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GAME OF BORROWING

" By EMILY JOHNSON. |

MAN WHO DRIFTED ON

By GEORGE PATTILIO,

When Platchett first moved into the
Pleasantville neighborhood the men
all though him a remarkably likable
fellow. As many of the women as
managed to get a look at the family's
furniture decided that the Platchetts
did not possess azny too much of this|
world's goods. These furnishings
were plain and somewhat scanty, ac- |
cord to Pleasantville standards. But|
one and all voted the Platchetts desir- |
able neighbors.

Platchett made friends readily. He|
was usually smiling, was a great story |
teller and never failed to laugh at any |
story told by another. He was, in-
deed, a good listener—he would sit
and listened as if his life depended
upon it. Mrs, Platchett was in these
things a fair match for her husband,
and the little Platchetts seemed to
pattern their behavior similarly.

The first morning that Platchett
joined the other male members of the |
suburban colony for the ride to town
in the smoker of the 8:15 he searched |
his pockets in full view of everybody
in the car. Then, with a frank smile,
he accepted a match from Penderby l
He held the match in his hand and
put the other hand into his breast |
pocket with full confidence—only toi
draw it out again empty. I

“] came away without a single|
gmoke'” he declared. “What do you
think of that!" :

Penderby was sympathetic. Hel
pressed a cigar upon his new neigh-
bor, a cigar of that variety known as
the Penderby choice, three costing 50
cents. The borrower smiled again, lit
| the cigar, and seemed well pleased.
And be did not bother to return the
smoke the next morning, nor on the
morning following.

Soon the Platchetts became ac-
quainted with every family ic Pleas-
antville, and then the game began in
earnest.

The front door bell, or maybe the
- gide door bell, or even the back door
bell of some one of the houses in
the suburb would ring persistently.
A trip to the door would disclose one
of the little Platchetts standing there
ready to deliver his or her message
as soon as the door was opened.
“Please ma’'am,” was invariably fol-
lowed by a request that the neighbor
lend mamma this or papa that or
both parents the other thing. It went
from bad to worse, and when the Plat-
chetts had been in the house a month
—lacking just one day—the neighbors
decided to rebel.

The men were responsible for the
idea, even as they were responsible
for the meeting at which the plan
was formed.

Next day, after the male population
of Pleasantville had gone to its vari-
ous offices, it was discovered that
Platchett had not caught tF 8:15.
The women of the suburb knew later
in the that he had not gone to town
at all, but before they knew this the
plan had been put in operation.

Early in the morning an ancient,
woolly headed servitor of the Pen-
derbys arrived at the Platchett resi-
dence. He carried a portable vacuum
cleaner, and he made polite explana-
tion. “Marse Penderby done say yo'
§e to use dis yah today,” he sald, “an’
he sent it over so's yo' wouldn't have
to come after it.”

Before Uncle Eben was out of sight
the half grown Turman boy came up
the steps with a talking machine in
his arms. "R.la said she'd save you
a trip,” he pouted, “and it's time you
was usin’ it again.” He turned and
‘Was gone.

As the Turman boy went out of the
front gate little Bobby Jarson, from
the brick  house down the street,
trudged up the front walk with a
basket filled with neatly tied and la-
beled packages. These were marked
“cup of sugar,” “pinch of tea,” “olive
oil for salad dressing,” “vinegar you
forgot to order” and “flour to do till
the grocer's boy gets here.” He set
the basket down, pointed to it with a
gesture evidently rehearsed and went
away.

As Bobby Jarson vanished Mrs. Mar-
ley, the next-door neighbor, called in
person. “I'm going to my sister’s to
spend the day,” she began, “and I
thought I'd just come over before I
left and tell you that you can have the

surrey and old Dick this afternoon. So
you won't have to run out to & tele
phone for them, you know.” She
turned and marched down the steps,
looking back not at all.

Mrs. Platchett moved the various ob-
jects inside the house and shut the
door. She was smiling and when she
called Platchett he smiled as usual.

When the men came from town that
evening they ate suppers and made
their way to Penderby's for the meet-
ing. They wanted more news than
they had been able to get.

Marley, the next-door neighbor, had
gone to his wife's sister’s for dinner,
and it was late when he arrived.
“Well,” he commenced, “I don't so
much mind their using old Dick and
the surrey to haul all that crowd to
their new home—five good miles it is
to Farville, too— but I do think it was
rubbing it in to haul their household
furnishings, a bit at a time, in the
same vehicle,

“And I'll tell you something else,”
went on Marley. “If I were you fel-
iows I wouldn't go out to their new
place with any idea of recovering what
you kindly loaned them, because
Platchett's liable to borrow your car-
riage and make you walk home.”—Chi-
cago Daily News,

"

Sometimes an old man doesn’t use

| vision: or the spirit of the rover, that

iSEOD.OGO for a single pearl known as

gh_.el; _hq drank from a bottle.

While we dawdled in the shade cast
by the wagon, the Bantys told us their
history. It was that of restless wan-
derers who constitute a never-ceasing
caravan from as far east as Louisiana,
wending westward and north through
Oklahoma, Texas, New Mexico and
Arizona. They find a virgin country.
break it, and nature heaps her boun-
ties in their laps. Then comes & bad
vear, and they have made no pro-

will not die, wakes once more; again
their wagons take their whining way
through the wilderness.

Surely the goal will prove fabulously
rich: always that hope—it never burns
out. The memory of starvation caun-
not dim: hardships and distance do
bGt fan it: it fires their souls as the
lure of gold tempts prospectors. And
on their heels comes the plodding
farmer, who goes patiently to work to
wrest a living out of the claims
they have abandoned, and wakes,
some morning, to find that civilization
is knocking at his door and he is
rich.

Banty had tried raising maize close
to the nations. No; the climate did
not agree _\xith him and his wife.

“I liked it, Ed,” she protested.

“But it wasn't doing you no good,
Goldie,” he said. “I could see that
easy.”

He had nothing to say against the
climate. It was good enough climate,
but its effects were far from satisfac-
tory. In consequence, they had dis-
posed of their acres to migrate to the
Panhandle. All that was years ago.

“That land is selling at $20 an acre
now,' I observed.

“Twenty dollars. I ewan! Do you
hear that, girl? This gen'l'man says
they're paying $20 an acre for that
plains land,” said Banty, his eyes glit-
tering. “And we done sold ours for
$3. If we'd only waited!”

“Yes,” his wife sighed; “it's too bad.
And we done lost that $1,900 in New
Mexico, you recollect, E4?"

Indeed, he did. Banty wagged his
head over the inscrutable ways of the
jade Fortune, and murmured, “Well,
well. Who'd have thought it?”

This was a worn-out tale to us, one
of little meaning. Nesters came and
pesters went. If they did not go soon
enough we sometimes furnished the
impetus; for, of course, the southwest
was intended by the Creator to be a
cow country, and it is an iniquity that |
agriculturists should win it for corn
and cotton and other mainstays of
life.

Banty had fenced a quarter section
near El Capitan mountains, and, with
this as a base of operations, had put
his nestegg im sheep. But the sheep
had dived over a cliff on a night of
rocking storm, and there was none
to prove what, or who, propelled them.
Much good it would have done him
could he have proved it. So once more
he had gathered his scant belongings
into a wagon to set out for that
promised land.

“This is the last time; yes, sir,”
cried Banty, in his excited cracked
tones. “Where we're going now they
say it's a regular Garden of Eden,
like what the Good Book tells about.
All you have for to do is to stir the
ground some and you've got a crop.
Six cuttings of alfalfa in a year; yes,
sir.”

“And don't forget how calm and
peaceful it all is, Ed4,” Goldie spoke
up. “Don't you mind how Brother
Ducey said they were all so friendly?
He said- no man's hand was lifted
against his neighbor, Brother Ducey
did.”

“Huh-huh,” Dave grunted. He had |

given the recital his most earnest at-
tention, and now he shook his head
repmviu'gly.

“That's just the way it ie every time
—the way you dome. It's what I've
been telling these boys here for ten
years,” he declared. “Birds of a
feather gather no moss.”

“What's that you say, Mr. Dave?”

“A rolling stone gathers no feath-
ers,” Dave corrected sternly. “You all
know what I mean."—McClure's Maga-
zine.

Only Perfect Gem.

The pearl is the only gem not need-
ing the hand of man to bring it to
perfection, says the Gentlewoman.
History affords ample evidence of the
intense fascination. It has always ex-
ercised among the people of every age.
It is the oldest object of personal
adornment. The records of the Ro-
mans, Babylonians, Persians and Egyp-
tains make mention of it.

Coming to more recent epochs, we
find that Philip 1L, King of Spain, paid

“Peregrina.” Found in Panama, it
was pear shaped and weighed 131
carats. Another king of Spain, Philip
IV., purchased one weighing 126 car-
ats. It was brought from India.
France owns some exquisite exam-
ples, but the biggest pearl known is
that which was once the property of
the banker, Henry Philip Hope.
Cylindrical in form, it is two inches
long, four and a half inches in circum-
ference at one end and three and a
half inches at the other. It weighs
1,800 grains and is valued at $3,000,000.

Behindhand,

Uncle Ezra—You don’t seems to
:ake to Eph Hoskins' cousin that's vis-
iting here.

Uncle Eben—Nope. He's too old
fashioned. He won't fight about any-
thing up-to-date. He wants to argue
about Andy Johnson's impeachment,

Stops BacKkache

Sloan’s Liniment is a splendid remedy for backache, stiff
joints, rheumatism, neuralgia and sciatica. You don't need to
rub it in—just laid on lightly it gives comfort and ease at once,
Best for Pain and Stiffness

Mr. Gro. BrcHANAN, of Welch, Okla., writes:—* I have used your Lin-
iment for the pastten years for pain in back and stiffness and find it the best
Liniment I ever tricd. 1 recommend it to anyone for pains of any kind,”

SLOANS
LINIMENT

is good for sprains, strains, bruises, cramp or soreness of the
muscles, and all affections of the throat and chest.

Cot Entire Relief
R. D. Burcovye, of Maysviile, Ky., RR. 1, Box
5. writes:—*I had severe pains between my shoul-

ders; I got a bottle of your Liniment and had entire
relief at the £.7th rpplication,”
Refiev ! Severe Pain in Shoulders
M=z, J. UNnpERwWooD, of 2000 Warren Ave.,
Chicago. Ill., writes:—* T am a piano polisher
by occupation, and since last September have
suffered with severe pain in both shoulders,
\ I could not rest night or day. One of my
friends told me about your Liniment,

Three applications completely cured
me and I will never be without it.”

Price 25¢., 50¢., and $1.00
at All Dealers,
Send for Sloan’s free book on horses.
{ Address

Dr. Earl S, Sloan,
Boston, Mass.

—

Kingstree Drug Company

When you bring your prescription to
our store you are sure to get what your
physician calls for—no cheap substitutes
or inferior drugs are used by us in com-

pounding.

We keep on hand a complete line of
Up-to-Date Toilet Articles, Soaps, Per-
fumes, Etc. Also an Excellent Assort-
ment of Stationery.

D. M. Ferry’s Garden Seed
‘The Best Varieties Grown.

Tobacco, Cigars and Cigarettes

THE RKINGSTREE DRUG COMPANY

-
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You Will Need Extra P
HEN you buy your engine, get it big
enough todo more than your present
work. Ifit’san I H Cengine it will
last along time. Your farm work is
bound to increase in volume. Very
likely you can save yourself the price of another
engine later, by getting an engine a size larger
than you need now. When youbuy an engine
powerful enough to handle your work easily
.while running at the correct speed you add
years to its life. Get your engine big enough
and buy an '

IHC Oil and Gas Engine

You can use it to run any farm machine—
pump, saw, feed grinder, cream separator,
grindstone and on up to a husker and shredder
or thresher—depending on the size of the en-
gine you buy. The power is so economical, so
steady and dependable that I H C engines are
in daily use in printing offices, laundries, baker=
ies, machine shops, mills and factories.

An I HC oil and gas engine will deliver 10
to 30 per cent above its rated horse power.
All parts are carefully, accurately ground and
perfectly balanced. Combustion is perfect
and the maximum power is secured.

Sizes—1 to 50-horse power, Styles—sta-
tionary, portable, skidded, vertical, horizontal,
tank-cooled, hopper-cooled, air-cooled. Fuels
— gas, gasoline, naphtha, kerosene, distillate
or alcohol. Qil tractors, 12 to 60-horse power,
for plowing, threshing, etc. Get catalogues
from the I HC local dealer, or, write

International Harvester Company of America

(Incorporated)

\———
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Go To gmckey

WHEN YOU NEED AN HORSEFLESH

_A record of more than twenty years stands be-
hind him. With a bunch of nice horses and mules
on hand, he is always ready for a sale or a swap.

Also Feed and Livery Stables.

J. L. Stuckey, Lake City, S. C.
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Seven Head of Jersey Cattle to Be Sold at Auction.

Four good mileh cows, all stall cattle, two will be fresh in-
side of next thirty days, balance Jersey heifers, to be sold to
highest bidder on my place near Zeb P. O., Mondayv, Apri]
14, 1913. W.H. PARNELL.
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BEST QUALITY. EXPERT WORKMANSHIP.

L. Wetherhorn & Son,
“* CYPRESS |

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS,
' CHARLESTON, S.C.

BUGGIES.

Columbus and Thornhill Wagons.

McCORMICK MOWERS AND RAKES.

Harness, Summer Dusters, Saddles,
Whips, &e.
Dr. Hess & Clark’s Stock and Poul-

try Powders.
YOURS TO PLEASE,

Williamsburg Live Stock Company,
" KINGSTREE,S.C.

£

¥

and 1 want to argue the Tilden-Hayes
scrap.—Puck.
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Sure Cure for Colic

Your horses may have colle or acute Indigestion at
any time, but you need not worry if you keep
on hand a supply of

W Colic Cure
(Veterinary)

Relleves instantly: cures completely.

Boe, “Your money falls.”

51 X back If It
pret® Liniment
, Boe, §1

Cures brulses and sprains. Good for
man and beast. Sample free.

Get Pratts Profit-sharing Booklet. e
1913 Almanac FREE. .

For sale by Cades Mercantile Co,Cades;
Farmers’ Supply Co, Kingstree.
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[CORTRIGHT :ir: |

Roofs put on twenty-six years ago are as good as new to-day, and
have never needed repairs. What is the result? Why practically
every other shingle manufacturer is trying to'imitate it, so be not deceived
—1look for the words “Cortright Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.” embossed on the
corrugation. It is put there for your protedi::d Accept no substitute.
We have local ives elmost if none in your immediate
locality, write mmv:qh. m particulars.

CORTRIGHT METAL ROOFING COMPANY =  §9.Nerth 234 3¢




