ATLOVE'S COMMAND

[Copsright, 1688, by John Alexander Steuartl

“Do:nald Gordon has done many things
that!he ought to bave left undone,” he said,
with a quiver in hisvoice. “But thereis
one thing he has never done—he has never
broken his word. That has always been
better than his bond. I and my wife will go
with you to Scotland as scon assome neces-
sary business is transacted here. I never
jntended to set footin the old country again.
But heaven has its own way of upsetting
the designs 6f man. Iam happy enough to
do anything.”

“Y wish I could fly to The Elms,” I said,
“and let them know.”

w1 We'll sail, Kilgour; we'll sail,” helaugh-
ed. “That’ll be quick enough. And now
for the preparations.”

He turned away abruptly, and I knew
there was a lump in the throat of the war-
rior who had been thought a devil, and in-
deed my own was strangely tight, while as
for Ranee, being a woman in spite of her
country and color, she was {airly weeping
with downright gladness. So to keep our-
selves in heart I took the liberty, greatly to
the astonishment of Donald’s chief butler,
of serving with my own hand some of the
best sherbet all round.

A little later I broke the news to Tabal.

“] am going away, Tabal,” I said; “faz
away to my own country, and the desert
and the black tent will know me no more
forever.” :

“Cannot Tebal go with thee?” he pleaded
quickly.

“That can scarcely he, good Tabal,” I
apnswered. “'It will be better for thee to re-
turn to Marabel with the caravan.”

“] will not return unlesz thou drive me
away,” he replied stubbornly. “Hast thou
not saved my life, and where thou goest
will I not go toserve thee? Thouwilt take
thy little Fatima. Let me go, I pray thee,
to care for her.”

“Take the honest fellow with you, Kil-
gour,” called out Gordon, whohappened to
hearus. “I will be at the cost of him, and

- he will look after my rogue Mahomet. Be-
sides, Hassan” (the great black warhorse)
“is going to keep your little mare com-

n

“Be it as thon sayest then, Tabal,” Isaid,
and the poor fellow leaped for joy.

Three weeks later we embarked at Yedda
with all our belongings, Yumen Yusel, the
chereef of Mecea and a brilliant company
of sheiks and great men doing us final
honor.

CEAPTER XXVL
HOME AND VICTORY.

So once more we are among loved and
familiar scenes, the torrid sands are left
behind, and we are back to the scented
heather and the fellowship of friends,

That ' ome coming was such as had pever
been known im the sedate valley that in-
cludes Kilgour and the Elms. Old people
talk of it yet by the chimney cheek in win-
ter nights, and the young listen with open
mouths and wide eves to the wondrous tale
of the sudden appenrance one guiet evening
6f acompany of outlandish folk with the
jargon and garb of heathendom. I wish
some of these people were now at hand to
describe what theysaw and thus save me
much trouble, for I have come to a point
that seems to touch me more closely in my
tenderest part and to make it moredifficult
to write than anything that went before,
But 1 will briefly relate what remains of
this extraordinary history and endeavor to
be lucid.

In his wanderings in the east Donald
had imbibed high notions of pageantry and
the picturesque, and so he insisted we
ghould go home in the best style at our
command—that is to say,in full oriental
" costume and a special carriage.

Tt will be a free sight for the natives,”
he said. “It isn’t every day that Arabs of
onr standing arrive in Scotland.”

Accordingly on reaching Perth we in-
voked the ald of my old friend of the
“Hound and Stag,” who procured for us at
a cost that, in his own words, was *‘perfeck~
1y awfae,” the best barouche and the, fast-
est pairin the city. 1 |

To make the more imposing show Tabal
gnd Mahomet were to ride behind un Fa-
tima and Hassan, accontered in Arab fash-
fon, with a spear and half a dozen dajzers
apiece. Very glad they were to get intc
the saddle again, both to stretch their mus-
cles according to wont and to display their
horsemanship. The horses also whinnied
_ with delight at the touch of the familiar

g—&hs, and when mounted danced a jigun-

own to the sober steeds of these isles.

The town gathered to witness the specta-
cle of our departure, and it afterward leak-
ed out that the provost and council were at
the moment excitedly considering the ques-
tion of entertaining the Indian nabobs who
had so unexpectedly honored their city.
But we were off before the good men could
decide, with half the population at our
heels, as if we exercised the charm of the
Pied Piper of Hamelin. And the mighty
sensation of the starting was continued all
along our route. People rushed gaping
from houses and fields to get a glimpse of
us at close guarters, and those whom we
met generally turned and followed us as
long as they had breath. Some saluted us
as if we were foreizn potentates, others
gtared as if they had been turned into stone,
and yet others, by their looks, seemed to
apprehend an invasion.

When we swept through our little village,
there was the commotion that an earth-
quake or the descent of an armed band of
robbers might have caused. Fain would I
have stopped to make myself known to the

* yillagers and see tleir astcnishment, butat
that stage we coulil nou bear to tarry. Two
milesahend was Kilgouc 2ad # little beyond
was the Elms. So we sped on without draw-
ing rein, our hearts beating short and fast,
with the expectation which the returning
exile alone knows, The carriage horses

were lathered and blowing after their 40

miles, though Fa:ima and Hassan, with

more trying work, did notshow a wet hair.

But no consideration for blown horses conld

have induced us to delay. The coachman,

rather against his will, whipped up, and in-
stead of slackening the pace increased.

As we rolled, bumping and shaking, ever
the mountain road in the midst of many
whirling thoughts, suddenly old Duncan's
parting words flashed upon me.

“God bless ye, take it. It will be the sil-
Jer pipes I learned ye to blaw on. Ajyont
the seas ve'll can gie a skirl at times to
mind ye of old friends, and when ye come
beck ye'll can march to your own guick

n

Why shouldn’t I? In less time than it
takes me to write this sentence the silver
pipes were out of the green bag.

“You shall be played home like a hero,
Gordon!” I cried, leaping upon the dickey
to the great discomfort of the coachman,
\who was evidently unable to make up his
mind whether we were great folks or sim-
ply manincs,

The scraam of the pipes made the horses
almost as wild as I was myself. |

“I canna haud them!” yeiled the coach-
mean, laying his weight on the reins, “T'Il
never win back to Perth safe. Woa! Woal
They're off, sure. May I be burned alive
if I ever take a trip 1ike this again. Woa,
Dandy! Woa, Meg! Ah, ye limmer, tak-
ing the bit atween your teethl IfIsmash
th{f’};en{dge, I may just go and hang my-
gal’.

“Let them out, you fool,” I sald Dbreath-
lessly. The speed was glorious to me.
They could not go too fast. Another mile
—one short mile, but it was too much to
think of.

Iblew as I had never blown but once be-
fore, and that was when I thought I was
playing a ranting air as my own dirge,
“When Johnny Comes Marching Home”
was now my tune, and the birds flew io
terror irom the rocks ut the mad excite-
ment of thestrain. Another hall mile—
two or three minutes n.ore. Couldn’t the
ass of acoachman use his whip? Then all
gt once the chimney tops of Kilgour rose
amid the dusky heath as T had seen them
rise when last I returned from Edinburgh,
and I almost dropped.

“Thereitis, Gordon!"” I sereamed, pointing
tothe right. “Don’t you see it standing
alone there? All the chimneys are smok-
ing. They must have company,”

And settling down towork again I played
fiercer and fiercer, and Hanee stulled her
ears, and Donald enconraged me, and the
coachman, hanzing on the reins, swore we
should be headlong over a precipice, but
the speed was not checked.

A quarter of a mile more, and Isawa
man in a field near the house. He stood
looking toward us, shading his eyes with
hfrs_ hands. He gazed thus for perbaps half

o ——

o minufe; tben suddenly turning he made
off ag if he were pursued by the enemy of
mankind. It was Duncan. I shouted to
him, I waved his own pipes and but for the
pacewould have leaped down and run after
him. Compelled to keep my seat, I struck
up again faster and fiercer and more dis-
cordantly thun any piper blew since pipes
were invented by Adam.

The girls will sing, and the boys will shout,
And the ladies they will all turn out,

And wo'll all feel gay when Johnny comes

marching liome.

At last we were off the county road and
jnto the avenue—the avenue to Kilgour
Hounse. I was blind and dizzy and dis-
tracted. I played, but heaven alone knows
what the tune was or how many tunes were
hashed up torsther. Up we went at a gal-
lop, the barouche bounding like a ball when
it struck a stone, the horses dripping, the
driver like a ghost. Duncan had reached
the house and given the alarm, and people
were hurriedly gathering on the lawn.
Heavens abovel There were my mother
and Isabel and Sir Thomas Gordon and my
father!

I made & heartrending effort to strike up
“The Highland Laddie.” There was a
noise, but no tune, Finding myself help-
less as a musician, I got to my feet and
whirled the pipes about my head ir mad
exultation. Donald, too, unable any longer
to resist, rose, and snatching off his turban
voved also. Bruce charged down upon us,
every pristle on his back erect, and those
on the lawn looked as if they would fiy.

Two hundred yerds more to go! Could
the horses not muend their snail's pace?
Bending forward, I struck at them with-the
pipes, and they gave a leap that nearly
broke the harness.

“Qd, it's weel wo're so nearthe end!” said
the coachmen, “I’w no used to this.”

I threatened to fling him from his reat,
and out went the lash in stinging coils that
made the frantic horses spring afvesh. I
could have gone faster than the; did. and
beside my erazy turmoi! of ™ind their ex-
citement was tranquillity itself. All tbe
experiences 1 had gone through were as
nothing to the sensations of that moment
of transport and agony.

We dashed through a gate and round a
curve. Then all at once thehorses were on
their haunches, as, without asking the
con-.man’s leave, I threw myself on the
remns, Before the wheels Lad stopped we
were on the ground, and those who had
been watching our desperate approach, pale
as death and crying with joy and fright and
amazement, were upon us.

The scene that followed is not to be de-
scribed. The only person in it, outside of
Tabal and Mnhomet, who made any pre-
tense of keeping bis head was Donald, and
he afterward said he had never known
himself to act so much like an idiot. The
rest of us had not the least semblance of
sanity. There s a joy, they say, that kills.
Assuredly there is a joy that makes mad,
and it was upon us then in raging force.
We were delirious with an ecstasy thatsent
our wits flying like chafl in a sudden blast.
In & single instant, so to speak, we were
whirled through a million realms of poig-
nant feeling. The emotionof a lifetime was
condensed intoone burning moment, and in
the stress we acted ns beings possessed. Thab
at any rate tvas Tabal's opinion, com muni=
cated to me confidentially a few day subse-
quent.

In any case T was in no condition to ob-
gerve minutely; consequently I find it now
not only impossible to give an accurate ac-
count of the demonstriation, but hard to
disentangle even the major impression.
Perlmps what remains with me most viv-
idly (after my dear mother’s frenzied em-
brace) is that Sir Thomas Gordon, mur-
muring words of gratitude for the service [
hiad done him, took my hand and weptover
it like a child, and that Isabel in the pres-
ence of them all kissed me fervently on the
cheek.

A, me! Inever could forget that. When
I think of it after the lapse of nearly half a
century, that spot seems to glow witha
youthful heat as if it were the only part of
me that keeps perpetually young. Itis on
the right cheek, pretty bigh up, and some-
times I go to her and say, “Isabel, is there
ared ring on that cheek of mine?” And
she, well knowing what I mean, will an-
swer with a pleased smile and maybe a
glight heightening of the color, “Tush, tush!
A man of your years should be thinking of
other things.” Nor can I denyshe is right,
for a man who has grandchildren climbing
over his knees ought not to be foolish,
though, as I tell her, I cun searcely convict
myself of foolishness since it does one good
to try to feel young again. Butall that is
too far ahead of this story to be gone into
here.

As you may suppose, awondrons fuss was
made over Panee. Sir Thomas and Isabel,
to her unutternble delight, welcomed ber
cordially in her own tongue, and my father,
forgetting his antipathies to foreigners of
her color, kissed her little brown hand in
his grandest fashion, and my mother,
though sorely puzzled what to make of a
creature who dressed so oddly and under-
stood no English, received her with all the
warmth of a heart that knew not how to
be cold. But indeed Ranee's pretty ways
were not to be resisted, and she was soon,
by virtue of her own good qualities, estab-
lished as a favorite with all. To Isabel she
was as a sister, and to my mother as a
daughter,

I should add that Tabal and Mahomet,
considerably to thelr embarrassment, came
in for a liberal share of the good will, and
that with Donald and Ranee they long con-
tinued to be objects of intense curiosity,
nns merely to those at Kilgour, but to the
whole countryside. The general opinion
was that they had all come as part of my
retinue, and every one suddenly remem-
bered how he or she had predicted speedy
wealth for me.

“] kenned ye would soon be back wi'a
fortune and wheen black men, sir,” the
people wonld say when congratulating me
on my happy return. "I aye said so.”

Good cause I had to wish that the fawn-
ing supposition was true. The first glad-
ness of my home coming was scarcely over
and the tale of my adventures told when 1
began 1o suspect that things were as bad
with us as when I left—that indeed they
were a great deal worse. My father, being
a tacitura man, said little toindicate press-
ing trouble, but my dear mother, who used
to be the light of the place, now went about
with a whaite, drawn faceand eyesthat were
kardly ever dry.

At last her distress hecame so plain and
go painful to me that one day—the third or
fourth after my arrival—when we were
alone together,I asked Svhy she was so
troubled and if there was anything I could
do for her. At this, throwing her arms
ahout my neck, ehe laid her head on my
breast and sobbed so sorely that I could ot
help erying Jfor company.

*Aly darling mother,” I said, “what does
all thismean? Tell me what is the mat-
ter.”

She did not speak, but stood weeping and
stroking my bair as she used to do in the
long pas:

“Tell me, mother, what is wrong?” I said
agnin. “Tell me—I caunot endure this.”

“Qh, Andrew, it breaks my heart,” she
answered throtugh her erylng, “to think
that after all vou have done and suffered
you come back to a ruined home. Nothing
but a miracle will save us from heing turn-
ed out like beggars on the heath.”

The world suddenly swam before my
eyes.

“And who is doing this?” 1 asked in a
quick gasp.

“The man who professed so mnch friend-
ship for us—your father’s cousin, Thomas
Clephane, the lawyer of Dundee.”

“Thomas Clephane!” I repeated, for the
jdea could searcely force itself into my
brain. “Thomas Clephane! And how
may he have the power to do 1t

“He has the power which an overdue
mortgage on the whole place gives him,”

“Mother,” I cried flercely, “he shall not
take Kilgour! I will kill him first,”

“No, no,” replied my mother, clinging
closer to me.  “Yon will not commit mur-
der. I must not lose my boy as well as my
home. No, no, I must not lose yon."

“Stay, mother, Just one guestion more.
Has his son—has Peter been near the place
at ally”

“Yes; he hns been both here and at The
Elms, I think Le is friendly with Miss
Gordon. But whr do you start so? You
must not be doing anyihing rash, Promise
me that, Andrew.”

“I will do nothing rash, mother, except
in your defense. Now let me go.”

My father entered, and I swent ont saying
I wished to see Donald Gordon.

Five minutes later [ wasat The Elms, hot
with rmnning and hotter still with anger.
In the drawing room [ found Sir Thomas
Gordon, Isabel, Donald, Rance and—DPeter
Clepbane. At slgbt of him my anger rose

to a white hot passion that made it hard to
keep my promise to my mother. Rising to
his feet, Peter saluted me with a feigned
smile of pleasure, saying he had heard I
was home, and I bowed slightly in return,
pretending not to motice the three fingers
he held out to me. Then we sat down and
did not address each other once while we re-
mained in the room.

When my visit, which was brief, was at
an end, what must Donald in his devilment
do bust propose that we three young men
should have & walk together. To my sur-
prise Peter Clephane agreed with alac-
rity, remarking it was the very thing he
desired. The reason was speedily made
clear.

“Sir,” he sald to me when 'we were {n the
road, “your travels have not mended your
manners! You have insulted me!”

“Sir,” I replied, ‘you give me unspeaka-
ble pleasure. 1 will insult you again.”

Donald looked from one to the other for
an explanation, but we had no time to
give it

“Sir,” hissed Peter, “'if I had a sword ora
pistol, you should eat your words!”

“It's a thing I mortally hate,” I an-
swered., “‘But that needn’t deprive you of
your satisfaction. Choose your weapon
and name your time and place.”

Donald whistled. “A private matter, I
presume,”’ he said.

“T don’t know that it {s,” returned Peter,
with the .spitefulness of a girl calling
names, “It's simply this: Some people
spend more than they earn and then go
a-borrowing. My worthy cousin can tell
yon the rest.”

“And will,” I said. “‘Some people lend
as friends and on slight temptation turn
intc Jews. In the present instance the

Jews are a fot lawyer of Dundee and his
elegant son.”

“It’s a foul lie!” cried Peter. *We only
want our own and nothing more.”

“No Jew ever wants more,” I answered.
“Shylock didn't, and the breed retains its
uprightness and Integrity. But we're get-
ting away from business. We have more
than one score to settle, and this seems an
excellent opportunity.” And to make a
long story short it was arranged we should
have a moonlight meeting, pistolsto bethe
weapons, Donald was to act asmy second,
and one David Macfarlane, 8 companion
from Dundee, who was then staying at the
village inn, was to see that Peter should
have fair play.

When the time came, I slipped secretly
out (having breathed no whisper of what
was in the wind) and made off to the tryst-
ing place, where Donald was to have my
weapon tested and ready. AsI was hurry-
ing along, thinking what would be the con-
sequence if Peter or myself were killed, 1
was startled at hearing my name called
from a thicket by the wayside. Turning
quickly, I saw a tall, mufiled figure coming
toward me from among the bushes. Now,

it 1s perbaps best to own I am not above an
occaslonal superstition. Immediately my
head was full of uncanny thing: about
wraiths and ghosts, and the hair rose on
my cold scalp. But the next instant my
heart was leaping with an emotion that
was not fear, for the voice that soke to me
was not one to frighten.

“You are in great haste, Mr. Andrew,”
gaid Isabel, coming up and throwing off
the hood that concealed her face. ‘‘Surely
you must be bent on some deed of charity
to be in such a hurry.”

And then laughing quietly she added be-
fore I could speak:

“You are a very pretty fellow in your
warlike humor. Iam afraid your travels
have made you forget the ways of peaces-
ble people.”

Seeing that she knew all, I asked her
how she had discovered the secret,

“1 knew something unusual was going
on, and so I picked it out of Donald,” she
answered. ‘“And now don’t you think you
had just better go back and not put crime
on your head by killing that poor fellow?”

So we stood and argued the matter. 1
pointed out to her as well as my clumsy
tongue could how deeply my honor was
concerned and bow dastardly it would be
to turn back. .

“A fine thing is this honor to fight about,”
she said, with her bantering little laugh.
“Do you think you will be any better or
bappier after you have maimed Mr. Cle-
phane for life? The quarrel, I think, is of

f\your seeking. You Lad better consider, Mr.
Andrew, what you are doing.”

- So she had come to beg for Mr. Clephane's

life, had she? Well, we would ses about
granting her petition. Like a boor I told
ber it would be my greatest pleasura in life
to put a bullet into the heart of Peter
Clephane.

“0Oh,” she said in a changed voice, and 1
could see a sudden flush on her face in the
moonlight. *Ob, I did not expect that an-
swer, Mr. Andrew.” &

1 saw my mistake Instantly, but before
there was time to speak a word of apology
Donald was through the wood looking for
me.

“This is fine work,” he called out. *“Wa
shall belate. It wantsbutfiveminutesof the
timenow. Forheaven'ssake, Kilgour, don't
belatel It's almost asbad asrunning away.”

“But, Donald, this is a foolish quarrel,”
plended Isabel, in spite of my rudeness.

“Tut, tut, sis. Girls don’t understand
these things,” answered Donald. “You
shouldn’t be abroad at this hour. Go back
and keep Ranee company. Bhe is lonely
tonight.”

Then just as we were about to turn Into
an adjacent fleld a boy came up and pre-
sented a letter to Donaid.

“From Mr. David Macfarlane,” hesaid.

“Hold on!"” eried Dopald. “1 must run
to the light to see what hesays!” He went,
and Isabel and I were again alone.

I made hasts to stammer what apology I
could frame, and being unused to the exer-
clse I managed badly and suffered griev-
ously. But, luckily for me, I was dealing
with one who had better gualities- than
pride. Laughing at me for my pains, she
asked If it was the ladies of Arabia who
had taught me to make fine speeches, said
ghe had never suspected my eloquence, and
rather by manner than word indicated that
perhaps I had not forever forfelted her
friendship.

Scarcely had I my peace madewhen Don-
ald came back.

“Coward, poltroon, slanderer!” we heard
him say while he was still some distance
off. "“The mean, sneaking curl The con-
temptible, cabbage headed whelp!”

“What is it, Donald!" cried Isabel, run-
ning to meet him.

,”’ he answered in disgust, “that
the hound who dared to come to The Elms
as a gentleman has funked—called off on
sudden business, as if an aflair of this sort
wers not more important than any busi-
ness. If ever he sets foot here again, I'll
kick him.”

There was & rippling laugh of gladness
from Isabel.

“Sis,” demanded Donald fiercely, “have
you any hand in this dastardiy trick of his?
Have you helped to get him out of the way?”

“] don’t answer rude questions, my war-
rior of the crescent,” she said, smiling in
hisface. *““When you find me doing a das-
tardly trick, then ask again. You are both
very angry at having your fun spoiled. But
my brave gentlemen must remember they
are now in a civilized land, Get home, both
of you, and pray heaven to grant you more
sense for the future, You need it, and one
is just as bad as the other.”

And there belng nothing else for it, we
did as we were told.

The duel was a fiasco, yet {t wasnot with-
out result, and that is the end of my story
and my reason for dwelling so long on a
trivial incident. Irom Peter’s words and
a letter he wrote to Isabel, which bas notto
this day been acknowledged, the Gordons
beard of the desperate condition of our af-
fairs, but as our pride would not permit us
tospenk of our difficulties, so neither would
the dellcacy of the Gordons permit any ref-
erence to them that might cause us pain or
olfense.

Bat at length the time came when it was
impossible to conceal matters any louger,
apd taking me with him for company my
father went one day to ''he Elms to tell Sir
Thomns all. He bad no intention of ask-
ing for aseistance nor any expectation of re
celving it, but simply wished to do away
with false appeurances and stand, as he
was, a ruined man.

The two retired to the smoking room
for their talk, and they might bave been an
bour together when Donald and I, chancing
to pnss the door, werecailed in. There was
a strange silence when we entered. My fa-
ther's eyes were wet—a thing 1 had seen not
mere than once inmy life before—and Bir
Thomas was smoking at a furlous rate as
if trying to bide himself in the blue clouds
he was emitting. They looked at each oth-
er once or twice with an odd expression be
fore & word was sald. Then Sir Thomas,

taking his pipe from his mouth and with
great difficulty clearing bis throat, made a
poga o

Tittle speech.
Imagine my astonishment to hear Fm
begin a eulogy on myself for the inestiqia-
ble service I had rendered him in restory:
Donald to his family (Lere Donald nodced.-
with great vigor) and for the hardihoot I
had shown in going to the ends of the eaith
after the scapegrace (here Donald aglin
nodded with greater vigor).
“Apd whereas, Mr. Andrew,” he pir
sued, “one Mr. Thomas Clephane, z
blessed with more gear than grace, has'by,
wile and guile and by sundry acts of the
usurer got into his possession certain dekds
and documents which wiil entitle him, fgll-
ing the payment of certain moneys, to take
possession of Kilgour, to the ruth and haym
of its rightful owners, I being moved
thereto by divers good reasons already set
iulrth’; have made up my mind to cheat
m.

1§12~

“Quite right, father,” put in Donald.

“The proposltion is sound and just.”

I did not then know what I afterward
learned, that Donsld had warmly urged Sir
Thomas to this generous act.

“On this day week,” resumed Sir Thom-
as, “‘at 12 o'clock noon precisely, this Thom-
a8 Clephane and his myrmidons will, ac-
cording to an instrument which I bave pe-
rused, demand the aforesaid moneys at Kil-
gour house, and falling one payment will
proceed to take possession. It will be my
pleasure to see the money paid, and the
usurer and would be usurper kicked from
the premises. Iam a mild man, but snch
measures of justice areat timesn gt

“Oh, papa, papa,” cried a clear, bell-like
voice, “that is ferocious language for yon.”

“Come ip, my dear,” called Sir Thomas,
and Isabel and Ranee walked in. In afew
words Isabel was told what had taken place.
Bhe, however, knew it a3 well as we, thongh
she did not care to own she had been listen-
ing. But indeed the proposal had beenno
secret at The Elms for a week before.

“But the conditions, Sir Thomas,” I eaid,
all in a tremor with excitement. “You
must name the cocditions.” ?

“These,” sald he,and I thought there
was a sparkle in his eye as he glanced from
me to Isabel, “these, I dare say, can be
arranged, Mr. Andrew. Dear me, how
gtuffy it is in herel Let us get into the
fresh air.”

With perhaps the fleetest foot I ever set
to earth I ran to tell my mother the good
tidings. At first she could not believe me,
but when my father, too, burst in breathless
and beaming, her unbelief gave way and
she must needs ery for joy.

] knew my boy would save us,” she
said. “Let us thank God for all his mer
cles,” And wedid

Punetually on the day and at the hour
when the money was due Thomas Clephane
and his man appeared. He strutted into
the house with an insolent air of ownership,
thinking it no longer necessary to be polite
even to my mother, and spreading out his
warrants began to read them. But my fa-
ther stopped him.

“I think this will probably save you the
trouble,” he said, taking down a bag from
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“Now, Thon
1aid down the
my lawful re
you breathe ne

s y

“Go,” I sald
beginningh spe
off the premises

At that insta:
his son came fr

“'So here you i
now cowering
with the mone
here to see your

“Ah, Sir Tho
whiningly. Bu.

“Silence, vips
“And be out of t.
treat you as you (

He went shameracedly with his bagof
gold weighing upon him heavier than a
millstone, and so Kilgour was ransomed.

Here my story naturally ends, What be-
fell in the happy times that followed, how
Donald and I scoured the country on our
Arabs, how Isabel and myself became fast-
er friends and Ranee was established as
mistress of The Elms I may not tell, nor
may I tell the story of Donald Gordon, as
in the long days among the summer heath-
er he told it to me. Some other time it
may be set forth for the delectation of a
world, which I belleve is not averse to ro-

mance.
THE END.
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DURANG'S
Rucutniric Reweny;

» Has snstained {ts reputation for 18 years §
b ns being the standard remedy for the 4
b quick and permanent cure of Rheuma- 4
d tism, Gout, Sclatiea, ete., In all its forms, 4
» It is endorsed by thousands of Physi- 4
» cians, Publishers and Paticots, It is ¢
» Fuml ¢ vegetable and builds up from the 4
» first dose. It never fails to cure. L
» Price is one dollar a bottle, or six 4
> bottles for five dollars, Our 40-page Parn- 4
» phlet sent Free by Mail. Address,

> Durang’s Rheumatic Bemeq! Hi
1316 L Street,Washington, D. C.

-3
>
: Durang's Liver Pillsare the best on
4 carth. They act with an ease that makes
> them a household blessing.

4

PRICE 26.0T8. PER BOX, or § BOXES I'OR $1.
FOR BALE BY DRUGOIBTS.
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JACOB'S PHARMACY CO,
Wholesale Agents,
Atlanta, Ga.

SUMMONS.
STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
EpceriELD CoUNTY.

4
<
L
<
<
L
4
<
¢
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Court Common Pleas.

Summons for Relief. 2
Complaint seryed.

E. J. NGRRIS, Plaintiff,
against
Mrs. M. A. EICHELBERGER, Defen’t.

To the Defendant Mrs, M. A. Eiche!-
berger.
QU are hereby summoned and re-
quired to answer the complaint in
this action, of which a copy is here-
with serverll upon you, and to serve a
copy of your answer to the said com-
plaint en the subscribers at their office
at Edgefield C. II., S. C., within twenty
days alter the service hereof exclusive
of the day of such service, and if you
fail to answer the complaint awithin
the time aforesaid, the plaintiff in this
action will apply to the court for the
relief demanded in the complaint.
Dated March 22, 1894, - \
NORRIS & CANTELQU,
Plaintitl’s Attorneys.

To the Defendant Mrs, M, A, ﬁiclw]-f

berger: frs:
OU will take notice that the Sum-
mons and complaint in the” above
stated canse were filed in the gflice of
the Clerk of the Court of Common
Pleas in and for Edgefleld and said
State on the 16th day of May, 1904,
Altest: |
JOHN B. HILI, C. C.C. P}
NORRIS & CANTELOU,
Plaintiff’s Attorpeys.

P. P,

PRICKLY ASH, POKE ROOT
AND POTASSIUM

akes

Marvelous Cures

in Blood Poison

& Rheumatism
= and Scrofula

& P, P. P. purifies the blood, builds
&— the e e Hlvated,” gives
strongth to weakened nerves, expels
diseases,glving the patient health and
happiness where sickness, gloom
155 and lassitude first prevailed.
For

LA

rimary,secondary and tertiary
philis, for blood polsoning, mercu>
oison, malaria, dyspepsia, snd
n nll blood and skin disesses, like
blotehes, pimples, old chronic ulcers,
totter, scald heca, bolis, erysipe
eczema—Wo may say, without fear o
contradlietion,that P. P. P. is the best
blood purifler in the world,and makes
. positive, speedy and permanent cares
n all cases.

TGN

Pimples, Blotches

—~
—p

8 and 0ld Sores

Catarrh, Malaria

and Kidney Troubles

Are entirely removed by P.P.E.

- 1y Ash, Poke Root and Potas-
alm?%hi%rwmt blood purifier on

e TR T LIS
Ga.: DEAR Bgef-‘lxbouﬁl;\': a hottle of —P
our P.P. P.
-—‘.

WL

at Hot Springs Ark. ,and
fr. has done mé more %;:Mﬂinn three
months’ treatmentat the Hot S8prings.
Rend three boc:{u gi:g' D.
Reapectuy g o, NEWTON,
Aberdeen, Brown County, O«

Capt. 3. D. Johnston,

» all whom it may concern: 1 hares
b; f‘:ngni!y to the wo%derful Prnpaﬂ:en
of! , the skin, I
sofferad for several years with an un-
gightly and _dis ea
my face. 1 trle
dy but in vain,untll P. P.

! P, was nsed,

and am now entirely cured.

. D. JOHNSTON,
(8igned by) .1 BSavannab, aa.

L)

aval

Ladles whose systems are polsoned
and whose blood isin an impure condl-
tion, due to menstrual irregularities,
are peculiarly benefited by the won-
derful tonie und blood clennnlng E’rgf-
grties of P, P. P,—Prickly B e
Root and Potassinm.

SPRINGFIELD, Mo,, Aug. 14th, 1893.
—I can speak in the highest terms of

&>— your medicing from my owp personal
o edgs. ] was aflectod vich heart
disease, plourisy and rhenmatism for
35 years, was treated by the very best
hysicians ana “Pﬂ“ hundreds of dol-
& ara, tried every known remedy with-
& out hnding relief. Ihave only taken
one bottls of your P. P. P., and can
(= cheerfully say it has done memore
d tnn th‘[ hI hlgra evertaken
od than anythin, v )
& ﬁnn recumn{ond ;ir;onr medicine to all
& sufferors of the above diseases.
MR9. M, M. YEARY.
Springfield, Gresn County, Mo.
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Skin Cancer Cured.
Testémony from the Mayor of Sequin,Tez.
. Lave Bros., Bavannah
e men 1 havo trled your P.
a8 skin cancer,of thirty years
gt:‘::%?ug nnd:ound m:at:“ refe{l:uls —
1 the meat of ti L)
:ﬁg&vﬁ% :n;r spreading of the
] that another course
%‘ia?!?‘e:f : ug:‘:.t It h.n?:lna relleved —®
troub: ¥ trol
e’ “6'3:1- ‘D‘ M. RUST,
Bk Bitod Disoses Al Free.
ALL DRUGGISTS BELL IT.
PROPRIETORS
v, 2 ca —CP
Lippman's Bloek,Savannah,

grQUIN, TEX., January 14, 1893,
g'a. P. for s disease of the skin, usual
purifies the blood and removess
sores. 1 have taken fiveor six bottles —D
me from indigestion and &
Attorney at Law.
LIPPMAN BROS.
WILLWULRS

WM. SCHWEIGERT
‘The Jewweller,

Corner Broad and McIntosh Streets.

A ugusta,

Ga

Altering Colts.

To the good people of Edgefield Co.,

I offer my services. I have had
large experience, and out of
800 operations, I have lost only
one, and this cue I don’t consider
my fault. I do noteay these things
to hoast, butevery man ought to
have something upon which to
base his judgment in employing a
person to do work for him.

LEE MACK,

Butler P. O.,

~w acupumatism, Rhewmatlc Palns
16—Mnlarin, Chills, Fever and Ague 5
19—Cntarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head. .25
20—Whooping Congh......cocnirnsiainins e
27=HKidney Discnres ...
28-Nervous Debility.cooiociiiinaiienns
30—Urinary Wealknens, Wetting Bed..
HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL,
“The Pile Ointment.”—Trial Size, 25 Cta.
Bold by Drngzilats, ar anns post-pald on recelpt of price.
P HesrnReys' MANUAL (144 paged,) MAILED FREE.
HUMPHREYS' HED. €0, 111 & 113 Wiliiam Bk, NEW YORE.

SPECIFICS.

FREE TO M..l:::ia

1, FreEEtoall applicanta,
3 b 100 pages. ost com~
\ plete Flant Catalogue |
blished. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 20 Rosg
OUSES, 45 GREENHOUBES; 30 acres NURSERIES,
Address

h;unnz & NEUNER, Lovisviuiz, Ky.

Hats| -
Hats

-

fafs!
Celebrated EIE  Brand.

M. Gol,
It
Agent.

Our Spring Styles
of this excellent
brand of Iats are
now in store. If you
want a good article,
one that wears well
and holds its shape,
buy the Elk Brand
Hats from

=

W. N. BURNETT®

Successor to GEO. B. LAKE,

CYCLONE & FIRE INSURANCE

Office over Bank of Edgefield.!

GEO. W, CROFT. JAS. H. TILLMAN.

Croft & Tillman,

ATTORNEYS &.COUNSELLORS.
EDGEFIELD, (Norris Building) ®

J. M. COBB.

&= Will nractice i~

SARY E.

Al

FARE T

" 8. C.

~o AT LAW.

-~ GEFIELD, S. C.

Will practice;in all theCourts of the
State,

TOBACCO!
TOBACCO!

We havea fine lot of cxcellent
quality—Virginia and North Caro-
lina Chewing and Smoking. We
invite you to examine cur goods
and see our prices, We will save
you money. We have a fine lot
put up'in CADDIES OF 10 AND
12 POUNDS for the convenience
of our farmers in supplying their
hands.

JAS. M. COBB.

Use T. X. L. For Pam,

Tt Cures

RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA,
TOOTHACHE, GRIP, AND
COLD IN ALL ITS FORMS,
CUTS, SORES, BRUISES,
SPRAINS, LAMENESS.

It always relieves when properly applied.

SOLD BY ADhlz DRUGGISTS.
PRricE 25 CENTSs.

Prepared by T. X. L. CO.
C. M. DEMPSEY, Manager

230 Main St., Columbia, S.'C.

(wo B. Laxe

Rear Estate

= AND —-

INSURANEEAG'T,
(Ofice over Bauk of Bdgefield.

Fire« Life Insurance
00 i R

_iﬂlllﬂ_[lﬂﬂlﬂﬂﬂlﬂﬁ

— CALL ON —

It would delight you to view and
review the beautiful  lines of
harness which Ramsey & Bland.
received thie week, Magnificent
ig the word.

Subscribe te the Kdgefield Ap-

D. R. DURISOE,

No. 3, ADDISON ROW,

EDGEFIELD, - - 8, C.

An elegant line of furniture al-
ays on hand and for sale at
bottom figures at Ramsey &

R

Advertiser
Job .
Office."

|

Protection |
That Protects

When a man insures his
life under the old form of
insurance, he is simply
assured that a certain
sum will be paid to his
wife, children, or heirs at
his death. Good enough
in its way, but there is a
much better way. The
Tontine Instalment Pol-
icy of the

Equitable
Life

not only insures but pro- |
tects the benificiary from
loss of the insurance as
well. For further par-
ticulars, address

W. J. RODDEY, Manager,

| Forthocarottnas, _Rock Hill, S. C.

p3. HATHAWAY & CG.,

__»SPECIALISTSa_
(Regular Gradnntes.)
Are the leading and m? succeasful specialists and

will give you help.
Young and mid-
dlo aged mon.

Remarkahlo re
suits have follo‘r‘.

control for all dis-
ordersof men who
yo weak, unde
0 dls-

\ anl
to guarantee toall patients, if Ehny csn
be restored, our own exclusive
will afford o cure. Z
WOMEN! Don't want to get cured of
weakness with s tte,lnt:wnb tw'xdou can u?ft
{nstruments? Our wonderful treat-
hes cured others. Whynotyou? Try it
CATARRH, and diseases of the Skin, Blood,
Heart, Liver nnd'llmnen.

BEIN DISEASES of all kinds cured where
mauy others have falled.

TXNATUTRAL DISCHARGES pro
eoved inefow dave. Quick, su~¢ and lafe.mm
nciudes Gleet and Gonorhea.

FoIT LGS,

- 1.'5 Diseases tha
13 of other specis.

18t there 13 b
» rw.éﬂ‘vnﬁ

_EDAYY

i 08 e DO crapin

orld.
....nﬁﬂuluu-nl oare infzoialile. B

1D,
over the worid, It ot equullctd Ly 2uy e i,

and brofers, 1t " Lbreinr Slow—w o
on current lterature—Iiv Ly tle cless eat of e
viewers. Its “Aficld und Advat™ muzes fc 189
most Interisting puper for sll luvers of -mx

hnrlmnul poems and jokvs are ke el-vereat.
mories are by the hegt wrlters- nmong them Lm 3
Rives, F. Merfon Crawford, Jutifs an botu 52 faf
_Fawoett, Gllbert Parker, Marr J T
Faleoner ™), Ba P-in, Ferul Tonez udy
Eipling, maroee ferev, #te, ot ntl ace, ovae i
a trifie risqué, yet alwazs cleves, rleht nnd preily,
B 2oy thiug 9 GOviid the 37

Satisfac
always
guaranteed!
Give

us

trial

order.

ERTISER.

Bland’s.

reflned and mornl woinan, In sodiclon to all i
there is each week a supjlement, jarirali, In calisgy

of some man emineunt (n his wull of 1ile.

Quarterly, first day 3~ :inrch, June, Septemied,
3 256 paged: liu. Contains In
aumber, In addition to aliort awiries, poems, bofs
Iﬂlﬂﬂ‘:‘lﬂ.. from the ol fasucs of Towx Tor:cs, 8
eomplste, original prize story of 4 to 150 pages.

No ons who enjoys the nishest clias of fietion, sod
would bs au courant with nll that pertains to
soclaty, can afford to be without Tows Torics
week. Therels so murh Interesting reading
and =n‘hl.;lght:':ﬂ'ih“ Ia";.-lu’b nnﬂrur&ptmnn’tz&hﬁ
will = all l'ﬂm
mn&rﬂn&scﬁ:ﬂmr .ﬁ‘ﬂ.é‘;‘m".‘

- RATES:

Town' Toples per annum, $4.00. A trlal subscrip
lon for thres ‘monihs, &1 00 'and 2 specimen copy

'l‘:!;luz“nm Town Toplcs, per number, 50 canta.

Both Clubbed, per annum, §5.00, and any two

vious Numbers.of “ Talcs™ you moy apecif, ;‘nn.
’“"lmd 10 cents for mmnlo’mp: riwﬁ ‘rug:m.

K.B—Have you read LMELIE RIVES' Latest

and best nove

Tanis, The Sang-Digger ?
'“.ﬂfu. eloth, giit, uncut frent and foot, $1.20 post-
Mamit l;lycheck. P 0. morey crder, postu: note or
letter to
TOWN TOI'US,
21 West 23d v.coi v, New Yord

a S
COPYRIGHTS.

CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT¢ Fora

~rompt_answer an honest opinion, write to
AUNN & C0., who have had nearly fifty years'
sxperience in the patent businesa. =
tions strictly confidential. A Handbook of In-
formation concerning Patents and how to ab-
tain them unél’m ..gnna catalogue of m

tbrough Munnu & Co. receive

lg!d&l notice inthe Scientific Americnn, and

thus are brought widely before the public withe

to the inventor. This splendid s

issued weell{. elegantly {llustrated. has b the

est. ation of any scientific work in the
world. 83 avear., Sample coplies sent free,

m}mmgzg Edl
28, centa, 4ry Dumber contains besu-
ul pl in eolors, and photograpbs of

Emf'&eu"" th plans, mhli:gnguildm E:' show the
MUNN gn C€0. NEW YORE, 361 BROADWAY.

CGAUTION.,—1f a dealer offers W. L.
Douglas Shoes at a reduced price, or says
be has them without name utamped
bottom, put him down as a frand.

W.L.DoucLas
83 SHOE 25 5ol

THE WORLD.
W.L. DOUGLAS Shoes are stylish, casy fit

ting, and give better satisfaction at the prices ad-
vertised than any other make. 'l;vone rand -
be convinced, “Phe stamping of W. L. ias®

name and price on the bottom, which guaranices
their valoe, saves thousands of dollars anpually
to those who wear them, Dealers who push the
sale of W, L. Douglas Shees guin customers,’
which helps to increase the sales on their (ull lins
:£ goodl!. l;l"hl.-y can zfford to sellata lbul rrni.k
we helieve you can save m n
your footwear o’ﬂ!w dealer Mmhlw.‘ -

Catalague free u application, Add
W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. Soid by

J. M. COBB
EDGEFIELD, 8. C.

at Ramsey & Bland’s, splendid

stock of blind bridles,just received,

bl At
(e
- u"

we nloneownand ,

SYPETLIS—The most rapld, safe and effeciive -
remedy. A p Cuaro G d

woWB, €37 sclully of the dilizn ol tne AEbut
Pgtlnurlphln, E‘htnun, :‘r?; ;ﬁ ;

Its Fionancizl Dipartmert {2 simborny with sl -
bankors !

Im.h!m: football, rowjus, slmotlng, dthis
ts “On the Turf" ux'cr s alt qm::'ru'gln-;tlu;gl, .'1: 5

Tales From Town Tapics

You will no go blind if you look

[
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