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Samson stopped at his studlo and
threw open an old closet where, from
a littered plle of discarded background
draperies, canvases and stretchers, he
fished out a buried and dust-covered
pair of saddlebags. They had long
lain there forgotten, but they held the
rusty clothes in which he had left
Misery. He threw them over his arm
and dropped them at Adrienne's feet,
as he handed her the studio keys.

“will you please have George look
after my things, and make the neces-
sary excuses to my sitters? He'll find
a list of posing appointments in the
desk.”

The girl nodded.

“What are those?” she asked, gaz-
ing at the great leather pockets as at
some relic unearthed from Pompedian
excavations.

ugaddlebags, Drennie,” he gaid, “and
in them are homespun jeans. One
can't lead his ‘fluttered folk and wild’
in a cutaway coat.”

Shortly they were at the station,
and the man, standing at the side of
the machine, took her hand.

“It's not good-by, you know,” he
sald, smiling. “Just auf Wiedershen.”

She nodded and smiled too, but as
she smiled she shivered, and turned
the car slowly. There was no need to
hurry now.

Samson had caught the fastest west-
bound express on the gchedule. In
thirty-six hours he would be at Hixon.
There were many things which his
brain must attack and digest in these
hours. He must arrange his plan of
actlon to Iits minutest detail, because
he would have as little time for reflec-
tion, once he had reached his own
country, as a wildcat flung into a pack
of hounds.

From the railroad station to his
home he must make his way—most
probably fight his way—through thirty
miles of hostile territory, where all
the trails were watched. And yet, for
the time, all that seemed too remotely
unreal to hold his thoughts. He was
seeing the cooly waving curtains of
flowered chintz that stirred in the win-
dows of his room at the Lescott
house and the crimson ramblers that
nodded against the sky. He was hear-
ing a knock on the door, and seeing,
as it opened, the figure of Adrienne
Lescott and the look that had been in
her eyes.

He took out Sally’'s letter, and read
it once more. He read it mechanically
and as a plece of news that had
brought evil tidings. Then, suddenly,
another aspect of it struck him—an
aspect to which the shock of its recep-
tion had until this tardy moment
blinded him. The letter was perfect
grammatically and penned in a hand of
copybook roundness and evenness.
The address, the body of the missive
and the signature were all in one chi-
rography. She would not have intrust-
ed the writing of this letter to anyone
else.

Sally had learned to write.

Moreover, at the end were the
words, “with love” It was all plain
now, Sally had never repudiated him.
She was declaring herself true to her
mission and her love. All that heart-
break through which he had gone had
been due to his own misconception,
and jn that misconception he had
drawn into himself and had stopped
writing to her. Even his occaslional
letters had for two years ceased to
brighten her heart-strangling isola-
tion—and she was still waiting.
She had sent no word of appeal until
the moment had come of which she
had promised to inform him. Sally,
abandoned and alone, had been fight-
ing her way up—that she might stand

on his level.
“Good God!" groaned the man, in

abject bitter self-contempt. His hand
went involuntarily to his cropped head,
and dropped with a gesture of self-
doubting. He looked down at his tan
shoes and silk socks. He rolled back
his shirtsleeves and contemplated the
forearm that had once been as brown
and tough as leather. It was now the
arm of a city man, except for the burn-

ing of one outdoor week. He was
returning at the eleventh hour—
stripped of his faith in Kkinsmen,
half-stripped of his faith in himself.

If he were to realize the constructive
dreams of which he had last night so
confidently prattled to Adrienne, he
must lead his people from under the
blighting shadows of the feud.

Yet, if he was to lead them at all,
he must first regain their shaken con-
fidence, and to do that he must go, at
their head, through this mire of war
to vindication. Only a fighting South
could Hope to be heard in behalf of
peace. His eventual regeneration be-
longed to some tomorrow. Today held
the need of such work as that of the
first Samson—to slay.

He must re-appear before his kins-
men as much as possible the boy who
had left them—not the fop with new-
fangled affections. His eyes fell
upon the saddlebags upon the floor of
the Pullman and he smiled satirically.
He would like to step from the train
at Hixon and walk brazenly through
the town in those old clothes, chal-
lenging every hostile glance. If they
shot him down on the streets, as they
certainly would do, it would end his
questioning and his anguish of dilem-
ma. He would welcome that, but it
would, after all, be shirking the issue.

He must get out of Hixon and into
his own country unrecognized. The
clan boy of four years ago was the
somewhat filled-out man now. The one
concession that he had made to Parls
lite was the wearing of a closely
cropped mustache. That he still wore
—had worn it chiefly because he liked
to hear Adrienne's humorous denuncia-
tion of it. He knew that, in his pres-
ent gulse and dress, he had an excel-
lent chance of walking through the
streets of Hixon as a stranger. And,
after leaving Hixon; there was a mis-
sion to be performed at Jesse Purvy's
store. As he thought of the mission
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All journeys end, and as Samson
passed through the tawdry cars of the
local train near Hixon he saw several
faces which he recognized, but they
either eyed him in inexpressive silence
or gave him the greeting of the “fur-
riner.”

Then the whistle shrieked from the
trestle over the Middle fork, and at
only a short distance rose the cupola
of the brick courthouse and the scat-
tered roofs of the town. Scattered
over the green slopes by the river
bank lay the white spread of a tented
company street, and, as he looked out,
he saw uniformed figures moving to
and fro and caught the ring of a bugle
call. So the militia was on deck;
things must be bad, he reflected. He
stood on the platform and looked
down as the engine roared along the
trestle. There were two gatling guns.
One pointed its muzzle toward the
town, and the other scowled up at the
face of the mountain. Sentries paced
their beats. Men in undershirts lay
dozing outside tent flaps. It was all
a plcture of disciplined readiness, and
yet Samson knew that soldiers made
of painted tin would be equally effect-
ive. These military forces must re-
main subservient to local civil authori-
ties, and the local civil authorities
obeyed the nod of Judge Hollman and
Jesse Purvy.

As Samson crossed the toll bridge
to the town proper he passed two
brown-shirted militiamen, lounging on
the rail of the middle span. They
grinned at him, and recognizing the
outsider from his clothes, one of them
commented.

“Ain't this the hell of a town?"
“It's going to be replied Samson,
enigmatically, as he went on.

Still_ unrecognized, he hired a horse
at the livery stable, and for two hours
rode In silence, save for the easy
creaking of his stirrup leathers and
the soft thud of hoofs.

The silence soothed him. The brood-
ing hills lulled his spirit as a crooning
song lulls a fretful child. Mile after
mile unrolled forgotten vistas, Some-
thing deep in himself murmured:
“Home."

It was late afternoon when he saw
ahead of him the orchard of Purvy's
place, and read on the store wall, a
little more weather stained, but other-
wise unchanged:

“Jesse Purvy, General Merchandise.”
The porch of the store was empty,
and as Samson flung himself from his
saddle there was no one to greet him.
This was surprising, since, ordinarily,
two or three of Purvy's personal
guardsmen loafed at the front to watch
the road. Just now the guard should
logically be doubled. Samson still
wore his eastern clothes—for he want-
ed to go through that door unknown.
As Samson South he could not cross
its threshold either way. But when
he stepped up on to the rough porch
flooring no one challenged his advance.
The yard and orchard were quiet from
their front fence to the grissly stock-
ade at the rear, and, wondering at
these things, the young man stood for
a moment looking about at the after-
noon place before he announced him-
self,

Yet Samson had not come to the
stronghold of his enemy for the pur-
pose of assassination. There had been
another object in his mind—an utterly
mad idea, it is true, yet so bold of
conception that it held a ghost of
promise. He had meant to go into

.| Jesse Purvy's store and chat artlessly,

like some inquisitive “furriner.” He
would ask questions which by their
very impertinence might be forgiven
upon the score of a stranger’s folly. But
most of all, he wanted to drop the cas-
ual information, which he should as-
sume to have heard on the train, that
Samson South was returning, and to
mark, on the assassin leader, the effect
of the news. In his new code [t was
necessary to give at least the rattler's
warning before he struck, and he
meant to strike. If he were recognized,
well—he shrugged his shoulders.

But as he stood on the outside, wip-
ing the perspiration from his forehead,
for the ride had been warm, he heard
voices within. They were loud and
angry voices. It occurred to him that
by remaining where he was he might
gain more information than by hur-
rying in.

“I've done been your executioner for
twenty years,” complained a voice,
which Samson at once recognized as
that of Aaron Hollis, the most trusted
of Purvy's personal guards. *T hain't
never laid down on ve yet. Me an' Jir
Asberry killed old Henry South. We
laid fer his boy an' would 'a’ got him
ef vou'd only said ther word. [ went
inter Hixon an' killed Tam'rack Spicer,
with soldiers all round me, There
hain't no other damn fool in these
mountings would 'a'took such a long
chance es thet. I'm tired of it
They're a-goin’ ter git me, an’ 1 wants
ter leave, an' you won't come clean
with the price of a railroad ticket to
Oklahoma. Now, damn your stingy
soul, I gits that ticket or I gits you!"

“Aaron, you can't scare me into doin’
nothin’ T ain’t aimin' to do.” The old
baron of the vendetta spoke in a cold
stocial voice. “I tell ye 1 ain't quite
through with ve vet. In due an’ proper
time I'll see that ye get yer ticket."
Then he added, wih a conciliating soft-
ness:  “We've been friends a long
while. Let's talk this thing over be-
fore we fall out.”

“Thar hain't nothin' to talk over,”
stormed Aron. “Ye're jest tryin® ter
kill time till the boys gits hyar, and
then I reckon ve 'lows ter have me kilt
like yer've had me Kkill them others.
Hit ain't no use. [I've done sent 'em
away. When they gits back hyar,
either vou'll be in hell or I'll be on my
way outen the mountings.”

Samson stood rigid. Here was the
confession of one murderer, with no
denial from the other. The truce was
off. Why should he walt? Cataracts
seemed to thunder in his brain, and
yet he stood there, his hand in his

a grim glint came to his pupils.

coat pocket, clutching the grip of a
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magazine pistol. Samson South the
old, and Samson South the new were
writhing in the life-and-death grap-
ple of two codes. Then, before de-
cision came, he heard a sharp report
inside, and the heavy fall of a body to
the floor.

A wildly excited figure came plung-
ing through the door, and Samson’s
left hand swept out and seized Its
shoulder in a sudden vise grip.

‘Do you know me?" he inquired, as
the mountaineer pulled away and
crouched back with startled surprise
and viclous frenzy.

“No, damn ye! Git outen my road!”
Aaron thrust his cocked rifle close
against the stranger's face. From its
muzzle came the acrid stench of
freshly burned powder. "Git outen my
road afore I kills ye!"”

“My name is Samson South.”

Before the astounded finger on the
trigger could be cocked, Samson's
pistol spoke from the pocket, and, as
though an echo, the rifle blazed, a little
too late and a shade too high, over his
head, as the dead man's arms went up.
Except for those two reports there
was no sound. Samson stood still, an-
ticipating an uproar of alarm. Now
he should doubtless have to pay with
his life for both the deaths, which
would inevitably and loglcally be at-
tributed to his agency. But, strangely
enough, no clamor arose. The shot in-
side had been muffled, and those out-
side, broken by the intervening store,
did not arouse the house. Purvy's
bodyguard had been sent away by Hol-
lis on a false alarm. Only the “women
folks" and children remained Indoors,
and they were drowning with a piano
any sounds that might have come from
without. The pilano was the chief
emblem of Purvy's wealth, [t repre-
sented the acme of "“having things
hung up;" that anclent and expressive
phrase, which had come down from
days when the ploneers’ worldly con-
dition was gauged by the hams hang-
Ing In the smoakhouse and the pep-
pers, tobacco and herbs strung high
against the rafters.

Now Samson South stood looking
down, uninterrupted, on what had
been Aaron Hollis as it lay motionless
at his feet. There was a powder-
burned hole in the butternut shirt, and
only a slender thread of blood trickled
into the dirt-grimed cracks between
the planks. The body was twisted
sidewise, In one of those grotesque
attitudes with which a sudden sum-
mons so frequently robs the greatest
phenomenon of all its rightful dignity.
The sun was gllding the roadside
clods and burnishing the greens of the
treetops. The breeze was harping
sleepily among the branches, and sev-
eral geese stalked pompously along
the creek’'s edge. On the top of the
stockade a gray squirrel, sole witness
to the tragedy, rose on his haunches,
flirted the brush, and then, in a sud-
den leap of alarm, disappeared.
Samson turned to the darkened door-
way. Inside was emptiness, except
for the other body, which had crumpl-
ed forward and face down across the
counter. A glance showed that Jesse
Purvy would no more fight back the
coming of death, He was quite un-
armed. Behind his spent body ranged
shelves of general merchandise. Box-
es of sardines and cans of peaches
were lined in homely array above him.
His lifeless hand rested as though
flung out in an oratorical gesture on a
bolt of blue calico.

Samson paused only for a moment-
ary survey. His score was clean. He
would not agaln have to agonize over
the dilemma of old ethics and new,
Tomorrow the word would spread like
wild fire along Misery and Crippleshin
that Samson South was back and that
his coming had heen signalized by
these two deaths. The fact that he
was responsible for only one—and that
in self-defense—would not matter.
They would prefer to believe that he
had invaded the store and killed Pur-
vy and that Hollis had fallen in his
master's defense at the threshold.
Samson went out, =till méeting no one,
and continued his journey.

(To Be Contlnued.)

NEUVE CHAPPELLE LOSSES

Already 300 Officers’ Names on the
Casualty List.

The British public Is not decelved
by the lact of definite reports as to
the British losses in the recent fight-
ing at Neuve Chappelle. Official an-
nouncement that the British had tak-
en 1,800 prisoners, that the Germans
must have lost in all 18,000 men, says
an Assoclated Press dispatch of Sat-
urday, prepared the public for the
heavy loss on the Britih side. Rumors
ran that the total British loss was in
the neighborhood of 13,000.

Already there are about 300 officers’
names on the casualty lists as the re-
sult of the battle, which are being ad-
ded to daily. Since it takes so many
men to win a mile of French soil from
the Germans, more than the losses at
Waterloo, the British public Is aware
the cost will be stupendous before the
invaders are driven from France and
Belgium.

Meanwhile recruiting advertisements
point out that the Germans, being at
Ostend, already are nearer London
than Manchester is, and some daily
papers are preaching conscription.
There is an urgent call for more nurs-
es and hospital facilities. In short,
London feels that the anticipated
spring campaign, In all its grimness,
has begun.

School buildings, work houses, asy-
lums and buildings of all kinds are be-
ing commandeered in all the larger
cities to provide hospital accomoda-
tions, About fifty work houses and asy-
lums now are being fitted for 60,000
wounded men, who are expected when
the promised “big move"” comes. Re-
cent appeals for nurses brought hun-
dreds of replies, but many were from
women without training.

“It is clear, however,” says Viscount
Knutsford, in charge of this branch of
war office aectivity, “that we must
abandon the idea of nursing soldlers
only with full trained nurses, at least
on this side. In France we shall still
require only trained nurses as long as
possible,”

The war office has also sent out a
call for more doctors. Arrangements
for the transport of wounded from the
front to the London hospitals have now
been so perfected that many wounded
men are in their beds here within
forty hours.

#47 Canada’s total debt is $483,232.65b.
£ Greece is a heavy lumber export-
er.

" More than ninety per cent of the
aleohol and alcoholic drinks that are
made in the Philappines are derived

from th+ sap of palm trees,

FOOTSTEPS OF THE FATHERS

As Traced In Early Flles of The
Yorkville Enqulrer.

NEWS AND VIEWS OF YESTERDAY

—_—

Bringing Up Records of the Past and
Giving the Younger Readers of To-
day a Pretty Comprehensive Knowl-
edge of the Things that Most Con-
cerned Generations that Have Gone
Before.

The first installment of the notes ap-
pearing under this heading was pub-
lished in our issue of November 14,
1913. The notes are being prepared by
the editor as time and opportunity per-
mit. Their purpose is to bring Into
review the events of the past for the
pleasure and satisfaction of the older
people and for the entertainment and
instruction of the present generation.

120TH INETALLMENT.
(Wednesday Evening, Sept. 8, 1863.)
Evacuation of Morris’ Island.

Charleston, Sept. 7.—The bombard-
ment was kept up without intermis-
gion all day yesterday and far Into
the night. About 150 of our men
were killed and wounded at batteries
Wagner and Gregg. The attempt to
assault battery Gregg was repulsed be-
fore the enemy had completed their
landing. Great havoc is supposed to
have been played In the enemy’s boats
by our grape and cannister. At dark
yesterday afternoon, the enemy hav-
ing advanced their sap up to the very
moat of Wagner, and it being impos-
gible to hold the island longer, Gen.
Beauregard ordered its evacuation,
which was executed between 8 p. m.,
and 1 o'clock p. m., with success. We
spiked the guns of Wagner and Gregg,
and withdrew noiselessly in forty
barges, only one barge containing
twelve men, was captured. The ene-
my now holds Comming’s Point in full
view of the ecity.
All quiet this morning.

- - -

Charleston, Sept. 7, 12 m.—A dis-
patch from Maj. Stephen Elliott, com-
manding Fort Sumter, announces that
a flag of truce demanding the im-
mediate surrender of that fort has
just been received from Admiral
Dahlgren by Lieut. Brown of the Pal-
metto State. Beauregard telegraphed
Elliott to reply to Dahlgren that he
can have Fort Sumter when he takes
it and holds it, and that in the mean-
time such demands are puerile and
unbecoming.
L B N

Charleston, Sept. 7, 8 p. m.—At 6 p.
m., the Ironsides and Monitors ap-
proached Fort Sumter closer than usu-
al and opened fire against it. Our
batteries on Sullivan's island, includ-
ing Fort Moultrie replied heavily and
the fire Is still going on.

(Wednesday Evening, Sept. 23, 1863.)
Qur Advertisements.

We often call attention to these mat-
ters, but now we do so particularly,
requiring all “to take due notice and
govern themselves accordingly.” For
instance: The assessor gives notlce
that he has filled his appointments
throughout the district and that he
will close the returns on “the tax in
value,"” at Yorkville, on the Tth of
October, next, after which the default-
ers will have 25 per cent taxed on
them.

The issue of Confederate notes of
1861 and '62 by some considered of
little value are receivable by the tax
collector, and so a favorable oppor-
tunity is afforded to fund them; and
you had better do it.

After this, if you have anything to

eat and want the material to spread
it on, you will have an opportunity on
sales day next, to buy crockery ware
at your own prices, for the public will
then be offered a chance to place their
own value on a stock that will be of-
fered.
Now, if you have 25 per cent tacked
on your tax account—if you have any
bad money past redemption, and no
crockery to smash up when your
wives make you mad, or been paying
50 cents for a thimble full of apple
jack, don't blae the “anxious Enqui-
rer” for it.

From the Coast.

Unless we get something by Tuesday
evening's mall there will be nothing
of interest to report from Charleston.
The enemy continues to work on their
fortifications as opportunity offers, our
batteries playing on them in the mean-
time. One of our shots dismounted
a gun of battery Gregg, causing a
suspension of operations during the
day.

Evan’'s brigade is at Mount Pleasant
and we learn In good health and spir-
its.

The Wayside Home in Charleston,
is dally visited by our soldiers where
every accommodation is cheerfuly af-
forded them—the enterprise Is the
theme of praise on their part and de-
serves the public encouragement both
with money and provisions. A home,
indeed. Of it the Courier says:

“We invite the attention of all of-
ficers visiting the city on honorable
leate to the Wayslde Home, In the
American hotel bullding, corner of
King and George Street.

“They should acquaint themselves
with the claims of this place that they
may intelligently commend it to the
soldiers.

Stragglers, loiters, deserters or im-
posters are not wanted at the Wayside
Home, but all soldlers passing through
the city will be received there with
a cordial welcome and good wholesome
entertainment, and lodging if needed.

(Wednesday Evening, Sept. 18, 1863.)
The News.

The news from all quarters
cheering. Our troops in Virginia
in excellent conditlon and ready
a fight which is dally expected.

At last dates from Tennessee, the
Yankees were In Chattanooga, close-
ly besleged by our forces. Our losses
in the battles of last week, do not ex-
ceed 12,000, of which a large portion
are only slightly wounded. The Yan-
kee loss, killed, wounded and cap-
tured, it ls sald, number 28,000. Our
townsman, Gen. Jenkins, I8 In com-
mand of Hood's divislon, and at latest
dates, held Lookout mountaln.

On the 8th, Inst., Gen. Magruder de-
feated a Yankee division, commanded
by Gens. Franklin and Weitzel, sink-

is
are
for

ing two gunboats and driving off the

| Panama canal zone, has ordered a re-

others, at Sabine city, which is at the
mouth of the Sabine river, the divid-
ing line between Louisiana and Texas,
two hundred and eighty miles west of
the mouth of the Mississippl river.
Our troops in the trans-Mississippl
department are in fine condition, and
confident of success whenever they
meet the enemy.

At Charleston, there has been no ex-
citement during the past week. The
Yankees or Morris' Island are work-
ing like beavers trying to make Gregg
and Wagner Impregnable. Shells
from our batteries blew up two ammu-
nition chests at Wagner on Friday,
last.

(To be continued.)
#_—__

GENERAL NEWS NOTES.
Items of Interest Gathered From All
Around the World.

After December 31, 1915, prison con-
tract labor will be abolished in the

state of Missourl.

A strike of 100,000 workers of thir-
ty-four trades is threatened in Chica-
go, to begin May lst.

The Dutchess of Brunswick, daugh-
ter of Emperor Willlam of Germany,
on Thursday, gave birth to a son.

Cerebro-spinal  fever, popularly
known as spotted fever, is epldemic
fn certain of the camps of recruits in
England.

Charles Kimbrough, a negro, has
been convicted at Saginaw, Mich., of
murdering an 8-year-old girl, and sen-
gsenced to life imprisonment.

The New York conference of the
Methodist Episcopal church, has
passed resolutions Inviting Rev. Billy
Sunday to conduct a revival cam-
palgn In that city.

Caesar Ancinas, a Filipino, was In
New York last week In charge of a de-
tective, on his way from Genoa, Italy,
to Manila, where he is wanted for

forgery and embezzlement to the
amount of $150,000.
Richard 8. Darling, on trial last

week at White Plains, N. Y., on the
charge of “stealing” Mrs. Katherine
Shaw, from her husband, Robert M.
Shaw, a New York banker, was ac-
quitted of the charge.

The British admiralty has issued a
statement in which it expresses a be-
lief that the German submarine,
U-29, Capt. Weddigen, which recently
torpedoed nine ships in 24 hours, has
been sunk In the English channel with
all hands,

A dispatch by way of Copenhagen
is to the effect that a general prohi-

TOLD BY LOCAL EXCHANGES

News Happenings In Neighboring
Communities.

CONDENSED FOR QUICK READING

Dealing Mainly With Local Affairs ot
Cherokee, Cleveland, Gaston, Lan-
caster and Chester.

Rock Hill Record, March 25: J. L.
Staley of Lynchburg, Va.. who has
been living at Due West for gsome
time, will probably make his home in
Rock Hill. He represents the milling
concern of D. A. Stickel & Son of
Hagerstown, Md. He is here now, ac-
companied by his wife.......Mrs. W.
T, Carter died Tuesday night of pneu-
monia at her home on Wilson street.
She was 35 years old and leaves a
husband and several children. The

funeral was held from the home on
Wednesday afternoon by Rev. F. T.
Cox and the remains were taken to
Fort Mill for interment...... The pu-
pils of the high school were given a
holiday yesterday afternoon, lasting
through Monday, on account of the
teachers going to Florence to attend
the annual meeting of the State
Teachers’ association, now in scsslon
there.......Jas, S. White has given a
contract t. che Catawba Manufactur-
ing company to build an extension 30
feet long to the store room next to
the Peoples Bank building, occupled
by the Rock Hill Supply company. As
soon as it 1s completed, the Supply
company will move their stock all in-
to this one store room and the other
store room will be given up by them.
- e

Chester Reporter, March 25: Mrs.
Desha Breckenridge of Lexington,
Ky., the noted woman suffrage advo-
cate, addressed a crowd of about 200
at the opera house last night, the
meeting being held under the auspices
of the local Equal Suffrage league.
Mrs. Robert C. Love, president of the
local league, presided, and Mrs. F. M.
Hicklin sald a few words at the con-
clusion of Mrs. Breckenridge's ad-
dress.......Mr. Martin E. McFadden
died at his home in the Mt. Prospect
neighborhood Monday afternoon, aft-
er an fllness of three weeks from
pneumonia, and was buried in Union
graveyard at Richburg Tuesday after
funeral services by Rev. J. V. Davis.
Mr. McFadden was a native of this
county and was in his fiftleth year.
He was an active and devoted member
of the Methodist church, and Chester
county contained no better citizen.
Mr. McFadden is survived by his
widow, who was Miss SBallie McWaters,
and several children.....The jury in
the case of Willlam, alias ‘“Man"”
Young, charged with murder, Mr. R.
G. Mills, foreman, brought in a ver-
dict of “Not guilty,” this morning.
Young shot and killed Tillman Cun-
ningham at Fort Lawn during the
holidays, by firing a pistol promiscu-
ously in celebration of Christmas.
There was no evidence of intentlon to
hit anybody, and the jury decided that

bition has been issued in Germany
against the baking of cakes in baker-
fes, hotels or private homes. A pun-
{shment of six months in prison is pro-
vided for violations of the order made
necessary by the scarcity of flour.

Following a legal opinion by the at-
torney general of the United States,
| Géneral Goethals, governor of the
duction of 20 per cent in canal tolls.
Under the new ruling the maximum
rate will be $1.26 per ton of net regis-
tered tonnage.

Frederick S. Boyd, former Industrial
Worker of the World, convicted of
sabotage and Incendiary utterances
and refused a new trial, has petitioned
the New Jersey board of pardons for
clemency, declaring that he has re-
nounced his former I W. W. views.
The first name on his petition s that
of Theodore Roosevelt.

Dispatches received in New York by
the Presbyterian foreign mission
board brings the information that all
the men of the village of Gulpashan,
Persia, had been murdered by Kurds,
the women violated and an American
missionary beaten, and 65 refugees
taken from the French and American
missions had been hanged to gibbets
erected In the mission yards.

Jacob B. Miller, a burglar, arrested
and being escorted to the police sta-
tion in Philadelphia, Thursday night,
by two detectives, suddenly drew an
automatic pistol, shot one three times
through the heart, killing him instant-
ly, and mortally wounded the other

officer. He made his escape but was
arrested next day and confessed the
crime. He was a “dope” fiend.

A Fable—~Once upon a time a cer-
tain man in South Carolina forgot to
pay any portion of his preacher's sal-
ary.

Near the end of the year an officer
of the church walted upon him and
made remarks to the effect that the
Lord loves a cheerful giver.

The man flatly refused to be cheer-
ful. “I won't pay a cent,” he declar-
ed stoutly. “Not a cent. That preacher
hasn't been to see me this year."

When the matter was reported, as
such matters are, the preacher, as
preachers will, felt that he had fallen
short of the whole schedule of his
duty, and took the blame upon him-
self. But he determined that should
he be spared for another year's work,
he would call often upon the offended
brother, who thus yearned for his so-
clety.

Accordingly, he made it convenient
to eall four times during the follow-
ing vear. Still the man paid nothing,
and at the close of the year the officer
of the church waited upon him again.

“Not a cent,” he declared. “Not a
cent. I've boarded that preacher and
his horse enough to make up my
share of his salary.”

And the moral is, of course, that
it's a long, long way to Tipperary, and
the conductor can't collect fare unless

your heart's right—Fountain Inn
Tribune.

How Small Boys Make Love.—In the
April American Magazine, Ellis Parker
Butler writes another small boy story
in his new series. This month's story
is entitled, “Teacher's Pet,” and in the
following extract, the small boy talks
about his girl:

“Her name is Milly. 1 haven't said
anything about marrying her yet—not
to her or anybody—but I've carried
her books three or four times and I
hit her in the back of the head with
a soft snowball, and I guess she likes
me too. She threw a snowball back
at me when I hit her and then, when
1 washed her face for her with snow,
she just sald, “Oh, George! You mean
thing!" as if she might be wlilling to
marry me sometime If 1 got nerve
enough to ask her when we're grown
up. 1 wonder how a fellow gets nerve

to ask them. I don't think I'll ever

have.”

the homicide was accidental and the
slayer not at fault....... Mr. Geo. W.
Relghley, a highly esteemed citizen of
the Hulsellville neighborhood, dled
suddenly of apoplexy Tuesday after-
noon uvhout 1.30 o'clock and was
buried ,esterday at Calvary Baptist
church, funeral services by Rev. E.
D. Wells. Mr. Reighley was about 56
yvears of uge and leaves a widow and
one step-daughter, Miss Fanny Lip-
ford; also several brothers and sisters,
two of whom, Mr. T. B. Reighley and
Mrs. Kate R. McNinch, live in this
city. The deceased was a member of
the Baptist church and was highly
thought of in his community.......
Mr, and Mrs, Louis Levy expect to
leave tomorrow evening for Baltl-
more, where Mrs. Levy will remain
for several months with relatives. Mr.
Levy, after spending about ten days
in Baltimore, will go to Philadelphia
and take a course in optometry at one
of the leading optical colleges. Mr.
and Mrs. Levy expect to return to
Chester in August or September.

Lancaster News, March 26: Mrs.
Alethia T. Clyburn, widow of the late
Capt. Willlam Clyburn, died at her
home in Atlanta Saturday. Her re-
mains were brought to Kershaw Mon-
day and Interred beside those of her
husband.....The Lancaster friends of
Dr. Robert 8. Cauthen were shocked
to learn of his death, which occurred
in Charlotte early Wednesday morn-
ing, after a brief illness with heart
trouble. He was stricken Tuesday
afternoon in his office in the Realty
building. He was soon taken to his
home on Park Drive and physiclans
and nurses did everything possible to
restore him, but in wvain. Dr. Cau-
then was a natiwe of Kershaw. He
had for the past four years been prac-
ticing medicine in Charlotte as a spe-
cialist in diseases of the eye, ear and
throat. Dr. Cauthen was a physiclan
of recognized abllity. After com-
pleting a full course of medicine In
this country he studied for sometime
in Vienna. Dr. Cauthen is survived
by his widow, who was Miss Cynthia
Sessions, a former teacher in Eliza-
beth college; by two sisters, Mrs. D.
M. Kirkley of Kershaw, and Mrs.
Daisy Hasseltine of Rock Hill, and by
two brothers, Mr. Claude Cauthen of
Rock Hill, and Mr. W. V. Cauthen of
Orlando, Fla....... Mrs. Mary Manes,
widow of the late James Manes, dled
Tuesday at the home of her daughter,
Mrs. E, H. Steele, at the advanced age
of 86. Mrs, Manes was, before her
marriage, Miss Mary Neven, of York
county. She was a daughter of James
and Eliza Nevens, of Tennessee, and
was born in 1829, For forty years
Mrs. Manes was a member of the
Methodist church at thia place. .i.cr
pastor, Rev. E. T. Hodges, assisted by
Rev. W. S. Patterson and Dr. J. H.
Thayer, conducted the funeral ser-
vices, after which the remains were
interred in the Presbyterian cemetery.
...... Luther Ellison, secretary of the
Lancaster chamber of commerce, at-
tended the meeting of the Catawba
circuit of the South Carolina Federa-
tion of Fairs held at Rock Hill Tues-
day. Mr. Ellison {s secretary and
treasurer of the state organization.
The dates for the several county fairs
were arranged, the Lancaster county
fair to be held the week following the
state fair, or about the first part of
November. After gathering at the
Rock Hill chamber of commerce, the
meeting adjourned to Winthrop col-
lege, where the body was entertained
at dinner. President Johnson after-
wards made a short talk, congratulat-
ing the organization upon having
learned the secret of co-operation....
Mrs. Lizzie Revelle died at her home
in the mill village Wednesday, March
24, She was 50 years and 7 months
old and was a devoted member of the
Baptist church. The interment was
made in Westside cemetery yesterday
afternoon at 3.30 o'clock after funeral
services conducted by the Rev. 5. R.
Brock and the Rev. W. C. Burgess.
Mrs. Revelle is survived by the fol-
lowing children: T. L. Revelle of
King's Mountain, N. C.; Virgil Re-
velle, Tillman Revelle and John Re-
velle of Lancaster, and Mrs. Addle
Robertson of La.nc:lz.ater.

- -

Gaffney Ledger, March 26: Judge
Mendel L. Smith, in Spartanburg, on
Monday, granted a temporary injunc-
tion against the election for township
commissioner In Cherokee township,
which had been ordered for Tuesday.
This made null and void the act of
the general assembly, by virtue of the
authority of which the state commis-
sloners of election acted when notice
of election was given. Notice of Judge
Smith's action was glven the commls-
sloners of election late Monday night,
and they sent word to the various
managers who had been appointed to
conduct the election.,..,Before Sep-
tember 1st, of thils year, three hand-
some new brick business bulldings
will have been constructed on the old

street. Each of the bulldings will be
two stories. The lots, which were re-
cently sold at auction, are owned by
Dr. V. H. Lipscomb, Dr. J. N, Nesbit
and Mr. T. H Westrope, respectively.
As yet no contract has been let, but
plans are being considered, and one
of the men Interested states that work
will begin within the next six weeks
or two months....... Mr. George H.
Edwards of Yorkville, was among the
visitors in the city Wednesday......
Mr. O. E. Wilkins of Yorkville,
a few hours in the city Wednesday....
Wilbur Jefferies, a negro, was tried in
the office of Magistrate Willlam Phil-
lips at the courthouse Tuesday, by
Maglistrate J. M. Gardener, of the But-
lers section of the county, on a charge
of stealing chickens from Mr. J. V.
Price, near Macedonia. The negro
plead guilty and was sentenced to pay
a fine of $20 or to serve thirty days
on the county chaingang. He accept-
ed the days. The theft of the chick-
ens occurred several days ago, and
finding that he had been detected Jef-
feries went to Union, where he was
arrested and held for Cherokee ‘coun-
ty officers. Deputy Sheriff J. E. Wat-
kina brought him back from Union.
It is sald that considerable chicken
thievery has been worrying the people
of the Macedonia section of the coun-
ty, and they have become aroused
over the frequency of the depreda-
tions....... A verdict for the defend-
ant was rendered by Magistrate T. C.
Bridges Tuesday, in the case of R. L.
Elmore versus the town of Gaffney.
The prosecution was represented by
Captain J. B. Bell and Hon. W. 8.
Hall, while City Attorney G. W. Bpeer
represented the city. Elmore was
asking for the return of $100 bond
which had been forfeited to the town.
A summary of the facts in the case
follows: Elmore was convicted on a
certain charge and appealed tb the
cireuit court; he put up a bond of
$100. Later Elmore signed a $200
bond for a negro named Douglas Os-
borne. It is alleged that before the
trial Elmore took Osborne into North
Carolina and told him to stay there.
Before Elmore’s appeal to the circuit
court could be heard, he was pardon-
ed by the governor of the state. The
city authorities retained his $100 for
the bond he had signed for the ne-
gro. Elmore brought suit to recover
his own bond, but the city took no
steps to collect the bond he signed
for Osborne. Magistrate Bridges de-
clded against the ple.lnttﬂ.
. "

Gastonia Gazette, March 26: Mrs.
M. 1. Babington, mother of Mr. R, B.
Babington, general manager of the
Pledmont Telephone and Telegraph
company, is quite {1l at the home of
her daughter, Mrs. Herbert B. Hunter,
in Charlotte....... Mr. R. A. Denny,
a brother of Mrs. J. Q. Hall and Mrs.
Annie Hall, of Belmont, died yester-
day at his home in Wannette, Okla.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Q. Hall and Mrs, An-
nie Hall left yesterday for Plymouth,
Ill., by way of Chicago, to attend the
funeral and burial of their brother....
A telegram received by Mr. A. F.
Whitesides conveyed the sad intelll-
gence of the death in Athens, Texas,
yesterday morning of little Ada Ag-
nes, the six-year-old daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. W. E. Whitesides, She had
been ill for eight weeks with catarrhal
fever, which later developed into
pleurisy...... The following from the
Charlottesville, Va., Progress of Mon-
day afternoon, March 22, will be of
interest to many of our readers, not
only because of the unusual circum-
stances therein related, but because
of the fact that the principals of the
adventures narrated, formerly lived in
Gastonia. The Progress says:
Stockton of Gastonia, N. C., and Miss
Sallie Sparks of Orange, were married
by the Rev. Dr. Staples at the home
of the bride in Orange, last Thursday
morning, March 18th, and came to
Charlottesville on the train which ar-
rives here at 11.45 a. m. They regis-
tered at the Hotel Gleason and decld-
ed to continue their wedding trip to
Gastonia, N. C., and pay a visit to the
mother of the happy bridegroom.
However, Frank Stockton must have
changed his mind between Thursday
noon and the evening of the next day
as he disappeared Friday night and,
it is thought, deserted his bride of a
day as he has not been heard of since.
As soon as the anxious wife realized
her position she notified her family in
Orange and sent an inquiry to her
husband’'s mother, asking if she knew
of the whereabouts of the recalcitrant
groom. Dr. Geo. H. Sparks of Mitch-
ell, Va.,, came at once to Charlottes-
ville, but he could do nothing and re-
turned to his practice after consoling
his sister as best he could. Mrs.
Stockton, Senlor, the groom's mother,
in response to her newly acquired
daughter-in-law's inquiry as to her
husband’'s whereabouts, telegraphed
Mrs. Frank Stockton to come to her
at Gastonia and that she, the groom's
mother, would find the missing hus-
band. Mrs. Frank Stockton decided
to accept her mother-in-law's invita-
tion and left on No. 9, on the South-
ern rallway on Saturday. No news has
yvet been had from the missing groom.
Frank Stockton gave his age when ap-
plying for the marriage license iIn
Orange as 21, but it is said that he is
still attending school and that he is
only 18 years old. Mrs. Stockton is
28, These newlyweds first met last
year when Miss Sallle Sparks, as she
was then, went to Gastonia to teach
school. It {s not known whether
Frank Stockton -wa: o:'la of her puplls.

King's Mountain Herald, March 25:
Rev. C. L. Bragaw is having a serious
time with pneumonia. His condition
doesn't seem to improve. His father
is here from Washington, D. C.......
J. M. Patterson has been elected sec-
retary of the King's Mountain Pro-
gressive assoclation. This action was
taken by the executive committee last
week...... An attempt was made Sun-
day night to burglarize the Mauney
drug store. An effort was made to
gain entrance by the back door. This
f-.ling the man went on top of the
bullding and was working at the sky-
light when discovered by Dr. Hood.
There is no clue.....Miss Sallie Coop-
er, aged 65, a malden lady who made
her home at Long Shoals, dled last
Tuesday. The remains were buried on
Wednesday afternoon at the Harrill
burying ground near Long Shoals.....
On March Tth Mrs. J. H. Green pass-
ed into the great beyond. This good
woman was a native of Cleveland
county and always lived in this coun-
ty. She was a devout Christian, and
a member of Trinity Baptist church,
where her body was laid to rest.....
Mrs. George Brooks and children left
for their home at Marion, Ga., at the
first of the week after spending two
weeks with her parents, Mr. and Mrs,
J. E. McLaughen, here.

The Road to Mexico—President Wil-

son has made a genuine move of ef-
tective diplomacy in demanding that
the railroad between Mexico City and
Vera Cruz shall be kept open. One
ounce of specific and concrete states-
menship is worth a ton of general
and idealistic representations. Car-
ranza knows now that there is at least
one thing he must do; If he cannot do
it he 1s entirely too puerile to warrant
any further recognition from the Unit-
ed States.
There are three reasons why the
rallroad should be kept open: Ameri-
ecan citizens and the subjects of other
nations must have a quick means of
egress from Mexico City In case of
need; a food route must be maintained
for those who still remaln there and
are apparently threatened with star-
vation: a clear and free road must be
ready If it should be necessary for the
United States to occupy Mexleo City
with an armed force for the protection
of International Interests—Philadel-
phia Publiec Ledger.

27" A phenomenon is something &
pessimist thought would never hap-
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HAPPENINGS IN THE STATE
Items of Interest From All Sections of
South Carclina.

There are several cases of smallpox
in Charleston.

Fire in Greenville Friday, destroyed
two homes at the Brandon mill and
two at the Carolina mills.

The contract for the erection of a
new school building in Spartanburg,
was let last weel. The bullding will
cost $30,183.86.

W. W. Johnson, judge of probate of
Union county, has announced his
candidacy for congress from the 4th
congressional district.

Miss Pauline Brown of Easley, won
first prize in the annual declamation
contest among Pickens county schools,
which was held Friday.

Fire destroyed a dozen small resi-
dences in Prosperity, Newberry coun-
ty, Friday afternocon. The bulldings
were valued at about $26,000.

Sixty-one deaths occurred at the
state hospital for the insane during
January and February. Forty-one
deaths were attributed to pellagra

In the first regula; game played by
the two teams this season, Clemson
college defeated Furman University
at baseball in Anderson, Friday, 32
to 2.

Prof. W. B. Bensor has decllend re-
election as superiniendent of the
Easley schools, to accept a position on
the faculty of the Bulley Milita—" in-
stitute, Greenwood.

John B. Sample, one of the oldest
citizens of Greenwocd county, dled
last week, aged 84 years. He was a
veteran of the war between the sec-
tions.

The Greenville fire department has
already broken all records for fire
calls in that city for March. Twenty-
two fire calls were answered from
March 1 to March 26.

Governor Manning has sent & copy
of the gallon & monta law to each
sherift in the state, with a request
that the sheriffs see to it that all
magistrates are made familiar with
the provisions of the law.

Greenwood Rogers, colored, convict-
ed of arson in connection with the
murder of George W Younge in Lau-
rens county, several raonths ago, has
been taken to the state penitentiary
where he will be electrocuted on April
9th.

M. C. Dowling, vice president of
the Citizen's Trust Co, of Augusta,
Ga., which falled in 1§12, was arrest-
ed at Fairfax, 8. C., last week on
charges of embezzlement. He refused
to return to Augusta without proper
requisition.

The suit of W. D. Metts of Green-
ville vs. J. W. Norwood, alleging dam-
ages of $76,000 on account of state-

k[ ments made by Norwood, following

Metts's appointment as postmaster at
Greenville, has been sot for trial on
April 22,

Capt. J. L. Wardlaw of Columbla,
has been elected superintendent of the
Confederate home, Columbia, to suc-
ceed H, W. Richardson. Mrs. Wardlaw
was elected matron of the home and
E. J. Derrick, M. D., was elected phy-
15101!-11. succeeding Dr. . W. P. But-
er.

W. F. Kay was held up by high-
waymen near Anderson last week. A
terrific fight ensued In
clothes were cut in nuwnerous places.
Realizing that their would-be victim
was an unusually hard proposition,
the would-be robbers atandoned their
attempt. There has been no arrests.

The town of Bennettsville has been
considerably stirred up during the
past few days over the ippearance of
a suposed “wild man" wio has shown
himself at the homes of several citi-
zens, greatly frightening the inmates.
So far the strange fellow has not been
identified.

M, W. Swann of Bennettsville, has
collected 41,000 beer bottles during the
past few weeks. He proposes to sell
them to liquor dealers. All save
twenty-five barrels of the bottles which
were secured at McColl, were gathered
in Bennettsville. During the past few
days Mr. Swann has also gathered
about 4,000 liquor bottles In Bennetts-
ville.

Rev. J. Ross Stevenson, D. D,
president of Princeton Theological
seminary, is to preach the baccalaure-
ate sermon at the Presbyterian col-
lege of South Carolina, at Clinton, on
May 28. Rev, 8. J. Cartledge of At-
lanta, Ga., is to dellver the annual ser-
mon to the Y. M. C. A, and W. W.
Lewls, Esq., of Yorkville, is to deliver
the commencement address on Wed-
nesday, June 2.

Governor Manning has appointed
Robert M. Burts sheriff of Abbeville
county, to succeed C. J. Lyon, resign-
ed. The appointee has never held
political office before and the appoint-
ment came as a great surprise, since
Burts had not been mentioned In con-
nection with the office. Sheriff Burts
is a brother of Rev. C. E. Burts of
Columbia. -

Governor Manning has received a
communication from the executive
committee in charge of the arrange-
ments for the state Confederate re-
union, which meets In Columbia, April
22 and 23, in which there ns inserted a
resolution, adopted by the committee,
requesting the chief executive to close
the dispensaries in Columbia the two
days of the reunion.

Claude N. Sapp of Lancaster, has
been appointed a trustee of the Cedar
Springs Institute for the deaf and
dumb and blind. Mr. Sapp who was
formerly a member of the house of
representatives from Lancaster county,
was regarded as one of the leaders
during the administration of former
Governor Blease. Governor Manning
Is quoted as saying that the appoint-
ment of Mr. Sapp Is In line with his
policy of not regarding factions In
selecting men for office, but to appoint
solely on efficilency and merit.

Colonel Francols Desclaux and Mme.
Bechoff, on trial in Paris last week,
before a court martial, on charges of
stealing army supplies, were declared
guilty. Desclaux was sentenced to
serve seven years and the woman two
vears in prison.

A Chicago graln dealer reportsthat
he has on the way to England a cargo
of 360,000 bushels of wheat, but up to
this time he has had no bids for the

hotel property on North Limestone

pen,—Toledo Blade,

grain,

which his’

-



