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Z 'The Greatest Display of Stoves and *

° Ranges in South:Carolina
Can be found in our store. We want you to come and

U) sec them. + O
+ 'We are headquarters for Machinery Supplies of +

I all kinds and sole agents for the best ilubber, Leather "
+ and Canvass Stitch Belting.
+ We invite special attention to our stock of °f

+ CSold Ui'l±
Q ~~Our Gur.un-

HARNESS. SADDLES, W1HPS. There no
+ stock superior to ours. .+
T Come and see our stock of Guns and Sports- o

I-+ + men's Supplies, the largest and best ever seen on this
market..+S Farmers and mechanics can find any implement or +

+ tool in our store. made of the best material and at + 0
+ prices which defy competition. . +
SpLubricating Oils of the best quality and at low +
+ prices.
-)* We solicit the trade of the people of Clareudon
° with whom we have had business for so many years.

0
L. B. DuRant, s.'t+E-

GLENN
SPRINGS1

MINERAL
WATER.

Nature's Greatest Remedy
FOR DISEASES OF THE

Liver, Kidneys, Stomach
and Skin.

Physicians Prescribe it,
Patients Depend on it, and

Everybody Praises it

FOR SALE BY

w. E. BROW1.N cro CO.

Look to Your Interest.
Here we are, still in the lead, and why suffer with your eyes when yo

can be suited with a pair of Spectacles with so little trouble? We carry th

Cetebrated HAWKES Spectacles and Slasses,
WVhich we are offering very cheap, from 25c to $2.50 and Gold Frames at $3
to $6. Call and be suited.,

W. M. BROCKINTON.
Watches and Jewelry.

I want my friends and the public generally to know that when in need of a-

Wedding, Birthday or Christmas Present,
That in the future, as well as the past, I am prepared to supply them. My line of

Watches Clocks Sterling Silyer Diamonds Jewelry Cut Glass
Fine China Wedgewood Spectacles and Eye Glasses

Is complete, and it will afford mec plea.anre to show them.

Special and prompt attention given to all Repairing in my line

at prices to suit the times.

Atlantic Coast Line L WAFOLSO~'M SUMTER,
Watch Inspector. . - S-C-

DR.MOFrETT'S2 .

(TEETHING POWDERS)-
BLacrSPRKOS, Ark. -et 18, 11

aprctsuccess.

Th~e I.. B. Locryea ]DruLg store.

S. R. VENNING,JEWER,
/ OEAL.EF~ IN

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and All Kinds of
FANCY NOVELTIES.

I make a specialty of WEDDING and HOLIDAY PRiES-
ENTS and always carry a large and handsome line of

Silverware, Hand-Painted China, Glassware
and numerous other articles suitable for C :.ts of all kind.

COME AND SEE TH-EM.
All Watch. Clock and Jewelry Repairing done promptly and

guaranteed.
LEvI BLOCK. - - MIANNING. S. C.

Money to Lend. Egn
Loans made on Improved Real Es-a
Time as long as wanted.Fi l s

Apply to J. A. WEINBERGi.
Attorney at Law Views on Ambition and Dys-m

pepsia.

Money To Lend. ,ysesa:reEuneFld
We have arranged to negotiate loans adsmtmsetnuse h ieo

ou first mortgages of. improved farmamion"Tuggrtdepehs
prperty at 7 per cent interest on sums cmlitFedsfee rmidgs

of one 'thousand dollars or more, and to l i ie ek ie tmc
8 per cent on sums of less than one cntdgs orfo.I ed
thousand dollars.retYocaonyesitbthue
No commissions are charged on these o rprto ieKdl hc e

loans, and fees are reasonable.liesiofwrbydgtngoufo.
"DyspDepesiaCur," Crot Euen ied

Digestswhatnyu so otasxingu2 ihes theScfie.
THE .B.LORYA DR STmE. Teon."B Though great dsptehi

e°Black *0
o ck3I

®4 By RALPH CONNOR

[cONTINUED.J
with Abe, to "get back at 'em."
We had no difficulty getting them out.

Abe began to yell. Some men rushed
out to learn the cause. He seized the
foremost man, making a hideous up-
roar all the while, and in three minutes
had every man out of the hotel and a

lively row going on.

In two minutes more Graeme and I
had the door of the ballroom locked
and barricaded with empty casks. We
then closed the door of the barroom
leading to the outside. The barroom
was a strongly built log shack, with a

heavy door secured, after the manner

of the earl cabins, with two strong
oak bars, so hat we felt safe from at-
tack from that quarter.
The ballroom we could not hold long,

for the door was slight and entrance
was possible through the window. But
as only a few casks of liquor were left
there our main work would be in the
bar, so that the fight would be to hold
the passageway. This we barricaded
with casks and tables. But by this
time the crowd had begun to realize
what had happened and- were wildly
yelling at door and windows. With an

ax which Graeme had brought with
him the casks were soon stove in and
left to empty themselves.
As I was about to empty the last

cask Graeme stopped me, saying: "Let
that stand here. It will help us." And
so it did. "Now skip for the barri-
cadet" yelled Graeme as a man came

crashing through the window. But be-
fore he could regain his feet Graeme
had seized him and flung him out upon
the heads of the crowd outside. But
through the other windows men were

coming in, and Graeme rushed for the
barricade, followed by two of the ene-

my, the foremost of whom I received
at the top and hurled back upon the
others.
"Now be quick!" said Graeme. "I'll

hold this. Don't break any bottles on
the floor. Throw them out there,"
pointing to a little window high up in
the wall.
I made all haste. The casks did not

take much time, and soon the whisky
and beer were flowing over the floor.
It made me think of Geordie's regret
over the "sinfu' waste." The bottles
took longer, and, glancing up now and
then, I saw that Graeme was being
hard pressed. Men would leap, two
ind three at a time, upon the barricade,
and Graeme's arms would shoot out,
and over they would topple upon the
eads of those nearest. It was a great.

sight to see him standing alone, with
a smile on his face and the light of bat-
te in his eye, coolly meeting his as-
sailants with those terrific, lightning-
like blows. In fifteen minutes my work
was done.
"What next?" I asked. "How do we
et out?"
"How is the door?" he replied.
I looked through the porthole and

said:
"A crowd of men waiting."
"We'll have to make a dash for it, I1
fancy," he replied cheerfully, though

his face was covered with blood and
his breath was coming in short gasps.
"Get down the bars and be ready."
But even as he spoke a chair hurled
from below caught him on the arm,
and before he could recover a man had
cleared the barricade and was upon
him like a tiger. It was Idaho Jack.
"Hold the barricade:" Graeme called

out as they both went down.
I sprang to his place, but I had not
much hope of holding it long. I had
the heavy oak bar of the door in my
hands, and, swinging it round my head,
I made the crowd give back for a few
moments.
Meantime Graeme had shaken off his
enemy, who was circling about him
upon his tiptoes, with a long knife In
his hand, waiting for a chance to
spring.
"I have been waiting for this for
some time, Mr. Graeme," he said, smil-
ing.
"Yes," replied Graeme, "ever since I
soiled your cutthroat game in Frisco.
How is the little one?" he added sar-
castically.
Idaho's face lost Its smile and became
distorted with fury as he replied, spit-
ting out his words:
'She-is-where you will be before 1

am done with you."
"Ah, you murdered her too! You'll

hang some beautiful day, Idaho," said
Graeme as Idaho sprang upon him.
Graeme dodged his blow and caught

his forearm with his left hand and held
up high the murderous knife. Back
and forward they swayed over the
loor, slippery with whisky, the knife

held high in the air. I wondered why
Graeme did not strike, and then I saw
his right hand hung limp from the
wrist. The men were crowding upon
the barricade. I was in despair.
Graeme's strength was going fast.
With a yell of exultant fury Idaho
threw himself with all his weight upon
Graeme, who could only cling to him.
They swayed together toward me, but
as they fell I brought down my bar
upon the upraised hand and sent the
knife flying across the room. Idaho's
howl of rage and pain was mingled
with a shout from below, and there,
dashing the crowd to right and left,
came old Nelson, followed by Abe, San-
dy, Baptiste, Shaw and others. As
they reached the barricade it crashed
down and, carrying me with it, pinned
me fast.
Looking out between the barrels, I

saw what froze my heart with horror.
In the fall Graemae had wound his
arms about his enemy and held him
in a grip so deadly that he could not
strike, but Graeme's strength was fail-
ing, and when I looked I saw that Ida-
ho was slowly dragging both across
the slippery floor to where the knife
lay. Nearer and nearer his outstretch-
ed fingers came to the knife. In vain
I yelled and struggled. My voice was
lost in the awful din, and the barri-
cade held me fast. Above me, stand-
ing on a barrel head, was Baptiste,
yelling like a demon. In vain I called
to him. My fingers could just reach
his foot, and he heeded not at all my
touch. Slowly Idaho was dragging his
almost unconscious victim toward the
knife. Ills fingers were touching the
blade point when, under a sudden in-
spiration. I pulled out my penknife,
opened it with my teeth and drove the
blade into Baptiste's foot. With a
bloodcurdling yell he sprang down and
began dancing round in his rage, peer-

"Look: Look!" I was calling in ago-
ny and pointing. "For heaven's sake,
look, Baptiste!"
The fingers had closed upon the knife,

the knife was already high in the air,
when, with a shriek, Baptiste cleared
the room at a bound, and before the
knife could fall the little Frenchman's
boot had caught the uplifted wrist and
sent the knife flying to the wall.
Then there was a great rushing

sound as of wind through the forest,
and the lights went out. When I
awoke, I found myself lying with my
head on Graeme's knees and Baptiste
sprinkling snow on my face. As I
looked up Graeme leaned over, and,
smiling down into my eyes, he said:
"Good boy! It was a great fight, and

we put it up well." And then he whis-
pered, "I owe you my life, my boy."
His words thrilled my heart through

and through, for I loved him as only
men can love men, but I only answer-
ed:
"I could not keep them back."
"It was well done," he said, and I

felt proud.
I confess I was thankful to be so

well out of it, for Graeme got off with
bone in his wrist broken and I with
couple of ribs cracked, but had it not

been for the open bairel of whisky
which kept them occupied for a time,
offering too good a chance to be lost,
and for the timely arrival of Nelson,
neither of us had ever seen the light
again.
We found Craig' sound asleep upon
is couch. His consternation on wak-
ng to see us torn, bruised and bloody
vas laughable, but he hastened to find
iswarm water and bandages, and ;we
;oon felt comfortable.
Baptiste was radiant with pride and
lelight over the fight and hovered
ibout Graeme and me, giving vent to
is feelings in admiring French and
English expletives. But Abe was dis-
,usted because of the failure at Sla-
rin's, for when Nelson looked in he saw
lavin's Trench Canadian wife in
yharge, with her baby on her lap, and
iecame back to Shaw and said, "Come
away; we can't touch this," and Shaw,
ifter looking in, agreed that nothing
!ould be done. A baby held the fort.
As Craig listened to the account of
:he fight he tried hard not to approve,
)ut he could not keep the gleam out of
is eyes, and as I pictured Graeme
lashing back the crowd thronging the
jarricade till he was brought down by
:hchair Craig laughed gently and put
hishand on Graeme's knee, and as I
went on to describe my agony while
Idaho's fingers were gradually nearing
the knife his face grew pale and his
eyes grew wide with horror.
"Baptiste here did the business," I
said, and the little Frenchman nodded
complacently and said:
"Dat's me for sure."
"By the way, how is your foot?" ask-
edGraeme.
"He's fuss rate. Dat's what you call
-one bite of-of-dat leel bees. He's
ere; you put your finger dere, he's not
ere. What you call'him?"
"Flea!" I suggested.
"Oui"' cried Baptiste. "Dat's one
bite of fl'a."
"I was thankful I was under the
barrels," I replied, smiling.
"Oui! Dat's mak me ver mad. I
Jump and swear mos awful bad. Dat's
pardon me, M'sleu Craig, heh?"
But Craig only smiled at him rather
sadly.
"It was awfully risky," he said to
Graeme, "and it was hardly worth It.
'hey'll get more whisky, and anyway
theleague is gone."
"Well," said Graeme, with a. sigh of
satisfaction, "it Is not quite such a
onesided affair as it was."
And we could say nothing In reply,
forwe could hear Nixon snoring in the
next room, and no one had heard of
Billy, and there were others of the
league that we knew were even now
:own at Slavin's. It was thought best
that all should remain in Mr. Craig's
shack, not knowing what might hap-
pen, and so we lay where we could,
nd we needed none to sing us to
sleep.
When I awoke, stiff and sore, it was
tofind breakfast ready and old man
Nelson in charge. As we were seated
raig came in, and I saw that he was
aotthe man of the night before. His
yourage had come back; his face was

iuiet and his eye clear. He was his
>wn man again.
"Geordle has been out all night, but
basfailed to find Billy," he announced
Iuietly.
We did not talk much. Graeme and
[ worried with our broken bones, and
theothers suffered from a general
uoring depression. But after break-
fast,as the men were beginning to
nove, Craig took down his Bible, and,
saying, "Wait a few minutes, men,"
beread slowly, in his beautiful, clear
oice, that psalm for all fighters,
"God is our refuge and strength,"
andso on to the noble words:
"The Lord of Hosts is with us;
The God of Jacob is our refuge."
How the mighty words pulled .us to-
~ether, lifted us till we grew ashamed
>fourIgnoble rage and of our ignoble
lepression!
And then Craig prayed in simple,
traightgoing words. There- was ac-

Inowledgment of failure, but I knew
:ewas thinking chiefly of himself;
:herewas gratitude, and that was for
:hemen about him, and I felt my face
urnwith shame; there was a petition
'orhelp, and we all thought of Nixon
mudBilly and the men wakening from
:heirdebauch at Slavin's this pure,
right morning. Then he asked that
yemight be made faithful and worthy
>fGod, whose battle It was. Then we
illstood up and shook hands with him

n silence, and every man knew a coy-
mantwas being made. But none saw
1smeeting with Nixon. He sent us all

way before that.
Nothing was heard of the destruction

fthehotel stock in trade. Unpleasant
uestions would certainly be asked,
andthe proprietor decided to let bad
lone. On the point of respectability

:he success of the ball was not con-
spicuous, but the antileague men were
:ontent If not jubilant.

Billy Breen was found by Geordie
latein the afternoon in his own old
anddeserted-shack, breathing heavily,
:overed up in his filthy, moldering bed-
lothes, with a half empty bottle of
whisky at his side. Geordie's grief and
-agewere beyond even his Scotch con-
trol.He spoke few words, but these
wereof such concentrated vehemence
thatno one felt the need of Abe's as-
sistance in vocabulary.

Poor Billy! We carried him to Mrs.
lavor'.s home, put him in a warm
bath,rolled him in blankets and gave
himlittle sips of hot water, then of
hotmilk and coffee, as I had seen a
lverdoctor in the hospital treat a

similar case of nerve and heart de-
pression. But the already weakened
system could not recover from the aw-
fulshock of the exposure following the
[ebauch, and on Sunday afternoon we
sawthat his heart was failing fast
Allday the miners had been dropping
intoiucquire after him, for Billy had
beena great favorite in other days,
andthe attention ef the town had been

Always
Special!

EVERY DAY
IS OUR SPECIAL DAY FOR BARGAINS!

Lowest price-makers on general merchandise is the title

we pride ourselves to hold.

Come to us and get just what you want at a saving of 10 to
35 per cent.

We are positive that we can give you more goods for
less money than any one else will do.

Other merchants would do it if they could. but they
have got too much "TICK" in their bnsiness.
We carry a full line of

GR C RI S Wholesale
"4 ' I E , & hRetail.

Hardware, Cook Stoves, Heaters, Piping, etc.
Glassware, Crockeryware, Tinware and
Woodenware, Buggy and Wagon Har-
ness, Bridles and Saddles, etc. Overalls,
Work Shirts and Duchess Dollar Pants.
Gent's Furnishings-this line will do.
Fine Dress Goods and Trimmings, Staple
Dry Goods of every description.

School Writing Tablets,1cNotions, a Full Line. each or all you can carry
for4c

e "Ladies, you can get just what you want
n ery in this department.

Shoes, Shoes,Shoes! ofWShoes t
suitall in quality and price. Give us a call when in need of

Shoes.
Housefurnishings. Aruarpes,Matgs,Window Shades and Curtains.

Simply One Price, and This Price Is Under All.
What More Can We Offer ?

Come and see us.

Summerton, S. C.

Take Notice! INUAC
I HAVE OPENEDMYFR. IE CCDN

in the Levi Block, next door aio aeCltng
to Dr. W. M. Brockinton'sFIGUANE.
DrugStore.AFULLEOFSME.

I clean and repair Machines and~
guarantee satisfaction. As

I sell the CelebratedRad-deSts ai-

ill-3gig New Hom ai Iodla~nd ohsad anCas
Sewing Machines. I,~L ISN

$20 to $50.
ALL GUARANTEED.ThTie
Also the finest grade Sewing Machine

Oil, Belts, Needles and Attachments
for all kinds of Machines.DOSNA

BURGARY NSURNCE

for th largethouslCallande1Crlothing.
seeyme.uts Mckn

A.. L. WILSON.
AGENT.TiE s

'Phone o. DOorNo.E29

ALSO

ALLth MANNINGoueSuth.CalCa

A L KINDS, _As, .c

ALL PURPOSES. Trsatageeabnigbu-

POPAR LOG Corn Wiskey15 e
POLRLOTE Ol.' 4Smooth. Mellow. 20

HTIGCREEK'R 'qt. ase . 0t ijO
OLD HUNTING CREEK'" Rye. 12-qt.100
Applelrny.. .*~""'"""

45 for e.al s. a. for e gr and
when returned prepaid, they will be taken back ton

at i. Busi~~~~ness husfo .i.t
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CHLSTANDSrEoARD AF DIREvo;.

WHEELER'S TONIC

WHELS TICmONEY TO LOAN.
Coninu rm eve ruiatoris. I am prep~ared to negotilate loans

Andhas become by its great merits a hrusedi' on good real estate security, on rca-

necessity in thousamnds of homes. sonable terms.

Chills cte Fe-er R. o. PURDY,
Byusing. thait soi ereign Remedy.

IWHEELER'S TONIC. sumter, S.C0.
Time tests all thing" and time has te'sted the --

EEERSTONIC. Money to Loan.
The B, O. Laoryea Drug Store, masy Terms.
ISAAC M. LORYEA, Prop. APPLY TO

'P"O"ENO. 2.''""NIN**"~.CWILSON & DuRANT.

these last weeks. rt iias with no ordi
nary sorrow that the news of his con-

dition was received. As Mrs. Mfavor
sang to him his large, coarse hands
moved in time to the music, but he did
not open his eyes till he heard Mr.
Craig's voice in the next room. Then
he spoke his name, and Mr. Craig was

kneeling beside him in a moment. The
words came slowly:
"Oi tried-to fight hit hout-but-Oi

got beaten. Hit 'arts to think 'e's
ashamed o' me. Oi'd like t'a done bet-
ter-Oi would."
"Ashamed of you, Billy!" said Craig

in a voice that broke. "Not he."
"And-ye hall-'elped me so!" he went

on. "01 wish Oi'd 'a' done better-Ol
do." And his eyes sought Geordie and
then rested on Mrs. Mavor, who smiled
back at him with a world of love in
her eyes. "You hain't hashamed o' me
-yore heyes saigh so," he said, look-
ing at her.
"No, Billy," she said, and I wonder-

ed at her steady voice, "not a bit.
Why, Billy, I am proud of you."
He gazed up at her with wonder and

ineffable love in his little eyes, then
lifted his hand slightly toward her.
She knelt quickly and took it in both
of hers, stroking it and kissing it.
"01 haught t'a done better. Oi'm

hawful sorry 01 went back on 'im. Hit
was the lemonalde. The boys didn't
mean no 'arm, but hit started the 'ell
hinside."
Geordie hurled out some bitter words.
"Don't be 'ard on 'em, Geordie. They

didn't mean no 'arm," he said, and his
eyes kept waiting till Geordie said hur-
riedly:
"Na, na, lad! I'll juist leave them till

the Almichty."
Then Mrs. Mayor sang softly, smooth-

ing his hand, "Just as I Am," and Billy
dozed quietly for half an hour.
When he awoke again, his eyes turn-

ed to Mr. Craig, and they were trou-
bled and anxious.
"Oi tried 'ard. Oi wanted to win,"

he struggled to say.
By this time Craig was master of

himself, and he answered in a clear,
distinct voice:
"Listen, Billy. You made a great

fight, and you are going to win yet.
And, besides, do you remember the
sheep that got lost over the moun-

tains?" This parable was Billy's spe-
cial delight. "He didn't beat it when
he got it, did he? He took it in his
arms and carried it home, and so he
will you." -

And Billy, keeping his eyes fastened
on Mr. Craig, simply said:
"Will 'e?"
"Sure!" said Craig.
"Will 'e?" he repeated, turning his

eyes upon Mrs. Mayor.
"Why, yes, Billy," she answered

cheerily, though the tears were stream-
ing from her eyes. "I would, and he
loves you far more."
He looked at her, smiled and closed

his eyes. I put my hand on his heart.
It was fluttering feebly. Again a trou-
bled look passed over his face.
"My-poor-hold-mother!" he whis-

pered. "She's-hin-the-wukus."
"I shall take care of her, Billy," said
Mrs. Mayor in a clear voice, and again
Billy smiled. Then he turned his eyes
to Mr. Craig and trom him to Geordie
and at last to Mrs. Mayor, where they
rested. She bent over and kissed him
twice on the forehead.
"Tell 'er," he said, with difficulty, "e's

took me 'ome."
"Yes, Billy!" she cried, gazing into

his glazing eyes.
He tried to lift her hand. She kissed
him again, He drew one deep breath
and lay quite still,
"Thank the blessed Saviour!" said

Mr. Craig reverently. "He has taken
him home."
But Mrs. Mayor held the dead hand

tight and sobbed out passionately:
"Oh, Billy, Billy, you helped me once
when I needed help! I cannot forget!"
And Geordie, groaning, "Aye, laddie,

laddie!" passed out into the fading light
of the early evening.
Next day no one went to work, for to

all it seemed a sacred day. They car-
ried him into the little church, and
there Mr. Craig spoke of his long, hard
fight and of his final victory, for he
died without a fear and with love to
the men who, not knowing, had been
his death. And there was no bitter-
ness in any heart, for Mr. Craig read
the story of the sheep and told how
gently he had taken Billy home; but,
though no 'word was spoken, it was
there the league was made again.
They laid him under the pines beside
Lewis Mayor, and the miners threw
sprigs of evergreen into the open
grave. When Slavin, sobbing bitterly,
brought his sprig, no one stopped him,
though all thought it strange.
As we turned to leave the grave the

light from the evening sun came soft-
ly through the gap in the mountains
and, filling the valley, touched the trees
and the little mound beneath with glo-
ry, and I thought of that other glory
which Is brighter than the sun and
was not sorry that poor Billy's weary
fight was over, and I could not help
agreeing with Craig that it was there
the league had its revenge.

[TO BE CoNiTINUED.]

No1thwetern R" R* "fS. C.
TIME TABLE NO. 7,

In effect Sunday, Jatn. 15, 1902.
B3etween Sumter and Camden.
Alixed-Daily except Sunday.

Southbound. Northbound
No. 69. No. 71. No. 70. No. 68.
PM AM AM PM
6 25 0 4.5 Le.. Suimter . .Ar 9 00 5 45
27 t) 47 N. W. Jnnetn 8 58 5 43
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705 1017 ...B~orden... 8 00 458
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DaiVy except Sunday.
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No 73. No. 75. No. 72. No. 74.
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iiOS. WILSON, President.

R. J. FRANK GEIGER,
DENTIST,

MANNING, S. C.

Thone No. 25.
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STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
County of Clarendon.

COURT OF COMMON PLEAS.
Esther L. Moise, Plaintiff.

against
Eliza Jones, Alice Taylor, Fannie Jones. Robert

Jones, Ellerbe Jones, sometimes called Ed-
die Jones, James Jones. Benjamin H. Jones,
James Montgomery. Emma Montgomery, -

Thomas Montgomery, James Montgomery,
Junior. Jesse Montgomery, Hugh Montgom-
cry, Mary Montgomery, Malvina Jones,
sometimes called Molly ones. Junins Jones,
sometimes called Isaac Jones. Azilee Jones,
Sabine Jones, Leila Jones, John Francis,
Isaac Francis. Eliza Francis. Toney Taylor,
Eliza Taylor, Mary Alice Taylor. Thomas
Taylor, McLeod-Wilkins-King Company,
Marion Moise. J. W. McLeod, D. W. Alder-
man & Sons' Company, John S. Cole and J.
D. Blanding, Defendants.

SUMMONS FOR RELIEF.
To the Defendants above named:
YOU ARE HEREBY SUMMONED and re-,

quired to answer the Complaint in this action,
of which a copy is herewith served upon you.
and to serve a copy of your Answer to the said
Complaint on the subscribers at their office in
the City of Sumter, S. C., within twenty days
after the service hereof, exclusive of the day of
such service: and if you fail to answer the
Complaint within the time aforesaid, the Plain-
tiff in this action will apply to the Court for the .

relief demanded in the Complaint.
The Summons and Complaint in this case

were filed in the office of the Clerk of this Court
on the 12th day of September, 1902.
Dated September 10th. 190.

LEE & MOISE,
Plaintiff's Attorneys.

To the Defendants:
John Francis, Isaac Francis and Eliza Fran-

cis. Take notice, that the Plaintiff makes no
personal demand against you in this action.

LEE & ))fOISE.
Plaintiff's Attorneys.

Pure Corn Whiskey.
4 fll «+ A OlDefis

This is old stock whiskey,
put up in plain cotton wo o d
cases. holding------ IFour, Six and
Twelve bottles LAC to case. No
marks to indi- rate contents.
This whiskey i s especially
suitable f o r medicinal pur-
poses, b e i ureand of the
best quality. You are at lib-

erty to have your family
physician test p',I , c and if not
satisfactory re t at my
expense and I will u nd
your money. No
should be withou
order must call for- 1
than four qts. by express pre-
paid.

ii interested to whiskies write for full price
list. In ordering remember whiskey cannot be
shipped C. O. D., and all orders must be accom-
panied by cash.
Address all communications to.

F. A. -r&KEr.
HAMLET, N. C.

0J

0"r

Buggios, Wagons, EBoad
Caits and Oaiiges
REPAIREiD
With Neatness and Oespatch

-AT-

R. A. WHITE'S
WHEELWRIGHT and~
BLACKSMITH SHOP.

I repair Stoves, Pumps and run water
pipes, or I will put down a new Pump
cheap.

If you need any soldering done, give
me a call.

LAME.
My horse is lame. Why? Because I

did not have it shod by R. A. White,
the man that puts on such neat shoes
and makes horses travel with so much-

We Make Thiem Look New.
We are making a specialty of re-

painting old Buggies, Carriages, Road
Carts and Wagons cheap.
Come and see me. My prices will

please you. and I guarantee all of my
work-
Shop on corner below R. M. Dean's.

R. A. WHITE,
MANNING. S. C.

THOUSANDS SAVED BY

liD. MN 'S N[ BISGOYEI
This wonderful medicine posi-

tively cures Consumption, Coughs
Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma, Pneu-
monia, Hay Fever, Pleurisy, La-
Grippe, Hoarseness, Sore Throat,
Croup and Whooping Cough.
Every bottle guaranteed. No
Cure. No Pay. Price 50c.& $1-
Tr aI bottle free.

The R. B. Loryea Drug Storer

SHAIR
BALSAM

cielnsesianate h harh.
E eer Fails etoetre ~ry


