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Laurens and Its Newspapers.

THE ADVERTISER would for a few
minutes talk shop to its friends and es-
peclally business men in Laurens.

There is room in this town for two
newspapers. Thers is room in any

‘town with such a county around it as

Laurens for two good county papers.
‘There 18 room, also, for one paper in

Clinton. Until Clinton trebles in size

one of her papers willbe a wart,. We

are nob saylng whichls a wart; we have
not examined. Butiwo papers can't
live in Olinton, Twoocan exist in Olin-
ton but existing isn'tliving, One will
be a useless and profitless drain on the
community and a sorrow to itsell. We
speak after long study and wearying
experlence of the business In all its
ends and corners. Oneof the Clinton
papers, we neither know mnor care

whicly, is an object of charity and a

clog to town progress.

Laurens might support another gro-
cery or drygoods store. There is us-
ually danger of crowding. Hence woe-
ful faflures. But there is some elas-
tiolty always in the mergantile field. A
town can, however, spend a certain
amount In advertising. That amount
varies little except of course with the
town’s growth. If the New York Her.
ald were printed here, the amount of
money spent by Laurens men in adver-
tising would not be perceptibly In-
oreased. Advertising is the main sup-
port of newspaperr. Generally speak-
ing newspaper makers can spend on
thelr preduct according to the prices
they can ask and get for advertising
apace.

Unless THE ADVERTSER and The
Herald are inferior and unworthy pa-
pers, they are as good as the fleld here
will sustain, We are familiar with the
county papers of the state and we be-
lleve that the two Laurens papeds are
up to the average and abovait. There
may be better In South Carolina than
elther but no town af anythiog spprox-
imating the size of Laurens has two
Papers which are superior to the two
here.

Assuredly, anybody has a right to es-
tablish a newspaper or to make the
trial, Aoy man would be entitled to
buy a press and commente newspaper-
ing here tomorrow without interfer-
ence from The Herald or THE ADVER-
TISER. The race of idlots who are born
pewspaper men, in thelr minds, will
never be totally exterminated and the
membera will continue to burn their
own and other gulleless persons’ money
for some centaries. A man with money
and brains sad Jndustry, moreover,
may eome time put a paper here that
will choke out The Herald or ADVER-
VISER, but he will have a big contract.
The Herald is a historic psper in Eouth
Carolina., It has been a hard fighter
for more than half a century. Hard
fightera always have friends that stick
hard. The Herald [s eeasoned and
tough and has at le#st nine lives left.
An old newspaper is the most vital In-
stitution in the word. A new newspa-
per is as easily killed ag a turkey just
hatched.

Tue ApVERTISER has lived nearly 18
years, long enough to be a8 good a life
insurance risk as it willever ba. It
passed through the teething period in
Conway Garlington's day here and it
has not needod a dentist since. It isin
a better state of health, has a better
circulation and more substantial
friends than ever before. Nevertheless
it 18 making smaller profits than it
made 10 years ago for the simple
reasons that the volume of official
advertlsing has dwindled woefully
and that the prices obtalnable for job
work are about 50 per cent less than
formerly. In this part of Bouth Carvo-
lina job printing is today [done at
smaller profits than anywhere we know
of.

In the early eightiea a second paper
was started hefe. 1v failedr~Lauens
was too small, Then came THE AD-
VETTISER and like the poor Is with you
always. In 1806 a third paper ventured

‘out of its shell. It is no more. Then
for the second tims a third paper came.
It did not fail, It kept going—and
went, It was nobody’s fault. The
trouble was thai three heads couldn’t
be crowded Into two hats and the only
available hats were already pulled down
tight to the ears of Tue ADVERTISER
and The Herald.

"The lesson is for the people—espec-
ially the merchants. They are
the coal supply of the papers. They
- waste money when thoy buy advertis-
“ing In experimental newspapers. Ad-
vertising is valueless comparstively in
& paper that hasnot lived and lived well
for spyeral years. In othor words, a

" newspaper ought to have noespecisl

.and

olaims on the public until it has proved

. that 1t is a legltimate business enter-

‘prise. ]
. We mean by this that no merchant can
‘be sure that the circulation of anew
newspaper has value, Any man can send
qm.}i"ae papers. Advertising in froe
papors is as good as poster advertising
o better  The chief valuo of a
newspaper to the merchant lies in its
character and reputation, A paper of
standing and influence is read. Its ad.
‘vertisements are appreciated by men
‘and women who have sufficlent regard

. for the paper to pay for it. Frandulent

~ olalms by new newspapersare the com-
_moneést kind of frauds known. When a
non or company set out to start a
‘newspaper they should expect to lose
money for a leng time and should have

h capital to stand the loss, Occa-

y the conditions are exceptional,
oed for a new paper is sharp and

‘eby stunt thw‘:m_nh'

ple, since the situation is cleared and a
ratlonal newspaper basis has been

show. Thoy have stood by the town
through good and evil.
getting rich fast. They are not gold
mines. They are earning a living,

comings but we ask the people, the
people who advertise and subscribe,
not to encourkage in future a newspaper
undertaking which could be only a de-
structive business, unwarranted by the
conditions and only & cut throat in com-
petition,

While the third paper was here this
could not be written. It would not
have been fair nor generous. That pa-
per had a right to make its effort, its
methods were honest and THE ADVER-
TiSER would fight only by the means
that we regarded straight in newspa-
per circles. But we hope that the peo-
ple for the sake of their town's and
county’s interests will not soon agsin
scatter the limited amount of money
they are able to expend on newspapers
and necessaryto keep two papers at the
county seat alive in respectability.

l‘l
An Easy Boss,

If Governor Heyward can interest o
fow strong, earnest and honest men in
Charleston to aggressively ‘‘back him
up'’ in efforts to enforce the dispeneary
law in that town, something may be
accomplished. Possibly. Posslbly not,
But the real dificulty is that the per-
sons most interested in the dispensary
law are not always most interested in
its enforcement. 1f the people of South
Carolina knew or could know all about
the dispensary system it would not be
abolished perhaps but somebody's job
might be abolished. To put the same
fdea in another way, somebody might
be abolished out of a job. But the peo-
ple can never know. Now and then
you find if you look sharp a mighty
shrewd, nice, clever fellow among the
dispensary people and as a matter of
fact most of the people can be fooled
most of the time. Irom some points of
view the state of South Caroling is a big
thing but from many the South Carolina
dispensary is a vast deal bigger. How-
somever, so long as cotton brings nine
cents or even eight, the people will get,
along under the administration of the
dispensary system just about as well as
the people of some other States live un-
der the administration of the Standard
O1il trust or this or that great railway
corporation, It counts little who is
your b:ss if he, or it, is easy.

" "

Board of Trade.

The newly organiz:d Board of Trade
of Laurens mads a good start by elect-
ing Col. T. D. Darlington, a young
bueiness man of broad, progressive
and aggrossive ideas, president. In
movements of this character there is
eyerything in having a good head at
the head and Tne ADVERTISER be-
lieves that a happy selection was made
in Mr. Darlington, The other officers
are also firat rate business men who
will give Mr, Darlington zealous assist-
ance and the Laurens Board of Trade
will be a real, counting factor in the
furtherance of the interests of the c!ty.

Of course THE ADVERTISER heas
been urgiog the formation of this
board for months—years for that mat
ter—and that it has been formed is a
source of gratification. Aslong as the
members of the Board work they will
be interested in the work and In time
—perhaps not so long--they will see
results. Every business man and pro-
fessional man should join this Board
and having joined, attend the meetings
and enter heartily into what is under-
taken,

i_‘i
Wanted Better Fertilizers.

One of the greatnecds of the farmers
is better fertilizers, The fertilizers
sold are what they are sald to be and
wo are not suggesting that anybody is
cheated. The difficulty is that the
grades offered and bought ars too
chepp. The farmers could eave meney
by buying fertilizers with more plant
food and paying of course higher prices
for them. It costs just as much to haul
low grades in wagons and freight cars
a8 high grades. When good fertilizars
are put down, there I8 a permanent im-
provement to the land but when tons of
ordinary rock with a small proportion
of ammnonia and potash are distri-
buted, the permanent improvement |s

of distribution are far too smaY for the
~present qualities of fertilizers not to
be expenpive totha thrifty and intelli-
gent farmen.

Cures Rheumatism and Catarrh—Medl-
cine Sent Free.

These two diseases are the result of
an awful polsoned condition of the
bh'ood. If you have aching joints and
back, shoulder hlades, bone paing,
orippled hands, legs or feet, awollen
muacles, shifting, sharp bitiog pains,
and that tired c’llsuouraged feeling o
rheumatism, or the hawking, spituing
blurred eyesight, deafness, sick stom-
ache, nolses in the head, mucous throat
discharges, decaying teeth, bad breath,
belching ges of catarrh, take Botanic
Blood Balm (B. B. B.) it kills the poi-
80n in the blood which causes these aw-
ful symptoms, glviog & pure, healthy
blood supply o the joints and mucous
membranes, and makes a perfect oure
of th~ worst *henmatism or foulest oa-
tarrh. Oures when all else fails. Blood
Baim (B. B, -Bf is composed of pure
Botanle ingredients, good for weak kid-
neys. Improves digestion, cures dys-

psla. ‘A perfect tonio for old foiks

iglnu them new, rich; pure blood,

Thoroug lg tosted for thirty years.
Drugglists 81.00 per large bottle, with
complete directlons for home ocure,
Sample free and prepaid by writing
Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga, Describe
trouble and speocial frée madioal advice
sont in sealed letter., Fold In Laurens
by B, E\ Posey,

'MERCHANTS NEWS,

When you need anything In our line
remember that we pay the freight to
any point In South Carolina on all bills
brought of us amounting to ten doliars
OF over, -

8. M. & B H, Wilkes,

‘Don't try to go through the winter
without & heater, but get a Buoks
which will pay for itselfl in a short
time in the amount of fusl it will use.

= o . " -‘Vukem

do-

Just_arrived some
e e aolony

reached, to give the two old papers a |

They are uob|.

They have their frailties and short|'

inconsiderable. The freights and cost
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CHAPTER VIII.
THE DREAKING OF THE LEAGUE.
HERE 18 no doubt in my mind
that natore deslgned me for

a great painter, A raflway
eyl director interfered with that
design of nature, as he has with many
another of hers, and by the transmis.
slon of an order for mountaln pleces
by the dozen, together with a check
w0 large that I feared there was gome
mistake, he determined me to bLe an
fllustrator and designer for rallway
and llke publUeations. I do not like
these people ordering "by the dozen.”
Why should they not conslder an art-
Ist’s finer feellnga? Perhaps they can-
not understand them, but they under-
stand fny pletures, and I understand
thelr checks, and there we are quits.
But s0 It came that I remalned 'In
Black Rock long enough to witness the
breaking of the league,

Looking back upon the events of that
night from the midst of gentle and de-
cent  sorroundings, they now seem
strangely unreal, but to me then they
appeared only natural,

It wae the Good Friday ball that
wrecked the league, for the fact that
the promoters of the ball determined
that it should be a ball rather than a
dance was taken by the lengue men ns
n concesslon to the new public opinion
In favor of respectabllity created by
the lengue. And when the manager's
patronage had been sceured—they fall-
ed to get Mrs., Mavor's—and it was
further announced that, though held in
the Black IRtoek hotel ballroom—Iindeed
there was no other place—refreshments
suited to the peculinr tastes of league
men would be provided, it was felt to
be nlmost a necesslty that the league
should approve, should Indeed wel-
come, thls concession to the publie
opinion In favor of respectabliity creat-
ed by the league.

There were extreme men on both
sldes, of course. "Idaho Jack,” profes-
slonal gambler, for instance, frankly
considered that the whole town was
golug to unmentionable depths of pro-
priety. The organlzation of the league
was regnrded by him and by many oth-
ers n8 n sad retrograde toward the
bondage of the anclent and dying east,
and that he could not get drunk when
and where he pleased "Idaho,” as he
was called, regarded as a personal
grievance,

But Idaho was never enamored of
the soclal ways of Black Rock. He
was shocked and disgusted when he
discovered that a “gun” was decreed
by Britlsh law to be an unnecessary
adornment of a card table, The man-
ner of his discovery must have been
interesting to behold.

It is gald that Idalo was Industrlous-

Iy pursuing his avocatlon in Slavin's,
with hils gun lylng upon the card table
convenient to his hand, when In walk-
ed IPoliceman Jonckson, her majesty's
gole representatlve in the Black Rock
district. Jackson—"Stonewall Jneclkson,"
or “Btonewall,” as he was called for
obyious reasons—after watching the
game for a few moments gently tapped
the pistol and agked what he used this
for, -
“I'll show you in two holy minutes if
you don't light out,” snid Idaho, hard-
Iy looking up, but very angrily, for the
lack was against him., But Jackson
tapped upon the table and sald sweet-
ly:

“You're a stranger here, You ought
to get n guldebook and post yourself,
Now, the boys know I don't interfere
with an !nnocent little game, but there
{8 a regulation against playing it with
guns; 80,'" he added, even more sweet-
ly, bul fastening ldaho with n look
from his steel gray eyes, "U'l! just take
charge of this," plcking up the revoly-
er. “It might go off.”

Idaho's rage, great as it was, waa
quite swallowed up in bLis amazed dis-
gust at the state of soclety that would
permit such an outrage upon personal
liberty. ITe was quite unable to play
any more that evening, and it took sev-
eral drinks all round to restoro him to
artlculate speech. ‘I'he rest of the niglit
was gpent in retalling for Lis instruc-
tlon storfes of the ways of Stonewall
Jacksgon, .-

Tdaho bought a new gun, but he wore
It “in his clothes” and used it chiefly in
the pastimme of shooting out the lights
or In pleking oft the heels from the
boys' boots wlille n stag dance was in
progress In Slavin's. '‘Buf In Stone-
wall's presence Idaho was a most cor-
rect citizen, Btonewall he could under-
stand and appreciate, He was 0 feet 8
and had an eye of unpleasant penetra-
tion, But this new feeling In the com-
munity for respectubility he could nel-
ther understand nor endure, The league
became the object of his Indignant
aversion and the league men of his
contempt. He hnd many sympathizers,
and frequent were the assnults upon
the uewly born solntety of Bllly Breen
and others of the lengue, but Geordie’s
watchfnl care and Mra. Mavor's steady
influence, together with the loyal co-
operation of the lengue men, kept Billy
safe so far, Nlixon, too, was a marked
man. It may, be that he carrled him-
self with unnecessary Jauntiness to-
ward Slavin and Idaho, saluting the
former with, “Awful dry weather, eh,
Slavin?' and the latter with, “Hello,
old sport! How's times?” causing them
to swear deeply and, as it turned out,
to do more than swear,

But, on the whole, the antileague
men were in favor of a respectable
ball, and most of the league men deter-
mingd to ghow thelr appreclation of
the concession of the committee to the
principles of the league In the impoy-
tant matter of refreshients by attend-
fng In force,

Nixon would not go. However jaun-
tily he might talk, he could not trust
himself, ns he sald, where whisky was
flowing, for it got Into his nose “like o
fishhook Inte a salmon.” Ilo was from
Nova Hcotln, Yor like rfason Vernon
Winton, the young Oxford fellow,
would not go. When they chaffed, hils
lips grew a llitle thinner and the color
deepened in his handsome face, but ho
went on his suy. Geordle desplsed tho
“hale hypothlek” ag n “daft ploy,” and
the spending of $5 upon a ticket he
conaidered a “sinfu’ waste o' guld sll-

“eoontennnein’ ony sle redeekius non-

senso.”" i

But no one expected Billy to go, al-

though in the last two mouths he had

done w_d:dm'tpr' his personal appear-
i ey ; ; ;

ler, and Le warned Bllly against '
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me in the afternoon of the committee’s
urgent request that he should joln the
orchestra with his cellol It was not
slmply that his cello was his joy and
pride, but he felt 1t to be a recognition
of his return to respectabllity.

I bhave often wondered how things
combine at times to n man's destrue-
tlon, J

Had Mr, Cralg not been away at the

Landing that week, had Geordie not
been on the night shift, had Mrs. Ma-
vor not been so oceupled with the care
of her sick child, it may be Bllly might
have been saved bis fall,
L The antleipation of the ball stirred
Black IRock and the eampa with a theill
of expectant dellght. Nowadays when
I find myself foreed to leave my qulet
smolie In my studio after dinner at the
call of some soclal engagement which
I have falled to elude I groan at my
bard lot, and I wonder as I look hack
and remember the pleasurvable antlel-
pation with which I viewed the ap-
proaching ball. But I do not wonder
now any more than I did then at the
enger delight of the men who for seven
days In the week swung thelr pleks up
in the dark breansts of the mines or who
chopped and sawed among the solltary
sllences of the great forests. Any break
in the long and weary monotony was
welcome, What mattered the cost or
consequence? To the rudest and lenst
cultured of them the sameness of the
Iife must have been hard to Lear, but
what it wad to men who had seen life
in its most cultured and attractive
forms I fall to Imagine, F'rom the mine,
black and foul, to the shack, bare,
cheerless nnd sometimes hldeously re-
pulsive, life swung in heart grinding
monotony till the longing for a “big
drink” or some other “big break'" be-
came too great to hear.

It was well on toward evening when
Sandy’s four horse team, with a load
of men from the woods, came swing-
ing round the curves of the mountain
rond and down the street. A gay
crowd they were with thelr bright,
brown faces and hearty volces, and
in ten minutes the whole street seem-
ed allve "with lumbermen—they had
a faculty of spreading themselves so.
After night fell the miners came down
“done up slick,” for this was a great
oceaslon, and they must be up to it,
The manager appeared in evening
dress, but thls was voted “too giddy"
by the majority.

As Graeme and I passed up to the
Black Rock botel, in the large store-
room of which the ball was to be held,
we met old man Nelson, looking very
grave.

‘‘Going, Nelson, aren't you?" I sald.

“Yes,”  he answered slowly. “I'll
drop in, though I don't like the looks
of things much,"”

“What's the matter, Nelson?" nsked
Graeme cheerlly, *“There's no funeral
on."

“Perhiaps not,” replled Nelson, "but
I wish Mr. Cralg were nt home,"” And
then he added, *There's Idaho and
Slavin together, and you may bet the
devll Isn't far off.”

But Graeme lnughed at his suspiclon,
and we passed on, ‘The orchestra was
tuning up, There were two violing, a
concerting and the cello, Billy Breen
was lovingly fingering his !nstrn’nmnt.
now amd then indulging himself In a
little snalch of some air that eame to
him out of his happler past, e look-
ed perfectly delighted, and as I paused
to llsten he gave me a proud glance out
of his deep, little, blue eyes and went
on playing softly to himself. Present-
ly Shaw came along,

“That's good, Bllly,” he ealled out.
“You've got the trick yet, I see.”

But Blly only nodded and went on
playlitg, :

“Where's Nixon?” I nsked,

“‘Gone to bed,” sald Shaw, “and I am
glad of It. Ife finds that the safest
place on pay dny afternoon, ‘The boya
don't bother him there,”

The dancing room was lined on two
sldes with beer barrels and whisky
kegs.- At one end the orchestra sat; at
the other was a table with refresh-
ments, where the soft drinks might be
had, Those who wanted anything else
might pass throngh a short passage
into the bar just behind.

This was evidently a superior kind of
ball, for the men kept on thelr coats
and went through the varlous figures
with faces of unnatural solemnity, but
the strain upon thelr feelings was quite
apparent, and it became a question
how long it could be maintained. As
the trips through the passageway be-
came more frequent the dancing grew
in vigor and hilarity untll by the time,
supper was announced the ‘stiffn
had sufliclently vanished to give ni
further anxlety to the committee.

But the committee had other cause
for concern, inagmuch as after supper
certain of the miners appeared with

the knots oyt of the floor” In break-
down dances of extraordinary energy.
These, however, wero begulled into the
barroom and “filled up' for safety, for
the committed were determined that:
the respectabllity of the ball should be
preserved to the end. Thelr reputation
was at stake not In Black Rock only,
but at the Landing as well, from which
most of the lndies had come, and to be
shamed in the presence of the Landing
people could not be hprne. Thelr Aiff-
cul_ties seemed to be increasing, for at
this point something seemed to go
wrong with the orchestra, The cello
appeared to be wandering aimlessly up
and down the scale, occasionally plek-
ing up with the tune with animation
and then dropplng it. As Bllly saw me
approaching he drew himself up with
great solemnity, gravely winked at me
and aaid:

“Shilpped a cog, Misther ,Connor!
Mosh hunfortunate! Beauchiful hin-
strument, but shlips n cog, Mosh hun.
fortunate!"”

And he wapgged his littlo head sagely,
playing all the while for dear life, now .
second and now lead, '

Poor Blllyl I pitled him, but I
thought chlefly of the beautiful, eager
face that leaned toward him the night
tho lengue was made and of the bright
volce that sald, “You'll sign with me,.
[ Bllly?" and it seemed to me a cruel
deed to make him lose his grip of life
@nd hope, for this is, what the pledge
meant to him, Y 2
While I was trylng to get Billy away
to wome gafe place I hedrd a great
shouting in the diyection of the -
ollowed by trampling and léumln:.:f
eot ili the ¢ : a

o pa . Buddenly

t th ongh

thelr conts off and proceeded to “knogk

black clothés, blue hirt, red tie, Took-
fng handsome enough, but halt drunk
and wildly exeited. The *Highland
Fling" competition was on at the mo-
ment, and Apgus Campbell, Lachlan’s
brother, was representing the lumber
ecamps In the contest. Nixon looked on

little highlander, swung him In his
powerful arms clean off the floor and
deposited him gently upon a boeer bar-
rel. Then be stepped Into the cenler of
the room, bowed to the judges and be-
gan a sallor's hornpipe.

- The commlittee were perplexed, but
after deliberntion they decided to hut
mor the new competitor, especially as
they knew that Nixon with whisky in
him was unpleasant to cross,

Lightly and gracefully he went
through his steps, the men crowding In
from the bar to admire, for Nixon
wns famed for his hornpipe. But when
after the hornpipe he proceeded to ex-
ecute a clog dance, garnished with
acrobatle feats, the commitiee Inter-
fered. There ‘'were eriea of “Put him
out!" and “Let him alone! Go on, Nix-

on!" And Nixon hurled back into the
crowd two of the committee who had
lnld remonstrating hands upon him,

ant, sfanding in the open center, cried
out scornfully:

“ut me out! Put me out! Certalnly!
Help  yourselves! Don't mind mel”
Then, grinding his teeth so that 1
heard them across the room, he added,
with savage deliberation, “If any man
lays a finger on me, 'lI=1'l1l eat his
llver cold.”

‘He stood for a few moments glaring
round upon the cowpany and then
strode toward the bar, followed by the
crowd, wildly yelling. The ball was
forthwlith broken up. 1 looked around
for Billy, but he was nowhere to be
seen. Gracme tounched my nvin,

“There's golng to be something of a
time, 80 Just keep your eyes skinned,”
he said.

“What are you golng to do?" I asked.

“Do? IKeep myself benutifully out of
trouble," he replied.

In a few moments the crowd came
surging back, headed by Nixon, who
was waving a whisky bottle over his
head and yelllng as one possessed.

“Iello!” exclaimed Graeme softly.
“I begin to see, Look there!”

“What's up?' I asked.

“You gee Idaho and Slavin and thelr
pets,” he replled. “They've got poor
Nixon In tow. Idaho Is rather nasty,”
he added, “but I think I'll take n hand
In this gnme. I've scen some of Idaho's
Jvork before.”

The scene was one quite strange to
me and was wild beyond description.
A hundred men filled the room. Bottles
were passed from band to hand, and
men drank thelr flll. Behind the re-
freshment tables stood the hotel man
and his barkeeper, with their coats off
and sleeyves rolled up to the shoulder,
pagslng out bottles and drawing beer
and whisky from two kegs holsted up
for that purpose. Nixon was in his glo-
ry. It was hig night, Ivery man was
to get drunk at bis expense, he pro-
clalmed, flinging down Dbills upon the
table. Near him were some league men
he was trenting liberally, and never far
away were Idaho and Slavin passing
bottles, but evidently drinking little.

1 followed Graeme, not feellng too
comfortable, for this sort of thing was
new to me, but admiring the cool as-
surance with which he mande his way
through the crowd that swayed and
yelled and swore and laughed in a
most disconcerting munner.

“Iello!” shouted Nixon as he eaught
slght of Graeme, “Iere you arel”
passing him a  bottle, “You're a
knocker, n double handed front door
knocker. You polished off old whisky
sonk here, old demijohn,” pointing to
Slavin, “and I'll lay five to one we
can llek any blankety blank thieves in
the crowd.” And he held up a roll of
bills. \
But Graeme proposed that hie should
glve the hornpipe agaln, and the floor
was cleared at once, for Nixon's horn-,
pipe was very popular and tonight, of
course, wns In high favor, In the midst
of his dance Nixon stopped short; his
arm8 dropped to his sides; hls face
had a look of fear, of horror,

There, before him, in his riding cloak
and boots, with his whip In his hand
a8 he had come from his ride, stood
Mr. Cralg.
his dark eyeg were blazing with flerce
Hght, As Nixon stopped, Cralg step-
ped forward to him, and, sweeplng
his eyes round upor the clrele, he sgaid
fu tones Intense with scorn:

“You cownrds! You get a man
where he's weak! Cowards! You'd
damn hig goul for his money!"

There was a dead silence, and Cralg,
Hfting his hat, sald golemnly:

“Mny God forgive you this night's
work!"

Then, turning to Nixon and throwing
his arm over his shoulder, he snid In
a volee broken and busky:

“Come on, Nixon! We'll go!”

Idaho made a ‘motlon ns If to stop
him, but Graeme stepped quickly for-
ward and sald sharply, “Make way
there, ean't you?' and the crowd fell
back, and we four passed through,
Nixon walking ns in n dream, with
Cralg's arm about him. Down the
‘street we went In sllence and on to
Oralg's shack, whera we found old
man Nelson, with the fire blazing and
strong coffce stenming on the stove, It
was he that bhad told Cralg, on hls ar-
rival from the Landing, of Nixon's
fall,

There was nothing of repronch, but
only gentlest pity, in tone and touch as
Cralg placed the half drunk, dazed
man in his easy chalr, took off his
boots, brought him lis own slippers
and gave him coffee, Then, as his stu-
por began {0 overcome ]1lm, Cralg put
him in his own bed and eame forth
with a face written over with grief,

!Don't mind, old chap,” sald Graeme
kindly, ;

Biit Cralg looked at him without a
word and, throwing himself into a
ehalr, put hig face In his hands, As we

Baker, with the words, "Where is Nix-
on? and we told him where he was.
We were still talking when again a tap
came to the door, and Shaw came in
looking much distarbed.

“DId you hear about Nixon?" he ask-
ed, Woe fold him what wo knew, ' -

But. dld you hear. how  they got
him?" he nsked excltedly.

A8 he told us the .tale the men stood
Hatening, with faces growing hovd.

It appeared that after the making of
the lengue the Black Rock hotel man
had bet Idaho a hundred.to fifty that
Nixon could not be got to drink before
Baster, All Idnho's schemes had failed,
and . now he bad only three days In
which to win his money, and tha ball
wan his lagt chance: Here, again, he
was balked, for'Nixon, reslsting all en-
treutles, barred his shack door and
went to bed before nightfall, according
to lls Invariable custom on pay days
At mldnight some of Idaho's men came
Dbattering at the door for admligsion,
which Nixon reluctantly granted, For
half an hour they used every art of
persuasgion to induce, him to go down

1l the glorions. sud
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approvingly for a few moments. Then,’
with a quick moyerment, he selzed the,

I8 face "was pallid, and,

pat there In sllence the door was sud-.
denly pushed open, and in walked Abe

An Ancient Foe

Pe heakth and happiness is Sorofula—
as ugly as ever since time immemorial,

It causes bunches in the ncok, dis-
figures tho skin, inflames the mucous
membrane, wastes the muscles, weak-
ens the bones, reduced the power of
resistance to disease and the capacity
for recovery, and develops into con-
sumption.

" A bunch appesred on the left side of
my neck. It ceused grestpain, was lanced,
and became a running sore, I went into a

eneral decline, I was persuaded to try
tood’s Sarsaparilla, and when I had thken
sit bottles my neck was healed, and I have

never bad any trouble of the kind since.”
Mns, K. T, 8xypen, Troy, Ohio,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

and Pills

will ride you of it, radically and per-
nfanently, as they have rid thousands.

took thelr departure, bafled and curs-
fug, In two Lours they returned drunk
enough to be dangerous, kicked at the
door In vain, finally gained entrance
through the window, hauled Nixon out
of bed and, holding a glass of whisky
to his lps, bid Lim drink, but he knock-
ed the glass away, spilling the liquor
over himsgelf and the bed.

t was drink or fight, and Nixon was
ready to fight, but after a parley they
had a drink all round and fell ¥ per-
suaslon agaln, The pight was cold, and
poor Nixon sat shivering on the edge of
Iis bed. If he would take one drink,
they Wwould leave il alone. He need
not show bimself so stiff, The whisky
fumes filled his nostrils. If one drink
would get themn off, surely that was
better than fightlng and kllllng some
one or getting killed. Ile hesltated,
ylelded, drank his glass. They sut
nbout him amlably drinking and laud-
ing bim as a fine fellow after all, Ono
more glass before they left; then Nixon
rose, dressed himself, drank all that
was left of the bottle, put lils money In
his pocket anrd came down to the
danece wild with his old time madness,
recliless of falth and pledge, forgetful
of home, wife, bables, hils whole belng
nbsorbed in one great passion—to drinlk
and drink and drink till he could drink
Ho maore,

Defore Shaw had fAnlshed his tale
Cralg's eyes were strenmlog with tears,
and greans of rage and pity broke al-
ternately from him,

Abe remalned speechless for a time,
not trusting himself, but as he heard
Cralg  groan, "“Obh, the Dbeasts, the
fends!” he seemed encouraged to let
himself loose, and he began swearing
with the coolest and most bloodeurdling
deliberation.

Cralg listened with evident approval,
apparently findilng complete satisfac:
tion in Abe's performance, when sud-
denly he scemed to waken up, caught
Abe by the arm and sald in a horror
stricken volece: v

“Stop! Stop! God forglve us!
must not swear like this.”

Abe stopped at once and In a sur-
prised nogl slightly grieved volee sald:

“Why, what's the matter with that?
Aln't that what you wanted?”’

“Yes, yes. God forglve mel § am
afraid it was,” he answered hurrledly,
“but I must not."”

“Onh, don't you worry!" went on Abe
cheerfully. “I'll look after that part.
And anyway ain't they the blankest
blankety blank”— going off again into
a roll of enrses till Cralg, In an agony
of entreaiy, succeeded In arresting the
flow of profanity possible to no one
but n_ mountain stage driver. Abe
paused, looking hurt, and asked if they
dld not deserve everything he was call-
ing down upon them,

“Yes, yes," urged Cralg, “but that ia
not our business,"

“Well, so I reckoned,” replled Abe,
recognizing the lwmitations of the cloth,
“You nin't used to it, and you ecan't be
expeeted to do it, but it Just makes me
feel good—let out of school llke—to
properly do ‘e up, the blank, blank"—
And oft he went agaln, It was only
under the pressure of Mr, Craig's pray-
ers and  commands that lhe finally
agreed to “hold in, though it's tough,”

“What's to be done?” asked Shaw,

“UNothing,” answered Cralg bitterly.

ITe was exhausted with his long ride
from the Landing and broken with bit-
ter disappointment over the ruln of all
that he had labored so long to nccom-
plish.

“Nonsense!” esald Graeme,
¢ good denl to do,”

It was ngreed that Cralg should re-
main with Nixon, while the others of
us should gather up what fragments
we could flnd of the broken league,
We had Just opened the door when we
met aoman stelding up at 0 great pace.
It wos Geordie Craw ford,

“Ine ye scen the Ind?” was bis salu-
tation, 5

No one replied, so 1 told Geordie of
my Inst sight of Billy In the orchestrn.

AN did ye no' gang alfter Wm ¥ he
asked in indigoant surprise, adding,
with some contempt, *“Mon, but ye're a
fecklesa huddie!”

“Billy gone, too?" sald Shasw.
might have let Billy alone,

'oor Cralg stood In dumb agony.
Billy's fall seemed more than he could
bear. We went out, lenving him heart-
broken amid the ruins of his league,

A Carious Siate ¢" Affalrs,

You must be very caw ous how you
treat your nelghbor in Isle of Jersey,
for he ean have you arrested on the
slightest pretext and If he has a
grudge against you can bring about
such a calamity by simply giving a fle-
tlonal account of your misconduct to
the nearest lnwyer, The latter will de-
mand a fine, and should you decline to
pay it he will enuse you to be thrown
into prison to awalt trial. Then, even If
you are ncqpltted on the ground that
the ¢harge 1a unfounded, you have ab-
golutely no claim against your persecu-
tor, though you may have spflered a
couple of months' Imprisonment for
nothing.—London 'Tit-Bits,

Eternity,

An unconventlonnl preacher under-
took to give hls hearers a vivid con-
coeption of eternity. This Is the way
he did It: “If a little sparrow were to
dip its bill in the Atlantic ocean and
take one drop of water and then tnke
one hop a day necross the country and
put that drop in the Paclfic ocenn an
then hop back to the Atlantie, one hop
n day, untll the Atiantic wasg dry as &
bone, It wouldn't be sun-up in hades."” l
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[TO BE CORTINUED,]

Oad Begloning . en Quick Ending,

8o the engagemént’s off 7"

“Yes; she adyised him to practl
economy, ind he started in by ﬂotﬁ:i
her an Imitation diamond.'’—Detrol
Free Press.

Rugslans who aro religlous do not eli
plgeons because’of the sanctity con:
ferred on the dove In the Scriptures,
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Promotes Digestion Cheerful-

ness and Rest.Contains neither
um,Morphine nor Mineral.
OT NARCOTIC,

il A écl Remed i‘orf.‘ons!i .
noll)\e.'goursmugmh.l]iarrtmp&
I| Worms Convulsions Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Il  FacSimilo Signalure of

NEW YORK.
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EXACT COPY OF WRAFPER.
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CAST

For Infants and Children,
—M‘m-

% The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

ASTO!

THE CENTAUN COMPANY, NLW YORK GITY,

night or Sunday 'Phone R. P.
Hunter at the Crisp House.

R. P, MILAM & CO,

We offer to our Farmers the chance to buy
goods, especially Groceries, at—

CLOSE PRICES

We sell all Supplies, the best kinds, at

LOW FIGURES

and make your dollars go furthest by trading here.

Try ns and

see for yourselvea.

Our Undertaker’s Stock is Complete. We carry a well

the

the

1 1

‘ , ' - '.'Er'\_{'_b = .'-.__‘-"' %,
QTGRS

selected stock of everything from

cheapest Coflin to the best Me.

talic Cases ; in cloth goods we carry

best—among them embossed

white plush goods; also black, full
- drapedin cloth. A First-class [Hearse
when wanted. We can furnish whitc
or black horses when desived.

Milam’s residence or call on J. Mills

At

Respectfully,

R. P. MILAM & CO-
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Stopping Stones
THE SUCCRSSFUL PLANTER
FERTILIZES HIS LANDS

The VirginiaCarolina

Prﬁsperity

'Will it Spread?

What? Fame or Paint?
Both,

Its fame fas gone
broadcast and all
users know that it

spreads well under
the brush,

THE

| Suerwiv-WitLians

PAINT.

Covere Most, Looks Bost,

Wears Longeut,Most Economical,
Full Roasure.,




