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Apollo’s Lyre.

aw the keyboard of tn  or*
ftilrd one whole side of th e  
•he desk was a music-book 
!i roil notes. I asked leave 

■ 1; :infl read, ‘Don Ju a n  Trl- 
•Vt's.' he said, ‘I com pose 
I began th a t work tw en ty  
When I have finished, I 

It away w ith me in th a t  
i I'.over wake up again .’ ‘You 

it as seldom as you can ,’ 
t>I)lleil. *I som etim es w ork 
teon days and n igh ts  to- 

1'.;; which I live on m usic 
( II I rost for years  a t  a 

\(iu |tlay me som eth ing  ou t 
. Ilian T rium phan t?’ I ask- 

ploase him; ‘You m ust 
that.’ ho said, In gloomy

V V

' ' I * '

w hen I tu rned  aw ay my 
head and  begged foi< mercy, he drew  
It to  him, brutally , tw isting  h is  dead 
Angers in to  my ha ir.”

E n ough!” cried Raoul, 
him. In H eaven ’s nam e, 

C hristine, tell m e w here th e  din ing
room on the  lake is! I m ust kill h im !”

"Oh, be quiet, Raoul, if * you w an t to 
k now !”

“Yes, I w an t to know how and why 
you w an t back; J  m ust know! . . . 
But, in any  case, I will kill h im !”

“Oh, Raoul, listen , listen! . . . 
H e dragged me by my ha ir  and then  
. . . and th en  . . .  Oh, It Is 
too h o rr ib le !-”

“W ell, w hat?  Out w ith  i t ! ” exclaim 
ed Raoul fiercely. “O ut w ith  i t ! ” ex
claim ed Raoul fiercely. “Out w ith  it 
q u ick !” " ’

“Then  he hissed a t  me.

»nn we re ru rn ca   ̂ tcai it  uil
I noticed th a t  i o ther! Come! Come

in th e  whole I insist! Your hands! Give

 , ... e,.v,................... ^ ^   ̂ *Ah, I
\' ill plav yon Mozart, if j ^^^Snten you, do I? . . . I > dare 

.ic'h will only m ake you * • • P erhaps you th ink  th a t
t ni> Don .Tuan. C h r is t in e , '  ̂ an o th er  m ask, eh, and th a t  th is  

pnrt yot he is not s truck  by fire ! ’ • ,  * head is a
r „v  n ‘ T lirreupon we re tu rn ed  ! "  611,’ he roared, ‘te a r  It off

.\;ii2 iooni.
nn m ir ro r  _ ___  ______

I was going to rem ark  h an d s !’ And he seized my
iMit Krlk had already  sa t 15®°°^ and dug them  into his awful 

I. piano. He said. ‘You see, I *®sh w ith m y nails,
tliero Is some m usic thatj-^®^? te rr ib le  dead flesh w ith  my

nalU ! . . , ‘Know,’ he shouted, 
w'hile h is th ro a t trobbed and pan ted  
like a furnace, ‘know th a t  I am built 
up of dea th  from  head to  foot and th a t  
It Is a  corpse th a t  loves you and 
adores you and will never, never leave 
you! . . . Look. I am  not laugh
ing now, I am  crying, crying for you, 
Christine, who have to rn  off my m ask  
and who ^ e r e f o r e  can never leave me 
again! . . .As long as you thought 

no tlriie'^to th ink  abou t th e  ! have come
!;i; !;e put into his words. W « i know ^you^would have come
o I'pcan the duet in Othello and  '

>!(> that It consum es all those  
,ii'h it. F ortunate ly , you 

. -me to tha t m usic yet, for 
: <i losip all your p re tty  color- 
nohody would know you w hen 

nod to Paris. L e t us sing 
ic from the Opera, C hristine 
H*' poke these la s t w ords as 
1 . wore flinging an  in su lt a t

' (liil yon do^

I' ;' ca tastrophe w^as upon us. 
i lemona with a despair, a ter- 
. 1 had never displayed be-

or him. his voice thundered  
: vonsefnl soul a t  every  note. 

!<y, hatred, b u rs t out 
in harrow ing cries. E r ik ’s 

I ' . K made me th ink  of th e  
of the Moor of Venice, 

"hello  himself. Suddenly, 
1 li to see beneath  th e  m ask, 

n'- = :o know the face of th e  
f  and. with a m oevm ent w hich I 

*: ly unable to control, sw’iftly 
tore away the m ask. Oh, 

- !i*'rror. h o rro r!”
•ine stoi)jied. a t  th e  thougl^t 

t \- ion tha t had scared her, while 
f >1; , 3 of the night, which had 
V ! rhc name of Erik , n o w 4 h rice  
1. riie cry: ,

■ r ■ : . . . H orror!

V. 1 nd Christine, clasping each  
t ■ o l ; . raised th e ir  eyes to  th e  
In shone in a c lear and peace- 

Raoul said :
, Cl'rlstine, th a t  th is  calm, 

tionld be so full of plain- 
One would th ink  th a t  

'Wing with us.”
'A i l' you know the secret, Raoul, 

r like mine, will be full of 
-i ins.”
• ''  ̂ Raoul’s p ro tec ting  hands in

with a  long shiver, contln-

'*<■?. 'f I lived to be a hundred, I 
I nhvays hear th e  superhum an 

iiriof and rage which he u tter- 
"hen the te rrib le  s igh t appeared 

^-iure n,y eyes. . . .Raoul, you
t  «<-̂ n death’s heads, w hen they
h;.’.#' !)o» n dried and w ithered by the 
fi '-'vu i* s. and. perhaps. If you w ere
t ' victim of a  n igh tm are, j'ou
f; - death’s head a t  PerrOs. And
• "M saw Red D eath sta lk ing
a ' the last m asked ball. But
B ■ death’s heads w ere motion- 
’*7 ■ ' their dumb horror w'as not
■' “ I’ut lmas;ine, if you can. Red 
- n.a.-k suddenly c r / i in g  to  life 
I' ” -0 express, with the four

' 'c of its eyes, its  nose, and
h, the ex trem e an;?er. the

back  . . . but, now th a t  you know 
my hideousness, you would run aw ay 
for good. .~ . So I sha ll keep you 
here! . . . W hy did you w an t to 
see m e? Oh, m ad Christine, who w an t
ed to  see me! . . . W hen my own 
fa th e r  never saw  m e and w hen my 
m other, so as  no t to  see me, m ade me 
a  p resen t of m y firs t m a sk !’

“Hte had le t m e go a t  la s t  and w as 
d ragg ing  him self aoout on th e  floor, 
u tte r in g  te rr ib le  sobs. And then  he 
crawled aw ay like a snake, w en t into  
his room, closed the  door and le ft me 
alone to  my reflections. P re se n t I 
heard  th e  sound of the o rgan ; and 
th en  I began to  understand  E rik ’s con
tem ptuous p h rase  w'hen he spoke 
about O pera music. W hat I now heard  
w as u tte r ly  d ifferent from w hat I 

had heard  up to  then. H is Don Juan  
T rium phan t ({pr I had  not a doubt 
but th a t  he had rushed  to  his m aste r 
piece to  fo rge t th e  horror of th e  mo
m ent) seem ed to  me a t first one long, 
awful, m agnificent sob. But, li ttle  by 
little , it expressed every  em otion, ev
ery  suffering of which m ankind is ca
pable. I t  in toxicated  m e; and  I open
ed th e  door th a t  i^eparated us. E rik  
rose, as I entered , b u t dared n o t tu rn  
in my direction. ‘E rik ,’ I cried, ‘show 
m e your face w ithout fear! I sw ear 
th a t yoii a re  the  m ost unhappy and 
sublim e of m en ; and, if ever again  I 
sh iver w hen I look a t  you, It will be 
because I am  th ink ing  of th e  splendor 
of your genius! ’ T hen  E rik  tu rned  
round, ^fo^ he believed me, and I also 
had fa ith  In myself. He fell a t  my 
feet, w ith  words of love . . . w ith  
words of love in  his dead m outh . . . 
and  th e  m usic had ceased. . . He 
kissed  the  hem  of my d ress  and did 
no t see th a t  I closed my eyes.

“W h a t m ore can I te ll you, dear? 
You now know th e  tragedy. I t w'ent 
on for a  fo rtn igh t—a fo rtn ig h t during  
w hich I lied to  him. My lies w ere as 
h ideous as th e  m onster who inspired  
them ; bu t they  w ere th e  price of my 
liberty . I burned h is  m ask ; and  I 
m anaged so well th a t, even w hen he 
w as no t singing, he tr ied  to  ca tch  my 
eye, like a  dog s ittin g  by Its m aster. 
H e w as my faith fu l slave and  paid me
endless li ttle  a tten tions. Gradually, 

f'lry of a d^m on; and not a , i  gave him such confidence, th a t  he 
f rom  the sockets, for, as J ven tu red  to ta k e  me w alking on the  

<1 later,  yon can not see his banks, of th e  lake and to  row me in
f?: o x c e p t  in  t h e  dark ,  
bark a g a i n s t  t h e  w a l l  a n d  

'i;' t o  m e ,  g r i n d i n g  h i s  t e e t h .

he face of the voice! You 
n ■: o i i t e n t  to hear me eh? You 

' i to know w hat I looked like! 
;>i women are so inquisitive! 

you sa tisfied? ' I’m a good- 
• f<^llow, eh? . . . W hen a
'• ' - s e e n  me. as yoti have, she 

■ me.  She loves m e for ever, 
ind of Don .luan, you know !’ 

(innving himself up to his full 
 ̂ ' iiii  his hand on his hip, wag- 
Tb hideous th ing  th a t  w as his 

his shoulders, he roared 
k me: I am Don Juan  trium-

aiii
fh

th e  boat on its leaden w ate rs ; tow ard 
th e  end of my cap tiv ity  he  le t m e 
out through  th e  g a t e s ' th a t  closed the  

' M l npon my knees, he h issed underground  passages in  th e  Rue 
i;r! ent words and curses a t  sc rlbe . H ere  a  ca rriage aw aited  us 
lins: over me, he cried, I and took us to  th e  Bois. The n igh t

'  i want to see! See! F eas t j when we m et you w as nearly  fa ta l to
l it yonr soni on my cursed I me, for he is te rr ib ly  jealous of you
i-ook at Krik’s face! Now and I had to tell him th a t  you w ere

soon going away. . Then, a t  last, 
a f te r  a fo rtn igh t of th e  horrib le  cap
tivity , during  which I w as filled w ith  
pity, en thusiasm , desp a ir  and horror 
by tu rns , he believed m e w hen I said, 
‘I will com e b ac k !’ ”

“And you w ent back, C hristine,” 
groaned Raoul. '

“Yes, dear, and I m ust te ll you th a t  
It w as not his frigh tfu l th r e a ts  ^ h e n  
se ttin g  m e free th a t  helped me to  
keep my word, b u t th e  harrow ing sob 
w hich he gave f-n th e  th reshold  of th e  
tom b. . . . T h a t sob a ttach ed  me to  
th e  un fo rtuha te  m an m ore th a n  I my
self suspected  w hen saying good-by to  
him. Poor E rik ! Poor E rik!

“C hristine,” said  Raoul, rising, “you 
te ll m e th a t  you love m e; bu t you had  
recovered your liberty  hard ly  a  few 
hours before you re tu rn ed  to  E rik! 
R em em ber th e  m asked  b a l l!”

“Yes; and do you rem em ber those 
hours which I passed  w ith  you, Roaul 
. . .  to  th e  g rea t danger of bo th  of 
u s?”

“I doubted your love fo r me, during  
those  hours.”

“Do you doubt It still, Raoul? . . . 
T hen  know th a t  each  of m y v is its  to 
E rik  Increased m y ho rro r of h im ; for 
each  of th o se  v isits , Instead  of calm ing 
him, as  I hoped, m ade him  m ad w ith  
love! . . . . And I am  so frigh ten 
ed, so frigh tened! . .

"You a re  frigh tened  . . . bUt do 
you love m e? If E rik  w ere  good-look
ing, would you love me, C hristine?” 

She rose in  h e r  tu rn , p u t h e r  tw o 
trem bling  arm s round  th e  young m an’s 
neck and said:

“Oh, m y b e tro thed  of a  day. If I did 
not love you, I/Would n o t give you my 
lips! T ake  them , fo r th e  first tim e 
and th e  las t.” ^

H e k issed  h e r  Ups; b u t  th e  n ig h t 
th a t  su rrounded  th e m  w as re n t  asun 
der, th e y  fled as  a t  th e  approach  of a  
sto rm  and th e ir  eyes, filled w ith  d read  
of E rik , showed them , before they  dis
a p p e a r ^ ,  h igh  up  above them , an  Im- 
m enes night-bird th a t  s ta re d  a t. them

Graceful And Attrac 
tive Women

If yon are thin and w an t to  be 
1 * 1'; if you have w rinkles In your 

hat you are not proud of, if your 
■ ■ sallow or subject to  pim ples 

iJ! '>ln< kheads take MI-O-NA stom ach 
 ̂ 1 .ts  for two weeks and notice the

.'inc tenths of th e  th in  people a re  
the stom ach is n o t ac- 

’t is not mixing thoroughly w ith 
^  natural digestive Juices th e  food 

c consequence Is no t
\ ting from the food enough nour- 

•siing matter for the  blood to distrlb- 
ute tn every part of the  body. If the  

^ts w ork  prop- 
1 nourishment in th e  food you 

,, " Pnsped along iw thout giving to
' dy and flesh building elem ents. 

•*-N'A stomach tab le ts  quickly 
, the stomach so th a t  It ex-

' rom the food all th e  elem ents 
‘ , '  ; -''y to form good solid flesh.

^ w eeks trea t-  
^ith stom ach tab le ts ; tw o

meal will work wonders.
' • .\’A stomach tab le ts  a re  guar- 

III (.n Indigestion, acu te  o r
o'" "^«ney back. Sold by R. H. 

¥hprft * .. druggists every-
at 50 cenU a box.

Clearance Sale of Slightly Used

UPRIGHT PIANOS
A Few Upright Pianos Taken in Exchange for New 
Ghickering, Knabe, Ivers & Pond and Pianola Pianos 
Which We Offer the First Who Come at Bargain 
Ptices. as Follows:

One used Knabe Upright Piano, ebony <1̂1 C A 
case, large size . . . .

Terms $10 cash and $6 per montli'with interest at 6 per cent

One used Gabler Bros. Upright Piano, ( t l 'T C  
full size walnut case, price . . ^ 1 / 0

Terms $10 cash and $6 per month with interest at 6 per cent

One slightly used Lester Upright Piano, CA 
full size, walnut case, in fine condition

Terms $25 cash and $8 per month with interest at 6 per cent

One New England Upright Piano, ebony (1̂ 1 ^  C 
' case, in fair condition, full size, price .

/ Tehns $10 cash and $6 per month with interest

One very slighlly used Pianola Piano, (I^CAA 
practically as good as new . . ^ D X jxj
reduced from $700.
These Pianos have been put in good condition and are bargains.

We have a few Square Pianos to close out at almost your own price.
Write us for full description and prices. ^

We are distributors for the world’s best Pianos—Chickering, Knabe, Ivers 
& Pond, Lawson and the Pianola Pianos.

Parker-Gardner Go.
FURNITURE—CARPETS—DRAPERIES 

Grand and Upright Pianos Largest Dealers in the State

LIGHTS OF ALL 
KINDS

w ith  fixtures of all shapes and sizes, 
can be furnished you among our elec
tr ica l equipm ents. \Ve Install com
ple te  system s of electric lighting for 
p rivate  residences, stores, store win* 
dows, advertising  signs, offices, fac
tories, churches, schools, thea tres  and 
public buildings. W e do th e  best and 
m ost thorough practical work and 
charge bu t reasonably for th e  ser
vice.

Globe Electric Company
Church and Fourth Sts. Phone 921

W£ CAHRY 
A C O M P L E T E  L I N E  3^
ELECTRIC LIGHT 

F I X T U R E S

w ith  its  blazing eyes and  seem ed to  
sling to  th e  s tr ing  of Apollo*s lyre.

CHAPTER X ii l .

A Master-Stroke of the 
Lover.

Trap-Door

Raoul and C hristine ran , eager  to 
escape from the roof and the  blazing 
ej'es th a t  showed only in th e  d ark ; 
and they  did no t stop before they  
cam e to th e  e igh th  floor on the  way 
down.

T here  w as no perform ance a t  the  
O pera th a t  n igh t and th e  passages 
w ere em pty. Suddenly, a queer-looking 
form stood before them  and  blocked 
th e  ro a d :

“No, not th is  w ay !”
And the  form  pointed to ano ther  

passage by which they  w ere to  reach  
the  wings. Raoul w anted  to stop and 
ask  for an  explanation. B ut th e  form, 
'which w ore a  so rt of long-coat and a 
pointed cap, said:

“Quick! Go aw ay qu ick ly!” 
C hristine w as a lready  dragging! 

Roaul, com pelling him  to  s ta r t  run 
ning again.

“But who is  he? W ho Is th a t  
m an?” he asked.

C hristine replied: “I t ’s the  P ersian .” 
“W hat^i he doing h e re ?”
“Nobody knows. He is klways in 

th e  O pera.”
“You are  m aking me run  away, for 

the  first tim e in my life. If we really  
saw Erik , w hat I ought to  have done 
was to  nail him  to Apollo’s lyre, ju s t  
as we nail th e  owls to  the  walls of our 
Breton farm s; and th e re  would have 
been no m ore question of him .”

“My dear Raoul, you would “first have 
had to  climb up to Apollo’s ly re : th a t  
is no easy  m a tte r.”

“The blazing eyes w ere  th e re !” 
“Oh, you a re  getting  like m e now, 

seeing’ him everyw here! W h a t I took 
for blazing eyes W’e re  probably a  cou
ple of s ta rs  sh ining th rough  th e  
strings of the  lyre.”

And C hristine w en t down ano ther 
floor, w ith  Raoul following her.

“As you have quite m ade up your 
m ind to  go, Christine, I assu re  you i t  
would be b e t te r  to  go a t once. W hy 
w ait for tom orrow ? He m ay have 
h ea rd  us ton igh t.”

“No, no, he is  w orking, I  te ll you, 
a t  his Don Ju a n  T rium phan t and  not 
th ink ing  of us.”

“You’re so su re  o '  th a t  you keep 
looking behind y ou !”

“Come to  m y dressing-room.” 
“H adn’t  w e b e t te r  m eet ou tside th e  

O pera?”
“Never, till w e go aw ay for good! It 

would b ring  us bad luck, if I did not 
keep m y word. I prom ised him  to  see 
you only here .”

“I t ’s a  good thinfi' fo r m e th a t  he  
allowed you even th a t. Do you know,” 
said  Raoul b itterly , “th a t  i t  w as very 
plucky of you to  le t  u s play a t  b ^  
ing  engaged?”

“W hy, jhy dear, h e  know s all about 
U! H e said, ‘I t ru s t  you, Christine. 
M. de Chagny Is in  love w ith  you and 
is going abroard. Before he  goes, I 
w an t him  to  be as  happy  as  I am .’ 
A re people so unhappy w hen they  
love?”

*‘Yes, C hristine, w hen th e y  l ^ e  
and  ^ r e  n o t su re  of being loved.

T hey  cam e to  C hristine’s dressing- 
room.

*‘W hy do jpvL th in k  th a t  you a re  sa 
fe r  in  th is  room  th a n  on th e  s t i ^ e ? ” 
asked  RaouL “You h eard  him  th o u g h  
th e  w all here, the re fo re  b e  can  cer
ta in ly  h e a r  us.”

“No. H e gave m e his word no t to 
be behind th e  walls of m y dressing- 
room  again  and  I believe E rik ’s  word. 
This room and my bedroom oa Uie

lake a re  for me, exclusively, and no t 
to be approached by him .”

“How can you have gone from  th is  
room into th a t  dark  passage, Chris
tine?  Suppose we try  to  rep e a t your 
m ovem ents; shall w e?”

“I t is dangerous, dear, for the  glass 
m ight ca rry  m e off aga in ; and, in 
stead  of runn ing  away, I should be 
obliged to go to  the  end of the  secret 
passage to th e  lake and  th e re  call 
E rik .”

“Would he h ea r  you?”
“E rik  will h ea r  me w henever I call 

him. H e told m e so. He is a  very 
curious genius. You m u s t not think, 
Raoul, th a t  he is sim ply a  m an who 
am uses h im self by living underground. 
He does th ings th a t  no o the r m an 
could do; he know s th ings which no
body in th e  world know s.”

“Take care, Christine, you a re  m ak
ing a  ghost of him  ag a in !”

“No, he is no t a  ghost; h e  Is a  m an 
of H eaven and earth , th a t  is all.”

“A m an of H eaven  and e a r th  . . . 
th a t  is all! A hice way to speak  of 
him! . . . And a re  you still re 
solved to ru n  aw ay from h im ?”

“Yes, tom orrow .”
“Tomorrow, you will have no re-

s ^ v e  le f t ! ’
“Then, Raoul, you m ust run  away 

w ith m e in sp ite  of m yself; is th a t 
understood?”

“I shall be h^re a t  tw elve tom orrow  
n igh t; I shall keep my promise, w hat
ever happens. You say tha t, a f te r  lis t
ening to the  perform ance, he is to  w ait 
for* you in  th e  dining-room on th e  
lake?”

“Yes.”
“And hoy are you to  reach  him, if 

you don’t  know how to  go out’ by the  
g l^ss?”

“Why, by going s tra ig h t to  th e  edge 
of th e  lake.”

C hristine opened a  box, took o u t an  
enorm ous key and showed i t  to  Raoul. 

“W h a t’s th a t? ” he^ asked.
“The key of th e  gate  to  th e  un 

derground passage in  th e  Rue Scribe.” 
“I understand , Christine. I t  leads 

s tra ig h t to the  lake. Give It to t me, 
Christine, will you?”

“N ev er!” she said. "T h a t would be 
trea ch e ro u s !”

Suddenly Christine ' changed color. 
A m orta l pallor overspeard  h e r  fea
tu res . V

“Oh heav en s!” she cried. “Erik! 
E rik! H ave pity  on m e !”

“Hold your to n g u e !” said Raoul. 
“You told me he could h e a r  y ou !”

But th e  singer’s a t ti tu d e  become 
m ore and  m ore Inexplicable. She 
w rung h e r  fingers, repeating, w ith  a  
d is trau g h t a ir:

“Oh, H eaven! Oh, H eav en !”
“But w ha t is it?  W h a t Is i t? ” Roaul 

Implored.
“T he r ing  . . . th e  gold r ing  he 

gave m e.”
“Oh, so E rik  gave you th a t  r in g !” 
“You know he  did, Raoul! B u t w hat 

you don’t  know is th a t,  w hen  he  gave

It to  me, he said, 'I give you bjifck your 
liberty, Christine, on condition th a t 
th is  r ing  is alwaj^s on your finger. As 
long as you keep it, j^ou will be pro
tected  aga in st all danger and E rik  will 
rem ain  jo u r  friend. But woe to  you 
if you ever p a r t w ith  it, for E rik  will 
have his revenge!’ . . . My dear^ 
my dear, t h e . r in g  is gone! . . '.  
W oe to  us b o th !”

They both looked for th e  ring, but 
could not find it. Christine refused 
to  be pacified.

“It was while I gave you th a t  kigs, 
up above, under Apollo’s lyre,” she 
said. “The ring  m ust have slipped 
from my finger and dropped into the 
s tree t!  W e can never find it. And 
w hat m isfortunes a re  in store for us 
now! Oh, to  run aw ay!”

“L et us run away a t  once,” Raoul 
insisted, once more.

She hesita ted . He thought th a t she 
w as going to say yes. . . . Then 
h e r  b righ t pupils b ec am e^ im m ed  and 
she said: « ^

“No! Tom orrow !”
And she left him hurriedly, still 

w ringing and rubbing her fingers, as 
though she hoped to bring  th e  ring 
back like tha t.

Raoul w ent home, g rea tly  perturbed 
a t  all th a t  he had  heard.

CONTINUED TOMORROW.

Governor Kitchin Secured. '
Davidson, May 18.—Owing to 'a n  

oversight in dates  w hen m aking a r 
rangem ents  for the annual com
m encem ent address G overnor K itch 
in will speak on W ednesday, com
m encem ent day, and the  sen ior ora
torical con test w îll be moved back 
to T uesday m orning, th e  two events 
simply changing places.

I If you have ever had any  experi
ence w ith the  chronic borrow er you 
will realize th a t  one touch of natu re  
m akes th e  whole world skin.

EVEN CURES ULCERS

Remarkable Results from Eczema 
Remedy That Costs Almost Nothing.

No m a tte r  how bad a  sore or ulcer 
afflicts you, H okara, th e  pure skin 
food, will cure it. In fact i t  if doesn’t  
cure, th e  purchase  price will be re 
funded.

R. H. Jo rdan  & Co., th e  local agen ts 
for H okara, who have sold hundreds 
of packages th e  la s t few weeks, say 
they  have yet to  find any form  of 
wound o r  d isease affecting th e  skin 
th a t  H okara  does no t heal, and  its 
relief is so instan taneous th a t  those 
who try  i t  a re  sim ply delighted w ith  It. 
Pimples^, eczema, blackheads, acn^, 
barbery’ itch, and all skin troubles 
a re  quickly cured by applying th is  
sim ple 'skin food and tis su e  builder. 
I t  contains no  g rease or acid and  is 
cleanly to  use.

R. H. Jo rdan  & Co., selling a  liberal 
ja r  of H okara  a t  th e  low price b f 25c.

Mo n e y  you blow in quits working for 
you,-̂ but if you buy your Wood and 

Coal from Avant you get the most work 
and satisfaction for your money.

Avant Wood & Coal Co.
PH O N E 402

HI'Ilf

A L L  R E F R IG E R A T O R S A R E  NOT ALIKE. YOU WANT 
T O  G ET T H E  RIGHT KI!SD—T H E  KIND T H A T  INSURES  
P R O P E R  AIR CIRCULATION.   ̂ _

WE SE L L  T H E

North Star Refrigerator
THIS R EFR IG ER A TO R  WILL K E E P  YOUR FO O D S  

FR ESH  AND PREVENT V E G E T A B L E  O D O R S FROM MAK«^

ING YOUR B U TTER  AND MILK “T A ST E .”
I WE SE L L  ONLY T H E  B E S T  IN HARDW ARE.

Charlotte Hardware Company

t h e

Pilgrimj
Stone Lined

Refrigerator
is as easily cleaned as a  
China P late. I t is th e  
par  excellence of modern 
Refrigerators.

See them  a t  our store.

J . N. McCausland & Co.
221 South Tryon Street

TTTTTTTT

Sure of YourlSisiness EdScafiOT
offer, y o r c r n i o t ^ a l T w f t o  mX8*fhis*’c h l n ^ ^
your scholarship. W rite  for th e  discount on
BPECIAL O FFER W E MAKE TO MAT\1B 1911 ^
, H andsom e Illustrated  catalog, frte .

m

CHALOTTE( N. C» / /  7/ w '• • ^  » a t tnr----------------- ■/, i 1 i ,4 1-^4 i a i N, a

Prest3yterlan Oollesre Hor >Von-ien| 
' and Conservatory’ of Musio

CHARLOTTE, N. C. > ^

Faculty  of Specialists In every Departm ent. Thorough W ork, Christian 
Influences. City Advantages.

Music, Art, Elo cation Specialties.
, F or catalogue, Address. '  REV. J. R. BRIDGES, D. D.

Din

If You Want Dry Coal, Buy

Statndard
COAL

It is fill under sKed and protected (rom 
the weather.

Phon© IQ or 73 •m

mo


