. ¥. JONIS, M. D. V.

Graduate Veteriyarian
I will' be ai Mr. Eitde's
Stables every Monday.

———

B. F. JONES, M, D. V.
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Notice

—

Having bouystt out the
stock of the Yirkwood Gro-
cery we bey tu advise the
public that we wili be pre-
pared al ail uiies to supply
them with the clioizest line
of GCroceries, Fruts and
Country Produce that the
market affords, and assure
you of the il courteous
and prompt attention to all
orders

Your patronage will be
appreciated.

Reuspe.t lly,

—— e ———— A e o

K IRKW00D GROCERY

COMPANY, Phone 37

-

Fresh Vegetables

FOR SALE
Spinach, Young Onions,
Kale, Mustard, Carrots,

Turnips, - Swiss Chard Rad-
ishes, Lettuce, Beets, Pars-
All orders delivered

afternoon of day received.

PHONE 279-J

ley.

TN —— :
SUMMER PORCH SWING

Golden Oak Finlsh,

40 inches wide. 22 Inches high, 18 Inches
d(‘f‘[h complete, with 0 foot chaln, hooks,
ceiling pieces, ete,  Made of solid, sound,
strong Red Oak, Packed securely in heavy
crate Lo prevent damage,

Write for Prices.

THE C. B. McCULLOUGH SWING CO,
CLEARFIELD, PA.

| and sober.

r—
Desirable Residence for Rent. ‘
For Rent Thiat very desirable 2-‘
story residence on upper Main St
belonging 1o and rvecontly  vaeated
by My "IN 3 Smyel oand family.
House has eleht rooms and several
ont buibilinegs.  For {urither particu-
s o imtformation apply to Coun-
ty Ureagurer Do A MetUaskill,
Fooe =ale.
T Jdeeyen W for sie, 1"(1[‘!:
parvtienlars gpply o
My oW Fhompson,
12 Fadr St
o Sale,
Second thoand Wellinoton  Type--
writer.
New Odiver 1

e W T e r ]

PChone 29 1tor prives

Tyt bl e’ o ]

irklan ill

(COOL SPRINGS)

Open for guests. After-
noon T'eas every afternoon
from 3:30 to 5:30. Lunch-
es and dinners will be
served by giving timely
notice.. For further infor-
mation call
MRS. S. P. B. SNELL

Phone 158 Camden, S.C.

A WOMAN
.. AGAIN
By SJEAN ELGINBROD

The rush of the day's work was
nearly over in the telephone office.
Jeanette Whipple, trunk operator, fac
Ing the clock, saw that in a little less
than two hours her time would be up.
Bie wondered it Richard were watch-
Ing the clock as impatiently as she.
Buch a long, long time to six o'clock
and the bappy walk home.

Bhe glanced oyer at the local board,
The local girls were always busy.
Thelr bands flew as they connected
line alter line. The drops fell quiek-
er than they could answer them, The
chief operator (No. 26 official]l), was
worklng back of the board om the
Hayes,

The monitor walked up down,
up and down, back of the , who
hated lLer nearly as much as they did
thelr chief. Bhe had been 16 years In
the bualness—and ghowed it. Bhe was
reported to have a soft spot in /her
heart for the young, curly-headed as-
slatant chief operator at the desk,

The messenger boys called him the
fellow with the “pretty blue hair.”
The girls called him “twelve-and-e-
hall,” being assistant to No, 26.

Jeanette laughed to herself as she
thought of it. Then she turned'dewn
o jack to see If No. 270 were still
talking to Ridgeton. Captain Henry's
big volce boomed in her ear, and she
caught a wentence.

old, been foreman of the Eleetrio
“—tall and dark, about 30 years
old, been foreman of the electric

company six years.”

Mechanically she turned up the
Jack Then, as rhe realized what
she had heard she Ilistenod again.
Why, Richard was foreman of the
Electric company. What could heve
bappened.l

“Oh, Lathrop'll dle. There # no
chance. Don't know juet how it hap-
pencd yet. Nash has always borne a
good name, though there has been
bad blood hetween him and Lathrop
a long time, I hear. flave your men
watch sharp. If he did go on that
four o'clock I'll head it off at Saturne.
It gets there about 4:306. If hs got off
at Ridgeton, which I doubt, he can't
have gone far yet. 1 think he will
keep on toward the west. Got It all?
— b feet 11, dark, smooth face, well
built, brown sult, black derby—all
right. Goodbhy.”

270 rang off.

Jeanette took the connection down
and leaned back In her chair. The
bulletina on the board swayed up and
down with a horrible, sickening ac-
tion. The noise of falling plugs grew
faint. The hum of volces dled into
sllence. The board seemed an {im-
measurable distance away.

Then, slowly her brain cleared.
She had no trouble in realizing now
what it all meant. Richard Nash, her
Richard Nash, had killed Lathrop.

His face came up before her, clear
cut as a cameo, the wise, tender face,
the frank, steady eyes. Why, every
one had hated Lathrop, but Richard.
He had only laughed at him. It could
not be true. Some one was playing a
joke on her. .

She looked swiftly down the long
line of girls. All were working, still
The monlitor paced slowly,
back and forth, No. 123 was writlng
out trouble reports.

A drop fell. It was 270. She took
it before the recording operator could
reach 1t, and plugged in on the line.
Her volce sounded strange to her as
she spoke.

“Toll line."

“Give me police station. Baturne,
Captaln Driggs to the telephone. And
right away quick, too, central”

She made out the ticket slowly. Her
fingers were stiff and cold. She felt
numbed all over except her braln.
That seemed on fire. She looked down
at the small diamond on her left
hand, Whether it were true, or not,
he was Richard—-yes-—and she loved
him.

If Ridgeton had not been able to
get a man down to the train in time
to search f{t, after getting Captain
Henry's message, there was a small
chance for his escape-—perhaps she
could muake It a bigger one, if he were
really on that train, as they thought.
(‘ould she keep 270 from getting

| Saturne before the train passed there,
| a whole half hour vet?

New York was probably his goal. If
she could keep the train from being
searched before it reached New York
he might escape west, or across the
water.

Was he thinking of their walk home
at the end of the day, now, she won-
dered, remorse and fear fighting
within him. Or had he had no time
te think of her yet?

270 was calling again,

“Can't you get Saturne,
What Is the matter?"

“Wire is busy. I will call you,” she
answered clearly. It was only quar-
ter of flve now,

She cast a furtive look at the mon-
ftor, who was coming toward her. She
answered two other ealls, and made
auick connectlons. The monitor
glanced at her board, then walked
flowly away again. TIime seemed to
stand still, 4:57—4:68—,

270 called again.

Captain Henry's volce boded trou-
ble for somebody. ’

“Why cen't 1 have Saturne? [ must
have them before 460" )

Jeanette almost jaughed. Her blood
was up now. 270 must have— Cap-
tain Henry said ro. - 270 must not
have—Jeanette Wlhipple sald so
Which would win?

Central?

she sald. =
| tened in silence. Then he slemmed

Captain Henry fumed. Jeanette lis

‘up bis telephone. Bhe watched the
:elnck and walted, 4:680-<ghe drew a
Jong breath, and passed the call. In
A few moments they were talking.

. Captaln Henry gave the same de-
falls that he had glven to Ridgeton,
E:’V: them ltke a flash. Then b‘lﬁ::
‘evidently | wisdom, he pass
calls to Lakeville; H"’ Burn and
New York at the same tiwe,

Jetnette had not thought he would
do that. The train did not get Into
New York until nearly six o'clock.
Dared she delay that call so long &
time?

Bhe took the ecalls slowly, making
bim repeat several tdmed, until his
volce was llke & oamnon yoar with
anger. Then she set her teeth, folded
her arms, and walted. Once ghe made
& felnt of recelving reports on the
calls and after giving the bogus in-
formation courteously to in Hen-
r{‘ recorded 1t om the back of the iick-
ots, .

5:00 N, C. (no circuit)..

§:10 By (busy),

The girl beside her way watchiog
ber. eurlously. How queer Jeanette
Whipple was looking, ’

The fight was om. 270 ealled every
other breath. ' )

Jeanette tried to keep Mm good
naturéd. If he lbs'uld' call No. 26 and
oomplaln, an iInvestigation would
quickly settle everything. Bhe would
be sent away on the spot. Every min-.
ute’'s delay meant hope, perhaps life.

The intense setrain was telling on
her. Bhe tried to hold herself still
and calm that ghe might think elear-
ly. Bhe bégan to realize the terrible
thing that had happened. The agony
of it gank In glowky. Perhaps she
would wake up suddenly and find that
she had been dreaming.

But 270 was grim reality,
calling again.

Then for over an r she stub-
bornly fought every inéh of the way.
Captain Henry was a big man and a
| smart one, but he oould not manage
something he did not understand. He
had been obliged to walt for busy
wires before this. # was nothing new
nor surprising. He never even
dreamed that this pecullar combina-
tlon of busy wires, with other tech-
nical terms that sounded perfectly
proper, even famillar, was due to a
slip of a girl, ons-quarter his age, in
‘the central telephone office just four
blocks up the street.

The numbers danced before her
tired eyes. Her face was hot with the
excitement. But when slx o'clock came
she had just put up the connection
between 270 and New York. 8Bhe had
won. g

She stumbled out of her chalr. She
was 80 rigld she could scarcely move.
She put on her hat and cloak with
stiff fingers. The girls seemed to shun
her, or was it her fancy? They must
know it, too. Every one must know
it. Why, the world was full of Iit.
Richard was a murderer, flyilng for
his life, and yet, so etrange and un-
true it seemed that, even as she sald
it, she walted at .the street door a
minute for his famillar figure. 'Then
she started home alone.

Oh, to know he was safe, to know
where he was!

She caught her breath sharply and
hurried on.

It had evidently been ralning. The
dark was coming early. The mist clung
to her skirts and dampened her halr.
The electric llght flickered on little
pools of wind-swept water In the
road. J

Susan met her at the door, her kind,
sisterly face placid and smiling. Then
she started.

“Why, Jeanette,
happened?” -

But Jeanette ecould not speak. SBome-
thing was beating In her throat like
a mad thing. She brushed past her
and went {n. Susan did not shut the
door. Jeanette heard her gsaying,
“Have you two been quarreling?”

Who was Susan talking to? A
man's volce answered.

"It does look Illke

He was

dear, what has

i, he said.

“She has been over a block ahead of
me all the way, golng llke a race
horse.”

“Richard!"”

She turned back to the door and
tried to call his name, but it was only
a gasp. Then he canght her. i

“Sweetheart, has some one been
frightening you? Why, Jeaneite—
Why, Jeanette!"

With a great effort she struggled
out of the darkness that threatened
to engulf her.

“"The murder, Richard, you—" .

He lifted her up into his arms and,

carrving her In, sat down In the big,
old-fashloned rocker with her.
“There, there, child  It's all right,

Jeanette. Nash Warnsworth ghot
Lathrop, but he is not going to dle,
though they thought he was at first.
DId you get It wrong? It was mixed
at first, In the excitement. Did they
tell you it was Richard Nash who did
it? His first name Yeing my last one,
and description being rather allke did
make a little bother. He got away, I

guess. I imagine he got that four
o'clock train. Why, little girl, you
could not think it was

I who shot

him, could you?" *As
And in the hush, while Susan got
supper, and the light from the fire
played on the walls, the rocking
chair swayed gently with Its burden,’
while she told him how she haa play-
ed the part of Fate to a man she
never Saw. r i
After she was. quite herself
he looked at her solemnly and

gt

Ases of His Word throu

his head. L .

“It's just as poets and phile
phers always tell us,” he said. “ "
door hangs on a little hinge. It ta

a woman to fool a man, svery Wi
and to' save one, two, God bless B
even it

‘did_not' happen o be

e
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WHICH DAY I8 SABBATH?
Mark il, 28-iil, r—-hp'll .
Tewt. " The Babbath wa
not man fer the Babbath." — Mark H, 1.

HAT the Bible teaches some
important lesson respecting
the Sabbath Is updisputed, but
what that lessop Is ls much

disputed. The fourth commandment
of the Decalogue refers to the seventh
day and requires its observance as a
day of rest, and no more. The Ten
Commandments as a whole were the
basls of the Law Covenant, compul-
sbry upon every Jew. ‘Ihe Jew keep-
lng all of those comwandments was
promised everlasting lfe. Fallure to

'keep them all cogdemned him afresh.

There can be no doubt on this polnt,
However, In our Lord's time, Jewish
religionists had become to a consider:
able degree formallsts, and greater
stress was lald upon the literal com-
mandments than
on thelr real spir-
it. Jesus reprov-
ed this on several
occaslons.

No command-
ment was given
by Jesus or the
Apostles to the
Church respecting
the Sabbath day.
The early Church
evidently did ob-
serve the Jewlsh “The Babbath wae made

for man.

seventh day In

many places, and In some places the
first day of the week, the Anniversary
of our Lord's resurrection; and some-
times they observed both of these
days. But thelr observance was not
that of law or command, for the Apos-
tle wrote, “Ye are not under Law, but
under grace." : -

80 with us today., We are glad that
one day in the week I8 so generally
observed ad a day of rest, a Sabbath-
(Sabbath day signifies rest day), We
are glad that the'day so generally set
apart {8 the first day of the week, be-
canee It eo beautifully commomorates
the Christian's hopes, attested, by our
Lord's resurrection from the dead.

To the Christian, every day is Sab-
bath, every day should be used as holy
to the Lord, and nothing should at any
time be done contrary to the Divine
will or the principles of the Divine
Goyvernment. Jesus' declaration that
He was Lord of the Sibbath reminds
us afresh of 8t. Paul's declaration that
God the IFather rested from His own
work on the Seventh Day! He left the
work entirely for Jesus to do.- The
Seventh Day of Jehovah's rest was
oné of the great Days of the creative
Week, each seven thousand years long.
Bix of these great Days had passed
and man's creation was in the end of
the sixth.

Having established His human son
in Eden as the god or ruler of the
earth, Jehovah rested or ceased from
His work during the Seventh Day, or
seventh period of seven
years.  8Ix thousand years of this sev-
enth period have already passed and
Jehovah God has rested, ceased from
His work—IIe has not interfered to
assist man or lift him out of sin and
degradation. Another thousand years
of the seven remains, but God will not
actively engage in man's rescue even
then. Why not? . Because it i1s a part
of the Divine Program to leave fallen
man and his rescue entirely in the
hands of Jesus. He is Lord of this
Great Seventh Day.

Man’s Seventh Day.

This entire period of seven thom
sund years which constitutes the
great Seventh Day or Sabbath with
God is divided with man into seven
great Days of a thousand years each,
in six of which he has been under a
reign of sin and death, toil and suf-
fering; but the Seventh, or Sabbath,
of n thousand years, has been appoint-
ed for his rescue and uplifting and
blessing. 1In that glorious Seventh-
thousand year period Jesus is to be
Lord. It will be the great Antitypical
Sabbath, and the great Antitypical
Jubllee for mankind.

The Church’s Sabbath Day.

8t, Paul clearly intimates that to the
Church. the New Creation, every day
is a Sabbath day,
in the sense that
God's consecrated
people rest ns God
rests, in faith, in
hope, in trust that
Jesus will eventu-
ally deliver them,
f and bring them
) Into a  glorious
Sabbath Rest. Yet
even now, as St
Paul says, *“We
y who believe' do en-
':a:’ g:gg::k“’d:;g',."" ter into rest."” Lit-
L erally, wéd who be-
HHeve have a perpetual Sabbath. Seven
days in the week, and fifty-two weeks
in the year our hearts rest in the Lord
and take comfort in the glorious prom-
| h faith. Thus
we rest from feelings of responsibility

and worry .on account of the world's'

salvation in exactly the same way that

7| the Heavenly Father rests. = |
© 'Welike the Heavenly Father, have

1B

6. fallest confidence that the

made for man, and ;

thousand .
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Woe-Tai Tea, a combination of
the highest grades at 60c per
a pound today. Saraloga |
Barley and Tapioca at all times,

LANGS’ fit GROCER
~ “WHERE QUALITY COUNTS 3
o Camdeg §

1}

Phone 2.
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SELL
LOAN
BORROW

DO YoOu WANT TO.

I M_ay Help You.
LAURENS T. MILLS,

ICAMDEN, S.C.;

il S

There is NoBe
- Place

we would advise to buy )
meats than here. That pi
want tHe best there is, to.4
very clear. We ali must]
our meat, you know. Canf
along without it. We all ¥
eat while here below, éat
Best while you're about it.

What is it that we enjoy having,
but hurry to get rid of?

COMFORT OF THE
has everything to ‘do-!
pleasure of the ride.’
dles are as comfor
“gradfnahters chalir,”
a long hard ride. Ste
see our line, also our’
ness.  We’d like to show §
set that your horse WG '?
preciate, i

_'

FROST PROOF CABBAGE PLANTS.
GUARANTEED TO SATISFY CUSTOME
I-‘ROMITBE ORIGINAL CABBAGBMNI‘ GROWE

- e
P TR TN ’ %

Owwa. '
3> Establiehed 1868, Pal _
3 grew the first FROST [ n 184
s e
mont m 'lﬂm pays




