dered f her fato was under considera:
tlon and what that fate was to be.
Hannibal, who had been examining
the window, re‘urned to her side.

“Miss Betty, If we could just get
out of this loft we could steal their
skiff and row down to the river: 1
reckon they got just the one boat;
the only way they could get to us
would be to swim out, and if they
done that we could pound 'em over
the head with the oars—the least Iit-
te thing sinks you when you're in
the water,” But this murderous fancy
of his falled to Interest Hetty.

Presently they heard Sherrod and
Bunker come up from the shore with
George. BSlosson jolned them and
thero was a brief discussion, then an
interval of silence, and the sound of
volces again as the three white men
moved back across the fleld in the
direction of the bayou. There suc-
ceeded a period of utter stillness,
both in the cabin and in the clear
ing, & somber hush that plunged Het-
ty yet deeper In despair. Wild
thoughts assalled her, thoughts against
which she struggled with all the
strength of her will.

In that hour of stress Hannibal was
sustained by his faith in the judge.
I's saw his patron's powerful and
picturssque Intelligence applied to
#olvir g the mystery cof their disap-
pesiance from Belle Plain; it was in-
© L vable that this could prove
OlLe wise than disastrous to Mr. Slos-

manner when she discussed his con-
. Jectures that he quickly fell into an
awed silence. At last, and it must
have been some time after midnight,
troubled slumbers clalmed him. No
moment of forgetfulness came o Het-
ty. Bhe was waiting for what—she
know! The candle burnt low-
lower and finally went out and

i
i
i
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foked.

“Very uo 1) i snniba
Wan greadl D0 I hin [

‘Bl Betly vill lovw nuad |
us--

“Hark! What was that? for Betty
had caught the distant splash of oars.

through which by dint of much squint
ing he secured a partial view of the
bayou.

“They're fetching up a keel boat to
the shore, Miss Betty—it's a whoop
or!” he announced. Betty's heart
sank; she never doubted the purpose
which that boat was brought into
bayou, or that it nearly conocerned

later Mrs. Hicks ap
their breakfast. It was
Betty attempted to en
conversation. Kither she

titude toward the girl,

Betty passed the long hours of
morning In dreary speculation con
cerning what was happening at Belle
Plain. In the end she reallzed that
the day could go by and her absence
occaslon no alarm. Steve might rea
sonably suppose George had driven
her into Ralelgh or to the Bowens'
and that she had kept the carriage.
Finally all her aope centered on Judge
Price. He would expect Hannibal dur
Ing the mornilng; perhaps when the
boy did not arrive he would be tempt-
ed to go out ‘0 Belle Plaln to dis
Ccover the reason of his non-appear
ance. She wondered what theories
would offer themselves to his in-
genlous mind, for she sensed some
thing of that indomitable energy
which In the face of rebuffs and
laughter carried him Into the thick of
every sensation, |

At noon Mrs. Hicks, as sullen ag in
the morning, brought them their din.
ner. She had scarcely quitted the loft
when a shrill whistle plerced the st
lence that hung above the clearing,
It was twice repeated, snd the two
wWomen were heard to go from the
cabln. Perhaps half an hour elapsed,
then & step became audible on the
packed earth of the dooryard. Some '
one entered the room below and be
£A0 10 ascend the uarrow sfalrs, and
Betty's fAngers closed convulsively
about Hannibal's. This was neither
Mrs., Hicks nor her daughter, nor

Slosson with his clumsy shutfle. There
was A brief pause when the landing
was reached, but It was only momen-
tary; a hand ifted the bar, the door
was thrown open, and Iits #pace |
framed the figure of & man. It was
John Murrell, |
Standing there he regarded Betty in
slience, but a deepseated fire glowed
in his sunken eyes. The sense of pos-
seaslon was raging through him, his
temples throbbed, a fever stirred his
bod. Love, such as 1t was, he un-
doubtedly felt for her, and even his
glant project, with all its monstrous
ramifications, waa lost sight of for the '
R the D aration Lor

. son gave him a hardened grin.
, crossed the clearing and hoarded the
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it all, the goal and rewara tor wnicu
be struggled.

“Betty!” the single word fell softly
from his lips. He stepped into the
room, closing the door as he did so.

The girl's eyes were dilating with a
mute horror, for by some switt, in-
tuitive process of the mind, which
asked nothing of the logic ot avents,
but dealt only with conclusions, Mur-
rell stood revealed as Norton's mur-
derer. Perhaps he read her thoughts,
but he had lived in his degenerate
ambitions until the common judg-
ments or the understanding of them
no longer existed for him. That Het-
ty had loved Norton seemed inconse-
quential even; it was a memory to
be swept away by the force of his
greater passion. So he watched her
smilingly, but back of the smile was
thd menace of unleashed impulse.

"Can't you find some word of wel-
come for me, Betty?' he asked at
length, still softly, still with some-
thing of entreaty in his tone.

“Then it was you—not Tom—who
had me brought here!” She could
have thanked God had it been Tom,
whose hate was not to be feared as
she feared this man's love.

“Tom—no!” and Murrell laughed.
“You didn't think I'd give you up? 1
am standing with a halter about my
neck, and all for your sake—who'd

“Then It Was You-—~Not Tom——Who
Had Me Brought Here!™

risk as much for love of you?” He
seemed to expand with savage pride
that this was so, and took a step to
ward her,

“Don’t come near me!" cried HBetty.
Her eyes blazed, and she looked at
him with loathing,

"You'll UG t kinder.,” he «

ed To0u wouldu't see me & Helie |
Caln: whnat was Indt for ms ut i
B vé you Liought bere?

Wotls Murrell was Lpenking the st

Dal el bad Wid vl Lis VWL piceviice

on the opposite shore of the bayou
was heard again. This served to ar
rest his attention. A look of uncer
tainty passed over his face, then he
made an impatient gesture as if he
dismissed some thought that had
forced itself upon him, and turned
to Betty.

“You don't ask what my purpose is
where you are concerned; you have
Do curiosity on that score?” She en
deavored to meet bhis glance witi a
glance as resolute, then her eyes
sought the boy's upturned face. *)
am going to send you down river, Bet.
ty. Later 1 shall joln you in New Or
leans, and when 1 leave the coumtry
you shall go with me—"

“Never!"” gasped Betty.

“As my wife, or however you choose
to call it. I'll teach you what a man's
love is llke,” he boasted, and extend
ed his hand. Betty shrank from him
and his hand fell at his side. He
looked at her steadily out of his deep
sunk eyes, in which blased the fires of
his passion, and as he looked, her
face paled and flushed by turns. “You
may learn to be kind to me, Betty,
he sald. “You may find it will be
worth your while.” Betty made nc
answer; she only gathered Hannibal
closer to her side. "“Why not accept
what I have to offer, Betty?" Again
he went nearer her, and again she
shrank from him, but the madness o
his mood was In the ascendant. He
selzed her and drew her to him. She
struggled to free herself, but his fin
gers tightened about her.

“Let me go!" she pauted. He
laughed his cool laugh of triumph,

“Let you go—ask me anything but
\hat, Betty! Have you no reward tor
putience such as mine? A whole sum:
mer has passed since | saw you
first—"

There was the nolsy shufiling ot
feet on the staire, and relcasing Bet
ty, Murrell swung about ou his heel
and laced the door. It was pushed
open an inch at a time by a not toc
confident hand aprd Mr. Slosson thus
guardedly presented himself to the
eye of his chief, whom he beckoned
from the room.

“Well?" sald Murrell, when they
s8tood together on the landing,
“Just come across to the-. keel

boat!" and Slosson led the way down
stalrs and from the house.

“Damn you, Joe, you might Lave
walted!" observed the outlaw. Slos
They

keel Loat which rested agalnst the
bank. As they did so the cabin in
the stern gave up a shattered pres
ence In the shape of Tom War-. Mur
rell started violently. "1 thougnt you
were hanging out in Memphis, Tom?"
he sald, and his brow darkened, as,
ginlster and forbidding, he stepped
closer to the planter. Ware did not
answer at once, but looked at Mur
rell out of heavy bloodahot eyes, hia

face pinched and ghastly. At last he |

L

"l stayed In Memphis until
o'clock this morning.”

“Damn your early hours!” roared
Murrell. “What are you doing here?
1 ruppose you've been showing that
dead face of yours about the neigh-
borhood—why didn’t you stay at Belle
Plain, since you couldn't keep away?”

“I baven't been near Belle Plain; 1
came here instead. How am I going
to meet people and answer ques-
tions?" Hlis teeth were chattering.
“Is it known she's missing?" he
added.

“Hicks raised the alarm the first
thing this morning, according to the
instructions I'd given him.”

“Yes?" gasped Ware. He was drip-
ping from every pore and the sickly
color came and went on his unshaven
cheeks. Murrell dropped a heavy
hand on his shoulder,

“You haven't been at Belle Plain,
you say, but has any one seen you on
the road this morning?”

“No one, John,” cried Ware, pant-
ing between each word. There was a
momeunt's pause and Ware spoke
again. “What are they doing at Belle
Plain?”" he demanded in a whisper.
Murrell's lips curled.

“I understand thers i{s talk of sul-
cide,” he sald.

“Good!" cried Ware,

“They are dragging the bayou down
below the house. It looks as though
you were going to reap the rewards
of the excellent management you
bave given her estate. They havp
been trying to find you in Memphis,
80 the sooner you show yourself the
better,” he concluded significantly.

“You are sure you have her safe,
John; no chance of discovery? Kor
God's sake get her away from here
48 800D a8 you can; it's an awful risk
you runm!”

{TO BE CONTINUED)

SCUHEDULE CHANGES ON SOUTH-
ERN RAILWAY,

Eftective Sunday May 26th, Southern
Rallway Will Make the Following
Schedule Changes:

Traln No. 113, Leave Columbia
6.00 a. m. Leave Kingville 6.50 a. m.,
arrive Camden 8,20 a. m., arrive
Lancaster 10.05 a. m., arrive Rock
Hill 11,10 a, m, dally,

Train No. 114—Leave Rock Hill
1.00 p. m.; arrive Lancaster 2.05 p.
m., arrive Camden 3.40 p, m.; ar-
rive Kingville 5,05 p. m., arrive Co-
lumbia 6.00 p, m.

Trains 117 and 118 betweer Co-
lumbia and Yorkville will be oper-
ated daily instead of daily
Sunday as heretofore,

except

sumter Junction 7.10 a. m., arrive
Kingville 7.256 a, m,, Train 143 leave
Sumter Junction 4.55 p. m., arrive
Sumter 5.35 p. m. Train 142 leave
Sumter 3.10 p. m.,, arrive Sumter
Junction 4.30 p, m.

Train 117 leave Columbia 2.0 p.
m., leave Kingville 4.35 p. m., ar-
rive Camden 557 p. m., arrive Lan-
caster 7.48 p. m. arrive Rock Hill
866 p. m., leave Rock Hill 9.05 p.
m., arrive Yorkville 9.40 p, m. dally.

Train 118 leave Yorkville 6.50 a.
m. arrive Rock Hill 7.25 a. m. leave
Rock Hill 7.35 a. m. arrive Lancas-
ter 8.31 a, m,, arrive Camden 10.05
a. m, arrlve Kingville 11.30 a. m.,
arrive Columbla 12,25 p, m., dally.

Traln 113 leave Rock Hill 5.00 p.
m., arrive Yorkville 5.36 p. m,, ar-
rive Blacksburg 8,40 p. m., leave
Blacksburg 7.00 p. m., arrive Marion,
N. €, 10,05 p, m. Train 114 leave
Marion, N. C, 515 a, m. arrive
Blacksburg 8.25 a. m,, leave Blacks-
burg 9.05 a. m. leave Yorkville 10,07
a. m,, arrive Rock Hill 10.45 a. m.

Effeetive Monday June 2rd, new
train No. 1 leave Columbia 11.50 a.
m. arrive Spartanburg 3,45, arrive
Hendersonville 6,00 a, arrive
Asheville 7.00 New train No,
4 leave Asheville 2,10 p,
Hendersonville 3,10 p.
Spartanburg 5,25 p.
lumbia 9.256 p. .
Asheville-Waynesville Pullinan sleep-
ing ear will be handled on these
trains, leaving Charleston train 11 at
65.15 p. m, arrive Wayvnesville 10,00 a,
m. Leave Waynesville 12,05 p,
arrive Charleston 8.15 a. m.

m.
a, m.

leave
leave

m.,
m.,
m,, arrive Co-
The Charleston-

m.

five |

J. I. MEEK, A. G. P, A,
Atlanta, Ga,
e e ————————

e, Geo, M. Dunne, who has just
Hedshed o medical course at Uni-
versity of Georgia amd secured his li-
censge iz here for a =tay of ten davs
with higs mother., Mrs, 0. Duanne,
on Harby Avenoe, ifter which  he
lenves for atledge i, Lo miake |
higs future home,

Supt., SO L Fdmunds was one of
the prominent figores, e has nte-
tended every mecting of the Associa-
tion for many years, amd was pres
dent in 190, Sotithern School News,

Ao vl Moress M, Bland e, Misses
Giraes,  Lacile gl N inndl
Master Maurice Handh ol SUTia o
o, ol Ay Wi, 1L Laswanan
of (mnangebarg, composed o iy
tov party who prent Sonediay dn i
ileen They expreszed thon I+
Fheldnge delightedl with thes  biesnoady |
T T —

HE

STINGER  STUNG,
Negroes Gog in Mix-up Short
tance Noeth of Town,

Dis-

Friday afternoon Wiiliam Sumter
a4 negro living a few r1ailes
town,

out of
for the

supo=edly a

EWore out a

Arrezt of another
on the aSsHuit

The latter negro—w.
Williams was the name he

warrant
negro,
preacher, charge of
and
W.

although

battery,

aave

he said Saturday that
that was not his name—was arrested

and lodged in jail, but was later re-

leased upon his putting up a bond
of 850,

Williums  claimed  that Sumier
who had sworn out the warrant

tried to break into his house with a
gun and he had taken the gun from
him and driven him off. He later
stated that he had not hit Sumter, al-
though Sumter had the blood and
bruises on his person, when he ap-
peared before the
show that someone had uzed him
roughly., Sumter was also arrested
by the deputy and lodged in jail, he
being unable to put up the required
bond. Later, however, he was re-
leased by Magistrate Wells, 4s he was
the principal witness and
tor in the case,

magistrate, to

proszecu-

Marriage License Reocrd.
Eugene Pierson and Susie Wil-
llams, colored, of Shiloh, secured
marriage license Saturday morning.

Miss Elizabeth W. McLean, o1
Sumter, is one of the active und en-
terprising workers in the State
Teachers’ Association, She was pres-
ident of the Association of Elemen-
tary Schols. She presided with dig-
nity and admirable grace at each of
the large meetings, and won the ap-
plause of her co-workers. Her pro-
gram was good and was carried

through wtihout a  hitch.—Southern
School News,

The work on the City Nationa!
Bank bullding and on the Bank of
Sumter bullding is still the center of
attraction Iin Sumter, literally speak-
ing.

In the last issue of Common Sense
a weekly newspaper of Charleston,
the:Grace organ of the city, there ap-
pear some  Very

romuarkabilae atnte.

Jones State convention unainimously
decided in favor of the Barnwell ‘ac-
tion,
was

he

The expectation of everyone
that such decision that
influence of the Grace faction
would go to Dlease, What effect,
therefore, this public announcement
by Mayor Grace will have

meant

on the
race for governor remains to be scen.
It would seem to carrly with it the
inference that Blease will get prec-
ious few of the Charleston votes,
But the most startling statemen’
contained In this newspaper is that
a member of the Barnwell delegation
acts ag a go-between for Blease and
the Llind tigers of Charleston, shar-
ing with the State's Chief [y -cutive
the money collected from these iilicit
whiskey dealers in Charleston.

Now
thiz is either true or it is unirue 1
true it is a pretty serious oh rge
axainst the governor, and son. ‘ning

should be done about it: if i

Common Sense should be hoeld stret-

rue

ly to account for publishing =uch a

ftatement. An investigation of this
matter should he made with a view
to ascertaining the truth. If Com-
mon Sense or Mavor Grace hios any

proof of such a state of affuirs they
would be doing a public duty by giv-
ing out the proof for such statement.

—Colleton Press and Standard.
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Eggs! Eggs!! Eggs
More than ever before—t

says who uses PRATTS POULTRY REGULA-
Keeps hens at their

ar round. Use it a month and
We guarantee the increase, 25¢—50c - $1.00.

For Sale by all First Class Dealers, Refuse all Substitutes,

1912 Almanac ang Poultry Bogk Free,

m

hat’s what every one

highest earning power

That Sumter ig making substantis

———

SUMTER GOING FORWARD.

the following facts:

I progress Is abundantly evidenced by

graded to within one mile of city.

plant are being laid throughout the city.
ank and Office buildings are being constructed,

buildings being erected by Methodist and Jewish

(1) The Seaboard Air Line is being
(2) The pipes of the new Gas
(3) Two new B
(1) New Hotel of one hundred Tooms being erected,
(5) Six new Stores going up on Main treet.
(6) Handsome new
congregations.
(7) Several handsom

number of smaller dwe]

e Brick Residences being erected, in addition to a
lings throughout the city.
Investments in rea] estate made with judgment,
the surest and most profitable investments to be had.
some good propositions in business property,

in g growing city are

We are offering
Write for list of offerings.

e R.B. Belser Co. iy

26 1-2N.Main St. REAL ESTATE DEALERS,

R. B, BELSER,

Sumter, S. C.
ERNEST FIELD.

s_

K. Wilson, of Columbia,
niture man and funeral d
better prepared than eve
We solicit your patrona

GEORGE H. HURST

Announces that he has secured the services of Mr. J.

Tenn., an experienced fur-
irector and embalmer, and is
I to serve you day or night,
ge, and appreciate same.

George H. Hurst,

202 N MAIN STREET
Day Phone 539 :

Night Phone 201

Hay, Grain,
Horses, Mules,

No Order Too Large Or Too Small.

Rice Flour, Bhi
Mixed Cow and 8

Stuff, Bran.
hicken Keed,
Buggles, Wagons and
Harness. it 1: -

Booth-Harby Live Stock Co.

SUMTER, SOUTH CAROLINA.

Sumter Dental

Have you see our plates made by
the new method? They are beauties,
no taste no odor, and we charge you
only $10.00 for the best—written
guarantee with each plate. Call and
fee samples,

Let us mend your cracked or brok-
en plates, we make them as good as
new, the charge will be very reason-
iable,

-

et g

Parlors, |

DR. C. H. COURTNEY, Prop.
OVER MRS, ATKINSON'S MILLINERY STORE.

Y i3

LBl
LaVallleres, the jewelry fad of the

LN PP

season these dainty ornaments have
strenghtened their hold on the popu-
lar fancy, Th,

golden chains and sparkling

and  deservedly  so,
slender
pendants make a charm tinish to cos-
We
in all the

besudd,

tums of the previling style, hityve

a nice fresh stock of these

ditterent stones, gold necks,
lockets, belt ping and mmesh bags, and
nf that

an ideal giftt Tor graduaate,

many other pieces lewelry,

will make

o option ] parloe §s it up coni

plete, we do all own lense grind

Ing., Graduoate optichn in eharge, et

s e and addinst yone glasses

W. A. Thomoson.

JEWELER AND oo vy,

|
|
|
|

Atlantic Coast Line

The Standard Railroad of the South Ramofies the “Na-
tion's Garden Spot” Through the States of

Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, Georgia,
Alabama and Florida

FOUR FAMOUS TRAINS

“NEW YORK AND FLORIDA SPECIAL” (January '
to April) ; “FLORIDA AND WEST INDIAN LIMIT-

ED,” “PALMETTO LIMITED” AND “COAST LINE
FLORIDA MAIL.”

Din ing Cars— a la carte service.

All year round through car service from New York to
both Port Tampa and Knights Key, connecting
steamships to and from Havana.

For beautifully illustrated booklets and copy of the
“Purple Folder,” addrass,

T.C. WHITE,

General  Passenger

Wilmington,

Agent,

with

W. J. CRAIG,
Pase. Trafic Mgr,

N. C.




