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Me-O-my,

how you’ll take to
a pipe—and P. A.!

Before you’re a day older
you want to let the idea slip

A

under your bat that

is the open season to start
something with a joy’us
jimmy pipe—and some

Prince Albert!

Because, a pipe packed
with Prince Albert satisfies
a man as he was never satis-
fied before—and keeps him
And, you can

satisfied!
prove it! Why —P.
flavor and fragrance
coolness

PRINGE ALBERT

and its freedom

this

pipe!

before!

Al’s
and
peaci!

the national joy smoke

from bite and parch (cut
out by our exclusive pat-
ented process) are a reve-
lation to the man who never
could get acquainted with a
P, A. has made a
pipe a thing of joy to four
men where one was smoked

Ever roll up a cigarette
with Prince Albert? Man,
man —but you’ve got a
party coming your way!
Talk about a cigarette
smoke; we tell you it’s a

cut il

I CRIMP:
1| |LONG BURNING PIPE AND !
JUICIGARETTE YOBACCO /|,

Prince Albart is
sold in toppy red
bags, tidy red tins,
handsome poun
and half pound tin
humidors and inthe
und crystal glass
ﬁnumldor with
sponge moistenar
top.
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on-. a
N?C. b
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unhappy, neglected; she had devel:
oped through suffering a certaln timld-
Ity that was ulmost a shriuking, a
certain shy clinging to what was kind
and good.

Her happlnena here was an hourly
delight to both Allx and himself, She
seemed to flower softly; every day
of the simple forest life brought her
new inter«st, new energy, new bloom,
8he 0 Alix washed thelr halr agnln,
dammed the creek agaln, tramped and
sang duets again. Sometimes they

cooked, often they went Into the old
senseless spasms of lnughler at noth-
Ing, or almost nothing,

One evening, when iIn the gitting
room there was no other llght than
that ef the fire that a damp Juiy eve-
ning made pleasant, about a week
after her arrival, Cherry spoke for
the flrst time of Martin., She had
had a long letter from him that aay,
ten pages written In a flowilng hand
on ten pages of the llned paper of a
cheap hotel, with a little c¢ut of the
bullding standing boldly agailnst a
mackerel sky at the top of ench puge.
He was well, he had some of his din-
ners at the hotel, but llved at home;
he had been playing a little poker and
was luckier than ever. Tle wns look-
Ing Into a proposition in Durango,
Mexlco, and would let her know how
It punned out,

Peter hind been playlng the plano
lazlly when the letter was tossed to
Cherry by Alix, who usunlly drove
into the village every morning after
breakfnst for marketing and the mnll
He had seen Cherry glance through
it, seen the Uttle distasteful move-
ment of the muscles about her nose,
and seen her put It carelessly under
a candlestick on the mantel for Inter
conslderation, At luncheon she had
referred to it, and now It evidently
had caused her to be thoughtful and
a llttle troubled,

“Mart may go to Mexlicol” she sald,
presently, with a slgh,

“To slay?' Peter asked, qulckly,

Cherry shrugged.

““Ag much as he stays anywherel”
she answered, drily.

“H'm| Does that menn you?" Allx
asked.

“I suppose that's the plan,” Cherry
said, lifelessly. “He says he'll want
me to jfoin him about the mliddle of
August.”

“Oh, help!" Allx sald, disgustedly,

Chorry was sllent a few minutes,
and Peter smoked with hig eyes on the
fire.

“Ift——"Cherry sald pregently, “If
I get my wmoney I'll have enough to
Ilve on, won't I, Peter?’

. "¥ou'll have about forty thousand

dollars—yes, ut five per cent you ceuld !

live on that, Especlally it you llved
here In the valley," Peter answered,
after some thought,

“Then I want you to know," Cherry
went on quletly, with sudden senrlet
in her cheeks, “that I'm going to tell
Martin T think we have tried it long
enough I"

Peter looked gravely at her, sober-
1y nodded, and resumed his study of
the fire. But Alix spoke i1 brisk pro-
test,

“Trled it! You mean tried mar-
rilage! But one doesn't try marriagel
It's a fact. It's llke the color of your
eyea." :

“Allx,"” the little slster pleaded eager-
ly, “you don't know what it ls—you
don't know what It 1sl Always meeting
people I don't llke; always living In
places I hate; always feellng that my
own self |s being smothered and lost
and shrunk; always llstening to Mart
complaining and eritlcizing people—"

Peter [nterrupted seriously:

“I'll go this far, Cherry. Lloyd mar-
rled you too young."”
“Oh, far too youngl" she agreed

quickly. “The thing I—I cun't think
of, she sald, '8 how young I was—
only a little girl. I knew nothing;
I wasn't rendy to be anybody's wife[”

Something in the polgnant sorrow of
her tone went straight to their hearts,
and for the flrst time Peter had an
idea of the real suffering she had
borne,

“If I had a child, even, or if Martin
needed me,"” Cherry sald, “then It
might be different! But I'm only a
burden to hlm—"

“Hls letter doesn’t sound as If he
thought of you as n burden,” Allx sug-
gested mlildly,

“Ah, well, the minute I leave him
he has a different tone,” Cherry ex-
plained, and Peter sald, with a glance
almost of surprise at hia wife:

“It's an awfully difileult position for
a womnan of any pride, dear|"

Allx, kneellng to ndjust the fire, as
she was consinntly tempted to do, met
his look and lald n soot-streaked hand
on hls knee,

“Pete, dearest, of course it 1s!
But—"" ail Allx looked doubtilly from
one to the other— "“bhut divoree I1s a
hateful thing!" she added, shaking her
head, “It--it never seems to me jus-
tifiahle " _

“Divoree I8 an Inatitution,” Peter
sald. “"You mnay not llke It any more
than you llke prisons or madhonses;
it has Its uses"

“T'eople get divorces every day!”
Cherry added,  “Isn't divoree better
than lving along in marrlage—swlithout
love?"

"Oh, lovel"™ Allx sald scornfully,
“Love 18 just another name for pas-
slon and selfishness and laziness, half
the tlme!™
“You cnn say that, becnuse yours

DODSON'S LIVER TONE
INSTEAD OF CALOMEL.

Calomel is quicksilver., It attacks
the bones and paralyzes the liver
Your dealer %ells each bottle of
pleasant, harmless ‘‘Dodson’s Liver
Tone" wunder an {ronclad, money-
back guarantee that It will regulate
the liver, stomach and bowels better
than calomel, without sickening or
sallvating you—15 million bottles
gold.—adyv.

s one of the happy marringes,” Cher-
ry snid. "It might be very different—
It Peter woeren't PPeter !

Ag she sald hls name she sent him
her trusting smile; her blue eyes shone
with affection, and the exqulsite curve
of her mouth deepened, Peter smlled
back, and looked away In a little con-
ruslon,

“I ean’t Imagine the elrcumstances
under which T shouldn't love you and
Peter!™  Allx summnrized It, triumph-
nntly,

“And Martin?" Peter asked.

“Ah, well; I didn't marry Martini®
tis wife reminded him qulekly, *T
dldn’t promise to love and honor Mar-
tin in eickness and health; for richer
for ponrer; for better, for worse—hy
ieorge!”  Allx Interrupted herself, In
her hoylzh way, “those are terrific
words,  on know. And a promlse ls
a promise!”

“And even for infldelity yoa don't

belleve people ought to seperate?’
Cherry nasked,

"“"Nongense |" Peter sald,

“But you snld—that Martin never—**

“No, I'm not speaking of Martin
now "
“Well, wouldn't that come under

‘worser'?" Alix asked.

“But, my chlld,” Peter expostulated
kindly, *“My dear benighted wife—
there Is such a thing s a soul—a mind
—a personality! To be tled to a—
well, toa coarsening Influence day after
day Is llving death! It Is worse than
any bodlly discomfort—"

“I don't see It!" Allx persisted, "I
think there’'s n lot of nonsense talked
about the fammy oncompreezy—but It
seems to me that If you have a home
and menals and books and friends and
the country to walk In, you—"

“Oh, heavens, Allx; you don't know
what yon're talking about!” Cherry
interrupted her hmpatlently, *“Some-
times T think your marrlage s ns—
08 queecr as my own,"

[ ] L] L) - L] L] L] [ ]

Nothlng more was snld for several
days upon the subject of a possible
divorce. One afternoon Peter crossed
the porch, tired and hot, and found
everythlng apparently deserted, lle
dropped Into a chale, and wnas still
breathless from the rapld cllmb up-
b, when stray notes from the plano
renched his enrs; a chord, a carefully
played bit of bass; then a chord agaln,
Then slowly, but with dalnty acenracy
and even feeling, Cherry began to play
a strange little study of Schumann,
Peter knew It wns Cherry, because
AllX's touch was always firm and sure;
more than that, he himself had played
this game bit no longer ago than last
i ht, and he remembered now that
Clierry had asked him just what It
wns,

He experienced a sudden and pleas-
Ing emotion ; he dld not stop to analyze
It. But he had been ruffled In spirit
a moment before; Allx had known he
wad to come on thlg traln and had not
met hlm with the car; and while he
really dld not mind the walk up, he
digliked the feellng that they had en-
tirely forgotten him,

Presently there was silence; then
Cherry trled another little study and
finigshed {t, and the hot summer still.
ness relgned agaln,

With a sense that he had been doz.
ing, if only for a few minutes, Peter
opened his eyes, Framed In the cabin
doorway, poised llke a butterfly agalinst
the dark background of the room,
8tood Cherry, He knew that she had,

been !h;dil;; so for gome time, for a

full. mipute: perhaps more.

They looked at each other in a sl-
lence that grow more and more awk-
ward by great plunges. Peter had

D
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They Looked at Each Other |In

Silence,

time to wish thnt he had kept his eyes
shut; to wish that he hond smiled when
he first saw her-——he could not have
forced himself to smlle now—to won-
der how they were ever to spenk—
where they were rushing—rushing—
rushing—nhefore <he turned noiselessly
and vanished ifnto the dim room,

Peter Iay there, and his  heart
pounded, A moment ago he had been
a tired man, fretted because his wife
forgol to meet him; now there was
something new In the world, And rap-
idly all the world became only o hack-
ground, only a setiing, for thls extra-
ordinary sensatlon. The hills heyond
still swam In the hot sunlight, the
mounialn rose Into the blue, but the
light that changes all lfe lay over
them for Peter.

He sald to hlmself that It was awk-
ward—he did not know how he could
enter that door and talk to Cherry.
And yet he knew that that meeting
of Cherry, that the common exchange
of words and glances, that the dally
trifilng encounters with Cherry were
all polgnantly significant now,

He felt no lmpulse toward hurry.
He mlght slt on hls porch aneotber
hour, might saunter off toward the
creek. It mattered nothing; the hour
waa steadily approaching when she
must reappear.

Allx drove In, full of animated apol-
ogles. She managed the car far bet-
ter than he, and no thought of an ace
clident had troubled him,

The evening was warm, one of the
two" or three warm evenings that
marked the helght of summer even
In .the high valley. There was not
a breath of alr In the garden; roses
and wallflowers stood erect In a sort
of luminous enchantment, Meonlight
sank through the low twisted branches
of tho nuar-by oaks and fell tangled
with black and lncy shade through
the porch rose vine.

Allx Bat on the porch rcail, every
Une of crisp skirt and bralded hend
revealed as If by daylight, but Cher-
ry's pale striped gown was only a
gllmmer In the deepest shade of tiie
vine, Peter, smoking, sat where he
could not but see her; they had hard-
ly looked at each other directly since
the long, strange look of this after-
noon; they had exchanged hardly a
word.

“Town tomorrow, Pete?' Allx sald,
after a sllence during which she had
locked her arms behind her head,
stared stralght above her at the path
the moon was making through faint
stars, and yanwned., ‘“I've got to go In
to & meeting of the hospital bonrd.
Good night, beloveds., I'm dead, Don't
sit ‘out here mooning with Pete all
night, Cerlsge!”

Peter sald to himself that now Cher-
ry would go, too, but as the screen
door banged lightly after Alix, and the
dull gllmmer of Cherry's striped gown
did not move In the soft shadow, a
sudden reluctance and distuste selzed
him. He bhad been subconsciously
aware of her all alternoon; he had
known a dellclous warmth and stir
at his heart that he had not analyzed,
it Indeed It could be analyzed. Now
suddenly he did not wunt the beauty
and gloom and charm of thuat feeling
touched, His heart began to beat
heavily again, and he knew that he
must stop the unavalling game now,

But he had not reckoned on Cherry,
She twisted In her chalr, and he heard
a child's long, happy sigh,

"Oh, so am I tired, too!” she
breathed, reluctantly. "I hate to
leave It—but I've been almost asleep
for half an hour! You can have all
the moonlight there is, Peter)” Her
white figure fluttered toward the door,
“Good night!" ghe snld, drooplng her
little head to choke a yawn. A mo-
ment later he heard her laughing with
Allx,

‘You fool-—you fool—you fool!" Pe-
ter sald to himself, and he felt an
emotlon llke shame, a lttle real com-
punction that he could so utterly mls-
read her Innocence, He felt it not
ouly wrong In Lim, but somehow staln-
lug and hurtful to her,

(To be Continued)
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To Cure a Cold in One Day
Tk HYATINE BRGMO QUININE (T
&0
Cold, ' E. W, GROVE'S algtature o onchivor Sa
It there are only two eclipses In a
year, both will be solar.
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Hewlett C. Sullivan and Batley Tur-
ner Killed at Rockdale, Texas.

Anderson, Sept, 4.1—George W.
Sullivan, of Wllllamston, received
several messages to-day from Rock-
dale, Texas, concernig the drowning
of his son, Hewlett Chiles Sulllvan.
The mayor of Rockdale sent one in
which it was stated that there was
no hope of finding My, Sulllvan alive,
and that all efforts were being made
to find the body of Mr. Sullivan and
his partner, Bailey Turner, and that
300 volunte:r workers aro looking
for the bodies of the young men.

My, Sulllvan was 42 years of age,
and had been In Teoxas for seven
years. He was with the Anderson
Cansh Grocery of this city as book-
keeper for several years aftor his
graduwtion from  Wofford College.
Mr, Turner was a son of Dr, Turner,
of Spartanburg, and the two young
men wero clnsmnatus.

Mr, Turner went West after lenv-
ing school and made such success In
ranching that he sent for his former
classmate to come and share in his
good fortune, When young studenis
Mpe, Sullivan is spid Lo have assisted
Mr, Turner in his lessons, and was
a friend to him in many ways, Mr,
Turner having an impediment in his
speceh the assistance of his friced
in college was invalnable, and (s
kindness was never forgetlen by N,
Turner, and whoen foviune smiled on
lim  he remembered this kindnoess
end made Mr. Sullivan his pariner,
Neither of the young men was mau-
ried,

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

i

Take Aspirin only as told In each
package of genuine Bayer Tablets of
Asplrin, Then you will be following
the directions and dosage worked out
by physiclans during 21 years, and
proved safe by millions, Take no
chances with substitutes, If you see
the bayer Cross on tablets, you can
take them wlithout fear for colds,
headache, neuraigia, rheumatism,
earache, toothache, lumbago and for
pain, Handy tin boxes of twelve tab-
lots cost few cents. Drugglsts also
sell larger packages, Aspirin is the
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of
Monoaceticacidester of Salieylicacid.
—adv,
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U, S. IS AFTER THE PPOT OF GOLD
Will Proceed at Once to Have Mrs,
Bergdoll Comply with Orders,

Washington, Sept. 16.—The gov-
ernment Is golng after the famous
Bergdoll “pot of gold."”

Thomas W. Miller, allen property
custodian, announced to-day thal a
complaint had been prepared de-
manding of Mra, Kmma C. Bergdoll,
mother of Grover Cleveland Berg-
doll, as attorney in faet for her son,
all property In which he held any
interest, Including gold coin talen
from the treasury before the drafi
evader escaped from Fedgral author-
itles and fled to Germany. It Is ox-
pected that the complaint will be
filed to-day In the Federal District
Court at Philadelphia,

Demand was made on Mrs, Derg-
doll last May for delivery of all pro-
perty belonging to her son In which
he had any interest, Mr, Miller sald,
but despite vepeated ex.ensions of
time allowed Mrs, Bergdoll the pro-
perty had not been turned over o
the government. ‘This, he added,
made it necessary to take the action
planned, *

“Al the time of seizure," sald AMr,
Millor, “Mrs. Bergdo!l had not bheen
sentenced, asg a result of her trial
for alding and abetting the escape
of her son, and for conspiracy to
evade the draft. She was also under
examination by the special committee
of Congress, which hag ginee ‘miade
its report, and it was felt by the cus-
todian's office that, under these clr-
cumstances, they should boe lenlent
at that time in insisting apon imme-
diate complinnce by Mrs, DPergdoll
with the demands of the government,
Under the terms of the peace resolu-
tion, signed by the President on July
2d, all demands made before that
date by the allen property custodion
in accordance with the law, are en-
forceabla,

“It is our Intentlon to insist on
Mrs, Bergdoll's compliance with the
terms of the trading with the enemy
act, and In accordance with our de-
mands made thereunder. We are
prepared to go to the full extent of
‘the law In causing her to do so if it
becomes necessary.' The Department
of Justlce Is alding us, through the
United States Dlstriect Attorney in
Philadelphia, and as in our orlginal
gelzure last May, we will proceed

vigorously, but fairly,”

SOUTH CAROLINIANS LOST LIVES | KIRBY, FOX AND GAPPINS TO DI

On Oct, 21—Tound Guilty of Murder
in st Degree at Lexington,

Lexington, Sept. 14,—C. 0. I'ox,
8. J. Kirby and Jesse Gappins, con-
victed munlerers of Willlam Brazell,
19-year-old Columbia taxi driver,
were Tuesday afternoon senlonced
by Judge Thomas S. Sease to die in
the electric chair on Friday, Oct. 21,
between the hours of 10 o'clock in
the morning and 2 o'clock In the af-
ternoon, The verdict in the ease of
Kirby was resached In 35 wminutes,
being returned before noon, while
the case of IFox and Gappins, tried
Jointly, was declded after the jury
had deliberated 40 minutes, thia
verdlet being returned at 5.14 o'clock
sharp.

Brazell was killod by the . three
men early on Lhe morning of Aug. §
it the road near Leesville, in Lex-
Ington county, on an automobile trip
for which they had engaged the taxl
driver,

The three cordemned men weoro
roturned to the State penltentiary
to be placed in the death coll imme-
dintely on adjournment of court, the
trip to the capltal being made with-
oul incident in automobiles,: They
have heen kept in the Siate prison
during the teial, belng brought from
Loxinglon each evning amd returned
in the morning.,

No notices of appeal were filed by
the counsel appointed by the presid-
ing judge to defeud the men, who
were without lnwyers,  Mres, Kivhy,
however, said that she would appeal
to Governer Cooper (o commute her
hushand’s sentence on the ground
that he is mentally unbalanced, duo
o an Injury to his skall, and to a
protracted illness,

The Lthree men heard the verdiets
of the two juries with practically ne
show of emotion. Gappins and Kirhy
oxhibited n few sgns of nervousness,
but Fox literally did not bat an eye-
lash as he stood facing the judge,
apparently entirely unconcerned.

Mrs. Kirby, who wilth her 11-year-
old duughter, sal through the enlire
session to-day, fainted when sentence
was pronounced upon her hushband
after having broken down when the
verdict was read. The mother and
sister of Gappinsg wero also present
at the greater part of the hearing,
Mrs. Gappins being at the verge of
collapse throughout the taking of
testimony in her son's caso, hreaking
down completely during Solleltor T,
0. Callison's address to the jury.
Mrs. Gappins and her daughter left .
the court room when the jury re-
tired, going to an ante room, where
later she was told of the verdict and
sentence. She was still in tears when
she was escorted to an automobile,
leaving for her home in Columbia,
Gappins’ wife attended the morning
session, listening to the evidence ap-
parently unconcerned, J. 8. IFFox, the
tather of FFox, defendant in the rase,
was also present throughout the
trial,

Court was reconvened thls morn-
Ing with Kirby still on the stand, ad-
mitting on cross examination that
he, with IFox and Gappins, had iured
the transfer driver to his death. The
case went to the jury at 10,456 o'clork
and the verdict of gullty was return-
ed after 36 minutes' dellberation,

Two minuter after the first cage
had been concluded the trial of Fox
and Gappins was begun, bhoth de-
fendants testifying in their own be-
half, Tox, speaking In a dull but
clear monotone, recounted the grue-
some detalls of the murder, showing
no emotion.
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No Worms in a Healthy Child

All chlldren troubled with Worms have an un-
healthy color, which Indleates poor blood, and as a
rule, thero Is more orless stomach disturbance.
GROVE'S TASTELESS CHILL TONIC glven regu-
larly for two or three wecks will enrich thoe blood,
Improve the digestion, and actas a generalStrength-
ening Tonleto the whole system., Naturo will then
throw off or dispel the worma, and the Child willbe
in perfect health, Pleasant to take, 60c per bottle.

wWomen Could Do Well Preaching.

Chicago, Sept. 15.—I1f there wero
more women preachers in the pulpity
there would be more men in the
chupches, Miss M, Madeline South-
ard, president of the International
Association of Women Preachers,
told membars of that organlzation
al their convention here, Miss South-
ard accused men of “femininizing
the ehureh,"”

Quoting Frances Willard, she said:
“Men have been preaching for two
thousand years, and the large ma-
jority of their converts have been
women, Suppose that women should
share the preaching power, would
not the majority of thelr converts
bo women?"

Rub-My-Tism 1s a powerful Anti-
septic, Cures Infected cuts, old soves,
totter, otc.—adv,
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Only three patents were granted
in the Unlited States in the flrst year
of the operation of the patent office,
1790,

———— — ————
The Saracen war in Spain and
France lasted 782 years.



