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SYNOPSIS

—_—

'ACE.—‘Mary Marie” explains her
ent ‘‘double personality”
why she is & “cross-current and

n;” she also tells her reasons
writing the diary—Ilater to be a novel
diary is commenced at Andersonville.

CHAPTER L-—Mary begins with Nurse
Sarah's account of her (Mary's) birth,
which scemingly interested her father,
is a famous astronomer, less than &
mew star which was discovered the same
night Her name is a compromise, her
mother wanted to call her Viola and her
insisting on Abigail Jane. The
child quickly learned that her home was
in some way different from those of her
; and was puzzled thereat.
*~ _Nurse Sarah tells her of her mother’s ar-
.. - 'rival at Andersonville as a bride and how

: astonished they all were at the sight of
dainty eighteen-yearold girl whom
sedate professor had chosen for &
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sach too proud to in any way attempt to
Ilmooth over the situation.

. oCHAPTER IIL—Mary tells of the time
ﬁant “out west” where the "perfoct.ly
<A right and genteel and ble"’
.. ~divorce was being arranged for, and her
. mother's (to her) unacountable behavior,

: the court's decree the ¢hild is to spend

tfﬂ:d six months with her father. Boston
- JavecAnaersonvills for that eity o spend
£ ersonville for city to

~the first six months. N

-
CHAPTER IV.—At Boston Mu? be-
- gomes ““Marie.” She is delighted with her
pew.home, so different from the gloomy
“house at Andersonville. The number of
ﬁtlmen who call on her mother leads

to speculate on the possibility of a
~mew father. She classes the callers as
;:mmctive suitors,” finally deciding the
“choice is to be between ‘“‘the violinist”
“and a Mr. Harlow. A conversation she
“overhears between her mother and Mr.
~“Harlow convinces her that it will not be

be the likely man. Mrs. Anderson re-
~ceives & letter from ““Aunt Abigail Ander-

,I-,-,_hoping house for him, reminding her that
“Tearv” is expected at Andersonville for
“fhe six months she is to spend
‘father. Her mother is distressed, but
has no alternative, and ‘““Marie” departs
for Andersanville. :

IX.—The diary takes a jump

: twelve years, during which Marie
ﬁ'ﬂ Marie then) has the usual harm-
. love affairs inseparable rrom girl-
Ther she meets THE man—Gerald
young, wealthy, and already a
portrait painter. They are

in love and the wedding follows
dﬂy. With the coming of the baby,
ce, things seem to change with Marie
Gerald, and they .2 a manner drift
When Eunice is five vears old,

rie’ decides to part from Gerald. In-
: g to break the news to her mother,
‘she is reminded of her own frequently

“unhappy childhood.and how her action
“§n parting from her husband will subject
“Eunice tc the same humiliations. er
“eyes opened, Marie gives up her ldea of
g ration, and returns to her husband,
r duty, and her love.

CHAPTER V.—At Andersonville Aunt
" Jane meets her at the station. Her fa-
ther is away somewhere, sl:ul:l:f»'ilhxfa an
“eclipse of the moon. Marie—"Mary”
mew—Iinstinctively compares Aunt Jane,
.prim and severe, with her beautiful, dainty
~mother, much to the former’s disadvan-
fage. Aunt Jane disapproves of the dain-
ity clothes which the child is wearing, and
peplaces them with ‘‘serviceable” serges
‘and thick-coled shoes. Her father arrives
~Home and seems surprised to see her. The
“ehild soon begins to notice that the girls
&t school seem to avoid her. Her father
mn interested in the life Mrs. An-
: n leads at Boston and asks many
‘questions in a queer manmner which
~puzzles Mary. She finds out that her
#mchoolmates do not associate with her
‘on account of her parents being divorced,
and she refuses to attend school.
‘at first, Mr. Anderson, when he learns
‘the reason for her determination, decides
‘that she meed not go. He will hear her
‘Jessons. In Aunt Jane's and her father’s
- ce Mary dresses in the pretty clothes
“ghe brought from Boston and plays the
“JMiveliest tunes she knows, on the little-
3 plano.sh Thier:!. u?verc’ome by liler Ione;i

eness, she indulges in a crying spe

.which her father's unexpected appear-
‘ance interrupts. She sobs put the story
“gf her unhappiness, and in a clumsy way
-he comforts her. After that he appears
“ta desire to make her stay more pleasant.
. Her thother writes asking that Mary be
-allo ‘to come to Boston for_the begin-
. ining of the school term, and Mr. Ander-
P _.;_.ﬁﬂ-mmtﬂ. though from an expression
2 he lets fall Mary believes he Is sorry she
'-;1' :h gom‘.

CHAPTER V1.—Mary is surprised at

_tenderness her father displays when
; puts her on the train for Boston.
'She,. discovers ‘‘the violinist” making

s to her mother’'s maid, Theresa, but
gays mothing. Later, however, she over-
Hears him making a proposal of marriage

g 'Mﬁm ther, and tells what she saw.
o o
‘countab

nigt” is dismissed. An unac-

e 2 le .change in her mother aston-
:*Eliu her. The child is given to under-
" stand she is being taught self-discipline
times and fewer
As the time for

R "a.nd she® has less good
5o tty things to wear.

5 . Anderson equips her in plain
I @resses and “sensible” shoes—*“Mary”
4 . things, the child complains. :
-, { But Mether Is geftilng to De almost as
. ~‘“bpad as Aunt Jane was about my re-
ceiving proper attentions from young
_men.: Oh, she lets me go to places, &
“. - litele, with'the boys at school; but I
-+ . slways have to be chaperoned. And
wlenever are they going to have &
~chance to say anything really thrilling
jth Mother or Aunt Hattie right at
- elbow? Echo answers never! So
“gbout given up that's amounting
: g, either.
e, there’s Father left, and
hen I go back to Ander-
ummer, there may be
there, But I doubt it.
I haven’t heard from
answered his Christ-
d, and wrote just
how, and _told him
But he never an-

sort of funny
f glad and sorTy

\

months of the year with her mother.

Angry |
| just sorry enough not to go. So that

| Mother said it was all right. And I

retarn to Andersonville approaches,’
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- that gentleman, and “to violinist’” seems
| must have forgotten hls stars long

|
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together, all in one.
But, then, Mother’s queer in lots of
wdys now. For instance: One week

:’n &n{,:-:.t E ago she gave me a perfectly lovely
or |

box of chocolates—a whole two-pound
box all at once; and I've never had
more than a half-pound at once before.
But just as I was thinking how for
once I was going to have a real feast,
and all I wanted to eat—what do you
think she told me? She said I could
have three pieces, and only three
pleces a day; and not one little tiny
one more. And when I asked her why
she gave me such a big box for, then,
if that was all I could have, she said
it was to teach me self-discipline. That
self-discipline was one of the most
wonderful things in the world. That
if she'd only been taught it when she
was a girl, her life would have been
very, very different. And so she was

‘| giving me a great big box of choco-

lates for my very own, just so as to
teach me to deny myself and take only
three pieces every day.

Three pieces!—and all that whole
big box of them just making my mouth
water all the while; and all just to
teach me that horrid old self-disci-
pline! Why, you'd think it was Aunt
Jane doing it instead of Mother!

ONE WEEK LATER

It's come—Father’s letter. It cagpe
last night. Oh, it was short, and it
didn’t say anpthing about what I
wrote. But I was proud of it, just the
same. I just guess I was! He didn’t
get Aunt Jane to write to Mother, as
he did before. And then, besides, he

~gon, her former husband’s sister, whi is  enough to think of me a little—for he

remembered about the school, and

with her | that I couldn’t go there in Anderson-

ville, and so he said I had better stay
here till it finished.

And I was so glad to stay! It made
me very happy—that letter. It made
Mother happy, too. She liked it, and
she thought it was very, very kind of
Father to be willing to give me up
almost three whole months of his six,
so I could go to school here. And she
sald so. She sald once to Aunt Hagtie
that she was almost tempted to write
and thank him. But Aunt Hattie said,
“Pooh,” and it was no more than he
ought to do, and that she wouldn't be
seen writing to a man who so care-
fully avoided writing to her. So
Mother didn’t do it, I guess.

But I wrote. I had to write three
letters, though, before I got one that
Mother said would do to send. The
first one sounded so glad I was stay-
ing that Mother said she was afraid
he would feel hurt, and that would be
too bad—when he'd been so kind. And

! the second one sounded as if I was se

\ dear.

sorry not to go to Andersonville the
i first of April that Mother said that
i would never do in the world. He'd

think I didn’t want to stay in Boston.
But the third letter I managed to
make just glad enough to stay, and

sent it -
APRIL

Well, the last chocolate drop Weut
yesterday. There were just seventy-

| six pieces in that twe-pound box. I

counted them that first day. Of course,
they were fine and dandy, and I just
loved them; but the trouble is, for the

| last week I've been eating such snippy

little pieces. You see, every day, with-
out thinking, I’'d just naturally pick
out the biggest pieces. So you can
imagine what they got down to toward
the last—mostly chocolate almonds.

As for the self-discipline—I don’t see
as I feel any more disciplined than I
did before, and I know 1 want choto-
lates just as much as ever. And I said
so to Mother.

But Mother i8 queer. Honestly she
is. And I can’t help wondering—is she
getting ‘to be like Aunt Jane?

Now, listen to this:

Last week I had to have a new party
dress, and we found a perfect darling
of a pink silk, all gold beads, and gold
slippers to match. And I knew I'd look
perfectly divine in it; and once Mother
would have got it for me, But not

' this time. She got a horrid white mus-

lin with “ots in it, and blue silk sash,
guitable for a child—for any child.

Of course, 1 was disappointed, and I,
suppose I did show it—some. In fact,
I'm afraid I showed it a whole lot.
Mother didn’t say anything then; but
on the way home in the car she put
her arm sround me and said:

“Pm sorry about the pink dress,
I knew you wanted it. But it
was not suirable at all for you—not
until you're older, dear. Mother will
have to look out that her little daugh-
ter isn’t getting to be vain, and too
fond of dress.”

I knew then, of course, that it was
just some more of that self-discipline
busimess.

But Mother never used to say any-
thing about self-discipline.

Is she getting to be like Aunt Jane?

-

ONE WEEK LATER

She js.

I know she is now,

I'm learning to cook—to conk?! And
it's Mother that says I must. She told
Aunt Hattie—=I heard her—that she
thought every girl should know how to
cook and keep house: and thpt if she
had learned those things when she
was a girl, her life would have been
quite different., she was sure,

I am learning at a domestic science
school, and Mother is going \\'ith‘me.
I didn't mind so much when she said
she'd go, tno. And. really, it is quite
a lot of fun—reully it is. But it is
queer—Mother and I golng to school
together to learn how to make bread
and cake and boil potatoes! And, of
course, Aunt Hattie laughs at us. But
I den't mimd. And Mother doesn’t,
either. But. oh, how Aunt Jane would
love it, if she only knew!

MAY

What do you suppose I am learning
now? You'd never guess. Stars. Yes,
stars! And that is for Father, too.

Mother came into my room one day
with a book of Grandfather’s under
her arm. She said it was a very won-
derful work on astronomy, and she
was sure I would find it interesting.
She said she was going to read it
aloud to me an hour a day. And then,
when I got to Andersonville and
Father talked to me, I'd know some-
thing. And he'd be pleased.

She said she thought we owed it to
Father, after he’d been so good and
kind as to let me stay here almost
three whole months of his six, so I
could keép on with my school. And
that she was very sure this would
please him and make him happy.

And so, for 'most a week now, Moth-
er has read to be an hour a day out
of that astronomy book. Then we talk
about it. And it is interesting' Moth-
er says it is, too. She says she wishes
she’d known something about astrono-
my when she was a girl; that she’s
sure it would have made things &
whole lot easier and happier all
around, when she married Father; for
then she would have known some-
thing about something he was inter-
ested in. She said she couldn’t help
that now, of course; but she could see
that I knew something about such
things.

It seems so funny to hear her talk
such a lot about Father as she does,
when before she never used to men-
tion him—only to say how afraid she
was that I would love him better than
J did her, and to make me say over
and over again that I didn't. And I
said so one day te her—I mean, I said
I thought it was funny, the way she
talked now.

She colored up and bit her lp, and
gave a queer little laugh. Then she
grew very sober and grave, and said:

“] know, dear. Perhaps 1 am,talk-
ing more than I used to. But, you see,
I've been thinking quite a lot, and I
—TI've learned some things. I'm trying
to make you forget what I said—about
your loving me more than him. That
wasn't right, dear. Mother was wrong.
She shouldn’t try to influence you
against your father. He is a good
man; and there are none too many
good men in the world—No, no, I won’t
say that,” she broke off.

But she’d already sald it, and, of
course, I knew she was thinking of the
violinist. I'm no child.

She went op more after that, quite
a lot more. And she said again that
I must love Father and try to please
him in every way; and she cried a lit-
tle and talked a lot about how hard it
was in my position, and that she was
afraid she’d only been making it
harder, through her selfishness, and I
must forgive her, and try to forget it.
And she was sure she'd do better now.
And she said that, after all, life
wasn't in just being happy yourself.
It was in how much happiness you
could give to others.

Oh, it was lovely! And I cried, and
she cried some more, and we kissed
each other, and I promised. And a¢ter
she went away I felt all upraised and
holy, like you do when you've been
to & beautiful church service with soft
musie and colored wlndows, and
everybody kneeling. And I felt as if
I'd never be naughty or thoughtless
again. And that I'd never mind being
Mary now. Why, I'd be glad to be
Mary half the time, and ‘even more—
for Father. ;

But, alas!

Listen. Would you believe it? Just
that same evening Mother stopped
me against laughing too loud and mak-

ing too much noise playing with Les-

ter; and I felt cross. 1 just boilgd
inside of me, and sald I hared Mary,
and that Mother was getting to be
just like Aunt Jane. And yet, jJust
that morning—

Oh, if only that hushed, stained-
window-soft-music feeling would last!

JUNE

Well, once more school is done, my
trunk Is all packed, and I'm ready to
go to Anderspnville. I leave tomorrow
morning. But not as I left last ygar.
Oh, no. It is very, very different. y
¢his vear I'm really going as Mary.
Honestly, Mother Las turned me info
Mary before I go. Now, what do you
think of that? And if I've got to be
Mary there and Mary here, too, when
cen I ever be Marie? Oh, I knew I
sald I'd be willing te be Mary half,
and maybe more than half, the time.
But when it comes to really being
Mary out of turn extra time, that is
quite another thing. -

And I am Mary.

Listen:

I‘ve learned to cook. That's Mary.

I've been studying astronomy. That's
Mary.

I've learned to walk quietly, speak
softly, laugh not toe loudly, and be &
lady at all times. That's Mary.

i
|
!

has had nie dress like Mary, Yes

begun two weeks ago,

my room one morning and said she |
wanwd to look over my dresses and
things: and I could see, by the way
she frowned and bit her Iip and tapped
her foot on the floor, that she wasn’t
suited. She said:

“I think, my dear. that on Saturday
we'll have to go in town shopping.
Quite @ numher of these things will
not do at all.”

And I was so happy! Visions of new
dresses and hats and shoes roge be-
fore me. alid even the pink beaded silk |

| came into my mind—though I didn't

reallv have much hopes of that.

Well, we went shopping on Satur-
day, but—did we get the pink silk?
We did not. We did get—you'd never
guess what. We got two new gingham
dresses. very plain and homely, and a
pair of horrid. thick, low shoes. Why,
I could have cried! I did 'most cry as
I exclaimed:

“Why Mother,
things !”

“Of course, they're Mary things”
answered Mother, cheerfully. “That's
what I meant to buy—Mary things, as
you call them. Aren’t you going to be
Mary just next week? Of course, you
are! And didn't you tell me last year,
as soon as you got there, Miss Ander-
son objected to your clothing and
bought new for you? Well, I am try-
ing to see that she does not have to
do that this year.” b

And then she bought me a brown
gerge sult and a hat so tiresomely
sensible that even Aunt Jane would
love them, I know. And tomorrow I've
got to put them on to go in.

Do you wonder that I say I am Mary
already?

those are Mary

CHAPTER VII

When | Am Neither One,

ANDERSONVILLE

Well, I came last night. I had on
the brown suit and the sensible hat,
and every turn of the wheels all day
had been singing: “Mary, Mary, now
you're Mary!” Why, Mother even
called me Mary when she said goog-
by. She came to the junction with me
just as she had before, and put me
on the other train.

“Now, remember, dear, you're to try
very hard to be a joy and a comfort
to your father—just the little Mary
that he wants you to be. Remember,
he has been very kind to let you stay
with me so long.”

She cried when she kissed me just
as she did before; but she didn’t tell
me this time to be sure and not love
Father better than I did her. I noticed
that. But, of ccurse, I didn’t say any-
thing, though I might have told her
easily that I knew nothing could ever
make me love him better than I did

her.

When we got to Anderscnville, and
the train rolled into the station, I
stepped down from the cars and
lboked over to where the carriages
were to find John and Aunt Jane. But
they weren't there. There wasn't even
the carriage there; and I can remem-
ber now just how my heart sort of felt
gick inside of me when I thought that
even Awnt Jane had forgotten, and
that there wasn't anybody to meet
me.

There was a beautiful big green au-
tomobile there, and I thought how I
wished that had come to meet me;
and I was just wondering what 1
should do, when all of a sudden some-
body spoke my name. And who do
you think it was? You'd never guess
it in a month. It was Father. Yes,
Father!

Why, I could have hugged him, I
was so glad. But of course I didn't,
right before all those people. -But he
was so tall and handsome and splen-
did, and I felt so proud to be walking
along the platform with him and let-
ting folks see that he’d come to meet
me! But I couldn’t say anything—
not anything, the  way I wanted to;
and all I could do was to stammer
out: .

“Why, where’s Aunt Jane?”

And that's just the thing I didn’t
want to say; and I knew it the minute
I'd said it. Why, it sounded as if I
missed Aunt Jane, and wanted her in-
stead of him, when all the time I was
so pleased and excited to see him that
I could hardly speak.

He just kind of smiled, and looked
queer, and said that Aunt Jane—er—
couldn’t come. Then I felt sorry; for
I saw, of course, that that was why he
had come: not because he wanted to,
but because Aunt Jane couldn’t, so he
had to. And I could have cried, all
the while he was fixing it up about
my trunk.

He turned then and led the way
straight over to where the carriages
were, and the next minute there was
John touching his cap to me; only it
was a brand-new John looking toe
sweet for anything in a chauffear’s
cap and uniform. And, what do you
think? He was helping me into that
beautiful big green car before 1 knew

it.

“Wh;, Father, Father!” I cried
“yon don’t mean—" I -just couldn
finish: but he finished for me.

«It {3 ours—yes. Do you like 1t?

“Like it!” I guess he didn't need to
bhave me say any more, But I did say
more. 1 just raved and raved over
that car until Father’s eyes crinkied
all up ‘tn little smile wrinkles, and he
sald:

“Iim glad. I hoped you'd like it.”

“I guess I do like-it1” I cried. Thea
I went on to tell him how I thought
it was the prettiest one I ever saw,
and 'way abead of even Mr. Easter-
brook’s. _

“And, pray, whe is Mr. Eaesterbrook?”
asked Father then. “The violindst,

peghaps—eh?”

-

(To be continued next week.)
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:' ‘' A TONIC

Energy and Vitality by Purifying and
I Enriching the Blood. When vou feel its
| strengthening, invigorating effect, see how
it brings color to the cheeks and how
it improves the appetite, you will then
appreciate its true tonic value.

Grove's Tasteless chill Tonic is simply
Iron and Quinine suspended in syrup. So
pleasant even children like it. The blood
i needs QUININE to Purify it and IRON to

Piles Cured in 6 to 14 Days

Druggists refund money if PAZO OINTMENT fails
to cure Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Piles.
Instantly relieves Itching Piles, and yovu can get

p after the first application. Price ﬁ

[‘ Enrich it. Destroys Malarial germs and | 4
| Grip germs by its Strengthening, Invigor- | &
ating Effect. 60c.
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DR.G.M. TRULUCK

SPECIALIST

Eye, Ear, Nose, and
Throat

Barton Bldg. Phone 274
Orangeburg, S. C.

NOTICE CONCERNING PLOWING
IN PUBLIC ROOADS.

Pursuant to recommendation of
the Bamberg County Grand Jjury, the
landowners of the county cultivating
lands adjacent and adjoining public
roads are hereby urgently requested
not to plow into or allow their hands
to plow into the roads. Landowners
are requested to plant two or three
rows of crops adjacent to roads paral-
lel with the road, so that there may
be proper turning space without the
necessity of turning plows in the
roads. It is against the law to al-
low plows to damage the roads,
and it is an unpnecessary prac-
tice. The county spends large sums
of money in road building, and the
roads belong to the people. I havé
no desire to prosecute anybody, bur
I must insist that this practice be
stopped immediately.
and tenants can cooperate in this re-
! spect, and there should be no neces-
| gity to bring action azainst anybody.
Full notice is being given before I
take such action.

W. B. SMOAK,
Supervisor.

January 31, 1922, tf

The farmers’

0 EST-—-A0 PEAE

There’s no peace and little rest for
the one who suffers from a bad back,
and distressing urinary disorders.
Bamberg people recommend Doan’s
Kidney Pills. Ask your neighbor!
Be guided by their experience,

Mrs. Julia Sandifer, Main St., Bam-
berg, says: “I had considerable trou-
ble with my kidneys. My 'back.was
weak and ached from morning until
night and I often hadsto press my
hands upon the small of my back
to ease the pain. My Kkidneys were
weak and I felt dizzy and nervous.
Doan’s Kidney Pills entirely cured
me.” ;

60c, at all dealers. Foster-Milburn
Co., Mfrs., Buffalo, N. V.

Colds Cause Grip and Influenza

LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE Tablets remove
the cause. There is only one *'Bromo Quinine.”
E. W. GROVE'S signature on box. 30c.

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Take LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE (Tablets.) It
stops the h and Headache and works off the
Cold. E.W.GROVE'S signature on each box. 30c.

RILEY & COPELAND
Successors to W. P, Riley.
Fire, Life
Accident
INSURANCE

Office in J. D. Copeland’s Store
BAMBERG, S, C.

J. WESLEY CRUMN, JR.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
Bamberg, S. C.

Offices in Herald Building

Practice in State and Federal Courts.
Loans negotiated.

R. P. BELLINGER
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
General Practice in All Courts
Office Work and Civil Business a
Specialty
Offices in rear over Hoffman’'s Store
BAMBERG, S. C.

DR. THOMAS BLACK |

DENTAL SURGEON
Graduate Dental Department Uni
versity of Maryland. Member S. C.
State Dental Association.
Office opposite postoffice.
Office hours, 9:00 a, m. to 5:30 p. m.

W;inthrop College
SCHOLARSHIP AND ENTRANCE
EXAMINATION.

The examination for the award of |
vacant Scholarships in Winthrop'’
College and for almission of mnew;
students will be held at the County|
Court House on Friday, July 7, at
9 a. m. Applicants must not be less
than sixteen years of age. When
Scholarships are vacant after July
1 they will be awarded to thos(
making the highest average at thi
examination, provided they me( -
the conditions governing the awary
Applicants for Scholarships shou”’
write to President Johnson befoi. _
the examination for scholarshi
examination blanks. 35 oL

Scholarships are worth $100 ap
free tuition. The next session wi
open September 20, 1922. W
further information and catalogu
address Pres. D. B. Johmson, Ro«
Hill, S. C.

-

Habituai Constipation Cured
in 14 to 21 Days
“LAX-FOS WITH PEPSIN” is a specially-
prepared Syrup Tonic-Laxative for Habitual
Constipation. It relieves promptly but
should be taken regularly for 14 to 21 days
toinduce regular action It Stimulates and
Regulates. Very Pleasant to Take. 66¢

per bottle.
S. G. MAYFIELD

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Practice in all courts, State and
Federal.
Office Opposite Southern Depot.
BAMBERG, 8. C.

No Worms in a Healthy Child

All children troubled with Worms have an un-
healthy color, which indicates poor blood, and asa
rule, there is more or less stomach disturbance.
GROVE'S TASTELESS CHILL TONIC given rega-
larly for two or three weeks will enrich the blood,
hmmedmﬁm.mdaﬂuamw-
ening Tonic to the whole system. Nature will then
throw off or dispel the worms, and the Child willbe
in perfect health. Plessant to take. 60c per bottle.

UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH CARO-
LINA.

Scholarship and Entrance Examina-
tions.

The examination for the award of
vacant scholarships in the University
of South Carolina and for admission
of new stmdents will be held at the
County Court House July 14, 1922,
at 9 a. m. Applicants must not be
less than sixteen years of age. When
scholarships are vacant after July
14 they will be awarded to those
makinz the highest average at ex-
amination, provided they meet the
conditions goverming the ward. AD-
plicants for scholarships should write
to President Currell for seholarship
blanks. These blanks properly filled
out by the applicant should be filed
with President Currell by July 1q.
Scholarships are worth 3100, free tui-
tion and fees. Next session will op-
en. September 20, 1922. For further
.information, write

PRESIDENT W. S. CURRELL,

Uniéversity of S. C.
6-25 Colambia, S. C.

666 quickly relieves Colds, Consti-
pation, Biliusness, and Headache,
A Fine Tonic.

Funeral Directors and

Embalemrs
MOTOR HEARSE

J. COONER & SONS

BAMBERG, S. C.

B

Indigesti

Many persons, otherwis
vigerous and healthy, a1
bothered occasionally wit
(ndigestion. The effects ef|
disordered stomach om
system are: dangereus, al
prompt treatment of imdig
tion is important. “The of
medicine I have needed
been something to aid
tion and clean the LI
writes Mr, Fred Ashby

McKinney, Texas,
“My medicine is p

Thedford's
BLACK-DRAU(

for indigestion and
trouble of any kind., I
pever found anything
touches the spot, like
Draught. I take it in
deses after meals. For
time I tried pills, whi
ed and didn’t give the
ts. Black-Draugh
medicine is easy to
to keep, inexpensive.”

Get a package
druggist tOdﬂj’:—Mk
insist upon Thedford
only genuine,

Get it today.
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