Dn. Go no mnmei
THE OLD AND TRIED DENTIST,

is at his office doing good worx at
moderate prices. (g.ll see him
don’t wait.

Near Hvatt’s Park, COLUMBIA, 8. O

DE F. 0. GILMORE,
DENTIST.,
1510 Main Street, COLUMEIA, S. O.

Dmaiﬂooua.m.to 2 p. m. AD Om
3to6p.m.
M. W. HAWES,
Attorney and Ocunselor at Law.
NEW BROOEKLAND, 8. C.
Practice in all Courts. Businsss <olicited.
November 1, 1905,

DR. L. L. TOOLE, Dentist,

1823 Main St. : Columbia, S.C,
OFFICE HOURS: 9 A.M-§ P. M

7. E. DREHER

0. M. EFIED.

FIRD & DREHER,
ATTOBHEYS A‘I‘ LAW,

LEXINGTONO. H. &

ractios in all the Ooaurts. Bustneen
louJ One member of the firm will al-
fioe, Lexington. 8. C.

waysbeato

H. FRI
J OK'TNRHIYATLAW

CHAPIX, 8 C.

gﬁa: Hotel Marion, &h Boom, Beccud
QOoT. wmvnotleoinalltho Courts

ROBER‘I MOORMAN.

Attorney-at-L. -
Admitted to Praoctice in all
Oourts in this State.
Carolina National Bank Bailding,
COLUMBIA, 8. 0.

RAY F. SOX,

DENTIST.
Epxuxnp, LExmNgToN CoUNTY, 8. O.

HURMOND,TIMMERMAN & CAL-
LISON, ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
WILL PRACTICE IN ALL COURTS,
We will be pleased to meet those
having legal business to be attended
to, at our office at any time.
Office next to Canghman & Harman’s.
Lexington, S O.
J. WM THU RMJOND.
GEO. BELL TIMMERMAN,

Sept 13,1911, T. C. CALLISOY.
LBERT M. BOOZER,
‘A TTORNEY AT LAW,

OOLUMBIA.. 8. 0.

Oprics: 1316 Main Street, upstairs, opposite
podalv:?t I&tra’s mntiotgnslﬁmntmst
antion given -
odto?'lmbr'ust w citizens of Lexington
soun :

R. D. L. HALL,
D DENTIST

UOLUHBIA,S 0.

Lutheran Publication Building,
1626 Main St.

Office hours 8 a. m., to 5:30 p..m
Dec? 23, 1907—6m

 DR.C. J. OLIVEROS,
1424 MARION ST,
€ . COLUMBIA, S. C

Is prepnred to treat all troubles of

Eye, Ear, Nose, Throat and Lungs.
The fit of Spectacles Guaranteed.

| &
BARNARD B. EVANS,
g Attorney at Law.
MIMNAUGH BLDG., COLUMBIA, S. C.
Practice in all Courts.
—MONEY TO LOAN.—

[ -
Law Offices, Residence, 1529
1209 Washington Pendleton Street.

Office Telephone No. 1372.
LAWYER AND OOUNSELLOR.
DENTIST,

Street.
Residence Telephone No. 1086.
: W BOYD EVANS,
Oortueia, 8. O.
DR. A. J. ADAMS,
SWANSEA, SO. CAROLINA.
50—6mp

E. L. HARTLEY,

Batesburg, . . . S.C.

Surveying, Terracing, Leveling. Any
one desiring such please let me know.
All Work guaranteed and promptly

done. Rates §5.00Per Day.

Sterlmg fing Goods

Sterling silver, cut glass, fi..e
china, clocks. A fine stotk
always on hand for yon {
select from.

Keep us in mind when want-
ing anything in .enelry or
Silverware.

(x00d watch work and best
eye glasses.

If you can’t come, send for
our catalogue or telephoneyour
order to us.

P, 1. EACHCOTTE & (0.

JEWRLERS,
1424 Wain Columbia, 5. €.

PR

FREE ADVICE

e

! woman, rich or poor,

T0 SICK WOMEN

| Thousands Have Been Helped
. By Common Sense
4 Suggestions.

|  Women suffering from any form of fe-
| male ills are invited to communicate
promptly with the woman’s private corre-
spondence department of the Lydia E.

Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.

Your letter will be opened, read and
answered by a woman and held in strict
confidence. A woman can freely talk of
her private illness to a woman; thus has
been established a confidential corre-
spondence which has extended over
many years and which has never been
broken. Never have they published a
testimonial or used a letter without the
written consent of the writer, and never
has the Company allowed these confiden-
tial letters to get out of their posseesion,
as the hundreds of thousands ef thom i
their files will attest.

Qut of the vast volume of
which they have to draw from, it is more
than poesible that they poscess the very
knowledge needed in your ease. Noth-
ing is asked in return except yeur geod
-wﬂl.nndthuradvxcohuhelpdﬁ:ou-
sands, Surely any

rhould be glad to
take advantage of
this generous offer
of assistance. Ad-
dress Lydia E. Pink-
bam Medicine Co.,
(confidential) Lynn, -
Mass,

Every woman ought to have
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 80-page
Text Book. It is not a book for
general distribution, as it is too
expensive. It is free and only
obtainable by mail. Write for
it today.

Better Price Promised
For The Coatton Crop.

The State.

E. W. Dabbs, president of the South
Carolina State Farmers’ union has is-
sued a statement to the members in
which he says with the proper cooper-
ation that 15 cents per pound will be
secured for two-thirds of the present
cotton crop.

“Never before that I can reecall,”
says President Dabbs,’”” have we had
better prospects of good prices for cot-
tocn. Sixty days ago cotton sold at
18 1-2 cents per pound at interior
points. All of a sudden ‘without
rayme or reason,” the market broke
and it continued to go down until 10
| 1-2cents was reached in the local mar-

kets. Not having the desired effect o
stampeding the farmers like it has in
-the past, we see it steadily going up.
Each day the ‘wiseacres’ say it will
break tomorrow. Each day they say
Liverpool should come down six or
seven points. Each day sees the re-
port that Manchester continues to buy
at higher prices than can be paid on
this side. What does it all mean?
““If it means anything it means that
coiton is in demand; that organiza-
tion is telling, or that there is fear of
it; that the farmers, the merchants
aud the bankers need but to pull to-
gether and we will see 15-cent cotton
for two-thirds of this crop. It also
means that they are working together
more closely than ever before. Mar-
ket slowly and the-price is onrs.”” -

The less cake and such things the
less ache and such things.

Saved By His Wife.

She’sa wise woman who knows just
what to do when her husband’s life s
in danger, but Mrs. R. J. Flint, Brain-
tree, Vt., is of that kind. ‘‘She insist-
ed on my using Dr. King’s New Dis-
covery,”’ writes Mr. F. *‘for a dreadful
coagh, when I was s0o weak my friends
all thought I had only a short time to
live, and it completely cured me.” A
qu:ok cure for coughs and colds,” it is
the mo-t safe and reliable medicine
for many throat and lung troubles—
grip, brouncuitis, croup, whooping
cougzh, quinsy, tonsilitis, hemorrhages.
A rrial will convince you. 50cts. and
501.11‘.'0. Guaranteed by Harmon Drug

0.

Sometimes a girl gets a fine repu-
tation for propriety, when in fact it’s
because she has a complexion that will
kiss oif.—Dallas News.

BEAR IN MIND

G. D. Kenny Co.

Is Headquarters for
Sugar, Coffee, Teas, Rice,
Etc. Fresh Coffee roasted
daily.

Don’t put off buying
your coffee and sugar.
They’re going Higher.

C. D. KENNEY CO.

1639 Main Street,
Phone 157.

| Columbia, S. C.

Y man of hin

EWSER 18 HoT.

He Takes a Walk and a Run to
Ceal Off.

SEEKS REST UNDER A TREE.

But His Peaceful Reveries Are Ruth-
lessly Interrupted, First by a Con-
stable and Then by Two Tramps—He
“Legs"” It Home,

By M. QUAD.

[Copyright, 1812, by Associated Llterary
vress.]

T was hot Bowser mopped and
perspired and wriggled about as
they sat on the front steps. Final
Iy be broke out with:

*] don't know why in blazes we are
squatted bere instead of being at the
seashore or mountains!”

“You forget, my desr,” repiled Mrs.
Bowassr, “you decided early in May
that you ceuld not leave your business
this year.” i

“But we might have run out to some
farmbesse for & week.”

*Yes, but yeu showed me figures te
preve that it was just about as hot out
in the oouatry on a hot day as it was
in the clty.”

“Ths sams eld brick and mortar.,” he
anid as Le looked up and down the
strest, “the same hot streets by day,
the same neises at nlght. There I8 no
nature in a city. Everything la arti-
ficlal, even te the trees and grass. If I

‘‘THE CRICEETS ARESINGING THEIR CHEERY
BONGS.”

eould get out somewhere and commune

with nature for three or four hours it

would seem more like living.”

“But you can surely take a day off.”

Mr. Bowser reflected for awhile and
then suddenly esclaimed:

*By the born spoon, but why haven't
1 thought of it before?”

“Taking a day off?”

“No; taking a night off. During the
day one is full of business and doesn't
notice it so much, but when night
comes one longs for the peace and
quietness of the country. I have scen
nights in summer when I'd have given
$5 to hear the voice of a tree toad.”

“Do you mean that you'd like to go
out and stay at some farmhouse over-
night?' asked Mrs. Bowser.

“IFarmhouse be hanged! I mean that
I'd like to get beyond the sight and
'sutinds of the city and pass the night
under a tree. That would be getting
close to nature. One could think and
ponder and reflect. The soft rustle of
the leaves, the chirping of the crickets,
the low call of the night birds—all
these things would touch a responsive
chord in a man’s soul. Say, I'm going
to try it on this very night.”

*“You are so easy to take cold in your
head. you know.”

“Never had a cold in my head in my
life, and you know it. It will be use-
less for you to raise any objections.”

*“1 don’t want to. If you want to go
vut and commune with nature 1 don't
see why you shouldn’t. What time
will you return?”

“Not till sunrise, anyhow.
you'll be afraid to stay alone?”

“Not at all. You had better take
your revolver along. All is peace and
love out in the country, but u pistol
is a good thing sometimes.”

“] want no weapons. Nafure had
nothing to do with the making of
deadly weapons. I'll take along a half
dozen cigars. and while you are swel
tering here and being kept awake by
whoops, sereams and yells I'll be whis-
pering with nature under the stars.”

Mr. Bowser Starts.

An hour later Mr. Bowser started.
He took a suburban street car and
rode four miles beyond tne brick and
mortar, and affer wulking along a
country highway for forty rods be
found a tree and sat down to begin the
business of communing. It was a
moonlicht night, and the feeling wa2as
one of peace on earth and good will to
men. He had brought along pencil and
paper, and as he sat with his back to
the tree he wrote:

“This is something like it. I am be-
yond the rush and roar and wicked-
ness of the city, and the change is
wonde:ful. Just now I wouldn’t strike
a man if he called me a liar.

“The crickets are singing their cheery
pongs. They seem to realize what I
am out here for, and they welcome me,
1 don’t know whether crickets have
souls or not, but I feel in consonance

Think

with them.

“Ilave just heard a tree tond. First |
I've heard in twenty years, and the o
sounds carry me back to other days.
The =onz of the tree toad is an inno- '
cent ere. 1 believe it would me!t the
heart of a eonviet o] make n beftor

I will write

a leiter to i
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thas tree teads be mireducad lade state
prisens.”
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The above Hae represeats a break ip
Mr. Bowsar's netes, caused by two
farmers who came zlong in a2 wagon.
Wheu they saw him sitting under a
tree with bis hat on and a cigar in his
mouth the tenm was stopped, abnd vne
of them called out:

“You feller there, but what nre you
doing?"

“What is that to you?" demanded Mr.
Bowser as the song of the tree to:d
was forgotten in an instant.

Constable Butts In.

“I'll show you what it is to me! I'm
a constable, and it's my business to
keep an eye out for such fellers as you.
Looking for a chance to rob some hen-
roost, I s'pose?”’

*“You cgn s'pose any blamed thing
you want to."”

“Mighty sassy, ain’t you? Waal, I'l
be back in about an hoar, and if you
are here Ill make it bot for you!"

For the next fifteen minutes Mr
Bowser was so mad that he paid no
attention to tree toads, crickets or rus-

tling leaves, but he finally hmn to

cool off and wrote:

“1 hnvojustheardthemsofa
whippoorwill, and it was not mixed
up with the notes of a hand organ ar
the yalls of a street peddler. Mrs. Bow-
ser will be sorry she didn't come.

“The lowing of the kine reaches my
ear. [ don't know what they want to
low at night for, but the sounds are
these of pastoral peace. 1 am an ass
that 1 haven't spent every night thie
summer out here.

“In the bushes not far away a night-
Ingale has just brokem into song
While his notes are beautiful, they are
also sad. There is somehow a dreamy
sadness about them that touches the
heart and reminds one of"'—

b S O St B B A R o

Tramps Intorrupt.

This break in Mr. Bowser's notes was
occasioned by two tramps who were
“hoofing”™ it into town, but stopped
when they saw him under the tree.

“Hello, cully! What's doin’?” asked
one,

“You go on!" shouted Mr. Bowser as
he identified them for what they were.

“Eh, cully, what's de matter wid
you?' was queried as they both drew
pnearer. “Say, Jim, de old baldhead is
on to something good and don’t want
to let us in on de ground floor.”

“By thunder, but didn't I tell you to
go on!" shouted Mr. Bowser as he
scrambled up.

“You did, cully, but we are in no
hurry about it. Got a couple more
smokers? Why don't ye give us de
glad hand and make us feel to home?”

Alas for the tree toads and whip-
poorwills and nightingales! Mr. Bow-
ser sailed in. The tramps expected to
pick a fuss with him and win an easy
victory, but never were men more mis-
taken. He had them licked and on the
run within five minutes. They mussed
him up some in return, but he sat down
and lighted another cigar, and if he
had been given half an hour to get
over it the songs of the birds and in-
sects might have appealed to his heart
again. Only about ten minutes had
gone by when the constable returned
He had with him in the wagon six
stout yeomen, and as they all leaped
to the ground the official said:

“Now, then, you old sheep thief, will
you move on or go to the county juil?"

“How dare you apply such a term to
me! Do you know whom I am, sir?”

“1 don't and 1 don't care! Come on.
fellers!"

He “Beats It” For Home.

There was but one thin for Mr. Bow-
ser to do. IHe took to his legs and
struck a 2:40 gait. The six took after
him, but. though he was short and
fat, the tree toads and whippoorwills
were encouraging him to do his best,
and after he had been run a while the
pursuit was abandoned.

It was 2 o'clock in the morning when
Mrs. Bowser heard soft footsteps on
the sidewalk. They turned in at the
gate and mounted the steps. Some one
unlocked the door. Some one came
upstairs. Some one undressed without
a word. moving around on tiptoes, and
some one fell into bed with a grunt. to
turn his back and say to himself:

“Thank heaven, she is asleep, and in
the morning I will lie to her and tell
her T had the best time in my life!”

Dollars Versus Hairs.

Gibbs--In a way I've as much as
John D.

"Dibbs—Nonsense! Why, Rockefeller
has a dollar for every hair on your
head.

Gibbs—Well, I'll bet I've a dollar for
every hair on his head.—Philadelphia
Press.

Big League Repartee,
The baseball manager inspected the

applieant for a job.

“IWell, young man,"” he asked, “what
can you do?”

“I can do something no other pitcher
can. I'm n ventriloquist. 1 enn throw
my voice.”

“Nothing doing, my The um-
pire wouid call a bawl on you every

S0n.

time”

amwmwwm
IS IT PAINT?
WE HAVE IT %

The Very Best Goods and
Rightly Priced,

Webb’s Art Store

DECORATORS: iIn Burlap, Tapestries and Wall Payers.
Out of City Work Solicited.

AV VAV

¢
o

VAN

Attention Automobile Garages and Machine Shops

We now carry in etock the following size Cored Bars of the famous NON -
GEAN High Speed Bearing Bronze—the bronze used in all first class cars
3 Solid, 1x1¢, 134x34, 13¢4x34, 15%4x%, 13%(x%, 2x1, 214x134, 3%x13 All Bar-

are 127 long and dimensions above are outside and inside diameters.
Phone—Wire—Write—or Qall. Orders Filled Immediately

COLUMBIA SUPPLY COMPANY,

823 West Cervais St., . » . Columbia, 8. C.

K ———
b ——— — - o

New and deasonable (oods,

Our stock of Millinery, Dress
Goods, Dry Goods, WNotions
Shoes and Hats 1s now complete.
We want our Lexington friends to
call and inspect our line of Goods
and make our Store headquarters
while 1n the city, whether they
buy or not. Our prices are right,

WM. PLATT & SON, |

1804 MAIN ST. COLUMBIA, 8. C.

b

WE CARRY A FULL

LINE OF

EAS""MAN

SHIPMENTS FREQUINT,
INSURING FRESH GOODS
Send Us Your Order Today

® THE R. L. BRYAN COMPANY

COLUMBIA, S. C.

And best of work is the strong
Feature that has helped to earn
The State-wide reputation
and endorsements of the

South Carclina Marble Works.

All work in either marble or granite
Guaranteed to s2'isfy. Weselliron

Fence also. Write or call fo
See us and we will see that
Your interest is protected

*SOUTH CAROLINA MARBLE wonxs,

1707 Plain Sireet,
S. C.

m XA

Phone 1558. - :
COLUMBIA, . :

g . V. STILLER, Manager. F. H. HYATT, Proprietor,
PlTgeavaee sa e a3 > ANV RED S TIRF ST LRI



