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A CASE OF CONSCIENCE
Why an Editor Could Not Be Judge da |

Ohimese Stewards on Pacific Liners.
We sailed from £an Prancisco, bound
for Honolulu, on a ship whose stewards
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very sorry.” was the reply, “but I

can't possibly.”

“But—but vou will be asked to
read only the best of the stories
submitted,” reminded the publisher.
“A gtaff of competent readers will
gift tke wheat from the chaff,
and”"—

“I'm very sorry, but I'll have to
refuse, and I can't tell you how it
grieves me to say this, for I appre-
ciate the great compliment vou are
paying me, and I would appreciate
equally the remuneration you offer.
But the fact is this—my conscience
would smite me if 1 undertook the
work. You see, I have had about
twenty years’ experience in editorial
work, and during that time I sup-
pose the manuscripts of every pop-
ular and unpopular author of the
day have come to my desk for at-
tention. I have been in such long
correspondence with many of theze
suthors that I know their handwrit-
ings well, and even a glance at my
morning’s mail will tell me who my
correspondents are. And—do not
gmile—I know their typewriters
equally well. I know the various
makes they own, and those who pre-
fer elite type to the ordinary size,

and those who use italics and in- .

verted guotation marks. I can even
recognize an author’s peculiar meth-
od of making a caret and his own
manner of punctuation. But all
this is nothing to my ability to spot
at once an author’s style. Attempts
have often been made to deceive me,
but only on rare occasions have th
succeeded. But you must not thin
this so astonishing after all. I have
been tied down to my one line of
work for a long time now, and the
pumber of really successful writers
{s not so great after all. It would
be quite remarkable if I had not
learned something about their char-
scteristics after all these years. Al-
most all of them would doubtless
submit stories in your contest, and
perhape the majority of their manu-
scripts would be passed up to me by
your readers. If, recognizing any
icular writer’s work, I pretend-
ed to give an opinion based on sup-
complete ignorance of that
writer's identity, I should not be
dqmr the fair thing. For that rea-
son I must decline to act. You un-
derstand me, I hope.” “Yes,” said
the publisher, “I do. But whom
shall I ask in your place?” “Some
one who is not cursed with quite so
much conscience,” replied the ed-
kman.

—Boo -v‘,
U Alligator as Food. '
There iz reason to believe that
the flesh of a young boiled alligator
js barely distinguishable from veal,

B8

cb{; cleaner and more tender than
much of the meat of the animals
that are usually consumed as food
on the continent or in the east end
of London. I have never desired to
taste the flesh of alligators, cooked
or uncooked. But in India I have
geen the Sontals and other casteless

patives greedily devour the flesh of’

an alligator without waiting to
cook it. The flesh was very%e in
eolor and bably was much su-
perior to the flesh of snakes and
rats and such like vermin which
form the ordinary food of the preda-
tory Sontal when hunting in his
pative woods.

L A Little Ambiguous.

A group of interested citizens
was observed standing in front of
a billboard in one of Chicago’s sub-
urbs reading a large poster that had
just been put up. Some of them
were greatly amused, while others
were highly indignant.

A nearer inspection showed that
the purpose of the poster was tp
advertise a “genuine colored min-
strels’ entertainment” that was to
be given at one cf the local amuse-

ment halls. The particular portion |

that had roused the emotions of the
¢rowd was printed in great, flaring
Jetters:
“It will be enough to make a mule
gugh! Bring your wives and chil-
en!”

Lost Dignity.

Irish viceroys are stripped of
their sovereign attributes as soon as
they reach English waters, which
gives point to the following story
told of one viceroy and a lady with
whom he was acquainted. They
both found themselves on board the
Holyhead pecket. During the voy-
age from Ireland the lady treated
the viceroy with ceremonious re-
gpect. So eoon, however, as the
packet entered Holyhead harbor she
gaid to him, “Now, Bobby, you’re no
Jonger viceroy, so take my bag and
make yourself useful” — London
Truth. :
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habitual, solemin sllence.
an interesting eonversation, the passen-
ger fails to notice the dish with which
the table stewarnl is trying to serve

sphinxlike countenance, until attention
s drawn to him, after which. his duty
 done, he slips in silence on his way.
| Plodding. silently. the sailors attended
to their dutles with mournful faces that
strongly appealed to me. They ate
| with cbop sticks, sitting on their heels
| the while, and were. In fact, eminently
gatisfactory specimens in every way.—
Travel Magazine.

A Hopeless Case.
A Scottish paper tells a story of an
| old Scottish woman who was “unco’
| drouthie,” ,without the money to buy
| “a drappie.” “Lassle,” she said to
| ber little granddaughter, “gang round
to Donald McCallum and bring me &
| gill. Teil him I'll pay him ' the morn-
! ing.”
| Back came the child with a refusal.
! Donald declined to part with his whis-
ky without the cash. Eager and Irri-
tated, the old woman cast about for
some means of “raising the wind,” and
ber eye fell npon the family Bible.
“Here, lassie,” she said, “gie him this
| and tell him to keep It until I bring
| him the siller.” Off went the - little
girl, but she soon returned, still car-
rring the Bible. Donald was obdurate.
i “He says be maun hae the baubees
first, granny.”
In anger the disappointed grand-

| mother threw up ber hands and ex-
claimed: “Losh, did onybody ever bear
| the like o' that! The man will nelther
| tak my word nor the word o' God for
| a gl o' whusky!"

? A Canine Bhirker.

_1 Rex, a thoroughbred Spitz, must per-
'Irorm the painful duty of escorting &
certain neighbor bome when she has
been calling at our house. However,
it is not without a show of reluctamce
that be does it. Recently our friend
missed ber escort, and no amount of
whistling proved equal to recalling
bim. This occurred several times and

Baby's Share of Blame.
She had been fitted for two gowns,

“Now,” she said to the saleswoman,
«] want you to do me a favor.”
'(‘_‘c__r_t:al.nl:," was the prompt re

sponse.

. The customer colored deeply. “I
want you to make out the bill partly
for gowns for me and partly for baby
dresses and a baby's cloak.”

The saleswoman was used to the
whims of fashlonable women, but this
was something she was a little slow In
comprehending. The customer ex-
plained.

“You see,” she sald, “my husband is
very fond of our baby, and If he sees
that the bill is partly for dresses for
her—well, he won't mind so much."—
Exchange.

Takes His Own Medicine.

In Baluchistan when the physician
gives a dose he 18 expected to partake
of a similar one himself as a guarantee
of his good faith. Should the patient
die under his hands the relatives,
though they rarely exercise it, have
the right of putting him to death un-
less a special agreement has been
made freeing him from all responsi-
bility as to consequences, while if they
should decide upop immolating him
he is fully expected to yield to his fate
like & man.

Man's Ruling Wish.

There is one wish ruling over man-
kind, and It is a wish which Is never
in a single Instance granted—each
man wishes to be his own master. It
1s a boy's beatific vislon, and it re-
mains the grownup man’s ruling pas-
slon to the last. But the fact is life is a
service. The only gquestion Is, Whom
shall we serve?—W. F. Faber.

8till In the Dark.

“Does your maid object to being
called a servant?’ “1 don’t know.
We've only had ber two weeks and
she hasn’t really permitted us to get
on speaking terms with her as yet."—
Chicago Record-Herald. »

The Return.
Magistrate—What! Do you mean to
say your husband struck you, and be
that physleal wreck? Mrs. Maloney—
Yes, ver honor, but he's only been a
physical wreck since he struck me.—

Independent.

Discontent 18 the want of self rell-
ance; it is the infirmity of wilL.—Emes-
son.
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an English traveler. It is prob- | $600.
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We have the honor of presenting to you

Monsieur

Beaucaire

BY BOOTH TARKINGTON

Author of “The Genfleman from

»

The Bookman says:

ILLUSTRATED BY PARKER

Indigna,”’ “The Two Vanrevels,™

“The Comguest qf Canaan.'’ sfc.

“Monsteur Beaucaire

was one of those very occasional bits of fic

tion which are absolutely sui generis.

It

was light, delicate and charming, the very
breath and essence of romance."
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It Will Be the Most Delightful ﬁ

Story You Have Ever Read

Publication Will Begin__i*l.l__Our Next Issue

Free Medicdl Advics.

A well known London physician at a
dinner party one evenlng was much
warried by one who was seeking gra-
tuitous advice. “Do you know, doc-
tor,” sald his questioner, “1 know a
man who suffers so terribly with Indi-
gestion that at times be can do noth-
ing but how! with pain. What would
you do In that case?’

“Well, 1 suppose,” responded
medical man, “I should howl with paln
too.”"—Westminster Gazette.

Flabbergasted Pa.

“Ah, pater, I am no end glad to be
home from college.”

“What's that?

“] am jolly well pleased, y'knaw.”

“Hank, clean out the old stall!
There's & new critter on the place."—
Louisville Courler-Journal.

A Therough Sport.

The Deacon—Young man, don't you
know that there's a ralny day com-
ing? Spendthrift—Mebby there ls, but
I've got $5 that says the weather man
won't call the turn. Come, now, If
you've got any nerve, show your
mouney.

A Good Imitation.

The other day an amatenr artist was
producing some rapid sketches to
amuse his children. He drew a sketch
of a hen so naturally that when it was
afterward thrown Iin the waste paper
basket it laid there.

A Little Different.

*] suppose,” she said with flne sar-
casm, “you were sitting up with a
friend?”” “No, m'dear,” replied bhe
truthfully, I wag settin’ 'em up with
a friend"—H n Post.

Hard to Fit
She—He bhas a most extraordinary
figure, hagn't he? He—That's so. I
believe an umbrella is about the only
thing bhe ean buy ready made—Ally
Sioper.

the !

The Tobacconist’s Effigy.

One of the most peculiar things
in the whole history of signs is the
fact that while all other shopkeep-
ers were patronizing the embryo
painters the tobacconist always call-
ed upon the woodcarver on the con-
tinent as well as in England. As
long ago as Elizabeth’s reign the
wooden image of the black boy was
the favorite sign of the tobacco
dealers. Later the customary sign
| was the highlander or a figure of

Sir Walter Raleigh. In Holland,
 for some etrange reason, the tobac-
{ conist adopted the dairymaid as
| their sign, with the motto, “Conso-
| lation for sucklings.” The Indian,
{ naturally enough, has always been
| the predominant sign in this coun-
| try, although once in awhile a re-
Iversion to type crops out with the
| ancient black boy.
|

Paris Has No Wash Day.

Paris sends all her washing out
in the country—that is, the bonton
Parisian. The city laundries that do
'I:lEp the linen of the foreigners from

ngland, Asia and America wash by
machine and dry by steam heat un-
der the pavement or near the sewer
arteries, It is against the law to
hang out wash. If a tenant'put a

ket handkerchief or a towel in

e window to dry the concierge
would have s fit, and if he couldn’t
persuade her to remove the nuisance
the gendarme would. Large and
small concerns send delivery wagons
about for work, which is e
to the country and returned in a
week or ten days. The work is ex-
g:inita and prices are reaso

t the strain on the garments is
treble the wear.

2|J. L. Stuceky, the old reliable live-stock
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' ROYAL MEDICINE ©0., Marine Bidg., Chicage, IiL |

For sale in Kingstree, SC. By

D. C SCOTT. D C Scott, druggist.
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ureys e Cream Paiaes

AN IDEAL RESORT FOR YOUNG AND OLD.

Everything New and Up-to-date.
CIGARS, CANDY, AND SODA WATER.

Hahn’s Ice Cream served fresh daily, -
—es2== PROPRIETOR =20~

Kingstree Bottling Works.
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“A dollar saved

is a dollar made”

There is no better way to savey
dealing with

T

our dollars than by &

ii.

man, :
I have a splendid line of

bages, Vg ai Fame,

that in view of the hard times am offering at 10 per cent -

above cost. kA=
A nice bunch of HORSES and MULES always on hand %

at prices to suit.

J. L Stlleey, Lake City, S. C.
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IT’S SUMMER NOW

and you want to freshen up your
home in keeping with the season.
See my new lines of

ed Room Suifs, Felt Matiresses, Hammocks,
Rugs and Mattings and Refrigerators.

I keep constantly on hand a com.

plete lineof : : : ¢
CASKETS

e
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COFFINS anD

and am prepared to render my
services day and night.

" L.J.STACKLEY,

THE FOURNITURE MAN.
KINGSTREE, S. C.
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Offers te the Insuring
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public safe, rel.able, econ-
Palmetto Mutual omical protection at the
lowest cost,

Country risks a specialty.

Correspondence selicited.

Fire Insurance

Agents wanted.

Company ¢ _
P. 0. Box No, 370, . '
"CHARLESTON, S. C. ¢ _,_%f-

4-25-=tf.
S S0 st i S0 A% i¥a A% A% AT AT A it it b it 3 2 S T i it i

*mwmmmmmm:ummmwmmmwm*

"



