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traps and his good wife gave a din

SHIP “MEHBE“ES,”H!JE fine fish that were goc”

CAPT. CONSTEIN GIVES AN INTEREST-
ING ACCOUNT OF HIS TRIP UP
THE RIVER.

Editor CorxTY RECORD:

I wrote yon some t.me ago an ac-
couirt of my return trip from George-
town up Black river to this place on
my gasoline boat, the “‘Mercedes”

,\ég: name you gave to it). I think of
' ‘Wu: ing a change in the name of the

=2

»

b

“¥hoat, and if I do, 1 will eall it the 'l

for a king, In fact, »
partake of them, for °

. e

is g of Black

your readers may

- myself **Poor Conr:

a poor,wandering roy

would visit the home «.
‘McElveen's mother (she was .

‘widow of Mr. John Epps) and she

“Pastime, as the boat is like company | ¢,

for M and when I am tired of the | A

land I take to the boat und that is
the best pastime I can have. So now
I will begin to tell about my trip
from here to the upper waters of
Black river.
good green-wood, wmy trast the
cypress tree, and the great Brewing

tishing grounds, something I like to
talk sbout as well as the warm
hearted friends I have on both sides
of the river fiom Kingstree to Man-
- ning, Sumter on the west side, and
from Kiugstree to Brick church and
- Mayesrille on the east. Many have

gone to their reward, some of them
long ago, and 1 will name some of
them in this letter; some who were

" well-t*-do and had an abundange of

this world’s goocs and some 1n very
humble circumstances, but all treat-
ed “*Poor Conrad” kindly and gave
him warm welcome whether he came

~ atsupper time or before bieakfast.
~~4Qur boat loft the landing at|geey the hoat and came down to get

Kingstree at half past two p. m.,
- April 27. 1 bad for company Mr.
Heury Reardon, of the Mouzon sec-
“tion, Harry Britton aud Johnny
Reardon, of this place. The boat
glided along quite lively and we

. ‘made the mouth of Montgomery
~ lake, a distance of sixteen miles, ia

one bour and fifty eight minutes:
the distance from Montgomery lake
to Mouzon’s bridge is said to be
eight mi es. The time made from
Kingstree to Mouzon’s was two hoars
and fifty five minutes. We would
-have made the run of twenty-four
miles without a single stop, or the

- " least slack of engine, but Mr. Henry

Reardon had us tostop to get a mess

near the bridge and bis land joius
the place that I owned once, but be-
longs to Mr. Wm. Young at present.
‘We spent the night with Mr. Henry

smartest little women, gave us a wel-
‘.come and hot supper of fish and
geveral cups of stimulating coffee. I
was made to feel so much at home I
had to practice old Mr. John Rear-
don’s habit of pulling off my coat,
shoes and socks and warming the
“bottom of my feet at the fire, as it
bad begau to rain and our shoes
were pretty well soaked by the time
we got to the house. We had had
quite a pleasant night’s rest, had s
big feather bed all to myself and
slept until awakened in the morning
by the scent of fish in the frying
pan. We had the kind of meal de-
scribed by an Irishman by the name
of John Kiuney, from Sumter,who
was a member of my company in the
Civil war. John was a great talker
and could palaver well, and when he
would go ont on a foraging cxpedi-
tion in the army in Virgima and
would happen to get a good square

meal in the country he would boast |
of getting a ‘*beautiful dinner’” that

day. Poor John! He, hke many

othets, gave his life for the Cause

" that was lost.

On April 2sth we left Mouzou's
bridge about half past 8 o'clock a.
m. The river was pretty high at
this place, but the boat could pass
under the bridge, the engine missing
the bridge stringers by two inches,
We took our time
Epps’ bridge in abont a halt hour's
rur. We

fe folks L

and arrived at

blew our foghorn to let

ow thitt we Were comninge

,( Mr. Dan Epps aud some of Lis
gy got on the Dot at Howiny
Ruek, a few bonds below the brido

Mr. Dan Epps is a son of M Jai,

Epps, who was i wi H-to=dlo farnm

a brotlu of t father of Moo D01,
Epps, ol i(i..;;.".:'- ¢ Mr. Dan kpps
is also u brother of Col. J. P Epps,
of Cades, my old bovhood comrade
and brother soldier in the war. Wi
took dinver with Mr Day aud bovs,

They did not farl to tak

e up their

My fortress is the!

ton swamp my old time hunting and | ¢ha river for Martin’s la...

learned to paddle a canoe and where
I went many times on a huntora
fishing trip with my old friend, Mr.
James Reurdon, a son of Mr John
Reardon, who brought me up to this
country from Charleston in 1850 on
 his return trip with cotton by wagon
|and team.

| We met Mr. Wingate and his
family at Reardon’s lunding, or the
creck, us it is called by the people
that live there. Qur eompany then
left us.  Mr. Press Herrington be-
|ing awmong the number had never

a look and u ride.  We then left for
Martin’s lake, passed throngh Con
yer's luke, Stephen’s lake,Ben's luke,
and tied up at the Canoe lake ubont
one wile between Martin’s lake and
walked ot to my old friend’s, Mr.
Mitchel Epps’, who thinks that there
is no one Jike Conrad. He is a Kind
friegd th me and so 13 hib whole
fawily. Heis also a brother to Dan
and J. P. Epps. He seems to feel
'thut I am his best doctor. He
dreads thunder and lightning great-
ly, but seems to feel more safe when
I am near him. He makes me feel
so much at home in his house. His
daughter’s house was a ‘home for nue,
and his dear old mother often said

' of fine fish out of his traps. He lives | to me : “(‘onrad, 1 think as much

e Reardon and his wife, one of the

lof you as my own sons.” *“Aunt
| Betsey,” | used to call her. Col
Pete often langhs at something I said
to his mother once. 1 think Pete
(and I had been out and as we came
into the house I said, “Aunt Betsy,
is dinner n-arly.ready ?” ‘*Are you
hungry, Conrad?” *“I said, no ma’
am, I only want to get dingper off my
mind,” ..

{ April 29th we had onr breakfast
Iaad told good bye to Mitchel and
| his good little wife, quite a Christian
{lady, who never fails m prayers to
God night and day. We were met
by. Mr. John Stephen Evans George
Smich and several boys and young
men were our company to Martin’s
lake, and after dinner at that land-
ing they went with us to Brewing-
ton lake. Mr. J. E. Reardon, of
Manniug, drove up just as we had
(dicner done. Mr. Jimmy Burgess
also threw open his fish traps to us
and we had a fry that will not seon
be forgotten. After dinner we left
|for Brewington lake, six miles up
{from Martin’s lake.  Mr. J. S.
| vans aud the other men and boys
went with us as far as Brewington
lake. We took their canoes in tow
and after reaching the luke they
came back down
homes. Mr. J. E. Reardon also
joived our company up the river,
sent his buggy around, which met
us at Brewineton, [ went home
with him and spent the night and
part of the next day m Manmng

visiting some friends.  Muanning has
My first
before the streets were laid ont.

On April 30th we had « fine “pine

grown fast. trip there was

bark stew™ and fry at Brewington

];l:\'!. .\! I

fish traps also for u-,

Sam - Evans opened his
‘\-‘n-l'.].-\-l ]'.‘\

Poud, his daughter and Miss Hers

tinton to spend  the day with us
CPoe doctor amed the  ladies  ewme
down the river as fur as Martin's
luke. | wld them it would bea
|'1}:.";":: :i',:l: Jor Lkulies bt =aid |I-.|-_‘,
were not afraid, <o we ~1'-:':-.'1'. all of
our beddinge on the Hoorof the boat
Fapd several times the Tadies had o

Hie down to pass under the over-

the river to their |

| hanging

| . 9y % - ST
ner that was "bealltlf“l, d “’]m CENt win

bnggy was
doctor and
he n and
n0d bye
auch for

|thev pninee!

used to pity me and call me **Poor Ja
Conr e wus one lady that S. k
[l me when I shouldered | ho"
«d told them good byw ™
8
Witor, to look away | _
bach of those times ane”
| the m kind ones who a
| gone by to these old eyes
 that han 1ps and downs of | but .
| many places 1u ~~h world. | Dar
- Well,after dinne. Don'swe |4 b
| bid them good-bye « |
young men joined us and wel
as Reardon’s landing, where L
Jorner,

river makes o

t0 the right or
branch or prong
called, makes ™
the west from whe:
one mile above M”77

ther
Jimes
ton, turns L

Le, I will

mention old "/ Fleming,

e was well educated a
writer. He was also fond o
Whenever he wonld fuil «
any oune he wounld write
epituph. Mr Lawrence .
told me of « few lines Mr. « ..
wrote under the epitaph “on u tomb-
stone that stood near the road in the
graveyurd at Biggin's church, a few
miles this side of Monck’s Corner,
on the public road, Mr. Fleming
was on the road to Charlestou with
a waggon load of cotton, he saw the
inscription on the tombstone and it
read:

*Ye living men as you pass bfv,

As you are now so once was 1.

As I am now so soon you'll be;
Prepare for death and follow me.”

Mr. Fleming went to Chaileston
anu when he reached Biggin’s ckurch
on his return he had some lines ready
to place under the lines on the tomb-
stone.

I read in one of the Chuarleston
papers about the time of the war
something it said about the same:

“To follow you I would not be content/
I do not know which way you went. *
The roads do fork and none can tell,
Whether you went to heaven or hell.”

Mr. Fleming's father-in-law was
an Englishman by the name of C.
T. Winder. My, Fleming hated him
and after the death of Mr. Winder
Mr. Fleming wrote his epitaph. Mr.
Winder was buried (I think) in nis
own yard under a large tree. -

The epitaph was as follows:

“*Here lies beneath th stree _

An Englishman by name ¢ T.

He was a guinea fowl’s benefactor,
An Ethiopian’s friend;

A cat’s devil and a dog’s end.

His right hand was even,

His left hand was odd

The devil has got him by G—.

Mr. Winder had lost one finger of
his right band.

Mr. Winder was fond of Guineu
fowls and negroes. He hated cats
and dogs and would kill any that
came on his place. When [ wasa
boy I would often go to Mr. Flem-
ing’s shop to hear him talk. He
would vever stop working to suy or
tell anything. He was kind to me
‘and seemed to like me, so one day |

{asked him to write my epitaph.  In
:_rl few days 1 went back to the shop
and he had my epitaph ready. 1 was
then working at the carpenter’s tradle
helping to build « large dwelling
{house for Mr. D. E. Evaus, a near
of Mr. Fleming., My

[ neighbor
epitaph read rthis way :

“Here is the grave of poor Conrad. !
Father and mother he never knew he
had.
Reared up by
land,

e had o soul to b
damued
(A earpenter was he by tra
The hardest lot God ever made.
Ireed from toil he's turned to elay

The God that made hin -

strangers in this happy
saved or either

ealled _Iifi:[r

away. "’

This epitaph wis written in 1300,
but was vever placed on oy tomb-
stone.  God has seen it 1o let me
live many vears since the death of |

poor old “Sial,™ as he was famil- |
arly culled. At that time .\Ir.]"l:.-m-l

ing hal a wife, six sons and three

ite a
.

‘hters.  All a
Zhter) 59 I he
. His daughtes

, of me, 8o my
°da pet dog or me.  One day

\ passing by the gate and old
Teming sto ped me to tell of
8 in the atermelon patch,

vas still ang"™¥> and when so.
44 ot hesitg® 1O roll out the
& words,” Sp said she called
che dogs but the did not come to
» Said she c.’lled them, “Here

Juck, pere Conrad, here

» .U ason a b—

.e” | passed by their old |

iile I was up there but the
y oak where Lused to sitand

the girls while they were

g for butter, the old well, the

are all gone and cotton and |

re growing on the spot where

at many happv hours. A wave |

, awept over the place and all is|

rd a4 year or o
s thought a great

18, gone.

May 1 we came down from Mar-| =
n’s lake to the Canoe lake, went|

t and spent the might with J. S,
wvans. This was also vne of my
‘boyhood homes. His mother is the
lwidow of Mr, D. E, Evans, who I
[told you about in the first part of
| this letter. He wus a noble, Chris-

forks about | tian gentleman and his good deeds

live after him.
After spending a pleasant night
we left Suturday morning for Kings-

who bad a wo as a gon

smith, chair-ma wle spin- { tiee.  We stopped at  Mouzon’s
ning wheels and lovm: #'s lake|bridge.  The water was several
was his favorite fishing , 1s and | inches higher than when we went up
Monday was always his r day. |so we had to puss around the bnidge

over the road. We intended to cook
dinner there anfl rest, but we blew u
“<t from the foghorn and Mr.
' Reardon’s wife heard it. The
‘s half a mile from the bridge
Reardon was away from
~hat gtnart little wife of

nis 1 “ver boys down before
we hac Wﬂing us to
come Wp's - .inner. e praised the

After eating a good dinner, which
was also “beautiful,”’ we bid them
good-bye and arrived at Kingstree
long before sundown, making the run
of twenty-four miles m two hours
and in time to still find Mr. Henry
Reardon in town and to tell him we
had the pleasure of eating dinuer at
his house.

The Mercedes behaved nob'y the
whole round trip, and we huve had
the pleasure of taking smal parties
ont up und down the river since the
I-I:[\l'll of the boat from the upper
waters. Among the partizs was quite
a number of Kingstre’s pretiest
ladies, and I feel quite prond and
feel houored to have them ride in'my
boat.

If this letter deserves space in
THE COouNTY LRECURD I will feel
honored also by the gentleman edi-
tor. Very truly yours, -

"CONRAD f{/ONSTINE.

Kingstree, May 18, 1908.

COMFORTING WORDS,

Many a Kingstree Household Wil
Find Them So.

disorders is enongh to make any kid- |
ney sufferer grateful. To tell how |
this great change can be brought|
about will prove comforting words |
to hundreds of Kingstree readers !

Kingstree, S C, says: “Doan’s Kid- i
ney Pills have proven very benefic-|
ial to me and [ heartly recommend
them. 1 bad Kidney trouble for|
| some time and suffered a great deal
[from dull, wnagging backaches.

I Headacnes and pains in  the region |

(of my kidneys were of frequent oc- |
{currence and [ always had a tired,
iworn oat feeling. Recently 1 bought
abox of Doan's Kidney Pills at'
Scott’s drug store and taking them
as directed was quickly relieved of
fall the diffieulties. My strength and
|energy also retnrned and my condi-
Ition was improved in every way.”
| For sule by ali dealers,  Price 50
| Foster-Milburn Co, Buffu-
for

cents,
.!l‘, New York, =ole
| United States,

' Remember the
and tuke no other,

agents the

name—Doans—

Read the Farmers & Merchants
Bank's ad. this Issue,

FOR SALE.
Brick 1o any gquantity to suit purchas
er. The Best Dry Press Machice-made

ABRICE.. X

[ Speeial shapes made o order, Corre

pondenee olicited Yetore p]:ll'i!lt{ your
orders, w. R. FUNK,

12h so that they‘?

Lord and accepted the invitation

| short time. The ingredients are print-

To have the pains and aches of 4 eq plainly on the bottle, contaius mo
?ad back remeved;to be entirely free opiate. Soldby W L Wallace:
rom aunoying, dangerous urinary .

|score of 2 to 3 in favor of the

| ment acted as umpire and the)

A strong Directorate
Makes a good Bank.

FARMERS § MERCHANTS
LAKE CITY, S. C.

‘Directors:

J S McClam

C M Kelly

J C Young

S B Poston

B W Stewart

| DISPENSARY FIGHT WAXE* HOT.

‘Movement for Rum Shop at Harper’s,
' on County Line, Stirs up Trouble. y

| GEORGETOWN, May 14:—A bit-
 ter wrangle exists at Harper’s, on
| the Georgetown and Western  rail-
'road, partly in Williamsborg and
Ipm-l:ly in Georgetown counties, over
 the question of establishing a dis-‘
| pensary at that place. At a meet-

ing of the interested parties to the
|

|the strongest language was hurled

back and forth between the oppos-
ing factions. Crimination, reerjmi-
| nation, 1nnuendoes and threats were
| indulged in and a general serimmage
was imminent. The Williataburg-
ers want a dispensary, the citizens
of the Georgetown side do not.
Charges were made that the stores
(and shops in Harper’s are virtually
 blind tigers, which were answered
{ with the lie and counter charges of
corruption and immorality. The

lintend w: of Harper's, Mr W S|

| Camli 1. and the Rev Mr Thrower,
Eof the Methodist Church, engaged
' a heated argumeat, which came
near encing in blows, The meet-

ing adjourned without settling the |
|

question, to meet again at a later
'duate. The people of the nearby
[town of Rosemary, mm Georgetown

|county, threaten to open u dispen—

{Sury at that place should vue be es-
tablished at Harper's. Rosemary is
a thriving, and growing village,
where the biz railroad shops of the
Atlantic Coast Lumber Corporation
are located, and as most of the dis-
| pensary patrovage wonld naturally
| come from there. this threat on the
-rpu:t of the Rosemary people may
put a quietus on the aspirations of
the people of Harper’s.— Newsd Cou-
| rier. =

When the buby is cross and has
you worried and worn out you will
find that a little Cascasweet. the well
‘known remedy for babies and chil-
(dren, will quiet the little onein a

controversy on Tnesday afternoon;

Plan your work—then work your
plan.

Nothing great was ever achieved
wothout enthusiasm.

Use your head to think with.
Hat rackscan be gotten at the 10-
cent, stores,

eI —

“Health Coffee” is really the clos-.
est Coffee Imitation ever yet produced’
This clever Coffee Substitufe was
recently produced by Dr Shoop of
Racine, Wis.' Not a grain of real
Coffee in it either. Dr Shpop’s
Health Coffee i3 wmade from pure
toasted graing, with malt, nuts, etc.

or 30 minutes tedous boiling.
“Mgde in a minnte” zays the doctor.
Sold by People’s Mercantile Co.

e i
A cheery spirit lessens the woes
and cares of the day. Be pleasant.
To blow your own horn succe:fs-’}
fully always speak well ‘of others.

"KILL ™= COUCH
s> CURE Tve LUNGCS

wm Dr, King’s
New Discovery

IR Cavgs 3%

Trial Bottle Free
AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES.

PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRY

Build up Home Enterprises
Buy Brick From

Greelyville Brick Works.

Correspéndence Soicited.

E. O. TAYLOR, Pres.
S. V. TAYLOR, Sec. & Treas.

5-21-tf,

W. Leland Taylor,

DENTIST,
GREELYVILLE. - -

- -

Baseball at Morrisville.

i
MorrisviLLE, May 12.—The|

pulled off on the locat diamond
Saturday when our boys and the
Dauntless club, from near Kings-
tree, crossed bats. ,The game
was a ciose one, resulting ina

visiting team. Mr BSilas Nes-
game passed off pleasantly. The
The Dauntless boys are a gen-
tlemanly set and our boys will|
be elad to have them come back
any old time. I

Our boys are preparing to give :
Spring Gully a licking next Sat-|
urday. Tne Morrisville team is
about the same as last season. |
Very few changes, only that the’
“haby pitcher,”” as some of the!
visitors termed him last year,
has ¢rown to be a big boy,!
wearing  “long  britches” and
bouquets. But when he gets in
tlre box it’s another scrape of
“(asey at the Dat.”

With kindest reganla to Tue Lien on Urop, and Lien ared Bili of
Recorp, T will ring off, Sale combine:d blanks for sale al
BLUNDERBIUSS. thiz office, 2 13tf
b
at nﬂi‘....n:u&_._\. W e g e R T e R il

Crown and Bridge Work
' a Specialty.
5-21-tf. )

All who try douw’t suceeed, but

Mrs R B Smmth, Logan Street, : opeuing game of the season was  all who succewd tried.

Don’t grumble when things go
wrong. Roll up vour sleeves and
make them go right.

e e =

Sour
Stomach .

No appetite, loss of strength, nervouss
ness, headache, constipation, bad breath,
general debility, sour risings, and catarrh
of the stomach are all dues to Indigestion.
Kodol relieves indigestion. This new discovs
ery represants ths natural juices of diges
tion as thsy exist in a healthy stomach,
combined with the greatest known tonla
and reconstructive properties. Kodol for
dyspepsia does not only relieve Indigestion

| and dyspepsia, but this famous remedy

helps all stomach troubles by cleansing
purifying, sweetsning and strengthening
mucous membranes lining the stomach.

Mr. S. S. Ball, of Ravenswood, W, Va., says:—
** | was troubled with sour stomach for twenty years.
Kodol cured ma and we ars now using' it In milk

for baby.
FOR BACMACHE--WEAK KIDNEYS
TRY

DeWITT'S KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS—Surs and Safy
Propared by E. O. DeWITT & CO., Chicago
For Sale by W L. Wallace.
| ——

Title, Morteaze, Bill of Sale,

Really it would fool an expert—who-
might drink it for Coffee. No 20
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