SEN

IN

L

-
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PICKENS, SOUTH CAROLINA, TRUASDAY, JMW&RY alee .

M0, 44

Two of the Contestants 1n our

Biby

TN

Show. o
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THESE ARE BRIGHT FACED YOUNG AMERICANS.

We will publish two more nex! weik,

onu publish the pietures,

N. D. Tayior will bain his atndia in
duy therenlter until February iat, 1908,

This confest ol se: Fubruary 1st 1008,

Seud in your photographs early so we

Pickens next Saturday and ovaty Satur

'

"

Premium List Pickens Poultry Show.

The following is a list of the priza-
winn-rg in tha poultry show recently
held in Pickens, givi ng the bLreed of
fuw!, the nmame «f owner and the
priza wgn—we nua flgntes which da.
nute the 'j)riz»;. For inntance, "1 cook,”

Ariail, Basley--2 han, 2 cook,

Bufl Leghorns—

J. M. Huoghes, Richland—1 cocl,
1,2 & 3 hen, 1 cockerel, 1, 2&‘%
puliet.

Blsck Minorcas -

] " 1o ——
meana that the orck of that pattice e Mrs. _M' F Huster, Pickens ,.1
broosd of fowl wo . fisst priz, euekerel, 1 pullet,  Mes. E. A, Gil-

. Lsonth, Pickens—1, 2 & 3 hen,

White Wyandottes —

L, I' Rubertaon, Clemaon Colloge
—1 cock, 1 hem 2 hen, 1 ¢ c¢leral,
1 & 3 pullat, 1 pan. Mes, J. N 1In'-
dum, Pioksns —2 owee, 2 hen, 1
Teipp, Pickens =3 coek. 0. ~M,
Wowen, Mickenn —2 cockerel.  E- M,

Swith, Basley, 3 pallet.

Bull IPlymouth Rooks —
C. L. Cuareton, Pickuns—1 coskerel .

‘White Plymouth Rocks- ~

M. M Steel, Groonvill——1 & 2
thenn, 1 ewckoral, 1 & 2 pullets. J. B
IBllison, #aulry--1 cock, tied 1 hen,
3 heu.
Barred IPlymouth Rckes —

. I, WeDapiel, Piwckvns—1 e ¢k,
n «t 2 ben. Batrves & Hewndricks,
Ninslex~1il caoakarsl, §, ¢ aud 3 pullet,

2 cock. B, M. "iumh. Laulaj«.‘k
«eookervl, ' = : 4
Rbuvile Tland R la-- o

‘George Willinma, Pickena— 1 pul-
Jet, 2 cockarel. I 1. Cr g, Piok-
ens-=1, cookerdl, L & 2 hen, Q. G
Voigt, Faaloy~—8 cockerel, 3 hen, 2
|l)i.luut. o

Silver.-Lacel Wyrar dotte--
lhrueu.&‘ﬂuudrwkp, Eml ry—l & 2
rptillet,

Buft Conlnm-—-—
D, B, iF'iuney, r?mkeun—-l cockulel
1 pullet.

.

Mmerican !D-unin{g*m’ -

Williar: 1. Thompson. Piekena—
14 cockurel, il puliet.
Silver-Spanglad Hambuega

D. 1" Hondricks, Pwkeus—1 coch
«rel, 1 pullet,

Cornish Indian.Gamea--

W. A, Bruee, iPickena—1, 2 & 3
«ock, 1, 2 & 3 hen, il vockersl.
Brown Leghorng—

N. O. Cothran, Pickena- -1 cockaril,
1 ben, 1 pullet, (@Garduer Freeman,
l’lﬁkallﬂ%rlud on 1 cockerel, 2 pullet, |
‘Baft Ocpingtons —

H. I. Cvee, Richland -4 & 2 ooek,
1, 2 & 3 hen, 1 &2 cockorel, 1 & 2
‘pullet.

"White Lieghorna—

Some of the Symptoms,

‘1) you want to baat your wife,

Start a abarp domestic strile,

D) you fesl as thongh your heart
were filled with bate?

Are you venomous and apiteful,

Are you ugly, oross and frightful,

At the baby would you like to hurl a
plate?

Are you swearing at your neighbors,

Da you dread your daily labors,

Do yeu feel as though you want to
t reak nud rip

[iverything that's in your way?

Yon're not going mad, T say,

You sare simply showing symptoms
ul' the grip.

Do vou ha'e the sight of hubby,

Dy you think he's.fat and rubby,

When bafore to you his figure segmed
just rlghﬁ LT

‘Do you strive to be saccaetio,

Arve you bossy and bombaitio,

Do you wish he'd go away aud stay
all night?

Do the children drive you crazy,

1Fai the seryant girl grown lazy,

Do you fail to give the janitor his

5, bipt

Eveiy minute do you grumb'e?

Y.u're not batty! ‘L'ake a tumble —

Y iu are merely showing symptons
«f the grip.

Daoes the world seem dark and dreary

Aro you weary, oh, 80 weary?

Aru you sure that no one gela what

 he dedervest

"Ate you satintic.] that life

14 & ueeless sort of ateifel

Does the elightest iuterruption jur
your uerves?

Ia there nothing worth the duing,

Not n maiden worth the wooing,

Not s bit of charm about a amiling
lip?

Don't imagine—it ia folly—

You are gettivg off your trolley,

Yun are merely showing symploms
of the grip.

—[Chicago Tribune.

— —

Wifely Cheer.
“T haven't a pull with any one,” sald

_—

- Mirs J. N. Hallum, Pickens—1 cock- I

«srel, 1 hen.
--1 cock, 1, 2 &:8 puilet,

-

W. I.

the ungnccessful man,
“Oh, yes, you have, dear,” sald his

e —Life,

BEVERLY OF
GRAVSTARK

By GEORGE BARR M*CUTCHEON,
Author of “"Giaustark”

Copyright, 1204, by Dodd. Mead and Compeny

dignity.  8She tried to jerk her arm
away, but he held it tight.

“"Release my avm, shr!” she erled,
honrse with passion,

“Call your champlon, my lady. It

will mean hig death. 1 have evidence
that will Insure his conviction and ex-
ecution within an hour. Nothing could
save hin,  Call him, 1 say, and"—

“I will eall him., He Is my sworn
protector, and I will command bim to
knoek you down If you don't go nway o
she flared, stopping deelsively.

“At hils perll"—

"T"aldos!" she ealled, without a sec-
ond's hesltatlon. The guard came up
with a rush just ns Marlanx relensed
her atm and fell away with a mut.
tered Imprecatlon. ..

“Your highness!!' cried Baldes, who
had witnessod overything. !

“Are you afrald to dle?’ she demand-
ed briefty and clearly. .

“‘\'01"

“That Is rll,” she uid. suddeniy calm,
“1 merely wanted to prove it to Count
Marlanx.” 7act had come to her re-,
lef most opportunely. Like a flash she
saw that n confilet between the corn-
mander of the army and a guard eotld
have but one result, And that disas-
trous to thoe latter. One word from
her would have ended everything for

—

“Stop 1" alimost shrieked Deverly,
Baldos, 7'Shg ;saw through the Iron
Ceunt's ruse¢ as M. by, diving lnspication
and profited where lie last expected
her to excel ln abkdivdhess. Marloux

the gunrd. Hla object had beon to
snare Baldoa Tnto hls own undolng,
and a horrible undoing It would have
been. One blow would, have secured
the desired result. Nothiag could have
saved the guard who had® struck bls
superior officer, but Beverly t‘hought'
in time, :

“To die la easy, your highness.
bave but to ask it of me,”
whoso face was white and dvawa.

“She has no intention of d€manding
such a pleasant sacrifice,’”’ observad
Count Marvianx, covering his fallure
skillfuily. “Later on, perhaps, she may
sign your death warrant. | am proud
to hear, ojr, that.a member of my
corps has the courag@cto face.tho In-
evitable, even thougliihe be an alten
and uawllling to dle on the fleld of bat-
tle, You bave my compliments, sir.
You have been on Irksome duty for
several hours and must be fatigued ns
woll as hungry, A soldler suffers many
deprivations, .not the least of which Is
atarvation In purault of his calling.
Moss 13 not an unwelcome rellef to you
after all these arduous hours. You
may return to the barracks at once.
The princess 13 under my care for the
remainder of the campnlgn.'”

Baldos looked flrat at her and then
at the sarcastic old general. Yetlve
and ber companlong were walting for
them at the fountain a hundred yar(ls
ahend,

“You may go, Baldes," sald Beverly
In low tones,

“I am not fatigued nor"— he began
eagerly,

“Go! eanrled Marlanx, “Am I to
repeat a command to yon? Do you ig-
nore the word of your mlistress 7' There
was a slgnlticant sneer In the way he

You

Gap. Williams, Pickens svite enconrnglngly, “with the fool kil.i sald it.

“Mistress?” gosped DBaldos, his: eye

blnzing, his arm half ralsed.
ey LT e ————

“‘Burely, sir,

1 sword na he spoka,

‘test the blades had clashed, and they

‘response to’ Marlanx's cry of:
hidd doliberately Invitod the nesnult by |

spid - Bnldos,'

"C:mn! ‘\Inr]mn"' fmpilored Beverly,
drawing herself to her full height and
staring at him like a wounded thing.

"I humbly Implore you not to miscon-
strue the meaning of the term, your
Mghness,” sald the count affably. “Ab,
you have dropped something, Permit
ne. It §s 0 note of some deseription, 1)
‘hinl." .

He stooped qulckly—too guickly—and
recovered from the ground at hor ro"t!
the Lit of paper which had fallen frowm
her hiand, 1€ was the note from Ravons )
to Daldos, which Beveriy huul forgotten
In the excitement of the encounter.

“Count Marvlanx, glve me that pn-
per! demnnded Beverly breathlessly,

“Is It o love letter? Peirhinps it 13
futended for me. At any vaty, your
highness, it I8 safe agalust my heart
for the tlme belng.  When we reach
the castle 1T shall e happy (o restove
It It Is safer with me, Come, wao o
oite way and—hnve you not gone, sip?"
In hiy most surcastic tone to the gunrd. |
Beverly was trembling.

“No, I have unot, and I shall pet go
until 1 see you obey the commnnd of
her highness,  She bns askzd you for
thit plece of pnper,” snid  Baldos,
standing squarely In frout of Marlanx,

“Insolent “dog! Do you mean to
question my'-- !

“Glve over that paper!™

“If you strike me, fellow, |t
boll_

“if. 1 strike you It will be to kil
Couu't,w:\»!nrlnu.—. The paper, sir,” Bal-
ilos towered over the lron Count, and
thore was danger In his daredevil volee,
1 am but ebeying your own
Instrucilons, ‘Protect the prineess and
all-that is het's “llh 3our lite,! you have
i:nld to me."” -

“Oby, T wish you badn't doue this,
Baldos!" erled Beverly, panle stricken,

"1‘01: have threatoned my life. I
¢hinll not forget It, fool! Hove Is the
preclons vote, your Lighneys, with my
condolences to the writer,” Marlanx
pnssed the note to her and then looked
trivmphantly at the guard. =1 dawe
sny. you have done all you ean, slv. Do
you wish 1o add anything wore?"

“What cnn one do when dealingg wilh
hig superior and finds him a d=2gpleable
cownrd?'" sald Baldos, with cool lrony.
“You are reputed to be a bravae sol-
dler. 1 know that to be rals» or 1
would ask you to draw the sword you
“earry and"— He was drawing hls

will

“Baldos!" Ilmplored Beverly. ffer
evident cencern Infurinted Marlanx,
In his heart he Luew Baldos to be a
man of superlor birth and a foeman
uot to be desplsed from his own sata-
tion, Carrled away by passlon, he
flnebed hila sword from Its shenth,

; "You have drawn on me, sir,” he
snarled. “I must defend myself
against eveu such as you. You will
find that I am no coward. Time Is
short for your gallant lover, madam,"”
‘Beforo sho could utter a word of pro-

were hungry for blood., It was dark
In the shudows of the trees, and the trio
wére quite alone with thelr tragedy,
She Betird Baldos lsugh recklessly In

~ “Oh, the shamo of ﬂghllng with such
carrion ns youl"

“Don’t jest at a time liko this, count,”
snld the guard softly. “Remember
that I lose, ho matter which way it
good. ~ I1f you ki me I lose, If 1 beat
you I lose.” Remiember, yon can stili
have me shdt for Insubowdination and
conduct imbecomivg—

Hton "' almost shrlckel Beverly, "At
the rlakk of personal InJury sha rushed |
betwean the two swordsmen. Both |
drew’ back apd dropped their points,
Not n dozen pasked had heon made.

“*1 beg your highuess’ pardon,” mur-
mured DBaldos, but he dkl not sheathe |
his sword.

“He forced It upon me,"” crled Mar- k
lanx trinmphantly, *“Yon were wit.
ness to It all. [ wuae a fool to let 1t go
as far os this, I’ut up your sword un-
til another day—If that day ever comes
to you."

“Ite will have you shot for this, |
Baldos,” erted Beverly In ber tevror.
Baldos lnughed bitterly.

“Tled nnd blindfolded, too, your ljigh-
ness, to prove thoat he ls n brave man
and not n eoward, It was short, but It
was sweet, Would that you had leot |
the play go on. There was a aplee In
it that made Mfe worth living nud death
worth the dying, Have you ot .~r com-
mnmls for me, your highnesd: Ils
manner wns 80 cool and def &'mt that
she felt the tenrs spring 1o her eyes.

“Only that you put.-up your sword
and end this inlaerable affalr by going
to your—your,room." '

“It Is punishient .enough, Tomor-
row's ekecution can be.no harder.”

Muarlanx had been thinking all this.
time, Into his soul came the thrlll, of
triumph, the consclousness of n mighty
power, He saw the chance to henefit
by the sudden clash, and he was not
slow to selze it.

vy,

‘kling of an eyo the peaceful atmos-

Ily: “It won't be as bad as that. I can
well afford to overlook your Indiscre-
tion of tonight. There will be no exe-
cutlon, ns you enll I, Thig was an
aifalr hetween men, not between man
and the state. Our graclous veferee I8
{o be our Judge. It Is for her to par-
don aud to condemn. It was very
pretty while It lasted, and you are too
zood n swordsman to be shot. Go your
Baldos, and remember me o8
Marlanx the man, not Marlanx the
general,  As your superlor oflicer, I
congratulate nnd commend you upon
the manner In which you serve the
prineess,"

“You wlll always find me ready to
fight and to die for her,” snld DBaldos
gravely, *“Do you think you can re-
member that, Connt Marlanx 9

“I have an execllent memory,” sgld
the count  steadily,
salute to Beverly, Paldos turned and
walked sway in the darkness,

“A perfect gentleman, Miss Calhoun,
but .a wretched soldier,” sald Marlanx

[ grimly,

“He Is n bheroy” she saild quletiy; a
great enimness coming over her. “Do
you mean it when you say you are not
golng to have hlm punished? He did
only what a man should do, and T
glory in his folly.”

“I may as well tell you point blank
that you alone can save him, He does
not doserve lenkency. It 18 in my pow-
er and it is my province to have him
utperly destroyed not eonly for thia
night'sa work, but for other and bette
reasons. I have posltive proof that he-
18 a spy. He knows I have this proof.|
That is why he would have killed me:
Just now, It is for you to say wholharl
be shall meet the fate of a spy or o
unscathed. You have but to exchan
promises with me, and the eatimable
guanisman goes free—but he goas from
Edelwelss forever. Today he met the
enemy's scouts In the hills, o you
kuow quHe well. Messages were ox-

changed secretly, which you do not
know, ot course. Before another day,
la gone I expect to see the results of
hig treachiery. There may be manifes-
tatlons tonight. Ycu do not belleve
me, but walt and sce If I am not right,
Ile Is une ot Gabriel’s cleverest splea.”

“I do not belleve 1t. You shall not
acceuse hbm of such things,” she erled,

“Boasides, If he Is a spy why should
you shieid him fer my.sake? Don't
you owe It to Graustark to expose”— |

“Hoeve ls-the princess,” sald he se-
renely, *Your highness,” addressing
Yetive, "Mlss Calhoun has a note
which she refuses to let any one read
but you. Now, my dear young lady,
you may give It directly Into the hands
of her highnesa" '

Beverly ygavwe bhim a look of scorn,
but without a second’'s hesltation
placed tho misslvg in Yetlve's band,
The Iron Count’s Jaw dropped, and
molstened hls lips with his tongue two
or three tlmes. Bomething told hi
that a valuable chance had gone,

“I shall be only too happy to have
your hlghnese read the rosult of my
first lesson |n the Graustark language,”
she sald, smlllng gayly upon the count.

Two Ihen 'in uiiform came rushing
up to tho party manifestly excited, Sa-
Jutlng the general, both began to speak {

§

at onae,

“Ono at. o time,”
couiit, “What ia 1t 1

Other officers of the guard and 'a few
neblemen from the. castlo came . up.l
out of breath.

“Wo have discerncd signal fives ln
the hills, your excelloncy,” snid one of
the men from tho fort.. “There {8 a.'
clrele of fires, and they mean some-
thing important. For half an Hour they
have heen burning near the monastery:
also In the valley below and on the
mountaing to the south.””

There was an Instant of doathly al-

commanded . the

. lence, as it the kearers nivalted a crnsh, -
' Marlanx looked stendily at Beverly's

face, and she snw the triumphant, ac-
cusing gleam in his eyes. Hoelplessly,
she stared inte the crowd of fdaces.
Her eoyos fell upon Baldos, who sud-
ciauly appearad In the background, Hlie
face ‘'wore a hunted, imploring look.

'The next instant he dlsnppoared among

tho shadows,

CHAPTER XX,
“ T HERE & no timo to be lost,”

,exclalmed 'Count Marlanx.
“““Ask Colonad Braze to report
to me at tho castern  gate
with a detall of plcked troopers—a hun-

cdred of them, I will meet him there fn.

half an hour' He gave other sharp,
Imperative commands, and In the twin-

phiere was transformed into the turbu-
lent, exclting rash of activity. The sig-
niflcance of the fires seen in' the hille
could not be chenply held, Instant ac-
tion was demanded. The elty was flll-
ed with the commotion of alarm: the
army. was bronght to Its_feet with a.

“Never fenr, my.

man,” he sald eas-

[To BE CcoNTINUED.] j

With a grocefal Sy,
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