~ Gontinued from First Page.

What should he do with it, then? Was it
not plainthaf it had been put into Lis
Emga::nse as he should judge right?
“His happiness for life, he felt sure, de-
‘pended upon Kate. And was not Kate's,

**  too, at stake? Ee hoped he was not vain
. ~ orself sufficient; but, before heaven, he
- - did bonestly believe he was & truer fellow

- _than- Brower; that he wouid make her

b
bim

w‘ﬁmmthelongm And this money
rould belp to make a man of him, hel
to be

imself again. And he woul

mt be greedy; he would give old Gray a

part.

And so it was that Bren played devil's
- advocate against himself. And it must be
-owned that his client had no great reason

to be displeased with the plea-
moraing Bren went straight to
- his deskl" A disagreesble duty, he weuld
~get it off his bands at once. Duty or
otherwise, it was certainly not Hle
when- it came to the point. That was
prﬁdwe Bren said. “What right bad he
to let his likes or dislikes stand in the way
of justice? Wasn't the right course plain
Yes, Bren, it was plain enough;

- else why were your lips white and com-

-~ ‘When you wrote at

and why did your hand shake so,
the bottom of the led-
the debit side of
*“To

on

Hofftfuger & Cos.

Cash to Balgnce—$827.15,” and en-

-tered the same on the credit side of

the ?l:h? Bren opened the safe and took
oul Jzbeled, “Haffelr’s state-
ment. 8::1;3@

= _ and went out and paid the bill, and came

i

& _ and kind. Bren was a2

" awsy with & receipt in full and {183.79

In his to which no man on earth

sould show a le -
to the store. He crossed 2 foaming gut-
fer, and a folded paper eddied into the
sewer below. He sealed a $50 note in an

~ en and addressed it in print to Gray

_ os. He wrote a noteto his
~ sister Ellen at bome, asking her to post
the enclosed letter there, and to say
. nothing aboutit. He enclosed the whole

in alarger envelops and dropped it into the
fetter box with his own hands.

PBroa gotof early thet afternmoon. He
hired & horse and drove round to Quivey
stroet. He was almost afreid to see her;
Be feared she might have changed again;
ke put on & brave face. ‘Kate med

with the old frank smile end Bren’s
ped. *Yes; she should like very
Bren had never taken her to
ive before. The day was bright, the
%orse froc of foot. Kate was merry
happy fellow that

pril afterncon. Ile threw earo e&nd

t to the winds. A wild joy thrilled

him through. When he had left herat

door and was driving round to the

stahls, it seemed like a dream of heaven.
He wished it might have lasted foraver.

There is o need to follow Bren. He
was himself in; he was more then
himself. He was over head and

L

{

»

R

esrsin a
walsed
and worked in a sort of golden dreorm.

~ The stones were springs tnder his feet;

. Kate was kind!

ke hed at ccld and main; there was
fire enough in his heart to light ard

warm the world One thought rang for-
ever h his brain—Xzte wes kind,

He had elmost for-
gotten the bill; ke would
- mot let himself think of it. It was pleas-

' ganter thinking what Kate had said and

locked, and planning what he should do
Dext. -
‘One afternoon, going up from the store,

- he was thinking what he could do to

- bave tried, 1 dare say.

He thought he could

ge&és her most.
anything in the world for her sake.

and, unless it was to give up Eate her-
self, there were few things he would npot
is eyves fell upon
’s Yrilliant windows. That

. - Bretienham
- wasit. He would go over and buy hera

ring. He had a ring of hers'on his little
finger that minute, thst he had got in a
ﬂof forfeits and kept out. of sport.

wottd give him the size. That same
evening ba called apon Kate. There was
0o one there, as it happened. EHe held up
his with ber ring, and she madea
. motion as if to catch it away, but checked

Berself. - Z

“Now, really, Will,” she remonstrated,
-with & comical sir of displeasure, *‘you
inust give me my ring.”
- your mouth and shut -your
_eyes,”” Bren laughed.
“Ob, coxae;, Will,” she coaxed “Don't
tease.”

“Well, then,
shut your eyes.

put out your finger and

»

e

“Put out your finger and shut your eyes.”

S “Truly, now? . On your honor, Wil?”
- *“Fgir and ‘e,” Bren answered.
Kate her eyes tight, with a

Isughahbly d

Mdaln’g;
rln& over it quickly and called: “Time.”
e opened her eyes ex tinE to see
her plein old ring. At the look of sur-
that shot into her face when the
flashed the light in her eyes

Bren langhed 2loud.

+Qh, Will!” she said, *‘how lovely! It's
#0 good of you. I'd ratherhave that than

face, and put out
. Bren slip the new

“Tad e
And the flush of pleasure that over-
ber cheek paid Bren s hundred
. he thought. He had an appoint-
ment to keep, and came away soon after.
His appointment was with Traveler.

< Charley had asked -him to go down to

 Reptit

Coventry to look after a delinquent debtor,
and he was to go round at 9 and talk it

“over, s50_as to- teke the early train. A.

ht train went throsgh Ackenthale
me that night, and Bren was detained.
f3rosenlok, the debtor, had removed. and
~ PBren had trouble tofind him. It was
three days before he got back. In the
meantime be had had & great deal of time
mpon his hands, and bad been compelled
{0 think of a t many things. One or
two things he had had to think of a great
deal more than he car:d. He was glad to
get back. It was morning when he ar-
zived; bhe went up and made his report.
*You're tired out, Bren,” Traveler said.
*«Knock off today and take a resi. You
can square things u#%-morrow.”
*“No, no,” ﬁren answered, ‘I sin’t

He wal glad to find the boois all be-
hind. He drove at them all day. In the
evening he went over to Quincy street.
He told her where he was going; she
was sorry, she had said; he wouldn't be

Mrs. Mackeron's on Friday. He knew
he shoul¢ be all right when he saw her;
%e didp’t know what was the matter with
him now. Well, be went round. There
was some company at the house. The
first thing he saw when he looked in was

Kste sitting at the piano, where she had | C
{ a word tha whole afternoon, and no one

been playing. When she saw Bren stand-
at ihe door, a little flush came sud-
denly into her cheek. She smiled, and
tarned her hand as it lay idly on the keys.
The light flashed back from her fiuger as
it moved. Bren had not been thinkirg of
the ring; only of Kate hersclf. When the
wel flashed in hig eyes, it strack him
back as if he bhad received a blow. Ile
twred back into the hall and pretended to
something out of his coat. He had seen

1 flush with pleasure almost before
ghe saw him; and ahorrible thought went
thro
He stolen Eate’s love. It struck him
Jeen and hard. He went in and tried to
bo himself. Everywhere the jewel pur-

- guad him with its merciless gleam. When
he talked to Kate, it put him out and
made him stammer and flush. He was
nervous and out of sorts. He could
not rid himself of that horrible, torment.-
ing thought; the more be tried the more
ft came and came. He was glad to get
away. He went home and took out that
from an inside poeket. Ie had
bg itself. He bad said it was sent
o would use it for ru coamuen

tatin

—

—$827.15.” He took his hat.

title. He went back.

him with the diamond’s Sash. :

1 lodging.

|
{

|

i ardor of the fight.

purpose. He had given part in charity;
the rest he would spend for Kafe. He
laid out what was left. Thero was just
$16. He folded it up, put it back in ihe
pocket. He took thread and needle snd
sewed it up. He would rot have touched

a cent of it now for love or life. e wert
to bed snd dreamed that an evil demon
followed him day and night and stared at
him horrib!?r with one wide, blazing eye
that never shut!

Do what he mighi, he could not get
that glittering jewel out of his head,
or the termenting idea his fancy had
bound up with it. Kate had been so gra-
cious of late; he sald ha could rame the
day of the chango—the day he had first
had this cursed money to spend. Not
that he blamed her, or thought of her
once as mercenary. As soon would he
have thcught of meanness in angel of
light! It was surely no blame that she
liked pleasant things. And besides he
had changed himself, ke ought to know.
But whenever &nd whatever, it came to
the same thing. It was the money that
bad made the change. And Bren broke
out into languege that I am rot going to
repeat. .

could not keep eway from Hate; and
soxehow ker grace, her goodness, Ler fa-
vor to himself, while they charmed him,
were tho keenest possible peng. The
flash of the brilliant seemed to burn and -
blind bim. He sald it was his morbid
imaginstion that foncled something evid
in the gleam of the cursed stone. Ob, if
ho only had the glitfering bauble back!
And he went, getting more rervous and
troubled every dey., Kate wore the ring
constantly; naturally she thought it
would please Bren. Sho must have been
sadly perplexed by Bren’s behavior. Na-
turally, t00, Bren brooded over the thing
until it acquired the power upon kim of a

magician’s spell; and he came to hate and
fear it with a kind and degree of horror
that I shall not make you understand.

Then Kate became cold as Bren grew
strange and began to avoid lLer, while he
could not keep away from the company
where she was. Bern caught her once or
twice regarding him covertly, with a
wondering glance, as he sat apert un-
easily, and tried to talk with this one and
that. But the end came. One night it
must have come to her dimly that n's
strange conduct had something to do with
the ring. She tried it. Watching him
askance, she kept the stone turned so as
to flash upon wherever he moved.
Bren grew plainly more uneasy under her
band; moved about, shifted his chair,
changed color and bit his lip, as he caught
the gleam again and sgain.  Presently
Bren knew that the ring was gone.

Putting on his hat to come away, feel-
ing wretched and almost desperate, Kate
glided out and stocd suddenly before him,
erect and proud, an angry flush glowing
in her face. her lips a little apart and hLer
breath ccining quick. She did not speak,
but she put out her hand with a little
white box. Bren put up his hand irreso-
lutely, half guessing what it was. The
bex slipped through bhis fingers, and
opened as it fell. The diamond flashed in
Bren's eyes, and the ring rolled round and
lay on the floor at his feei. A sudden im-
pulse of fury seized him. He lifted his
foot and stamped upon the ring, ground
it mnder his heel as if it had been a
venomons thing that was stinging him to
death. Then be turned away anﬁ rushed
out into the night.

That momen$ his mind was made up.
Ho did not see how he could make it; but
he woxld if it killed him!

He sat -at his desk next day when
Traveler caie in.

“Bren,” he said (he noticed how hag-
gard Bren was and wondered, but said
nothing), *‘Bren, we’ll hsve to get an-

other man. The business is gromng and
I'm tied up more thar I can be and do the
outside work.” - :

Bren turned round with sn’ eager face.
“You want a fellow to sell?”

- “YCS-” -
“What will you pay?”’
“I can get one for §12.”
“Charley,” Bren said, “will yoa give it

tome? I'll do it for ten.”

Traveler faced square round, sitting on
& packing box in front of Bren’s desk.
““Hang it, Bren, you're crazy. Do you
want to give up the books? What do you
mean?”’

“No,” Bren answered, “I can do both.”
There are spells through the day whea I
can work at the books—I1l do the rest
nights. Itell you, Charley, I've got to
save money some way. If you won't let
me have ‘this, I'll have to get something
else. I'm in a hard place, Charley,” and
Bren bent over the ledger, and Traveler
thought he did not seeit very plainly
just then—*“I'm in a bhard place, and if
youll let me have tkhis you'll help me
more thau you know.”

- *“Well, well; have it your own way,
Bren,” Traveler answered, ‘‘you can try
it if you like.”

So Bren went to work. He made upa
bed in a storage loft and gave up his
Week in and out ke did his
double work, day after day, night after
night. e ate the plainest fare. He wore
his clothes till they were threadbare and
thoroughly shabby, and. patched them
with his own hands. Only he laid by one
suit agzinst a day he hoped for: He was
hardly out of the building day or right;
he got up early andtramped out half a
mile to keep up his hezith; then he was
kard at work till it was high time and he
was glad erough to get to bed. And, in
a grim way. be was happy again. The
pain sbout Kate was bitter enough, and
ever present. Bai he was on the way
back to the stmitght track. It was happi-
ness to look before and think of being
clear to go shead once mmore. And the
satisfaction was none the less keon that
the way wes hard and long; he felt he
was cdoing manly, homest work. Trav-
eler saw it was doing him good, and let
him zlore. He did mot go near Kate; he
could not. He cdid not dare tell her the
truth. He said that be had no right to
Eo and let her think he was worthy of an

onest giri's regard, when he knew he
was not. Or, at least, not yet; when he
was out of this, he trusted ke would be
then. Eo feared what might happen
meanwhile, fearad that more than any-
thing now. Lie prayed God she might not
change.

The summer beats came on. Bren grew
thin and wkhite, but he kept his Ledlth
vet. But Traveler grewafraid. Ie came
in one August day, hot and tired, and out
of sorts. Something had fretted him.
Ered was plodding away at his books,
baving au interval of & few minutes be-
tween sales. His pale face fred Traveler.
“Curse it, Bren!™ Le broke out. “How
long are you going to keep up this in-
fernal grind? I ay it's got to stop. I
won't -have it in my place, I swear I
won't.”

Bren iooked up with a whiter face.

*‘Let me be, Charley,” he answered,
doggedly. ““I'm all right, I tell you. If
you let me alone, Il be done with this
two weeks from Saturday night.”

And Traveler turned away and found
fault with everything, stormed at the
men, slammed things right and left; and
finally came back and pulled Dren
roughly off his stool, ordered him out of
the place, and not to show his face
again that day. DBreu knew better than
excite his friend’s stormy temper; he
went o and caught a bLoat bound up the
river; landed aud lay down under an ozk
on the river bank, and slept on the grass
all the hot afternoon, like a tired chiid.
Traveler sat down et the desk when Bren
was gone, and worked away till he lLad
thoe books square to date, never speaking

dsring to speak to him. Then be got up
and closed the ledger and went Lome to
tea, wkistling “Listen to tho Mocking
Bird.”

Those 1ast weeks of that summer were

i hot and dry. Eren got little sleep nights;
| the baked briok walls never cooled, night

orday. One’s ordinary round became a
burden; Bren’s double stint grew day by
dzy 2 load heavier and harder to carry.

| Toward the lust be staggered under it a

good dezl. But he bore up stontly. Often
be would kave to Lio back end shut his
eyes, for a blindness and dizziness that
came swarming into his eyes and brain.
But he would shako his head clear, liko a
kelf drowned diver, and go at 14 again,
gamo as o terrier. It was not over wise
of Bren; but hs never conld bear to wait.
There was & kind of grima joy in the very

could hold out. And he felt that the
satisfaction of victory would be keen in
jproportion to the pluck and patieuce
spent. But those bot weeks told upon
W, day by day, and steadily pulled Lim

»
e —

tio felt that the end |
| was worth 1% ali, worth anything, if he

down. If it Bad not beexn for Sundays!
do not believe he wsuld have pulled
through. Iam afraid our young friend
was not over regular that summer in bis
cttendance upon public worship.

VWell, the longest season cor :s sool

enough to an end. The end of August
was now within two days and nights. It
was Saturduy evening, the 20th. PEren
was writing weakly at his desk, his face
and hands thin and tired looking enough.
Traveler camein and sat down by him;
there was noone else in the place. He
waited a little while; then he got up, took
the pen out of Bren’s hand, laid the blot-
ter I{:f:tween the leaves and closed the
book. :

“Bren,” he said -quietly, “it's ‘two
weelis from Saturday night.”

-] kuow it, Charley.”

Traveler counted out Bren's double pay
and laid it on the desk.

“It’s the last time, Bren.”

Dren stood up at that, his thin face all
finshed. “Shake'hands on that,” he says.
“The last time, Charley; the last time
while I live, so help me God!”

He took a roll of money from an inside
pocket. He spread it out and added part
of what lay on the desk. e ran quickly
over the bills: $188.08—principal and
interest of the uncharged bill, for four
months, at 7 per cent. per annum. KHe
took up what was left and held it up fo
Traveler. :

“‘Charley,” he said, *‘I've been through
the fire and come out scorched. Theré's
all the money I own in the world—nine
dollars and thirty cents.”

He told him the whol» story; he showed
him the bill and the balance account, and

flushed hot as he pointed out the lying
fizures, and & bitter dimness came into his
eyes. Traveler looked over Bren's
shoulder, silent and stern. Bren drew his
hand furtively across his eyes and looked
round at his friend with a deprecating
face.

“Don’t be hard on me, Charley. It was
a — hard place. And it wasme it hurt.”

all grave, “I wouldn’t have believed it of
you. I'm sorry it kas happened. But
never mind now. It riust have been a
tight place. And you got your pay; B{Eu
found it a rough road to travel. It it
for me to judge you. I might have done
worse in your place.” :

Bren paid the money over to Traveler.
They arranged it between them.
Monday morning he went down to Haffel-
finger's, found old Gray and bought a
small bill of goods for the store. *“Gray,”
he said then, “five months ago you sold
this bill of goods. I want you to look it
up.”

pThey were up steirs and there was no
ono by. The old man took the bill and
looked at it and at Bren, putting up one
hand to his head. Hesatdown sxnd turned
over Lis book of sales. He found the
date; there was no sale entered to Trav-
cler that day nor the next. Ho fumbled
the leaves nervously; then he looked up
with a frightened face. ‘‘And this was
what you meant?”

““That was what I meant.”

“You said I shoulda’t be hurt,” he
pleaded.

“You need not. But it has got to be

paid, and thiz is how: Lok here. Have

“DBut it has got to be paid, and this s kow.”
the things I've ordered sent. Charge the
items of this old bill on the new one. ‘Add
four shovels for interest. Enter the
whole in your book and say nothing, and
you'll never kear of it again.”

-Bren came out into the streets.
was herdly the ghadow of himself. His
clothes were worn and patched, and hung
loose zbout him. He was poor and alone.
He was happier that last summer thorn-
ing than any king on throne. Ilis heart
was light as air. He tramped with &
strong new life; he wanted to throw up
his cap and hurrah. 1t was domo. He
was free; he was free! That was the
thought of thoughts. All this while he
had felt himself bound and walled in. He
hed not belonged to himself. He had
been in jail, though nobody know. He
mizht go where he pleased; but unseen
barriers went with him and shut Lim
from honest folk. Something like this
had been his feeling. And now it was as
if the prison walls Lad suddenly rifted
away, and the roof rolled off like a burn-
ing scroll. And sll the free green earth
wes round about bim once more, and the
freo blze cloud land wide as heaven over
head. That one thought rang round and
round in his brain—Free, free, freo!

Now he could go to Kate. He longed
and was afraid. He fearcd all imaginakils
things. What changes might not have
happened in all this weary while? What
could she have thought of Lis strange
behavior? Well, he would lope for the
best; he would be honest and straight-
forwerd. When she knew all, sho would
understand. She would not be kard unon
him, he tried to feel sure. When he went
round to Quincy street that night, the
blinds of No. 79 wers closed. The place
was “To Let.”

Mr. Arrow bhad gore intoa silver mine
speculation somewhero in the west.
hate had taken to teachirg, somewhere
in Vermont, they believed. That was all
Bren couid learn. Traveler sent him
home for three weeks to recruit. He
came back in ten days and begged Char-
ley tolet him go to work. He was very
quiet, and apt to brood a good deal if he
was not kept busy. Ho lLad been a little
wild at first. The Llow, as Bren was,
staggered him. He thought he hod de-
served better; it was grinding o fellow a
little too kard. Virtve was its own re-
ward, was it? Ard that was what 2 man

ot! T can’t tell you all that he said

ut, back of all, when the first intolera-
blo sharpness had worn off somewkat, he
saw and felt the truth—that there is only
one way, that truth and Lonor are best
and incernparable every where and when.

tter a thousand times, Lo honastly be-
licved, lose love, and life, and all, than
have one’s will and »ot be worthy! He
kunew it and said it to himself while he
cursed his fate for very bitterness, and
thouglit he should better be dead. And
ke did not get over the pain, though the
rough edge wore away. ?; went too deep.
He scttled into a quiet, reserved little
fellow, whom everybody liked, and wiom
no one knew very wcll Traveler gave

Lim Letter pay by and by. MHe laid b,
a little for a reiny day and nloddcg
on, cheerfu!, in a way. after a whila,
with a gentle woy that surprised his
friends, and an instinctive shrinking
from tho veriest hadow of fraud witha
kind of fear.
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Sam Small as a Candidate.

ATraxta, Sept. 23—The Rev. Sam
Small to pay issues his announce-
ment that be is the candidate of the
third party for State Senator for his
district. Ile will deliver about half a
dozen speeches in each of the three
counties. Ile s2ys hLe intends to
make things spicy for the Democratic
nominee, but will use no money, nor
will he indulge in any mud slinging.
It is said that several ministers have
requested Mr. Small to keep out of
politics, but he ineists on running
and says that the question of defeat
| does not bother him at all. ~ As soon
as Mr. Small finishea his senatorial
race he will return North and con-
; tinue his work for Fiske and Brooke,
'the Prohibition nominees for Presi-
|. dent and Vice-President.

“Bren,” he answered, his faco and voice’ |

He

the lving entry on the cash. His gheek |

To the Public

—AND—

THE LADIES ESPECIALLY.

SumTER, S. C., Sept. 11,°88.

We beg to state that we have
engaged the services of

Mr. AARON SUARES.

Our Mr. Bultman and Mr.
Suares have just returned
from the North and
have bought afine
line of the

LATEST TRIMMINGS

AND

FABRICS FOR LADIES WEAR.

Every line complete, embracing

Fancy Baskets,

Cologne,
Fine Toilet Soaps

AND

NOTIONS,

HOISERY AND GLOVES,

Corsets,

Cloaks and Jackets,
Dress Goods,
Passamentaries,
Silks,
Sateens and
Surahs,
Plain and

Plaids.

Best make French Henriettas
in Black and Colors, which we
guarantee to be such.

ALSO

CLOTHING,

Boots and Shoes,

XX A9 S
C APS,
Groceries and Hardware.

In the past, as you all well
know, we have kept a fine se-
lected stock of Groceries, and
we now promise to eontinue
the same. |

We will gunarantee our prices
to be as low as first class goods
can be obtained in any large
city.

Polite clerks in attendance
and no goods misrepresented.
Samples sent on application and
all orders by mail will receive
prompt attention. ‘

Thanking the good pcople of
this and adjoining Counties for
their liberal patronage, we re-
main,

Very respectfully,

DUCKER & BULTMAN.

Sept. 19.

IR WATCHMAN AND SOUTHRON.

NEW GO0S! LOW PRICES!

Sept 5

WE ARE PLEASED TO ANNOUNCE LARGE ARRIVALS OF
NEW FALL AND WINTER GOODS,

and we invite the attention of the public to a choice complete and care-
fully selected assortment of new and fashionable effects in Colors and
Fabrics and the best qualities in

Dry Goods and Notions,
Dress Goods, Fancy Goods, &e.

We are prepared to offer our customers the advantages of a stock
bought at the lowest prices for cash. We have ONE PRICE. Goods
are marked in PLAIN FIGURES, sc the purchasing public need not
be deceived. Call and see.

"JOHN REID.

hand.

Sept. 12.

CROSSWELL & GO0,

—DEALERS IN—-

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES,

Southwest Corner Main and Liberty Sts.
AN ENTIRELY FRESH STOCK

O ——

[Family and Fancy Groceries.

It is our Honest Purpose to be able to Com-
pete with any House in the City. ‘

A Large Stock of Fancy Groceries, Canned
Goods and Delicacies of the Season now on

Staple Goods Always in Stock.
Prices Redueed to the Lowest Possible Limit.

Orders Promptly Filled and Goods Delivered.

Polite and attentive Clerks will aid the Proprietors in their
efforts to please all who trade with us. _

L3

|Belting in Rubber and Leather, and Packing of &ll Kinds.
Tmported Guns, Muzzle and Breeeh Loading!

PISTOLS IN VARIETY FROM $1 UP. POWDER, SIOT AND
SOELLS, &c, AND

We are Agents for the Great Western Powder Company.
TABLE AND POCKET CUTLERY, &c.

With many thanks to a generous public for their past liberal patronage, and soliciting

gtill their kind support, weara
Respectfully, ete.,

Sept. 12.

HARDWARE STORE!

The Notice of Every One is Called to the Fact that

R. W. DURANT & SON

Keep a Full Supply of Goods in their Lioe,

Farmers Stoplies, Mechanie Supplies, Household Smpplis, Bt

COOKING AND JIEATING STOVES OF BEST MAKE!

WAGON AND BUGGY MATERIAL FROM A BOLT TO A WHEEL.
1RON AND WOOD.

R. W. DURANT & SON,

PUMPS, BOTH

Main Street. Opposite Bank.

SUMTER
PLANING MILLS,

James H. Sanders,
PROPRIETOR.

DEALER IN
Door, Sash, Blinds,

SCROLL AND TURNED BALUS-
TERS, MOULDINGS,

Brackets, Laths, Shingles, &c.

Romgh and Dressed  Liumber

A DRIED.

112
balk

Plaio and Faney Cciling, Fleoring and
Finishing Material.

Yard and Office, Mary Street, Kast of
R. R. Depot, Sumter 5. C.

E. B. LOWRY,

Sept 19

Jusiness Muanager.

Quick Sales end pall Pt

CASH BUYERS CAN SAVE MOXEY BY
CALLING TPUN US.

1lave Full Line

Groceries. Dry Goods,
Shoes and

General Merehandise.

Also 5 Cent Counter Goods of FEvery
Kind.

I (. GREEN & 8GN,

RESE SR L

SUMTER, 8. C.

,-_,..*' :mﬁb:ﬁ-ﬁ.{ﬂ_ﬁv.‘. N
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CAUTION

Beware of Frand, as my name and the prica
are stamped on the bottom of all mr advertised
ghoes before leaving the factory. which protect
the wearers againet high prices and inferior goods.
1f a dealer offers W, L. Douglas shoes at a re=-

duced ?rice, or says he has them without my name
sng r:&' ce staumped on the bottom, put bim down as
afra

FOR

$3 S H 0 E- GENTLEMEN.

The only calf 83 SEJMLESS Shoe smooth
fnside. NO TACKS or WAX THREAD 1o

hurt the feet, casy w- hand-sewed and WiLL
NOT RIFP.

W. L. DOUGLAS 4 SAOE, the orfzinal
and only hand-acwed will §4 shoe. Equals cus=
tom-made shoes easting from 6 (o $0.

W. L. DOUGLAS $3.50 POLICE SHOE.
Rafiroad Men and Tetter Carrfers all wear them.
Smooth fnside as a fland-Seweld Sioe. No Taeks

or Wax Thread 1o hort the fect.

W. L. DOUGL AS %2.50 SHOE Is unexcelled

for heavy wear,  Dest Calf Shoe for the plee.

W, lz. DOUGL 2 “.'ﬂ‘l“(l‘.\ﬂ-
MAN'S 5110 = » hest in the world for
rortsh vwears one pafh ought o Wesr i a year,

W. L. INH'(:E.-\S %2 SilOE FOII BOYS
$5 thes st Sehon] Shoe i thie worhl. 2=

W. L. DOUGLAS $1.35 YOUTII'S hrh?p!
KShooe gives the !111:111115--}:' a chance o wear the
best shoes in the workl,

Al made in Congress, Button and Lace. If not

L. DOUGLAS,

gold by vour dealer, write W.

BRCCHTON, MASS.
J. Ryttenberg & Scns, Agents,
SUMTER. S. C.

PUBLIC MOTICE.

Public attention is called to the fact that I

have charee of the STALLION ALYIN B,
services can be

Jan. 25

apd parties wishing his
attended to by secing or corresponding with
me. Price 325 gnaranteed. :
D ROSENDCQRFE, Sumier.
Sept. 5.

Lot e, e T
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ROYAL CICERO 8794
Won first prizes at South Carolina Stats:
Fair, 1884-1885. -

Bred by F.<J. DeGruchy,

November 20, 1882, :
Descriprion.—Solid~grey fawn, shading to’
black on belly and legs. with black tongue

*_| and switch; fiue head with gild eye, broad
| forebead, thin yellow horns, with well defined

fillet; long slim neck, straight back, with
body of great depth, set low op fine clean
limbs ; slim tail, with beavy black switehy
gkin exceedingly thin and mellow and rich in’

great distance between, remarkable milk véins,
and good escutcheon : mild disposition.
. His sire, CICERO, won first prize over all
Jerseys in 2 year old classin 1882; and wasr
sold atauction in New York for $3,100. His
get are very upiform, and possessed of rich
mellow skirs, and all the points that usually
accompany the high class dairy animal. As
showing tire appreciation in which they are
beld by breeders, the thirty calves of his get,
imported and sold by Mr.T. 8. Cooper a
auction iv New York, realized an average of
$604 eacﬁ; andh his yearling son, odt of
voung Garenne, has recently chianged handy
at $2,500. < f ged :
Hig dam, KHEDIVE'S VIRGINIA, was

Island of Jersey, and is regarded as onme of
the best daaghters of Khedive. She-was
purchased by Mr.S. B Walker, of Worcester,
Mass., one of the most scientific Jersey judges -
in the country, at auction in New York, ia’
May, 1883, for $%,050. .

Rogal Cicero will make the geagon at my

- JNO. T. GREEN,
Attorney and Counsellor at
I.AW,

SUMTER, C. H.,-S. C.-
. 22 (Collection of claims & specialty.-

June 20.

SUBSGRIB

GHT NOW!

And by so doing secure the Opening Chaptersof onr

Nezt Serial, Soon

to Appear, entitled:

This is onc of the most intensely interesting”
stories recently presented, and is one that will prove
irresistible to every reader whe peruses the opening.

lines.

mmmmmsmmms‘:umnsmmmmmmmmmmm

ELEGENTLY ILLUSTRHETED

By one of the Leading Newspaper Artists of thé
‘ Country.
SR T b A H H DR L H TR ML M bbb Fla v oed e |
-We append a few of the illustrations; with brief
extracts from the adjoining text, from which some”
idea can be gathered of the highlv dramatic nature

of the stery.

_famuel Gerby, ei.ﬂu Deteative Office.

The following extract is taken from
tke introductory paragraphs:

-A crime has been-committed by an un®
known assassin, within a short distance-
of the principzl streets of the great city,
azd- is- surrounded by an impenctrable’
mystery. Indced, fromthe rature of the
crime itsel?, the jlace where it was come
mitted, and the fuct-that the assassin hns-
escaped without lzavizg a trace behind-
him, it wouid scem as though the casé
itsclf had been tken-bedily out of one’
cf Gaboreau's noveis, and that hisfam-
ous detective Lecoes oxnly would be able:
tocaravelit. Catic27% doy of Jub
at the hour of twenty minutes to tivnd”
o'clock in the morning, 2 hansom-cibr
drove up to the peoiice station, ia Grey
street, Sz I1lda, aad the dowver made
the startiing statement thal Lis cab con-
tained the body of 2 man whom he had-
feason'to believe had beon murdered -*

! The incideats are then éeesnibed ia do- -

tail.

* Tire letrer, kowerer, was not to be found
w1 the desk, nor was it ja the sitiing room;
tiey tried the bedroom, but with no better
rvsult: so Madge was nearly giving up the
sosrch in despelr, when suddenly Calton's eve
fil on the waste paper basket, which by somo
unaceorniable reason they Lad overlooked in
their search,

“Fiow long has that wastopeper basket been
standing 1ko that!" he uskal, peintingtois,
* £ % “Six wecks,”? ropeated Czlton, with
e look ot Madze,  ©Ah, and ho got the letter
four woks o, Deicud upon it, we sazil
find iz thore. QL

Lo zsier out

err, and, faliing on her
cn the fioorn,
 os busy
o3 theugh

SNET
* & x Poddenly a

they were Fapickis,
oy broka from Maden, £ she drow out of
tiio mass of paper o bell-burat letter, written
on thick and ercany -looking paper.

sraoutiiug iy oul,

The Hell-Burnt Letter.

“At last,” she cricd, rising off her knees, -end:
-1 kaew ho had not destroyud it

“Iil give you money to £ave mc,” she®
ehricked; “good mcney—ail mine—all mine
Fio—-so- Spre—mivorning, and, tearing her,
pillow cpen, sho took ouk e canves bag, and -
from it sewredl o glemning stream of gold. -
Goli—gold—is ralied all over the bed, over
the flocr, away into the dark corsers, yet no
cne touched it, €0 cachained wore they by
tho horrille spocinele of the dying woman
clingingto i.fe.  Ske clutchad up some of the™
shining vieces, and heid them up to thethreo
mon asthoy stood silently beside the bod; but -
Ler hands tremllad so L:at the sovercigns-
Lopt falling from them on the foor with'
mectallie clinks :

¢ At mine—e?l mine,” she shrieked, lonaly.
“0ive me my lfe—gold—monay—cuss yo—I
sold my soul for if—save me—give e my
lifo,” and, with {remubling hands, she tried to
force tho geld onihem, They did not say a
word, but stoo-1 silently looking &t her, while
the two giris in the coruer clung togetiery.
and irombled with {ear,

' enmed Moreland, growing
_what's that?" Lo shricked, as
*: coub, all wosther-stained,

said TSl N
Sfap the paraer of er Whot o
(1—""shontad the wretehed

Lo s to face Nilsip.
tive's throat, and they

ke dotec
1 taothir o Ve feor, Lus the

+o

o™
Jatier was too stromr for Lim, awl. after a
sharp strugzely, Le suecneded in petting the
et on 2lendands wrists.  Tho others
stond wround pericetly giict, knowing that
Filkin required po assistance. Now that
thers was 1o possibility of cscape, Moreland

et to bevonw 11’:.-]:'.:0&, wod ress sul-

Tenly oil the floon.

—
And They Both Rolled

Together cn the Floor,

L Y]

W

stehh for the AnnsUn

cemeni. of the Opering

Ehanters!
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color; false teats of unusval length, with -

farm, three miles west of Sumter. Servicw
fee $5,0(=
Aug. 8—2m. J.B.JONES =

Trinity, Jersey.
Born Junuary 8, 1383. JImported tn Dam

out of one of the grandest dairy cows on the




