‘{"%" = = N : . - =%
raE SUN gwaﬁcnm Established April, 1850. “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 SOUTHEON, Established June, 1886°
e e e : - e e «

 Comsoitdatéd Aug. 2, 188L]

&l atchman and Southron.
Svéry’ Wednesday,
2 . EOSTEEN; -
= SUMTER, S. C.
253 ' TERMS & ;
Two Dollars per annum—in advance.

mesurs,___

7

=

g

One Squer ﬁ-i%‘jg&surtio‘n..........ﬂ 00

Every so EDEIBSETDN ccr e nrnreeae 50
Con for threengonths, offonger will
- be madg it & a3 :

All com
~ faterests will becharged for as ad vertisements.

o=

.- Obitearies and tribates of respect will be

charged for.
T — R R
S

*» L -

- This>powder- never’ varies. A marvel of
purityrstrength and -wholesomeness.. More
‘econcmicatban the ordinary kinds, and can-
pot be sold=n com: ~tition with the muititude
of low test, short weight, alum or phosphate
powders. Soid only in cans. ROYAL BAK-
ING POWDER CO., 106 Wall-st.,, N. Y.

Exrs CATARRH
Cream B: "

nostril, is.agreeable to. use and is quickly ab-
sorbed; effectaaily cfeansiog the ‘nasal passa-
ges of catarrhal virus, causing healthy secre-
tions. — : :

It allays paia- and inflammation; protects
the membranaidinings of the bead from addi-
tional toldd,‘completely heals the sores and
Eestors the sense of taste and smell. Bene-

cial g mpe zealized by a few appications.

?h‘"”'e & Preatment. will Cure.

Pricgi0 Gatsat draggist ; by, mail, regis-
tereds Wi < Citedlary st free. -
e BROTHERS, Druggists,
Jan.13 Owego, N. Y.
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Shotid e msed & frw months before confinement.
Bend! for book ““To Mormxrs,” mailed free.

{ Brivrrrd RreatlaTor Co, Atlants, Ga.

ONE TIVED, THE OTHER DIED,

A woman: formesly oar siaveis now our
cook. About eighteen montbs ago she
became Siekiy-snd-hed a cough and ‘was con-
fined to bed, and it .v2s thooght that she
had consomption. The treatment by physi-
ciang failed to' give relief. Ip December,
1884, a node or knot the size of a gooseegg
formed just: aboze ghe pit-of the stomach,
which when‘lsneed discharged ‘matter for 8
or 9 montbs. Oune of ibese also formed under
ber arm, and thre2 on her back, which dis-

matter for a considerabletime. For
six months of ;1his time .she was confined to
the hoase, and most of the timein bed. The
gtomach often refused food, by rejecting what
she had esten. She-used agreat deal of med-
icioe, but failed to be cured. I bought one
bottle of your B. B. B. (made in Atlanta,
Ga.,) s0d gave it to ber and she commenced
to improve. .-1 then bought and gave ber
three bottlez more, and she continued to im-
prove aad in two.mooths’ lime her cough
bad ceagéd, her couostitntion strengthened,
appetite and digestion good. all discharges
ceased, nodes or knots disappeared and sbe
went to work apparently bealthy and fatten-
ed up greatly.

This woman bad a married sister of near
ssme age who was affected in precisely the
same way aod about the same time. She had
pode or koot on pit of stomach, back, etc.
She did mottake.any B. B. B.< ard the node
on ber“stom&chH ate through to the cavity.
She coatinued -on . the decline and wasted
away, and fioally died.

“  These wefe /two terrible” cases of blood
poison—one @sed B. B. B and was speedily
eured—thé€ ofheér did not uge it and died. It
i3 most assuredly a most woanderful blood
purifier. I refer to merchants of this town.

Yours truly, =~ W.T. ROBINSON.

Tishabee, Ala., May I, 1886, -

A Sheriff Released.

For a period of sixteen years 1 have been
afflicted with catarrb of the head which baf-
fled the use of all mediciues used. Seeing
the advertizement of B. B. B., I purchased
and used gix: or seven bottles, and although
used irregelarly bave recieved great -relief,
and recommend itas a good blood purifer.

[Signed| J.K.HOLCOMBE, Je.,
Sheriff of Haralson county, Ga.

All who desire full information about the
cause and cure of Blood Poisons, Scrofula
and Scrofulous Swellings, Ulcers, Sores,
Rbeematisw, Kidoey complaints, Catarrh,
elc., can secure by mail free, a copy of our
32-page Illustrated Book of Wonders, filled

with the most wonderful and startling proof

ever before known.
Address BLOOD BALM CO.,

Atlanta, Ga.,

SURVIVORS CO. E, P. S. S.

HERE WILL BE A BASKET PICNIC

of Co. E, P. 8. 5. at Atkin’s Grove,
Majyesville, oo the 3d Friday in July pext.
No-forther notid€ to survivors wilt be given.
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= BCBOLINK.

Quick as a wink,
Mr. Bobolink
In liquid notes of chatter asd chink,
Whirls and whistles to Mrs. Link.
Gayly they swing
. And cheerily siog,
As high oo swayivg stems they cling,
?Kre nestling down with folded wing.

Down in the grass,

Where [ cautiously pass,
Hidden from sight, in mat and mass,
Is a nestied home for lad and lass.

In Semmer hoars,
When bYoom bright flowers,

b €15,
To cheer this Nortt_.a lard of ours,
With cheery chink,

f -~ Tbe Bobolink.: : %

When June days go,/tis sad to think,

1 A-rice bird oaly is Boboliak.

| JESS.

| BrH.RIDER HAGGARD;
Faerof"Kug Solomoryptned Skl

[CONTINGED.1

_ CHAPTER XXVL

FRAXE MULLER'S FAMILIAR.

L The study of the conflicting elements that
g0 to makeupacharacter like Frank Muller’s,
however fascinating it might prove, is not one
that, can be attempted in detail here. Sucha
character in its developed form is fortunately
practically impossible in a highly civilized
‘country. The dead weight of the law would
crush it back t0 the level of the human mass
around it. But those who have lived in the
wild places of the earth will be acquainted
with its
places wherea handful of a superior race rules
over the dense thousands of an inferior. Soli-
tudes are favorable to the production of
strongly marked individualities. The com-
panionship of highly developed men, on the
contrary, whittles individualities away, the
difference between the growth of atree ona
plain ard a tree in the forest. On the plain
the tree takes the innate bent .of its pature.
It springs in majesty toward the skies; it
itself around or it slants along the

earth just as natare intended that it should,
and in asccordance with the power of the
providential breath that bends, it. In the

——

4 forest it is different. There the tree grows
T toward the light whersver the light may be.

Forced to modify its natural habit in obedi-

| ence:to the pressure of circumstances ever

which it has-no control, it {akes such form
ard height as its neighbors will allow to it,
a1l its energies being directed to the preserva-
tion of life, in any shape and at any sacrifice.
Thus it is withusall. Left to ourselves, or
sarrounded only by the scrub of humanity,
we become outwardly that which the spirit
within would fashion us to, but placed among
our fellows, shackled by custom, restrained

lic opinion, e grow as like one to another as
the fruit busheson a garden wall. Thesharp
angles of our characters are fretted away Ly
the friction of the crowd, and we become
round and polished, and superflcially, at any
rate, identical. We no longer resemble a
solitary bowlder on a plain, but are as a stone
built into the great edifice of civilized society.

The place of a man like Frank Muller isat
“the junction of the waters of civilization and
barbarism. Too civilized to possess those
savage virtues which, such as theyare, repre-
sent the quantum of innate good nature has
thought fit to allow in fho mixture man, and
too barbarous to be snbject to the tenderer

strong in the strength of both and weak in
their weaknesses. Animated by the spirit of

he stands on the edge of both and an affront
to both, as terrific a moral spectacle as the
world can afford.

Had he been a little more civilized, with
his power of evil trained by education and
cynical reflection to defy the attacks of those
spasms of ing- spiritnal terror and
unrestrainable passion that have their natural
dwelling place in the raw, strong mind of
uncultivated man, Frank Muller might have
broken upon thc world asa Napoleon. Had
he been a little more savage, a little further
removed- from the unconscions but present
influence of a prograssive race, he might have
ground his fellows down and ruthlessty
destroyed them in the madness of his rage
and lust, like an Attila or a T'Chaks. As it
was, he was buffeted between two forces he
did not realize, ever. when they swayed him,
and thus at every, step in his path towarda
supremacy of evil an unseen power made
stumbling blocks of weaknesses which, if that
path had been laid along a little bigher ora
little lower Eevelin the'scals of circumstance,
of overmastering force. - =

See him, as with his dark heart filled up
with fearsThe_thunders along-fromthe-acene
of midnight death an@ nurder-his brain® had
not feared to plan and his hand to execute.
Onward his black horse strides, companioned
by the storm, like a dark shonght traveling
on the wings of Night. He does not believe
in any God, and yet the terrible fears that
spring up in his soul, born fungus like from
a dew of blood, take shepe and form, and
seem to cry alond, “We are the messengers of
thegavenging God.” He zlances up. High
on the black bosom of the storm the finger
of the lightning is writing that awful name,
and ageinand again the voice of the thunder
reads it outalond in spirit shaking accents.
He shuts bhis dazed eyes, and even the falling
rhythm of his horse's hoofs beax out “There is
a God! there is a God!” from the silent earth
on which they strike.

And so on through the tempest and the
night, flying from that which no man can
leave behind.

It was near midnight when Frank Muller
drew rein ata wretched mad hut perched by
itself on the banks of the Vaal, and flanked
on its rear by an equally miserable sked. The
place was as silent as the grave; not even a
dog barked.

“If that heast of a Kaffir is not here,” he
said aloud, “I will bave himn flogged to death.

Hendrik! Hendrik!”

As he called, a form roseup at his very
feet; causing the weary horse to start back so
violently that he aimost threw his rider tothe
ground.

“\What in the name of the devil are you?”

alrnost shrieked Frank Muller, whose nerves,
indeed, were in no condition to stand fresh
shocks.
. “It is me, baas,” said the form, at the same
time throwing off a gray blanket in which it
was enveloped, and revealing the villainous
countenance of the one eyed witch doctor who
had taken the letter to Bessie, and who had
for years been Muller’s boGy servant, and fol-
lowed him about like a dog.

“Curse you, you dog! What do you mean
by hiding up like that? It i one of your in-
fernal tricks; be careful”—tapping his pistol
case—“or I shall one day put anend to you
and your witcheratt together.”

“I amn very sorry, baas,” said the man, in a
whine, “but balf an hour ago I heard you
crming, I don’s know what is the matter
with the air. tonight, but it sounded as
though twenty people were galloping after
you. I could hear them all quite clear; first
the big black horse, and then all those who
came after, just as though they were hunting
you; and so I came out :3d lay down to Hs-
ten, and it was not till you were quite close
that one by one the others stopped. FPerhaps
it was the devils who galloped.”

“Curse you, stop that wizard's talk,” said
Muller, his teeth chattering with fear and
agitation. “Take the horse and clean and
feed hima well; ho has galloped far, and we
gtart at dawn. Stop! tell me, where are the
lights and the brandy? If you have drunk
the brandy I will flog you.”

““I'hey are on the shelf on the left as you
} go in, baas, and there is flesh there, too, and
* bread.”

Muller swung himself from the saddle and
entered the hut, pushing open the cranky,
broken hinged door with a kick. He found
the box of Tandstickor matches, and, after

There comes from Southern homes and bow-

more especially in thoss |

by law, pruned and bent by the force of pub-

restraints of cultivated society, he-is at once

.| barbarism, superstition and almost entirely .
destitute of the spirit of civilization, mercy,
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one or two false shots—due chiefly to his shak-
ing hand—succeeded in getting fire and light~
ing a coarse dip such as the Boers make out
of mutton fat. Near the candle was a bottle
of peach brandy two-thirds full, and a tin
pannikin and a jug of river water. Beizing
the pannikin, he fliled it half full of spirit,
added a little water, and drank the mixture
off. Then he took down the meat and bread
from the same shelf, and, cutting some of
cach off with his clasp knife, tried to eat.
But he could not eat much, and soon gave up
the attempt, consoling himself instead with
the brandy.

“Baht he said, “tho stuff tastes like hell
fire:” and he filled his pipe and sat smoking.

Presently Hendrik came in to say that the
borse was eating well, and was about to go
again, when his master beckoned him to
stop. The man was surprised, for Muller
was not generally fond of his society, except
- when he wanted to consult him or get him to

exercise his pretended art of divination; but

the fact was that at that moment: Frank
Muller would have beer glad to consort with
adog. Theeventsof the night had brought
tlis terrible man, steeped in iniquity from
his youth up, down to the level of a child
frightened at the dark. For a while he sat
in silence, the Kaffir squatted on the ground
at bis fect. Presently, however, the doses of
powerful spirit took effect on him, and he
began to talk more unguardedly than was his
custom, even with his black “familiar,” Hon-
drik.

“How long bave you been here?” he asked
of his retainer.

“About four days, baas.” =

“Did you take my letter to Om Croft’s?”

«Yah, bass. I gaveitto the missie,”

“What did she do?” :

4She read it and then stood like this, hold-
ingon to the veranda pole;” and be opened
bis mouth and one eyo. and twisted up his
hideous countenance into a ghastly imitation
of Bessie's sorrow stricken face, catching hold
of ono of the posts that supported the hut to
assist in the performance.

“So she believed it#

“Surely.” i

“Well, we dre going there to-morrow.”
&S0, baas! I knew that before you told
me-l’}

“4Wa are going there, and we are going to
take the place; and we are going to try Uncle
Silas by court martial for flying an English
flag, and if he is found guilty we are going to
shoot bim, Hendrik.”

“So, baas,” said the Keaffir, rubbing his
hands in glee; “but will he be found guilty?
“I don’t know,” murmured the white man,
stroking his golden beard; “that will depend
upon what missie has to say: and upon the

afterthought. :

“On the verdict of the court, ba! ha!”
chuckled his wicked satellite. “On the ver-
‘dict of the court, yes! yes!and tho baas
will be president, ba! ha! One nceds no
witcheraft to gness the verdict. And if the
court finds Uncle Silas guilty, who will do
the shooting, baas?”

“I have not thonght of that: the-time has
not céme to think of it. It does not matter;
anybody can carry out the sentence of the
law.” :

“Baas,” said the Kaffir, “I have done much
for you and had little pay. I have done ugly
things. Ihaveread omens and made medi-
cines, and ‘smelt out’ your enemies. Will
you grant me a favor? Will you let me shoot
Om Croft if the court finds him guilty? Itis
not much to ask, baas. I am a clever wiz-
zard. end deserve my pay.”

“Why do you want to shoot him?”

“Because he flogzged me once, years ago,
for Leing a witch doctor, and the other day
he hunted me off the place. Besides, it'is so
nice to shoot a white man. I should like it
better,” he went on, with a smack of the lips,
“if it were missie, who set the dog on me. I
would™——

In a moment Frank Muller had the aston-
ished ruffian by the throat and was kicking
_and shaking him as though he were a toy.
His brutal talk of Bessje had appealed-to such
manliness as he had inhim, and, whatever bis
ovwn wickedness may have been, he was too
madly in love with the woman to let her name
be taken in vain by a man whom, though he
held Lis “magic” in superstitious reverence,
he yet ranked lower than a dog. With his
nerves strunz to the highest possible state of
tension, and balf drunk as he was, Frank
Muller was no more a person to be played
with or irritated than a mad bull.

‘“You black beast!” he yelled, ‘‘if you ever
dare to mention her name agzain like that I
will kill you, for all your witcheraft,” and he
hurled him with such forco up against the
wall of the hut that the whole place shook.
The man fell, lay for a moment groaning and
then crept from the hut on his hands and
Enees.

Muller sat scowling from under his bent
brows and watched him go. When he was
gone he rose and fastened the door behind
him, and then suddenly burst infogears; the
result, no doubt, of the mimgled effects of the
drink, mental and physical exhaustion and
the .rever resting passion -(one can scarcely
call it love) that ate away at his beart like the
worra that dieth not.

“Oh, Bessie, Bessie!” .he groaned, “I have
done it all for you. Sure’v you cannot bo
angry when [ bave killed them all for you?
Ob, my darling, my darling! If you only
knew how I love you! Oh, my darliug! my
derling!” and in an agony of passion he flung
himself down on the rough pallet in th2
corner of the hutand sobbed himself to sleep.

Somehow Frank Muller’s evil doing did not
make him any the happier, the fact of the
matter being that to enjoy wickedness a man
must be not only without conscience, but also
without passion. Now Frank Muller was
tormented with a very effective substituto for
the first, superstition, and his life was liter-
ally overshadowed by the last, for the beanty
of a girl possessed the power to dominate his
wildest moods and inflict upon him torments
that she herself was incapable of even imagin-

ing.

At the first light of dawn Hendrik crept
humbly into the hut and woke his master,
and within bzalf an hour they were across the
'Vaal and on the road to Wakkerstroom.

As the light increased-so 4id Muller's spirits
rise, till at last, when the red sun came up in
glory and swept away the shadows, he felt
as though all the load of guilt and fear that
lay at his heart had departed with them. Heo
eould see now that the two Boers being killed
by a flash of lightning was a mere accident—
a happy accident, indeed; for had it not been
for that he himself would bhave had to kill
them, if he could not by any other means
have got the warrant from them. Asit was
he bad forgotten the warrant; but it did not
matter much, be reflected. Nobody would
be likely to find the bodies of the two men
and horses under the lonely bank there. Cer-
tainly they would not be found until the
sasvogels had picked them clean. They
would be at work upon them by now. And
it-they were found it was probable that the
paper would have rotted or blown away, or,
at the worst, be so discolored as to be unread-
ablo. For the rest, there wes nothing to con-
nect hii.. with the murder, now that the two
accessories were dead. Hendrik would prove
an alibi for him. He was a useful man,
Hendrik. Besides, who would believe that it
was a2 murder? Two men were escorting an
Englishman to the river; somehow they Le-
came involved in a quarrel; the Englishman
shot them, and they shot the Englishman and
his companion. Then tbe horses plunged
into the Vaal and upset the cart, and there
was an end of it. He could see now how well
things had gone for him. He was practically
placed beyond suspicion. :

And then he fell to thinking of the fruits of
his honest Jabors, and his check grew warm
'with the mounting blood, and his eyes flashed
with the firo of youth. Intwo days—forty-
eizht bours—at the outside, Bessie would be
in his arms.  He could not miscarry now; he
was in absolute command there. Besides,
Hendrik had read it in his omens long ago.
Movifontein should be stormed on the mor-
row if that were necessary, and Om Silas
Croft and Bessie should be taken prisoners;
and then he knew how to put on the screw.
That talk about shooting on the previous
night had been noidle threat. She should
s7ield herself to bim or the old man should die,
and then be would take her. There could ba
no legal consequences from that now that the
British government was surrendering. It
-would be & meritorious act toshoot a rebel

es, it was all plain sailing now. How
long had it taken him to win her—three

verdict of the court,” he added, by way of an
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years? He had loved her for three years.
‘Well, he would have his reward; aud then,
his mind ot rest abous bhis passion, he would
turn it to those far reaching, ambitious
schemes of which the end was something like
a throne.

CHAPTER XXVIL

BILAS IS CONVINCED.

At first Bessie was utterly prostrated by
the blow that had fallen on her, but as time
went conshe revived a little, for hers wasa
sanguing nature with a great deal of elas-
ticity eboutit. Troubles sink into the souls
of some like water info'a sponge, and weigh
them down almost tothegrave. From others
they runoff as the water would if poured
upon marble, merely wetting the surface.
She was neither the one nor the other of
these, but rather of a substance between the
two—a healthy, happy hearted woman, full
of beauty and vigor, made to bloom in the
sunshine, not to languish in the shadow of
some old grief. V¥omen of her stamp do nof
die of broken hearts or condemn themselves
to lifelong celibacy as a sacrifice to the shade
of the departed.  If No, 1 is unfortunately re-
moved, they, as a general-rule, shed many a
tear and suffer many o pang, and after a
decent interval very semsibly turn their at-
tention to No. 2.

Btill it was a very pale faced, quiet Bessio
who went to and fio about the place
after the visit of the one eyed Kaffir.
All her irritability had left her mnow;
she no longer jumped down her uncie's
throat about his having dispatched: John
to Pretoria, Indeed, on that very even-
ing after the evil tidings came, he began to
reproach himself bitterly in ber presence for
having sent her lover away, when she stopped
him. :

«It is God’s will, undle,” she said, quietly.
“You only did what it was ordained that you
should do.” And then she came and laid her
sunny head upon the old man's shoulder and
eried a little, and said that they two were all
alone in the world now; and he comfortad
herin the best fashion hecould. It was a
curious thing that they neither of them
thought much of Jess when they talked thus
about being alone, Jess was an enigma, a
thing apart even from them. When
she was there she was loved and al-
lowed to go her own way; when she was
not there she seemed to fade into
outer darkness, A wall came down between
her and her belongings. Of course they were
both very fond of her, but simple natured
people are apt to shrink involuntarily from
what they cannot understand, and these two
were no exception. For instance, Bessie’s

affection for her sister was a poor. thing conz--

pared to the deep and self sacrificing, though
often secret, love that her sister showered
ppon her. She loved her old:uncle far more
dearly than she did Jess; and it must bo
owned that he returned the compliment with

‘interest, and in those days of Leavy trouble

they drew nearer to each other even than be-
fore.

But as time went on they both began to
hope again. No further news of Jobn's death
rveached them. Was it not possible, after all,
that the whole story was an invention? They
knew that Frank Muller was not a man to
hesitate at a lie if he had a purposo to gain,
and they could guess in this case what the
purpose was. His furious passion for Dessie
was no secrét to either of them, and it
struck them as at least possible that the tale
of John's death might have been invented to
forward it. It was not probable, morc es-
peciaily as he was not present to urgebis suit,
but it was possible, and however cruel sus-
pense may be, it is at least less absolutely
~rushing than the dead weight of certainty.

O Sunday—it was just a week after the
letter came—Bessio was sitting after dinner
on the veranda, when her quick ears caught
what she took to be the hooming of heavy
guns far away on the Drakensberg. She
rose, and, leaving the house, climbed the Lill
behind it. On reaching the top she stood
and looked at the great solemn streteh of
mountains, Away, alittle to her right, was
a souare, precipitons peak called Majuba,
which was generally clothed in clouds. To-
day, however, there was no mist, and it
scemed to ber that it was from the direction
of this peak that the faint rolling sounds
came fioating on the breeze. But she could
sce nothing; the mountain seemed as tenant-
less and devoid of life ns the day when it first
towered up upon the face of things created.
Presently the sound died away, and she re-
turned, thinking that she must bave been de-
ceived by the echoes of scme distant thunder
storm.

Next day they learned from the natives
that what she had heard was the sound of the
big guns covering the flight of the British
troops down the precipitous sides of Majuba
mountain. After this old Silas Croft began
to lose lLeart a littlee. The run of disaster
was so unrelieved that even his robust faith
in the invincibility of the English arms was
shaken. -

It is very strange, Bessie,” he said, “very
strange; but never mind, it is bound to come
right at last. Ourgovernment is not going
to knock under because they have suffered a
few reverses,”

Then came a long four weeks of uncer-
tainty. The air was thick with rumors, most
of them brought by natives, one or two by
passing Boers, to which, however, Silas Croft
declined to pay auy attention. Soon it be-
came abundantly clear, however, that an
armistice was concluded between the English
and the Boers, but what were its terms or its
object they were quite unable to decide. Silas
Croft thought that the Boers, overawed by
the advance of an overwhelming force, meant
to give in without further fighting; but Bessie
shook her head.

One day—it was the same on which John
and Jess had Jeft Pretoria—a Kaffir brought
news that the armistice was at an end, that
the English were advancing up to the Nek in
thousands and were going to force it on the
morrow and relieve the garrisons—a pieco of
intelligence that brought some of the old
light back to Bessie’s eyes. As for her uncle,
he was jubilant.

“The tide is going to turn at last, my love,”
he said, ¥and we shall have our innings. Well,
it is time we should, after all the shame and
loss and agony of mind we have gone
through. Upon my word, for the last two
months I have been ashamed to call myself
an Englishman. However, there is an end of
it now. I knew that they would never give
in and desert us,” and the old man straight-
ened his crooked back and slappad his chest
and looked as proud and gallant as though he
were 25 instead of 70.

The rest of that day passed without any
further news, and so did the following two,
but on the next, which was March 23, the
storm broke.

About 11 o'clock in the forenoon Bessie was
employed upon her household dutics as usual,
or rather she had just finished themn Iler
uncle had returned from making his after
breakfast round upon the farm and was
standing in the sitting room, his broad felt
bat in one band and a red pocket hanllzer-
chief in the other, with which he was poiish-
ing his bald head, while he chatted to Bessie
through the opcn door.

“No news of the advance, Bessie dear?”

“No, uncle,” she replied, with @ sigh, and
her Liue eyes filling with tears, {or she was
thinkinz of one of whom there was also no
NeWs,

“IWell, never mind. Tbeso things take a
little time, especially with our soldiers, who
move so siowly. I daresay thut there was
some delay waiting for guns or mmmunition
or something. I expect thatwa shali hear
something by to-night™—

He ot as far as thix, when suddenly the fig-
ure of Jantje appeared, flying up the passage
in the extremity of terror and baste.

“D¢ Booren, baas, de Booren!™ (The Deers,
master, the Boers) he shouted. “The Bocrs
arv coming with a wagon, twenty of them or
more, with Frank Muller at their lead on
his Llack horse, and Hanps Coetzee. and the
wizard with onc eye with him. T was hiding
bohind a tree at the end ef the avenue, and I
saw them coming over the rise. They aro
going to take the place,” and, without waiting
to give any further explanations, ho slipped
throuch the house and hid himself np sone-

where at the baclcout of the way, for Jautje,

Tike most Hottentots, was a sad coward.

The o0ld man'stopped rubbingz his head and
stared at Bessie, who was standing pale and
trembling in the doorway. Just then be
heargd the patter of runuing feet on the drive

outside, and iooked out of tlewindow. It

was cansed by the passing of some balf dozen
Kaffirs who were working on the place, and
who, on catching sight of the Boers, had
promptly thrown down their tools and wero
flying to the hills Even as they passed a
shot was fired somewhere from the direction
of the aventie, and the last of the Enffirs, a
1ad of about twelve, suddenly threw up bis
hands and pitched forward on his face, with
a bullet betsveen his shounlderblades.

Bessie heard the shout of “Good shot, good
shot!” and the brutal laughter that greeted

his fall, and the tramping of the horses a8
they came up the drive.

“Oh, uncle!” she said, “what shall we do?”

The old man made noanswer at the mo-
ment, but going to a rack upon the wall,
reached down a Westley-Richards falling
block rifle that hung there. Then be sat
down in a wooden arm chair that faced the
French window opening on the veranda, ~nd
beckongd to Lier to come to him.

“We will meet them so,” he seid. “They |

shall see that we are not afraid of them.
Don’t be frightened, dear, they will not dare
to harm us; they will be afraid of tho conss-
quences of harming English people.”

The words were scarcely eut of his mouth
when the cavalcade began to appear in front
of the window, led, as Jantje had said, by
Frank Muller on his black horse, accompanied
by Hans Coetzee on the fat peny and the vil-
lainous looking Hendrik mounted on a nonde-

.seript sort of animal, and carrying a gun and

an assegai in his hand. Behind these were a
body of about flfteen or sixteen armed men,
among whom B8ilas Croft recognizerd most of
his neighbors, by whose side he had lived for
years in peace and amity. : '

Opposite the house they stopped and began
looking about. They could not see into the
room at once on account of the bright light
outside and the shadow within.

4] fancy you will find the birds flown,
nephew,” said the fat voice of Hans Coetzee.
“They have got warning of your little visit.”

“They cannot be far,” answered Muler. “I
have had them watched, and know that they
bave not left the place. Get down, uncle,
and look in the house, and you too, Hendrik.”

The Eaffir obeyed with alacrity, tumbling
out of bis saddle with all the grace of a sack
of coals, but the Boer hesitated.

aUncle Silasis an angry man,” he ventured;
“he might shoot if he found me poking about
his house.”

“Don’t answer me!” thundered Muller; “get
down and doas I bid you!?

“Ah, what & devil of a man!” murmured
theyqinfortunate Hans as he hurried to obey.

Meanwhile Hendrik the one eyed had
jumped upon the veranda and was peering
through the windows.

“Here they are, baas; here they arc!” he
sang out; “the old cock and the pullet, tool”
and ke gave a kick to the window, which, be-

ing unlatched, swung wide open, revealing

the vld man sitting there in his wooden arm-
chair with Bessie standing at his side, his rifle
on his knees, and holding bis fair haired nieco
by the hand. Frank Muller dismounted and
came on to the veranda, and behind him
crowded up a dozen or more of his followers.

4WWhat is it that you want, Frank Muller,
that you come to my house with all these
armed men?’ asked Silas Croft from his
chair.

“I call mpon lyou, Silas Croft, to surrender to
take your trial as & land betrayer and a rebel
against the republic,” was the answer. “Iam
sorry,” Lie added, with a bow toward Bessio,
on whom his eyes Lad been fixed all tke time,
uto be obliged to take yon prisoncr in the
presence of a lady, but my duty gives nic no
choice.”

“] do mot know what you mean,” said the
old man, “I am a subject of Queen Victoria
and an Englishman. How then, can I rebel
against any republic? Iam en Englishman,
1say,” he went on with rising anger, speaking
so high that his powerful voice rang until
every Boer there couid hearit, “and Iac-
knowledge the authority of no repub-
lics. This is my house, and 1 order you
toleave it, I claim my rights as an English-
man"—

“Here,” interrupted Muller, coldly, “Eng-
lishmen have no rights, except such as wo
choose to allow them.”

“Shoot him!" cried a voice.

“Treat him as Buskes treated Van der Lin-
den at Potchefstroom!” cried another.

“Yes, make him swallow the same pill that
we gave to Dr. Barber,” put in a third.

“Silas Croft, are you going to surrender,”
asked Mulier, in the same coid voice.

“No!” thundered the old man in his Englisk
pride. “I surrender to no rebels in arms

- against the queen. I will shoot the first man

who tries to lay a finger on me!” and he rose
to his fect and lifted his rifie.

“Shall I shoot him, baast—shall I shoot
him?" asked the one eyed Hendrik, smacking
his lips at the thought, and fiddling with the
rusty lock of the old fowling piece he carried

Muller, by way of answer, struck him
across the face with the back of his hand
“Hans Coetzee,” ho sald, “go and arrest that

man.”

Poor Hens hesitated, as well he might.
Nature had not endowed him with any great
amount of natural courage, and the sight of
his old neighbor'srifle barrel made him feel
positively sick. - He hesitated and began to
gtammer excuses.

“Are you going, uncle, ¢r must I denounca
you to the gencral as a sympathizer with
Englishmen?” asked Maller, in malice, for bo
knew thoold fellow’s wenknesses and cow-
ardice, and was playing on them.

4] am going. Of course I am going,
nephew. Excusome; a little faintness took
‘me—the heat of the sun,” he babbled. ‘Oh,
yes, I am going to seize tho rebel. Perhaps
one of those young men woulk! not mind en-
gaging his attention on the other side. Ile is
an angry man—I know him of old—nand an
angry man with a gun, you know, dear
nephew”——

- iAro you going? said his terrible master
once more.

$0Oh, yes! certninly yes. Dear Uncle Siles,
pray put down that gun. itis so dangerons,
Don’t stand there looking Jike a wild ox, but
como up to the yoke. You areold, Uncle
Silas, and I don’t want to have to burt you.
Conio now, come, come,” and he held out his
hand toward himas though be werea shy
horse that be was endeavoring to beguile.

“Hans Coetzee, traitor and liar that yon
are,” said the old man, “if you como a step
nearer, by God! I will put a bullet through

ou!”

4Go on, Hans; chuck a reim over his head;
get him by the tail; knock him down with a
yokeskei; turn the old bull on Dhis back!”
shouted the crowd of scoffers from the win-
dow, taking very wood care, however, toclear
off to the right and Jeftin order to leave room
for the expected bullet.

Hans positively burst into tears, and Mul-
ler, who was the only one who held his
ground, caught him by the arm, and. put-
ting out zll his strength, swung him toward
Silas Crett

For reasons of bis own he was anxious that
the latter should shoot onc of them. and ha
chose Hans Coctzee, whom he disliked and
despised, for the sacrificc.

Up went the rifle, and at that moment Des~
e, who had been standing bewildered, mada
a dash at it, knowing that Lloodshed could
only make matters worse.  As she dill so it
exploded, but not before she had shaken her
unele’s arm, for insteal of killing Hans, as it
undoubtediy wonld otherwize have done, tha
bullet ouly cut his ear and then passed out
throngh the open window place. Tuanin-
stant the room was filled with smoke.  Jiana
Coctzee clapped lis band to his head, and

commeneead to yell with pain and terror, end |
in the confusion that ensued three or four
nien, headed Ly the Kafiir Hend:sik, rushel
fnto the room and sprang nupen Hifns Croft,
who had retreated to the wall amd waz stand-
ing with bis back against it, hiz ritle, which

be had clulbed in Loth hiz lamds, raised
above his head.

W hen his assailants got close to him they
Lesitated, for, aged and bent as lie was, the
old man looked like mischief. Hestood there
likc o lior and swung the rifle stock abouk
Prosently one of the men struck at Lim and
misse:l him, but before he cotrld retreat Silas
brought down tho stock of bis rifle on Lis
head and down he went liko an ox beneath a
poleax. Then they closed on Lim, but for
a while he kent them off, knocking down -
other man in bis efforts. As he didso the
witch doctor, ITendrik, who had bean twatch:
ing for his opporfunity, brouzht down tha
barrel of bLis okl fowling piece upon Silas’
bald head 2nd felled him.  Fortunately the

“God for our glorions victories.” :

Lie Seunatorial list of the incoming

blow was not a very heavy one or it would-
have caved his skull in. As-it wasitonly
cut his head open and knocked him down.

AS SHE DID SO IT EXPLODED.
Thereon the whole mass of Boers, with the
exception of DMuller, who was standing
watching, seeing that e wias now defenseless,
fell upon him and would have kicked him to
death had not DBessie precipitated herself upon
him with a ery and thrown her arms about
him to protect him,

Then Frank Muller interfered, fearing lest
she should be hurt. Plunging into the fray
with a curse, he exercised his great strength,
throwing the men this way and that like
ninepins and finally dragging Silas to his feet .
again.

“Come! he shouted, “take Lim out of this;?
and accordingly, with taunts and obloquy,
the poor old man, whose fringe of white locks
was red with bood, was kicked and dragged
and pushed ontothe veranda, then off it on
to the drive, where ho fell over the body of
the murdered EKaflir boy, and finally hauled
up to-the open space by the flagstaff, on which
tke Union Jack, that he had planted there
some two months before, still waved bravely
in the breeze. Here he sank down upon the
grass, his back against the flagstaff, and asked
fointly for some water. Bessie, who was
weeping bitterly, and whose heart feli as
though it were bursting with anguish and in-
dignation, pushed her way through the men,
and, running tothe house, got some in a glass
and brought it to him. One of the brutes
tried to knock it out of her hand, but she
avoided him and gaveit to bher uncle, who
drank it greedily.

“Thank you, love, thank you,” he said;«
“don't Lo frizhtened, I ain’t much burf. Ah!
if only John had been here, and we had had
an hour's notice, we would lhave held the
place ageinst them all™ =~ : :

Meanwhile one of the Boers, getting on the
shoulders of another, had succeeded in un-
tving the cord on which the Union Jack was
bent and hauling it down. Then they re-
versed it and hoisted it h.® mast high, and
began to cheer for the republie,

“Perhaps Uncle Silas doesnot know that we
arc a rcpublic again now,” said one of the
men, a near neighbor of his own, in mockery.

“1What do you mean by a republic?” asked
the old man. “The Transvaal is a British
colony.” =

There was a heot of derision at this, “The
English government bas swrrendered,” said
the same man, “The country is given up, and’
the British are to cvacnate it in six months.”

4]t is a lie!” said Silas, springing to his feet,
43 cowardiy lie! Whoever says that the
English have given up the country to a few
thousand blackguards like you, and deserted
its subjectsand the loyals and the natives, is
a liar—a liar from hell!”

Tiere was anotlier howl of mockery at this
outburst, and when it had subsided Frank
Muller stepped forward.

“t is no lie, Silas Croft,” he eaid; “and the
cowards are not we Boers, who have beaten
you again and again, but your soldiers, who
bave done nothing but run away, and your
government, that follows tho example of
your soldiers. - Look here”—and ho took a
paper out of his pocket—‘‘you know that sig-
nature, I suppose: it is one of tho frium-
virato. Listen to what he says,” and he read
aloud:

“IWeLL BELOVED HEER MULLER—Thisis
to inform you that, by the strength of our
arms fighting for the right and freedom, and
also by the cowardice of the British govern-
ment, genorals and soldiers, we have by the
wil] of the Almighty concluded this day a
glorious peace with the enemy. The British
government surrenders nearly everything ex-
cept in the name. The republic is to be re-
established, and the soldiers who are left will
leave theland within six months. Make this
Inown to every one, and forget not to thank

The Boers shouted aloud, as well they
might, and Bessic wiung her hands. Asfor
the old man. he leaned against tho flagstaff;
and his gory head sank upon his breast as
though he were about to faint. Then sud-
denly he lifted it, and, with clinched and
quivering fists held high in the air, broke out |
into such a torrent of blasphemy and cursing
that even the Boers fell back for a moment,
dismayed into silence by the force of the fary
wrung [rom his utter-humiliation.— .

It was an appaliing sight to see-this good
and God fearing old man, his face bruised, his
gray bairs dabbled with blood and his clothes
nearly rent from his body, stamp and reel to
and fro, blaspheming his Maker and the day
that he was boin; burling cxecrations at his
beloved country and the name of Englishman
and the government that had deserted him,
till at last nature gave out, and hefell in a
it, there, in the very shadow of his dishonored
flag.

[TO BE CONTINTED.]

Jury Law.

For the information of jurors who
do not wish to be locked up all night
in the jury room when there is no
possibility of an agreement we pub-
lish Section 2,268 of the General
Statutes which contains the law on
the subject. A jury cannot be sent
back to the jury room more than
twice without their consent unless
they ask ““further explanation of the
law.”’ Section 2,263 reads as fol-
lows : ““When a jury, after due and
thorough deliberation upon any cause,
return into Court, without Laving
agreed upon a verdict, the Court may
state anew the evidence, or any part
of it, and explain to them anew the
law applicable to the case, and may
send them out for further delibera-
tion ; but if they return a second
time without having agreed upon a
verdict, they shall not be sent out
again without their own consent, un-
less they shall ask from the Gourt

some furthei explanation of the law.
- & B+ PP—

= The Next Scnate.

A few days ago the Legislature of
New Ilampshire elected Hon. W. E.
Chandler United States Senator vice
Mr Pike, deceased. This completes

Congress.  The new roll shows thirty-
seven Democrats and thirty-nine Re-
publicans.  Three ex-Denators and
thice ex Congressmcen, members of
the last 1louse, appear among the
clect.  Florida, Indiana, New Jer-
sey. Tenncssce and West Virginia
contribute new  men—Democerats,
and Minnesota, Michigan and Penn-
gylvania send new mer—Republicane.
—sly— -

The principals of the late whest eligue
arc cstimated lozers fo the extent of
84,000,020 to 5,000,000 Their fol-
towers and tools arc losers to fully the
same amourt. [t is roughly calculated
that the collapse in Cbicago represents:
about £10,000,000 to all concerned on

the losing side.

-

Our State Contemporaries.

= Williamsbury Record.

We see it stated that Maj. J. B.
White, of Marion, has bLeen engaged,
by some of the citifens interested to
make a survey of the territory to be in-

cluded in the contemplated new ccunty

which it is proposed to make out of
portions of Darlington, Marion and
Williamsburg, and we believe, some of
Clarendon County. Florence is to be
the county seat, if the project ig success-
ful. Where the boundaries of this.new
county are to be located we are in igto-
rance ; and how much of the territory

of Williamsburg is waanted to assist in |
makivg op the legal requirement of

square miles necessary to form a county,
would interest many of our readers. As
soon as the survey is made we will en-

-deavor to find out and inform them.

We have seen a cotton bloom which
was plucked from the plantation of Mr.
N. T. Pittman, at Gourdin’s, the 10th
inst. This is the earliest bloom we
have seen or heard of this season.

——

The Long and Short of It.
Abbeville Press and Banner.

We bad the pleasure of a call yester-
day from Mr. J. D. Alewine, school
trustee of Diamond Hill township. He
says that the township had 8900 of pub-
lic echool money in 1886, and in that
year the schools were kept open for
only four months. In 1887 ths town-
ship had but $800, but by a reduction
of teachers’ salaries the trusteés have
been able to keep the schools open in
1887 for six months, and no teacher
has quit the service because of that re-
duction in salary.

This, we think, is a practical demon-
stration of the goad results of the appli-

cation of plain common sense to thel

schools. Let the good work goon. A
farther reduction in salaries, and a fur-
ther extension of the school term is pos-
sible. If $18 a month is paid next
year the children will be gainers. The
price of teaching in the ‘old field

schools’ before the war was five centd a §
day, when paid by the Government, |

but parents ordiparily promised and
paid a dollar a month Tor each ¢hitd.
“And Thou, Brittus?

Mr. Leitch, the évangélist, who came
to Abbeville only a few days ago fof the
osteasible purposé of converting sinners,
preaching chiristian }5vé 4ad good will
among med, has felt called apon to
speak from the Church altar of the edi-
tors in this towa i 4 manner for which
our Saviodr furnishes no precedent, and
now comes Judge Aldrich who, in his
official capacity, makes i irrélevant

tirade against the press of the State, |

while failing himself to devote any con-
siderable time in delivering a legitimate
and proper charge to the jury of this
court.

Greenville News.

It will be a comfort to the sonthern
farmer s be breaks his back g the cot-
ton field this, Sgmmer to reflect that
Miss Stadebaker, dzughter of the man
who makes the wagon, the farmer sends

“his morey £ Ohio for, is in Edrtpe on

a bridal tour with- an outfit costing
75,000 of the dollars dug out of the
Southera flelds 50 painfully. If this
money bad been spent with the home
msnufactarer we would all get some of
it back. As it is, We do not even have
the pleasure of seeéing the girl it
dresses. =

Barnwell People.
The Edgefleld Chronicle says that
Capt. Ben Tillman milks 17 cows.
No wonder that he is disgruntled at
the hardships of the farmers loi.

; Manning Times. :
Mr. Scott Harvin bas just finished

burning a kiln beyond his mill, con-

tainiog 247,000 brick, and is making
anothier quite as large.  ~ " e

The State House Muddle.

.. News and_Courier.

The charges that have been made in
respect to the quality of the work upon
the State House at Columbia, and the
manner in which the contracts have
been awarded, are of so serious a nature
that they should be fully investigated.
If the charges are not well founded, so
much the better for the reputativon of all
concerned ; if they are true, vigorous
steps should be taken to remedy the
evils complained of. If the State
House Commission will not male the
necessary investigation, the Legisiature
should provide for an-investigation, as
Mr. Niernsee suggests, ‘calling for per-
sons and papers under oath.’ If it
shall then appear that ‘the State House
muddle’ is cnly a quarrel among rival
contractors, the charges will fall to the
ground and everybody will be sct right.

Columlia Register,

The Methodist brethren are having a
hot time over the “holiness' movement,
and from present appearances a schisi
in the South Carolina membersbig is

unlikely. Editor Cirkland of the
Southern Christian ~ Advocate bas

opened with his Gatling guns on the
rcligious enthusiasts as well as on the
unlicensed, so called evangelists, and
vhings are looking lively all along the
live.

Chester  Bulletin.

Mr. F. I1. Barber, president of the
Fishing Creek Manufacturing Company,
notified last week those operatives of
the factory connected with the Koights
of Labor, to quit work at odce. Qnite
a number of the cperatives belonged to
the Koights of Labor and a plan had
been copeocted to go on & strike July
the 4th. Assooa as the hands received
the notice from President Barber, 42
quit work. There are still a suificient
pumber of operaiives to rip the factory
antil Mr. Barber can get other opera-
tives to take the places of these who
abandoned work.

A New Law.
Abbeville Medium.

The Supreme Court bas decided that,
in order to remove the trialcf a case
from one trial justice to agother, an
affidavit must be made setting forth the

grounds of belief why the party cannot PT :
'still continue to be felt as intcrvals.

obtain a fair trial.. In ccusequence of
this decision an affidavit was recontly
made before a trial justice of this coun-
ty, sssigning as a reason why the party

. 0pen eouptry.

did pot belidve he could get & fair trial,’
.that the justice was complétely tnder
coi 91 of the prosecutor, would seek.
his.co. iction regardless of the law apd

cator, in his ambition. to be known as
:the hero of.probibition in the vicinity;:
i'wg_pn_}d use his influence over the trial
Justice to the great danger of deponen '8
rights atd liberties. We don’t- think
the Saupreme Court has properly con~

trial justice are placed in a very ua-
pleasant dilemms.
:  Keowee Cousier. =5
Berkeley county isin trouble over:
the liquor qfestion. Under the gener-
'al State law po Ticense could be granted

T

rated towos and cities.
Act was passed apthorizing the County
tley coupties to isste licenses.

e

present Ldrt of Sessfons for Berkeley,
J. E. Carter was convicted. of selling
liguor without a- ficense. On genfence:
. day his counsel mads % motion in - ar-
‘rést of jddgment, onthe ground that-
the Act of 1836 repealed the ofd liw

the penalty for selling without license.
Judge Fraser overruled the mation, on
| the ground tEét the Act of 1886 did fios.
[ fepeal the old law in its entirety, but-

sistent with {Se former Act. That the
" K6t of 1886 repealed the old law in g0
far as the latter prohibited the licensing

e

missioners, but did not affect the penal-
ty imposed by the old. law for selling

case had been committed prior to the
passage of the Aet of I880, but this
could not affect the case, since if the
old law bad been repealed in toto, the
Jadge could have imposed no penalty.
‘The Gazelte thinks this decision will
stop the promiscuous sile of whiskey in
Berkele7 without license.

Laurens Advertiser.

éreeﬁvi‘lfé_g‘;roposeg to give a grand

: Capt. Tiliman and several distinguished
agricultdralists form Georgia will make
addresses.

house in Charlotte last week. The
bride was 68 years of uge 2nd the
groom had celebrated the 84th anniver-
sary of his natal daj. Sarely this
couple were quartered in the wrong
state institution. The asylum for the
insane shodld give them a home. = -

_ The largest mortgage évéf fecorded
in this county was spread upon the
bookson the 9thinst. It is given by ke
Port Royal and Western Carolina Rails
way company to the Central Trast Co.,
5 New York, and is given to secure
the paymeat of Two Million Five Hua-
dred Thessand Dollars. It covers all
of the property - of the Georgia Central.
in this State.

The prokibition executite committee,
having secured about the requisite num-
ber of signatures for submitting the
Act, propose to open an’ active cam-
paign in a few weeks. The farmers

 busiest part of their working season and
will have befter opportunities for ate
tening the variots rieetiags for discusss
ing the questions copnected with probie
bition. =

A

Confederate Flags Not to Be
Returned.

Gen. Tuttle, the commander, of the

asked Qov. larfabes to protest against

to the States from which the troops éare
rying them came. Gov. Larrabeefor-
warded the protest and said be Would,
if possible; take fegal methods to pre-
vent the return. Commapder Fair-
child, commander in chief of the G. A.
R., in a speech before Hamilton post in
Kew York, said: ‘May God palsy the
hand that wrote the order; ziay God
palsy the brain thst codceived it, aad
may God palsy the tongue that directed
itk .

He asked: ‘How can the present
loyal goverasrs of the Soutltern States
docept emblems of treason after their
professions of loyalty to the Union?
Maust they not return them to the secre-
tary of war and say that they have noth-
ing to do with the fags, asthe rebel
orgavizations are extines 7’

The G. A. R. posts expressed much
indignation that the trophies won with
so much blood snd coursge should be
gent back, and virtually surrendered.

Co Thursday the President counters
mandéd his order in the following letter.

: Exzcrive Massioy,

Wasarsezox, D. C., Juse 16, "87.
To the Secrctary of War:

[ have to-day considered with more
care than when the subject was crally
preseated me the action of your depart<
meat, directing letters to be addressed
to the goveraors of all Siates cffering to
return, if desired, to the fegal States
the Union fags captured iz the war of
the rebellion by the Confederate forces
and afterwards recevered by govern=
ment troops, and to the Confederate
States the flags captured by the Union
forces, all of which for many years have
been packed in boxes and stored in the
celfar and attic of the war department.
[ am of the opinion that the retarn of
these flags in the manaer thus contem-
plated is not zuthorized by ezisting law,
and pot justified as au csecative act. V¥
request, therefore, that no farther steps
be tzken in the maiter efcept to exam-
ine and inventory tkese flags and adopt
proper measures for their preservation.
Any direction as to the final disposition
of ttem should originate witn Congress.

Yours trnly,
Grover Creveraxo.
——————— & O+~ —

Screre shocks of carthguake have oe-
¢urced in  Vernome, in Turkestan.
The town was almost entirely destroyed.
Oae huundred and twenty persons were
killed and 125 iujurcd. Among the
latter is Gen. Friede, Governor f the
province of Semirctchinsk.  Shocks

The inhabitants of the town are pavice
stricken, and have fled for safety

for, the sale of liquor-outside’of ineorpo-+
In 3886 an

the proposed return of the Confederate -
battle flags held by the war department.
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