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™o MuvcH For Him.—The proprietor

of a tanyard bullt a stand on one of
the main streets of a Virginia town
for the purpose of selling leather and
buying new hides.

When he had completed the building
he considered for a long time what
sort of sign to put up to attract atten-
tion to the new establishment. Finally
a happy thought struck him. He bored
an auger hole through the doorpost
and stuck a calf's tail into it with the
tufted end outside.

After a while he saw a solemn-
faced man standing near the door
looking at the sign, his eyes in a round,
meditative stare behind his spectacles.
The tanner watched him a minute, then
stepped out and addressed him.

“Good morning, sir,” he said.

“Morning,” sald the other,
taking his eyes off the sign.

“Want to buy leather?’ asked the
tanner.

“No.”

“Got any hides to sell?”

“NO."

“Are you a farmer?"”

*No." -

“Merchant?”

“NO'N ~

“Lawyer?"

lwo.‘t

“Doctor?"

uNo’!l

“What are you, then?"

“I'm a philosopher. I've been
standing here for an hour trying to
figure how that calf got through that
auger hole.”—Chicago News.

T R e B

“Ovr oF SiGHT."—When the late
Mark Hanna was running the Repub-
lican national campaign in 1896, in
New York, says Leslie’s Weekly, he
was bored by a politician who en-
deavored to make the chairman from
Ohio see everything In a rosy way by
relating anecdotes without much

without

point.
“You remind me of an English-
man,” s=ald the senator, “who was

walking wup Fifth avenue with an
American gifted with a vocabulary
of slang. A handsomely dressed
young woman passed and the Amer-
fean exclaimed, ‘She Is out of sight.'
The Englishman was nonplused, but
when it was explained that ‘out of
sight meant stunning or beautifully
dressed, he declared it was deuced
clever, don't you know. Soon after-
ward the Englishman met a fellow-
countryman, and they went up
Broadway together. An elegantly
attired woman passed them.

“‘By Jove! she Is not there!" ex-
claimed the Englishman who had
been taught slang.

“‘But she_ is there, old boy; where
are your eyes?' asked the other.

“*Oh, I mean she can not be seen.’

“YI see her all right; are you
blind ?*

“Strange,” sald the slang-taught
Englishman; ‘when that American

used a clever phrase it was funny

and apropos, but when I use It I am

thought stupid and blind." "
— A s

RESTRAINED RaAcE—"In a match
game, in an argument, in everything,”
sald Walter J. Travis, the famous gol-
fer, “it pays to keep cool. No matter
how greatly you may be exasperated,
you will make out better if you res-
train your rage.

“There was once & man who saw a
waliter in a fashionable restaurant spill
a tureen of tomato soup all over a
young woman's white gown.

“The young woman Instead of flying
into a passion, smiled. She said It
didn't matter. She continued to eat
and to talk as though nothing had hap-
pened.”

“This so impressed the man that he
got an introduction to the young wo-
man, proposed to her at the end of a
month or so and was accepted.

“Some time after the marriage he
spoke of the tomato soup accident.

“‘ shall never forget it sald the
bride.

“*“Your conduct,’ sald the man,
‘caused me to determine to marry you
if you would have me.’

“She smiled. .

“‘I remember,’ she sald, ‘that I did
behave very well at the time, but I
wish you could have seen the marks
of my teeth on the bedstead that
night.' "—New York Tribune.

_— .-

HaArD TO CaTcH UP.—Two Silesians,
seated In a mueic hall, began to ar-
gue about the music of Wa.f;ner,
The argument as it progressed grew
heated. The upshot was that the
younger challenged the older Sileslan
to a duel

But the older Silesian declined to

fight.
“No, no,” he sald. “I refuse to
meet you. The risks are not equal

Yau, you see, are a bachelor, where-
as I am a married man with three
children. T'll tell you what to do.
Go get married and walt until your
family Is as large as mine. Then,
when our risks are alike, come and
challenge me again.”

The younger man complled. He
married. Three years passed and
one day three years later he went,
accompanied by a nursemald, to his
opponent’s home,

“Here I am,” he sald flercely. “My

wife is at home. In this coach are
my three children. Now for the
duel.”

But the older man shook his head.

“Not yet awhile,” he said. “1 have
five now.”

—_—e—— —

AN EcHo ALARM-CLOCK.—Presi-
dent Murphy of the Chicago National
league club told at a baseball dinner
a remarkable echo story.

“There was a man,” he began,
“who had a country house In the
Catskills. He was showing a visitor
over his grounds one day, and coming
to a hilly place, he said:

““There's a remarkable echo here.
If you stand under that rock and shout,
the echo answers four distinct times,
with an interval of several minutes be-
tween each answer.’

“But the visitor was not at all im-
pressed. He said, with a loud laugh:

“*You ought to hear the echo at
my place at Sunapee. Before getting
into bed at night I stick my head
out of the window and shout, ‘Time
to get up, Willlam!" and the echo
wakes me at 7 o'clock sharp the next
morning.' "

e
&2 1 used to know Mr. Sneeker
who was with your firm. 1 under-
stand he is a tried and trusted em-
ployee—"

“He was trusted, yes, and he'll be
tried, too, if we're fortunate enough to
catch him.”

— >
A4 Mrs. McCall—1 notice you
haven't the same woman now, Did

you discharge her?

Mrs. O'Bull—O! yes, sure 1 had to.
So many pleces used to come home
from the wash missin’.

IN COUNTIES ADJOINING.

News and Comment Clipped From
Neighboring Exchanges.
LANCASTER.

News, August 28: A mad dog was
killed last Friday on Mr. William
Vick's place, a few miles above town,
by Messrs. Samuel Hinson and John
Everall.
dog Dbefore it was killed...... Miss
Belle Chambers of York, is visiting
her sister, Mrs. R. E. Allison......
Dr. J. B. Allison of York, has been
spending a few days with his brother,
Col. R. E. Allison, who has not been
well recently. The colonel’s many
friends will be pleased to learn that
he has been improving for the last
day or two...... Mrs. L. C. Harrison
and little daughter, Miss Mab, who
have been spending the summer with
relatives In Georgia, returned home
last Saturday...... Mr. M. Y. Cauth-
en and Miss Ada Powers daughter of
Mr. S. L. Powers, were married last
week at the residence of Mr. J. 8. L.
Barton, by the Rev., David Hucks.
Immediately after the wedding they
boarded the train for Columbia and
Charleston...... Mr. R. 8. Perry, an
aged Confederate veteran and one of
the county’s most highly esteemed
citizens of the Cedar Creek section,
died last Sunday. He was eighty-four
vears, seven months and two days
old. He was a man of marked up-
rightness of character and enjoyed
the confidence of all who knew him.
He was a member of company I,
Twelfth South Carolina regiment and

made & good soldier.

CHESTER. .
Lantern, August 28: Miss Cora
Dodds of Armenia, and Mr. John Mel-
ton of Wilksburg, were married Au-
gust 4, 1906. The ceremony was per-
formed' by Magistrate Asa Darby....
Miss Annle Wilson of Heath, and Mr.
I"rank Gaston of Rodman, were mar-
rled Tuesday, August 21, 1906. The
ceremony was performed by Rev. C.
P. Carter....... Miss Mattie Smith of
Ebenezer, York county, is the guest of
Miss Leckie...... Miss Sallle McDon-
ald of Sumter, spent from Friday until
yesterday morning with Misses Emily
and Mattie Graham, on her way to
Charlotte and New York....... Mr. M.
W. Bobo and two children of Galnes-
ville, Ga., who had been visiting his
father-in-law, Mr. W. McG. Balley,
near McConnellsville, were In the city
Saturday on their return home. Mr.
Balley brought them here through the
country...... Some one entered Mr.
Will Lee Davidson's room at Mr. J. H.
Marion’s, on Foote street, Saturday
morning between 1 and 2 o'clock. The
entrance was made through a window,
after unfastening the blinds, perhaps
with a wire. An old pistol, which was
out of use, was taken from the man-
tel and his watch from under the pil-
low, not the one he was sleeping on,
and the money, $20, was taken from his
trunk, which was locked. Mr. David-
son awoke just as the burglar was go-
ing out of the window and grabbing
his own pistol, which the burglar had
failed to find under the pillow, fired
one shot at him but he made his es-
cape in the darkness. However, when
Mr. Davidson shot he dropped the
watch but got away with the money.
Mr. Davidson has no ideg who the thief
was. On Thursday night some one
entered Mr. MecCalls pressing room,
on Gadsden street, through a window
and took three or four suits of clothes.
A boy was suspected but there was
not enough of evidence to make anar-
rest.

GASTON.

Gastonia Gazette, August 28: Mr.
and Mrs. R. J. Sifford “moved to
themselves" yesterday and will keep
house on Dallas street...... Mr. Ja-
cob Rhyne died yesterday morning
at the home of his sister, Mrs. Rhyne,
near the covered bridge, aged about
seventy years. His wife died about
a year ago. His surviving children
are Messrs. Jeff and Jasper Rhyne,
Mrs. Luther Rhyne, Mrs. John- Rhyne
and#Miss Minnle Rhyne. He will be
buried at Chapel church this morn-
ing at 11 o'clock, after services con-
ducted by Rev. John Hall......Mr.
and Mrs. J. L. Ragan, who live near
New Hope church, are called upon to
mourn the death of thelr little ten-
vear-old daughter, Annie, which oc-
curred yesterday afternoon at 6
o'‘clock. The cause of her death was
Bright's disease from which she had

been a lingering sufferer for many
months, Two brothers and two sis-
ters older than herself and two

sisters younger are left in the sadly
broken family circle. Mr. Ragan is
a brother of Messrs. G. W. and J. D.
Ragan and Mrs. J. J. Kincaid of Gas-
tonia, all of whom will probably at-
tend the funeral today...... A mar-
riage in which Yorkville, Due West
and Gastonia feel a common Interest
was that of James F. Thomson and
Miss Statia Wideman, which was cel-
ebrated so auspiciously in Due West,
8. C., last Wednesday afternoon.
The bride, a daughter of Dr. and
Mrs. J. W. Wideman, was lately the
lady principal of Linwood college
and is a lady of culture and unusual
accomplishments, who, by her tact,
graclousness, and administrative tal-
ent, was signally successful In her
official duties, pleasing alike in a
rare degree the students and the
management of that institution. Mr.
Thomson, the groom, until a year
ago the manager of the Thomson
company in Gastonia, is now at the
head of the new and thrifty dry
geods company bearing the same
name in Yorkville. Quiet, unassum-
ing straight forward, agreeable, he is
one of the best and most successful
business men to be found anywhere,

2o unwilllng Is Gastonia to relin-
quish her clalm upon him, that we
feel obliged to regard his stay in

Yorkville as a loan which that good
town must some day return. At the
wedding, which was celebrated at
the home of the bride's parents in
Due West at 1 o'clock, Mr. J. Flem
Johnson of Gastonia, was best man,
and the bride's sister, Miss Frances,
was maid of honor. The house was
lavishly decorated with flowers and
plants. A song by Miss Gertrude
Brownlee was followed by the wed-
ding march grandly rendered on the
piano. The halls and parlor were
thronged with resident and visiting
friends. The mald of honor entered
the parlor first, and was followed by
the groom and his best man. The
bride entered with her brother, Dr.
S, A. Wideman of Woodruff, who
gave her away. Amid baifks of flow-
ers, In the presence of the bright,
admiring throng, while the strains of
goft music whispered low, the cere-
mony was impressively pronounced

by Rev, 0. Y. Bonner, pastor of the
Due West Presbyterian church. The
prayver was offered by Rev., R. F.
Bradley. After congratulations were

tendered, a course of light refresh-
ments of salads, tea, and punch was
served. The bride and groom then
took their departure for New York
and other northern cities for a trip
of ten days. They were joined in
New York by Mr. and Mrs. J. L.
Bryan of Gastonia, and upon their
return will keep house at Mr. Thom-
son's present home in Yorkville. The
warmest good wishes of all their
Gastonla friends attend them.

The animal bit Mr. Vick's |

SOUTH CAROLHER Ht
THE REVOLUTION

How the Spirit of Liberty Was Kept Alive By an
Unconquerable People.

By REV. ROBERT LATHAN, D. D.

From the Yorkville Enquirer of 1876.

INSTALLMENT XXVIL

Marion and His Men.

When on the twenty-fiftth of July,
1780, General Gates joined the army
under DeKalb, on Deep river and took
command of the forces sent by congress
to assist the south, Francis Marion
was in camp. For a short time he
had been enjoying the hospitality of
DeKalb, and profiting by the conversa-
tions of that brave man and expe-
rienced soldier. Marion had with him
about twenty followers; some men and
some boys; some white and some
black. The dress of all was most un-
sightly. Their coats were nearly worn
out and the men themselves were
weather beaten. All—Marion as well
as the rest—wore a little home made
leather cap, which made them look
most ludlerous. When they rode into
DeKalb’s camp, the Continental sol-
diers raised a shout. The ragged gar-
ments, little leather cap and unprom-
ising appearance of the men filled the
camp with merriment.

When Gates took command of the
army, Marion was introduced to him,
but that proud officer seems to have
discovered nothing in Marion worthy
of his notice. Governor Rutledge of
South Carolina was also in Gates' camp
and recommended Marion, but Gates
was above being advised either with
respect to men or measures. To get
rid of Marion and his ragged men,
Gates sent them, after commencing his
march to the rear of Cornwallis, to
burn the boats on the Santee. The
diversion which Marion and his men
caused was becoming troublesome to
the officers and Marion and his men,
although they loved their country, still
were glad to be separated from com-
panions, who made no other use of
them than to make sport of them. As
an offset to this disagreeable state of
things by which Marion and his few
men were surrounded, he received an
fnvitation from the Whigs of Willlams-
burg county to come and assist them
in repelling the Inroads of the enmemy.
The- inhabitants of the region border-
ing on Kingstree knew more about
Marion than General Gates did and
they were anxious that he should be
their leader. Gates and his army
were on the march in the direction of
Camden, when Marion received this
invitation. Governor Rutledge of South
Carolina was with the army of Gates.
So soon as Rutledge heard of the re-
quest sent up by the Whigs of wil-
llamsburg, he commissioned Marion as
a brigadier general.

Let us go back and inquire what it
was that prompted these men to send
for Marion. In 1782 the year that
Marion was born, the region of country
that now bears the name of Willilams-
burg, was settled by a colony of Scotch-
Irish. These people left their native
land that they might get rid of the
onerous burdens laid upon them by the
unrighteous exactions of cruel land-
lorde and the proud and dictatorial cler-
gv of the established church. The Hu-
guenots, to which race Marion belong-
ed, were driven to America by the cruel
and relentless persecutors, who lived in
the days of Louis the Fourteenth. We
may readily conclude that the Hugue-
not settlers on the Santee, sympathiz-
ed with the Scotch-Irigsh settlers on
Black river. They lived In harmony as
neighbors and together they rushed to
the front in 1776, to drive the British
from the state. Side by side they had
fought the wild Indians;; side by side
they had fought under Moultrie in Fort
Sullivan and at Savannah; and with
General Lincoln, many of both the Hu-
guenots and Scotch-Irish, surrendered.
The reason why the people of Willlams-
burg invited Francis Marion to take
command of them, was they knew him
and had confidence in him, both as a
soldler and a patriot. That which
prompted them to organize at this pe-
rlod was this:

When Charleston was surrendered
many of the Williamsburg militia
were made prisoners. These prison-
ers were paroled and permitted to
return to their homes. Maj. John
James, the son of William James, one
of the first settlers of the township
had been sent back by Governor Rut-
ledge from Charleston to Williams-
burg, to train the militia. When
Gen. Lincoln surrendered, Maj. John
James was at his home in the neigh-
borhood of Indiantown church. Malj.
James and all those citizens of Wil-
liamsburg who were not in Charles-
ton at the time of the surrender,
were, by a proclamation issued by
the British commander, required to
take up arms In the support of the
English government. This was sim-
ply requiring them to turn out and
fight their countrymen. This procla-
mation thoroughly aroused the set-
tlers in the viclnity of Kingtree and
Indiantowh church.

At that time a British officer by
the name of Ardesolf was In com-
mand of Georgetown. The people
of Williamsburg township met and
appuinted Maj. John James to visit
Ardesolf and learn from him what
was the true Import of this royal
proclamation. James ever ready to
serve his country, mounted his horse
and rode down to Georgetown. Sus-
pecting that the interview between
himself and Ardesoif might not be of
the most pleasant character, he
took the precaution to hitch his horse
near the door. On entering the of-
fice of the British commander, he in
true Irish  style announced his
business and asked in a manly tone
of voice on what terms he and others
similarly situated with himself must
submit. Ardesoif haughtily replied,
“On no other terms than uncondi-
tional surrender.” *“But," remarked
Maj. James, “will we not be allowed
to remain at home in peace and
quiet?" *No,” replied Ardesoif, “you
have rebelled against your king and
you ought to be hung like dogs; but
his majesty is merciful and he pro-
poses to pardon all your past offences,
on the eondition that you take up arms
and fight for his cause.”” Both James
Ardesoif were by this time
enraged. Both rose to
their feet. Ardesoif's hand was on
his sword. James was unarmed, but
he took hold of the chair on which
he had been sitting, and with It be-
tween him and Ardesolf, he gently
gave back in the direction of the
door, near which his horse stood
hitched. Ardesolf cautiously followed.
On reaching the door James with a

and
thoroughly

men whom I represent will never
submit to any such conditions.” Ar-
desolf swore like a flend and threat-
ened vengeance upon him and the
rebels whom he represented.

So soon as James declared that
neither he nor his friends would sub-
mit to unconditional surrender, he
leaped out of the door, mounted his
horse and dashed away to Indian-
town church. His course was ap-
proved by his neighbors and three
cavalry companies were ralsed to de-
fend the country against the British.
The captains of these three com-
panies were John James, Henry
Mouzon and John Macaulay. In
this community there was at the
time, a company commanded by
Willlam MecCottry. These companies
were organized perhaps in July.

So soon &s the British learned that
the people of Williamsburg were
still in a state of rebellion, Lieuten-
ant Banastre Tarleton was sent
from Charleston to kill in the bud,
the patriotism of the Scotch-Irish of
Willlamsburg. On the 6éth of Au-
gust, Tarleton crossed the Santee at
Lenud's ferry and pushed on, crossed
Black river a short distance below
Kingtree. Maj. James was on
Lynche's creek. He sent McCottry to
Kingstree, but Tarleton was gone be-
fore McCottry's arrival. It seems
that a rumor was afloat in the coun-
try that Col. Washington with a
large cavalry force, would soon be
in the Willlamsburg region. Tarle-
ton took advantage of this rumor
and passed himself off as Col. Wash-
ington and completely decelved the
people.

From Kingtree he set out in Amer-
fcan uniform for Camden to join the
army at that point. James Bradley,
one of the first settlers of the coun-
try and at that time a venerable old
man, was fooled by Tarleton’s Amer-
fcan uniform. Tarleton told the pa-
trlarch that he was Col. Washington
and that he was seeking an opportu-
nity to attack the British. Mr.
Bradley who was & man of influence
and had a perfect knowledge of ev-
erything connected with the immedi-
ate country, told in the simplicity of
his heart and innocence of his soul,
everything he knew. Tarleton pre-
tending to be Col. Washington pre-
vailed upon the old man to act as
his gulde across the swamps of
Black river. When Tarleton had ac-
complished all he desired, he threw
off his disguise and avowed himself
as Tarleton.

No man can approve of such an
act. It was mean and Inhuman.
James Bradley was put in irons and
taken to Camden. For some diabol-
ical purpose, he was, frequently dur-
ing his long conflnement at Camden
taken out to witness the barbarous
execution of his countrymen and of-
ten was the threat made that his
time would be next. To the honor
of the old man he ever replied: I
am ready at any time to die for my
country.” In May, 1781, James
Bradley was released; but he bore
the marks of the irons upon his legs
to his grave,

On his march from Kingtree to
Camden, Tarleton burnt and de-
stroyed everything In his way. All
the houses on the plantation of Capt.
Henry Mouzon together with their
contents, were burnt to ashes. The
house of James Bradley was also
burnt as well as the houses of Wil-
liam and Edward Plowden.

These acts of cruelty prompted
the three companies organized In
July and McCottry's company, to send
for Francls Marion. The largest of
these four companies was McCottry's
and it contained only seventy-five
men, when organized before the fall
of Charleston. These four compa-
nies, together with some twenty-five
or thirty men and boys with Marion
when he was commissioned briga-
dier general, constituted what was
known as “Marion’s Brigade.” We
must not confound Marion's brigade
with Marlon's regiment. The latter
consisted of nine hundred companles
and ceased to exist on the fall of
Charleston.

After parting with Gates' army at
some point between Deep river and
Camden, General Marion hastened to
the region between Camden and
Charleston, With that zeal and energy
for which he was noted during all his
life, he began the work of destroying
the boats upon the rivers. The object
of this destruction as stated before
was to prevent Cornwallis from re-
treating to Charleston. Gates calcu-
lated on nothing less than the complete
extermination of all the British troops
in the reglon of Camden.

So soon as It was learned that Mar-
fon was on the Santee the Whigs
flocked to him. The four Willlamsburg
companies were all mounted and sent
under command of Col. Peter Horry
into the region of country around
Georgetown. General Marion with a
few men directed his course towards
the upper Santee.

On the 17th of August, he heard of
Gates' defeat at Gum Swamp on the
day before. The news of this defeat
was carefully concealed by Marion
from his men, lest it might make the
already sad, sadder. That night his
scouts brought him information that
a large British force, with a considera-
ble number of prisoners were in the
nelghborhood of Nelson's ferry. This
was just what Marion desired. He
wanted to do something to revive the
spirits of his men. The fact of Gates'
defeat, he knew they would soon learn
and under no more favorable circum-
stances could this fact be learned than
when releasing those who had been
captured by the enemy. Mo doubt
Marion had another object In view.
Most naturally would he conclude that
the prisoners when released, would
join his little band and render good
service to their country. In this fond
hope, as we will see he was disappoint-
ed.

No sooner had he learned that a Brit-
ish force was in striking distance, than
he set about making preparations for
attacking'll. Nelson's ferry Is on the
Santee near the corner of Orangeburg,
Sumter and Charleston counties. It is
about thirty-five miles from Kingstree;
about the same distance from Sumter-
ville and fifty or sixty miles from
Charleston.

About sun down, on the evening of
the 19th of August, the British guard

defiant look sald: *“Sir, the gentle-

in charge of one hundred and fifty pris-

oners who had been captured in the
late battle near Camden, crossed the
Santee at Nelson's ferry. They halted
for the purpose of spending the
night at what was called the
“Blue House.” The party had no idea
that they were In any danger and the
early part of the night was spent in
singing comic songs and drinking ap-
ple brandy. Late in the night, over-
come with fatigue and full of apple
brandy, the British sunk into silence.
Only a small detachment was left to
watch the American prisoners.

Marion and his men pretending to
be a party of loyalists on thelr way to
join the British, crossed the river be-
tween midnight and day. Col. Hugh
Horry with sixteen brave and daring
men was detached and sent to occupy
the road in front of the British. The
plan was to begin the attack just at
dawn of day—Horry in front and Mar-
fon in the rear. The surprise was not
complete but the victory was. On ap-
proaching the “Blue House,” the senti-
nels In front of the house fired upon
the Americans and ran into the house.
Both Marion and Horry pursued them
and in a moment the whole party was
surrounded. The British and Torles
panic stricken, ren In every direction.
Nineteen British regulars and two
Torles were taken prisoners; three
were killed. One captain and also a
subaltern were also captured. The
spoils were a wagon loaded with sup-
plies, and one hundred and fifty pris-
oners released. Marion’s loss was'com-
paratively nothing—one man killed
and Capt. Benson wounded slightly on
the head.

The recaptured prisoners were most-
ly Continentals of the Maryland line.
These were part of the men, who only
a few weeks before, had made all sorts
of sport of Marion and his ragged
men. Marion offered to take these li-
berated prisoners into his brigade, but
strange and ungrateful as it may ap-
pear, only two, possibly three, could be
induced to join the ranks of the man
who had liberated them. They were
complctely - demoralized. They said
their country’'s cause was hopeless and
they were unwilling again to risk their
lives In freedom’s cause,

TO BE OONTINUED.

OLD TALE RETOLD.
The Case of the Little Red Hen Who
Would.

In the good old once-upon-a-time
there was a littlé red hen who was
very Industrious. One day, while
scratching about the barn door, she

found a grain of wheat, and began to

think what could be done with it. Fi-
nally, she went about asking, “who will
plant this grain of wheat?” The
rat said, “I won't; the cat said, “I
won't;” the dog sald, “I won't;" the
duck said, “I won't;” and the pig sald,
“T wont:"

Do you think that the lttle hen was
discouraged? Not at all. She simply
sald, "I will, then,” and proceeded to
plant it. Then, when the wheat grew,
she asked, “Who will harvest this
wheat?’ the rat said, “I won't;"” the
cat sald, “I won't;” the dog sald, “I
won't;” the duck sald, “I won'i;” the
plg said, “I wont;"” Very well, then,”
sald the little red hen, “I will harvest
it myself.”

But the task was not over. BSaid
the little red hen, “Who will take this
wheat to mill? The rat sald, “I
won't:” the cat sald, “I won't;” the
dog said, “I won't;” the duck said,
“I won't;” the pig said, “I won't.”
Whereupon the little red hen wasted
no more words, but went to the mill
alone. When she had the flour, she
sald, “Who will make this flour into
bread?’ The rat sald, “I won't"; the
cat said, “I won't;” the dog sald, "I
“I won't;” the duck said, “I won't;"
the pig sald, “I won't.” “Then I will,”
said the little red hen.

All undiscouraged, she gave the
others a final chance. “Who will bake
this bread?” The rat sald, “I won't;"
the cat sald, "I won't;” the dog sald,
“I won't;"” the duck said, “I won't;"
the plg sald, “I won't,” and the little
red hen =ald, “Then, I will."

The bread being ready to be eaten,
the hen ask, “Who will eat this bread?”
The rat saild, “I will;” the cat said, “1
will;” the dog sald, “I will;” the duck
sald, “I will’ and the pig sald, “T will.”
“No you. won't” sald the little red
hen, “for I am going to eat it myself.”
And she took the loaf of bread and ran
away with it

In the good old once upon-a-time,
there lived in a certain town a great
many men who were anxious to suc-
ceed Iin business, and to make a great
deal of money. There was one of
them in particular who was very In-
dustrious and extremely wise. He
asked, “who In order to win success s
willing to spend a great deal of money
on advertising the fact that they have
a business?” Then, first one and then
another sald, “I won't;"” but this one
wise man sald, “T will."

After awhile, tkls man's business
began to grow, and he told the world
about it through the columns of the
newspapers. Whereupon, not belng
selfish, he wished his friends to share
in the prosperity that Iimmediately
came to him. He had more business
than he well knew what to do with.
“See,” he sald, “what advertising has
done for me; won't you advertise,
too?" One sald, "I won't;" another
said, “I won't,” and still another said,
“I won't.,”” Still, the wise man con-
tinued to advertise, and still he urged
his friends to enjoy with him this rare
good thing.

After a time, there came a dull sea-
son, and the business of the town
was not so good as it had been. In
fact, there was business enough for
only a few, and every bit of it went to
the man who advertised, the man
who was Indefatigable in advertising
in season and out of season. The oth-
ers felt very discouraged, and went to
the wise man for advice.

*] asked you to share in the przp-
aratlons necessary for making this a
profitable and wide market, and you
would not; now the profits are for me
alone to enjoy."”

e e
How WHISTLER Spiep Hmu.—C*)'8
Whistler, the famous American

painter, an artist sald at the Grolier
club In New York:

“1 knew and admired Whistler In
the early days of my career in Parls.
He lived luxuriously; I lived in a gar-
ret. Though he llked me none the
lesa for that, he did not permit any
false delicacy to keep him from jok-
ing me about my poorhouse ways.

“One day in a very shabby suit I
was strolling on the Boulevard des
Italiens when some one halled me
from the rear. I turned and saw
Whistler hastening toward me In his
tall hat and his lemon colored gloves,
waving his long black cane.

“*‘Ah, sald I, rather flattered, ‘so
you recognized me from behind, did
you, master?’

“+Yes,' sald Mr. Whistler, laughing

maliciously, ‘I spled you through a
hole in your coat.'"

COURAGE IN MAN AND WOMAN.

Stories Showing How Two Persons
Faced Great Peril.

Women display courage In their
own incomparable fashion. Typical
of woman’'s method of eéncountering
danger Is the story of the woman who
observed as she was concluding her
tollet for the night the presence of a
burglar under her bed. Without let-
ting the man know that she had per-
ceived him, this woman quletly put
on her dressing gown and knelt down
at her bedside to say her prayers.
She prayed aloud. She made her
own personal Intercessions to heaven
and then prayed for all poor sinners
living in the darkness of estrange-
ment from God, “particularly this un-
happy man lying under my bed, med-
itating the wickedness of stealing
and perhaps of murder.” This wom-
an saved the situation.

I cannot imagine a worse situation
than that of a certain steeplejack
who found himself one day at the
top of a church steeple with a mad-
man grinning Into his eyes. The mad-
man was his mate. Both men had
been at work on this steeple for many
days and had talked together while
they hung in the saddles with the ut-
most accord, but on this particular
day one of the men looked up to see
madness in the eyes of his compan-
fon. In that moment he was alone
with danger. No shout could avail.
From the street below he looked like
a splder snoozing In its web. The
roofs and chimneys of the houses
seemed to be level with the ground.
High up In the loneliness of the empty
alr he was alone with a madman,

The man kept his wits about him,
and addressed some cheerful remark
to his mate, The madman only grin-
ned.
that they might sooner get below and
enjoy themselves. The madman
chuckled, and announced that they
would get below in double quick time,
for he was golng. to jump from the
steeple with his friend In his arms

The other laughed as if at a good
jest, and turned to his work. Then
he began pushing with his feet
against the steeple to get a swing)
into his saddle; he meant to grab
the madman and hold him till help
came. But the madman was alfo
swinging his saddle, and before the
sane man realized his danger the
madman’s fingers were closing round
his throat.

There they swung in the dizzy air,
high over the unconsclous city. By
something of a miracle the man
found his hands clutching at his tool
box as he swung back.
closed on a wrench. He grabbed It,
made an upward thrust with his
strangling body, and caught the mad-
man a jangling blow across the side
of his head. Then he clutched the
fellow’s body to save it from falling,
and, after a moment’s breathing,
quietly lowered himself and his un-
consclous mate to the ground below.
—Strand Magazine.

To ACCOUNT FOR STRANGE DREAMS.
—I think very often our dreams are
a jumble of ideas that we have in-
heritkd, and that dreaming is large-
ly a kind of free play of what I have
called ancestral memory.

We dream of things which we have
never experienced In our waking mo-
ments. I remember’'a very realistic
dream. It was a battle, and I was
in a regiment of cavalry that re-
ceived an order to charge. The

whole scene is vividly before me as
I write, and were I an artist I could
sketch the face of the man who rode
by my side. I can feel the throb of
eagerness, ths thudding of the
horses’ hoofs in the mad rush as we
quickened our pace to get to closer
?unrters with those we were pursu-
ng.

Suddenly the squadron of men in
front opened, wheeling off to the
right and left, and we were m
into the iron throats of a
battery. They opened fire upon us—
a moment after the ear splitting
thunder, and I was in & hell of
smoke, dust, blood, and metal; ev-
ery plece seemed to sing a war chant
of its own. Then I awoke, and I was
shouting, “God! I never knew It was
anything like this.” Here surely Is
something experienced by an ances-
tor which has descended from gene-
ration to generation and taken its
place in my collection of impres-
slons.—Nineteenth Century.

The man bade him look alive|

His hands|

IMPORTERS AND
ROASTERS OF
HIGH GRADE COFFEES

OUR ROASTING PLANT
Is in Full Operation, and to Those
3 ‘Who Desire a
Clear, Well Roasted and High Grade
COFFEE

We are to Farnish
We name the following brands:
Old Government Ja'

Mw,m
Arabian Mocha, Mountain Rose,

A Trial Will Convince Consumers of

the Superior Merits of Our Roasted

g«t:g:e, and Once Tried Will Use no
r.

Packers of Teas, Spices and Soda,
put up under our personal supervision,
and We Guarantee them Strictly Pure
Goods. Send for samples and prices
before purchasing elsewhere.

F. W. WAGENER & COMPANY,

“PRACTICAL
GARDENING”

. Out.

By Prof. J! 8. NEWMAN

: i
“Southern Gardener’s Practical Man-

;:z'lftbanme ot:tm book by
lege, and :’m‘ pui bitshed. It mmm
conditions as they exist

book.
< It may be had at the office
YORKVILLE EN for

i
‘c?n':'y. Mail $1 By ... ¥
L. M .GRIST’S SONS,
Yorkville, 8. C.

— — e

The Complete Story,

Illustrated,
$1.00 a Copy.

" During the recent publication of the

' Thrilling %ﬂﬂ HO
SHOE acw In The mﬁ
we had numerous inquiries _
of the work in book form. We were|
unable to supply the demand at that
time; but we are now prepared to of-
fer a LIMITED NUMBER of coples,
bound In cloth at$1.00 .m at this
Office; $1.10 post paid by

' Respecttully,
L M. GRIST'S SONS.

BETHANY EE_H SCHOOL

Session opens HER 4TH.

Write for Catalogue of

J. D. HUGGINS, Principal,
" so ﬂ.
July 10 tr. i

AM propared to clean gentlemen's
Iclbthumdwmmltbor-
oughly sa manner, at rea-
sonable prices. Worlc may be sent di-
rect to my home or left at W. E. Fer-

guson’s store.
i Mrs. R. B. McCLAIN.

9 Bound Yolumes of . Horse Shee
Robinson at The Enquirer office, $1.00.

If you use a PENN REMEDY, you

you well and save many doctors’ bills.

PRILADELPHIA. Retailed by

THROUGH

FINEST CARS

PENN Seek No Further, You Have It Here.

PENN Catarrh Cure—Price......$2.00)Penn Rheumatism
Cure {s just what
PENN Rheumatism Cure, Liquid.. 1.00 vl - have vk
PENN Rheumatism Cure, Tablets 500 o0king for—
PENN Nerve and Blood Cure.... .50 L“m “u
E Kid Cure.... .0
EX PENN ney and Liver Cure : m
m PENN Dyspepsia Cure.......... 80
L2 . Free from
PENN Pile Cure............. . | lodldna of Potash
: reury,
Should be in every JPENN Constipation Cure........ 28 “A .e:;erous free
home—cafe, relia- [PENN  Strengthening  Kidney agale ':’omm
ble, free from all Plaster ...... Pl S T o 25 2 4
opiates and pois-|PENN Cherry Elixir....... AR m‘ BR“& m"l
onous matter, PENN Liniment .......... verrr. 250 Philadelphia, Pa.

an honest, rellable medicine. Once tried always taken, as they are compound-
ed by a noted physiclan; are absolutely in a class by themselves; will keep

Sold by all druggists or mailed on receipt of price by PENN DRUG CO,

THE YORK DRUC STORE

P ————————————

SOUTHERN
RAILROAD

EVERY DAY ALL THE WAY.

High Back Coaches
Drawing Room Sleepers,
and
SOUTHERN RY. DINING CARS.

FASTEST TRAINS

_—

Convenient Schedules on Local Trains

For Full Information, Consult Any
SOUTHERN RAILWAY AGENT, or
R. W. HUNT,

Division Passenger Agent,
Charleston, 8. C.

BROOKS MORGAN,

Asst. General Passénger Agent,
Atlanta, Ga.

can feel assured that you are taking

SERVICE

grapes,
Morning Glory, w
Sunbeam, Porto Yor
Red Owl, mn—ﬂc.

Valuable New Book Just c

Of CLEMSON COLLEGE.|

Bound In Cloth, e

TN OR BOYS AND GIRLS. Next|
SEPTEMB

& and
2| respect inserted at the rate of 14

Real Estate For Sale.

46 ncres land, near Lee Robinson
place; 9§ miles Yorkville. Cheap—terms
to suit purchaser.

18 acres, all in cuitivation, §-room,
newly painted dwelling, ceiled. Inside
coporate limits Yorkville. Lies well,
good drilled well, 94} feet. Nice young

61 acres, 1 G-rooms, 1 ten-
ant house' 3-rooma. - miles Forkville

TEatla
i

Orders also by mg
T 8. M. MoNosl

moderate as Excellence will
For information address,

D. J. BRIMM, Rock HHl 8. C.

89" Horse Shoe Robinson—bound In
cloth, by mail $1.10, from The Enquirer.

The Workville Enquirer,

Entered at the Postoffice as Second
Class Mall Matter,

—_——
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square for each subsequent insertion.
A square consists of the space occupled
D outracts for | edveriung
tracts

for three, six and twelve m’%
be made on reasonable terms. The
contracts must in all cases be confined
to the regular business of the firm or
individual contracting, and the¢ manu
uscript must be in the office by Monday
at noon when intended for Tuesday’s
issue, and on Thursday at noon,
intended for Fiday’s lssue,

4F Cards of thanks tribu

. 3k

:

& line.




