getting acquainted. But bow in
thunder we're to have a chance to find
out whether we like each other
enough is beyond my eayvee, unless
we make that chance ourselves. I'd
come to see you. call on you, only I
know you're Just rooming or boarding,
and that wont do."

"It's getting late now, anyway,"
Daylight hurried on, "and we've set-
tled nothing at all. Just one more
Sunday, anyway-th-at's not asking
much to settle it in."

She gathered the reins into her
hand preliminary to starting.

"Good night," she said, "and
"Yes," he whispered, with Just the

faintest touch of imperativeness.
"Yes." she saJd, her voice low but

distinct
At the same moment she put the

mare into a canter and went down the
foa? ltho backward glance In
tent on an analysis of her own feel
ings.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

WINS FIGHT FOR LIFE.
It was a long and bloody battle for

"'ethat was waged byj James B. Mer--
shon, of Newark, N. J., of which he
writes: "I had lost much blood
from lung hemorrhages, and was
very weak and run-dow- n. For eight
months I was unable to work. Death
seemed close on my heels, when I
began, three weeks ago, to use Dr.
King's New Discovery. But it has
helped me greatly. It is doing all
that you claim." For weak, sore
lungs, obstinate coughs, stubborn
colds, hoarseness, la grippe, asthma,
hay-fev- er or any throat or lung trou-
ble it's supreme. 50c and $1.00.
Trial "bottle free. Guaranteed by all
druggists.

PUBLICATION OF SUMMONS.

NORTH CAROLINA Wake County.
In the Superior Court Before Mil-

lard Mial, Clerk.
John S. Johns, Solomon Freeman,

and Rena Freeman, his wife, Den-
nis Williamsrand Georgia Williams,
his wife, Ezetster Stewart,

vs.
Sidney Finch, Maud, Georgia, and

Ervin Finch, the three last are
minors.

Publication of Summons.
To Sidney Finch, Maud Finch, Geor-

gia Finch, and Ervin Finch, the
three last are minors:

This publication is to notify you
that the above-nam- ed plaintifTs have
brought a special proceeding in Wake
Superior Court, before Millard Mial,
Clerk, against you as the heirs-at-la-w

of Allen. Stewart, for the parti- -
tinn nf th fnllnwin p-- In nf Ion1
lyIng and being near the tQWn Q'

Garner, N. C, and More particularly
bounded and described a follows, to-w- it:

r
Adjoining the lands of S. G. Holle--

man and others, and beginning at a
stake the corner of S. G. Holleman

thence north 88 degrees,, east
twenty-fou-r and three-fift- hs (24 3-- 5)

poles to a stake, the corner of S. G.
Holloman, thence south 11 degrees,
west twelve and one-ha-lf (12)-pole- s

to a stake; thence south 88 de-
grees, west twenty-fou- r and three-fift- hs

(24 3-- 5 poles to a stake S.
G. Holleman's line; thence north sev--
en teen degrees, east twelve and one-jha- lf

(12) poles to tho beginning:
containing two acres more or less.

jThat the summons for the above-- l
named defendants has been returned
by the sheriff of Wake County with
this endorsement thereon:. "After
exercising due diligence the defend-
ants are not to be found in Wake
County." Said sale is also to be
made for the purpose of making as-
sets to pay the debts of the said
Allen Stewart.

You are, therefore, notified to ap-
pear before the Clerk of Wake Su-
perior court on the 11th day of De-
cember, 1911, and answer, demur or
plead to thep etition which is now on
fie in the onlce of . said clerk, other-
wise, the plaintiffs will apply to the
court for an order directing the sale
of the land hereinbefore described,
and the appointment of a commis-
sioner to make the. sale and execute
deed to the purchaser. -

MILLARD MIAL,.
Clerk Wake Superior Court.

J.,a Lb HARRIS, Atfy.
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Comfort & Long Service

"1ATE can show you proof
VV that eight out of ten

men wear their MENZ
EASE twelve to twenty
four months.

Isn't saving the price of

one or two ordinary shoes

everyNyear good enough for

you ?

Herbert Rosenthal
The Sh6m Fitter

129 Fayetteville St, Raleigh, H. C

4

New and Second Hand

JFraMETHJME
OH Every Description.

PIIAMOS ANU ORGANS
You can get 5 per cent discount;

ycu mention The Caucasian.

KOONCE BROTHERS
106 and 1 1 1 Eat Harget St,3 Raleigh, North Carolina.

Marion Butler's Mcigh Speech

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

Jf110 h.,Lder8 heea to Justify printing In pampbWt f

J"61? Speech xaade 111 eteb November 4th.
J: make mPalt bout 50 pages and the eotl will to 4 eefiJ
it wiU make a pamphlet of willabout 50 pages and the cost

cents a copy, but if sent by mail the cost will be 5 cants a copy.
It you have not sent in your order, do so at once. Afur the

ia printed and the type is distributed, we will not be able to rural
more copies.

A 1? ot thU pecl1 ln hands of every voter would mean tit
feat of the Democratic ring in this State.Make out your order in the blank below and mail AT ONCE.

the Caucasian; Raleigh, n. a .
Bear Sirs: Please have printed and hold subject to my order

copies of Marion BuUers Raleigh speech. ,

NAME ...

dIto ...... . . . :.V.V.V.Vr.iL" ""'""j


