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PIANO AND ORGAN TUNING,

A concord of sweet gounds 1s mu-
sic. Pilanos in proper pitch and well
tuned, inspire, and glve new zest 1o

ra

down—low pitch—injured by moths
rattling, they paralyze,

For ten days You can leave orders
for work in this line at the store of
i-.'J. Kirby & Co., and your work
. il be done promptly and praperly.
‘ Years

the
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College, Elon College, Guilford Caol-
. lege, Davenport College and Linwood

athletie form
“Do you want to ship with us?" he
asked at last
Harold looked from his rough ques-
tioner to the dirty lttle ship and shud-
dered. A winter In the arctic circle
with a crew of quarreling sallors for
companions was oot exactly what he
had bad in mind when be started west
to earn that $600. Then be remembered
Mabel's last words, “l konow you ean
do it, Harold.” and the disappolnted
look In Glady's eves the time she sald,
*The kind of Loys | like are those who
can do things.” He turned and looked
the shipmaster squarely In the eyes.
“I'l go," be sald. “How much?*
“A hundred dollars a8 month and
your share of one-fourth of the pet
protits. Be ready in bualf ap hour.”
The history of that sealing trip
would make a story in itself. There
were times when Harold almost wish-
ed that he could loose Lis bold of the
greasy rall and drop Into the water,
where he could rest. The days were n

College. confused jumble of nerve racking toll

Very truly, and the nights a bLrief moment of ob-

A. W. PARHAM. livious slumber. The hardest tralning

on the football field bad been play

.: NOTICE. compared to this. But Harold was
F blessed with a strong constitution, and
Notice Is hereby glven that the | pefore they had Leen out 8 month he
Democrats of the Ninth Congres- | could hold up his end of the work
glona] District will meet in conven- | with auy wan on board. It was a hard
 tion at Shelby, N. C., on the 13th | trip for a boy who had never worked

Congress.

ke R. 8. PLONK, afternoon when she was startled by
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day of July, 1910, for the purpose
- of nominating a candidate to repre-
| sent sald district in the Sixtyv-second

This the 16th day of June, 1910,

General

You wil] find everything in
mnl. merchandise line at
store. And the prices are right,
¥ou are not now a customer of n

give me a trial.

Qduce wanted; highest market price

paid for same,

Phone 241-3.
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The death list ag a result of
recent floods in Germany has rea
ed 2,000,

Governor Hughes has called

extra session of the New York legis-
lature to settle the question of the

primary reform law,
Rev. Robert Hanover and R
fought with knives in the nulpit
Rock Creek Baptist church,
tucky, Saturday.

L Was the cause of the fight,

Among the Apple

: Trees
4" A Story of Farm Life

ke

Isaac Perry, rival Baptist minlsters,

Ken-
Hanover's throat

was cut from ear te ear, and he died
"In a few ‘minutes. Church troubles

the
ch-

an

ev.

of

before, but It did much to muake a
wun of him, and he came back a great-
ly changed [larold.
It wans summer again, and Mabel
was sitting on a low banglng Lranch
of one of the apple trees reading oue

ing up at her.
The elgbt moonths he bad been away
had made a great change in him., [is
mouth was firmer, there was a strong-

“ITB THE ONLY WAY,” BHE BAID,

er curve to his chin, and his eyes had
taken on a resourceful, self reliaut
look in place of thelr old shiftiness.

“May I come up? he asked. and
without waiting for an answer he
Bwung himself up to a seat beside her,
“Yon don't need to tell me you've

succeeded,” sald Mabel. *“I can see
that for myself."”
“Yes," he crled enthuslastieally,

“I've pald off those old gambling
debts—to the Iast cent. I guess that
sguares me now.'’

Mabel looked at him,
she asked menningly,
“Why?" be Inquired in a surprised
tone. “I've paid every cent I owe
the fellows. Doesn't that make it all
right ™

“What about the staln you left on
your fraternity, on the football team
and on the reputation of the school
for being fair in athletcs 7"

He winced. *That's aN past now.,”
he sald lamely, “Money can't pay
that.”

“No, that's true” ghe repiied. *“And
80 you are going to let it go and say

everrthing I8 aquare? 3
“What else do you want me to do?"
he said helplessly. “I can't undo the
past. 1 only wish I coulilL”

“1 want you to go back to college”
said Mabel earnestly. *“Clean up the
fraternities and clean tGp athipties,
especially the gambling part of it. I
know you can do i1. and it's the only
way to make things square™

“You don’t realize what yeu're ask-
ing!™ he cried. “Go back there after
what I've done? | can’t. Mabel™

“It’s the only way.” she said.

Harold buried his face in his hands,
After & long time be straightened up.

“Does it

HEN Haroig w Val left ool
LI Lheam

of earulug woues tu Wy s

& Very haxy ides of bow be was goinu

there would be little danger of his e

and started west. At Salt Lake Uit
he stopped and spent severul days
to find that
every position bad bulf a dosen wen

Al last o discouragement he took
the train agmin. this thwe uot stepplog
Here nin
search for work wus of Hittle more

when both bls mowey and bis Doj e

| bad wmy share. it 3
ery obe bas to bave Lis of bn
koocks, (0o, aud It seews to be my

turs now. "™

He besftnied a moment longer
then siid to the ground  “Goadby,” be
sald “I'm golng back to school™ And
be hurried away. Pt

Alwost anotber year bad Dassed,
and all nature was burstingJjnto bloom
at the magic touch of spring. Gladys
was sitting at the study table in thelr
Hitle room on the top foor of the girls”
dormitory trylug hard mot to get the
potes of the mbin outside her window
mised up with her troublesome French
verbs when Mabel brought ber a let-
ter

she gnve a little cry of dismay as
she read I It was from bher father.
Her mother was sick, be said. He dls
Hked 1o usk them to break in on thelr

]

']

bad almost reached thelr lowest vhi

he wandered down to the wharf ang | ®hool work, but could one of thew
stood 1dly watchlog ® sealer mmking | fome bome for a few days? It
ready to sall wouldn’t be at all necessary for them

He was suddenly startied by a heavy | DOID o come

hand on his shoulder sud “urned quick- Gladys threw down the lettér and
ly around to be confrouted by u rough | Gshed her sult case out nf“llse closet.
looking, bearded seamau, The sallor “Where nre you golng? asked Ma-

bel 1o surprise
“Home.” replled Gladys laconlcally,
polnting towunrd the letter,
“I'm goblug, too,” aunounced Mabel
after she had read I
It was oply by dint of much argu-
ment Glndy« finally persunded her to
stay, and then ouly nfter she had prom-
fsed to telexruph at once If there was

auy danger
It seemed to Gladys that it was
weeks before the truin ryached the

lrtle town thar she called home., Her

father Inld n warning finger on his

Hpx as she entersd the door.
“Hush!" he sald. “She's asieep!”

CHAPTER XIL
HE first glunce told Gindys of
the sulfering that ber father

bad been through. His face
wis migzard avd worn, and

his shoulders were stooped wearlly.
“I didu’t want to take you out of
school.” he sald, "bur mother's been
calling for you and ealling for you un-

til | just bad to send.”
Gladys tiptoed to the room where
ber wother lay sleeping. She was toss-
hig unenstly and muttering incoherent-

“I'N GOING TO STAY ALWAYS NOW,"” BHE
BATD,

.

Iy. Gladys dropped to her knees in
front of the bhed and threw her arins
about her mother's neck.

*Oh, mommie, mommie!” she cried.
“It's Gladys, your own lttle girl! Don't
you know me?"

“No, it can’t be Glmdys,” her mother
answered. “Gladys and Mabel are
away to school, and it’s so lonely.”
Gladys soothed her to sleep again
and then sent her father to bed rto
get some much peeded rest. Al
through that long night her mother
tossed and tallkked at intervals, and the
watching girl realized for the first
time just how much of a sacrifice it
had been for this quiet little mother
t0 give up her girls to the great, hun-
gry collage.

In the moruing the doctor came and
pronounced Mrs. SBanders better.

“Just you stay here and take care
of her, young lady,” he sald, “and I'll
guarantee that she'll get well all
right. It's just this everlasting lonell-
ness that's got on her mind and made
her slek in the @irst place.”

The doctor's prediction seemed to be
correct, for Mrs. Sanders slowly but
surely Improved from that time on.
In a couple of weeks she was able to
sit up, und ber eyes lighted up with
pleasure as she watched Gladys fly
about the woom setting things to
rights and lending a brightness to the
house that was so pitifully lacking
when she was away,

“You don't know how much good it
does me to see you here,” her mother
sald one day as Gladys came in with
& blg armful of blossoms, “to bring
ootdoors in to mominie,” as she said.
Gladys dropped the flowers and
came over and kissed her. “I'm going
to stay always now,” she sald

It was a couple of days later that
her father came out where she was,

reckou it's about time for you to be | you've taught me to look at things dif-
golng back to school, fst't it?" he sxid | ferently. Did you bear about—about
quietly. “l1 guess | can get along all what's been golng on at bowa City ™
right with mother now.” “I tead In the paper someshing
Giadys loeked up quigkly, *“T'm not abeut & big mass meeting where Har-
going baek.” she sald ; old Du Val made a speeeh the like of
“Not going back” he erled, his eyes | Which had never been Lemad at the
lghting up with a‘sudden hope. | university before and where the stu-
“No," she answered, with a brave at- | dents agreed unanimously to put a
tempt te smile. *T've had my govd | 5top to betting on athietic events.”
time, &nd now Pm golng to stay heve | she replied. “Why dida't you ever
and make things easy for you and ;ﬂ;-ﬂﬂmwh&mmh
mommie." ;

ﬁmu‘muuﬁ- “1 thought you'd find out snyway

*“q used tb think all life was for was

4 the millions of apple blossoms, she

: what
. Sbe cul short bis
M & was tme
plgh and theu Figh yrew Th ,
R DIerry soug on ' 5 _
4 few duys later Joff came ovet ono .,:":,- oyl oo B
eveniug after supper. He found "Mm.;:l' XL 34
| Gladys out in the orchard with her | .y o0 rou '",..:'“'
arws full of the fragrant apple blos- | wo. o0 byiaes e .
SO, enough rewa desery-
“Pliey're 50 thick the tres would kil) .‘:"’m‘:‘l'u“r?" popular man in a great
Itself trylng to ralse so many apples," R
- “That lsn't anything." he replied.
she sald. “And then mommie likes the v aldu't do 3t for o pesec

flowers 80 well"

to school ¥
“Almost,” he acknowledged.

A

where."™

added,

balck 7*
She nodded,
“I'hen maybe you do understand?”
“Yes, I think 1 do.

county., Just walr till you see what
I'm going to do with this.”

out of place agnin, and In the dim
moonlightt dimmer for sifting through
looked like some woodland © fuiry
magie wand and turn them into tiny
apples.
“] don't llke competition, Gladys™
gnld Jeff, taking a step vearer. *1
wonder—eau’t we he partners?”
Perhaps she nodded, or perhaps it
wns only the flickering shadows that
made Lim think so., but the next mo-
ment he had caught her In his grms,
apple blossoms and all, and was tell-
ing her that he had loved her ever
gince that time she nearly scared him
out of the apple tree. And for once
she didu't accuse him of talking fool-
ishly.
The apple blossoms faded and fell,
and summer came to fulfill the prom-
ises of spring. Mabel came home from
college again, protesting against al-
lowing Gladys to stay home while she
finished her course. But Gladys was
firm and had her way, as usual.
One evening nearly three weeks aft-
er she came home Mabel was sitting
on the porch idly fingering the strings
of her mandolin and trying not to feel
lonely. Gladys had gone riding with
Jeff, and the sight of thelr happiness
somehow made Mabel feel lonesome
and left out. though she tried to drive
the feeling away by playing and hum-
ming some of the dear old melodies,
Suddenly she was aroused from her
reverie by the sound of an automobile
coming up the driveway. It stopped
at the gate, and Harold leaped out
and burried over to where she was
sitting,

“Won't you come for an auto ride”
he pleaded, “just for old times’ sake—
for the sake of those old songs you
were playlng?”

“1 was thinking of old times,” said
Muabel as she rose and followed him
down to the gate. “Do you remember
the time you maneuvered to get me In
the back seat with Beth.,” she went on
mischievously as he helped her to the
driver's seat. !
“That wns a different Harold,” he
sald. *““Those old days seem like a
dream more than they do like part of
my real life”

“You have changed,”
exing him approvingly.
“And I have you to thank for it,”” he
sald. *You have made a man of me,
Mabel. T used to think of nothing but
my own good times, but now—well,

sald Mabel,

“How do you like farming? she
went on. “ls It as much fun as golug

" “You
must come over and ‘see the place,
There isn't o weed on it, und ['ve
got the cornfields In the bLest sbhape
for planting of any I've seen any-

“I"'m afraid you're getting vah," sald
Gludys, smlling at his enthusiasm.
“I'm golng to be a farmer, too,’”" she

“You don't mean you're not going

It's hard—in a
way—but It will be fun too, You'll
have B work If you make good your
boast of having the best farm In the

He stood looking at her In sllence
for a moment. That stray lock was

come to touch the blossoms with her

done It just to even things up, but I

girl told me to. And the brown eyed
girl is the reward I want, Mabel, Can't

a little?”

“Are you quite sure that It lsn't
Gladys that you care for?" she asked.
‘ “Perfectly,” he answered, “It was
that other IIarold that cared for

“THE ONLY WAY TO GET THINGS IS TO
JUST TAEE THEM."”

Gladys. That was before I had learn-
ed to know what a true*woman's love
is really worth. But I know it's hop-
ing too much,” be added bitterly, turn-
ing his head away.

“The only way to get things is to
ask for them,” she replied, with a lit-
tle laugh. “or just take them.”

He turned quickly toward her.
“Then"— he cried.

She nodded.

And then the auto wandered along
at its own sweet will until the spark
, coll obligingly burned out just as they
reached the most secluded spot In the
whole road. and only an inquisitive
owl in a nearby tree heard the rest.

THE END.

The Plankton.

When the voyager across the Atlan-
tic watches the surface of the sea day
after day nnd notes how few are the
signs of [ife in so vast an expanse
of waters he is apt to conclude that,
as compared with the land, the ocean
is a desert. But he has been looking
for fish and has not seen the real .myri-
ads of the ocean. " If the veyager had
microscope eres he would perceive
that the liguid mass through which
hiz ghip plows her way Is filled with
a prodigious multitude of minute or-
ganisms—the plankton. The name
comes from a Greek word meanmg
vagabond.  The plankton forms the
food of an enormous number of ma-
rine animals and has been the subject
of much sclentific investigation. There
are two kinds of plankton, the vegeta-
ble, or phytoplankton, and the animal,
or zooplankton. As In the world of
bigher orgaopisms, the animal feeds
upon the vegetable. The importance
of the phytoplankton to the life of
the sea depends upon the fact that,
like the leaves of land plants, it has
the faculty, under the influence of
light, of assimilating inorganic sub-
stances and rendering them avallable
for the food of anlmals.—Youth's Com-
panion.

CATARRH CANNOT BE CURED
with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as
they cannot reach the seat of the

disease. Catarrh is a blood or con-
stitutiona] dlsease, and In order to
cure it you must take internal reme-
dies, Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken
internally, and acts directly on the
blood and mucous surfaces. Hall's
Catarrh Cure [8 not a quack medi-
cine. It was prescribed by one of the
best physicians in this country for
years and ls a regular prescription.
It is composed of the Dbest tonics
known, combined with the best blood
purifiers, acting directly on the mu-
cous surfaces. The perfect combin-
ation of the two ingredients is what
produces such wonderful resaits In
curing Catarrh. Send for testimon-
lals free. '

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., To-
Jedo, 0. ‘

Sold by Druggists, Price 76a. .
Take Hall's Family Pills for com-

must each raise 37,500,000 bdefore
expoasitions In celebration of the |

and I'm afrald I never would have
ald it because a certaln brown eyed

mtellmothntyogelunnmhlt

Mabel looked up at him gravely.
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Tralns leave Chariotte as follows:

Ralelgh, Weldon and th.

Richmond, Washington, New York.

Lincolnton, Shelby and Rutherford-
ton,

No. 44, dally, at 6 p. m., for Mon-
roe, Hamlet, WHmington and all lo-
cal points, connecting at Hamlet
with 43 for Columbia, Bavannak and
all Florida polnts.

No. 47, dally, at 4:46 p, m., for
Rutherfordton and all local polnts.

No. 132, 7:15 p. m., connecting at
Monroe for all points North, carries
Portsmouth sleeper, '

Tralns arrive in Charlotte as fol-
lows:

No. 133, 9:50 & m, from all
points North, brings. Portsmouth
sleeper.

No. 45, dally, at 12:01 p. M.,
from Wilmington and all local
points North. e

No. 132, T p. m., from Ruther-
fordton, S8helby, Lincolnton and C. &
N. W. Rallway points, Johnson City,

No. 46 arrives 10:30 a. m, from
Rutherfordton and all local stations,

No. 39, dally, at 10:50 p. m., from
Wilmington, Hamlet and Monroe;
also from points Kast, North and
Southwest, connecting at Hamlet
and Monroe. 5
Cafe cars on all through tralns,
Ticket office Selwyn hotel.

All trains ran daily. For further
information call on or address

James KER, JR., T. P. A.,

Charlotte, N. C.
"H. 8. LEARD, D. P. A.,
Raleigh, N. C.
C. B. RYAN,G. P. A,
Portsmovth, Va.

Beautiful Upright
PIANO

To be given away to the per-
son holding the largest value
in certificates which we give
with each purchase. Enter
our contest now and save

money by trading with us.

Bessemer Mercantile

Company
Bessemer City, N. C.

Our Honor Roll.

During the past week the follow-
ing persons have made payments on
subscription: Miss Mamie Cabiniss,
W. E. Neagle, W. D. Huffstetler, S.
J. Gaston, Mrs. R. J. Smith, J. H.
Armstrong, H. D. Roberts, Miss
Maggie Matthews, W. R. Rankin, R.
C. Patrick, J. T. Parlier, Miss Josle
Carpenter, Thos. W. Springs, Rev.
C. W. McCully, L. W, Faires, W. D.
Wright, John T. Pearson, Mrs, B. H.
Armstrong. Mrs. J. L. Rhodes, Chas
Ford, H. M. Stephenson, R. L. Da-
vis, W. F. Munday, Mrs, M. A, Ba-
ker.

Are You Proud of
=Your Bread?

Have you a reputation as a
cake maker—is your pastry
your pride ?

Then you are the woman
who will appreciate William
Tell Flour. One baking day

. will convince you that no ex-
_ pert cook can afford to waste
her skill on ordinary flours,

William Téll
“Flour
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