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roomer,

CHAPTER I1ll.—Continued.
G

Only a week—and love was one of
the things he had to give up, with
others. Not, of course, that he was in
love with Sldney then, But he had
Ween desperately lonely, and, for al}
her practical clenrheadedness, she was
woftly and appealingly feminine. By
‘way of keeping his head, he talked sud-
denly and earnestly of Mrs. McKee,
and food, and Tillle, and of Mr. Wag-
ner and the pencil pad.

“It's llke a game,” he sald. *“We
alisngree on everything, especlally Mex-
ico. If you ever tried to spell those
Mexican names—"

“Why dld you think I was en-
#gaged ' she Insisted,

Now, in K.’s walk of life—that walk
of life where there are no toothpicks—
Young girls did not recelve the atten-
‘tlon of one young man to the excluslion
of others unless they were enguged,
But he could hardly say that.

“Oh, I don't know. Those things get
in the ale”

“It's Johnny Rosenfeld,” sald Sid-
mey, with decision, “It's horrible, the
way things get about. Because Joe
sent me n box of roses—  As o mutter
of fact, 'm not engaged, or going to
e, Mr. Le Moyne. I'm golng into a
hospitul to be a nurse.”

Le Moyne sald nothing. For just a
moment he elosed his eyes. A mun ls
in rather n bad way when, every thme
he closes his eyes, he sees the sumoe
thing, especlnlly if it 1s rather terrible.
When it gets to a point where he lles
awnke at night and reads, for fear of
<losing them—

“You're too young, aren't you?”

“Doctor 13d—one of the Wilsons
across the Street—is going to help me
about that. HIs brother Max Is n blg
surgeon there, I expect you've heard

of him., We're very proud of him In
the Street,”
* L * L L] L] L

Lucky for K, Le Moyne that the
moon no longer shone on the low, gray
<doorstep, that Sidney's mind had trav-
<led fur awany to shining floors and
vows of white beds. “Life—in the
raw,"” Doctor 2 had sald that other
afternoon, Closer to her than the hos-
pital was life in the raw that night,

S0, even here, on this quiet strect in
this distant el'v, there was to be no
peace.  Max Wilson just aeross the
way ! It—Iit was ironle. Was there no
place where a man could lose himself?
dle would have to move on again, of
course,

But that, It seemed, was just what
hie coulid not do. TFor:

“I want to ask you something, and
I hope you'll be quite frank,” said Shl-
ney,

“Anything that I ean do—"

“I's this, If you are comfortahle,
and—uand ke the room and all that, I

“Why Did You Think | Was Engaged?”
S8he Insisted.

wish you'd stay.” She hurriefl on: 17
I could feel that mother had a de-
pendable person like you In the house,
it would all be easler.”

Dependable! That stung,

"But—forglve my nsking; I'm renlly
Interested—can your mother mannge?
You'll get practically no money durlng
Your training.”

“I've thought of that, A friend of
mine, Christine Lorenz, 18 golng to be
marrled. Her people are wealthy, but

- she'll have nothing but what Palmer
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In order to plece out finuncial needs, Sidney Page, her mother
and her Aunt Harrlet take K. LeMoyne, a strange young man, o8 a
Sldney, aged elghteen, and Joe Drummond, aged twenty-one,
chlldhdod sweethearts, have agrood to marry
but the girl's promise wavers on better acquaintance with the roomer
and after Aunt Harrlet opens a dressmaking shop downtown.
decldes to become a trained nurse and goes to her friend, Dr. Ed
Wilson, across the street, fop Influenee with his brother Max, brilliant
surgeon, to get her Into the hospltal.
the plot to unroll; the mystery to deepen,

“after years and years,”

She

Things now begin to happen—

makes, She'd lke to have the parlor
und sitting room behind, They wouldn't
lnterfere with you at all,” she ndded
hastily,  “Christine's futher would
bulld a lttle balcony on the side for
them, a sort of porch, and they'd sit
there in the evenings.”

Behind Sldney’s carefully practical
tone the man read appeal. Never be-
fore had he realized how narrow the
girl's world had been. The Street,
with but one dimension bounded it!
In her perplexity she was appealing to
him who was practically a stranger,

And he knew then that he must do
the thing she asked. He, who huad fled
s0 long, could roam no more. Here
on the Street, with its mennce Just
acrnss, he must live, that she might
work. In his world men had worked
thut women might live in certaln
Dlaces, certain ways. This girl was
going out to earn her Hving, and he
would stay to make it possible, But
no hint of all this was in his volece,

“I shall stay, of course,” he said
gravely, “I—this is the nearest thing
to home that I've known for n long
time. I want you to know that,”

"You are very good to me,"” suld Sid-
ney,

When she rose, K. Le Moyne sprang
to his feet,

Anna had noticed that he alwnys
rose when she entered his room—with
fresh towels on Katie's day out, for in-
stance—and she liked him for It, Years
4o the men she had known had shown
this courtesy to thelr women; but the
Street regarded such things as affecta-
tion,

“I wonder If you would do me an-
other favor? I'm afroid yow'll take to
avolding me, If 1 keep on.”

“I don't think you need fear that.”

“This stupld story about Joe Drum-
mond—I'm not saying I'll never marry
him, but I'm certdlnly not engaged,
Now and then, when you are taking
your evening walks, If you would ask
me to walk with you—"

K. looked rather dazed,

“I can’t Imagine anything pleasant-
er; but I wish you'd expluin Just
how—"

Sldney smiled at him, As he stood
on the lowest step their eyes were
almost level,

“IT I walk with you they'll know I'm
not engaged to Joe,” she sald, with en-
paging direetness.

The house was qulet. e waited in
the lower hall until she had renchoed
the tep: of the stalrense, For some curi-
ous reason, in the time to come, that
wius the way Sldney always reien-
bered I, Le Moyne—standing in the
fittle hall, one hand upstretehed (o
shat oft the gas overhead, undg his oyes
on hiers above,

“Good night,” sald K. Lo Moyne
Atd nll the things he had put out of
his life were in his volee,

CHAPTER 1IV.

On the morning after Sidney had In-
vited K. Le Moyne to take her to walk,
Max Wilson came down to hrewkfast
rather late. Doctor I3d had breakfust-
¢d an hour before, and had alrendy
attended, with muech profanity on the
part of the patlent, to a wveil on the
back of Mr. Rosenfeld's nock.

“Better change your laundry,” cheoer-
fully advised Doctor 124, cuttimeg a sieip
of ndhiesive plaster. “Your neck's ivri-
tated from your white ecollars.”

Rosgenfeld  eyed hiin susnicionsly,
but, possessing a sense of hnor ulso,
he grinned,

"It ain't my everyday things {hat
bhother me,” he replied.  “It's Ly
hlunkety-blunk dress sult,  But if a
man waits te be tony—"

Mr, Rosciteld buttoned up the hlue
Mannel shivt which, with a palr of Doe-
tor Fd's east-oft’ trousers, wad his only
wenr, and fished in Lis pocket.

“How muel, Doe?”

“Two dollars," said Doctor Id brisk-
Iy,

“lloly cats! Ifor one jab of a knife!
My old womman works a duy and n
hatlf for two dollars,”

“I puess It's worth two dollurs {o
you to be able to sleep on your bask.”
[le was  Imperturbably stralghtening
his small glass table, IHe knew Rosen-
feld, “If you don't like my price, 1'll
lend you the knife next time, and you
cun let your wife attend to you,”

Rosenfeld drew out a sllver dollar,
and followed {t reluctantly with a limp
and dejected dollar bill,

“There's times,” he sald, “when, if
you'd put me and the missus and a
knife in the same room, you wouldn't
have much left but the knife,”

Doctor Ed walted until he had made
hig stiff-necked exlt., Then he teok the

two dollars, aud, puttng the money

11ltegible hand. IIe heard his brother's

(days, working for a pittance,” he ob-

into an envelope, Indorsed It In lis

step on the stairs, and Doctor IEd made
Paste to put away the last vestige of
his little operation. ¥da's lapses frc n
surgleal cleanliness were a sore trinl
to ‘the younger muan, fresh from the
clinles of Europe, In his downtown of-
fice, to which he would presently make
his lelsurely progress, he wore n white
cont, and sterllized things of which
Doctor 1Bd dld not even know the
names,

Max paused at the oflice door.

“At 1t already,” he suld, *“Or have
you been to bed?"

“It's after nine,” protested Ed mild-
ly. “If I don't start ecarly, I never get
through,”

Max yawne-l,

“Better come with me,” he sald, “If
things go on as they've been doing, I'll
have to have nn assistant, I'd ruther
lave - you than anybody, of course.”
11e put his lithe surgeon's hand on his
brother's shoulder, “Where would I
he If it hadn't been for you? All the
fellows know what you've done.”

In splte of himself, Ed winced. It
wus one thing to work hard that there
might be one success instead of two
half successes, It wus n different thing
to advertlse one's inferiority to the
world, His sphere of the Street and
the nelghborhood was his own. 1o
glve It all up and become his younger
brother's assistunt—even If it mennt,
us It would, better hours and more
money—would be to submerge his
Identity. He could not bring himself
to do it.

“I guess I'll stay where I am,” he
snld,  “They know me around here,
and I know them, By the way, will
you leave this envelope at Mrs. Me-
Kee's? Maggle Rosenfeld is froning
there today, It's for her.”

Max took the envelope absently,

“You'll go on here to the end of your

Jected.  “Inslde of ten years there'll
be no general practitloners; then
where will you be?”

“I'll manage somchow,” said the
brother plucldly. *1 guess there will
always be a few that can pay my prices
better than what you speciulists ask."

Max laughed with genuine amuse-
ment.

“l dare say, If this is the wny you
let them ‘pay your prices.”

Ie held out the envelope, and the
older man colored,

* L » * L3 ® *

Very proud of Doetor Max was his
brother, unselfishly proud, of his skill,
{of his handsome person, of his easy
Eg(md mianners; very humnble, too, of his
Lown knowledge and experience, 1f he
ever suspected any laek of finer fiber
in Max, he put the thought awany,

cont.

son, he faced a young « W attraitive
girl, falntly fami!iar.

*We tried to get you by telephone,”
she expluined. “I am from the hos-
pital. Miss Simpson's futher died thig
morning, and she knew you would
have to have someone, 1 was Just |
starting for my vaeation, so they sent
me,"

“Rather a poor substitute for a va.
eition,” he commented.

She was a very pretty girl, e had
seen her before in the hospital, but he
had never really noticed how attrace-
tive she was, Rather stunning she
was, he thought., The combination of
yellow halr and dark eyes was unusual,
1le remembered, Just In time, to ex-
press regret at Miss Simpson’s  be-
renvement,

“I am Miss Harrlsoqa,” explulned the
substitute, and held out his long white
The ceremony, purely perfune-
tory with Miss Simpson on duty, proved
interesting, Miss Harrlson, In spite of
her high heels, belng small and the
Young surgeon tall, When he was final-
ly In tle coat, she wus rather flushed
and palpitating,

“Dut I knew your name, of course,"
licd Doctor Max. “And—I'm sorry
ubout the vacation.”

After that came work, Miss Har-
rison was nimble and alert, but the sur-
geon worked quickly and with few
words, was Impatient when she could

1

Probably he was too rigid himself.
Max was young, a hard worker, He
Lad o right to play hurd.

e prepared his black bag for the
day’s ealls—stethoscope, thermometer,
eye-cup, bandages, case of small vials,
a lump of absorbent colton in a not
cverfresh towel; in the bottom, a het-
erogencous collection of instrumeunts, a
roll of adhesive plaster, a bottle or
two of sugar-of-milk tablets for the
children, a dog collar that had be-
longed to a dend collle, and had got
in the bag in some curious fushion und
there remainad,

He prepared the bag a little nery-
ously, while Max ate, He felt thuat
modern methods and the best usage
might not have approved of the bag,
On his way out he paused at (he din-
ing-reom door,

“Are you going to the hospital?”

"Operating at four—wish you could
come in"

“I'm afraid not, Max, I've promised
sidoey nge to speak about her (o

you,  She wants to enter {he training
sehool”
"I'eo  young”  suid  Max hriefly,

“Why, she cun't be over sixteen,"

“He's eighteen,”

“Well, even eighteen. Do you think
any girl of that age is responsible
cnough to have life and death put in
her hands? Besides, although I haven't
noticed her lately, she used to be a
pretty lttle thing. There is no use
filling up the wards with a lot of
ornaments; it keeps the internes all
stewed up”

“Since when,” asked Doetor Td mild-
Iy, “have you found good looks In u
girl n handicap?"

In the end they compromised, Max
would see Sikduey at his oflico, It
would be better than having hor run
aeross the Street—would put things
ot the right footing,  or, it he dild
huve her admbtted, she wounll have to
learn at once that he was no lengoer
“Doctor Mux;” that, as a watter of
raet, he was now stafl, and entitlod
to much dignity, (o speeeh witlhout con-
tradiction or argument, to clean tow-
olsy, and a deferentinl interne at his
clhow,

" "« » » * * *

Lown the clean steps went Doctor
AMax that morning, a hig man, almost
as (nll as K, Lo Moyne, eager of life,
strong amd u bit reckless, not tine, pep-
haps, but not evil, e hnd the sune
zest of Hving ns Sidiey, but with this
difference—the girl stood ready to glve
herself to life: he knew taat life would
come to him,  All-domdnating male was
Doctor Max, ns he stepped Bato bis ear
and made his way to his olice. Ilere
were people who believed 1n hlim, from
the middle-nged nurse In her prim uni-
form to the row of patients sitting
stflly around the walls of the walting
room. Doctor Max drew a long breath,
This was the real thing—work and
plenty of it, o chance to show the other
men what he could do, n hattle to
win! No humanitarinn was he, but a

fighter—ench day he eame to his office
with the snme battle lust,

T'he oflice nurse hud her back to him,
When she turned, he faced an agree-
Instead of Miss Slmp-

able surprise.

He Faced a Young and Attractive Girl.

not find the things he ealled for, even
broke Into restrained profunity now
and then. She went a lttle pale over
her mistakes, but preserved Ler dig-
nity and her wits.
found her dark eyes fixed on him, with
something Inscrutable but pleasing in
their depths, The sltuntion was rather
plquant,

Once, durlng the ecleaning up be-
tween cases, he dropped to a person-
allty. He was drying his hands, while |
she  placed  freshly-sterillzed lnstru-!
ments on a glass table,

“You are almost a forelgn type, Mlss }
Harrison, Last year, in a London bal- |
let, T saw a blonde Spanish girl who !
looked Mke you.”

“My mother was a Spaniard.,”  She !
did not look up. !

Where Miss Simpson was in the |
habit of eluwmping throush the morning
in flat, heavy shoes, Miss Harrison's
smauil heels beat a busy (nttoo on the |
tiled floor.  With the rusiling of her |
sturched dress, the sound was err-:r-‘t_-u-l
tHally feriinine, almest insistent, When
hie had time to notlee it, it amused him
that he did not find 1t unnoying,

Once, ns she passed L o bistoury,
he deliberately placed bis fine hand
over her fingers and smiled into her |
eyes, It was play for him; it lightened
the day's work,

Sidney was in the walting room.
There had been no tedlum in the morn-
Ing's walting, Like all lmuginative peo-
ple, she had the gift of dramatizing her-
self. She was seclug herself in white
from bead to foot, like this eflicient
Youig womnn who came now and then
to the waiting-room door,

“Doctor Wilson will soo you now,"

She followed Miss Huarvison into tha
consulting room, Doctor Mux—iaof (he
gloved and hatted Doctor Max of the
Street, bul o new person, one shie had
never known—stood In his white ollice,
tall, dark-eyed, cark-hnired, competent,
holding out Lis long, immaenlnte EITTRS
geon's hand and similing down at her,

Fires i di LI LT v e atIseseetetets
Hi FRassisesesssseses

What reason do you think K,
Le Moyne has for needing to
keep away from Doctor Max—
does Le Moyne seem to you ‘o
be some kind of a crook?

_t}ummmgumgg;ggmmumignunmun'
(TO BI2 CONTINUED,)

Out of the Question.
Daddy—"Jeannette, If 1 allow young
Sitpson to bhecome 1y son-ln-lnw, do
You suppose he will be willing to work
and  support you?" Jeannette—"0Ohn,
dad, how can he when he has prom-
Ised to do nothing but think of me all
the time?'—I"uck.

Able to Aafford It.
Hub—"The doctor says that if I
keep on working at this pace after
money I shall be a wreck at forty:
five.,” Wife—"Never mind, dear: by
that tlme we shall be able to afford
It,""—Boston Transcrint
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REGIMENT PAID
AND MUSTERED

COMPANIES DEPART FROM CAMP
MOORE FOR THEIR HOME

OFt

STATIONS.
ARE WELCOMED AT HOMES
Celebrations Were Held In Many

Towns When Boys Reached Home.
—Maj. Watson and Capt. Workman
Resign First Regiment.

More than $42,000 was disbursed
In the process of paving off the First
South Carolina Infantry, preliminary
to its muster out of the federal ser-
vice and the departure of the several
companies for thelr home stations;
but not one cent did any of the cap-
talns draw, because the company com-
manders are llable on thelr bonds for
every Item of government properiy
Issued to their men and as vet no ac-
counting has been had in respoect of
this lHability. IIvery officer and man
with the exception of the captains was
pald for 36 days of service, the individ.
ual payments ranging upward from
the §$18 allowed a private. Some of
the men had deductions for fines,

It was § o'clock In the morning when
the pay squad left Columbin for Camp
Moore, bearing the currency, and by
11 o'clock the regiment had been paid
off,  The strength was 1.068 officers
and men. The paving off was done
by a party composed of Maj. Glen. the
camp  ouartermaster; Capt.,  Seybt,
commanding the supply company;
Licut. Watson, 1. S, A, of Fart Dgle-
thorpe and Hal Kohn of Columblia, first

sergeant, quartermaster corps.

Noar-Spanish Acquired.
“Bearded like the pard,” the men
wore not, for the face follaga many

of them offacted during the training

lf:er!dt'l had In most cases bean shaved
of them did re. |
turn from the horder “full of strange

away; but numbers
onthe." mostly of near-Spanish and In-
nocuous  though mouth-filling and
conorous.  They were happy at recelv.
“dinero” and many com-
mented on the fact that it came most-
Iv in bills, whereas at the frontiar
they ware pald In gold and sliver,
After a training perlod
l.\‘lom'e and three months' border duty

the Tirst regiment was mustered out ':H;n't of York.
an the federal service, The companies Jdambin {s his
left Ly speclal trains for thelr home brother is Lleul, Joseph Iart

| etations,

' Are Welcomed at Homes.

ware
astate.

The movement of the troops was
handled by R. B, Pegram of Charles.
ton, general agent of (he Southern

held In several

i raflway, who was desfenated for duty

governor's office as to when
the Second regiment will ba returned
from 121 Paso,

The farewell addresses weorn  de.
Yivered by the officinls from the stand
rear the FPivst regiment eamp.

Col. Plythe introduced Mavor Grif-
Colrmbin,  Mavor  Grifvin
prafsed the men for their exeellont
vocord on the bordes and sald that {t

i was a pleasure for the citizens of Co-
fTamhia to

rnlertain
Gov, Mannng wnas
Col. Bvihe as

them,
Introaduesd by
“the man responsible

for bringing you back to South Caro.

lna."  Gov. Manning sald  that the
splendid record made by the regiment
on the Mexican border would live long
in the memory of South Carolinians,

Conserving Their Jobhs,

“Your state sald  Gov., Manning,
recognizes vour worth and welcomes
vou back within  her bhaorders with
wide open arms. I hope that overy
man in the reglment will find his old
nosition open to him when he raturns
home. If you find that yvou have lost
your positions, any of vou, I want you
to communicate with me as soon as
possible and I will use evary power of
my office 1o help you.

“As T look Into vour faces, hronzee
and hardened by the sun, and as I
caze on vour physieal porfectnoss, T
am constrained to think that vour ex-
perience, although there  wns mnch
hardship 1o be horne, has  hoen  (ho
means of hroadening von and that vou
will be better equipped by the exper-
fenee. When vou B o your homas
yon will he better men, you will have
a broader vision of the meaning  of
Amerviean citizenship, vou will Lie bet-
ter equipped to follow the dally lines
of your avocations and you will be of
more value to yonr emplovers. And
you should feel as much pride iy

at Camp | Rio Grande,

Celebrations for the returning troops
towns ot the

yourselves as South Carolina feels in

|you."
l Gov. Manning described his efforis
to secure an order for early removal

Ito the border. The troops were called

!(0 the colors, he sald, In June and

ﬂ”]. fthel‘e seemed to be some delay about

an order for the movement to the
border. Gov, Manning sald that he
sent a personal representative to
Washington to secura the movement
of the troops. The representative
came back to Columbia and the order
was Issued In a very few days.

i Other Units Come Soon.

The governor Intimated that the
Second regiment, the Charleston Light
Dragoons, the fleld hospital and the
jcompany of engineers would be or
dere dback to the state before very
long, ;

Col. Blythe told his men good-bye
and praised them for their devotion to
their country and their state. “I am
proud of you,” he sald. "It was loy-
alty, not given because of money, but

because of  your patriotism.”  Col,
Blythe, reviewing his assoclations
with the men and officers as thelr

commanding officer, sald that he had
always trled to "glve every man a
‘square deal.” The men gave three
cheers for Col. Blythe at the coneclu-
sion of his address.

Two Quit First Regimentt.
Major Richard F. Watson, com-
(manding the First batalllon, First in-
fantry, and Capt. W. D. Workman,
commanding Company A of the same
regiment, have resigned thelr com-
! missions, pleadiog pressure of private
concerns, Both served with signal
credit to themeelves in the recent tour
lof duty at Camp Moore and on the
| border,

The reslgnations were Indorsed by
the adjutant general through the gov-
ernor to the war dopartment, Sevaral
other officers, it Is sald, may quit the
service. In order to make up lost time
in their personal businesses. Many
sulfered  considerable hardships by
jreason of being so long away from
‘their private Interests, which In seve
(eral cases were of such a nature as
(hot to be susceptible of efficient
andling by substitutes,

Major Watssn had been 16 vears In
the service, Capt. Workman 11 years.
Both are members of the Greenville
bar and both are married men.

Capt. W. L, Hart, U. 8. A., medicol
(department, who has been asslsting
In the mustering out of the First
(South Carollna Infantry, has been or-
(dered to Blanco, Texas., He entered
(AMlexico with the punltive expedition
Jrommanded by Gen. Pershing and
fwas until recently stationed at Naml-
quipa, about 160 miles below the
with 1"ield Hospital No.
Hart 18 a son of G. W, §.
O. Trank Iart of Co-
brother, An.athm'
of the
I'lrst regiment supply company. Capt.
Hart has had several tours of serv.

AT Canpt.

fee abroad, including a long period
in the Phillppines.
The supply company, commanded

by Capt. Wyatt I8, Sebyt of Greenville,
Nnisbad pleking up loose ends at Camn
Moore, who was mustered out of the
foderal service and departed for fty
home station, Greenville, No units ot

at Camp Moore by the war depart-|the First regiment remain at the camnp,
mant when the Natfonal Guard was!
|
called out last June. Light Dragoons Patrol Border,
No Information has been recelved

The Charleston Light Dragoons, of
whom more than a dozen are Colum-
r!-lans' apent Tlmnlmrgi\'lng dny patrol-

ing the international houndary in the
1\-Ir:n|i1y of Anapra, N, M., and though
the troops was under order to return
to El Paso December 1, none of the
South Carolina cavalrymen know as
et whether they will spend Christ-
mag at home or at the frontier. Re-
cently the patrol duly has been light-
oned, but this relief was compensated
by an increase in suard duty about
camp, Several times the aentries have
lired upon prowlers, probably smug-
glers. “When we first came here,” a
member of the troop writes, “wo were
content to waste our ammunition on
Jack rabbits, cotton tafls and Califor-
nia guail, As the days rolled by sev-
eral .22 rifles and a shot-gun or so
were acquired and our hopes strentch-
ed out until some of us brought in
ducks and doves; finally, one day,
Deas Boykin and McGowan Holmas
killed a coyote and now we are hunt-
ing for mountain lions and wildeats. "

“Today is the rawest day we have
had, the thermometer now reglatering
below freozing point, It tarned cold
after a drizzling rain 1aat night when
[ was on guard: the mountaing around
ns—the Franklin range to the nast
the Sierra Madre to the south and the
Organ mountains to  the north ~0re
covered with snow; the Rio Grande
between us and  the Prankling iy
fringed with lce. We also had a cold
snap about a week ago, bul it was
nothing to what we are going through
now. Luckily we have small stoves
noour tents and by Iy nrtling a slow
Mrelght  that  passes  each morning
chortly after revellle, wo mannge to
piteh off some coal; our wood f9 sent
to us from K1 Paso, as there is noth-
‘ng here easily available except a dis-
carded crosstie from time to time,

i
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CHAPLAIN EXPIRES

IN BASE HOSPITAL.
Capt. Jeter of First South Carolina

Infantry Dies at San Antonio,
Capt. R. C. Jetor, chaplain of the
Ilrat South Carolina infantry, died
Nov. 30 in the base hospital at San
Antonio, according to advices received
by Col. I2. M. Blythe at Camp Moore,
near Columbia. Capt. Jeter had bheen
{ll for some weeks and the regimant
most regretfully left him behind whon
it returned from the border. Tho In-

terment will be at Florence, Ala.

When the mobillzation order of Junoe
19 was published, Mr. Jeter resigned
his Aiken pastorate, sent his wife to
the old home in Alabama and reported
for service. He worked hard during
the period of preparation at Camp
Moore and afterward at the frontier,
but recently his health broke down
from a complleation of troubles and
for some weeks preceding his death
he was in the hospital. Hig Is the only
death In the commissioned personnel
since the regiment was mobilized.
One of Capt. Jeter's four children ia
In the Unliiod States Navy.




