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ust finish that tidy for the
Miss Tempy nervously.
got ¢ little more to do on fit,
goodness! Prissy, I'm goin’ to
iron on, I want to press my
collar. DId—did the cap'n say
Ing more abdut me—us, I mean?”
added, looking at the stove.
*No, ma'am, he didn't,” replled the
Boy. “He jest asked abeut me and
%old stories and talked.”

Miss Tempy scemed a lttle disap-
Pointed and made no comment. Her
mister, too, was silent. Presently
Beadley yawued, I tried to hide fit,
but Miss Prissy, coming out of her

\  drance, saw him,

*AMy sakes,” she exclalmed, “what
‘mre we thinkin' of, keepin' you up this
‘way? It's after © o'clock. Let me get
e lamp. Tempy, you do up that
soapstoné for his feet'”

L ] . L ] L ] L ] L ] L ]

Bradley was up early the next morn-
ng, and his dressing was a sort of jig,
for It was freezing cold. When he
went downstalrs It was evident that
things bad been golng on. Miss Prissy
eame out of the sitting room, bearing a
Sroom and with her “alpaca” gown
eovered with an apron. Miss Tempy,
her curls done up In papers, was busy
‘with the “tidy"” for the sofa. Each of
the sisters was nervous and excited,

Miss Prissy sald a stiff little grace at
the breakfast table. Miss Towpy had a
large cup of “pepper tea" for herself
and urged Bradley to partake, but the
«alder sister came to the rescue and
gave him hot milk and water Instead.
After the meal was over and the dish-

washed Miss Prissy went out to
the hens, and Bradley went with
The house, seen by day, was a
square bullding, badly In need of
The roof was four sided and

upward to a cupola Ip the gen-
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ter. From its closely shut front door
snow ¢overed box hedges In parallel
lines defined the path to the front gate,
also locked and fastened and, like the
front door, only used on occasions.
There was a large tumbledown barn,

with an em Igpen back of the
house a o mdyardoln the
rear of the barn,

Next door to the left—on the right
was a vacant fleld--was a small story
and a half cottage, separated from the
household by a board fence. One
boards in this fence had fallen
as Bradley, wading In Miss
's wake, passed this opening he
a parently abou§ his own
back door of the house
look out-at him, He
who she was, but didn't
h acquainted with his
Just yet.
hens and lonesome
were fed—Miss Prissy
that by and by looking
poultry would be one of his_
dQuties—Miss Tempy's volce was heard
callings excitedly from the kitchen door,

“Prissy,” she screamed—*"Prissy, come
in the house quick! He's comin’! The
cap'n's comin’

“My land!” exclaimed the elder sis-
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. Bradley said be rode
with you In the coach last night.
storm we had, wasn't It?
health nowadays? Walk

i

?

right Into the sittln’ room. You must

excuse ﬂr.e looks of things. I've been
n'.

m, was a good deal more, but

when Miss Prissy stopped for breath

the captain, who had thrown his cap

and overcoat on a chair, replied that

the storm was bad, that his health was
good and that the room looked *first
rate,” 80 far as he could see. Then he

held out his hand to the boy, who had
seated himself on a chalr close to the l
door, and sald cheerily: '

“Mornin’, Brad. We!ll, how are you
after your ghake up last night? Wan't
seasick after I got out, was you?

Bradley grinned bashfully and stam. |
mered that he was “all right.”

“Good! We had a rugge:! trip comin’
over, Prissy. The old coach rolled so
I felt like goin’ on deck and shortenin’
sall. Your new boy here's goin’ to
make a good sallor, I can see that.
Where's Tempy 7’ !

“Oh, she's upstairs for a minute’
She'll be right down,” answered Miss
Prissy carelessly. “Tell me what
brought you home so unexpected.” |

“Sprung a leak and had to lay the
old hooker up for repairs. That's a |
speclalty of my owners— repalirs, '
They'd rather patch up for a hundred
yeara than bulld new vessels. I—I—
Brad, fetch me them buundles out of
the dinln' room.”

Bradley obedlently brought the
brown paper parcels, and the captain
handed one of them to Miss Prissy,
saying: ‘Here's a little somethin' 1
picked u)r over to New York, Prissy.
I though'. you might like it. T ain't
got much ase for such things myself.”

The lady took the package and began
to untle the string In a nervous man-
ner, blushing a little as she did so.

“l1 know It's somethin' nice, Cap'n '
Ezra. You do buy the nicest things.
It's real kind of you to remember me
this way. Ob, ain’t that pretty!"”

The package contained a Japanese
sllk fan, with Ivory sticks and a red
tassel. Miss Prissy opened It and
spread it out In her lap, exclalming
over Its beauty, her face the color of
the tassel, ,

“Oh, it ain't nothin',” sald the captain, |
“I did a favor for a friend of mine |
that's skipper of a barkentine jest?
home from Hongkong, and he gave It
to me. Tle had some stuff he'd brought
for his duughter, and the duty on It |
would have been pretty expensive, so |
I fixed-but never mind that [
thought maybe you'd like It to carry to 1

church in the summer time or some-
thin’.  Why, bhello, Tempy! How
d'you do?"

The younger slster entered the room,
her poplin rustling and every curl In
place. She gushingly shook the cap-
taln’s hand and sald she was so glad
to see him,

“Oh, Tempy,” cried Miss Prissy, “Jest
look at this lovely fan Can'n Titeemb

e

brought me! DIid you ever see any-
thinz so pretty '

Miss Tempy exclaimed over the fan,
but somehow her enthuslasm seemed a
little forced. It may be the captain
noticed this; at any rate, he picked up
the second parcel and handed it to her,
saying:

“Here's u little somethin' 1 brought
for you, Tempy. I don’t know’s you'll
like 1t, but"—

Miss Tempy's present also was a fan
precisely llke the other except that the
tassel was pink. Miss Prissy’s Interest
In her sister's gift was Intense, but
when it was discovered that in no im-
portant point were the fans dissimilar
and that neither was better than its
mate both of the ladies appeared to be
a trifle disappointed, although they
tried not to show it.

“We're so glad you've come, cap’n,”
sald Miss Prissy, after the fans were
lald on the table. “We've got so many
things to talk to you about, and we
want to ask your advice. Bradley,
don't you think you'd llke to go out
into the dinin’ room a little while?”

The boy, acting upon this declded
hint, went Into the dining room, and
Miss Prissy shut the door after him.

“Now, Cap'n Titcomb,” she began,
“I s'pose you were awfully surprised to
hear we'd took a boy to bring up?
Well, you ain’t any more surprised
than we are to think we should do such
a thing. But it seemed as If we jest
had to or else give up bein’ Christians
altogether. I'll tell you how It was.”

And she did tell him, beginning with
the exact relationship between Brad-
ley's mother and the Allens, expatiat-
Ing upon the shiftlessness of the boy's
father and how he *“never saved a
cent,” nor even took out an {nsurance
policy to provide for his son in case of
his own death,

“But, mercy me,” she exclalmed, lift-
ing her hands, “what on earth we'll do
with a boy is more'n I know. What
shall wé do?"

“Bring him up in the way he ought
to go, I guess,” repllied the captain
calmly. *“Send him to school first thing.
How i3 he off for clothes?”

“Hasn't got any that are fit for any-
thing but the rag bag,” replied Miss
Prissy with declsion. “And that's an-

‘“Here's a little somethin' I brought for
you, Tempy.”

other thing. Who's goin’ to buy ‘em

for him? I'm sure I don’t know what a

boy needs to wear any more than a cat.”

“I'll buy his fit out, iIf you want me
to,” said the captain, “Take him down
to Weeks' store right now, if you say
the word.”

“Oh, 1 wish you would. You pay Mr,
Weeks, and I'll pay you.”

They pressed the captain to stay for
@inner, or at least to return for that
meal, but he declined, promising, how-
ever, to dine with them before he went
back to his vessel.

“Come on, Brad,” he sald, entering
the dining room; “you and me’s goin’
on a cruise downtown.”

Bradley put on the shabby overcoat
and cap for the last time and walked
dowu to the back gate and along the
sidewalk with the captain. ,

Meanwhile Miss Tempy, seated in
the rocker by the window and holding
a fan la each hand, was examining
them with the greatest care,

“Prissy,” she sald at last in a solemn
tone, “thoy're jest exactly alike.”

“Yes,” sald her slster, with a stifled

‘ sigh, “they're jest aliko.”

CHAPTER II1,

N '"Weeks' store” was to be
found an assortment of wares

g
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ske=) razors to molasses and ladies’
dress goods. Somewhere within this

extensive range was a limited supply
of what Mr. Weeks' advertisement in

the Item called “Youths', Men's and
' Children’s Clothing In Latest Styles at

Moderate Prices.” The stvies were

“late” —about a year late —and the |

prices were moderate when the
lengthy period of crelit given to cus-
tomers I8 taken into couzlderatlon.
Captain Titcomb, exchanginz greet-
Ings with the half dozen loungers by

the stove, whose business there was. |

as Mr. Weeks himself said, “to swap
bad tobacco smoke for heat,” passed to
the rear of the store, followed by Brad-
ley, There he proceeded to select an
entlre outfit for the boy ealeulated to
clothe him in successive layers from
the skin outward, When the pile of
garments on the counter was complete
the captain and Mr. Weeks entered In-
to a lengthy argument concerning
price, There was a “Sunday hat” in-
volred in the transactlon, and about
this plece of headgear the battle
waged flercest,

“It's too much money, Caleb,” sald
the captain finally, “I guess I'll try
the New York store. Tom Emery's
always treated me falr enough, and
I'll give him a chance. Come on,
Brad.”

“I'll take off n quarter on the sult,”
conceded the storekeeper, who was
loath to see so much castom go to n
rival,

“No,”” was the reply, ‘that ain't
engugh to amount to anything. Tel)

L]

ranging from potatoes and

you what I'll do, Caleb. Throw in that
Sunday hat and I'll take the lot and
pay you cash for it and run my risk of
gittin’ the money.”

So the bargain was concluded on that

room and emerged clothed In his new
garments and tremendously consclous
of the fact. The captain said he look-
ed so fresh that you could “smell the
paint on him."

“Say, Caleb,” sald “Squealer” Wixon
after Captaln Titcomb and his protege
had left the premises, “did Ez tell you
who that boy was?”

“No, he didn't.
times, but he wouldn’t say.”

“Well, I'll tell you, 'Twas the old
malds' boy—Ben Nickerson's son. Bar-
ney sald he brought him over In the
coach last night.”

“You don't mean It!" exclalmed the
chopfallen Mr. Weeks. “Well, if that
ain’t enough to— Ez made me throw
In a hat that was wuth a dollar 'n’ a
ha’f 'cause he sald he'd pay cash for
everything and take his chance of git-
tin' bis money back. And Prissy and
Tempy always pay cash for everything,
Reg'lar Titcomb trick!”

The loafers about the store roared
with delight,

“Oh, I tell you,” remarked “Squealer,”
“you've got to keep your weather eye
peeled when you're dealin’ with Cap'n
Ez. He'll have you, head and scales,
If you ain’t careful.”

“That’s all right,” grumbled “Bluey”
Bacheldor, “but he'll git fetched up all
standin' some of these days. You ecan
call him smart If you want to, but it's
pretty risky smartness, most folks
think., You notice his schooner’s al-
ways makin' record trips, and he's al-
ways havin' presents give him and all
that. How many presents did you
have give to you, Cap'n Jabez, when
you was runnin’ a coaster?”

“Not a one,” Indignantly replied the
person addressed, Captaln Jabez Bai-
ley. “Not a one. What I got 1 had to
work for.”

It may be that Captain Jabez over-
worked during his sea experiences, Cer-
tainly no one In Orham had known him
to do a stroke of work since he retired
to live on his wife's earnings as a
dressmaker, .

“Well,” commented Captain Eri
Hedge, who was not a member of the
circle, but had dropped in to buy some
tobacco, “I llke Cap'n Ez. He does
love to git the best of a bargaln, and
he’s a ‘driver’ on a vessel, and perhaps
he likes to shave the law pretty close
sometimes. Ez Is a reg'lar born gam-

knew him to do a mean trick,” *
up on the old maids?” asked *“Squeal-

Jabez? Seems Prissy and Tempy
wanted to sell that little plece of cran-

pay them to take care of it and keep it
{ In shape. Prissy told Seth Wingate

'a falr price, consid'rin’.
iwas goin’ to sell it to Seth, but Ez

| the deal and goes to Prissy and buys

I hinted two or three

Jler for takin' chances, but I never |

“Whet do you call that game he put !

b'ry swamp of theirs ’cause it didn't

|
|
1

basls. Bradley retired to the back |

er.” “You knew 'bout that, didn’t you, '

about It, and Seth said he didn't want
| 1t, but that he’d give them so and so— :
Well, they |

comes home 'bout that time, hears of |

’ it for $50 mor'n Seth offered. And in- |
{ 8ide of three months along comes that |
| Ostable company and buys all that !
land for their big swamp. They say |
Titcomb made more'n a hundred dol- !

i lars out of that deal.

If you don't '

think that's a mean trick, Cap'n Erl, |

You ask Seth Wingate what he thinks
of It.”

f “I know about that,” sald Captaln '

Erl calmly, “and I think it was jest
| another case of Ez's takin’ chances,
that's all.
grapes. Ez knew the Ostable folks
was talkin' ’bout layin’ out a big
swamp over here some time or other.
He jest bought the Allen plece and
ren his risk. You notice Prissy and
Tempy ain't findin' no fault. They
think he's the only man In town, Fact
is, he Is the only man, outside of the
minister, that they'll have any deal-
In's with. Queer pairin’ off that Is—
Ez and the minister!” he chuckled.

“Oh, women's fools, anyhow,” snort-
ed Captain Jabez savagely., “Ez Tit-
comb always could wind ‘em’ 'round
his fingers. He's been next door to
keepin’ comp'ny with more girls'n a
i few In this town sence he was old
enough to leave school, but he don’t
go fur enough to git engaged or nothin’
like that. Minute there’s any talk that
he's likely to git married to one of 'em
away goes Ez, and that's the end of
that courtin’, And yet, spite of their
talk 'bout his bein’ slick and hints that
he's tricky they’'re always heavin’ up
to a feller, ‘How smart Cap'n Titcomb
is,) and *Why don't you make money
same as Cap'n Ezry? ’'Nongh to make
an honest man sick.”

Captain Erl made hls purchases and
went home, but the others continued
to dissect Ezra Titcomb's character,
and the general opinion seemed to be
that he would “bear watchin".”
| Meanwhile the captain, unconsclous
! of all this, piloted Bradley to the cor-
| ner of the road upon which the Allen
sisters lived, and there left him with
a message to the effect that he (the
captain) would call next day. Then he
sought his room at the *“Traveler's
Rest,” there to read the paper of the
day before, while the boy, with his big
bundle of old clothes and new “extras,”
walked homeward alone,

Tro »e CONTINUER )

A Lesson From Nature.

“Young gentlemen,” lectured the em
inent Instructor, “you are old enough
now to put away the childish and triv-
fal amusements that sufficed for you
when you were younger. Learn a les-
son from the dumb brutes and even
from the reptiles. When they arrive at
maturity they comport themselves with
a certaln dignity.”

“It isn't so with the rattlesnake, pro-
fessor,” objected the young man with
the bad eye. “The ulder he grows the
more rattles he plays with.”—Chicago
Tribune,
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Seth's growlin’ Is only sour:
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At a few samples of linseed oil in our show window and see
the different kinds that are used in paint. At the same

time examine the sample of strictly pure refined oil
made by

Sherwin-Williams Co.,

sold by us, even

o T e I

and if it does cost us more money.
: ] a . .

. Itisbad enough for a property owner to buy gond
paint and use cheap oil in it, but to buy cheap paint and
use bad oil, is poor economy.
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This is why you see

paint coming off of houses in
from one to three years.

Why buy brands of paint that have sprung up in the
last few years just because you can get them for a few cents
less per gallon, and run the risk of their standing wheﬁ
you can buy the old reliable— '

Sherwin-Williams

Which has stood the test for years.

- -

-
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We quote herewith copy of gnarantee which is print-

ed on every gallon of Sherwin-Williams paint and is
backed by one of the largest factories in the world.

il
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We guarantee that this Paint, when properly
used, will not crack, flake or chalk off, and will
cover more surface, work better, wear longer and
permanently look better than other paints including
pure white lead and oil.

+ We hereby agres to forfeit the value of the
paint, and the cost of applying it, if in any instance
it is not found as above mentioned.

If you let your painting contract to a painter and let
the painter select and furnish material he will naturally buy
the cheapest material to be obtained, put it on as rapidly
as possible, and the result is your house will need re-paint-
ing in a very short time.

Specify Sl_:erwin-Williams paints, use strictly pure
refined linseed oil, have itapplied by an experienced paint-
er, and you will find after all thisis the cheapest paint to use.

BEST PAINT VALUE

Most

) Econom-

Covers
Most

ical

Full
Measure

Wears Always
Longest Uniform
t‘ SOLD BY -'

CAROLINA  HARDWARE
ComMPaNY.

SUMTER, e .- -2- S. C.
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WASHINGTON. D. C., .43, |
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ATLANTIC COAST LINE.
ACCOUNT IKAUGURAL CEREMONIES PRESIDENT-ELECT TAFT.

TICKETS ON SALE FEBRUARY 25th, MABCH Ist, 2nd AND 3rd,

FINAL LIMIT TO REACH ORIGINAL STARTING POINT NOT
LATER THAN MIDNIGHT MARCH 10th. :
GREAT :: MILITARY : PARADE.
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION. RESERVATIONS, ETC.. CALL

ON NEAREST TICKET AGENT OR WRITE

W. J. CRAIG, Pas. Traf. Mgr. I C. WHTE, Gen. Pas. Agt.
WILMINGTON, N. C. '

2

H. STEVENS SONS. CO.

- MACON, GA.

Sewer and R. R. Culvert Pipe, Farm Drain Pipe, Well ‘
Curbing, Road Drainage Pipe.

Correspondence Solicited on all Lines Clay Goods.

N. G. OSTEEN, JR., Dentist.
18 West Liberty Street - - - - Up Stairs.
Hours:—8.30tol ---- P. M—2 to 6.

Office Phone—No. 30 = - - House Phone 882



