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The Sp_oilers.

[Continued from page 2.]

away durlng the fale.

“Helen Chester,” she replied.

“Helen Chester,” he repeated mus-
ingly. “What a pretty name!
seems almost a pity to change it—to
marry, as you will"

“I am not golng to Nome to get mar-
ried.”

He glanced at ber quickly.
 *Then you won't like this country.
You are two years too early. You
ought to walt till there are railroads
and telephones and tables d'hotg and
chaperons. It's a man's country yet.”

“1 don't see why it isn't a woman’s
country too. Surely we can take a
part in taming it. Yonder on the Ore-
gon is a complete railroad, which will
be running from the coast to the mines
in a few weeks. Another ship back
there has the wire and poles and fix-
ings for a teiephone system, which will
go up in a night. As to tables d'hote,
I saw a real French count in Seattle
with a monocle. He's bringing in a
restaurant outfit, imported snails and
pates de fole gras. , All that's wanting
is the chaperon. ;: In my fiight from the
Ohio 1 left mine. The sailors caught
ber. . You see, I am not far albead of
schedule.” -

“What part are you going to take In
this taming process?" he asked.

8he paused long before replying, and
when she did her answer sounded like

a jest.

“l herald the coming of the law.”
she said.

“The law! Bab! Red tape, a dead

language and a borde of-shysters! I'm
afrald of law In this land. We're top
new and too far away from things. It
puts too much power in too few hands.
Heretofore we men up here have. bad
recourse to our courage and our Colts,
but we'll have to unbuckle them both
when the law comes. I like the court
that basu't any appeal.” He laid hand
upon his hip.

“The Colts may go, but the courage
never will,” she broke in.

“perhaps. But I've heard rumors al-
ready of a plot to prostitute the law.
In Unpalaska a man warned Dextry,
with terror In his eye, to beware of it;
that beneath the cloak of justice was a
drawn dagger whetted for us fellows
who own the rich diggings. I don't
think there's any truth in it, but you
can't tell.”

“The law is the foundation. There
<an't be any progress without It
There is nothing here now but disor-
der.”

“There isn't half the disorder you
think there 8. There weren't any
crimes In this country till the tender-
feet arrived. We didn’'t know what a
thief was. If you came to & cebin,
you walked ln without knocking. The
owner filled up the coffeepot and sliced
futo the bacon; then when he'd started
your meal he shook hands and asked
your name. It was just the same
whether his cache was full or whether
he'd packed his few pounds of food
200 miles on his back. That was hos-
pitality to make your southern article
look pretty small. If there was Do
one at home, you ate what you needed.
There was but one unpardonable breach
of etiguette—to fail to leave dry kin-
dlings. l'm afraid of the transitory

_stage we're coming to—that epoch of

chaos between the death of the old
and the birth of the new. Frankly, 1
like the old way best. I love the li-
cense of It. I love to wrestle with na-
ture, to snatch and guard and fight for
what I have. I've been beyond the
Jaw for years, and I want to stay there,
where life I8 just what It was Intended
to be—a survival of the fittest.”

His large hands as he gripped the
pbulwark were tense and corded, while
his rich volce Issued softly from his
chest with the hint of pow#r unlimited
behind it. He stood over her, tall
virile and wmagnetic. She saw now
why he had so joyously halled the
fight of the previous night. To one of
his kind it was as salt air to the nos-

 trils. Unconsclously she approached

him, drawn by the spell of his strength.

“My pleasures are violent, and my
hate is mighty bitter in my mouth
What I want, 1 take. That's been wy
way in the old life, and I'm too selfish
to give It up.” ¥

He was gazing out upon the dimly
fucent miles of ice, but now he turned
toward her and, doing so, touched ber
warm hand next his on the rall.

She was staring up at him, unaffect:
edly, so close that the faint odor from
her hair reached bim. Her expression
was simply one of wonder and curlos.
ity at this type, so different from any

had known. But the man's eyes

rere hot and blinded with the sight of
fer, and he felt only her beauty
heightened In the dim light, the brush
of her gurments and (he small, soft
hand beneath bis. The thrill from the
towich of it surged over him, mastered

J "‘i;b'hat 1 want, I take" he repeated,
gnd then suddenly he reached forth

d, taking her In his arms, crushed
r to him, kissing her softly, fiercely,
11 upon the lips. IYor an instant she
gasping and stunned against his
ast: then she tore her fist free and
“y™all her force struck him full in
‘ace.
was as though she beat upon a
With one movement he forced
rin to ber side, smiling into ber
ed eyes; then, holding her like
he kissed her again and again
“he meuth, the eves, the hair—

y

It

“What 1 want, 1 take"

and released ber.

“] am going to love you, Helen,” sald
he.

“And may God strike me dead if I
ever stop hating you!" she crled, her
volce coming thick and hoarse with
passlon.

Turning, she walked proudly forward
toward her cabln, a trim, straight,
haughty figure, and he did not know
that her knees were shaking and weak.

CHAPTER IV,

OR four days the Santa Marla
felt blindly through the white
flelds, drifting north with the
spring tide that sets through

Bering stralt, till on the morning of
the fifth open water showed to the east.
Creeplng through, she broke out into
the last stage of the long race, amid
the cheers of her weary passengers,
and the dull jar of her engines made
welcome music 1o the girl in the deck
stateroom. . ot 3

.Soon they plcked up a mountainous
coast which rose steadily into majestic,
barren ranges, still white with the
melting snows, and at 10 in the even-
ing, under a golden sunvet, amid
screaming whistles, they anchored in
the roadstead of Nome. Before the
rumble of her chains had ceased or
the echo from the fleet’s salute had died
from the shoreward hills the ship was
surrounded by a swarm of tiny craft
clamoring about her iron sides, while
an officer In'cap and gilt cllmbed the
bridge and greeted Captain Stephens.
Tugs with trailing lights circled dis-
creetly about, awaltiug the completion
of certaln formalitles. These over, the
uniformed gentleman dropped back into
his skiff and rowed away.

“A clean bill of health, captain!” he
shouted, saluting the commander.

“Thank ye, sir,” roared the sailor,
and with that the rowboats swarmed
inward piratelike, boarding the steam-
er from all quarters.

As the master turned he looked down
from his bridge to the deck below full
into the face of Dextry, who had been
an Intent witness of the meeting. With
unbending dignity Captaln BStephens
let his left eyelid droop slowly, while
a boyish grin spread widely over his
face. Simultaneously orders rang
sharp and fast from the bridge, the
crew broke Into feverish life, the creak
of booms and the clank of donkey
hoists arose.

“We're here, Miss Stowaway,” sald
Glenister, entering the girl's cabin.
“The inspector passed us, and it's time
for you to see the magic city. Come,
it's a wonderful sight.”

This was the first time they had been
alone since the scene on the after deck,
for, besldes ighoring Glenlster, she had
managed that be should not even see
her except in Dextry's presence. Al-
though he had ever since been court-
eous and considerate, she felt the leap-
ing emotions that were hidden within
him and longed to leave the ship, to fiy
from the spell of hils personality.
Thoughts of him made her writhe, and
yet when be was near she could not
hate him as she willed. He overpow-
eted her; he would not be hated; he
pald no heed to her slights. This very
quality - reminded her bow willingly
and unquestioningly he had fought off
the sallors from the Ohlo at a word
trgm her. She knew he would do so
again, and more, and It is hard to be
bitter to one who would lay down his
life for you even though be has of-
fended, particularly when be has the
maguetism that sweeps you away from
your moorings.

“There’s no danger of belng seen,”
he contiuned. “The crowd's crazy,
and, besldes, we'll go ashore right
away. You must be mad with the con-
finement. It's on my nerves too.”

As they stepped outside the door of
an adjacent cabin opened, framing an
angular, sharp featured woman, who,
catchlng sight of the girl emerging
from Glenister's stateroom, paused,
with shrewdly narrowed eyes flashing
quick, malicluus glances from one to
the other. They came later to remem-
ber with regret this chance encounter,
for it was fraught with grave results
for them both.

“Good evening, Mr. Glenister,” the
lady sald, with acid cordiality.

“Howdy, Mrs. Champian?” He
moved away.

She followed a step, staring at Helen.

“Are you golng ashore tonight or
walt for morning?"

“Don’t know yet, I'm sure.” Then
aside to the girl he muttered, “Shake
her; she's spying on us.”

“Who is she?' asked Miss Chester &
moment later.

“Her husband manages one of the
blg companies. She's an old cat.”

Galnipg her first view of the land,
the girl cried out sharply. They rode
on an ofly sea tinted llke burnished
copper, while on all sldes, amid the
faint rattle and rumble of machinery,
scores of ships were belching cargoes
out upon living swarms of scows, tugs,
stern wheelers and dorles. Here and
there Eskimo oomiaks, fat, walrus hide
boats, slld about like huge, many leg-
ged water bugs.  An endless, antllke
streamn of tenders g¢ilag 4isk with

freight, piled to and from Ine shore.
A mile distaut lay the city, stretched

| like a whiie ribbon between the gold

| of the ocean saiud and the dun of the
! moss coversd tundra. It was lke no
| other in the world. At first glance it
spemed all made of new white canvas.
In a week its population had swelled
from 3009 o 30,000, It now wandere.l
i a slencer, sinvous line along the
coast for mlies, because only the beach
afforded dry camping ground. Mount-
Inz to the bank behind. one sank Knee
deep In moss and water and, treading
twlce in the same tracks, found a bog
of oozing, ley mud. Therefore as the
town doubled dally In size, It grew
endwise like a string of dominoes till
the shore from Cape Nome to Penny
river was a long reach of white, glint-
Ing in the low rays of the arcti¢ sun-
sot llke foamy breakers on a trople
Islaml.

“That's Anvil creek up youder,” sald
Glenister. *“There's where the Midas
lles. See!" Ile indicated a gap in the
buttress of mountains rolling back
from the coast. “It's the greatest
creek 1o the world. You'll see gold by
the mule load and hillocks of nuggets.
Oh, I'm glad to get back. This is life.
That stretch of beach is full of gold.
These hills are seamed with quartz.
The bedrock of that creek Is yellow.
There's gold. gold, gold everywhere—
more than sver was in old Solomon's
m'nes-“qud there's mystery and peril
and t! ‘;nkum\'n."

“Let ake haste,” said the girl
“I have omething I must do tonight.
After that I can learn to know these
things."

Securing a small boat, they were
roved sshore. the partners piylng their
ferryican with eager questlons. Hav-
in: rriived five ddys before, he was
exnlo.iing with information and volun-
tecred the frults of his ripe experience
tilf Dextry stated that they were
e ur doughs” themselves and owned
the Midns, whereupon Miss Chester
marveled at the awe which sat upon
the man and the wondering stare with
wlhich he devoured the partners, to
he: own utter exclusion.

~Sufferin’ cats! Look at the freight!”
ejnculated Dextry. “If a storm come
up: it would bust the community!”

The beach they neared was walled
anl crowdel to the high tide mark
with ramparts of merchandise, while
every Incoming craft deposited its quo-
ta upon whatever vacant foot was
close at hand till bales, boxes, bollers
and baggnge of all kinds were con-
fusedly Intermixed In the narrow space.
Singing longshoremen trundied burdens
from the lighters and plled them on
the heap, while yelling, cursing crowds
fought over it all, sclecting, sorting,
loading.

There wes no room for more, yet
hourly they added to the mass. Teams
splashed through the lapping surf or
atuck In the deep sand between bhil-
locks of goods. All was nolse, pro-
fanity, congestion and feverish hurry.
The burning haste rang In the volce
of the multitude, showed In Its violence
of gesture and redness of face, per-
meated the atmosphere with a mag-
netic, electrifying energy.

“It's somethin’' fierce ashore,” sald
the oarsman. “I been up fer three
days an’ nights steady. There aln’t no
room nor time mnor darkness to sleep
in. Ham an’ eggs s a dollar an' a
balf, an' whisky's { bits a throw.” He
walled the last sadly, as a complaint
unspeakable.

“Any trouble doln'?" Inquired the old
mAan.

“You know it!" the other cried col-
loquially. “There was a massacre in
the Northern last night.”

“Gamblin’ row?"

“Yep. ‘Tinhorn' called Missou done
| { A

“Sho!” sald Dextry. “I know him.
He's a bad actor.” All three men nod-
ded sagely, and the girl wished for
further light, but they volunteered no
explanation.

Leaving the skiff, they plunged Into
turmoll. Dodging through the tangle,
they came out Into fenced lots where
tents stood wall to wall and every
inch was occupled. Here and there
was a vacant spot guarded jealously
by its owner, who gazed sourly upon
all men with the forbldding eye of
Psuspiclon. Finding an eddy In the
confuslon, the men stopped.

“Where do you want to go?" they
asked Miss Chester.

There was no longer in Glenister’s
glance that freedom with which he
bad come to regard the women of the
north. He had come to realize dully
that here was a girl driven by some
strong purpose Into a position repel-
lent to her. In & man of his type her
independence awoke only admiration,
and her coldness served but to Inflame
bhim the more. Delicacy In Glenister
was lost in a remarkable singleness of
purpnse. He could laugh at her loath-
ing, amile under her abuse and remaln
utterly Ignorant that anything more
than his actlon In selslng her that
| night lay at the bottom of her dialike.
He did not dream that he possessed
characteristics abborrent to her, and
he felt a keen reluctance at parting.

She extended both hands.

“ can never thank you enough for
what you have done—you two—but I
ghall try. Goodby!"

Dextry gazed doubtfully at his own
hand, rough and gnarly, then taking
bers as he would bave handled a rob-
in's egg waggled it limply.

“We aln't goin' to turn you adrift
this-a-way. Whatever your destination
1s, we'll see you to it.”

“T can find my friends,” she assured
him.

“This {s the wrong latitude in which
to dispute a lady; but, knowin® this
camp from soup to nuts, as I do, I su'™
gests a male escort."”

[Continued next week. ]
Mixed Sausage made fresh
aily at People’s Market Scott &
Miller, Proprietors. 11-31-tf

Rapid changes of temperature are hard
on the toughest constitution.

The conductor passing from the heated

inside of a trolley car

to the icy temperature

of the platform—the canvasser spending an
hour or so in a heated building and then

walking against a biting wind—know the

difficulty of aw

cold.

Scort’s Er, alsion strengthens the
body so that it can better withstand the
danger of cold from changes of temperature.

It vl help you to avoid taking cold.

ALL DRUGGISTS: 50c. AND $1.00.

The Gid Mastors.

Prices which run to five figures

are frequently civen for paintings
by what are culled “the old mas-
ters.” But what of the originai
cost? A collortor who has been

making inquitie: quotes the follow-
ing startling fgnres:
Michael Anzvio. he foand, was
aid only chout $i0 a month while
Ee wee af werk on his cartoons of
the battle of Pisa.
acted u- his assistant, received the

‘same woel

Correggio received less than $10
for Lis “Christ In the Garden,”
while Carracei's “Resurrection”
Urought its painter still less. Albert
Darer was seidom paid in cash for
his pen apd ink portraits. A bag
of flour, a pair of boots or some
such equivalent satisfed him.

Rembréndt, “the mightiest gen-
ius,” received as his highest price
under $500 for his “Night Wateh.”
Valesquez worked chiefly for the
Spanish government. He was paid
on an average $35 a picture.

Strest Cars In Maxise,

“Street car conductors the
City of Mexico,” said a tourist, “aive
a receipt to each passenger on tak-
ing a fare. The pads are number-
ed and show as quickly as a cash
register how many fares each man
must return to the company, provid-
ed that the passerzers accept the re-
ceipts. The Mexicans never forget
to demand a voucher, for each is a
numbered ticket in a monthly lot-
tery with many rich prizes, and the
gambling zeal of the imsengers acts
as a check on every fare taken in.”
—New York Sun.

f Surprising. _
“Yesterday was my birthday.”
“I suppose your husband gave you
a little surprise?”’
“Oh, yes. He came home before
midnight.”—Houston Post.
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PATENTS

. Benad
AMD DEFEND &&- -
how %o patents, trade
copyTights, st | Ilb“llﬂ“lll-
Business direct with Weskington saves
money end

i}

Kingstree

CAMP NO- 27.
EBGULAR MESTINGS

1st and 3rd Monda)y
Nights in each

month,
Vist IS COr-
dhlldfrnﬁuri to come

/ upand siton astump
or hang abouten the
limbs.

PHILIP STOLL,
Con. Com.

Hereafter we positively re-
fuse to publish any communica-
tion received at thisjoffice later
than Tuesday, noon, except lo-
cal and personal items, which
will'not be available later than
Wednesday, noon, for the cur-
rent week. By trying to be ac-
commodating we are thrown late
every week and we are tired of

it. This notice applies to
EVERY BODY.
4-25-tf.
Notice-

Trustees will meet'on Saturday, 15th
inst, to let contract for the erection of
a school building at Indiantwn church.
We reserve the right to reject any and

all bids.
D E McCuTCHEN
0 C DANIEL
W S BROCKINTON
Trustees.
Feb 6, 190%. 1t

\\

Leonardo, who |

~ AGE NO BAR.

Everybody in South Carolina 18
eligible.
Old people stooped with suffering,
Middle age, courageously fighting,
Youth protesting impatiently;
i Children, unable to explain;
All in misery from their kidneys,
Ouly a little backache first.
Comes when you carch a cold.
Or when yon strain the back.
Many complications follow.
Urinary disorders, diabetes, Bright’s
disease.
PDoan's Kidney Pills cure backache.
Cure every form of kidney illa.
., J W Powell, proprietor of a gen-
cral storé a1 d coal, wood and - ice
dealer of Waverly, living at 2010
Blanding St., Columbia, S C, says:
*My son has been aflicted with kid-
ney and vrinary trouble from child-
hood, being unable to control the

Since using Doan's Kidney Pills bhe
has entirely recovered.” :
For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents, Foster-Milburn Co, Buffa-
lo, New York, sole agents for ths

United States.
Remember the name—Doan’s—
sndtake no other,

Don’t
Wait!

TILL YOUR!PROPERTY
ISDESTROYED, BUT IN-
SURE NOW,

Agains! Loss

By Fire or Cyclone.

If you want the best, get your
Insurance in a strong “Old
Line’’ company. 1 represent
several of the largest Fire and
Cyclone Insurance Companies.

L. H. FAIREY

At Bank of Kingstree.
7-24—tf.

THE BEST PAINT

Applied by skilled mechanics
is worth a fair price. Cheap
mixturesslopped on by cheap
painters are dear at any price.
We expect to receive & reason-
able equivalent for ounr labor.
But we give an honest dollar’s
worth for every dollar we get,
and we endeavor to permanent-
ly satisfy our cnstomers.

ALFRED WELLS,

Painter and Paper Hanger,
KINGSTREE, 8. C.

Leave orders with

Kingstree Hardware Co.

[ BE uP-TO-DATE|
IN1908.

Your name and address, occu=
pation or profession. Words of
any order or society stamped on
a beautiful 1908 Souvenir Watch
Fob. In rickel 50¢ in gold $1.00,
Key Checks and Name Umbrella
Plates 25¢c. Address all orders
to : % s 5 % G

WILLIAM H CHESNETT,
2004 Wilson Ave.

Columbla, - - - - $So. (a

gecretions especially when asleep. | pose

THE THRIGE-A-WEEK WORLD IN
PRESIDENTIAL CAMPAIGN YEAR.

Hore Alert, Hore Thorough and More
Fearless Than Ever. Read In Every
English - Spokea (Country.

A president of the United
States will be elected this year.
Whois he and who is the man
whom he will beat? Nobody
yet knows, but the Thrice-a
Week World will tell you every
step and every detail of what
promises to be a campaign of
the most absorbing interest. It
may not tell you what you hope
but it will tell you what is. The
[hrice-a-\Week World long ago
established a character for im-
partiality and fearlessness in
the publicacion of news, and
thisit will maintain. If you
want the news as it really is
subscribe to the Thrice-a-Week
edition of tke New York World,
which comes to you every other
day,except Sunday, and is thus

.| practically a daily at the price

of a weekly.

The Thrice-a-Week World’s
regular ‘subscription price is
only $1.00 per year, and this
pays for 159 papers. We ofer
this unequalled newspaper and
The CouxTy RECORD together
for one year for $1.75,

The regular subscriptian price
of the two papers is $2.00.

s Your choice steak at Peo-
ple’s Market, Scott & Miller
Proprietors. 11-21+tt

Registration Notice.

Theoffice ot the Supervisor of-Reg-
istration will be opened on the first
Hondary in every month for the pur-

of the registering of any person
who is qualified as fellows:

Who shail have been a resident of
the ltitabe for twod yeu;:. and of the
county one year,and of the pollin,
cinet in which the eleompl? oﬂgrl:rg
vote four months before the day of
election, and shall have paid, six
months before, any poll tax then due
and payable, and who can both read,
and write any section of the corstitu~
tion of 1895 submitted to him by the
Supervisors  of Registration, or who
can show that he owns, and has paid
all taxes colléctable on during the
present year, pmgert! in thll‘ﬂhh

gn

red dollars or
.Y, McGILL,
(.lerk of Board,

assessed at three
more.

Cleaning and Pressing and
Slight Alterations of Clothes
done—the best of Style by P.
V. Hazel—next door tg Corner
Drug Stor. ENTRANCE
back in Recess side of Stairs.

Excleunt Bargains in Fine
and Second . Hand Clothing.

LSO

Second Hand Gl't;;hinf' _for
Sale solicited, 11-14.

c.jnsamnce.

Fire Insurance.
Tornado Insurance,
Plate Glass Insurance
Life Insurance,
Health Insurance,
Accident Insurance,
Burglary Insurance.

We represent only
Companies of unques-
tioned; reliability and
a policy is as good as
a gold bend.

Wwe'll
Bond You..

As Cashier, Treas-
urer or any position
of trust in any of the
largest companies in
America,

The Willlamsburg
Insurance & Bond-
Ing Agency,

OFFICE OVER L. STACKLEY'S
STORE,

Kingstree, - S.C.
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