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Spring Ready-to-Wear

OUR LADIES REA.DY-TO-W'EAR DEPARTMENT 1S
NOW REPLETE WITH THE SEASON’S MOST UP-TO-DATE
‘XPP.LXREL.

OUR SHOWING OF COATS, COAT SUITS AND DRESSES
WOULD MAKE ONE FEEL AS IF FASHION’S CREATIVE
GENIUS HAD SPRUNG LIKE A PHOENIX FROM THE EM-
BERS OF WINTER AND FOUND AN ABIDING PLACE IN
OUR STORE.

EVERYTHING IS NEW, STYLISH AND BEAUTIFUL
WE INVITE YOU TO CALL AND SEE FOR YOURSELF.

Silverman’s Department Store,

Kingstree, South Carolina.
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ANOUNCEMENT!!

PECIAL

We have just received our line of

Howard and Foster
Low Shoes

and owing to the fact that they came

in late and we are stocked up on Slip-
pers, we have reduced the price of all

Men’s Low Shoes.

l

These Slippers were bought to sell

" for $15.50, but having bought others

and having too many in stock, we are

: goil.lg to sell them for $12.75 and
RUTSSISY $13.85 the pair.

i L Ty

For School o~ Mrace,
e Allwa phte—aliize
Every pair gua.ranu.cu

KINGSTREE DRY GOODS CO,,

The Quality Store” KINGSTREE, S. C.
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tare. He was swarthy, time beaten.
evidently a foreigner, and when he
spoke employed a broken, almost un-
intelligible lingo. However. he ran
the tape on the ticker thromgh his fin-
gers in n way that showeid he was not
unfamiliar with it and propounded the
query :

“Market eighty-seven on Union Cone

solidated?”

“Yes," 1 assented. “with accerned

dividend="

“Buy me one hnndred shares” he
'A;nrrl{‘reﬂ. and placed o card hefore me
“| hearing the printed legrendd : “Heno

| Blecha, [otel Elisnore.” Then he (rew
out a chech bLook, dild some figuring

|
- |
-'prespm:-rl the gum of his ecaleulation
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A NOVEL
SIGNATURE.

By GENEVIEVE ULMAR.

I envied Rolfe Dysart. | was not |

! M
covetous of his many diamonds and
expensive attire and the free and easy

| way in which he flung abom his money, |

| but 1 begrudged him the favor and
good "will he had won from the one
; family in the world in which I was
interested—Mr. and Mrs. Robert Bran-
don and their daughter, Adela.

Dysart had flashed in among our
little hrokerage group, made up of
| voung fellows who had ventured into

independent business with little eapital

hut high hopes. He had appeared with
| 110 one knowins anything of his ante-
f cedents, claimed to have begn with a
leading eastern bond house and boasted
| of wealthy, and even titled relatives
is London. He rented an elaborate of-
fice, made money from the start and
attracted many friends. It was I who,
capti- ated by his friendly ways. intro-
duce) him to the Brandons. too late
regretting It, for, unconsclously per-
haps, he won away from me my lady
love,

Not that I had any claim on Adela
and not that she seemed particularly
taken with him, but his glare and
glitter caught the old folks 'and their
nanner piainly showed that they fa-
vored his pretensions.- I hore Dysart
no grudge because he had supplanted
me, for I doubted if he or anybody else
guessed the secret of my preference
for Adela. However, as I became bet-
ter acquainted with him I analysed his
nature more studiously, and I noted
half hidden defects and learned that
some of his claimed former connections
would not bear close scrutiny.

I had practically gbout abandoped
the field so far as Adela was con-
cerned, for her father tacitly ignored
me when we met and Mrs. Branden
emerted herself to make Dysart wel-
come. My calls at their home began
to be restricted and infrequent, and
whenever I met Adela in society she
was friendly and Indulgent.

1 shall néver forget the; day when
a new client entered my office with
Ballor like gait and outlandishly mis-
fitting garments, although of rich tex-

for the shares and added:
“Fill out the amount, will you?"
“Why, do yon not wrlrp"‘ I Inquired
curiously.
“Oh, T can sign all right,” he re-

when I had done his blidding.

Then this unique client went through
an unusual and interesting" program.
He picked up the pen I had used and
laboriously and clumslly spelled out
in print letters the name “Zeno
Blecha.” That done, he produced a
small. metal box and opened Its cover,
revealing an ink pad saturated with
a dark red liquid. Into this he pressed
the thumb of his rather ungainly right
hand. As he did so, I caught sight ef
its surface. Some injury had left a
deep criss-cross star on the abrased
flesh. He pressed the thumb against
the pad, tried an impress on the desk
blotter, and then upon the check direct-
ly under his signature.

“You see,” he explained with a
whimsical smlle, “anybody could print
out the signature of a man who does
not understand script, but my thumb
mark Is an unquestionable identifica-
tion, I will call for the stock tomor-
row,” and he strolled to the inner office
to look over a financial journal. A
moment later Rolfe Dysart appeared,
a memorandum slip In his hand.

“Any Commonwealth Preferred?" he
asked, and then gave a great start. I
saw lim pale, shiver, and his eyes

print on the blotter.
“Where did you get that!” he gasped,
The man in the other room uttered a

office.

“You scoundrel !” he shouted in wild
rage, but Dysart had turned and
sprung through the doorway, his pur-
suer more clumsily following him.

I had not recovered from my amase-
ment when, pale and breathless, Zeno
Blecha returned. He asked the u#e
of my telephone. I listened while he
called up the police, gave a -descrip-
tion of Dysart, who had swindled him
out of a large sum in New York, and
offered a reward for his apprehension.

1 heard nothing of either my strange

client or Dysart for over a month. The
latter had mysteriously disappeared
from the city. and ' doubted not that
Blecha was on his trall.
. One day | met Adela on the sireet.
She seemed glad to see me. That
evening’s papers told of the arresi of
Dysart In another city, and 1 called at
the Brandon home,

The welcome reception by Mr. and
Mrs. Brandon assure«d me that the spell
of the brilliant Dys t was broken. As
to Adela, it was when she confided to
me the deep aversion that she had
from the first felt or Dysart and the
sorrowful gloom o the period when
1 had srarently forgotten her, that 1
knew. that al! along | only had pos
sessed her love.

plied casually, and took back the check

bulged as they rested upon the thumb ,

guttural cry and dashed into the outer
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The People’s Market,

H. A. MILLER, Proprietor

FRESH BEEF, PORK AND’ SAUSAGE A
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Cow Hides

Leave Orders With Us for Dressed Chicken § ,é

WILL PAY YOU

30 Cents per pound for fat Hens, Roosters, 30 e
Cents; Half Grown Chickens, 30 Cents per

pound Ship us your chickens. Will send ‘
check by return mail. o ;

HAMILLER.~“

KINGSTREE, S0. CAR.
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TO YOU :
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OUR CUSTOMEKRS ARE OUR FRIENDS TO THE EXTENT THAT

E
WE GUARD THEIR INTERESTS AS ZEAL-
OUSLY AS OUR OWN.
I IS A TRUST THAT IS PLACED UPON US BY REASON- OF

OUR RELATIONSHIP WITH THEM.
TO HELP EACH PATRON OR FRIEND CONSTRUCTIVELY IS
. OUR 'SPECIAL PRIVILEGE.
WE INVITE YOU TO TEST OUR SERVICE.

“THE BANK THAT RACKS THE FAT‘MER ".
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No Man Knows What 3
The Future Has In Store

WHAT THE FUTURE IS GOING TO BE NO ONE ENOWS.
BUT THE WISE, THRIFTY MAN IS HEDGING AGAINST POSSI-
BLE HARD TIMES BY BANKING HIS SURPLUS MONEY, AND
ESTABLISHING RELATIONS WITH A STRONG FINANCIAL IN-

STITUTION.

WE OFFER OUR FACILITIES FOR THE PROTECTION AND
PROMOTION OF YOUR BUSINESS. GET ACQUAINTED WITH

' US IF YOU ARE NOT ALREADY A CUSTOMER OF THIS BANK.
: '

FOUD PER CENT PAID ON TIME DEPOSITS.

BANK OF KINGSTREE

OLDEST BANK IN WILLIAMSBURG COUNTY

1. C. SCOTT, President, R. D. MILLS, Ass’t, Cashier,
JNO. A. KELLEY, Vice-Pres. BOYLE SINGLETON, Bookkeeper,
‘* F. W. FAIRY, Cashier, MRS. J. C. KELLY, Bookkeeper,
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS

MONEY BALK /Note the date on the address label

ith uestion if Hunt's Salve | 3 i ‘
F;l:.?:“;le T" c tof E' Of this paper it gives the date your .
T Ringworm, Itch.etc. Don’t ipti i
etter. dlﬂ cur dc : subscnptlon expires, and if same fis
1 ed Hunt'sSa
tres. :"ﬂl . I..h ireds of = '; lnoe renewed and paid for in advance

cases You can't lose oo our |he paper will be discontinued.

4 Money l-eh‘l'.gsrnul‘"b ;l‘r_r
w::ﬂsh)‘ Frgerse The County Record job office is
W. V.%rockington, M. D. |equipped to do your printing.




