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the new house that yoayou've moved into needs
gsome new things don't you find? Your home is
where ycu all stay most of the time and should
not your home be the loveliest of all places?
We have many things tomake homes lovely why not
let it be your home? Our Furniture is moving

too, because we sell it so cheap.
Come to see us, Yours truly,
THE ROYALL & BORDEN CO.
Main Street, Opposite Citizens National Bank.
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Everything in the Printing Line
Executed Promptly and Neatly
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Letter Heads, Cards, Pos-
ters, Envelopes, Bill Heads,
Statements, Wedding Invi-
tations, Ete.
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We have a number of satisfied

. customers and would like to add

\‘l to that list. Call to see our work

U} Secure our prices before youlgive

\:I an order for anything in our line,
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W Durham, N. C.
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WE HAVE several second-hand
ORGANS, some, just shop-worn;

I \@% will sell from $15.00 up to_$50.00.
Pianos for $150.00, up. Easy;Terms.

Drop Us a Card and We Will See You.

THE CABLE Co.

108 Church St., Durham, N. C.
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Appearances to
The Contrary.

By CECILIA A. LOIZEAUX,

Caopyrighted, 1907, by E. C. Parcells.

Mrs. Holton entered her elster Su-
san's room and, sinkiug Into the near-
est chair, undid her collar. This was
preparatory to the rite, sucred in Mill-
town, of dvessing for the afternoon.
Busnn, who, notwithstanding the fact
that she had just returned from an art
school sud did not deny being artistie,
refused to be called Suzanue, was do-
ing sometliing to her face, with the ald
of u hand glass and many unbecom-
ng grimaces.

“Whut ure you going to wear this
afternoon’ inquired Mrs. Holton In
an elaborutely careless volee.

“Nothing—that Is, I'm going to wash
my balr, since there Is not a place In
this metropolis where 1 can have it
washed for we."

“Bul, Busie, not in the afternoon!
There will surely be callers.”

“Just say ['ta pot at home and don't
hother,” said Busan, drawing out her
halrping and letting ber red hair down
over bher yellow and brown and tan
klwono,

“You forget that you are not In New
York." sald her sister sharply. "Deo
try to forget that you have been to art
school and be decent to people. "Not
at howe' won't go bere. Every one In
this village knows that you are at
howe, for you couldn’t possibly get
awny without some one seeing you go,
And, anyway, | asked that Mr. Bates
over to call on you,"

“Kind of you! What Mr. Bates?
asked Susan, dropping her comb and
stooping to pick It up.

“Mrs, Barton's nephew. [Ile's from
the enst somewhere, and he has the
nicest munmers, [ thought maybe you
wottid like to have some one come who
ie 2 lttle more llke the men you are
used to she added.

“I would.,” said Susan emphatically.
| “And it wos nice of you to think of It.
Perhape Le'll come late In the after-
neon nnd my bLalr will be all dry.
I'll hurry!” And she ran down the
hall and sinmmed the bathroom door
after her.

“There's something familiar about
the nanie.” she =ald to her face In the
glass while the water was runulog.
“*And—and [ don't particularly want to
soe any more of the Bates clan—but If
Bessle should find that out she'd never
let me forget it. So I'll see her Mr.
Bates and try to get interested in this
Dl.ﬂ."

She played croquet with her littie
nlece while her halr dried, and the
latter half of the game brought her
tnto full view of the street. She got
down on her knees and bumped the
gaudy ball with care and preclsion
aguinst the little post, and while she
knelt a young man walked up the
straight walk to the frout door.

And so It happened that three min
utes later as she entered the sitting
room, with her glowing, wind blown
balr and flushed face, she was just In
tiwe to hear her sister's “company
volee” say:

*Come right out Into the sitting
room, Mr. Bates. [t's so much cooler
there.”

She galned the stalr closet just In
time and softly pulled the door shut
after her. And then, safely hidden, sha
ealled berselfl a goose,

*“Why didu't you go back out into the
yard and reach your room by the ind-
der? No one hut Bessle would live In
a house that has no back stairs.”

She hoped the caller would not stay
long, but she knew there was no tell-
Ing what false hopes her sister would
hold out to the young man to keep him
untll Susan should appear. She did
not know that Busan was in the closet,
and If he had known it ehe would not
have known how to get her out of IL

“But if ghe had one grain of seuse,
which unfortunately she has not, or
she'd not be trying to make a mateh
for e, £be'd know that 1, presumably
In the back yard, could not get to my
room In suy way save through the
place where they are sitting."”

The clset was small, nirlens, dusty
and full of odds and ends. Susan bard
Iy dared move for fear of knocking
sowething down.

“Not that 1 care for belug discov-
ered.” ehe reasoned, “for that would
serve them both right, but 1 do not
care to bring Jin's golf sticks or In-
dian clubs down on my defenseless
hend. I'm not much of a club woman.”
She searched cautiously for a keyhole
and found none.

“Of course not,” she muttered dis-
gustedly. *1 am denled even the small
comfort of watching the dismay on
Beasle's face as 1 fall to appear., So
1 must think npon my sins and be
patient, | presume.”

She sank back on her heels and
mopped her hot face with one corner
of her kimono. *I hope It doesn't
fade.” she thought.

Presently she rested her forehead on
her knees and forgot time and place
and heat and discomfort.  Tler
thoughts were buay.

“l suppose he and Maude Forman
are married by this time, 1 wish 1
knew how that happened. He always
said e did not care for her baby kind
of prettiness. It must have been her
talent. No one can deny that she had
the rest of us beaten all hollow.
That Hitle charncterless, baby faced
thing could paint better than Dan him-
mr.!‘

“Maude knows how | feel about it—
and so does he. That's what hurts
the worst. 1 could not help showing
it that last day. And she-there was
such triumph In ber sllly lttle face
when she came out of the studlo, apd
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we “knew she had got the prize. She |

looked at me, and then she walked
straight up to Dan, and they forgot I
was there. Oh, the humliliation of It!
And then oid Carton had to eap the
climax by telllng me that I never
would make an artist. I knew it well
enough. All 1 wanted was— If he'd
only stopped there instead of telling
me that I should be married.

“+ have seen that youn are in love,
Miss Susan, und | advise you to marry
the good man and bhelp him make a
eareer,

“He wasn't so smart as he thought
he was or he'd have seen that Maude
wasn't content with getting the paint-
Ing prige. She had to take everything,
even"— Forgetting where she was,
ghe sprang to her feet, bumping her
head agrinst a pile of empty boxes.
which fell with a deafening clatter,

Then the door was flung open, and
some one selzed her arm and drew her
gently out luto the sitting room. 8u-
sun gave one glance at her sister's
horrifled face and then laughed help-
lessly, It was (ortunate that she
could not gee her own face, which was
stiilned In an elaborate pattern from
the kimono,

“1 was hunting for my comb"— she
began and <topped, for the man, whose
face she had not yet seen, came around
in front of her.

“Did you tind 1t? he asked.

Busan turned white and then red
axd white ngain before shie said a
word. Amd when her lips finally
opened they uttered the one thing she
conld have bLitten her tongue out for

saying.

“Where 1s Maude?”

“Mauode? Oh, she's safely married
and on a wedding trip. Whatever

made you run away that day when
old Carton told Mauvde .she had wou
the prize* We bunted for you to
tell you, but you were gone.”

“I dldn't need to be told, 1 saw)”
she sald, nnd then grew white agnin,
“But why—If you are married—why
fgn't Maude here too?”

“Maunde? Suddenly the man gave
a shout. Do you menn that you think
1 am married to Maude? That's a good
one. She is wy slster-in-luw now, She
was engigad to Fred for five years,
and they never had money enough to
marry on *lil she got that cash prize,
That was why she worked =0 hard to
get it

Busan begun to back toward the
stalrway. She felt It was time to es-
cupe.

“No, you don't.” sald the man, and
be canght one corner of the kimono
and beld ber.

“I'm not dressed,” she murmured.

“R0 I percelve.” he answered. “But
was that the reason you ran away—
because you thought Maude"—

“0ld Carton told me I'd never make
an artist™ she evaded.

“Did he? The brute! Bat that was
no reason for running away from me.
What else did he say?”

“He eald I had better get married,”
said Susan. “And that was why I
ran away”

As she had hoped he would, the
man dropped the kimono in his amaze-
ment, and she darted up the stairs,
leaving him looking after her with
fear In his eyes.

“Susan—tell me"—

Bhe lenned over the banisters and
smiled at him. “But of course |
can't get married untll some one asks
me.” she mald, and before he could
get to her the door of her room had
slammed.

Circus Folk Hard Workers.

The amount of physical work done
by the performers of the circus Is
scarcely bellevable. These people make
the care of their bodles their religion.
and they will do nothing that mill-
tates aguinst thelr strength or thelr
bealth. When the performers rise 'n
the morniug they hurry to the cook
tent for breakfast. Then they must
get Into thelr trappings for the parade,
fallure to report at 10:30 involving n
fine of 5. If the big tent Is up early
the chaneces ure that the arena will be
fills] with performers practicing for
an hour b:fore the parade. After the
strect  display  the performers have
their dinner, and then ther wust dress
for the gratd entree, from which none
I eseused, Only a very few of the
vireus folk escape with a single act
Nearly all of them do two and most of
them three acts, for each of which
they must change thelr costume, A
womnn  performer often works In n
grmnnstic aet on the ground, another
in the alr, Mdes In 0 menage act or
two and u the fiat races at the end of
the performance, In sddition she will
very probably “do a turn” In a con-
ecert after the show, and she must
change ber costume for each appear-
ance.— Everybody's Magnzine,

A Trick That Won.

“Once. when ‘Long Jolin® Wentworth
was mayor of Chicazo.” sald an old
time resident of that eity, *a hot eam-
palgn was In progress. The rough ele-
ment was showing signs of turbulence,
and ‘Long John' knew that the pollce
force was totally unable to cope with
it If there should be a riot. There
wasn't much of any police force In
those days. The few officers that there
were didn't bave aoy uniform outside
of a plug hat. On the front of this
was a semicircle of tin with the man's
number on It. There was no money to
pay for additional officers, so ‘Long
John' bethought himself of a bright
pcheme. He had a figure 0" added to
the number on evary one of those hats,
On election day the different members
of the foree were stutioned conspicu-
ously where the trouble wns most ke
Iy to break out. The roughs saw the
numbers, ‘250" 200" ‘350, ete., where
they had before seen only 25, ‘20 and
a5.' The word ‘went around that ‘Long
John' had added several hundred men
to the police foree, and the tough crowd
were s0 Intimidated that they never
dared to do & thing.”
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What He Missed.

One of the officials of the Indlan of.
fice at Washingtod was visiting a res-
ervation In Moutana on government
business once when a cortain chief |
who had taken a fancy to Uncle Sam's
agents invited him to attend the wed:
ding of the Indian's daughter.

The Indian office man was, to his re-
gret, unable to be preseut at the festiv-
itles, but the Indian laconicully de- |
sceribed the funection subsequently in |
order to Indleate what the agent had
missed.

“Five dogs," said the chief, “and
wlenty ple.” -

Faith In the Doctor,

An English exchange quotes a story |
giid to have been told at a ‘“charity
dinner.”

A man was brought Into the accident !
hospitul who was thought to be dead. |
His wife was with him. One of the |
doctors sald, “He Is dead."” The man |
raised his head and sald, "No, I'm not |
dead yet,”” whereupon his wife ad- |
monished him, saying, “Be quiet; the |
doctor ought to know best.”
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WOMAN'S RELIEF ||

The Secret of

‘A BEAUTIFUL

COMPLEXION

Now Revealed

FREE

What beauty is more desirable than an
exquisite complexion and elegant jewels.
Anopportunity for every woman
toobiain both, foralimited time only.

The directions amd recipe for ob-
taining a fautless comyplexion is the secret
long ;gtarded by the master minds of the
ORIENTALS and GREEKS,

This we obtained after vears of
work and at grest expense, It is the
method used by the fariest and most
beautiful women of Europe,

Hundreds of American woman who

| now use it have expressed their delight

and satisfaction,
Ths nmilerstood
and simple to follow and it will save yon

secret Is easily
the expense of erenms, cosmetics, hivach-
es and forever give von a beautiful com.
plexion and free vour skin fruin pimples,
bad czlor, blackheads, ete, It alone is
worth to you many times the price we
ask you to send for the genuine diamond
ring of latest design.

We sell you this ring as ones mall!
prufit above manufacturing cost, The
price is less than ane hall what others
charge. The recipe is free with every
ring.

It is a genuine rose cut dismond ring
of sparkling brilliancy uhsolutely guaran-
teed, very dainty, shaped like a Belcher
with Tiflany setting of 12Kt. gold shell,
at your local jeweler it wonld cost con-
siderable more than $£2.00°
We mail you thisheautiful complex-
ion recipe free when your order is re-
ceived for ring and $2 00 in money order,
stamps or bills. Get your order in be-
fore onr supply is exhausted,

This offer is made for a limited time
only as a means of advertising and in-
troducing our goods,

Sind today before this opportunity
is forgotten,

T. C. MOSELEY

32 East 25rd Street, New York City

To woman for collecting
names and selling our
novelties, we give big
preminms send vour name to-day for
our new plan of hig profits with little
work, Write to-lay. Address C. T.
MOSELEY Premium department 32
E. 23rd Street, New York City
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of the day, made entirely of native
medicinal roots and without a drop of
alcohol in its composition, is known as

DR. PIERCE'’S
GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

There are no secrets about its com-

position -- all its

The "Golden Medical Discovery™
not only builds up the strength of
the feeble, debilitated, languid,
nervous and easily fatigued, wheth-
er young or aged, but it enriches
and purifies the blood, thus making
the improvement lasting.

It corrects and overcomes indi-
gestion, dyspepsia, biliousness, tor-

id liver, chronic diarrhea and
indred derangements of the stom-
ach, liver and bowels.

Bronchial, throat and laryngeal
affections, attended with hoarseness,
persistent cough, and all manner of
catarrhal affections are cured by the
*Golden Medical Discovery.” |

In Chronic Nasal Catarrh, it is
well to cleanse the nasal passages
out freely with Dr, Sage's Catarrh
Remedy fluid while taking the
*Golden Medical Discovery” as a
constitutional treatment. Old ob-
stinate cases of catarrh yield to this
thorough curse of treatment.

Through enriching and purifying
the blood, the " Discovery” cures
scrofulous affections, also blotches,
pimples, eruptions, and other ugly
affections of the skin. Old, open,
running sores, or tlcers, are healed
by taking the *Golden Medical Dis-
covery " internally and applying |
Dr. Pierce's All-Healing Salve as|
a local dressing. The Salve can|
be had of druggists, or will be sent |

ingredients being

\printed on the bottle-wrappers.

by return mail on receipt of 30
cents in stamps,  Address Doctor
Pierce as below for it

In short "Golden Medical Dis-
covery " regulites, purifies and in-
vigurates fhe & fole system and thus
cures a very largze runge of diseases,
The reason H%y it cures such a
varied list of (iseases is made clear
in a little booklet of extracts from
the leading medical aunthorities,
comipiled by Dr. R, V. Pierce, of
Buffalo, N, Y., and which he will
be pleased to send post-paid and
entirely free to any who send him
their names and addresses.

You can't afford io accept a sub-
stitute of wnlinewm composition
for this non-secret MEDICINE OF
ENOWN COMPOSITION,

Dr. Pierce's Pleazant Pellets cure con-
stipation, Constipation is the cause of
many diseases. Cure the cause and yon
etre the disease, One "Pellet” is a
gentle iaxative, and two & mild eathar-
tic. Druggiste seil them, and nothing
i " just a8 good.” They are the eriginal
Little ‘Liver Pills frst put np by old
Dr. Pierce over 40 vonrm ago,  Much
imitated, but never ogialed.  They are
tiny sugar - coate] pranvles = easy 0
take as candy.

Dr. Plerce's Melonl Adviser (1000
pages’ is gent free on receipt of 21 ones
cent siamps (to cover cost of mailing)
for paper-covercd, or 81 stamps for
eloth-bound copv. Address Dr. Pierce

as abuve,
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