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‘me to order whatever | wanted. He's

. in’! When we got there I saw Mike—
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(Continued from page 6 )

I'll ever; never Iéarn enough to keep
out o' trouble, even when [ see It
comin’! But that gen'leman friend of
mine—Mr. Nashville Cory's his name—
be kind o' coaxed me into it, and he's
right comical when he's with ladies,
and he's good cowpany, and he says,
‘Claudine, we'll dance the light fan-
tastic,’ he says, and 1 kind o' wanted
something cheerful. I'd be'n workin’
steady quite a spell, and it lookel lik2
be wanted to show me a gond time, g0
1 went, and that's what started it
Now that she had begun she babbled
on with her story, at times incoherent-
ly, full of excuses made to herself
more than to Ariel. pitifully endeavor-
ing to convince Loerself that the re-
sponsibility for the ”ﬁ!l“" she had
made was pot hers. TMr. Cory told
me my busbanl was drinkin’ and
wouldn't know about it, and, ‘Besides,’
he says, “what's the odds? Of course
1 knowed there was trouble between
him and Mr. Fear—that's my busband
—a =ood while ago. when Mr. Fear up
and laid him out. That was before me
and Mr. Fear got married; I badn’t
even be'a to Canaan then: I was on
the stage. 1 was on the stage quite
awhile in Chicago before 1 got 'ac-
quainted with my husband.”
_ “You were on.the stage?” Ariel ex-
claimed involuntarily.

“Yes, ma'am—livin' pitchers at Gold-
berg’s rat'skeller, and amunchoo: |

nights 1 nearly always done a skeich day.” She nodded slightly toward Mrs.
with gen'leman friend. That's the Fear. =l can wait. 1 am very glad
way 1 met Mr. Fear. He seemed to be | you bring good news.”

real struck with me right away, and
soon as I got through my turn he ast

always gen'lemanlike when he ain’t
had too much, and even then he vurry,
vurry seldom acks rough unless he's
jealous. That was the trouble yes-
terday. I never would of gone to the
Beach If I'd dreamed what was com-

that the gen'leman that runs the
Beach—lookin' at my company and me
kind of anxious, and pretty soon he
got me away from Mr. Cory and told
me what's what. Seems this Cory
only wanted me to go with him to
make my husband mad, and he'd took
good care that Mr. Fear beard I'd be
there with him. An’ he'd be’n hangin’
around me every time he struck town
jest to make Mr. Fear mad—the fresh
thing! You see, he wanted to make |
my husband start something again,
this Mr. Cory did, and he was fixed
for it." -

“l don't understand,” said Ariel. |

“It's this way: If Mr. Fear attacked
Mr. Cory. why, Mr. Cory could shoot
him down and claim self defense. You ]
see, it wonld be easy for Mr. Cory, be- |
epuse Mr. Fear nearly killed bim when |
they had their first trouble. and tbat |
would give Mr. Cory a good excuse to l
ghoot if Mr. Fear jest only pushed him. ]
That's the way it s with the law. Mr, ‘
Cory could wipe out their old score and |
git off scot free.”

“Surely not!"”

“Yes. wa'am, that's the way it would
be. And when Mike told me that Mr. |
Cory bad got me out there jest to pro- |
vokg my husband I went straight up to |
h{a:‘ ™d begun to give him a plece of |
mwy mind. 1 didn't talk loud. because 1 i
pever was one to make a disturbance |
and start trouble the way some do, |
and right while I was talkin® we both |
gee my busband pass the window. Mr. |
Cory give a kind of yelling laugh and
put his arm round me Jest as Mr. Fear
come in the door. And then it all hap-
pened so quick that you could bardly
tell what was goin’ on. Mr. Fear, we
found afterward, had promised Mr. ‘
Louden that he wouldn't come out |
there, but he took too much—you could |
see that by the look of him—and fer-
got Lis promise—fergot everything but :
me and Cory, 1 guess. |

“He come right up to us, where I was !
tryin’ to git away from Cory's arm—it .
was the left one be bad around me and -
the other behind his back—and neither |
of 'em sald a word. Cory kept on
langhin’ loud as be could, and Mr. Fear
gtruck him In the mouth. He's little,
but be can hit awful bard, and Mr.
Coryletomsme&,andluehll
gua go off right ln Mr. Fear's face, I
thought, but it wasn't. [t only scorch-
eod him. Most of the other gen'lemen
bad rug, but Mike made a dive and
mana to knock the gun to one side
jeat barely In time. Then Mike and
three or four others that come oul
¢rom behind things separated ‘em. bott
of ‘em fightin' to git at each other.
They locked Mr. Cory up ir Mike's
room and took Mr. Fear over to where
{hey hitch the horses. Then Mike sent
fer Mr. Louden to come out to talk to
my busband and take care of him—
uas the only one can do anything with
nith when he's like that—but before
My. Lowlen could it there Mr. Fear
b lose and run through a cornfleld
a t away—at least they coulln’t
dnd bhim. And Mr. Cory jumped throagh |
a window and slid down Into one of !
Mike's Doats, so they'd Dboth gone. |
When Mr. Louden come be only stayed
long cnough to hear what bad happen-
al and started out to find Happy—that's
my husband, He's bonnd to keep them '
apart. but he hasn’t found Mr. Fear
yet or he'd be here.” :

Arviel bad sunk back in bher chair. |
“Why ‘should your busband hide?’ sbe
asked ia a low voice,

| town
| guess he's lookin® fer Mr. Fear about

\ chances,” she responded, tittering hap-
' pily; “pot after yesterday.

| they'd met today the¥’'d probably both

: ler's bar,

-~ off loudly.

|

n i
! “Waitin' fer his chance at Cory,” the
|

woman answered huskily. *“I expect

he's afrald the cops are after him, too, |

| on account of the trouble, and he
| doesn’t want to git locked up till he's
met Cory again. They ain't after him,
but he may not know it. They haven't
! heard of the tromble, 1 reckon, or
| they'd of run Cory in. He's around
today, drinkin' beavy, and 1

as hard as Mr. Louden is.” She rose
to ber feet, lifted her coarse hands and
dropped them despairingly. “Oh. I'm
seared!” she saild.  =Mr. Fear's be'n
mighty good to me.”

A slow and tired footstep was heard
upoa the stairs, and Joe's dog ran into
the rosm droopingly, wagged his tail
with no energy and crept under the
desk. Mrs Fear wheeled In\x&l the
dzar and stooc. rigid, her bamds CRach-
ed tizht, her whole body still excest
her lreast. which rose and fell with
Ler tumuitions breathinz  She eould
pot wait 'l the Lizzurd step reached
the landing

“Mr. Loudon!” sia called suddealy

Joe's voies catne from the stairway.
“It's ail rizht. ndine. It's all fixed

up. Don’t worny”
Mrs. Fear cive a1 thiek ery of relief
and sans Lok in her chalr as Joe en

He came In sham-
blingly. with his hand over his eyes
as if ther wore very tired and the
light hurt thane $2 that for n moment
or two le «id nnt'pv:‘wi\'n- the second
Then Le iot his hand fall, re

tered the room.

visitor.
vealing a face white and worn,

“lt's all pight, Clandine,” he repeated
“It's all right.”

IIe was moving to lay his hat on toe
Jesk when his ere ecaught first the
roses. then fell upon Ariel, and he stop-
ped stock still with one arm out-

stretched. rewn nz for perhaps ten
seconds in that attitude, while she, ber
lips parted, her eyes lustrous, returned
his guze with a lok that was as in-
serutable as it was kind,

“Yes," she said, as if in answer to a
jquestion, I have come here twice to-

Joe turned dazedly toward the other
«Claudine,” he said, “you've Leen tell
ing Miss Tabor."

“] cert'nly have!" Mrs. Fear's ex-
pression had cleared, and her tone was
cheerful. *1 don't see mo harm In
that. I'm sure she's a good friend of
yours, Mr. Louden.”

Jge glanced at Arlel with a faint,
troubled smile and turned again to
Mrs. Fear. “I've had a long talk with
Happy."

“I'm awful glad. Is be ready to lis-
ton to reason " she asked with a titter.

“He's waiting for you.”

“Where?" She rose quickly. )

“Stop,” said Joe sharply. *‘You must
he very careful with him"—

“Don't you s'pose I'm goin’ to be?”
she interrupted, with & catch In her
volce. *Don't you s'pose I've bad
trouble enough?”

“No,” said Joe deliberately and Im-
personally, I don't. Unless you keep
remembering to be careful all the
time you'll follow the first impulse
you have, as ysu did yesterday, and
vour excuse will be that you never
thought any harm would come of it
He's in a queer mood, but be will for
give you if you ask him"—

“Well, ain't that what I want 10
do?" she exclaimed.

“I kpow, I know,” he said, dropping
into the desk cbair and passing his
hand over his eyes with a gesture of
infinite weariness. *But you must be
very careful. [ bunted for him mosl
of the n!ght and all day. He was try
ing to keep out of my way because Le
dldn’t want me to tind him until he
had met this fellow Nashville. Happy
is a bhard man to come at when he
doesn't care to be found, and he kept
shifting from place to place until ]
ran him down. Then I got him in a
corner and told him that you badn't
meant any barm—which s always
true of you, poor woman—and I didn’s
leave him till he bad promised me to
forgive you If you would come and
ask him. Apd you must keep him out
of Cory's way until 1 can arrange t
have him—Cory, 1 mean—sent out of
town. WIill you?"

“Why. cert'nly,” she answered,
smiling. “That Nashville’s the vurry
last person I ever want to see again—
the fresh thing!" Mrs. Fear's burden
had fallen; ber relief was perfect, and
ghe beamed vapidly. But Joe marked
her renewed irresponsibility with an
anxious eye.

“You mustn't mske any mistakes."
he said, rising stifiy with fatigue.

“Not me. 1 don't take no more

My, but
it's a load off my shoulders! [ do hate
it to have gen'lemen quarreling over
me, especially Mr. Fear. 1 never did
llke to start anything. 1 like to see
people laugh and be friendly, and I'm,
mighty - glad It's all blown over. 1
kind o' thought it would all along.
Psho!” She burst into genulne, nolsy
laughter, “I don’'t expect either of
‘em meant no real harm to each other
after they got cooled off a little, If
run. Now, Mr. Louden, where's Hap-
py?”

Joe went to the door with her. He
waited a moment, perplexed; then his
brow cleared, and he sald In a lo
volce: “You know the alley beyond
Vent Miller's poolroom? Go down the
alley till you come to the second gate.
Go in, and you'll see a basement door
opening into a little room under Mil-
The door wou't be locked.,
and Happy's in there waiting for you.
But remember”—

“Ob, don't you worry!" she cut him
“! know him. Inside of
an hour I'll have him laughin® over all
this. You'll see!™

When she had goune he stood upoo

‘but the family decided that none of

the lnnding lookiug thoughtfully aft
ar her. “Perhaps. after all, that Is

o e . L ]
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| ‘he best mood 15 lot her meet him in."|

e murmured.

Then, with a deep breath, he turneﬂ.I

The heavy perfume had gone, the ar,
was clear and sweet, and Ariel \vn.q!
pressing her face into the roses again. |
As be saw how like them she was he |
was shaken with a profound and mys- |
terious sigh, like that which moves in|
the breast of one who listens In the |
dark to his dearest music.

(Continued next week.)

TOO LIFELIKE.

Reason For Rejecting the
“Portrait of a Doctor.” |

Concerning the prize, “Portrait |
of a Doctor,” by Seymour Thomas, |
there is a very amusing story. .

Several artists had made paint-
ings of the gentleman who is rep-
resented in this celebradd picture,

Curious

them was “lifelike enough.™  After
visiting the Thomas studio the gen-
tleman’s relatives coigmissioned this
artist to cssay the t:@k.

The work went on well, and the
picture was completed. Every one
was delighted, Alldeclared—{friends,
family.and enemics—that it was a|
“living likeness.”

On¢ day, before the picture had
been sent home, the wife of the doc-
tor called with her sister-in-law.
This woman had Dbeen suffering
from nervous prostration and had
come to spend several months with
her brother for a rest.

Instantly on entering the studio
she threw up her hands and ex-
claimed in a hysterical, horrified
tone:

“Oh, my dear, my dear! How
much like Robert that is! Oh, it is
horrible! I couldn’t stand it in the
house a moment. Why, it looks just
exactly like him, and I'd almost
think him about to speak. Don’t
take it—it's uncanny!”

Abashed into silence, embarrass-
ed bevond description, the wife and
sister-in-law later left the studio.

“And what do yon think,” said
Mr. Thomas, with a gentle smile.
“A few days later I had a note from
the wife asking me if I could not
‘make the picture a little less like
the doctor—a little less lifelike?’
Did I do it? Well, I guess not!
That was one of my best pieces of
work, and I know that in trying to

lease everybody vou are apt to be
in the same predicament as the man
with the donkey—in the end you'll
lose the donkey and will have pleas-
ed nobody. Give me changeable
sitters, but deliver me from the
family.”"—Scrap Book.

No Contract.

Those who desired to secure Phi-
lander Hay's services as a wood
sawyer were obliged to take him on
his own terms. “I’ll saw'an’ split
all you got here an’ tier it up for
ve in good shape for $1.75 a day,”
said Mr. Hay after an inspection of
the summer resident’s shed yard.

“There are just three cords of
wood to be sawed and split,” said
the summer resident briskly. *“How
much will you charge for the job?”

“I don’t do work that way.” And
Philander surveved his vietim with
a relentless gaze.

“If I set out to saw an’ split by
the job, what with the wear an’
tear on my saw an’ hatchet an’ the
liniment that has to be put on my
back nights, when vou get it all
reckoned out there wouldn't be any
money in it, an’ I wouldn’t have
had a minute to set down an’ see
how I was getting on either.”"—
Youth’s Companion. :

Uncomfortable Shaving.

The traveler, who had just re-
turned from abroad, sank back into
his accustomed barber’s chair with
a sigh of relief. “This is the first
time 1've had the prospect of a com-
fortable shave for three months,”
he remarked. “They have improv-
ed in a good many things abroad,”
he continued, “but the barbers over
on the other side still stick to those
uncomfortable chairs of theirs in
the most absurd way.

“I asked the man who shaved me
in London, and nearly broke my
neck at the same time, why they
pnever used American chairs in the
barber shops of London.

«+<] don’t know, sir,’ he said, ‘ex-
cept for the reason that they are
made in America, sir.” "—Cleveland
Plain Dealer. e

He Had an Opinien. :

At the time of the ecclesiastical
trial of Professor Woods-of Andover
Theological seminary for alleged
iileresy, a retired New Hampshire
clergyman while making a journey
by rail was absorbed in reading the
details of this trial as reported in
the (ongregationalist. A sporty

looking individual who sat beside |.

him was absorbed in the pages of a
different periodical.

“My friend,” said the clergyman,
“what do you think will be the re-
sult of the great contest that is now
agitating the nation?”

“Think'" said the other. “I
think that John L. Sullivan will
knock the stuffing out of the pre-
sumptuous_gpss in the frst round!”

AT UNION GRADED SCH8OL

—

Amateur Play “Mr Bob” a Success—

Dr Snyder to Lecture. |
RoMEe, May 15:—The c‘_-mcd'v,:

“Mr Bob,” presented oy ivcal alenty

for the Dbeuefit of Union Graded
school on Friday lust, wus a pre-emi-
{nrnt success in every way.,  Though
{the evening was threatening rain a
|large uudience gathered to see the

[
i

[ play. That the evening was
Ietl waus evident.  The total proc-eds
amounted to $109.75, a'most 30 per
cent bemng from the sale of refresh-
ments donated aml served by the
ladies of the community. Being
almost entirelv n 1 profit this is uits

el ey

a neat suu. which will be used to -
prove the school property. !

Eoery one 13 looking forward 1o
Dr Susder’s uddresson the evening
of the 31st wust.  In all the South
there 1s 1o one wore poprlar us a |

lecturer than Dr Suyder.  Only lust!

-3

summer D Snyder spent  sever
weeks lecturing at variows Chatau-
qua socteties in the North and ut
the Chicago Uiy - =iiv.
meun that Pr S

as u chief H TP
It will ifdeed be a privi-|

These facts
recognized
wettirers of
America.
lege every one shoull rake advantage :
30 p m, |

|

of to hawr Dr Suyderat 8
Muay 31.
Kindly reme=mber that the ad=|
5 1

dress will begin prompt!y the,

honr anncunesd.

Cough Caution
o el o, A
the irrl brons |

2

g

;

1

8

:
L

Iaw be on the label. And it’s not only safe, but
is said to be by those that know it best, s truly re
nrhblew?‘h . Take nochance
Blﬂenhrly th your Insist on having
. ma';mug Cure. Compare carefully the
Dr. 8hoop with others and nots the
difference. No poison marks there! You can

Cough Cure

D. C. SCOTT. |
—— ;
Winthrop College
Scholarship and Entrance
Examination.

The examination for the award of va-
cant scholarships in Winthrop Uellege |
and for the admission of new students |
will be held at the County Ciurt Hotrse |
on FRIDAY, JULY 5, AT 9 A M.|
Applicants must be not less than fif-|
teen vears of age. \When Scolarshi
are vacated after July 5, they will
awarded to those making the highest
average at this examination provided
they mert the' conditions g' verning
the award. Applicants for Scholar-
ships shvuld write to President .lohn-
son before the examination for Scholar-
shiw examination blanks.

Scholarships are worth $100 and free
tuition. The next session will open
September 18, 1907, For further intor-
mation and catalogue, address Pres.
D. B Johnson, Rock Hili, 8. (.

J-Y-July 4. !

W T Wilkins,

TS 0 Cuslomers,

*

Vb
' We have just closed our third year’s business, and take tbis op- Vs
portunity to thank our iriends for their generous patronage.. 5
Our stock is larger and more varied, and we teel sure we can &
save you money. Don't forgot we have a mnice assortment of ’;
reliable “FAVORITE"” Ranges and “O K™ stoves, ?;f-

When in m:t.:d of Sash,‘ !?nors, Blinds, Turned Work, etc., we
would appreciate the privilege of giving you prices; from our in=-

Icre:z.-aed saies of this material our prices Must be Right. Remem- e
ber where you buy **Anchor” Lime you get the best. Ifitis good
paint you want, buy “Benj. Moore & Co.’s”"—pure house colors, - d

Yours for Business..

Lake City: H ardware Co.,
LAKE CITY, S. €.

S M=

107 Tha DEAL!

You have the
money, | have
the goods, and

'l can _and will
saveyoumoney.
Call on me.

Yours for business, -

KINGSTREE, S. C. '

ECZEMA and PILE CURE FOR SALE.
Knowing what it was to suffer, |
. ! L 1trick 1o any quantity to suit purchas ¢
I will give FREE of CHARGE. ' | "% bl [ry Press Macuize-made '
for Eczema Salt Rheum, Ersypelas, | ; 3
Piles and Skin Diseases. Instent re-.
W WILLIAMS, 400 Manhnttan Avenue, | Special shapes made to onler.  {oFres ’
-gew York. Enclose stamp. | puandenes <olivited betore s:hl_dan{ yeur

FR[[ to any afflicted a positive cure

; e re-! SC BIRICES. 2
lief. Don’t suffer longer. Write T | :

N16-1 yr. order-. Ww. R FUM

has the natural

gratify the hunger of chewers, and at less
cost than all other kinds of tobaccos.

Steadily increasing sales indicate

Our advertisement next
week in this paper will

expose the real reasons why
the kind of tobacco used in “Schnapps”

proof is in the chewing.

stimulating qualities that

]



