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er One Is Here.

Another Christmas has passed and another New Year has come.

1910!

We most heartily welcome you. May you he the best year of our existance.

We hope oar friends and customers will all help us to make
religiously, socially, politically, financially and physically.

well-being of the country if our friends, neighbors and custo

you a banner year—morally,
We will look after the physical
mers will do the rest of the Jgb.

Ninety per cent of the people are diseased and don’t kaow what ails

per cent of this ninety per cent suffer with back and kidney troubles an
take to relieve them, but lately

them. At least ninety
d do not know what to
about ten per cent of this ninety per cent has learned th-

a
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Hallums Backache and Kidnoy Pillls

is the best known corrective for these ailments.

Don’t take onr vord for it--we have the testimon

y of your neighbors who have used the
pills with most gratilying results.

Still  selling them at s0c per box or
fied

By mail at same p

5 boxes for $2.50 and money back if you are not stis-

1‘i'.‘5',

We are Lohind every statement we make and you have no trouble with our goods.-You
can see us “fice to face” and talk the matter over.

No long letfers, no “fake offers,” no sending you a substitute, no dodging by telling you
that you faileid 1o follow directions, such as the mail-order fake medicine concerns generally
puts up on you.

Ours is a fje and sguare bosiness proposition,
right and if ¢ dy:sn't do what we ¢l
will b aske:d.”

“Nip it in the bad,” that pain in the back, loins and kidneys, is a warning to you. Gt
rid of it wi i

Hallur's Backache and Kidney Pills.

Manuletured and sold by

CILENS DRUG COMP'Y.

Masonic Bailding, Pickens, S. C.
patronage given us in the past and hope to

OF THANKS

We wish to thank our friends for their liberal patronage

which has made 1909 the best year's business we ever had,

We have somethihg that we know is all
aim for it you get your money back *and no questions

We thank our customers for the very liberal
merit a larger sharein the [uture.
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Wishing one and all a happy, healthy and suceessful 1910,

CRAIG BROTHERS.

ONE-PRICE CASH MERCHANTS

Will be a marked feature of the fall
and winter seasoh; a great variety
of beautiful patterns is being shown.

Some ol the new colorings are so
wtractive that men are apt to neg
leet the plain blue serge or black
‘1 hibet,

We advise you to have at least
one good blue or black suit, in ad-
dition to the fancy, colored weaves:;
and a black or Oxford Gray Over-
coat, in addition to the fancy fabric,

This permits a chaage, and gives
each suit a rest; to get cleaned and
pressed. It prolongs the life of all
your clothes, to treat them this way.
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Look into our s
the foremost make
winners,

how windows, you will see there a display of new models from some ot
rs, they represent the latest fashions, and you will spot them at once as
Yours to please,

HIS MUTE

PLEADERS

By DORA HASTINGS

(Copyright)

The time was morsing, ‘the scene a
farm-house kitchen; the actors, two
people, man and womgn. The woman,
Amy by name, was mmall in stature,
light In frame and quick in motion;
her face was plain, ita white, healthy
color marred by freckles, its mouth
"over-generous. *ler @yem, too, were
large, with suck honesty and sincer-
fty In their depths of gray, they fur-
nished the owner a cortificate of char-
acter wherever she carvied them, She
had come into the kitehen, holdlng in
one hand a cake, at which she glanced
Wwith something of the same fondness
Which an artist showd for a mastor-
plece. As she had entered the kitch-
en, sha had stopped suddenly by the
door, her large, bright eyeg taking In
quickly the detalls of the scene be-
fore her, while her face assimed an
expression of such dlgmay, as brought
A broad smile upon her compsanion's
merry face. She hurriedly placed
her cake upon the table, then shrank
back at her first glimpsoe of its grease
spots and kettle crock; her eyes
roved to the floor and mopboard,
where they seemed to transfix the
dust with their steely glance. There
was an unwashed frylng-pan on the
hearth. She looked at it with eyes
of pity; then turped, with the same
expression, toward her companion. Bhe
made a quick, restive motion with her
hand, “Wouldn't you," she sald, fal-
teringly, “llke to have me—have me
sweep a little for you, now I'm here?
I like to sweep and clean, just as
another woman likes to glng and play
the plano."

“No,” he sald, laughing; "I think
it is enough for one woman to clean
out the cracks in her own floor with
& halr-pin. I couldn’t think of con-
senting to such waste of strenglh In
my behalf.”

She turned, with just & touch of
vexation ip her cheek.

“Good morning,” she sald abruptly,
88 she started across the plazza to-
ward her own home., She hurried on,
as if some important duty walted her
coming. As she cllcked the latch of
the gate, she turned toward the house
which she had Just, ’ He wasa still
atanding there by ‘t#e door; his face,
which had been but 2 minute be-
fore, mirth-4llumined, had become sud-
denly grave. She saw it, and {ts re.
flection fell upon her own. Yes, she
knew it wag lonely over there. She
went on slowly into the house. The
room which she entered partook of
her own character; it was small, dull
in color, and spotlessly lkept. Her
mother, diminutive llke herself, sat
by the fire busily knitting, the lines
of her withered, sharply-chisedel face
showing clear above the white ker-
ohief at her throat. She had the
Bame gray eyes and the same grave
earnestness,

“Well, what did he say to the cake,
Amy?" asked the mother, looking over
her spectacles at her daughter as she
entered.

“He sald he was obliged,” replled
Amy, drawing a chalr up to the fire.
“You ought to see the kitchen, she
went on; “dirt and dust in heaps
everywhere. You can't hardly see the
table for the grease and crock,” look-
ing plteously at her motler; “and all
the rest Is just as bad. Thero is a
frying-pan there that I shall remem-
ber as long as I live.”

“What can we do?" asked the moth-
er earnestly, laylng aside her knlit-
ting, as If that {mpeded the. course
ot thought; “what's to be done?”’

“l don’'t know." pald Amy, despali-
Ingly. “He wouldn’t let me clean. 1
asked him azaln.”

“I've thought sometimes,” remark-
ed the older woman, “that perhaps
he don't like it—your not wanting (o
marry him; sort o' resents it, may.
be."

“There'd be no sense in that,” said
Amy, with & show of energy and
surprise. “You might as well blame
me for llking plckles. My mind s
set naturally on living single. 1can't
help it."

“He hasn't asked you lately, haas
he?” aald the mother, when they
were launched safely on the steady
stream of work. Amy wshook her
head,

“Maybe he's getting tired of it,” re-
marked the mother,

“I don't know," sald Amy, a little
crossly. "He says he asks me once
& year; but that's his way joking
about things that are no joke. It's but
& half dozen times."”

“It's too bad,” said the mother, sum-
ming up the aituation; “but what's to
be done?"

That question presented itself often
to the two women, as they sat around
thelr own well-kept hearth, and
thought of the kitchen in the houas
opposite. From time to time Amy ven.
tured over with a cake nm( took nota
of the Increase of dust.

Mt's piling up on the mopboard,"
#hé sald to her mother, who was
ever an eager and sympathetic laten-
er. “He scratches around with 8
broom sometimes; but he never hits
the mopboard.”

The frying-pan, too, appeared 0CCRe
slonally In It¢ unwashed, unkempt eon-
dition; it had the forlorn air of one
who hed séen better dayas.

The winter wore away at lant. When
the spring had m!-ly come, the moth.
or gladly came out of her winter

prison house, and
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offered suggestions about the sov
of meeds and the preparation of
soll. One morning, when John
Eone away, she and Amy with an
of stoalth such as would be pat
%o a soldier reconnoitering the ene
went nolseiessly to thelr nelghk
house, crosged the plazza, and
one long look at the begrimmed
dust-weighted kitchen. A des
shade of gravity rested on the m
or's face when she came away. T
were sllent, returning, but as som
they reached their own home
chattered like magpies over the
taila of that unfortunate kitchen.

“I wish,” sald the mother, pat
feally; “that I had never secen it,

I shall carry the memory of it w
me all my days.”

Yet the place had a kind of fasel
tlon. They stole over again and agt
to get a glimpse of it.

It was a fine moonlight winter e ¢
ing. John and Amy had come h m
from church together. She had 1 tep-
ped a little beyond him, and had j ous
into her own little yard and clised
the gate,
that gate! He was talking on, with
the manifest purpose of keeping her

there a minute. *Yes,” he said, ‘it's
been an open winter, I like s .ow,
myself, plenty of it. I'd like to

tunnel through the drifts once mbre.
I'm growing old, I guess; nothing
seems 80 good as it used to, not
even the snow; that's colder and not
80 white. Everything is different but
you, Amy; you mnever change.”

“1 think I grow old, teo,” snid Amy,

“No you don't; you're just the same
girl you were 16 years ago. It takes
something besides time to make peo.
ple graw old. I'm getting gray my.
8oll.” He lauglied without apparent
cause and pushed away the snow with
his foot. “Amy,” he said, merrily,
as If heswas about to tell an amusing
story, “1 haven't bothered you with
that old annual question of mine this
year, have I? I suppose it woulda't
be of any use, anyhow, would it?"

He was looking at her wistfully.
They say that sometimes the mind
works rapidly in the emergencies of
life. There came to Amy a vision of
that kitchen, A frying-pan, mute yet
pleading, was on the hearth; a kettle,
with rusty countenance, wids asking
for help; the dust on the mopboard
flashed on her sight; she fell that it
was making an appeal. At that min.
ute it was borne in upon her that she
had been appointed to a migsion: she
was to be an apostle of cleansing to
that neglected board. She looked up,
her eyes meeting his fairly, without a

"I Suppose It Wouldn't Be Any Use,
Anyhow, Would 1t

shadow of hesitation or doubt,
don't know," she sald, simply.
think perhaps there might.”

“Are youn sure?” he sald.

“I—I'm afraid s0," she faltered.

He placed his hand upon the lateh
of the gate. She saw the motion and
glanced quickly up at him, then turn-
ed and ran swiftly into the house,

John stood a minute ay fs he were
a little dazed by the sudden coming
of hia happiness; then he went slowly
across to his house. There wag a
new light In his face, and a smlla
on his lips, and his home did not Aeom
halt so lonely, for he could alroady
see, In fancy, a morsel of gray Eowned
womanhood, flitting  about  thosa
rooms. He sat til late that night,
trylng to realize his fortune, wonders
fng how Amy had come to know her
own heart, for he felt sure that, un-
awares, she had becn fond of him
all these years. He never knew how
the dust on the mopboard had pleaded
his cause, nor how his kettle had been
gifted with a more persuasive volca
than his, nor felt for them the affee-
ton that otherwise he might have
regarded as their due,

It was not many months before tha
dust tasted water; the frylng-pan once
more learned the use of scouring sand:
the table was freed from Its burden
of earth, and the whole kitchen was
washed and rowashed, (1l it shone
and shone agaln.  The only hindrance
to the good work was the frequent
pregence of a mascullne glant, who
plcked up the small housewife, and
held her up till her eyes were on a
level with his own, “mussed” her halr,
took, as he said, “the starchy loak out
of her mouth” a1 stherwise eon-
ducted himsell “1°. a great log*
gtill, shg bore .. with a better grace
than ong might have cxpected from
such a prim little woman, and in after
years, when she and lLor mother: sit
about thelr spotless hearth In  the

se once acrose (Lo way, shs lhag
:lq:ost forgotten the influence of the
dudt, and fancles tha' ' * 41 solely &
impulse that L....ut her to her
hoy X My u -f‘ b 3 1 F
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00 Y0U DRINK

SOFT DRINKS?

The Greatest Cold Weather Drink is
(1 1

HOT TOM”

Made by the Pickens Bottling Works who have the ex-
clusive right in this territory for putting it up. Beware
of others claiming to put it  up or having “‘something
just as good.”

We dre the Only Distributors in This
Territory-.

Inquire of your friends about the Great Winter Drink

€6 '
HOT TOM”
(TRADEMARK REGISTERED.)

"It touches the spot.” 1t is a great cold-breaker.
Get a keg out of this car-load—you might not get a
chance later on.  All orders filled promptly by

PICKENS BOTTLING WORKS.

R. L. Davis, Prop'r. 5 2 Pickens, S. C.
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y Assortment

[is what is needed when selecting
something for presentation.

& CROICE BIT OF JEWELRY

will fill the '~ our wants
were in min. vh -a buying the
elegant stock ol

Watcher, Biamonds
Jewelry Sundries

on sale here for holiday trade,
(Come and see,

IDER,

Shoes. Shoes. Shoes?

We have a line of Shoes that we wouid be glad for you to
sce.  Of course in secing them is no money for us, but we
know for you to see them and consider the quality, style and
low price at which we are selling them you are sure to buy.

Below we quote a few prices that we feel cannot be beat
anywhere:

Ladies Coarse Shoesi—1 lotno. 721 *‘Arthur's Perfection,”
Veal Calf polish, at $1.15,

1 lot 4o1 “Domestic” Kangaroo polish at $1.25,

i lot Mule Skinin plaiu toe and cap. Special at $1.55.

Fine Shoes.—Our “Virginia Girl” Patent Tip Shoe at $1.50
can't be beat anywhere, It is as solid as a rock. :

Men's Work Shoes:—No. 220, heavy Tan, Long Vamp, cap
toe, at $2.00,

Same as above in black at $2.00.

“Mesenger,” a good “Brogan" at $1.25 a pair, Size 6 to 11

Men's Fine Shoesi—A good Gun Metal at $

*“T'rue Merit" Shoes in Patent or Gun
D275,

and
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Metal leathers at
This is a good welted shoe and is equal to most of
he $3.50 shoes,
Little “Broags™ for the boys at $1.15. We heve a strong
line of children’s coarse shoes at 85¢. and upward.
1,200 yards of heavy Outing; 10c valne, at 813¢ per yard.
We have this in almost any color or stripe.
Heavy Underwear for men, women and children at a good
close price,
You should see our line of Fascinators, Scarfs and Shawls
dat 25¢. and 50c,
When you are in the market for anything kept in a Variety
srore you will do well to see our goods and get prices,
Let us fit you up in shoes for your whole family. We will
make special prices on lots.
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Yours to satisfy.

W. E. FREEMAN & CO.

“*At the Old Stand,”’?

BEATS SHINGLES!

We have stumbled onto a bargain in

ubber Roofin

al less than factory cost, as follows:

1-ply Rubber Roofing at the extremely low price of
per square,

$1.40
$1.80

2-ply Rubber Roofing at the extremely low price of
per square,




