¥ ,.w"‘ be the m whao vusr

ey material runping: around loose
@ auy evidenoce, Dallas ought to of-
ter & wplendid lbﬂtkm for @ dog
&in glove factory, .

Many a girl conslders hor educa-
Wbs in domestic sclence complete
- when she knows how fo open a can

ot sardines and a charge account,
buvo is not all hot chocolate and
. {ee AR, 'I'IlPr Are I:I;rﬂly symp-

mv:eeda and ob,'locllons are easily
salse and the crop is llways pro-
'm:zaurly avery man has a tender
“wot, but it & just se likely to be
oA his toe as In hisheart. '

Young men - of twantyanu

Helps With

~ valuable it is ?:

See the nearest Bell Telephone Manager or
write for our free booklet,

FARMERS’ LINE DEPARTMENT

 SOUTHERN BELL TELEPHONE
~ AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY

*4¢S, PRYOR STREET

-‘ nmoney ‘Mr wmimd when twen-
:c nnybodx does any kieking Mut

o now yard-sod-a-half-wide wkirts

..;t an oﬂr'ﬂwrlr of unmuuhd-

|ed wlthln the time

lo;}g .

i At night when the children pather around
- " the mttmg-toom table studying their lessons for
_the next day, the telephone often rings. A little
~ neighbor a mile down the road wants help from
his school-»mates. Children as well as grown-ups
et pleasure and profit from the farm telephone.
%)o you know how little this sérvice costs and how

mmwmmorm

ty'ﬂ”: adoden

All men’ lro Imm homt
{#oon lost thelr birthright.

When women enter politics, bot-
ting hats on the result of an eleo-
tlon will be an expensive proposi-
tlon’

Muleishness is sometimes
taken for willpower,

The man who can't make up hig
mind about a thing ought to know
fust ‘what to do when his wife
makes up hers. :

but

mis~

WADMINISTRATRIX'S NOTIOK.
| MRS

All partles ndebted 'to the estate
of F. R, Alexander, deceased, are
horeby notified to make payment to
thet undersigned, and all parties
having olaims agalnst the sald es-
tate will present them duly attest-
! prascrlbad by
aw..

(Hrn ) Belle Aléxa.nder,

Camden, 8. C.,
: "?'—I_B-(B.

Administratrix
March 19, 1913,
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A postal will do.

ATLANTA, GA.
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¥ RS popular trysting place?

$0ur meat murke! llmnm 80 lhllll'
-s
arrange for t.he]r mmta here!

We Will Be

the |
by

This
for

To arrange with you for
either
phone or at our counter.

best cuts of ' meat,

“ig a remdezvous for meat,

. those who are_p_artlct_ﬂar about
“the kind they eat!

Campbell Bros.

thesale and Retail - 5

28 Gram, Com, Oats, FIour, Molasses,

Sugar, Cow Feed and g
‘ Poultry Feed - 7
SPECIAL Bm IN SEEIT IRISH POTATOB

bt

" [ cember to Mareh and July

"Pie warld O Wpoker
to judge by letters und N\‘l
the newsbapere, Kero
A ELOn. retently tukvn by
nent dnmu'tqwm s.—;tbla '

the lobageo wonoyaly. jf ll’ltl

a supply of MNavaus and Meryland to-|

baceo weed for plantations In France;
and it openly proclaims ite Intention
of welling tobacco raised from this
newly imported sood as genuine Ha
vann and Maryland. 1t certainly seems
10 be a proceeding of dublous ecom:
mercinl morality; and the assumption
that the peculiar fascination of &
Havans clgar or a pipeful of Virginia
tobacco 18 due merely to the fact that
it 18 grown from a certain sesd, and
not to any unlque conditions of oll-
mate or hanufacture, seems equally
questionable—but the final word is
with the monopoly. —-Wu-l.mlnawr Ga
utla

How c-rolnll

Jimmie Britt, not the pulllllt. but
the oircusman, tells a story \llustrat-
lng how soft-hearted and sympathetic
some of the ringmadteérs are when
the acrobats get hurt.. . The herolns.
of |the story was a girl who did the
four horse act, the six-horse act, the
trapeze and the flylng bar, for all of
which she recelved the princely re-

‘| muneration of $40 a week. One day

she tell 40 feet from the trapesze, land-
ing precipitately and illadvisedly on
her left wrist, broke the. bone neéar
the elbow. ‘The ringmaster * ran up
and nympathizud as follows, with ger-
taln profane remarks, which are here
excluded: “What in thunder do you.
mean by falling out of that trapeze?
I'm & son of & gun it some of you
ginks don't try to put a crimp into |
this show every time we lift " tho
tent"'or-[’opn}u ‘Magazine. EAVE
-

Alligator Hunting.

It is a litfle more than ten years |

since alligator sking were first export-

ed. from Colombla; for five years ullr
concern had-a monopoly of the W

ness ‘in alligator skins from eate

the animals to selling and exporting

~|'the sking and as 1abor 1 cheap the |

exclusive government ~privilege  paid’
well. - Now any ong¢ can - cateh- -the
beasts, but this privilege 18 Hot what

1 it would have been five or Bix. years

a4go, a8 there are fewer alligators to
mtch and the number Is decreasing
‘each year, as there {s a price obtain--
able for each skin caught. . Huntjnc
ls conducted jn the dry periods, De-

and
August, at which times the marshes |
and flat lands, usually covered with
water, are drained and the alligators
are captured with comparative ease
dnd in great numbers.—~¥Fur News.

~Go-Carts for Papooaes,
Blanket Osagé Indians who have &
liking for automobiles and other fea-
tures of modern civilization have tak<
en another. step forward. The Osage
wemen - are abandoning the ancient
aboriginal custom of ‘carrying their
infant offspring strapped to a board
on their backs. - Recently . a ‘great

&many of them have purchased the

anclest go-carts they could buy and
now it is no-uncommon gight in Tulsa |
or other towns frequented by
Osages to see an Osage . mother,
garbed in a gaudy blanket herself,
-pushing a baby - buggy in"whtch Te-
Doses. & little papoose, who seems as
contented. as when strapped to - the.

{-mother's back. It is sald the Poncas,

Otoes and other blanket Indians are
gradually coming  to this custom.—

Tulsa comspondeuce Kanus City |
Journal,
Womm an Longer Lives.

The -tathtlcl £’ French {nsurance
companies prove beyond question that
women live longer than men; nor is
the feminine “advantage In longevity
& matter-of & few: montlu Tor evea:
years. The difference fs one of al-
most a third. Thus the. average age
of ‘death for women nnnultlnta ‘om-the
books of one company 1g geventy, and
for men _a bare ALy, - a&noﬂleroom-
pany has several oentaurianl
women, on its books, This: company
ls now thinking of revising the tariffs
and making “one law for the ‘nian and
another for" ﬂfe Wﬁﬁiiﬂ 3

To Kesp Hauds of Motorlot Wurm-

Another new comfort has been dis-
covered for the automobile driver.
very motorist knows how uncomfort--

w

‘able his hands are in“a biting bliz-
zard, or even on a still but cold day.
To make life more agreeable an in-
ventive genlus has patented a hollow

|steering wheel, into which -exhaust

gasses from the motor aré conducted |
by 'means of a small pipe rinning
parallel” to the steering column. In
the -case of electries, the chollow rim -
s filled with electric 'hut.n.“'

v ETP, PUTMI s+ bt e

Agents for Arab Hom Feed and Larro Cow Feed.
Congaree Fertilizers are the best—full stock
~on hand of Top, Dresser and Nitrate
| of ‘Soda,

D'-'&lers in Blmes, Wagm, Hlles and Horses

Full Llno Lntut lmtrqved Farm 2 =

........
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cr.p of Doom Flguru.
It life has got to where there is one
oase of cancer to every seven people, -
ulen build us a palace of geath, as

{urged by noted-old Nobel, for it seems

as if alt"the promises of mercy are
shams, These one in seven figures are
the clap of doom figures given out by
an English cancer expert visiting this
sountry. Nobody over here should be
silly enough to swallow such stuff, for
probably -one in forty is an lnch or
two past the mark.

T ———— R T e

- Phnnnh Become Plague.
Bo numerous have pheasants become

in the state of- w ngton-in three:
years ‘of oloséd "ﬂiil‘?hey are’
becoming tro ~HBlectric su-

burban cars have on nmn oocca-
#lon beon compelled fo slacken their

speed to mmbuuuonm g

ool

{of shrinking, fearfully sweet pleasure

Junknown.

the :

obened

‘has so litle left of life. “Would you

| And now & m’n membor

By LOUIS E. CHARLTON.

They were both in the chorus, Kyery
night they sang love bhllads and non
sense rhymes; flaghed for an hour or
two in spangled garments behind ght-
tering lights, and then went into dark-
Laess and forgetfulness again,  They
were only of the mob. They might
have dled any day, either of them or
both, and the manager would merely
have written a letter, or nodded a
word, and hardly a soul in the next
night's audience would have known
that there had been a change In the
ghorug, :
. And yot these two of the chorus
wero set far above the comman lot of
mummers, and onlookers ‘altke, ~ They
were lovers. When the opera demand-
¢d that they sing the chorus of a
drinking song, the eyen of these two
met and drank to esach other tho in-
Jtoxicating song of sllent love. When
their hands met in some stately min-
uet or mazy peasant dance, the thrill

touched them both. !'The people be-
ond the footlights saw none of thege
hings. Bvery night he walted untjl
she came from the big dressing rooms,
he opened the door of the stage en-
Arance to let her pass out, and with a
#mile and tender adieu, she was gone
into & world he knew not, Heveral
times he had trled, when it had been
flerce weather, to accompany her’ to
 her home, to lend her ald, protoptlon.
‘but no, she had always mt!y dao!lncd.
these oﬂern and 86 they both came
nightly out 'of the unknown, danced
‘awhile-in the light of a lo¥e that nev-
er spoke, and went out again into tho

But one night he ‘was wnltlng l’of‘
her sooner than usual, Bager and
| trembling he waited for her coming.

He held out his hands to her.  8he |-
hardly knew why, but she took them
in her own and looked into his taoa
[ wistfully. “Well,” she sald timidly. -

“Oh, Fan,” he said, “you know what
I mean, I love you, that's nll. Long
ago I told you with-my deeds, and
you' understood. But that 1a npt
enough. Now, Fan, I must know. Will
you he my wife?  Strange I8 it not,
ithat I herdly. dared ask before?"

Pain orept into her face as she list:
ened—pain that struggled with joy.

“Yes," she sald 1in.  low agitated
-tones, “I .knew that you loved me; 1
| knew—and—I loved you, too—dear, 1
love you now-—but-I cannot marry
you—I eannot.”

Her head dropped upon his breast
and she sobbed softly. Then she held

“You understand,” she sald
dully, ina’fs‘tent‘{y—-"! .cannot marry
}'Ol.l."' ot

An awful thought came to him as
ghe spoke, Could it.-pe that she was
already married—beldnging to anoth-
er? How should he have known? Had

and forbidden him to follow?
there ¢ame to his lips that cry of

‘a frightful monomania of suspleclan.
‘Why is it that lovers always think
-one else must needs be? Is there no

-love ~slmply from ~disinclination,” in-
stead of from a previous exhaustion of
the lentlmtmtr

‘But: in thig case the airl nodded hor
head and said: '

“Yes, there is somebody else.”
" “Then why,” he retorted, with quick

“did you not tell me 8o before—with
your eyes?
‘Yes,’, If your lips were to -gay ‘No?'

You are cruel. How is it possible?

dar lntn n!ght
e

“Stop,” she :said. “coms wlth me.

m that I love you?  Come."
!‘ltt[s for the ‘first time he accompa.-

th unknown, .
ey reached the houae at last. She

fo!low her. In the dim, shabby rSom, |

“saw a figuré ‘lying oh the bed, a
mtod, uhrunten figure that’ breathed
Immr

“HThis” uha sald, “is my mother.

d‘lsam Every moment that is
not spent at the theater I must devote
to her. Every- tboucm ~of mine must
be for her and her comfort.. She, she

have me deprive her of- tho care she
needs?”

A lump came into the man’s {hroat
and seemed to wish to stick there for
ever, Heé choked a littie hoargely, and
when he had found his volce, asked:

“And is this—the somebody else?”

Bhe nodded, and turned to the bed,

but the visitor picked her up in his
arms suddenly and eowered her face
with Kissges.
“You are an angal on the ltase and
oft,” ‘he whispered in.a volce which
had a suspicion. of tears in it. But
why didn't :ron tell me at first?” .

gl:Q
chorus is daily trying to postpone hi:
{uarriage by his -self-sacrificing - ten
dérness in nursing the somebody else,
He s doing it to ease Fannle’s bur
den. But poor somebody o:-m not

Tet me™

u#u

herself erect and wiped away the tears |
1 quickly.

-she not always gone into the unknown |’
“And |

thousands like him, thousands of lov- |
ers in whom a sudden jealousy creates |

“Ah, then there is—somebody else!” |

i
T

-that becaus® they are not chosen some |

slich thing as a woman who refuses to|

mgr evolved from his passive grief,| =
Why did they always say |
And he—who 1s he?  Ah, well, what|
does it matter? You have turned my o
T will go- awa:r lnto
.He. tmod to so, but. her%ﬁd m i GRS

Con his sleave.
all . .im fx

s will' show you the somebody else. |- :
4t ds-you who are cruel. Do_! not

ru.a Her into what was to be no moH'_' He

‘the door and beckoned him to |

She s dying inch by inch of a wast- |

OF CAMDEN S. C.
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It is our purpose to handle any and
‘all business entrusted to us, in such fair
and liberal manner as to make all pa-
trom’s relations with our Bank satisfac-
tory and profitable,

The First Natlonal Bank

OF CAMDEN, S C.

Do vou WANT T6 1..81:« |
" BORROW

l May Help You. "

LAURI-:NS T, MILLS,

. .CAMDEN, q.c. ot
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COME AND TAKE A LOOK

THE FORD MAN

When you thmk of
thmk of Lang s

F rth thu week. e’
Blscult, Saratoga Clups _Hhms;




