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Advertisements.

It Takes All Our Time Or-
dering Goods to Keep Up
Our Stock. Wehavehad
an Immense Business
in all our Depart-

ments. '

Our first shipments of

Millinery,
Dress Goods,
Silks, Etc.,

went out of stores like hot cakes- New goods ar

We will have a
Special Display
and
Special Price

riving daily.
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of young Harry Stevens,

Hurry Stevens Drowned., |

The relatives and many fricnds

son of
IMr. and Mrs. J. H. W. Stevens
forn '!". ol :4l!.'. F. 10w K]
|1{m'|f Hill; were shocked and
fgrioved at the rews of his sucidan
and unexpected dently wlinsh e

it"llI‘T‘(‘Il Iast -"\':t"llni'l_\' allternoni
(o drowning,
The Rock Hill He

nesday gives

| ing Powder.

count of this sad and tragic affair:|
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The Hinest Cake
Is made with Royal Bak-

Alwayslight,

sweet, pure & wholesome.

last  Saturday aflernoon, u::-l ==
nouncing that Harry Stevens,|broken and that a twelve loot

with Lis comrudes, Fronk Lindsav | chasne! b
and Edward Nichols, had heen | previously
drowned. sent a thrill of sorrow| poral, _
to every heart and cast a he;u‘_\'| Tue boys had not been in the
gloom over the entire communi { pond long uniil Edward Nichols
ty. How quickly the sad words [ got into this echannel, and  wouid
passed froui home to hiome. low|then have drowned had it not
the sympathy of our people went been tor the nmely assistance ol
out to the mother and father and|Cadet Yur<h Morrow. In a few
sisters and brothers, especially in| minutes Harry Stevens had gone
the home of Harry Stevens. tor: 1ar Cadets Niehols and

Every one knew the manly|Linls:v «aw that their comrade
yYounz man. In n few days he!must have aid or he was lost. At
would have been eighteen years|once they went to him  The
old, and it seemed almost incred |task was 100 much, and the three
ible that the strong boy, an ideal |i

wen ent throueh the

shullow centre of the

b= wen' down o a  walery
specimen of young manhood, | grave,
could have thus died., We have The other members of the
seldom seen, il ever hefore. the party acted as men of econrage

people of our town, especially the
young boys, so sadly impressed
with a death. Harry was a fav-
orite among his friends; and
many knew Frank Lindsay. He
was the son of Capt. J. R. Lind
say and a neph-w of Mrs, A. Il
White and had often visited Rock
Hill. Cadet Edward Nichols
was the only son of Mr, T. J.
Nichols, a prominent tarmer, who
lives near Yorkville,

As soon as the message came
Dr. W. G. Stevens, accompanied

and diseretion, Mr. Fred O. Black
owner ol the pond, and Cadet
Morrow risked their lives freely.
joth of them were nearly drown-
ed by the three drowning boys,
but they thought not of self.
The Cadets strung out to the
brink of the fatal channel. Mor
row went down again and again
until he had recovered the bodies
ol Stevens and Nichols, The
dam was cut, and after the water
had fallen a little he brought out
the body of Frank Lindsay,

by Dr. J. E. Massey, Jr., started| Efforts al .resuscitalion were
for Yorkville. The remains of|commenced at once and with in-
Harry Stevens were brought|telligence. Drs. Walker, Me-
home Sunday morning on a|Dowell, Barron and White reach-
special train, and in the after [ed the scene in something like
noon at the First Presbyterian|an hour. Then the work was
church, Rev. Frasier of Lancas.|continued with ali skill and
ter, assisted by Revs. Thornwell, | kuawledge. Stevens' arm was

Beasley and Thaver condacted ! opened and a flow of blood was

the  funeral ceremeny. The|obtuined, but it was black, show-
chureh was filled with vmpa ling no sizn of « xveen.,  Ilestora-
thetic friends and more than altives were injected, and every
thousand peopla followed the!known remedy tried. More than
body to its final resting place in |2 hundred people had gathered,
Laurelwood cemetery fand not one for euriosity,  For
Col W. Stenhenson and!mors than two hours the doctors |
|t‘:!p1_ W. S Schneider. with|woriznd, hopine nainet hope, All
".'_.!.-'-» ] 1t 1 1 T 1 i e YOI :f\‘i‘-
Moore, Ben Ma S B T 1 I ! Tont
Arthur I : 1. I hed just saved|
vl el ' i ! Tsgat aml  was|
| pay t ! | mk when the
town.  But his!
] ] h} % i |:'
| ) . |
] ' f '
.
%
]
| ’ \ I ] '
L} ]
. | 0
|
sit!l of the heavy Ej‘--'}\- trewa |

fsummer, the mill da puilsi—Crawlord Bios.

In Memory

Of Mrs. M. 8 Baker, who, after
alingering illness, depnrted thi-
life on Mav 1, 1002, She was
member of Tivzah church @ wo-
an allectionate mother, a kind
and obliging nefghber, and ons
who was always ready to lend
asustaining hand wherever duty
called, and one, too, who de-

lighted in a modest way to
soothe the eoneh af the cielk,

Her deeds of kindness will ling-
er long with us  May God
reveal  himsell to her loving
children as the God of all com-
fort in this their bereavement.
She was 75 years of age. Her
remains were interred at Fork
Hill after funeral services by
Rev. R. J. Blackmon.

Every year the Father ealleth,
Some loved one to endless rest,

And tue heart,tho' filled with anguish
Cnn but ery, “Ie knoweth hest ™

But a year not distant cometh,
When they tread the vast unknown,
They shall ind their ransomed dear
one
Seated r'uund the great white throne

Thy hands are clasped upon thy breast
They have kissed thy marble brow,

Andin their aching hearts they know,
They have no mother now.

Heaven retaineth now their treasure,
Farth the lonely casket keeps,

And the sunbeams long to linger,
Where their sainted mother sleeps,

Dearest loved one they have laid thee
In the peaceful grave's emlirace,
But thy memory wiil be chericial,
Till we see thy heavenly face,
Lizzie ~mall
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ryuy-Balsaam Stops the Tickling,
sud quickly allays pllammation In the tirost

Rear Admiral W. T. Sampson
who was in command of the fleet
of war vessals that demolishel
the Spanish navy at *Santiago
Cuba, during the Spanish-Amer)
can war, died at his home in
Washington last Tuesday. He

was  buried at  Annapolis, the
wwal of the national Naval Aca
anyv. vesterday,  ITe had 1oy
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