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“Be Just and Fear not--Let all the Ends thou Aims't at, be thy Country’s. thy God's and Truth's.”

THE TRUE SOUTHEOY, Estabitstied June; 1864:
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= economical than the ordinary-kinds, sod can-
s> ~mot be sold in competition with the multitude
~-oflow test, short weight, alum or phosphate
ers, - Sold only in cans. ROYAL BAK-
“POWDER CO-, 106 Wall-st,, N. Y.

““Pg.- L. C. Kexyspy, of Spartanburg,
writes the Proprietors: *‘The rewedial qual-
Sities of Glenn Springs—I have knowa for over-
ty-vears, and can-attest to its valuein
epsia from gastric or functionni derange-
: ofthe Liver, General Debility, Dropsical
=Efasions. Uterine Irregularity and Affections

S Eeade Fwould parficalarly call atieatlon, as]

e

these complaints.” : .
‘De. O..B. Mavsr, of Newkerrr, S. C.,
says: “f havesent more than fifiy persous
suffering with Jauodice to these Spriags, and
5 pever been disappointed in any case;
they all speedily recovered. I capnot find
“words to-express:my-.-confidence in the Glean
_Springs water, 83 & remedy for 1ze Liver,
when fuoctiopally deranged. - Dyspepsia,
Propsy, certain skin diseases, troubles in the
Kidaeys and Spleen; if produced by the Liver,
- bave-sll, .as I know, disappeared at the
T e
"D Jaxss MNclxtosy, President of the Med-
al Association-of South Caroliog, in bis an-
1-address before that body remarks:
“Cleon.Springs, for diseases of the Stomach,
Liverand Kidueys, deserves to Tank with

aunyotherontbe coativent.”

-+ PRICE OF WATER.
of two dozen guart bottles, securely
d delivered on the train at Sparian-

,$400. -
Per gallon, ‘by the barrel, delivered at
Spartanburg, 20 cents.
- <-Per.gallon, for less than a barrel, 25 cents.
“Address  SIMPSON & SINMPSON,
S Glena Springs. S. C.

ity Gommissioners,
~SUMTER COUNTY.

< - - SUMTER, S. C., October 6th. 1285.

““TrIYBE ANNUAL MEETING of theCounty
—=§ -Commissionersof Samter County, will
~ " be held on TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 3d
== AJ1 persons holding demands of any kind
-~ “aoqinst said Connty, will deposit same with
- 7 Clerk of Board on or before the Ist Novem-

S 'bEl'. =
.~ Byorderof Board. T. V.- WALSH,
“ s~ sty . Clerk Board Co., Commissioners.
z#% trAdvance Copy.
ot - Oct 64t

¢__ “Fhe State of South Carolina,

= QOUNTY OF SUMTER,
> By T. V Walsh, Esq., Probale Judge.

: "HEKEAS, Mms. AMANTHIS M. DA-
7= %Y - VIS, of said County and State, made

- - smittometo grant her Letters of Administration

— of the Estate and effects of Mrs. PENELOPE

= 5 COGHLAN, deceased, with ber last Will and
Testament anvexed de bonis non.

These are therefors to cite ard admonish all
‘and singolar the kindred and crediters of the
“sgid Pepelope Coghlan® dec’d, late of Sumter
- Conpty in said State, dec’d. that they be and
~appear before me. in the Court of Probate, to
be heid

at Samter C.- H., on Octodber 28th,
1885, ~after” pubdlication “hereof, at 11 o’elock
~the forenoon. to shew cause. if any they
~‘hove, why the said Administration should not
cé begranted. -

. - Given uoder my band, this 13th day of
- = October, A. D:. 1885. T. V. WALSH,

- October 14—2t. Judge of Probate.

SUMTER COUNTY,

== - In rae Courr or Couvox Prgas.
~ -~ Ex parte Mary S. Hawlins— Pefition
S for Homestead.

S NTOTICE is bereby given that Mary S.
e Hawkins, widow of John W. Hawkins,
‘= "hag filed her petition with me, prayiog thata
-~ Homestead in bis Estate may be sssigaed and
-ged off to her as provided by iaw.
A - JOBN S. RICHARD3OXN,
e “Octoher 5, 1885. 4t Master.

‘BAGBING AND TIES.

- 400 Sets Bagging and Ties

FOH SALE BY TEE
Sumter Cotton Mills
= From 75 to 90 cents per set
: -for one bale.

&

s
FOR SALE.

- AVALUABLE PLACE, oa the sabarbs of
te Town of Marion, consisting of 37 acres,
15 onder caltivation, house of five rooms and
itchen sttached, out .door buildings, and ;
-requigite for a good Farm. Sold

1" By HUGH CONWAY.

_notices of deaths.pub- | We,

olutely Pure. |~

is powdeér bever varies. & marvel Of |

the waterz have shown laree curatise powers.

ug 2, 18811 -
| CARRISTON'S GIFT.

-
e

Author of “Called Back,” “‘Dark Days*
: © %4 Family Affair,” elcc
[TOLD BY PHILI? SRAND, 3. D.. LONDON.1
PART THE FIRST.
CHAPTER IIL
.. Jn t8e spriog of 1865 I went down to
- Bonrnemouth, to see for the last time an old
-friend who was dying of consumption. Dur-
ing a great part of the journey down I had
for a traveling companicn a well-dressed,
tleranly men of about 40 years of age.
were_alone in the compartment, and
| after interchanging some small civilities,
f such as the barter of newspapers, slid into

[V

 conversation. . - _ :
My fellow travelar seemad to be an intel-
lectual man, end well posted up in the doings

1o the day. Hetalked fluently and easily on

various topics, and, judging by his talk,
must havemoved in good society. - Althongh
I fancied his features bore traces of hard
livicg snd dissipation, hs was not unprepos-
sessing in appearance. The greatest faults

-{ in hisface were the remerkable thinnessof

his_lips, and his eyes being ashade closer
together than one cares to see. With a
casual acquaintance such peculiarities are of
little 1™ment, but for my part I should not

" | choose ons who possessed them for a friend

without due trial and searching proof,

At this time the English public were much
interested in an important will case which
was now, being tried, The reversion to &
+ass Som of money dependsd 2p3r the festa-
tor’s sanity or insanity. Like -most vicsi
people, we daly discussed the matter. I
soppose, fram sdme of my remarks, my

- companion * understood that -1 wasa doctor.
He asked me a good meany technical ques-
tions, and I described several curious

-of-mania wtich had come under my nddce.

1 e scemed greatly interested in the subject.

«Yon must sorastimes find it hard to say
where sanity eads and insanivy begins,” he
eaid, thonghtfallf.sey s Z2:5 ©
© Yes. The bonndary lina is In some in-
stances hard to define., To give in sucha

‘Hidubious Case’an opinion whick' would satisfy

myselt I should want to have known the pa-
‘tient at the time he was considered guile
k]

- “Tomark the difference’

“Exactly: ~And to know-the bent of the
character, For instance, there is a friend
of mine.. ‘He wes perfectly sane when last
I saw him, tus forall Iknow he may have
made great prozress the other way in the
interval.”

“Then; without mentioning narmes, dates or
places, T'described Carriston’s” iar dis-
posifion to my inteHigent listener. He heard
me with rapt interest.

*“You predict he will go mad?” he said.
~ - #Certainiy not. ~Unless anvthing unfore-
geen arises he will prcbably live and die as

sane &s you or-L” -

* «Why did-yoa fear for him, then®

~“For this reason: ILthink $hat any sud-
_den emotion—violeat grief, for instance—
any ted and crushing blow, mizht
at once disturb the balance of his mind  Let
kislife-Tun on in an“even
will beawell with B = - - =

My companion was silent for a few mo-
“ments.

~+Did you mention yeur friand’s name?” he

the Eidoeys and Birdder. - To the last disZ |-

“ T laaoghed. *“Doclors mever “give namss
when thuy quoie czses.”

- - At the noxt station my: corspanion left the
trein Fe-bade me a palite adien, and

- thenkel me £cr 1k> pleasure my conversasion:
- had given him. Alter wondering what sta~

" tion in life be occapied I dismissed him from

my mind, as on2 who had crossel my path
for a short time and would probably never
cross it again :

Althonzn Idid not see Charles €arriston
i received zeveral lstiers from him during
tize course of tha year. He had not forgot-
ten cur nadertaking to pass my nex: holiday
together. Early in the autumn. just as I
wes beginning to loag with a passionate
ionginz for open air and blue skies, a letter
cama from Carriston. He was pow, he said,
roughinz it in tke Westerc Highlands. He
reminded me of last year’s promise.  Could
1 gst away from work nowi Would I foin
him¢ If [ did not care to visit Scotland,
“would I suggest some other place where hs
zould join met . Still, tha scanery by which
he was pow smrroundad was superb, and
the accommodation ke had se:ured, if not
luzurious, fairly comfortabla. He thought

we could not do better. A postscript to his
letter esked me to address him as Cecll
Jerr, not Charles Carriston. He had area-
=cn for changing his name—a foolisk reason,
[ shculd no doubt call it. When we met ha
would let me know it .

This letter at onoe decided me to accept
his invitetion. In a week’s time my ar-
ranzements for leave of ahsence were come
plete, and I was speeding northward inthe
hizkest spirits, and well equipped with
everything necessary for my favcrite holi-
day pursuit. I looksd forward with the
greatest pleasure to again meeting Carris-
ton. Ifound him at Callendar waiting for
me. Ths coach did not follow tha route ws
were oblized to taks in order to reach the
somewhat unfregent=d part cf the country
in which our tent was pitched, so my friend
bhad secured the sorvices of a primitive
vehicle and a strong, shazzy pony to bear
us the remainder of she journoy.

So soon as onr first bearty grestings wera
over, I proceeded to s certain how the last
year had treated Carriston. I was both
delightel and astonished at the great chang

manner po less then his appearance. He
looked far mora rotust; he sesmed happier,
brighter—altogether more like ordinary hu-
manity. Not only bad ha grected me with
almost boisterous gles, but durinz our drive
through the wonderful scenery he wasin
the gayest spirits and full of fun and anec-
dote. I conzratulated bim heartily upon
tha merked improvement in his health, both
mentally and phbysically.

“Yes, I am much better,” hasaid.  “Ifol-
lowed a part of your advics—gave up mop-
ing, tried consiaat chaug: of scene, inter-
ested myself in many mors things. Iam
quite a different man.”

“No soperna‘ural visitations? I asked,
anzious to learn taat his cure in that direc-
tion was compiee.

His face fell He hesitefel asecond be-
fore answering.

“No—not now,” he said. “Ifoughtagainst
the stranze feelinz, and I believe have got rid
of it—at least I hope so.”

Isaid no more on thez subject Carriston
plunged into a sories of vivid and mimetic
descriptions of the varieties of Scotch char-
acter which he bad met with during his
stay. He depicted his expericnces so amus-
ingly that I laughel heartily for many a
mile.

“But why tte changs in your name? I
asked, when h> paused for a momeat 1n his
merry talk.

He blushed, end looked rather ashamed
] scarcely hke to tell yon; you will think
my reason so absurd.”

“Never mind. 1don’ judge you by the
ordinary standard.”

“Well, the fact is, my cousin is alsoin
Scotland. I fearad if I gave my true name

at the hotel at which 1 stayed on my way .

kere he might by chbance see it, and look mo
up in tkese wild regions.”

“Well, and whac if he did?”

“Ycan’t tell you. I hats to know I feel
Hke it. But I have always, perhaps without
cause, been afraid of him—and this place is
horribly lonely.”

Now that I understood the meaning of his
words I thought the boy must be joking; but
the grave look on his faca showed he was
never farther from merriment.

“Why, Carriston,” I cried, ‘‘you arc posi-
tively ridiculous about your cousin. You
can’$ think the man wants to murder you.”

“I don’t know what I think I am saying
things to you which I ouzht not to say; but
every time I meet him I feel he hates me,
and wishes me out of the world.”

s*Between wishing and doing thers is a
great difference. I dare say all this is
fancy on your part”

*Perhaps so. Anyway Cecil Carr is as
good aname up here as Charles Carriston,

cheap for:cash., For particalarsapply at this
ofioeor addtess P. 0. Box 19 Marion S, C.

50 please humor my whim and say no more
about it.” S =

= om e S

= stinctively.

groove, and all

for the better whi~h had taken placs in his |
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As it made no difference to me by what
name he chose to csll himseif, I dropped tha
subject. I knewof old that some of his
strangs prejudices were proof against any-
thing I could do to remove them.

At last we reached our temporary aboda.
It was a substantial, low-built house, owned
and inhabited by a thrifty middle-agsd
widow, who, although well-to-10, so rar as
the simple ideas of her neighbors went, was
nevertheless always willing to add to her re-
sources by accommodating such stray tour-
ists as wished to bury themselves for a day
or two in solitude, or artists who, like our-
selves, preferred to enjoy the Leauties of
Nature undisturbed by the usual ebbing and
flowing stream of sightszers.

As Carristen asszrted, the accommodation,
if homely, was good enough for two singla
men; the fare was plentiiu!, and our rooms
were tae picture of cleanliness. Aftor a
cursory inspection I felt sure that I could
for a few weoks make myself very happy in
these quarters.

I had not been twenbty-four hoursin the
houss before I found out one reason for ths
great change for the beiier in Charles Car-
riston's demeanor; Imew why his step was
lighter, his eye brighter, his voice gayer,
and his wholebearing altered. Whetoer the
reason was a subjact for congratulation or
not I could not as yet say.

The boy was in love; in lovs as only a pas-
sionate, romantic, imaginative nature can
be; and even then only once in a lifetime.
Heedless, headstrong, impulsive, aad en-
tively his own mester, he had given h.s very
heart and soul into the keeping of a woman.

CHAPTER IV.

That a man of Carriston’s rank, breeding
and refinement shonld meat his fats within
tte walls of a lonely farm-house bsyond the
Trossachs, seems incredible. Ome would
‘scarcel. expect to find among such humble
“surround pgs a wife suiiable to a man of his
‘stamp. And yet.wlken I saw the women
who bad won-him, I neither wondered at the
conquest, n=r did I.blzms him for weaknass,

I inade the greatadiscovery on the morning
after my arrival. Eager to taste the fresh-
niess of the rnorning air, I' rose betimes and
went for a2 short stzc®. I returded, and
while standing at the door of the houss,

was positively startled by the beauty of a|

girl who passed me and entered, as if shs
wera & regular inhabitant of the placa,
Not & rosy Scotch lassie, such as one would
expect to find indigenous to the soil; but a
glim, graceful girl, with delicate classical
features. A girl with a mass of knotted
light hair, yet with the apparent anomaly,
dark eyes, eyelashes and eyebrows—a combi-
neticn which, to my mind, makes a style of
beauty rare, irresistibl: and dangerous above
all others. The featurss which fiilled the ex-
quisie oval of her face were vefined and
fanltless. Her complexion was pale, but its
pallor in no way suggested anythinx save
perfect health. To cut my enthusiastic de-
scription thort, I may at oace say it bas
never been my good foriuns to cass my eyes
on a lovelier creature than this young gicl

Alshongh her dress was of tae plainest and
simplest description, no one could bave mis-
“taken ber for a servant; and muchas I ad-
mire the bonny, healthy Scotch coantry las-
sies, I felt sure that mountain air had nsver
reared a being ol this ethereally beautiful
type. Asshe passed me I raised my hat in-
Shs gracefully bent ber golden
hesd, and bade me & gquiet -but unembar-
rassed good-morning. My eyes followed her
until she vanished at the end of the dark
passage which led to the back of ths bouse.

Even during the brief glimpse Ienjoved
of this fair unknown a strange idea occurred
tome. Thsre was a remarsable likenass be-
tween her delicate features and those,
scurcely less delicate, of Carriston. This re
eemblasce @ay have addad to the interest
the girl's appearance- awoks in my mind.
Any way, I entered our sftting-room, and, a
prey to curiosity and-perhaps hunger, awaited
with much impatienca the appearance of
Carriston—and breakfast.

_ ___ Iraised my Lat instinctively.

The former arrived first. Ganerally speak-
ing, he was afoot long before I was. hut this
merning we had reversed the nsual ~wder . f
things. Assoon as I-cew him I ericd:

“Carriston, toll me at on%e who is the
lovely girl I me’ outsid> An ong2i with
dark eves and goiden hair. Is sheszaying
here, l:ke curselves?’

A Joox of pleasure flashed in‘o lus ¢vei—a
look which pretty well told meeverzibiag.
Nevertheloss, hz answered as carclassly asid
such lovely young women wer: as chaunon
o the mountain side as rocks and brainb 2z

] expect you mean 3iiss Rowan, a nlsce

of cur worthy landlady. Sae iives with
hﬁl"."

She cannot bo Scotch, with such & faca
and eyes.”

“Haif ard half. Her father was callxd an
Enzlishinan, but was, I believe. of French
extraction. They say the name was origin-
aliy Rohan.”

Carriston seemed to kave mada clos? in-
quiries as to Miss Rowan's pareatage.

“But what brings her here#' I asked.

“She has nowhere else ta go. Rowan was
an artist. He married a sister of our hostess,
and bore ker away from her npative land.
Some years ago she died, leaving this one
daughter. Last year the father died, prnui-
less, they tell me, so the girl bas since livod
with her only relative, ber aunt.”

“Well,” I said. *‘as you seem to know all
about her, you can introduce ma by-and-by."

““With the greatest pieasurs, if Miss Rowan
permits,” said Carriston. Iwas glad to hear
bim give the conditional promise with a3
much respect to the ledy’s wishes as if sho
had tesn a duchess.

Then, with the liberty a close friend may
take, I drew toward me a portfolio, full, I
presumed, of sketckes of surrounding scenery.
To my surprise, Carriston jumped up hastily
and snatched it from me. ‘“They aretoo bad
tolook at,” hesaid. AsI struggled toregain
possession sundry strings broie, and lo 2nd
behoid! the floor was liitered, not witk de-
Lueations of rock, lake and torrent, but
with images of the fair young girl I bad
seen afew minutes befors. Full face, profiie,
thres-quarter face, five, even seven-eigith
‘ace, all were there—each study perfectly
executed by Carriston’s clever pemcil. I
tbrewmyseif into a chair and laughed aloud.
while the younz man, blushing and discom-
fited, quickly huddled the portraits between
the covers, just as c genuine Scotch lassie
bore in tbe plentiful and, to me, very wel-
come breakiast.

Carriston did favor mo with his company
during the whole of that day, but, in sp.te
of my having come to Scotlend to enjoy his
society, thet day, from easily guessed rea-
sons, was the cnly one in which [ had undis-
puted possession of my friend.

Of course, 1 bantered him a great deal on
the porifolio episode. He took it in good
part, attempting little or no defense. In-
deed, bafors night he had told me with all a
boy’s ferver hew be had loved Madeline
Rowax at Girst sizht, how in the short space
of time which had elapsed since that meeting
he had wooed her and won her; how good
and beautiful she was; bow he worshipped
ber; how happy be felt; how when I went
south ke should accompany me, and alter
making a few necessary arrangements, ro-
turn at once and bear his bride awey.

1 could only listen to Lim and cenzratulate
him. 11 was not my place to aci the eidor,
and advise him either for or against the
marriege. Carriston had only hirsself to

|
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piease, and if he made & rash siep, only him-

self to blame for the consequences. Aund
why shouid I bave dissuaded—I who in two
days envied the boy’s good fortune?

Isaw a great deal of Madeline Rowan,
How sirange and out-of-place her mame and
face seemed 2mid our surroundings. If at
first somewhat shy and retiring, she soon, if
only for Carriston’s sake, consented tolook
upon me as & friend, and taiked to mo freely
and uopreservadly. Thea I found that her
pature was as sweet as her face. Sucha
conquest-did she make of me that, save for
one chimerical reason, 1 sacuid bave felb
guite certain that Corriston had chosan
well, and would Le Ltappy in wedding the
girl of his choice, beelless of ker humbie
position in the world, and abseace of befit-
ting wealth. When once his wifs, I felt
gure that if ho cared for her to win social
success herlooks and bearing would insure
it; and from the great improvemens winch,
as I have already said, T noticed in hishealth
and spirits, I believed tbat his marriags

" would make bis life longer, happier and bat-

ter.

Now for my objection, which seems almost
a langhable one. I otjacted on the score of
the extraordinary resemblance, which, so
far as a man may ressmble a woman, ex-
jsted betwean Charles Carrision and Made-
line Rowan. The more I saw them together,
the more I was struck byit. A stranger
might well have taken them for twin
brother and sister. The same delicate fea-
tures, drawn in the same lines; the same
soft, dark, dreamy eyes; even fhe same
shaped heads. Comparing the two, it
needed no phrenolozist or physiognomist
to tell you where ons excelled, tha other
excelled; where one failed, the other was
wanting. Now could I have selectad a wife
for my friend, [ would have chosen one with
habits and constitution entirely different
fromhisown. Sheshonld have bsen a brigat,
bustling woman, with lots of energy and com-
mon sensa—one who would have rattled
him about znd kept him going—nota lovely,
dark-eyed, dreamy girl, wbo could for hours
at a stretch make herself supremeiy bappy
if only sitting at her lover’s fest and speak-
ing no word. Yet thoy were a handsome
couple, and never bave I seen two peoplo so
utterly devoted to each other as those two
seemed to be during those autumn days
which I spent with them.

I soon had a clear proof of the closeness
of their mental resemblance, One evening
Carriston, Madsline and I were sitting out
of doors watcking the gray mist deepening
in the valley.at our feet. Two of the party
were, of course, hand in hand, the third
ssated at a discrest distance—not so far
away asto preclude conversation, but far
enough off to be able to pretend tbat he saw
and heard only what was intended for his
eyes and ears.

How certain topics, which I would have
avoided discussing with Carriston, werestart-
ed I kardly remember. Probabiy some
stranee tale had been passsd down from wiid-
er and even more solitary regions than curs—
some ridiculous tale of Hig rstition,
no doubt, embellished
ezch one who repeated
From ber awed talk I's
eline Rowan, perha
Scotch blcod in her,
liever in things 4
as ever Charics Carll
mests could be, Assconasl
the talk, and the next day, f£niing the zirl
for a few minntes slone, told her piainiy
that subj-cts cf this kind shoukl be kept as
far as possible from her futuro husiand’s
theugnts. She promised oledionce, with
dreamy eves which lcoked es for away and
full of visicns as Carristen’s.

“By-the-ty,” I eaid, *‘Eas be ever SpOREN
¢0 yeu abont see’nz stranzs things?’

“Yes: be has hicted =t it.”

“And ycu believe him?> -

+0f course I do—he told me so.”

This was vranswerable. ‘A pretiy pair
they will make?? I muttered, as Madeline
slipped from me to welccme her lover, who
was aprroashing. “TLey wil sce ghosts In
cvery co:mer, and goliins Lehind every cur-
tﬁ'iﬂ.”

Nevertheless, the young peopiz Lad no
dcubts alcut their coming blisi = Every-
thing was geing smeothly and pl-esantly for
them, Carriston Led et ones spoxon to
Madeline’s aunt, and obtained the old Seotea
wemen’s ready couseut, to their wnion. I
was rather vexed at his still kzeping to his
gbsurd whim, and concealing his trus nams.
He caid he was afraid of alarming the aunt
by telling Ler he was passiny under an
alias, while if he gave' Madelne his truo
reason for so doinz she would bz miserable.
Morcover, I found he Lad formed tbe ro-
mentic pian of marrying her without teli-
ing her in what an enviable position she
would be placed, so far as worldly gear
went. A kind of Lord of Burleigh surprise
no doubt commended itself to kis ixagina-
tive brain.

The last day of my holiday ceme. I bade
g long and sad farewell tolakeand moun-
tain, and, accompanied by Carriston, started
for home. Idid not sce the parting proper
Letween the young people—that was far too
secred a thing to be int1u.ted upon—but even
when that protracted affair was cver I
waited many; meny minutes while Carris-
ton stcod hand in band with Msdeline, ecom-
fort'ng himself end hor by reiterating,
“Only siz weeks—six short weciks! And
thep—and thenf® It was the girl wko at
last tore herself away; and then Carriston
mounted reluctuatly by my side on the
rough vehicle. :

From Edicburgh we fraveled by the night
train. The greater part of the way we bad
the compartment to oursslves. Carriston,
os a lover will, telked of nothing butcoming
bliss snd his plans for the future. Aftra
while I grew guite weary of the monotcny
of the subject, and at last dozad off, and for
some little time sle®, The <briil whistlo which
tcllusa tucnel wasat band aroused me.
My ccmpanion was sittin; oprosite tome,
and as 1 glanced across av kim my atlention
was arrested by the samo strango, intense
1-ck wkich I had on a previous occasion ab
Bettws ¥ Ceed noticed in his eyes—the same
fixed stare—the same obliviousness to all
that was passing. Rememberinz his request
I shook him, somewiat roughly, back to his
senses. He regarded me for & mowent
vacantly, then said:

“Now I have fcund out what was wanting
to maka the power I told you cf ccmplete.
1 could see her if I wished.”

“Of course you cap see ber—in your mind’s
eve. All lcvers can do that.”

“Tf Itried Icould see ber bodily—kmow
cxectly whet she is doing.” He spoke with
an air of complete conviction.

“Then I hope, for the sake of modesty,
vou won't try. It is now nearly 30'clock.
She ought to be in bed and asleep.”

I spoke lightly, thinking it betler to try
and Jaugh him out of his folly. He took no
notice of my sorry joke.

“No,” he said, quictly, “I am not g~ing to
try. But I kpow now what was wantinz.
Love—suchlove asmine—such lovo as bers—
makes the connocting link, and enaliles
sight or some cther sepse to cross over spaco
and pass through every materizal obstacle.”

“Look hern, Carriston,” I raid, seriouslyr,
“vou are talking likea madman. T don't
want to frighten you, but Iam Lound boih
as a doctor and your sincere friend to {2l
vou that uniess yeou cure yourself of tiesa
absurd delusions tkey will grow upon you,
develop fresh forms, and you will probiably
end vour days under restraint. Ask any
doctor; be will tell ycu the same.”

“Docteors ore a clever race,” answered my
strange young friend, “bhut they don’t Enow
everythmz.”

So saying he ¢iosed his eyes and appeared
to sloep.

We parted apon reaching Londen.  Many
lind woerds an:d wishes passad Letyween us,
aad I gave bim soma mors weil meant axl,
I Sel eved. necded warnings. Ile was going
down tosce his uncle, the baronef. Then
he had some matters to arrange with his
jawyers, and above all had to sclect a resi-
d-uce for bimself and Lis wife. He wowid
no doubt Le in London for a shoit time. If
possible be would come and see me.  Ang
way, e wonld wriic and let me Enow ths

zact date of his approachiny marriage. 1f
I could manage to come to if, so much the
bettor. 1f mor, be weuld try, as they passed
through town, to bring his bride to pay ma
a fiying and triendly visit. He left mein
the bost of spirits, and T went back to my
patients and worked hard to make up losi
greund, and counteract whatever errors had
becn committed by my substitute.

Some weeks afterward, lato abnight, while

L)
e

| was aware that the heir and future bead was

I was deep ina new and clever treatise on
gymotics, a man haggard, wild, unshorn and
unkempt rushed past my startled servant
and entered the rcom in which I sat. He
threw himself info a chair, and I washorzi-

S
He threw himself info a chair.

fied to recogmize in the intruder my clevor

and brilliant friesnd Ckarles Cartistop!

GHAFTER V.

“The cod has comesooner than Texpected.”
These were the sad words I muttered to
myself as, wavipg my frightened servani
away, I closed the door and steod algne with
il suppesed maniae. He rese and wrung
: my band, then withont a word senk back in
his chair and buried his face in his hands. A
sort of mervous trembling seemed to run
through his frame. Deeply distressed, I
rew his hands from his face.

“Now, Carriston,” I said, as firmly as I
sould, “look upand tell me whas all this
means. Lcok up, I say, man, and speak to
me. n

He raised his eyes to mine and kept them
there, whil= & ghastly smile—a phantom of
humor—Aflickerel scross bis white face. No
ioubt his native quickness told him what I
suspected, so he looked me full cnd steadily
in the face.”

“No,” he said, “not es you think. ZTutlet

there be mo mistake. Question me. Talk to
me. Putme %o any test. Catisly ycurseif,

once for all, that I am as sane asycu are.”

He spoke so rationally, his eyes met mine
30 unflinchingly, thatI was rejoiced to know
that my fears were as yet ungrounded.
There was grief, excitement, wan? of restin
his eppearsnce, but his general manner told
me he was, as he said, es sane as [ was.

“Thank heaven you can speek to me and
look at me like this!” I exciaimed.

¢You are satisfied, then?” he said.

+Om tLis point, yes. Now tellme what is
wrong?”

Now that he bad sst my doubts at rest, his
~itstion and excifement seemed to return
d my Lend convulsively.
ine!” he whispered. ‘“Madeline—
my love—she s gon2.”

“Gone!" I repéatsd. “Gone where?

“Shais gone, I say—stolen from me by
30 o bleck-hearted traitor—perhaps for-
ever. Who can te2¥ =i
“But, Cairiston, surely in so short a°Sme |
i her love cannct have been won by enothor
If so, all I can say is—"'

“What!” ke sheuted “Yceu who have
scon her! Touin your wildest dreams to
imagine that Madeline Rowan would leave
me of ber own iree willl No, sir, sue Eas
been stoln from me—ertrapped—carried
‘away—hidden. PEut I will find her, or I will
15511 the black-hearted villain who hasdone
this.” S\

He rose and paced the reom.. JHisface
was distorted with rags. He clinched and
unclinched his long slender hands.

He clenched and unclenched his long, slen-
der hands.

“My dear follow,” I said, ‘‘you are talk-
ing riddles. Sit dewa and tell me calmly
what has happened. But, first of all, as you
look utterly wora out, I will ring for my
men to set you scme food.”

“No,” he said, I want ncthing. Weary
Iam, for I bave been to Scotland and back
as fast as man can travel. I reachked Lor-
‘don & short time ago, and efter seeing one
man have come straight to you, my old
friend, for help~=it may be for protection.
But I heve eaten and Ibave drunk, know-
ing T must keep my health and strength.”

However, I insisted upen scme wine keing
brought. He drank a glass, and then, with
a strange, czforeed calm, told mo what bad
tzken piace. His tale was this:

Aftar we had parted company on eurreturn
fromn Scotland, Carriston went down to the
family seat in Oxicrdshire and informed his
mucle of the impending chango in his life.
The baronet, an extremely old may, infirm
and all but childish, troubled littie cbout the
matter. Every acre of his large property
wes strictly entailed, so his rleasvre or dis-
pleasure conid mwake but Jittls alteration in
nis nephew’s prospects. Stll bs was the
hcad of the tamily, end Carriston was in
duty bound to meke tie Lifpertant news
known to him.: The young man made 10
sceret of his appreaching marriaze, so ina

e

very short {ime every member of 1hs family

ebeut to ally himself to a nowecly. Know-
ing no‘hing ¢f Madeline Rovean’s rare Leauty
aud sweet uature, Carrister’s kiasmen and
kinswemen were sparing with their congrai-
vlations. Indeed, Mr. Ralph Carriston, the
ccusin whose nawe was coupled wirh such
alsard suspicions, wentso far as 1o writ2 a
Litter, sarcastic letter, full of ironieal felici-
tation. This and Charles Cerriston’s haughty
reply, did not pake (be amfection beiweon
the cousins any stronger.  Moreover, sLors-
iy afteaward the younger Man heard a2
inquiries were being maide in the neigisbor
heod cf Modelings heme as to her puosi-
ticn and perentage. Feeling sure that only
his cousin Ralph could have had the cario:-
ity to instituto such inquiries, ke wrete and
{hanked hitn for the keen interost he was
manifesting in  Lis  fatare weltfare, Dbit
begzed that Lereafter Mr, Carriston would
apr)y to him direci for any inlormation he
wantxd, The two mwen were new Lo lougers
on speaking torms.

Charles Corriston, in Bis presong frame of
mind, car:d little whether his rvelatives
wishal to bisss or forbid the Lanns,  He was
passionateiy in love, and &@ once sctab.ul

miaking arreszements fo; 2 speedy marrage.
Alphough Ma leling was =till jmmorunt of the
¢xalted position held Ly ber lover— hihouzn

che came to him absolutely penniless, e was
rerolved in the matter of money tw treat her
gs gencrously as he would Lave wreated tie
st eligibie demsel in tho country. ‘Ahere
were sceveral legal questions Lo be scrau
rest coneerning certain preperty he wished
to setio upon her. The e of cours» causad
deay. A= soon a3 they avere acjusied to iis
own, cr, rather, to bis lawyer's sati:faction,
he purnesed going to Scotland and carsying
gway his beantiful bride. In the meantime
be cast sbous for a residence,

Somewhbap Lohemian in his vaturs, Carvis-
ton L:ad no intention of sottling duwn just
yet to live the life of am crdinary moneyed
Englisbman. Iiis iutention was to take
adeline abroad fer scie months, He had
fixed upen Cavnes as a desirable placs as
which to winter, buf having grown some-
whet tired of bolel life, wiskel to renta
furnished house. Iie Lad received froin an

agent to whom he Lad teen advised to apply

New

i
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the refusal of a honse, which, from the glow-
ing description given, seemed the one above
all otkers ha wanted. As an early decision
was insisted upon, my impulsive young
friepd thought nothing of crossing the chan-
nel and running down to the south of Firance
tosce with his own eyes that the much-
lauded place was worthy of the fair being
who was to be its temporary mistress,

He wrote to Madeline and told her he was
going from home for a few days. He said
he skould be traveling the greatest part of
the time, so it would be no use her writing
to hirn until his return. He did not reveal
the object of kis journey. Were Madeline
to know it was to choose a winter residence
at Cannes, she would be filled with amsze-
ment, and the innocent deception he wa3s
still keeping up would not be carried
thronzh to the romantic end which he pic-
tured to himself,

The day before he started for Frauce,
Madeline wrote that her sunt Wwas very
unwell, but said nothing s to her malady
causing any alarm. Perhaps Carriston
thought less about the old Scotch widow
than her relationship and kindness to Misa
Rowan merited. He started on his travels
without eny forebodings of evil

His journey to Cannes and back was hor-
ricd—he wasted no time .on the road, bus
was delayed for two days at the place itself
Fefore he could make final arrangements
with tke owner and the present occupier of
the house. Thinking he was going to start
every moment, ke did not write tc Madeline.
At the rate at which he meant toTeturn, a
letter posted in England would reach her
almost as quickly as if posted at Canues.

He reached his home, which for the last
faw wecks had been Oxford, and found two
letters waiting for him. The first, dated on
ths day he left England, was from Medeline.
It told him that her aunt’s illness had sud-
denly taken a fatsl turn—that she had died
that day, almost without warning.
second letter was anonymous.

It was written apparently by a woman,
and advised Mr. Carr to leok sharply after
his lady love, or he would find himseif left
in the lurch. The writer would not be sur-
prised to hear some finc day that she bad
eloped with a certain gentleman who should
be nameless. This precious epistle, probably
an emanation of feminine spite, Carriston
treated it zs it dsservel—he tore it up and
threw the pieces to the wind.

Bat the thought of Madeline beinz alone
at that lomely house troubled him greatly.
The dead wemah had no sons cr deughters—
gil the anxiety and responsibility conn>cted
with her affa’rs wouid fall on the poor girl.
The next day be threw himself into the
Scotch express aad started for her far-away
home. =

Oz arriving there hs found it occupied
only by the rough farm servants. Taey
seemed in a state of wondsrment, ani vol-
ubly questioned Carrision asto the where-
abouts of Mzdelina. The question sent a
chill of faar to hisheart. He answered their
guesticns by olhers, znd soon learned all
they kad to communicate.

Little enougz it was. On the morning
after the old woman's funeral Madeline bad
gone to Callendar to a3 the advice of an
cll friend of hoer aunt, as to what steps
should nowr be taken. Sko had neither been
to this friend, nor had she returned home.
She had, Lowewsr, sent a message that she
must go to London at once, and would write
from there. That wasthe lsst heard of her

- =gl that was known abou? her.

hear:ng this news Carriston becawe

e scutest terror—an emotion
which was qCSRRRLEable to the homest
people, his inform3 e girl had goze,
but she had sent word she had gone.
True, they did not J . her

doubt they would

Carriston knew

tit avealing the extent of
his fears he flew back to Callsndar. In-
quiries at the raiiway station informed kim
that she had gone, or had parposed going,
to Lendon, but whother she ever reached i,
or whether any trace of har could be fornd
there, was at legst a matter of doubt. No
good could be gainel by remaining in Scot-
land, so ke travaled back at once to town,
half distracted, slecpless and racking Ris
brains to know where to look for her.

“She has been decoyed away,” hesaid in
conclusion. *Shs is hidden;. imprisoned
somewhere. And I know, as welt as if he
told e, who has done this thing, I can
trace Ralph Carriston’s carsed hand through
it 21l =

Iglanced at him pskzance. This morkid
suspicicn of his cousin amounted almost to
moncmania. He had told the tale of Made-
Ene's disappearanca clearly and tersely; but
when he began to account for it; his theory
wasa wild and untenable one, However
much he suspected Ralph Carriston of long-
ing to stand in his choes, I cculd see no ob-
ject tor tha crime of which he accused him—
that of decoying away Madeline Rowan.

“But why should he have done this? I
asked. ‘‘To prevent your marriagze? You
are voungz; he must have foreseen that yon
would marry soma day.” -

Carriston leaned toward me, and dropped
his voice to a whisper.

“This #s his reason,” he said—*this is why
T come to you. You are not the only ona
who has entirely misread my nature, and
seen a strong tendency to insaaity init. OF
courss I know thet you are all wrong, but 1
Enow that Ralph Carriston has stolen my
love—sto.ex her because he thinks and hopes
that ker loss will drive me mad—perhaps
drive me to kill myself: I went siraight to
tim—I have just come from him. Braad T
tell you, that whaa 1 tsxed him with the

‘crime—when I raved at him—when I threat-

enel to tear the Life ou$ of him—his cold
wicksd eyes leapt with joy. I heard him
muttes between his testh, *Mea have been
pat in strait-waistcoats for less than this.’
Then I knew why he had doae this, Ieucbed
mysclt and left him. BMost likely he
will try to sbutma up as & lunatic; but 1
count on voar profociion—count on your
belp to find 1y love.”

That any man could be guilty of sucha
cubtle refinament of crimaz as thas of which
he accusel his ccusin, seemed to me, if not
impossible, at least improbable. Butasat
present there was no doubs about my friend’s
sanity, I promisad my aid readily.

And now,” Isaid, “my dear bor, I won't
hear another word to-mght. Nething can
be done until to-moOrrow; then we will coa-
suit as to what steps should be taken. Drink
this and go to bed—yes, you ere as sane as I
am, Lut remember, insomaia soon drives the
strongest map out of bis senses.”

1 peurad cut an opiate. He cran’ it
obaliently. Bafora I left him for the night
I saw him in bed and slecping a heavy sleep.

fTo BE CONTINUGED. ]

Cost of the Imperial Beeting.
As to the expense fo the emperor

of Austiia of the imperial mecting it
must have Leen something awiul. It

must, in fact have been the most
costly thirty heurs in ihe whole his-
tory of the court of Vienna. The
immense schloss was cleaned, ve-|

docorateil as far as possible, and re-

furnished. while the grounds were
put in oriler and the vast conrtyard
was transformed fnto a garden,
There were sent {rem Vienna 500
beds with bedding, 68 court carviages,

150 horses, 1,000 picees of carpet,
400 pairs of curtains, 500 complete
breakiast services, 7,000 sets of sil-
ver forks and spoons, 400 ceilee pots,
300 teapois, 10,000  wincglusses,
10,000 plates, 1,500 bottles of the

finest Rhine yvines, 2,500 bottles of |

claret, 3,000 bottles of champagne,
300 bottles of liquors, 200 clocks, 200
pounds of coflce, 50 pounds of tea,
300-weight of sngar, and 500 pounds
of wax candics, as well as sceres of
wagon-loads of furniture, victures,
plate, and chira The suites and
retinues numbered nearly 800 persons.
A fire brigade was also dispatched
from Vienua, as well as three military

bands and the company of the Vienua

Inperial theatie.—London World.

What Our Editors Say.

The Cause of Mob Law
Wilmingtor. Star

There is not the slightest doabt that

the prevalence of mob law id the South |

is maioly owing to the immunity from
all danger or prosecution that has at-
tended those who bave engaged in uon-
lawful designs and acts. If in the be-
gioning all law abiding citizens had
been active in ferreting out the viola-
tors of law there would not have been
ooe case of lynching where there has
been ten. Thousands of men, other-
wise good citizens, bave under very
great excitement and provocation par-
ticipated in mobs who would not have
done so if they bad thought that trial;
conviction and ten years in the peoi-
tentiary awaited them.” They would
not have taken a band in killing a fel-
low-being if they had even believed
tbat the probabilities of discovery were
against them, and that they stood an
equal chance of being sevcrely pun-
ished.

The country needs a more faithfal
execution of law. Judge Walter Clark
is settipg the older Judges a noble ex-
ample of firmness, fairness and prompt-
ness. There will be no cowplaint of
the law’s delay or of partiality for crim-
imals under his administration of the
law. ILet the laws be executed prompt-
ly, and let a trial be had at once in all
cases of a very offensive character. Let
the Solicitors diseharge thieir important
daties with decision, zeal and ability,
and all law abiding citizens will aphold
their hands.

Inconsistency.
_ Greenville News.

We are not disposed to blame the
News and Courier much for the light-
pess with which it has editorially and
locally handled the Bellinger case. But
decency requires a measure of consis-
tency, and we do thinkK it would bave
been more dignified and decent and
gencrally better if our Charleston friend
had refrained from Gemamding the
banging of Walsh, the Savanoah mir-
derer, and the immediate punishment of
the Laurens men who whipped the ne-
groes until the affair in its own city was
attended to.

More Mob Law.
Spartanbury Herald.

We publish elsewhere an account of
the whipping of six pegroes in Laurens
and also a card from Messrs. A. C. &
W. H. Workman in justification of
their conduct. They eclaim that their

(act was strictly for the protection, of

their families and themselves. The
is a difference between self defencg
soch self profiimengs this, is

it. If these negroes &
dangerous they should ha¥t been artes

ed and bound to keep the peace or been
imprisoned. If there was danger of in-
jury before the law could be put in op-
eration, these gentleinen could bhave

called their friénds to their assistance,

and if attacked, they cou:d justly have
defended themselves, even to the kill-
ing, if necessaay, of every one of their
assailants. :

But instead of defending themselves
these gentlemen proposec to ‘‘protect”
themselves. They unsurped the fitne-
tions of the law, they wert on the war
path, they hunted their edemies down,
even invading their very bonses, and
they inflicted punishment tuat was cruel
and barbarous. The feflow that camé
here was fearfully laceratea.. XAll over

- his body the skin-was cut in leng gash- |

es as if with a sharp knife, and his ear
was cut clean off pear the head. He
reports thiat his baads and feet were tied
together, that he was stripped start
paked and whipped till he was exhaust-
ed and could not raise his arm. Sach
cazses as this sfrongly éxemplify the
dangers to which lyneh law tends. Tt

would be a fearfal state where every |

personal injury can be revenged by per-

sopal violence, or Wwhere men are al-|

lowed to protect themselves by waging
an aggressive and cruel war io other.
Self defence and such self protection
are very different things.

That Ticket.

Greenville News.

The ticket presented to the people of
this State from Columbia through the
Augusta Chronicle illustrates what the
pew deal people want. They want to
prevent the nomination of just sucha

ticket. Five of the eight men on it are
now in the State House. Two of the
other three are sepators. It 1s the

same old line of promoticy and right of
su cession just asif we Fad a royal
house, or our rulers inkerited their
right to rule.

There is going to be a vew deal.
The people want pew men. They are
tired of looking at the same old pawes
and having our affairs run in the same
groove by the same close corporation of
noliticians. ~They want to be feltin
the nominations and-topick theirecan-
didates themselves. The ~Columbia
ticket may as well be withdrawa forth-
with. It is musty already.

Anderson Intelligencer.

This ticket is composed of excellent
aeutlemen, and would give the State a

'good administration 5 but if the gentle-

aien named bave any idea of rimoing
for the offices indicated, their friends
are not doing them any kindoess by
bringing them to the front as a ticket.
The sentimest of the State is, we are
confident strongly agaiost ‘tickets.’
very man ought to be cousidered on
4is own merits, and the people should
resent anything that Jooks like a com-
bination. We know that some of the
meo named here, includiag Col. Rich-
ardson, would not copsent to go into any
combinatica to control the people’s
choice, and therefore we make the sug-
aestion that their friends are not proper=
Iy representing them in presenting 2
ticket. let every position be filied by

-| selecting the best man for the place, and

let us have no ticket or cowbination
n:en on the list.

A Filtby Habit.
Greenwood Light.
Ilow ofien do we see men who are
the cssence of neatnees iu their ywn

s ad
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if they could fiot do a filthy practice;

and yet how ofteri do'we see the same
men, instead of sefting a good exsmplé
to others miore vacotith, when they.go-
out, will take their feits in chareb, P
out their tobaeco and chaw, chaw away
as if their very life depended 'updn',i'l;c'-'
and seem to enjoy -the.lizory mostas
the yellow but filthy julte is squirted
promiscuously cver the pedf dod =sered
floors. Perhaps it is the citise of many
tears being shed over the riiin of many¥
prétty dresses. We wish the priéticd
could be stopped for it is filthy:
Williomsburg Herald: .~
_There is a growing thing in Wile
lismsburg; and perbaps the Stste at
large, which assuredly isalso ag evil -
under the sun. We refer to the put-
ting up of -petty catch-penny shops al
over the country. They are liftin;
their unblishing fronts to besven froM.
every practical “‘stand.”  Oné of o€
correspondents, & short #hile #ines
said he thought they had beftet EpproF=
imate in his h'eighiorhbod aod forin' 4.
gort of town. - - -
These *‘stores” are mostly being pat
up and run by negroes with the ti‘ﬁii_l‘
instinet assisted by a very little “wrifin’
and figgerin’.” Their whole tendéncy
is devilish. A legitimate biisivess-esti>
not be carried on as the “proprietors: of
these establishments run them. We -
may fairly say they are abetting tl
robbing of henroosts and_the stesling of
seed cotton, encouraging idleness, am
engendering vice in variots ways.- Out
Legislature need pids no Act to. “‘regus
late” the buying of seed -cotton, whils
2 enpotif'

these *‘stores” are let be for the
agement of stealing it. .
We-are not speaking of the fephiable
coontry stores, which in many plsces
are supplying a need and doing
ing busivess. No, we mean to-atts
those dirty little sinks itto “whick the
streams of stealing flow; add numeronss
ly with doubtfcl outsides are-covering &
maultitdde of sin dgainst fhe publie pu<
rity and welfare. Fiadsavons

-t
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The ‘Mother Hubbard Dresk

1o

s e e
We do 1ot like the ‘Mothiet
bard’ fright, called & 1ad¥’s dre
might do for tlie old “grandm
to wear them; bat we thinksjt
unbecoming  for youpgs
especially young Ia
themselves in one
dresses. It makes,
slatternly and doj

R

e PPtand tall; -
From ‘grandma’’ to the baby; - =
They wear them omeand alll ™ = =
Women, big as Jumbo, - s
Avd weigh but littleJess;  “.
Drape themselves serenely. —
In ‘t‘f_m ¢Mother Hubbard’’ dress:

omen fair and graceful, -
With Bgares trim and ll'igl‘l;t, T
Make all dae bagte to bide thent . -
Ina “Mothet Hibbard”-plight:
At church, or evenitig pirty,” " -
They’ll dress in peatefstylée; .= -
Eat at home, for “pa ua_&m&.” :
¢sPtism’t worth thé while?? = =

Yot baggy ‘Mothér Hubbsrd,”
In whose ungracefal fold - -
Car pretty maids and matrdps== - -
Eternally are roiled, SR
Tuswathe yotir precious treasare) .~
And with some pusinsobreete,"«-
Inflate your flopping flounces - S
And sail to unkpownseas! . ©

. Then, welcome; good-old: fishiow ~ "~
-Of drésses trim and tight; - .
\with pretty waists; encircled ~
W.th spfofis swowy whife. - -
2 then we'll try to Standit; -
(Mothe~ Bubbard's oM balloon,y  °
Tiusting, its ascelision —Auan
Is not only sare but soon |

=,
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Migration of Squirrels. -
Meirenirs, Teon., October. I9:—A
phenomenal migration of squirreis is.
| now in progress from Northwestern 3is=
sissippi in the direction “of Srkausss:
They are ¢rossing the Mississippi from
inntmetable points along & Hne éwenty=
five miles in length, extending fromgé
Soto Front, Miss., about five miiles below
bere, southward, to a poiut twenty-five
miles distant, and are migrating wésts
ward tbrough Lee and Crittenden Couns
ties, Ark. They are travelliug i
thousands #nd the people who live slon
their line of mareh are killing ‘themt
with sticks in covntless bumbers. - Ko<
terprising men are following them -in
wagous, slaughtering as théy go, svd- ==
shipping the carcasses to the nearest =g
market. They seem fo bave lostalf =
fear of man, and in some instances bave
attacked hiuters. Dr. Peters, of Lee:
County, Ark., kifled thirty-eight in bi¥
wood pile with no better weapon than &
stick. A similar nifgration was obsers
ed thirteen years ngo, and is well’
mrembered by old citizens. No obe:
seems able to assign & cause for the mi="
gration; but the gederal cpinion seems.
ta bé that the squirrels are in search
better food than Mississippi can fornishi:

The W. C.R.U,

The Woman's Christian Temperaneg
Usion, for the State, at their uieeting
in Greenville last week elected the fol=
Yowing officers for the ensuing years
President, Mrs. S. F. Chdpin, Charless
ton; general vice-president, Mrs. W,
V. Gill, Allendale; corresponding $ue-
retary, Mrs. F. A. Walter, Greenville;:
treasurer, Mrs. W. K. Blake, Spartan-.
burg ; recording secretary, Miss j\zleufoz
Farrow, Spartacburg. At a publio;
meeting o Eriduy ‘wight, which was:
fargely attended, Dr  Grier, of Due:
West, made ap eloquent and very éffec- =2
tive speech for temperance and prehibic %
tion, and was fullawed by Q;.oq.‘H 0
Scuddy, of Anderson, who mpade =
stroug and. ergent appeal for probibis
tion. "The meeting showed that 3 :
est in the cagse of temperance is Spxe:
ling throughout the State. “We
' the Jadies Gerdspeed. in thely efforts
| promote this great reform. :
Thete. cannot be i”{(ﬁ. :
| i;nprn'((’ment uf fl_‘i(;l}}!fh_ :
fervent oppurition 10 be sing ol
L we profesy W love.—B¢




