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taken root in {he ordinarily cautlous
mind of the crude speculator,

Abner Daniel laughed out havshiy all
at once and then was silent, “What's
the matter?” asked hbis sister in de-
spalr,

“I was jest n-wonderin’,” veplied her
brother. -

“You nre?’ sald Bishop anprily. It
seems to me you don't do much elze.”

“IPolks 'at wonders n lor g2in't so apt
to belleve ever'thing they hoeer,” re-
torted Abnev. L was just a-wonderin'

why that Httle, spindie shanbed Potey

Mosely has been Loddin' Lis hesud so
high the last week o so. I La |
could make n dizrn good guess now,"

“What under the sun's 'eter Mosely |

got to do with my Dbusiness”’ burst
from Bishop’s impaticnt lips.

“He’s pot a sorter roundabout coi-
nectlon with it, I reckon,” smiled Al-
ner geimly. “I happen to know that Abe
Tomplking sold "im 2,000 neres o timboer
land on I[Tuckleberry ridge Jost atter

P ——

s have on no ocont, an' the seat o my

yore Atlunta man spent the day lookin'
round in these parts.”

Bishop was no fool, and he araspedd |
Abner's meaning oven before it was
quite clear to the others,

"Looky heer,” he sald sharply, “swhat
do you tuke me fer?”

“I 'ain't tuck you fer nothin',” said
Abner, with a grin.  “Leastwise, I
‘aln’t tuck you fer $5,000 wuth o' cot-

“Yow mean to swy"'—

ton mill stock. "To muake n long story
hart Ahe Atlanta jock leg lawyer is
s famlly  some
hat to o ginger
ever owned n
aoan' that he's
ns folks on the
the'r land, so
har they'se al-
I'eler Mosely is o
e rail soft
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skillet to Daricy,

leges at Buzzard Itoost an ...

wtes fer bash at Dog Trot Springs,
Then, somchow or other, by hook or
erook—mostly  crook—Abe ‘Tomplking
wasn't dodgin® anybody about that
time. 'eler Mosely could 'a’ run agin
'im with his eyes shul on n dark night.,

“I was at Neil IPllmore's store whoen
the two met, an' ef o (eade was ever
made quicker hetwixt two folks it was
done by telegraph an’ the paper was
slgned by lightnin’. Abe snid he had
the land an’ wouldn't pact with it at
any price eff he hadn’t been bad in need
o' money, fer he believed it was ehuck
full o' iron ore, sonpstone, black marble
an’ water power, to sny nothin’ o' tim-
ber; but h2'd been -troubled so much
about cash, he said, that he'd made up
hig mind to let ’er slide an' the devil
take the contents. T never seed iwo
parties Lo a deal better satisfied, They
both left the store with a strut. Mose-
Iy's strut wns the biggest, tor e wasn't
oleerd o' nothin', Tompking looked like
he was afeerd Mosely 'ud eall 'im back
an' want to rue.”

“You menn to say”— But old Bishop
seemed unable to put his growing fear
into words.

“Oh, T don't know nothin’® fer cor-
tain,” said  Abner  Danlel  sympa-

down to Atlanta an’ see Porking. You

kin tell by the way he nets whether

thar's anything in hig railvond story or

not, But, by gum, you ort to know

whar you stand, You've loaded yore-

s0¢'f from hind to fore guarters, an' ef

You don't plant yore feet on sgome'n
you'll go down.”

hidee. Lol s n as a

“Well,

10 Jest

werned

o, but

11 you

Ile descendad the steps and erossed
the yard to the barn. They saw him,
lean over the rafl fence for a moment
a8 If in troubled thought,

“I'oor father,” said Alan to his uncle
as his mother retired slowly into the
house. “He scems troubled, and it muy-
mean our ruin—absolute ruin.”

“It aln’t no triflin® matter,” ndmitted
Danlel, “Thar's no tellin' how miany
thousand acres he may have hought.

o ostretehin’ "er-neck out o' sockel to call
| wclerk when I was handy, so 1 whoel-

[ look at me shotl take a faney to the

-h y Alrred Bishop annennewd bis

ILe's keepin’ somethin’ to hisse'l. T ro-

il to Read this Charmin o Story
Commencing in this Weeks' Issue.
) WILL Bl HIGHLY PLEASED.

|
but I seed that gal In town yestorday |
an’ taiked to op '

“DI yon, Unele AWY" The faes of
e young mnn hrighiened.  1lis ¢
Wi veer and expeelant,

Yoo ' bitehed in the wason yarl
an'orun Into Hazeo's drugtore Lo sit o,
DOX 0" axle groase an' wis o’ ont
with the durn stelt andor Hiy oarm
when Tean unen ‘er a-sottin' inoa Liveg
By owaitin® to gic o elerk to {oteh Cer
ot sinns o soedy water,

b

mhoe receo;
it peesan' ror no other earthly ren- {
P D Lot ' yore pnele cho vt

too e L plensin® s Bisbel o oals

Whet wua bote da¥ 1 prever awns In
sl eleht fnomy Hes o Dl heen wny
losain' dde et ol Bartow's wan
house wi' was Kivered from head o
foot with salt and grease. 1odidpd

pittilg wiis non est—I don’t (hink thar
was any est abioul 'em, to tell the
fiuth, But T knowed It wouldn't Le the
part of n gentleman to let 'er sot thar

ol about, hopin® an' prayin® of she did

back o my head’, an' went in the store
an' told ‘em to git o hustle on (he'r
se'ves.  When 1 come oul, she hauled
me up to ax =ome questions about
when camp mectin® was goin' to set in
this yeer an' when Adele was comin’
home. 1 let my hox o nxle grease
deap, an' i rolled Hke o wagon wheel
oft duty nn' me after i, bendin'-—
bendin® of all positions--hieer an’ yan
in the most vidiculous way. 1 tell yon,
I'd never play croquet ur leapfrog in
them pants, Al the way lome 1
thought how I disgraced you.” ]

“Oh, you wre all viehd, Uncle A"
launghed Alan,  “She's told me sevoral
thues that she likes you very much.
She s=uys yvou are genuine —wenuine
through and through, and she's right.”

“I'd rather have her say it than any
other gnl 1 know,” snid Abner, “She's
purty as red shoes, an' ef 'moany
Judze she's genuwine too, 've ot an-
olher idee about "er, but I ain't a-givin'
it away jest now.”

“You mean that she'—

SN oand the old man smiled mis
chievously., I dida’t mean nothin' o
{the sort. 1T wonder how on earth you
could 'o' got sech,n notion in yore
head. I'm goin' {o see how that black
scamp has left my cotton land, I
bet he hain't seratehed it any deeper
n a old hen would "o’ done lookin' for
worims,"

CITADPTER TII1.
TS next morning at breakfnst

£ ‘rql intention of going (o Atlanta
@2‘5\' 1o talk to 1erkivs gl inel-
dentally to wl Dis Drother AV,
who was u suceceshil! whobetle mer-
chant In that eity.

“1 beliove T owould," @il Mres, Bish-
op. “Maybe Williaan will tell you what
to dn.”

“IN see Derkins fust,” Gudvised Abner
Daniel, “FU U relt shordy, Perkins had
bunkoed we, 1'd steer cleer o' William,
1'd hate to heer i let out on that sub-
jeet. 1le's made his pile by keepin' a
sharp lookout.”

“F hain’t had no reason to think 1
have been lied 1o,” sald Bishop dogged-
Iy as he pourcd his collee infto  hig

“ror nd shoolk it abont to cool. “A

= Wig deathkoell rung ey
Yeton to old

he @its u..

the man "f lives ...
nothin’

versy."

Mrs, T
precinti
losophy
sald ane
was alway o .
such obzervations,

“Are you goin® to tell Adele about the
radlrond " she nsked,

“1 reckon T won't tell 'er to git up o'
excursion over it 'fore the erossties is
Inid,” retorted Bishop sharply, and Ab-
ner Dandel lnughed, that sort of re-
sponse being in his own vein,

“L wap goin' to say,” pursued the
softly treading wife, “that T wouldn't
mention it to ‘er ef—el—Mr. Perkins
ain't to be rvelied on, beea'se ahe wor-
ries enough already about our pore way
o' livin' compared to her unele’s folks.
Iif she knowed how 1 spent last night,
she'd want to come buck. But 1 ain't
a-goin’ to lot Brother Ab skeer me yet.
It is jest too awful to think about.
What on earth would we do?  What
would we, | sny 7"

That afternoon Bishop wasg deiven to
Darley by a negro bhoy who was Lo
bring the buggy ‘back home. Ile first
repalred to o barber shop, where he
was shaved, had his halr eut and his
shoes blucked; then he went Lo the sla-
tion half an hour before thine and fm-
patiently walked up and down the
platform il the train wrrived,

It was G o'cloek when he reached At
Innta and made his way through the
Jostling crowd in the big passenger
depot out Into the streets. e had his
cholee of going at once to the residence
of hilsg hrother, on Peachiree street, the
most faghionable avenue of the clty,
or lookiug ap PPerking in his oflice. 1Te
declded o unburden his mind by at |
once ealling on the lanwyer, whose of-
fice was in a (all building quile neay
ut hand,

It was the hour at which I‘l-l'li]u:;E
usually left for home, but the old plant- |
or found him in.

“Oh, it's you, Mr. Bishop,” he sald |
sunvely as he rvose from his desk In
the dingy, disordered lttle room, with
its gingle window. Ile pushed o chalre |
forward. “Sit down; dida't know yon |
waore in town; at your brother's, | recle-

! mere exclinnge of conrtesios,

sdvr whict

_ “They are doln’ ag well as can be ex-
pected,” he made answer, But ho
didn’t approve of even that platitude,

, Tor he was plain and outspoken and

hadn't come all that distanee for a
SLill, he
lncked the faculty to apprench oasily
the subjeet which had grown so hoeavy
within the last twenty-four hours and

¢ O which fie now almost stood (i terror,

“Well, that's good,” returned Ier-
king. ITe was a swarthy man of dlrty-
five or slxty, rather tall and slender,

fPwith e bald head that sloped  buek

shapdy from heavy, fntting Lrows, un-

o par of keen bhliek oyes
shone did ehlficd, “Come down Lo
see veur deushtor he sabl; “good
Livhie for e (hat you have o brother
in town, By the way, he's a fine type
of man,  He's making headway too.
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"You are « scoundrel, Perkins,” he scaid.
His trade is stretehing out in all diree-
tions; funny how different you two
are!"

“I ’lowed I'd see Willinm 'fore 1
went baek,” sald Bishop rather jrrele-
vanlly. Then, sceing that Perking was
starving at bim rather fixedly, he saibd—
it was a verbal plunge:

“I bought some more timber land
yesterday!”

“Ob, you did? Thal's good,” Der-
king' eyes tfluttered once or twice be-
Tore his gaze steadied itself on the race
of the man before him. “Well, as 1
told you, Mr. Bishop, that sort ol a
thing is a1 good investment. 1 reckon
it's alveady climbing up a little, ain't
e

“Not much yet” It struck Bishop
that e had given the lawyer a splen-
did opportunity to speak of the chief
cause for an advance in value, nod his
heart felt heavier as he finished, Bt
I ook quite a slice the last thne—
0,000 aeres at the old figure, you know
= dollav o aere.”

“You don't sny! That was o slice,

Bishop drew himself up in his chair
and inhaled a deep breath, Tt was s
It he took into himselr in that way the

g fooma ke his next remark.
s TPomplins estle”
l...(‘.\, l].t,“-

aomy wife's side, aan

nother, 1 believe the

ding that settled there

was my wile's grand-
2was much of o hand
o go into such matters,”

“When T heerd that, Dorkins, it was
natural fer me to wondoer why you,
you sec—why you didu't teil them
nbout the railroad.”

The sallow features of the lawyer
secmed to stiften. He drew himself
up coldly and a wicked expression
flashed in his oyes,

“Take my adviee, old  man,” he
starled as he threw down his pen and
stured  doggedly into Bishop's  face.
‘Stick to your farming and don't waste
your time asking a professional Liwyer
iquestions which have no bearing on
your business whatever.  Now, really,
do I have to explain to rou my per
sonil  reasons for not favoring the
Tompking people with a1 miay say-—
any picce of information?’

Bishop was now as white as doeath,
Llis worst suspleions were confirmed -
he was o ruined man; there was no
further doubt about that, Suddenly he
felt unable to bridle the conlemptliuous
fury that raged within hin,

“Ithind T know why you didn't tell
‘om," was what he hurled at the Inw-
yor.

“You think you doy"”

“Yes; It was beea’se you knowed no
rond was goin’ to be bullt, You told
I'ete Mosely the snme tale you did me,

LAn' Abe Tompking unloaded on i,

Thal’s a way you have o' doin’ busl-
ness”

Perking stood up.  Ile took his silk

(hat from the top of hils desk and put

it on, . “Oh, yes, old man,'" he sneered;
“I'm o terribly dishonest fellow, but
I've got company In this world, Now,
really, the only thing that hag wor-
ried me has been your un-Cheistian act
in buying all that land from the Tomp-
kinsg helrs at such a low figure when
the radlroad will advance its value so
greally.  Mv. Bishop, I thought you
were o good Methodist,”

“Oh, you kin laugh an' {eer all vou

i In confldence, and iheh what would
you gnin? I doubt If the court would
force me to explain o private matter
ke this where the Interests of my ¢ll-
ents are concerned, and if the court
did I could shmply show the letters I
have regarding the possible construc-
tion ol a railvoad in your sectlon, It
you remoember rightly, I did not say
the thing was an absolute cortainty.
On Lop of all this you'd be obliged o
prove collusion belween me and the
Tompkins heirs over a sale made by
their attorney, Mr, Prabue.  There is
one thing certain, Mr., Blshop, and that
Is that you have forfeited your rvight
to any further confidence In this mat-
ter, IL the romd is bullt, you'll find
out about it with the rest of your peo-
ple. You think you acted wisely in at-
tneking me thiy way, but you have
simply cut off your nose to spite your
face. Now, I have a long car ride be-
fore me, and iU's growing late.”

Bishop stood up. IIle was quivering
as with palsy. 11is volee shook and
rang like that of a madman,

“You are n scoundrel, I’erkins,” he
suld—"u dirty blacksnake In the grass!
I want to tell you that!”

“Well, T hope you won't make any
charge for it.”

“Noj it's free”  Bishop turned to the
door. There was a droop upon his
whole body. He dragged his feet as
he moved out into the unlighted corrl-
dor, where he pnused frresolutely. So
great was his agony that he almost
obeyed an impulse to go baele and fall
ut the feet of Perkins and implore hiy
aid to rescue him and hles"i’umily from
Impending ruin, The lawyer was mov-
Ing about the room, closing his desk
and drawing down the window shade.

“It's no use,” sirhed Bishop as he
made his way downstairs, “I'm ruined!
Alan an’ Adele hain't o cent to thelr
names, an' that devil”— Bishop paused
on the first Ianding like an animal at
bay. ITe heard the steady step of Per-
kins on the floor above, and for a mo-
ment  his  fingers  tingled  with  the
thought of waiting there in the dark-
ness and choking the life out of the
subtle scoundrel who had taken advan-
tiage of his credulity.

But with a gronn that wnas half a

hastened to cateh it.

ern brick structure, standing on a-well

statues. I was in {he best portion of
the avenue. Reaching it, the plunter
left the car and approached the iron
gate which opened on lo the granite
steps leading up (he ferrace.
now quite dark.  Obeylng o sudden
impulse, the  old  man  irvesolutely
passed by the gate and walked rarther
up the street,

it he mused. "I couldn't tell Wil-
Ham, He'd think T wanted to borrow
money an' 'ud git skeerd rizht off. Ile
always was

some'n wrong by me bein® heer in s
a flurry. I reckon 1 do show it 11
could a body he'p it? Oh, my I
have merey! It's all gone, all—all n
Betsy has saved.”
ITe turned at the corner of

or's property and slowly re
halting steps to the gate, 1

not pause, continuing his wy

ward the station. A gl
vemse showaed that all the L
Yoas o well as ()
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ke
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stop this awin . n

look at 'er an' heer 'er In

always did at home, Sl

she wonlidn't ery an’ tal

would hurt 'er away dow

cspecinlly when she's mia

high fliers an' money spenders, .
what'll'T do fer eash o send 'er next
month?  1'm the land porest man in
my county."”

Reaching  the station, he inguired
about o train to Darley snd was told
that one left at midnight, He decided
to take it and sat In one of the fron
armoed  seals without moving (ill he
heard his teain announced,  ‘Phien he
woenl into the smoking car and  sot
down in o corner,

e renched Darley at half past 3 in
the morning ol went Lo the only hotoel
in the place. The sleepy night clerk
rose from his lounge behind the coun-
ter in the otlice nnd agslgned him to a
roomm, fo which n colored boy, vigor-
ously rubbing his cyes, conducted him,
Lelt alone in his room, he sat down
on the edee of hig bed and started to
undress, bhul with a slgh he stopped,

AWhat's the use o' me lvin® down al-
most at daybreak?" he asked himself,
“Iimought as well be on the way home,
[ eayn't sleep nohiow."

Dowing out his lnmp, he went down-
stairs and roused the elevk again, “Will
I have to pay fer that bed ef T don't
uge 1" he gquestioned,

“Why, no, Mr, Bigshop,” said the elerk,

“Well, 1 believe Ul start oul home.”

“lg your team in town?®" asked the
clork.
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prayer he went on down the steps and !

out into the lighted streets, At the |
first corner he saw a car whieh would |
take him to his brother's, and he '

Willinm Bishop's house wag a mod- I

clipped Iawn which held a Gothie sum- !
mer house and two or three marble

It was |

“Somehow T don't feel one bit like |

afeerd I'd  mismanage.
An' then I'd hate to sp'lle Adeto
visit, an' she could tell thar

goht 1've done the like be-
fi 4

purty tough streteh,”
81 ;, “but the ronds are
B

nued next week)
—— —

otice.

| rm Tho nnhlie that

COMMERCIAL CALENDAR

(iibbes Machinery f?nmpany,

COLUMBIA, S. C.

A BTOOK OF HORSE POWER HAY
PRESSESB TO BE OLOSED QUY ar

SPECIAL PRICES

e it e Ll - P

Tyonedes n lexagiang or
ever Fatte L2 L

e 1o

Gun T

CASTO
For Infants and !

The Kind You Have Awapo wouy.

L

236 acres of land known as tho |
R. M. RFuster place, on Saluda:

fine original fore-d, well ¢ mb. red, !

Price is clivan g0 4 :'m:=1
]

]
1] L

It purifies the Dlood Dy clinginating e
destroying the gorss o aocrobes i

by reconstructing and maddplying the red
corpuscles, waking the Baod ricloand red,
nerves,
causing o full free flow of nerve fored!
throughout the entive nerve system, 11
speedily cures unstroay verves neivons.

EndeL |

OQutfitier o Particular People.,

Youno Mens Clothing

is adr G etive fo ure
Wao el th e I

CORRECT CLGTHES

Hand tiloved Ly
ernegs Brot & Co, Bultimore
Lonnaomen of disering: o
- ves foeibiae woilh this

with s |

Uivgs
ko,

They o thnl these fnmans
clovhes Dy ol e miest tatien-
cs Atal sk the woll oo ed
entlem n,

oy set tho pane in proger
pomcel,

They have compict ly rovo
batron zo b thee sele of pondy o
Wl ety sy and thew o v ho
Pt e el Eadlor hadig

aere Tt Bnow whint b is tniase AR

odn npdoadate s yle) exgei 1/ ':S‘lGN[D BY
sl ow o rRmnship, s ooy i
qladity ef mnterianls, L 0ss BR

Fien tletse ¥
e Kifie Clothes |
BDALTIMORE t

ity practien] econotey, il ho hins
vever dnvestigated Scunosns
clothes,

_The suit shown in the picture is a parlicularvly pop
with yenng men who dervive satisfaction from sWRgEer nppn

Such a suit would eost probnbly $50 ab a merebant tai’
be ws good. We have your exact fit here nt

From $15 up.

Drop in und lot us talk it over,

!
ENDEI, S, “us

‘ GREENYI

SANTA CLA
mrmmmm== Headquarters for 19o4 will be at

The Same 01d St

Where for four years we have labored to supply
of our parrons with first class goods at reasona
and we carnestly solicit a continuance of the

patronage that has always been given us. Qur st
Minee Meat, Ete, Ete. ll"ruils of all ki
Fruit for your Cakes. Candies of all

TOYS! TOYS! TOYs!! 1

The best assortment ever hrought 1o Pick

DOLILS! DOILLS! DOLILS! ]
The Pretticst ever scen here,

For anything you want to complete your Chrigtmn:
to please the children, call on us,

Fyvery child in the country is invited to see tl
e old santa claus has left with us feo

"N OFTEN

awne oI LEIEEI=J O

COO0PP0000000000040¢800009000009

T'he managers of this paper, in order to increa
cutation among the best element of our people, will fu
best material money can buy and paint in a workman

ner, some Chureh or
ange of its influence

iarsonage Bailding somewhere

FREE OF COSTTOTHE WIN,

ieray

L mTAT U

MLACTir A 0 LS ST TV SO O A

Any church may enter its building in this contest by forwarding two y
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