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Ghe Gentleman
From Indiana

By BooTH TARKINGTON
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) ERY early in the morning a
messenger boy stumbled up
the front steps of Mere-
- dith’s house and handed
the colored servant four yellow en-
“welopes. night inessages. The man
~<carried them ups s, ieft three with
His masters guest. then EKpocked on
il & response as-
the occupant was
s:d 1u2 fourth envelope
Meredith lay quite
o= several minutes,
12 Lbe yellow rhomboid
53 a hateful looking
hirg o mix ‘n with a pleasant
dream and insist pa being read, but
-affer o while he clinubed groaningly out
«of bed and perused t{he message with
‘Beavy eyes, still half asleep. He read it
h’lee before it penetrated.

“'Suppress all newspapers today. Con-
ventlun meets at 11. If we succeed, a
Jelegation will come to Rouen this after-
=oon. They will come. HELEN.

" Tom rubbed his sticky eyelids and
nhook his head violently in a Spartan
weffort to rouse himself, but what more
effectively performed the task for him
~were certain sounds that issued from
Hmkms’ room across the hall. For
m&m'm. tes Meredith had been dully
- @onscious of a rustle and stir in the’
inrﬁids chamber, and he began to
Fealize that no 'mere tossing upon 2
bed wouid account for a noise that
‘peached him across a wide hall and
‘ghrough two closed coors of thick wal-
‘st Spddeniy Le beard a quick, heavy

*+Th=1%

fread, sbod, in Harkless' room, and 2

gesounding bang as sowe Leavy object
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gtruck the floor. The docior was not |
@0 come till evening. The servint had

wa;wnstairs. Who in tb

rnnh room wore sboes? He ushed

threw open the unlocked door.
’!he bed was disarranges

¥a

aad
m -fn the middie of the fuor
m‘ ~at smali- fruas.
Mered!ﬂ- "{)ﬂd for a sec-
S tr. B h

-

4

et by beaven! 3iadl”
QS‘:‘Iﬂ go of me, Tom!”

© “Lunatic!” Lunatic!”

“Por’t stop me one instantl”
Meredith tried to force him

foward

wm sioen

-

'm =z well

“Doetorbehanged"*
“‘W.‘hatinthemmeofantbam ter.
ﬁhleis the matter, John?”
eompan.ion glung a light overco 1
m ‘the overflowing. mi
“ghapen bnndle of clothes tbat !
‘#he trunk: then he jumped cu ii¢
vlthboth feet and kicked the 1asp ius
“ghe lock, while a very elegantiv ':un
"dﬁedcuﬂandshirtsleevedang ed cut

Al

: *:.”?m second to talk, Tom; I have eizh:
minutes to catch the express, s
. more than a mile to the station, a::
ghe train leaves here at 9:02. I gﬁ*
__g:ﬂqere at 10:47. Telephone a cab fo

e, please,
-don’t want to stop to hunt it up.”

Harkl&, fully dressed, was |

#he bed. “No; get back to bed. You o

sick |

;mthehaﬂ!nh;spajazs‘ and |

{ clegn B
i if Fou are &
-'

i‘-:

txnmunderthefasmnedlid.“lhm“: i

or tell me the number. 1'7:'

3feredith looked him in the eyes. In

¢he pupils of Harkless flared a fierce |

Zicht. His cbeeks were reddened with

ern chnched till the line of his jaw

angry,,hee.!thy glow, and his teeth

:arrgg“ iout like that of an embattled

+'*‘~'-W'n out. and he took deep,

whatever his ailment—

rasoll tjﬂn.
are going?”

GISWe

i :h you.”
- his room. pressed

T to his desire.
- in the doorway.

=y »,:&t.. :fe~ His brow was dark, his c.hest

shoulders were
. .,‘.; of bis thinness
:y_ ‘Lethargy or ma-

fo was six feet of hot
3 quietly, “I am
i‘m;.” said Harkless

«; nad .began to dive
‘-4 a panting rapidity | .
The { :

<iouted his master.
izhtning. Tell the
S oove Mo iloriiless his breakfast

t 22 cup of coffee on the

v *h ryons door for me.  Run!
© oot tow < train. That will
geger ihan - 2ab,” he explained
\ "_-'---'ul break the ordi-
M zainss ] driving geiting

Ten  minutes laicy

the cart swept

#way the house at n eait that
/:o=ned e res d.
The big ep: ir,
Bis mrs T Lie
et eareened' si e

::'; t_be servant in
lic irear was So as
they pirouetted ne

- wvheel. To him ed
the corners anc Iy,
a

ou

.

id

the cries of P is
for safety. Th ed

from The oart, vpore GOwWD “upon' the
ticket office, stormed at the agent and
ran madly at the gates, flourishing
their passports. The official on duty
eyed them wearily. “Been gone two
minutes,” he remarked with a peace-
able yawn.

Harkless stamped his feot ou the ce-
ment flags; then he stood stock still.
gaZing at the empty tracks, but Mere-
dith turned to him, smiling. “Won't it
keep?” he asked.

“Yes, it will keep,” John answered.
“Part of it may have to keep till elec-
tion day, but some of it I will settle
before night. And that,” he cried be-
tween his teeth, “and that is the part
of it in regard to young Fisbee!”

“Qh, it's about H, Fisbee, is it?”

“Yes, it's H. Fisbee.”

“Well, we might as well go up and
see what the doctor thinks of you:
there’s no train.”

“1 don’t want to see a doctor again
ever—as long as I live. I'm as well as
anybody.”

Tom burst out laughing and clapped
his companion lightly on the shoulder,
his eyes dancing with pleasure. “Upon
my soul,” he cried, “I believe you are.
A miracle wrought by the witch wand
of indigpation! That's rather against
trodition, isn’t it? Well, let’s take a
arive.”

“Meredith,” said the other, turning to
him gravely, “you may think me a
focl if you will, and it's likely I am,
but I don’t leave this station except by
train. T’ve only two days to work in.

ravrmmee el gy b
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Harkless, fully dressed, was standing in
the middle of the floor.
~ery minute lessens our chances
A eCune, and I have to begin by
{ime on a tussle with a traitor.
a *other train at 11:55: 1 dont
h:anees on missing that one.’
YTy H,ow ﬂ‘? » laughed his friend, pusb-
Z bin good hnmoredlf‘toward a door
2 ved and white striped pillar.
! wai: bore if you like. But at

,
AN
's
I'

f oo

Z least ,:" iz IL‘ o and get a shave: it's a

v, want to look your best
niz down to fight H. Fis

sien, and you will un-
*kless, and he thrust
xns of the morning
1A disappeared into
i hen he was gone
#e telegraph office

all i ‘h..u Platn*:l]e.

Sorry cannot oblige. Present !
tenacious. Delicate matter. No Lo

right, WARREN SMITH.

walk, come down before the convention.
Get here by 10:47. Looks bad. Come if it
kills you. X H
You intrusted me with sole r<3ponsibil-
ity for all matters pertaining %o Herald.
Declared yourself mere spectagor. Does
tals permit your Interfering with my poOi-
icy for the paper? Decline to consider
2ny proposition to relieve me of my du-
ties without proper warning and allow-
ance of time. Forced to disregard all sug-
restions as to policy, which, by your cwn
instructions, is entu'ely my affair and
must be carried out as i direct.
H. FISBEE.

CHAPTER XIV.

HE accominodation train wan-
dered down through the aft-
erncon sunshine, stopping at
. every village and every coun-
v postoffice on the line. There was a
uassenwer in .the smoker who found
-ne stops at these wayside hamlets in-
'minable. He got up and paced the
aisie now and then. and his companion
reminced him that this was not cer-
15 to Liasten the hour of their arrival
their gestination. I know that.”
answered he, “but I've got to beat
McCune.”
“By the war,” observed Meredith,
“vou left your stick behind.”
“You don’t think I need a club to |

faep™

Tom choked.
ing of your giving H. Fisbee a beating.
I meant to lean on”

“1 don’t want it I've
inme all my Is.l. l.m Fv:
bobble on a stick.”

Tom looked at Lilm sadly for a me-
ment. It was frue, and the Crossroad
ers might hug themselves in their
cells over the thought. ¥or the rest of
his life John Harkless was to walk

not «oing to

1 the staile: liua over the
og 1o Liele - Jeiogation
Hea's comitis ., et
X ‘ad (B it .‘:‘,”!"'i.“ s
@ given him. Tiey weve!

K. H. But don’t worry. Everythmh ail |

Harkless, if you have the strength to '
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would have hadii, as i Tormer aays.
their sentence had been to the ball and
chain.

“Sit down, boy, sit down,”
Meredith, and his friend obeyed.

The window was open beside the two
young men, and the breeze that blew
in soothed like a balm, yet held a tang
and spice in it, a hint of walnuts and
of coming frost. There was a newness
in the atmosphere that day, a bright
‘nvigoration, that set the blood tin-
gling. The hot months were done with;
languor was routed. Autumn spoke to
industry, told of the sowing of another

said

( barvest, of the tawny shock, of the

purple grape, of the red apple, and call-
ed upon muscle and laughter, breath-
ing gayety into men’s hearts. The little
stations hummed with bustle and noise,
big farm wagons rattled off up the vil-
lage streets and raced with *‘cut under”
or omnibus; people walked with quick
steps; the baggagemasters called
cheerily to the trainmen. and the
brakemen laughed goodbys to rollick-
ing girls. At times the train ran be-
tween shadowy 'groves, and delicate
landscape vistas, framed in branches,
opened, closed ‘and succeeded each oth-
er. and then the travelers were carried
beyond into the level open again and
looked out to ‘where the intensely blue
September skies ran down to the low
horizon, meeting the boundless aisles
of corn. It takes a long time for the
full beauty of the flat lands to reach a
man’s soul. Once there, nor hills, nor
sea, nor growing fan leaves of palm
shall sufice him. It is like the beauty
in the.word Indiana. It may be that
there are people who do not consider
Indiana a beautiful word, but let it
ring true in your ears, and it has a
richer sound than Vallombrosa.

All at once the anger ran out of John
Harkless. He was a hard man for
anger to tarry with. And in place of it
a strong sense of home coming began
to take possession of him. He was Zo-
ing home. “Back to Plattville, where I
belong,” he said to himself without bit-
terness, and it was the truth. “Every
man cometh to his own place in the
end.”

Yes. as one leaves a gay acquaintance
of the playhouse lobby for some hard
handed, tried old friend, so be would
wave the outer world godspeed and
come back to the old ways of Carlow.
What though the years were dusty, he
had his friends and his memories and
his old black brier pipe. He bhad a
girl’s picture that he should carry in
his heart till his last day, and if his
life was sadder it was infinitely richer
for it. His winter fireside would be not
so lonely for her sake, and, losing her,
he lost not everything, for he had had

| the rare blessing of having known her.

And what man could wish to be healed
of such a hurt?’ Far better to have had
it than to trot a smug pace unscathed.
He had been a dullard, 2 sluggard,
weary of himself, unfit to fight, a fail-
ure in life and a failure in love. That
was ended. He was tired of failing,
and it was time to succeed for awhile.
To accept the worst that fate can deal
and to wring courage from it instead

| of despair—that is success, and it was

the success that he would have. He
would take fate by the neck. But had
it dope him unkindness? He looked
out over the beautiful, “monotonous”
landscape, and he answered heartily,
«No!” There was ignorance in man,
but no unkindness. Were man utterly
wise he were utterly kind. The Cross-
roaders had not known better, that was
all.

“The unfolding aisles of corn swam
pleasantly before his eyes. The earth
hearkened to man’s wants and answer-
ed. The clement sun and summer rains
hastened the fruition. Yonder stood
the brown haystack, garnered to feed
the industrious horse that had earned
his meed. There was the straw thatch-
ed shelter for the cattle. How the or-
chard boughs bent with their burdens!
The big red barns stood stored with
the harvest, for this was Carlow coun-
ty, and he was coming home.

They crossed a byroad. An old man
with a streaky gray chin beard was
sitting on a sack of oats in a seatless
wagon waiting for the trajn to pass.
Harkless seized his companion excited-

‘v by the elbow. “Tommy,” he cried,
“".~ Klm Fentriss! Look! Did you
t old fellow?”

a particularly uninterested

-wsting gentleman sitting on

" cenlied Lis friend.

"~;=f‘s 11 Kimball Fentriss.
Hce's 2 ¢ 10 He lives on the
edge of the l“.'"'»'_'-.;_'_'_
“Can tiis be frue?” sald afcredith
gravely.

“1 wonder,” =aif lLiouk
fully a few mome.: = iif
why he had them chanzed 4

“Who changed around?”

I'—=—"1 Y%

ror-

rel on the off.”

“And at present,” rejoined Meredith.
“I am to understand that he is driving
the sorrel on the near side and the bay
on the off ?”

“That’s it,” returned the other. *Ile
‘must have worked them like that for
some time, because they didn't look
uneasy. They're all right about the
train, those two. I’ve seen them stand
with their heads almost against a fast
freight. See there.” He pointed to 2
white frame farmhouse with green
blinds. “That's Win Hibbard's. We're
just outside of Beaver.”

“Beaver? Eluecidate Beaver, boy.”

“Beaver? Meredith, your informa-
tion ends at home. What do you know
of your own state if you are ignorant
of Beaver? Beaver is that city of Car-

“0h, no: I wasn't think- | "

oot to walk |

with just the limp they thémseives :

low county next in importance and
popuhtmn to Plattville.”
Tom put his head out of the window.

i nr m There1

“The team. He always used ¢ arive!
the bay on the near side and the scr

The band plaved in dumb show. It
could not hear itself play. The people
came at the smoker like a long wave.
and Warren Smith, Briscoe. Keating
and Mr. Dence of Gaines were swept
ahead of it. Before the train stopped
they had rushed eagerly up the steps
and entered the ear. IHarkless was on
his feet and started {o meet them. e
4 .‘:{illll?i'li'
“What does it mean?” he said and be- |

aan to srow pale.  Is Halloway—did
MeCune—have you —

| I fancy ¥you are right,” he said. ™I

| glready sce five peaple there.”

[ Meredith had observed the ¢hange in

' his companion’s mood. e had watched

" him closely all day, leoking for a re-
turn of his malady, but he came to ibe
conclusion that in truth a miracie od
been wrought, for the lethargy wus
cone and vigor seemed to increase in
Harkless with every turn of the wheels

that brought them nearer

Plattville, |

and the
thie hizler the spirits ¢f bota the your

pon rose.  oeredith knew what was
bappening there, and he began to be a
little excited. As he had said. there
were five people visible at Beaver. and
he wondered where they lived, as the'

only building in sight was the station, :

ind to satisfy bis curiosity be waiked
sut to the vestibule. The little station
stood in the woods. and brown leaves
whirled along the platform. One of the
five people was an old lady. and she er-
tered a rear cir. The other four were
men. Cne of them handed th2 con-
ductor a telegram. Jleredith heard the
ofEcial say: “All right. Decorate ahead.
I’ll Lold it five minutes.”

Tha man sprang up the steps of the
smoker and looked in. He turned to
Meredith. “Do you know if that gen-
tleman in the gray coat is Mr. Hark-
less? He's got his back this way. and
I don’t want to go inside. The air in a
smoker always gives me a spell.”

“Yes, that’s Mr. Harkless.”

The man jumped to the platform.
“All right, boys,” he said. “Rip her
out!”

The doors of the freight room were
thrown open., and a big bundle of col-
ored stuffs was dragged outand hastily
unfolded. One of the men ran to the
farther end of the car with a strip of
red, white and blue bunting and tack-
ed it securely, while another fastened
the other extremity to the railing of
the steps by Meredith. The two coul-
panions of this pair performed the
same operation with apother strip on
the cther side’ of the icar. They ran
similar lines of bunting near the roof
from end to end, so that except for the
windows the sides of the car were
completely covered by the national col-
ors. Then they draped the vestibules
with flags. It was all done in a trice.

Meredith’s heart was beating fast
“What's it all about?” he asked.

“Pjenic down the line,” answered the
man in charge, removing a tack from
his mouth. He motioned to the con-
ductor, “Go ahead!”

The wheels began to_move; the dec-
orators remained on the station plat-
,form, letting the train pass them, but
Meredith, craning his neck from the
steps, saw that they jumped on the
last car.

“What's the celebration?’ asked
Harkless when Meredith returned.

“Picnic down the line,” said Mere-
dith.

“Nipping weather for a picmic. A bit
cool, don’t you think? One of those fel-
lows looked like a friend of mine.
Homer Tibbs, or as Homer might look
if he were in disgrace. He had his bhat
hung on his eyes, and he slouched like
a thief in melodrama as he tacked up
the bunting on this side of the car.”
He continued to point out various
familiar places, finally breaking out
enthusiastically as they drew nearer
the town: “Hello! Look there—beyond

ithe grove yonder! See that house?”

~“Yes, John.”

«“That's the Bowlders® You've got to
kmow the Bowlders.”

“T’'d Hke to.”

“The kindest people in the worid.
The Briscoe house we can’t see because
it’s so shut in by trees, and, besides, it's
a mile or so ahead of us. We'll go out
there for supper tonight.

We'll go uptown with Judd Bennett in

the omnibus, and you'll know how a |
rapid fire machine gun sounds. I want {

to go straight to the Herald office,” he
finished, with a suddenly darkening
brow.

“After all, there may be some ex-

planation.” Meredith suggested with & |
“H. Fisbee might|

little hesitancy.
turn out more honest than you think.”

Harkless threw his head back and
laughed. ‘“Honest!
of Rodney McCune! Well, we can let
it wait till we get there. Listen!
There’s the whistle that means we're
getting near home.
oil welll”

“So it is.”

“And another—three, five, seven—
seven in sight at once! They tried it
three miles south and failed, but you
can’t fool Eph Watts, bless him! 1
want you to know Watts.”

They ran by the outlying houses of
the town amid a thousand descriptive
exclamations from Harkless, who wish-
ed Meredith to meet every one in Car-
low. But he came to a pause in the
middle of a word. “Do you hear mu-
sic,”” he asked abruptly, *‘or is it only
the rhythm of the ties?”

“It seems to me there’s music in the
air,” answered his companion. “I've
been fancying I heard it for a minute
No—yes. It's a band.

“*Jo. YW kat would a band—jyes, it

<imwwed up and stopped at a
2t yards east of the sta-
tiva, ir uncertainty was at an
end. k.. -omewhere down the track
came the detonating boom of a cannon.
There was a clash of brass, and the
travelers became sure of a band play-
ing *“Marching Through Georgia.”
Meredith laid his hand on Lis com-
panion’s shoulder. *“John,” he said,
‘IJOhn!n

The cannon fired again, and there
came a cheer from 3.000 throats, the
shouters all unseen. The cngine cough-
ed and panted, the train rolled on, and
in another moment it had stopped
alongside the station in the midst of 2
riotous jam of happy people who were
waving flags and banners and handker-
chiefs and tossing their hats high in
the air and shouting themselves hoarsc.
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nearer they deaw o l'l:il“,"ii:»f:

Don’t you |
like Briscoe? He's the best they make. |

A man in the pay |

Why, there’s an |

Cures for Colds.

“Coal o0il will knock
silly,’” said C. C. Warreun.

**The idea of arinking coal oil may

seem repugoant to =ome aesthetic
tastes, but oue tablespoonful will

| fix the business for the most stobborn
Lold in head or hody.

““Turpentine is avother fine thing
f>r general conditions 1 firmly te-
lieve that if a man wll take 15 to 2v
| drops of turpentine in sagar onpce
every two months he will never b=
rzally sick. It’s an internal Turkish
{ bath in effect and leaves the system
thoroughly cleaned and in goed shape
to take on new streugth. There’s no
excuse fur a cold, and it’s a daugerous
thing to pass by.*’

any rold

No Case of Pneumonia on Record.
*We do nnt know of a single in-
stance where a cough or c¢old resulted
in pnemonia or consumption when
Foley's Honey and Tar had been
taken. It cures coughs and colds per-
fectly, so do not take chances with
some unknnwn preparation which
may contain opiates, which cause con-
stipation, a .sndition that retards re”
covery from cold. Ask for Foley's
Honey and Tar and refuse any substi-
ute offered. Durant’s Pharmacy.

TO REMOVE

Freckles and Pimples
IN TEN DAYS, USE

NADINOLA

THE COMPLEXION BEAUTIFIER.

THE NADINOLA GIRL
(Formerly advertised and sold as
SATINOLA.

No change in formula or package.

The name only has been changed to
avoid confusion, as we eannot afford
to have so valuable preparation com-
fused with any other.)
NADINOLA is guaranteed, 2nd mon-
ey will be refunded@ ir every case
where it fails to remove freckles,
pimples, liver spots, eoflar discoleora-
tions, back-heads, disfiguring erup-
tions, etc. The worst cases in 20 days
Leaves the skin clear, soft, healthy,
and restores the beauty of youth.

Price 50 cents and $1.00. Sold in

each city by 2all leading druggists, eor
by mail.

Prepared +nly by

National Toilet Co., Paris, Tenn.

Sold in Sumter by China’s Drug
Store and leading druggists.
Meon-Thurs-Sat-Wkly.

The Children’s Favorite

---CURES---
Coughs, Colds, Croup and
Whooping Cough.

Thisremedyis famous for its cures over
alarge _gart of the civilized world. It can
always be depended upon It contains no
opium or other harmful drug and may be
given as con. ‘dently to « baby as to an adult

Price 25 =—s; Large Size, 50 cts.

Laxaiwa Fruit Syrur

Pleasant to take
The new laxative. Does
not gripe or nauseate.
Cures stomach and liver
troubles and chronic con-
stipation by restoring the
natural action of the stom-

ach, liver and bowels.

Refuse subatituites. Price 50c.
DURANT'S PHARMACY.

<= DR, J. H. BAYNSWORTH --

DENTIST.

11055 N. Main Street, over
| Knight’s Beok Store.

| .

| Hours 8 to 230 ; 3.30 to 6.

Phone 210.

FOLEYSHORET=TAR |

Gures Coids; Prevents Paeamonia

Tutt'sPills

FOR TORPID LIVER.

A torpid liver deranges the whole.
system, and produces

SICK HEADACHE,
Dyspepsia, Costiveness, Rheu-

matism, Sallow Skin and Piles.

There is no better remedy for these
common diseases than DR. TUTT'S
LIVER PILLS, as a trial will prove.

T_e.!ce No Substitute.

Money to Loan
On Cotton.

Four per cent inter-
est, compounded quar-
terly on savings de-
partment.

THE SUMTER SAVINGS BANK.

G. A. LEMMON, President.
I. C. STRAUSS. Vice-FPresident,
GEOQO. L. RICF.ER, Cashier.

$100,0066.00 Capital.

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

of Sumter, S. C.

THE Comptroller of the Currcncy nav-
ing approved the increase of the Capital
of this Bank to $10¢,000.U0, depositors
now iave as security for their deposits :

Capital, : - £100,000 €O
Stockholders’ Individual Lia-
bility, - %00.000 00
Surpius and Und.md..d\Pro!- .
its, - 25,000 00

Total Security for Pepositors, $225.000 C6&
ONLY NATIONLA BANK In CITY OF SUMTER.
Largest Capital of any Bank in this

section of South Cazelina.

Strongest Bank in Eastern part of this

State.

Interest allowed am deposits to a limited
amount.
BOARD OF PIRECTORS.
A. J. CHINA, President.
NEILL O’DONNELL, Vice Prerident.

H. D. BARNETT, R. D. LEE,
G. A. LEMMON, JOHN REID,
EQ P‘ M‘m

R. L. ELMUND®, Cashier.
B. D. LEE, Solieitor.
BOOEKEEZPERS.
J. L. MceCaliam, D. J. Winn, Jr.
Oliver L. Yates.

DeLORIE’S

PHARMACY,

23 South Main St.

Open from 7 a. m. to 16 p.
m. ; Sunday, $a. m. te k p. m.

Having comsolidated my twe
stores, | will be pleased to see
all my customers at the above
stand, where E am better pre-
pared than ever to serve them.

Your preseriptions will be
called for and delivered.

Phone 45.

Full line of B Garden
Seed and Cigars. e

Your patronage solicited.

Call bell for night work.

Land Surveying

I will g1ve prompt attention to all calls
for surveying, phtiing, tezracinghill sidea
draining bottoms, drawing Mortgages
Titles, Prebatimg, &ec.

BANES H. BOYKIN, D. 8,

Oct 19— Catehail, 8. C.
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