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Through the pate of dreams
lies the fair land of romance in-
to which you would travel, find-
ing welcome relief from the daily
grind. Now you are invited to
accompany the Princess Virginia,
who determines that the royal
personage who would honor her
with his hand must fall in love
with her and woo her as any other
man would a woman. Therefore
she travels incognito in his realm,
meeting adventures strange and
Jull of excitement, You will
learn with pardonable pride that
the American blood in her veins
Hives her an independence un-
heard of in the presence of kings,
but most of all you will want to
know how she succeeds in her
bold undertaking. That you will
enjoy every minule of the read-
ing is assured by the verdict of
thousands who declare ''The
Princess Virginia' to be a most
delightful story.
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L 0" sald the princess; “'no,

' dashed 1f 1 do.”
"My darling  ehild,”

um-lnim‘ml the  grand

sible. If any one should
hear you!™

“It's he who's Impossible,’” the prin-
coess mended, “'m Just trying to show
you'—

“Or to shock me.
your grandmother”

“That's the best compliment any one
can give me, which is lucky, as it's
plven so often,” lnughed the princess.
“Diear, wdorable Virginlal™  She eud-
dled into the pink hollow of her hand
the pear! framed Ivory minlature of a
beautiful, smiling girl which always
hung from a thin gold chaln around
her neek, “They shouldn’t have named
me after you, should they, 1 they
Ladn't wanted me to be Hke you?"

“1t was partly a question of money,
dear,” sighed the grand duchess, 1t
my mother hado't lelt o legaey to wy
tirst danghter only on consglderation
that her own extremely  Amerlean
name of Virginin should be perpetuat
ol —

It wad oo delicious way of being pa-
triothe,  1'me o glad she Aid i, 1 love
belng the only  royal  princess with
Awmerican blood fu oy velns and an
American nwme on my handkerchliefs.
Ito yon lwlleve for an Instant that if
Grandmother Virginin were alive she
woulidl let Gramddanghter Vieginla mar-
ry P'rinee Henrl de Touralne?

“don't see why not,” sald the grand
duchess. “She wasn't too patrlotic to
marry an Eoglish duke and startle
T.ondon as the (irst Amerlean duchess,
Ieavens, the things she used to do If
one could belleve half the wild storles
my futher's sister told me In warning!
And as for my father, though a most
charming muan, of course he could not
—er—have been enlled preclsely  es.
timable, while Prince Henrl certalnly
Is, and an exceedingly good match
even  for  you—in present  elreum-
slnnces"

“Call hlm o mateh If you ke, moth-

You arve so lHke

er.  He's undoubtedly a stick.,  But,
no; he's not a mateh for me. There's
only one on earth,” And Virginia's

eyes were lifted to the sky as if, In-
stead of existing on earth, the person
in her thoughts were placed as high
a8 the sun that shone above her.

"I should have preferred an HKng-
Hshmnan for yon," sald the grand duch-
ess, YU only there were one of gultable
rank free to"

“I'm not thinking of an Englishman,”
murmured her danghter,

“If only you would think of poor
Hoenrt!"

“Never of him,
would be dash*—

“Don't repeat it! Ob, when vou look
at me In that way, how like yvou are to
yYour grandmother's portrait at home—
the one i white, painted just before
her marriage! One might have known
you would be extraordinary, ‘T'hat sort
of thing Invariably skips over a gen-
eration.”

T'he grand duchess lajd down the the-
ory a8 a law, and, whether or no she
were right, It was at least sure that
#he had fnherited nothing of the frst
Virglnin's daring orlglnnlity—some of
her radiant mother's beauty perhaps,
wiaterad down to gentle prettiness, for
the hereditary Grand Duchess of Bau-
menburg-Drelppe at fifty-one was still
a dalntily attractive woman, a middle
Aged Dresden china lady, with a per-
feet complexion Preserverdl by an al-
most perfect temper, surprised eye-
hrows, kludly dimples and a conven-
tlonal upper ip.

She was not by birth “hereditary.”
Hor lord and (very much) her master
had been that and had selected her to
help him reign over the hereditary

“grand duchy of Baumenburg-Drippe,
aot only because her father was an
Xuglish duke with royal Stuart bloga

You know, 1 sald 1

duchess, “you're Impos”

In his velns, but because her Virginlan
mother had brought much gold to the
Northmoreland exchequer., Afterward
he had freely spent such portion of
that gold ns had come to his coffers in
trying to keep hls little eatates Intact.
But now It was all gone, and long ago
he had dled of grief and bitter disap-
pointment, The hereditary grand duchy
of Baumenburg-Drippe was ruled by
a cousinly understudy of the German
Emperor Willlam 11.; the one son of
the mareinge had been adopted as heir
to his crown by the childless king of
Huugarin; the handgome and lamenta-
bly extravagaut old Duke of North-
worelond was dead; bis title and vast

estates had passed to a distant and dls-
ngreeable relatlve, and the widowed
grand duchess, with her one falr
daughter, had ilved for years In a pret-
ty old house with a high walled gar
den at Hampton Court, lent by the
generosity of the king and queen of
England,

For a long moment the Dresden
chinn lady thought In sllence and some-
thing of sadness, Then she roused her-
self agaln and nsked the one and only
royal princess with an American name
what, in the way of a match, she real-
Iy expected.

“What do I expect?’ echoed Virginia.
“Why, T wish for the moon—po, 1
mean the sun. But I don't expect to
get 1t

“Is that a way of saylng you never
intend to marry "

“I'm afrald it amounts to that,” ad-
mitted Virginla, “since there is only
one man n the world I would have for
my husband.”

“My dearest! A man you have let
yourself learn to c¢are for, A man be-
neath you? How terrible! But you see
no one, I"—

“I've never seen this man, And—I'm
not 'In love' with him. That would be
too foollsh, because, instead of belng
beneath, he's far, far above me.”

“Nirginin, of whem can you be talk-
Ing? Or s this another joke?'

Virginia blushed a little and, instead
of answerlng her mother's look of help-
less appeal, stared at the row of tall
hollyhocks that blazed along the ivy
hidden garden wall, 8he did not speak
for an Instant, nnd then she sald, with
the dalnty shyness of a ehild ploned to
a statement by uncomprehending eld-
ers: “It isn't & joke. Nonsense, maybe,
yet not a joke. I've always thought of
him—for 80 many years I've forgotten
when It first began, Xle was 8o grenl,
so—everythlng that appenls to me.
How could I help thinking about him
and putting him on a pedestal? I—
there's no ldea of marriage in my mind,
of course, only—there's no other man
possible after all the thoughts I've
glven hlm—no other man in the world.”

“My dear, you must tell me hila
une”

“What! When I've described him-—al-
most—do you still need to hear hiy
name? Well, then, I—-I'm npot asham-
ed 1o tell. It's Leopold.”

“Leopold. You're talking of tbe em
peror of RLhaetin,"”

“As It it could have been any one
elge,”

“And you have thought of him,
you've cherlshed him, for years as an
Idenl! Why, you never apoke of hiin
partienlarly bLefore.”

“That's becavse you never serlously
wanted me to take a husband until this
prim, dull French Heorl proposed him-
sell. My thoughts were my own, 1
wouldn't have told you only—you sec
why."

“Of course, my precious child, How
extremely Interesting and—and roman-
tie!”  Agaln the grand duchess lapsed
into sllence, yet her expression dld not
Buggest n stricken mind, She meraly
appeared astonished, with an astonish-
ment that might turn Into an emotlion
more agreeable,

Meanwhile It was left for Virginia
fo look vexed-—vexed with herself, She
wished that she had not betrayed her
poor little foollsh secret—so shadowy a
secret that it was hardly worthy of the
name, Yet it had been preclous—pre-
clous since childhood, preclous as the
Immedlate jewel of her soul because
it had been the jewel of her soul, and
1o one else had dreamed of its exisi-
ence. Now she had shown it to other
eyes, nlmost flaunted it. Never agaln
could It be a joy to ber.

In the llttle room, huif study, half
boudolr, which was her own there was
i desk, locked In her absence, where
souvenirs of the young emperor of
Ithactla had been aceumulating for
years, There were photographs which
Virginla had contrived to buy secret-
Iy--portraita of Leopold from an early
age up to the present, when he was
shown as a tall, dark, cold eyed, warm
lipped, firm chinned young man of
thirty, 'There were paragraphs cut
from newspapers telling of his genfus
f8 a soldler, his prowess as a moun-
falneer nnd hunter of blg game, with
dramatle anecdotes of his haughty
courage In time of danger, his fmpul-
slve charitles, his well thought out
schemes for the welfare of hia subjects
in every walk of life.

There were black and white coples
of bold, clever pletures he had paluted,
There was martin) musle composed by
him and plaintive folk songs adapted

by him, which Virgisla had teied soft-
1y to herself on Wer litthe plane when

.

nobody was near. There were reports
of speeches made by him since his ac-
cesslon to the throne, acconnts of -
provements In gung and an inventlon
of & new explosive. There wos n some-
what crude yet wilty play which he
had written and numerons other ree-
ords  of the aeccomplishments “and
achievements and even eccentriellios
which Had butlt up the Pelncoss Vie-
glnla's ideal ot this colebrated young
man, proclaimed cmperor after  the
great revolution elght years ngo.

“You are worthy to be an empress,”

Her mother's volce broke into, Vir-
giniu's thoughts. She st+ ‘ed  and
found herself under Ingpect. by the
grand duchess. At first she frowned;
then she laughed. springing up on a
quick fmpulse to Lo carnest into Jest
and so perhaps oo . further cate-
chislog.

"“Yeos, would I not ma
she echoed, stepping out
shadow of her favorite elm
noontide radiance of summey .

The sun pourcd over her hair as she
stood with uplifted head and threaded
It with a netwo ' of living gold, gleam-
lng into the duok gray cyves rvinmmed
with binck lashes and turning them to
Jewels, Her faiv skin was as tlawless
In the unsparing lHeght as the petals of
HHes, and her features, though o repe-
tition of those which bl made a Vir-
ginin girl famous long ngo, were enryved
with royal perteetion.

“There I8 no real reason why you
should not make an ewmmpress, dearest,”
s1ld her mother, in pride of the p'rl's
beauty and  desiving, womanlike, to
promote her ehild's happlness,  “Stran
ger things have happened. Only last
week at Windsor the dear quesn was
saying what a plty poor Henrl was not
more. Lut, no matter; he is  well
enough, However, If— And when one
comes to think of it, It's perhaps not |
unnatural that Leopold of Ithaetia has
never been mentioned for you, although
there could be nothing against the mar-
rlage. What a match for any woman—
4 supreme one! Not a royal girl but
would go on her knees to him -

“I wouldn't,” sald Virginin, 1 might
worship him, yet he should go on his
knees to me."

“1 doubt il those prowd knees of his
will ever bend In homage to man or
woman," replied the grand duchess.
“But that's a mere fantasy. 1'm serl-
ous now, darling, and I very much
wish you would be,”

“Please, I'd rather not,” smiled Vir-
ginla uneasily. *“Let us not talk of the
cmperor any more—aml never again
after this, mother,  You Eknow now,
That's all that's necessary, and"'—

“Dut It's not all that's neces
You have put the idea into my h
aud It's not an unpleasing idea.  Be-
sldes, 1t has evidently been in your
head for a long time, and I should ke
to see you happy—see you in a positlon |
such as you're entitled to grace. You |
are a very beautiful girl (there's no dis- |
gulsing that from you, as you know |
you are the hnage of your grandmoth- ]
er, who was n celebrated beauty), and
the best blood fn Buvope runs i your
velns, You are royal, and yet—and yet
our clreumsiances are such that—In
fact, for the present we're somewhat
bhandicapped.”

cmpress
rom the
mto the

.
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“We're  beggars,”  sald  Vieginia,
lnughlng, but it was not a happy
laugh,

“Cophetun married the beggar mald,”
the grand duchess reminded her, with
elahorate  playfulness. “And, you
know, all sorts of things have hap-
pened in history—much stranger than
any one would dare put In fletlon If |
writlng of royaltles. My dear hushand |
was second cousln once removed to the |

German emperor, though he was treat- |
ed— But we mustn't speak of that. 'The |
subject always upsets me. What 1|
was leading up to Is this—though there !
may be other girls who from a worldly t

- =
B 1)
m o e

"Yes, would I not make an empresst”

point of view are more deslrable, stil
you're strictly within the pale from
witlel Leopold Is entitied to choose hlsg
wlife, and i"—

“Dear Hitle mother, there's no such
A1 And, as for me, I wasn't thinkiug
of a ‘worldly point of view.,! The em-|
peror of Ithaetin barely knows that 1
exlst. And even If by some miracle he !
should suddenly discover (hat little
Princess Virginia Mary Vietoria Alex-
anden Hidegrade of  Baumenburg:
Drippe was the one suitable wife for
htm on earth 1 wouldn't have him want
me bheeause I owas ‘sultable, but—be-
causie 1 was Irresistinle. T'd want his
love—all his love—or I wonld say, ‘No;
You miust look somewhere else for your
empress,' " |

“Rut that's nonsens., darling. Iluy-+
al people seldom or never have the |
chance to fall tn love,” sald the grand
duchess,

bl

“I'm tired of being royal," snapped
the princess, “Belng royal does noth-
fng but spoil all one's fun and oblige
one to do stupid, boring things which
one hates."

“Nevertheless noblesse does oblige,”
went on the Dresden china prophetess
of convenfionality. *“When alllances
are arranged for women of our posi-
tion, we must content onrsgywes with
the hope that love may c#ne after
marriage, or, If not, we must go on do-
ing our duty in that state of life to
which heaven has graciously called
us,"

“Dother duty!” broke out Virginla.
“Thank goodness, in these days not all
the king's horses amd all the king's
men can make even a princess marry
against her will, 1 hate that everlast-
ing cant about ‘duty in marriage.
When people love each other they're
Lind and good and sweet aud truce be-
canse it's a joy, not beenuse It's n
duty. And that's the only sort of loy-
alty worth having between men and
women, according to me. [ wouldu't
aceept anything else from o man, aad 1
should despise him if he were less or
more exacting.”

“Virginia, the way you express your-
self Is almost mproper,  I'm thankul
that no one hears you except myself,”
sihd the gramd duchess,  Bot ot this
moment, when clash of tongues and
opinions  sceemed  fmminent, there oc-
curred a happy diversion in the moeival
of letlers.

Virginia, who wag a neglecetful cor-

respondent, had nothing, but two or
three  important  looking  envelopes

clahmed attention from the grand duch-
ess, wd as osoon ns Lhe ladies were
once more alone together in the sweet
scented garden she broke the crown
stamped seal of her son Adalbert, now
by adoption crown prince of Hungarvia,

“Open the others for e, dear,” she
demanded excitedly, “while 1 see what
Dal has to say." And Vieginia lelsure-
Iy obeyed, wondering whether Dal's
news wounld by and by be passed on
to her. It was always an event when
a long letter came from him, and the
grand duchess invariably laughed and

excliimed and sowmethnes blushed as
che vead, but when she blushed the
letter was not given to the crown

prince's sistoer.

There was a note today from an old
feiend of her mother's of whom Vir-
ginin was fond, and she bhad just be-
it to be iuterested in the thivd para-
giraph, all about an adorable Dandy
Dvmmwoat puppy, when an odd, half
sliifled ejacuiation from the grand duch-
ess made the girvl 1ift her eyes.

“llas Dal been having something be-
Youd the common in the way of adven-
tures?’ she inguired deyly,

Hoer mother did oot answer, but she
hadd grown pink and then pale.

Virginia began to be uncasy. “What
othe matter?  Is anything wrong?"
she nsked.

“No—nothing In the least wrong, far
from it, indeed; but, oh, my ehild!"

“Mother, dear, what is 1%

“Something  so  extraordinary, Bo

wornlerful—I mean as a eolneldence— |

that 1 ean hardly speak,
can't be dreaming.
tiulking to we in
yvou'?'

1L oom, amd T wish you were telling
e the mystery, Do, dear, Yon look
awiake, only ratier odd.”

“1L wonld be strange It 1 dido't look
odd. Dual says—Dal says"—

“What has he been dolng—getting
engnged?”

“No. 1t ls—your ecmperor, not Dal,
who talks of belng engaged.”

“Ob" sald Virgiola, trylng not to

[ suppose Y
You are
the garden, aren't

| speak blankly, trylng not o flush, try-

Ing not to show in any way the sudden
sick pain in her heart, »

OF course she was not in love with
i, Of course, though she had heen
childish enough long ago to make him
her ideal and foolishly falihful enongh
to keep him 2o, she had always known
that he would never be more to her
than a shadow emperor. Some day he
would marry one of those other royal
girls who were so much more sultable
than she. That wou'l be natural and
right, as she bad more than once told
berselt with no conscious pang, buot
now that the news had come, now that
the royal girl was actually ehosen and
she must hear the letter and read
about the happy evenut in the newspa-
pers, It was different,  She felt sud-
denly cold and sick under the hlow—
hurt and defraunded and even jealous,
She knew that she would hate the girl
=801 wretehed, commonplace girl,
with atlek ont teeth, perhaps, or no fig-
ure and no iden of the way to wear her
clothes or do her hair,
But she swallowed hard and ellnch-

her fingers under the volmninous
letter about Dandy Dinmont., “Oh, ko
our friend is going to be marrled 7' she
remarked lghtly.

“That depends,' replied the grand
duchess, laughing mysteriously, with a
enteh in hier volee ag if she had been a
nervous givl—="that depends, You must
guess,  Dut, no; 1 won't tense you.

(Continued on Page seven)

Very Serious

It is a very serious matter to ask
for one medicine and have the
wrong one given you. For this
reason we wurge you in buying
to be careful to get the genuine—

THEDFORDS,

BLACK- RAUGHTI

Liver Medicine

The reputation of this old, relia-
ble medicine, for constipation, in«
digestion and liver trouble, is firm=
ly eotablished. It does not imitate
other meadicines, It is better than
others, I?r it wm.:,ld not be the fa.
vorite liver powder, with a er
sale than all others comblnedr.'ug

SOLD IN TGWN F1
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T JPRINGS

BLOOD %EM%
\Purifics the Blood |

When your blood is impure you suiler
not only the ailments and annoyance that
are directly traceable to your condition,
but you are especially suseeptible to cor-
tain diseases, while your power of recovery
from sickness or injury is greatly lessened.

A slight wound—yes, evena pin seratch
will cause pain and misery to the person
with impure or impoverished blood; matter
and pus form profusely and for a long

IMPURE

BLOOD (t‘irtl'lﬁlsigll;ﬁ'nsté};isore oes heal it leaves
SCROFULA “Bad Blood"" is a constant source of
danger.
BOILS Impure blood mnir be ir:'n_eritot!, or it
piMPLES ] ey bo seied; whetsver the ol i
SALT Blood Remedy will prove beneficial,
RHEUM oy WheBe s o st Ll enrset
TETTER S cho of e mt s e It
ECZEMA {:tl‘ggd;};iag- the market. A dollar buys a
ETC.

HOT SPRINGS
BLOOD
REMEDY il
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Laurens Drug Co.
Laurens, S. C.
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Everybody knows what that -
means—the staunchest, best
built, lightest running, best
e material wagon on the market.
Not all dealers like to handle it because it costs them a

anttle more and they have to sell it for a little more than
other wagons.

We Choose To Sell
| The Wagon_of Quality.

We believe we know what the people of this community want.
While it costs a little more than others it is worth a great deal more.

Every Milburn Is Worth More Than It Costs. [i

It's worth while to buy right while you are at it.
that is not going to bother you with tire setting,
5. We have that wagon,

Get the wagon
breakdowns, etc.

COMEIN AND LET US TALK MILBURN 70 YOU, '
| [.Douglas Gray & Co. J§
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i e Invite You to Make This

Bank Your Despository.

'z

If you have an idle hundred—or fifty or any
other amount which you desire to lay aside for safe
keeping, bring it to this bank for deposit.

We issue Certificates” of Deposit payable on
demand, also Time Certificates bearing 5 per cent.
interest.
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A REGC U5 P OFFICE

_ ~TABLETS -N 48

CURES CONSTIPATION,

DYSPEPSIA,RHEUMATISM,

S : Better  Than 'Pills}*". |

For Liver flls,
‘Get a 25&. Box

‘Sold .Evelr'ypvher*e.

LYOULL FEEL -
BETTER:,
5 IN - THE MORNING. '

Y
DICINE CO.,ST.LOUISVS>
For Sale by Palmetto Drug Co.




