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- LL; RIGET! NOW! We would be
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by ing you with & choice Family Bible,
aoy style and price:

twenty-two dollars,
down to a-complete,

substactial, and beau-
“tifol Bible for omiy three dollars sad &fty
. cents. My address, Mayesville, S. C.
~ " °  Yours faithfully,
HARYEY W. BAKER.
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want something
goods will fill

will give you service, our

~“{thebill; we warrant them to givesatisfaction,

but oné-thiog we want to be plainly under-
stood. asSometimes onr customers expect too
anuch; the goods are not fire proof. We have

| pot as yet dimscovered the means of making

them regular Salamaoders. If we ever suc-
cced in that will .irform you of it and also
wish to state that whbiie they are good and
serviceable, there is a Kmit to the wear of
good leather. Boa’t give® away, but they
- will actastly wesr out, and yoz must .not ex-
pect 10 pever have 1o buy agother pair of
 shoes. Don’t when your shoes get wef, put
them vest She fice. ¥ou will cectainly have
them scorchied if you do. Mens’, Womens#’, |
| Misses” and Childrens’ Sboes, nailed, machine-
-sewed apd ‘hand-siitched of fine and coarse
leather. §f yoit Save never worn them, try a
pair, good honest, gabstantial shoes; you
will fad them on saleat _
£.'C. GREEN & SON,
= . -Sumter, 8. 6.
Parties desiring to, can have their measures;
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SEALY’S EMULSION
- €OD LIVER OIL
Hypophosplies of Lime and Soda

seventy-five per
cent. of Pare Cod Liver 0ii, and one drachm
each of the Hypopbosphites of Lime and Sods,
wé%ing it one of the mest agreeable prepara-

| tioms of the kind known %o the medical faculty.
A tablespoorZal conlains two greiogzach §

6f e Hypophosphites.
Prepared only by

~ Phermacestical Uhewist,

Heals the'\Sores
> R¥stores the

SENSES OF TASTES,
‘and Smell.

‘ CATARRE
jg a disease of the mucods membrane, gener-
ally erigivating in tbe nasal passages and
teintaining its strooghold in the head. From
this peint it sends forth a poisopous virus
into the stomach and through the digestive
organs, corrhpting the blood and producing
other troublesome and dangerous symptoms.
A particle is applied into each nostril and
ig agreeable. Price 50 cents at Druggists ; by
1nail, registered. 60- cents, ELY BROCS,,
235 Greeowich Street, New York.

BEST AND CHEAPEST.

ALL 600DS GUARANTEED.

Estimates t'nmi;hed by retarn Mail.
LARBE STOCK. PROMPT SHIPMENTS,

GEO. B. TOALE & C0,

MANUFACTURERS OF AND WHOLE-
SALE DEALERS IN

DOORS, 8ASH, BLINDS,
: MOUﬁING,

GENERAL BUILDING MATERIAL.

Office and Salesrooms, 10 and 12 Hayne St.,

CHARLESTON, 8. C.
Jan 25 -] :

The dergest and most completeesiablishement South

GEO. S. HACKER & SON,;

N
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1I8. M. Haoker, Proprietor,
‘gF81 OUAHBIIBVISH

Manufacturers of

Dus, Sast, Biinds, Moulding

AND BUILDING MATERIAL.

OFFICE AKD WAREROOMS,

King, oppostte Cannon Street,

CHARLESTON, S. C.
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(. 0- BROWN & BRO.

COLUMBIA, S. C.

DOORS,

SASH & BLINDS,

LATHS, LIME,
CEMENT, PLASTER,
AND HAIR.

French and American Window Glass,
PAINTS, OILS
AND VARNISHES.

CARTER WHITE LEAD,

The Best in the Market.

Special Attention Given to Orders
by Maz.
| C. 0. BROWN & BRO,
Opposite Post Office,
COLUMBIA, 8. C.

Oct 50

We make |-

HEREDITY.

I meet upon the woodiand ways

At moro.a Jady fairs = :
Adowan ber slender shgulders strays

g Her raven hair. ;

And none who looks into her eyes
‘Can fail to feel and kzow
That ¢n this conscious clay there Kes
Some goul aglow.

But I, who meet her oft abent
The woods in morning song,

{ gee behind her far stretch out
A ghostly throog—

A priest, a prince, & lord, & maid,
Faces of grief and sin,
A high-boro lady 2nd a jade,
> A barleguin—
Two lines of ghosts in masquerade,
. ,Who push her where they will,
"Agif it were the wind that swayed
A daffodil.

She sings, she weeps, she smiles, she sighs,
Looks cruel, sweet, or base;
The features of ber fathers rise
- Apd hauant ber face.

As if it were the wind that swayed
Some stately daffodil,

Upon her face they masquerade
And work their will.

— Lippineotl’' s Mogazine.

Th Story of a Masterpiece

By HENRY JAMES, Jr.

IS TWO PARTS.—PART L

[Copyrighted.]

O LONGER ago
than last summer,
during a six weeks'
stay at Newport,
John Lennox be-
- came ongaged to
Miss Marian Ev-
erett, of New York.
Mr. Lennox was a
widower, of large
estate and ‘with-
-ont. children. He
ywas 35 years old,
of a sufficiently
distingnished ap-
pearance, of ex-
cellent = manners,
of anunusual share

| of sound information, of irreproachable

habits and ef a temper which was under-
stood to haveé sufléred a tiying and salutary
probation during the short term of his wed-

‘| ded life. Miss Everett was, therefore, all
‘I things considered, believed to be making a

& very good match-and -to be having by no
imecans the worst of the bargain. Z
| And yet Miss Everett, too, was'a wery
‘marriageable jyourg lady—the pretty Miss
Everett, as she was called, to distinguish her
| from certain :plain ‘cousins, with whom,
owing to her ksving no mother and no sis-
ters, she was constrained, for decency’s sake,
%o spend a great deal of her time—rather to
her own satisfaction, it mawv be conject-
ured, than to that ef tkesé excelient young
Women. ok s
Marian Everett was penniless indeed; but
she was richly endowed with all the gifts’
whkich make a woman charming. She
wes, without dispute, the most charming,
girl in the circle in which she lived and
moved. Even certain of her elders; women
of alarger experience, of a heavier caliber,
s it were, and, thanksto their being mar-
ricd ladies, of greater freedom of action,
were practically mot so charming as she,
And yet, in her emaulation of the social
graces of these, her more fully licensed sis-
ters, Miss Everett was quite guiltless of any
oberration from the strict line of malidenly
dignity. She professed an almost religious
devotion to good taste, and she looked with
horror upoxn the boisterous graces of raany of
her companions. Beside being the most en-
{ertaining girl in New York, she was, there-
fore, also the most irreproachable. Her
beauty was, perhaps, contestable, but it was
certainly uncontested. She was the least bit
below the middle heizht, and her pereon was
marked by a great fuilness and roundness of
outline; and yet, in spite of this comely
ponderosity, her movements were perfectly
{ight and elasticz Ia <complexion, she wasa
genuine blonde—a warm blonde; with a
midsummer blcom wupen bher cheely and
the light of a midsummer san wrought
Into her axburm hair Her features'
were -not cast upon a classical model,
but their ¥xpression was in the highest
degree pleasing. Her forehead was low
and broad, her nose small, and her mouth
—well, by the envious bker mouth was
called epormous. It iscertain that it had an
Immense capacity for smiles, and that when
she opesed it to sing {whichshéid with in-
finits sweetness) it-emitted a ¢opious flood of
sourd. Her face was, perhaps, a trifle too
circular, and her shoulders a trifle too highs
but, as I say, the genernl effect left nothing
1o be desired. I migat point out a dozen dis-
sords in the character of her face and figure,

| and yet utterly fdil to invalidate the impres-

sion they produced. Thers is something es-
sentially uncivil, and, indeed, unphilosophi-
cal, in the attempt to verify or to disprove
o women's beauty in detail, and 8 man gets
RO more than ke deserves when he finds that,
in strictoess, the aggregation of the different
features fails to make up the total Stand
off, gentlemen, and let her make the addition.
Beside her beauty, Miss Everett shone by
ber good nature, and her lively perceptions.
Bhe neither made harsh speeches nor re-
ented them; and, then, on the other hand,
she keenly enjoyed intellectnal cleverness,
and even coltivated it. Her great merit was
that she made no claims or pretensions.
Just os therc was nothing artificial in her
beauty, so thera was nothirg pedantic in her
acuteness and nothing sentimental in her
amiability. The one was all freshness and
the others ail bonhommie.

John Lennox saw her, then loved her and
offered Ler his band. In accepting it Miss
Everett acquired, in the world’s eye, the one
advantage which she lacked—a complete
stability and regularity of position. Her
friends took no small satisfaction in con-
trasting her brilliant and comfortable future
with her somewhat precarious past. Lennox,
nevertheless, was congratulated on the rizht
hand ond on the left; but none too often for
his faith. That of Miss Everett was not put
to so severe a test, although she was fre
quently reminded by acquaintancesof a mor-
glizing turn that she bad reason to be
very thankful for Mr. Lennox's choice. To
these assuranees Marian listened with a look
of patient humility which was extremely be-
coming. It wesasif for hissake she could
consent even to bo bored.

Within o fortnight after their engagement
had been made known, both parties returned
to New York. Leunox lived in a house of
his own, which he now busied himself with
repairing and refurngshing; for the wedding
had been fixed for the end of October. Miss
Everett lived in lodgings with her father,
& decayed old gentlernan, whe rubbed. his
idle hands from morning till night over the
prospect of his daughter’s marriage.

John Lennox, habitually a man of numer-
ons resources, fond of reading, fond of musie,
fond of society, and not averse to politics,
nassed the first weeks of autumnin a restless,
fidzety maunner. Wken a man approaches
middle are he finds it difficult to wear grace-
fully the distinction of being engaged: He
finds j¢ diflicult to discharge with becoming
alacrity tho various petits suins incidental to
the position. Therc was a certain pathetic
gravity, to those who knew him well, in Len-

“nox’s attentions. One-third of his time he
spent in foraging Proadway, whence he re-
turned half a dozen times a weelk, laden with
trinkets and gimcracks, which he always
finished by thinking it puerile and brutal to
offer his mistress. Another third he passed
in Mr. Everett's drawing room, during which
period Marian was denied to visitors. The
rest of the time he spent, as he told a friend,
God knows how. This was stronger language
than his friend expected to hear, for Lennox
was neither a man of precipitate utterance,
nor, in his friend’s belief, of a strongly pas-
gionate nature. But it was evident that he
was very much in love; or atleast very much

off his balance.

“When I'm with her it's all very well,” be
pursued, “but when I’ away from her I
feel as if I were thrust out of the ranks of the
living.” : T

“Well yon must be patient,” said his fricnd;
‘“vou're destined to live hard, yet.”
 Tennox was silent, and Lis faco remained
rather morc-somber than the other liked. to

it. ;
T hopo there is no particular difficulty,™]

the latter resumed; hoping to induce him to
‘relieve himself of whatever weighed upon hi
‘consciousness, e

“I'm afraid sometimes I—afraid sometimes
ghe doesn’t really love me.”

“Well, a little doubt does no harm. It's
better than to be too sure of it, and to sink
jnto fatuity. Only be sure you love her.”

*“Yes,” said Lennox solemnly, “that's the
great point.”

" One morning, unable to fix his attention on
books and papers, he bethought himself #f:an
expedient for passing an hour.

He had made,-at Newport, the acqmaint-
ance of a young artist named ‘Gilbert, for
whose talent and conversation he hixd con-
coived a strong relish. The painter, on leav-
fng Newport was to.go fo the Adirondacks,
and to be back ‘in New York on Oct. 1, after
which time he begged s £riend to come and

1t occurred to Lennox on the thorning I
speak of that Gilbert must already have re-
turned to town, and would be loeking for his
visit. So he forthwithrepaired to hisstudio.

Gilbert’s card *was-on the door, but, on en-
tering thé room, Lennox found it occupied
by a stranger—a young man in painter’s
garb at work before a large panel.
He learmed from this gestleman that
he was a temporary sharer of Mr.
Gilbert's studio, and that the latter ¥ad
stepped out for a few moments, ILennox ac-
cordingly prepared to-await his return. He
entered into conversation with the young.
man, and, finding him very intelligent, us
well as, apparently, a great friend of Gilbert,
he looked at him with someinterest. Ho was
of something less than 89, tell and robusf,
with a strong, joyous, sensitive face, and a
thick auburn beard. Lennox was struck
with his face, which seemed both to express
a great deal of human sagacity and fo in-
dicate the essential temperament of £ painter.

A man with that face,” he said to himself,
“‘does work at least worth looking at.”

He accordingly asked his companion if he
might come and look at hispicture. The lat-
ter readily assented, and Leanox placed him-
gelf before the canvas,

Tt bore a representation of a half length
female figure, in a costume and with an ex-
pression so ambiguous that Lennox remained
uncertain whether it was a portrait ora work
of fancy; a fair haired young woman, clad
in a rich mediszeval dress, and looking hke a
countess of the Renajssance. Her figure was
relieved against a somber tapestry, lier arms
loosely folded, her head ere>t and her eves
on the spectator, toward whom she seemed
to move—*‘Dans un flot”de velours trainant

pes petits pieds.” - - . - . .

~As Lennox inspected her face it seemed to
reveal & hidden likeness to a face he well
knew—the face of Marian Everett. He was,
of course, anxious to know whether the like-
ness was accidental or designed: | ...

] take this to be a portrdit,” he said tothe

artist, “‘a portrait ‘in character.’”
_ “No,” said the latter, Tit's a mere com-
position; a little from hefo and & little from
thero, The picture has been hanging about
me for the last two or three years, as a sort-
of receptacle of waste ideas. It has been the
victim of innumerable theories and experi-
ments. But it seems to have survived them
all. I suppose it possessesa certain amount
of vitality.”

“Do you call it anything?

Y called it originally ufar something I'd
read—Browning’s poem; *My Last Duchess.’
Do you know.it?’

“Perfectly.” - e

4] am ignorant of whether it's an attempt
to embody the poet’s impreéssion of a portrait
actually existing. But why should I tare!
This is simply an attempt to embody my
own private impression of the poem; Which

- has always had a strong bold on my fancy.

I don’t know whether it agrees with your
own {mpression and that of mwst readers.
But I don't insist upon the name. The pos-
sessor of the picture is free to baptize it
afresh.”

The longer Lennox looked at the picture
the more he liked it, and the deeper seemed
to be the correspondence between the lady’s
expression end that with which he had fn-
vested the heroine of Browning’s linres. The
less accidental, too, seemed that eclement
which Marians face and the faco on the
canvas possessed in ccmmon. He thought of
the great poet’s noble Isric and of its exquis-
ite significance, and of the physiegnomy of
the woman he loved baving been chosen as
the fittest exponent of that significance

He turned away his head; his eyes filled
with tears. “If I werc possessor of the pict-
ure,” he s2id finally, answering the artist’s
last words, ‘I should feel tempted to callit by
the name of a person of whom it very much
reminds me.”

“ AL ? said Baxter; and then, after a pause
—*%ga person in New York?”

It had happencd a week before that, at her
lover's request, Miss Everett had gone in his
company to a photographer’s, and had been
photographed if a dozen different attitudes.
Tho proofs of thess photographs had been
sent homo for Marian to chooseYrom. She
had meade a choice of half a dozen—or rather
Lennox had made it, and the latter had put
them in his pocket, with the intention of
stopping at the establishment and giving his
orders. He now took out his pocket book
and showed the painter one of the cards.

«I find a great resemblance,” said he, ‘‘be-
tween your Duchess and that young lady.”

The artist looked at the photograph. “IfI
am not mistaken,” ke said, after a pause,
“the young lady is Miss Everett.”

Lennox nodded assent.

His companion remained silent a few mo-
ments, cxamining the photograph with con-
siderable interest, but, as Lennox observed,
without comparing it with his picture.

“}My Duchess very probably bears a certain
resemblance to Miss Everott, but a not ex-
nctly intentional one,” he said atTast. *‘The
picturc was begun before 1 ever saw Miss
Everett. Miss Everett, as you scc—or as you
know—has a very charming face, and, during
the fow weeks in which I saw her, I con-
tinued to work upon it. You know how o
painter works —how artists of all kinds work:
thev claim their property wherever they find
it. What I found to iny purpose in Miss
Everctt’s appearance I didn't hesitate tco
adogs, especinlly as 1 had been feeling about
i the dark for u type of countenance which
Ler face effectualiy realized. Tie Ducless
was an ftalian, I take it Now, there is a

decided!y southern depth and warmth of tono
in Miss Everctt’s complexion, as vell as that
Lreadth and thivkness of feature which is
common in Italian women. You sce the re-
semblance is much mora a matter of type
than of cxpression. Nevertheless, I'm sorry
if the copy betrays the original.”

“I doubt,” said Lennox; ‘“‘whether it wonld
betray it to any other perceplion than mine.
I have the he: added; aiter a pause,
“to be engaged .+ Everett, You will,
thercfore, excuse ~ if I ask whether you
mean to sell vour preoure.”

“It's alreadv sold—to a lady,” rejoined the
artist, with a smile; *‘a maiden lady, who is
a great admirer of Browning.”

At this mement Gilbert returned. The
two friends excbanged- greetings, and- their
companion withdrew to-a neighboring stu-
dio. After they had talked.-awhile of what
had happened to each sinte they parted,
Lennox spoke of the painter-of the Duchess
and of his remarkable talent, cxpressing sur-
prise that he shouldn’t bave heard of kim
before, and that Gilbert should never have
spoken of him.

“His namo is Baxter—Stephen Baxter,”
said Gilbért, “and until his return from
Europe, a fottn#dit ago, I know - little more
-abotit’him than you. He's a case of improve-
ment. "1 met him’'in Paris in'62; at that
time he was doing absolutely nothbing. He-
‘has learned’ what you ‘sce’ in ‘the interval.
‘On arriving in New York he found it im-
possible to gota studio big enounzh to hold
him, As, with my little sketches, ¥ néed-only
pecupy -one corier of mine, I offered bim the
use of the other three, until he should be able.
o bestow himself to his satisfaction. Wheén-
he began to unpack his canvases I found I
had been entertaining an angel unawares.”

Gilbert- then proceeded to uncover, for
Lennox’s inspection, several of Baxtet’s por-
traits, both men and women. Kach of
these works confirmied Tenmox’s im-
pression Of the painter’s power. He
returned to the picture on the easel. Marian
Everett reappeared at his silent call, and
looked out of the eyes with a most pene-
frating tenderness end melancholy.

“He may say what he pleases,” thought
Lennox, “the resemblance is, in some degres,
2lso a matter of expression. Gilbert,” be
added, wishing t¢ Taeasutre the force of the
likkeness, “whom does it remind you of?”

%] know,” said Gilbert, ‘‘of phom it re-
minds you.”

“And do you see it yourself "

“They are both handsome, and both hare
auburn hair. That’s all I can see.”

{ennox was somewhat relioved. It was
not without a feeling of discomfort—a feel-
ing by nomeans inconsistent with his first
‘moment-of pride snd satisfaction—that he
theught of Marian's peculiar and individual
charms having been subjected to the keen
gppreciation of another than himself. He
was glad to be able to conclude that the
painter had merely been struck with what
‘was most superficial in her appearance, and
ithat his own imagination supplied the rest.
It occurred to him, as he walked
home, that it would be a mnot. anbe-
coming tribute to the young girl's loveliness
‘on his ‘own part, to canse her portrait to.be
painted by this clever young man. Their-
sngagement had as yet been an affair of pure
sentiment, and he had taken an almost
fastidions care not to give himself the vulgar
appearance of a mere purveyor of luxuries
and plesseres. Practically, be had been as
yet for Lis fature wife a poar man—or rather
a many pure and simple, and not a million-
gire. He had ridden with her, he had sent
ber flowers, and he had goao with her to the
opera. Rut hé-bad neither sent her sugar
-plums, nor made bets with her, nor made her.
ipresents of jewelry. Miss Everett’s female
{riends had remarked that he hadn’t as yet -
given her the least little bethrothal ring,
pither of pearls or of diamonds. Marian,
however, wwas quite content. She was, by
‘nture, a great artist in the mise en scene of
pmotions, and she felt instinctively that this
elassical moderation was bat the converss
presentment of an immense matrimonial
abundance. In his ettempt to make if im-
possible that his relations with Miss Everett
should be tinged in any degree with the acci-
dental condition of the fortumes of either
party, Lennox bad thoroaghly understood
his own instinct. He knew that he should
some day fecl a strong and irresisiible
impulse to offer his mistress some visi-
ble and artistic token of his affection,
and that his gift wounld convey a greater sat-
isfaction from being sole of its kind. It
seemed to him now that his chance had come.
What gift conld be more delicate than the
gift of an opportunity to contribute by her
patience and good will to her husband’s pos-
session of a perfect likeness of her face? :

On that same evening Lennox dined witk
his future father-in-law, as it was his Eabit
to do once a-week. .

“Marian,” he said, in the course of the din-
ner, “I saw this morning an old friead of
yours.”

“Ah,” said Marian, “who was ¢hat?”

*)ir. Baxter, the painter.” :
. Marinn changed color—ever so liftle; no
nore, indeed, than was natural t¢ an honest
surprise,

Marian changed volor ever so litlle

Her surprise, however, could not have
been great; inasmuch as she now said that
she had scen his return to America men-
tioned in a newspaper, and as she knew that
Lennox fraquented the society of artists.
“Ha was well, { hope,” she added “and pros-
perous.”

“Whero did you know this gentleman, my
dear?” asked Mr. Everett.

%] knew him in Europe $wo years ago—
firstin the summer in Switzerland and after-
ward in Paris. He ig a sort of coasin of Mrs.
Denbigh” Mrs. Denbigh was a lady in
whose company Matian had recently spenta
year in Europe—a widow, rich, childless, an
invalid and an old friend of ker mother. “'Is
ne always painting?”?

“Apparently, and cxtremely well. He
has two or threo as good poriraits
there as onc 1ay reasonably cxpect
to sco. Aud he has, morcover, a ceriain
picture which reminds me of you.”

wJTis “Last Duchess” " asked Marian, witd
some curiosity. “Ishould like to sexit. If
you thiak it’s like me, John, you ought to
buy it up.”

“I wanted to buy it, but it's sold. You
know it then?” _

¢Yes, through Mr. Baxter himself. Isaw
it in its rudimentary state, when it looked
like nothing that I should caroe to look Like.
I shecked Mrs. Danbigh veryvanch by telling
him I was glad it washis iast.” The pictare,
indeed, lod to our acquaintance.”

¢ And not vice versa,” saill Mr. Everetf,
facctiously.

“How viee versa? asked Marian, inno-
cently. “I met Mr. Baxter for the tirst time
ut a party in Rome.”

1 thought you said you met him in Switz
erland,” snid Lennox.

“No, in Rome. It was only twodays be
fore we loft. e wag introduced to ine with-
ont knowinz I was with Mrs. Denbigh: and
indead withous knowing that she had beerd ig
the city. Ife wagvery shy of Americans,
The first thing he said to me was that ]
looked very much like & pictare he had been
painting.” ~

“That yon realized his ideal, efe.”

“Exactly, but not at all in thet sentimental
tane. I took him to Mrs, Depbigh: they
found shey were sixth cousins by marrisze;
ho canio to see us the next day, anid insisted
npon ns going to Gis stucio. It was a muser-
ahie place. I helieve he was Tery peor. AT
least Mrs. Denbigh offered him some money,
and he frankly accepted it. She attemnpted
to spare his sensibilitios Ly tellizg Lim that

i¢ he liked; hs could paint her A picture in ro- |

turn. He said he would if be had time.
Later, he came up intg Bwitzeriand, and the
following winter wa met bim in Paris.”

1f Lennox had had any mistrust of Miss
Cverett's relations with the painter, the man-
ner in which she told her little story would
have eJectually blighted it. He forthwith
propused that, in consideration not only of
the young nau’s greaf¥ talent; but of his
getual knowiedge of her face, he should be
invited to paint her portrait. .

Marian assented without reluctance and
without alacrity, and Lennox laid his propo-
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sition before the artist. The latter requested
3 day or two to consider, and then replied
{by note) that he weuld be ‘bappy to undei-
take the task. =

Miss Everett expected that, in view of the
projected renewal of their old acquaintance,
Stephen Baxter would call upon her, under
the auspice:: of her lover. He called in ‘effect,
slone, but Marian was not at home, and he
lniled to repeat the visit. The day for the
Arst sitting was therefore appointed through
Lennox. The artist had not yet obtained
3 studio of his own, and the latter
ordially offered him  the momentary
15¢ of & spacious and well lighted
apartment in his house, which had been in-
lended -as a billiard room, but was not yet
itted up. Lennox expressed no wishes with
regard to the portrait, being content to leave
the choice of position and Zostume to ‘the
varties immedintely interested. Ho found
the painter perfoctly well acquainted with
Mzrian’s “points,” and he had an imiplicit
ronfidence in ber own good taste.

Miss Everett arrived on the morning ap-
pointed, under her father's escort, Mr,
{ivarett, who prided himself largely upon
foing things. in proper form, having caused
nimself to be introduced before hand to the
painter. Botween: the latter and Marian
there was a brief exchangé of civilities, ater
vhich they addressed themselves to business.
Miss Everett professed the most cheerful
deference to Baxzter's wishies and fancies, at
{he same time that she made no secrot.of
possessing & number-of stropg coavictions

to what should be attémpted and what

should be avoided.

It was no surprise to the young,.m_:mtio-
fod bher convictions sound and her wishes

thoroughly sympathetic. .. He found himself
palled upon to make no compromise with
stubborn and unnatnial prejudices, nor to
sacrifice his best intentions to a short sighted
vanity.

Whether Miss Everett wab .vain or not
need not here be declared. She had at least
the wit to perceive that the interestsof an
anlightened sagacity would best be served by
4 painting whick eheuld bé good from the
painter's point of view, inasmuch as these
are the painting’s chicf end. I may add,
moreover, to her great credit, that she thor-
pughly understood how great an artistic
merit shonld properly attach %o a picture
executod at the behest of &
gion, in order that it should be amything
more than a mockery—a parody—of the
duration of that passion; and that she knew
Instinctively that thare is ndthing so chilling

to an artist’s heat as the interference ©vf |
fllogical 81t interest, either on his ownbe- |

half or that of another.

Baxter worked firmed and rapidly, and at
the end of a couple -f hours -he felt that ho
bad begun his pictare. . Mr. Eversit, as he
sat by, threatened %o be & bore; laboring
apparently under tho impression that it was
his duty to beguile the session with cheap
psthetic_small talk. But Mapian good
‘frumoredly took the painter’s share of the
dialogue, and he wus mot diverted from his
work ; . =
_The next sitting was fixed for tire morrow,
Marian wora the dress which she had agreed
upon with the painter, and in which, s in
her position, the ‘‘picturesque” element had
‘been religiously suppressed. She read in
Baxter's eyes that she looked supremely
beautiful, and sho saw that his fingers tingled
lo attack his subject. But she cansed Lennox
to be sent for, under the pretenseof obtain-
ing his adhesion to her dress. It was black,
and he mizht object to black. Hs came
and she
angmented edition of the assurance
sonveyed in Baxter’s. Fe was enthusi-
astic for the black dress, which, in truth,
seemed only to confirm and enrich, like &
grave maternal protest, the young girl's 160k
of undiminished youth. ., - - .

%] expect you,” Ié said to Baxter, “to
inake a masterpiece.”

“Never fear,” said tho painter, tapping his
{orchead. ‘*‘It's made.”

.On this secend occasion, Mr. Everett, ex-
hausted by the inteliectual strain of the pre-
ceding dey, end encourzged by his luxurious
thair, sank into a trancuil sleep. His com-
panions remained fot some time, listening to
his regular breathing; Marian with her eyes
patienidy 8ied on the opposite wall; and tho
young man with his glance mechanically
traveling between Eis figure and the can-
vas. At last he fell back several paces to
survey his work. Marian moved her eyes,
and they met his own.

“Well, Miss Everett,” said the painter, in
accents which might have been tremulots if
ke had not exerted a strong effort to make
them firm. =255 -

“1Vell, Mr. Baxter,” said the young girl

And the two exchanged a long, flrm
glance, which at last ended in a smile—a
smile which belonged decidedly to the family
of the famous laugh of the two angels behind
the altar in the temple.

“1Vell, Miss Everett,” said Baxter, going
back to his work, *“stch is life!”

“So it appears,” rejoined Marian. And

then; after a pause of some momenta: “Why |

didn't you come and see me?” she added.

“J came and you weren't at home.,”

“WWhy didn’t you come aglin®’

+What was the use, Miss Everett?”

“It wounld simply have been more decent,
TWe might have become reconciled.”

“1Ve seem to bave domo that as j£is”

“ mean ‘in form:’” = 2

“That would have been absurd. Don't you
see how true an instinet T had? What could
have been easier than our meeting? I assure
you that I should have found any taik abou$
tho past, and mutual assurances or apologies
extremely disagreeable?” _

Miss Everctt raised her eyes from the Hoor
and fixed thgn on der companion with &
deep, half reproachful glance. “Isthe past,
then,” she asked, “so utterly disagreeables”

Baxter stared. half amazed. “‘Good lrcav-
cns'” beeried, “of course it is”

Miss Everett dropped ber eyes and re-
mained silent.

I may as well take advantage of the mo-
mont, rapidly to make plaiate the rcader
the cvents to whitli the above conversation
refers.

Miss Everett had found it expedient, all
things considered, not to tell her intended
husband the whole story of her acquaintance
+with Steplen Baxter; and when I have re-
paired her omissions, the reader will prabably
Gustify her discretion.

She had: as she said; met this young man
For the first time at Rome, and therc in the
course of twointerviews had made a decp
jmpression upon his heart. He had felt that
he would give a great deal to meet Miss
Everett azain. Their reunion in fwitzerland
was therefore not entirely fortuifous: aud it

had been the more casy for Baster to make.

it possille, fof the reason that he was alle to
olaim a Eind 5f roundabout relationship with
Mrs. Denbizh, Marizn’s ccmpanion. Witk
this lady's permission he had attackad him-
sclf to their party. He had made their ronie
of travel his own, he had stopped when they
stopped and been prodigal of attentions and
civilities. Before & woek was over Mrs. Den-
bizh, who was the soul of confidmg good
nature, exulted in the discovery of aninvaiu-
~ble kinsman, Thanks not only to her natur-
ally uncxacting disposition, but to the
epathetic and inactive habits induced by
ronstant physical suffering, she proved a
very insignificunt third in her companions’
spending of the hoars. Iow delightfully
these hours were spent it requires no greayv
»ffort to imagine. A suit conducted in the
midst of the most romantic sceaegy in Eurepe
is already balf won. Marian’s social graces
vere largely enhanced by the satisfaction
which her innate intellizence of natural
beauty enabled her to take in the magnificent
cenery of tne Alps. She lLad never ap-
peared to such advantage; she had never
gnown such perfect feedom and frankness
ind gayety. For the first time in her life
the had made a captive without suspecting
it. She had surrendered her heart to the

| mountains and the lakes; the tternal snows

and the pastoral valleys, and Faxter; stand-
Ing by, had intorcepted it. Hs felt his long
projected Swiss tour vastly niaghified and

| beautified by Miss Everctt's part in it~y

the constant feminino sympathy “:aich

! zushed within earshot, with the coe’nass and
! slearness of a mountain spring. Oh! if aaly
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it too had not been fed by the eternsi snovsi
And then her beanty—her indefatigable
beauty—was a continual enchantruent, Miss
Everett looked so thoroughly in her place i
a drawing room that it was alniost logical to

-

read in his kindly eyes an.

| ‘Thereseems to be a disposition on

1as well as whites and is 4 thing to be

suppose that she looked well nowhere else.
But in fact, as Baxter learned, she 15oked
quite well enougi’n the -dharacter of what.
ladies call a “fright"—that is, sunburned,
travel atained, over heated,’exhilarated and
hungry—to elude all invidious comparisons, -
At the end of three weeks, one morning as
they stood together 'on'the edge of a falling.
torrent, high &bove the green concavities of

\-..._,__ ~S 9
. On the edge of a falling torrent.
the hills; Baxter felt kimself irresistibly
trged to make a declaration. The thunder-
ous noise of the cataract covered all vocal
atterance; so, taking out his sketch book, he
wrote three short wordson a blank jeaf. He
banded her jhe book. She read his
messaze with a beautiful change of color and
o singlorapid glance at his face. She thea
tore out the leaf, e
“Don’t tear it up!” ¢ried the young man. .
‘ She understeod him by the movement of
his lips and shook her head with a smile.
But she stooped, picked up a little stone, and.
wrapping it in the bit of paper, prepared to
*0ss it into the torrent. = e
Baxter, necertain, pat out hi: hand to take
it from her. She passed it into the other
hand and gave him the one he bad attempted
to take.
- She threw away the paper, but she let him
him keep her hand. . & -
[TO BE CONTINTED.1

Our State Contemporaries.

Lancaster Ledger.

Track-laying oo the 3 C's bas been |
finisbed to the Catawba River, 13 miles
from this place and within 12 miles of
Rock Hill. The bridge for the .River
is being havled up from Welsh’s and
the work of putticg it together will be
begun at_once. The road is expected
to reach Rock Hil ia time for a big ex-
cursion from that plsce % Charleston
on Jaly 4th.

Ziken Jouracl énd Review.

A fand has been started in Charles-
ton tv pay for tickets for pacr bdys to
see the base ball games! This is stietch-
ing charity mighty thin. When we
think of how much good this money
would do poor people; of the thousand
and one ways it might be used for alle- |
viating distress, we wonder that the
good people of Charleston are willing to
contribute for siuch 3 purpese. We;
dare say it is a freak of the base ball
craze.

A Slander Upon & Worthy Order.
Timmonscitle Farmers' Friend.

the part of certain persons to epread
abroad the idea that the Farméers’ Alli-
ance is a third political party in dis-
guise—that it is composed of negroes

shunoed by all well-thinking people.
Our learned cootempérary 4t the cointy
seat seems to be awfully distarbed aboat
the danger of an upsuspecting public
runping agaiost the faags of the alleg-
ed viper aud being swallowed up and
gulped down by a third party. It came
out last week in a stioning editorial
warning the pablic to be on the lookout
and ‘shon the pew order as it would a
piague.’ i :

This is buta sisigle vne of & theasand
lies that will be invented and manafac-
tured for the purpose of impeding the
progress of the Farmiers’ Alliance io
this State. It is a matter of very grave
doubt whether there is any sach thing
in existence @s 4 colored Farmers’ Alli-
ance; und if there 1is, it is, as apt as
not, an arraogement concocted by some
desiguing party as a reflection apon the
real Alliance:
cieties calling theniselves Farmers’ Al-
{idnces, they have po conidztion what-
ever with the white Alliance—no more
than the colored Masons aod Knights
of Pythizs are connected with or recog-
nized by the white lodges. _

The following extract from Article
[V, Section 1 of the Constitation of the
Farmers’ Alliance should set forever 4t
rest this question : ,

‘No person shall be ddmitted as a
membex nnless he has been a citizen of
the State of —-— for six months past,
and not then unless he be a farmer, a
farm laborer, mechanic, country school
teacker; covutry physician or minister
of the gospel, be of good moral char
acter, believe in the existence of a Su-
preme Beiog, be of industrious habits,
is a wHiTE PERsox and over the age of
sixteen yeare.”? :

Curolina Spartan.

Capt. B. R. Tillman, in the fate
State Convention, denounced the influ-
ence of the Statc House and the Colum-
bia City Club and said that when the
farmers elected good men they soon fell
from grace when they got to Columbia.
Col. Jobn C. Haskzfl replied to him
and then after adjournment invited him
to visit the club. Some of the farmer
delegates were lorrified fo goto the
club and see Haskell and Tillman suck-
ing lemovade through the same straw.
Verily, the ways of politicizus are past
fiuding owut. =

A Comparigon,

Florence Times. -

Tte cconomy of the system of Graded
Schools for any town is w2ll evidenced
by those at Florence.  Few of the pat-
roos here realize what & saving to them
our schools are; 20d we propode to eliow
how wany dollars and cents are iti their

1f there are colored so- |

favor by the difference in cott of graded
and private schools. The Graded
Sckool fere kas been inn operation th,
years. The total cbst per pp-ij has
beecn §S 90 for the three y.apa

Ts $1in » : -
With the sam” pypmper of pupils at

parison
the * yition only at the regular rate of

-

"3 for the first 6@ primary depariment;
| the total oast would_have been §40.-
1905 for tho three yeats: or $14,635
i per yosr. ot ¢ tske inid copsidera-
| tion the supsricf 3¥stem thiat a graded
school offers #above all others, thé sctual
saving in dollars and cents to the ¢Hi-
zens of Flotenge by onr present sysiem
is $28,991 73

s

§2 063 per pupil per * uop, makinga{
total éost for the * a0 §11,913 27. |

private .scl‘.uuls, and making the com-
oy an avcrage and by putting | ity caus

New Series—Vel. VIL. No. 41, .

the $otal-cost and sverage . per pupil as.
given above for the Graded School, is
iceluded the cost- of baiidivg the addi-
tion to the high. school hduse,-schaol
furpiture and supplies. ~ This showing
well evidences the monetary advastas
ges of a graded school, while its system.
is well. worth double” the cost of 25
private school #a the land. '

L

'rhe Hot Springs Conventios:
x; Coznm{‘-’ia qu s L
Mr. L. the

A. Raznsom;. who #as

Seeretary of the Hot Springs Immigra-
tiow Convention, saysthat the eriticisms
of the proposed Southera Immigration _
Assaciation and the woerk it is éxpected »:
to sccomplish are prematuré, from the
fact that the. Association has =% yer
beea erganized, - and; of comrse,. no
schems for the couduct of the work has
been adopted. = . ... .

So far nothing bas been -dose except
that a Convention, composed of .dele-
gates from eleven Soathern States, rep- —
reseuting-every -shade of opiion, rec- =
omtiended that the people in  those-

-

States form a joint orgavizaticy for the

purpose of inducing the iawczrment of
capital a0d the promotien .of immigra-
tion to this, section. Adrverse criticism
2t this time is, thercfore, simply eppe-
sition to the proposition for united effort
on the part of the Southern Statés in sn
imperiant movement for their indus-
trial development. e '
i .

Tha Joe James Tragedy.

There have been three arresis made
during the past week in the Joe
James murder case, but whether these .
arrests are based upon anything more -
than suspicion remains to be learned, -
as if there is any real clue 1o the
murder # is kept gniet. The air is
full of rumors, but they are rumors
only ahd cannot be traced to auy re-
{iable authority, =

Two of the parties arrested are
William Scott and Loais Williams,
colored, and the third party is Joe
James, Jr., the son of the murdered
man. It is said that the iwo negroes
who are in jal claim that young
James offered them §500 each to kill
bis father, but they refused. Bob
Arthur, colored who is said to be
really the murderer, has so far man-
aged to evade arrest, though he is
still hiding in the neighborhood.
~ Young Janes i§ chainéd down in
the dungeon, and the trial justice
who committed hitn refuses him a
preliminary hearing, although his
counsel £as_repeatedly demanded it..
It 18 possible, and indeed probable.
tkat the sheriff is in possession of
some very strong evidence which he . -
does not care tv have made public
béfore the Case goes to trial. It:is
whispered that the party who did the
shooting was told where to find
the reward as scon as the work
was done, aud that actording to
agreement he wetil to the appointed
gpot and found ijt, and then made
bimslf scarce; and thatyoung Joe
James is the man who made the con-
tract. -

1t is the almost universal opinion
of the pablic, and has been ever since
the murder, that James. was shot by
gome negro whom his son liired to
commit the deed. This opinion, too,
has been expressed freely and openly.

It is stated that young James was in
Darlington for the parpose of swear-
ing indictments for slander Sgainst
people who accused him of the mur-
der of tis fathér when he was arrest-
ed— Timmonsville- Farmer’s Friend.
e

Love Sick.

The following was handed to us &
few days ago by a “gentleman iriend
who says he bas been there and
knows fiow it feels:

0, haw can 1, how dare I attempt
a proposal to sich a sweet_objevt of
love's sweet innocence, without giv-
ing offense ! For her - innocente is
like a flower which witliers when’
roughly touched, but blooms not
again thongh watered with bitter,
burning tears. Her charms are 80.
irresistible, I am truly love sick; and
miust tremblingly counfess 1 ain in a
state of captivity. 1 would plead
most earnestly for a merciful binish:
ment, while 1 would ever Lope for a
“nerpetual local habitation’ in the
heart of this most bewitching, advri
ble, fascinating, euchauting, charm-
ing, captivating, and most lovable
creature of loveliness. Twere vain
to tell herall I fecl. O, that1 pos-
sessed an off-cast shoe from ome «f
the dear little feet uf this most love-
able creatu'@ as a souvenir in 8ubsik
leutio.

—-——ﬂ*‘"‘“—“

The Darlington County Allianse wad
orgacized at Timwmonsville, Satdrdey;
May 19h. Ten Sdb-Allianess were
represented. B

The South Carolina Depattmenst
of Agricolture rceeived  requests
last week from New York, Keus
ticky and 1lindie for copies of thd
pawphlet recently issued showing thé
resourses of the State. The gentleman
who writes from [llinois sayst **We atd
taking great interest iu the South. = All
of us are workers o térs. We have
six months of straizht winter. Corn
culy about kaif plented. Icelast pighs,
May 18th.”

T#o younz men of Qravgcburg od
Friday disguised themsclves 38 glils
and decoyed a festive hook agent intd &
flirtation. At th> preper tinie two ficg
personating Furious pavents sppeired
with pisto’; and the masher took to the
sWaD'”_s and had vot been heard of at
l> ¢ accounts, his baggage being left s

-

-
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| the botel.
¢C

J. D. Ratteree, of Chester enjoye

or the unique distinetion of being the ouly

man on record whose life was saved by
the kick of a mule. He was recently
itted of the murder of Jack Reed

ﬁcqu‘l : ALt 23e % P _i
a colored man, ¢a the gmut_:_c_l_ _of insat:
2d by the  kiek of 3 miile ia the

beed, He algo had a good bank ac<
grans. . i — :
 Mr. Henry Clay Lukevs, of New

rk, bas accepted & position as editor-  °
anchief of the ffnarh'esmn World. Ml;;

Lukeos is 2 journalist of geversl yesrs’
experience, 30d was held in high esteem
by the newspaper fraternity. of -N

for the threo yeats.” To.

S

York, wiere bis: ;bdlt.etm




