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A week afterward, and early one
bright morning, the Gypsy, with
skipper, crew and a party of elght
Jolly young men on board, aalled out
of Boston and that night dropped
anchor under the lee of an lsland In
Casco bay. She remalned there one
full day and the next ran to Booth-
bay and found shelter in a landlocked
cove forming part of the coanst line
of Southport Island. It was after din-
ner next day, and while the rest of
the party were elther playing cards or
napping In hammoeks under the awn-
ing, that Albert Page took one of the
boats, his pipe and sketehbook and
rowed dow n the cmtst a mlle to an in-
Tho
uulor pnlut of ll:is wias furmcd by a
Dol eliff that he deslred to sketeh, and
pulling the boat well up behind the
inner polnt, tying the palnter to a
rock nnd taking the cushlons along,
he found a shady spot and sat down.
The sloping rock he selected for a
sont wns o little damp, but be thought
nothing of It, and lUghting his plpe Le-
gan sketehing.

ITe worked for an hour putting the
weed draped roeks and long swells
that broke over them into his book,
and then, lulled perbinps by the monot-
cnous rhythin of the ocean, lay back
on the cushions and fell asleep. The
next e knew he was awakened by o
cold sensation and found the tide had
rlsen until It wet hils feet, Hastily
getting up, he took the cushlons and
returned to where he had left the boat,
only to find it had disappeared. The
rlsing tlle had lfted the boat and
painter from the rocks, and it was

was setting 1 the east, He sat down
to think, All sound of the ocenn was
gone, dnd a stiliness that seemed to
crawl out of the thicket was around
him. He rested a few moments more
and then suddenly heard the sound of
wheels and presently saw, coming
nround the curve, an old fashioned
carryall, worti.and muddy, and, driv-
ing the horse at a jog trot, n man as
gilapidated looking as the \'eh!clo
Gladdened at the sight, ho arose an

holding up his band ns u signal, halteci
the team. “Excuse moe, siv,” he said
to the wan, who eyed him curlously,
“but will you tell mo whare I am¥"’

“Waal,” was the answer In a slow
drawl, “ye're on Southport island an'
'bout four wmiles from the jumpln' off
place. Whar might yo be goin'? Ye
looked bushed.”

“I am,” answered Fage, "and badly
bushed too. I lost my boat over back
here on the shore and bave had a
cheerful tlme among the Mohawk
brlers. I belong to a yacht that is
anchored in a cove of this !2lund, I
can't tell where, and if you whl take
me to her I'll pay you well.”

The man in the wagon laughed,

“Bay, stranger,” he observed with a
chuckle, “you 'mind me o' the foller
#hat got full an’ wanderod round for
a spell tlll he fetched up to a house

n' ged to the man that cum to the

r, ‘If you will tell mo who I am or
whar I am or whar I want ter go I'll
glve ye a dollar.'”

Page had to laugh In splte of his
plight, for the humeoerous twinkle in
the old man's oyes as he uttered his
joke was Infectlious.
" U1'd ke ter 'commodate ye," he add-
ed, "but as I'm earryln’ Uncle Bam's

all an' must git home an' tend the

ht, an' as ye don't know whar yo
svant ter go, ye best Jump in an' go
down to Baint's Rest, whar I live, an’
in the mornin' we'll try an' hunt up
yor boat.”

It seemed the only thing to do, and
Albert avalled himself of the chance.

“Can you tell the spot where you
found me?" he sald to the man as thoy
started on. “I'd llko to go back there
tomorrow and find my cushions.”

“Waal,"” was the answer, “ns I've
druy over this road twice n day for

the wild roses, clusters of red buuch-
berrles. The sun was nlmost down
when they reached the top of a long
Wil and he saw at its foot a small hav-
bor conuected with the ocean by a nor-
row inlet nnd around it n dozen or
more brown houses, Deyoml was n
tangle of rocks and, rising nbove them,
the top of a white lghthouse. Unele
Terry, who bad kept up a running five
of questions all the thme, halted the
horse and sald:

Ye cun now
Baint’s West,

tuke yer flrst look nt
otherwise known ns the

Cape. We keteh some lobsters an' fish
here an' lhiey prayer meetin's once a
week."

Then he ehirruped to the horse, and
they rattled down the hill to a small
astore, where he left a mall pouch and
then followerd n winding rond between
the scattered houses and out to the
polnt, whete siood a neat white dwell-
Ingr elose bieside a lighthouse,

S0 taks ye into the Louse,” sald Un-
¢lo T¢ nt the two alighted, “an' tell
the winmin folks to put on an extra
plate, an' ' pat ap the hoss."”

“I'ei aferanld Pin pulting your famlly
to some Inconvenienes,” responded Al-
bevt, “and o= it s pot dark yet T will
wralk out on the pelut. 1 may see the
b nnd gaave you all trouble,”

s sun, oo ball of Bre, was almost at
{ho borlzon, the sea ail around lay an

unradiled expanse of dark blue, undu-
Latingg with  the ground swells that
caught thie red glow of the sinklng sun
a8 they come in aml broke upon the
rocks, Albert walliod en to the highest
of the shore 1 and leoked about,
There was no ¢ of the Gypsy, and
only one boat wis vistble, and that a
dory rowed by noman stunding upright,
Over the stiil waters Alheet could de-
teet the measured stroke of s oars.
That and the low rumble of the ground
awoells, breaking almost at his feet,
weore the only sounds. It was like a
drenm of solltude, far removed from
the world and all fts distracticis, For
a few moments be stood contemplating
the ocenn allght with the setting sun’s
rad glow, the gray rocks at his feet and
the tall white Ilightbouso towering
abeve him, and then started around the
point. He had not taken ten steps

iy and gray balred woman, “I found
Rim up the road a spell an' wantin' to
know whar he was."

Albert bowed,

“I am sorry to intrude,” he sald, "but

I bad lost my boat and all points of the
compass when your husband kindly
took me in charge,”

Belng offered a chair, Albert sat

down and was left alone. He surveyed
the plainly furnished sitting room, with
open fireplace, a many colored rag car-
pet on thoe floor, oid fashioned chaird
and dozens of plctures on the walls,
They caught his eye at once, mainly
because of the oddity of the frames,
which were evidently homemade, and
then a door was opened, and Uncle Ter-
ry invited bim Into a lighted room
where a table was set. The elderly
lady was standing at one end of it and
beslde her a younger one, and as Al
bert entered be heard Uncle Terry say,
“This Is our gal Telly, Mr. Page,” and
as he bowed lhio suw, garbed in spotless
white, the girli he bad seen leanh;p
agnlnst the rock and ywatching the san.
sot,

OHAPTOR XK,

FIB appealing yet wondering
glance that ort Page mot
a8 he bowed to the girl stand.
ing boside the table that aven-

!ng was ond he never pfterward forgo

It was only one, fo fgttﬂ' that and dur-
ing the entire meal bor blue ¢yes were
kept velled by thelr long In or mod-

estly directed elsewhero.
“It's a charming apot down hum." he
remarked soon after the mea
“and so hidden that it {s a lm i
nottced the light ne vg;e camo in, but
d1d not seo the villaae-
“Waal, ye
sponded his h “h?one?thﬂ ﬂl“
ure much for style, mehbom taoky
they'ro hldhbo ind &:
“I thought them umt
able,” obeerved A.l?w 'ﬁu +w I: nn
odd name yon lacel
Why do you call it Bglnt’t‘nentﬂt
“Chiefly 'cause nome o' the peoplo
have any chance tp becomie slnners, I
reckon,” was the nnswer, “It's a 0
lonesome in the winter, though.”

K8 ADg Mrougn a tangle of serub

ruce and briers untll I was utferly
lost and belleved thig island an im-
passable wilderness, Then you came
along and brought me to one of the
most beatutiful spots I ever saw. I
should like to stay hero all summer
and do nothing but look at this mag-
nificent ocean view and sketch these
bold shores."”

Do you palnt pleturs too?' gquerled
Unele Tetiy, suadenly interested.
“Telly's daft on doin’' that, an' {8 at
it all the time she can git.” Then he
added with a slight reflectlon of pride,
""Mebbe ye notlced some o' her pleturs
in the sittin' room 7"

“I saw o lot of pletures there” an-

. awered Albert, “but it was too dark to
see them well,

-I ghould like to look at
them in the mornlng.”

“Ye'll hey plenty o' time,” was the
reply, "I must pull my lobster traps
fust, an' nfter that 1’1 take ye in my
dory an' we'll go au’ find yer boat, I
guess she must be lyin' in Beal cove,
the_only openin' 'twixt here an' the
head she'd be lkely ter run Into

“And so your duughter Is nn artist,
is she?” asked Albert, Indiferent now
ag to where the Gypsy was or when
he was llkely to return to her. “IHns
she ever taken lessons?”

“No, It comes nat'ral to her,” replled
Uncle Terry; “she showed the bent o'
her mind 'fore she was ten years old,
an' fhe's peatered me ever since ter git
her cnuvas an' paints an' sich, But
then, I'm willin' tes,'” he added In a
tender tone. Telly's a good glrl, an’
Lissy an' me set great store by hoer,
She's all we've got In the worll,” Then
pointing to a =small white stone just to
the right of where they were, he
added, “Thar's whar the other one's
been layin' fer mor'n twenty years”

“This one has grown to boe n very
beautiful girl,” sald  Albert quletly,
“and you have reason to be proud of
her.”

Unecle Terry made mno reply, but
seemed lost In a reverle, and Albert
slowly puffed his clgar and looked out
on the ocean and along the ever wilen-
ing path of moonlight. Ile wished
that this folr glrl, sgo qualntly spoken

.ﬁé’hklnk" fll of anybody unless forced
‘o‘P

Uncle Terry was sllent, evidently re-
volving a serlous problem iu Lis mind,
“I am goln' to beg yer pavdon, Mr.
Page,” he sald at last, “fer speakin'
the way 1 did regardin’ lnwyers in gin-
eral. My 'sperence with ‘cm hasg been
bad, an' naterally I don't trust '¢m
much, I've had some deanlin’s with
this 'ere ¥rye 'bout a matter I don't
want to tell 'bout, un’ ibe way things
18 workin' aln't as they should be, I
b'lleve I'm robbed rlght along, an' If :
ye're willin' to help me I shall be most |
tarnally grateful an' will glve ye my
word I'll never let on to anybady what
ye say—an' Sllas Terry never yit broke |
his promlise'

Albert sllently ofered his hand to
Uncle Terry, who grasped It cordinlly.
“T will tell you, Mr. Terry,” he sald
after the handshake, “all I know about
Mr. ¥rye and what wmy opinion 18 of
bim, What your business with him Is,
matters not. I am certain you will
keep your word, 1 recently worked for
Mr, Frye six months and left him to
open an offico for iwayself. In that six
months I became satlsficd Nicholus
I'rye was the most unprineipled villain
ever mnsked under the name of lawyer,
If all those you have had business with
wore llke him, I don't wonder at your
remark today.”

Unecle Terry leaned forward, with el-
bows on his Lnees, resting hlg face In

the palms of hils hands, and ojaculated:
I knew It! I kupew it] 'm n blamed
old fool an' ought to hey a kecper put |
over mel” Then turning to Albert he
added, “I've pald that thietf’ oyver $400
thls year an' ain't got a scenp of paper
to show foer 't, an’ nothin's heen done
go for as I kin sce 'bout the business.'
He meditated a few momoents and then
turning around suddenly added: “My
wife an’ Telly don't know nothin® 'bout
this, an' I don't want they should.
Thar's a sucker born every minit an'
two to keteh hilm, an' T D'lieve 1! I've
been ketehed an' skinned fer dead suve.
I want to sleep on’t, an' moebbe In the
mornin’ I'll tell ye the Luall story an'
how I've been made a fool of, ['m be-
glnnin' to think I kin trust ye."

“I thauk you for your good opinlon,”

" awny over a lobster trap.

One in particular.cavght his eye. It
was o ship careencd on the ocean with
waves breaking upon her, Bhe wns
resting on rocks that barely showed
beneath, and In her rigging, heavily
coverad with lee, were five men. All
around was the sea, tossed Into giant
waves, curllng and breaking about the
stranded vessel. e noted the lfellke
ghndlng of the green and white bil-
lows, the lee that covered every shroud
and rope and spar, and peering ont of
w cabin door was o womnn holding a
Labe In her arms. In a way It was a
ghastly pleture and one that held his
fAttention from all the rest,

It was framed in a broad, flat mold-
ing covered with shells.  Iie was still
gazing ut It when he Lkeard Uncle fer-
ry's voice bidding him good morning.

sAIn't yeoup o little arlyt* sald that
worthy.  “I hope ye siep' well, 1 gin-
erally roust out by daylight un' put out
the lght an' then start a fire, but thar
wis no nesd of you gittin' out so soon,”

“I think the waves woke me," replied
Albert, “and the mornlng is so beau-
tiful I couldn’t swaste It In bed."”

“I'm goln' over to the cove to mend a
trap,” continued Uncle Terry, “an' If
ye're willin® 1'd ke to hev ye go along
too. The wimwmin ‘Il hev breakfast
rondy by that time, an' then I'll take
ye up to Beal cove an' see If yer boat's
thar"

He seemed depressed and not Inclined
to talk, and Albert sat on an overturn-
ed dory and watched bim puttering
His hat had
fallen off, and the sea winds blew his
sceant fringe of gray halr over his bald
head, His brown shirt was open at
the throat, disclosing a bony neck, and
his well worn garments showéd the out-
lines of a somewhat wasted form,
What impressed Albert more than all
this was the dejected manner of Uncle
Terry, When he finlshed fixing the
trap he pulled n dory in that swas moor-
ed out in the cove and carefully balled
and wiped it clean. When this was
done he sald almost wistfully: "I've
worrled a good deal 'bout what ye
told me last night, an' I'd like to have
a good talk with ye. I g'pose ye're anx-
fous to seec yor friends an' let 'em

" do not feel ihat wy pletures are
good enough to show to strangers,” she
answered in a low volce. "I have
never had any lessons or any one to
show me."”

“from what I've notlced In your sit-
tng room,” responded Albert qulclcly,j‘ L}
“you need not be ashamed to show
them to an arvtist. 1 am not one. I
only sketeh a llttle, Just as a remom-:
brance of places I vigit, but I love ple-
tures even better than umnic."

41 will gladly show you what I have
done,” replied Telly shmply, and there
the conversation ended. YWhen the monlg
was over Albort observed, “With your
permission, Mra. Lerry, 1 would like to
make a sketech of your homwe and the
Ughthouse, and after Mr. Terry bas
belped me to find my riends [ am cowm-
ing baclk.” Then, turning to Telly, hej
added, "I can (hen feel casy inomy
mind and shall enjoy looking over your
paintings.” !

“Won't ye stop to dinner with us?'"|
asked Aunt Llssy as Albert thanked!
her for ler hospiiality, *“\We'll be glad’
to have ye.” f

1 will, thank you,’" replied Albert,
“This point, and in fuet this villnge,s
was such a surprise to me and is so
charming I am golng to devote all my
day to it.” Then, LIAdIng the Iadles
good morning, he followaed Uncle Terry
over to the cove, where they hoarded
his dory and started out to find the
Gypsy. |

“And she has the soul of an nrtlst
{n her,” Albert sald to himself, as
Ungle Terry pulled the dory out of the
harbor and up the const toward where
he Lad been left stranded.  “And what |
eyes, and what o perfeet form!” ':

As good luck would have 1it, when!
they rounded a point, there was l]ll.‘i
Gypsy following the izland shore down
to meet them. Albert stood up andj
waved his cap. Ile was ansgwered by |
the whistle and in an instant every one |
on board of her, even the crew,.were )
out on ber bows and waving caps
lustlly. The gkipper kept the whistle!
blowing, and ss the yacht slowe!]
down and Unele Terry pulled along-
slde, Albert was scized and almosts
dragged on board, TPrank was so over .
joyed he hugged Lim and then gave |
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Davis Ropcr

There are 7,000 Men of Voting Age in Laurens County
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Over 90 per cent of these men, or about 4, 500 cannot afford to pay fancy pr'lces for thelr clothe5° Yet 1l1ese men durmg the last decade
have become educated to the importance of being well dressed. They have learned that it is folly to buy unreliable clothing
and that they always get the best when they come here. This applies not only to our Clothing, Shoes, Hats, etc.,
but to our Ladies Department too. Smart Dressers of both Sexes know that we only carry the
best at the LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICE.

TIIIS

WEEK e,
Ladies Department

Special for the Hot Summer Days
That You Can’t be Wlthout

$1.00
.90
.50
10
S50
.89
.50
.50

Special Value in Fans from 5 cents to $1.00

Gent’s Department

Our Men’s Oxfords in Patents and Vicis made in all the
newest Toes and Lasts are the best that money can buy. We
want your trade and know we can give you the best at LOWEST

PRICES.
in Men’s Clothing

(ireat Values jj fons Clothing
Great Values i it
Great Values

in Neckwear
in Straw Hats
Handkerchiefs, Hosiery, Belts, Negligee Shirts, Collars,
Cufis and Everything in Men’s Toggery here
Waiting for You.

Ladies Umbrellag worth everywhere $1.25. Special Value

Ladies Fast Black Hose worth everywhere 20 ets. Special, 3 pr for

g

Ladies Silk Gloves in Black, Brown, White and Gray. Extra value
Splendid assortment of Oriental Laces. Special value
' 52-inch Mohair in Black, Blue, Brown and Gray. Special value

36-inch Black Taffeta Silk, worth $1.00. Special value

36-inch Jap Silk, worth 65 cents. Special value

b4

18-inch Oriental All-Overs Lace. Special value

&

Buying in such quantities as we do you can always depend
on getting the Best Values at Lowest Possible Price.
We invite your attention to our immense lines,

DAVIS, ROPER & COMPANY.

Don’t fail to come to our store.
want by coming to see us.

We can and will save you money and you can get what you

DAVIS, ROPLR & COMPANY.
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