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Charleston and the Dispensary,

If the bringing of a suit agalost dis-
pensary constables in the feleral
courts by a man who claims to be a
a subject of the German emperor is the
cause of the withdrawal of the city’s
share in the dispensary profits from
the city of Charleston, then it is no
just cause or excuse. In other words,
it 18 an outrage on the city of Oharles-
ton. ‘To blame the city of Charleston
because a citizen of anothir country
exercises his legal rights in the United
States court 1s a proposition too ridic-
nlous for discussion among Intelligent
people, The laws of the United Slates
permit foreigners not paturslizzd to
sue in the Upited States courts, The
only way to evade the law and de-
prive the foreigners of its benefit Is to
lyneh the foreignera or drive them out
of the country.

On the other hand, if the dispensary
oflicers have satisfactory evidence that
the municipal authorities of the city of
Charle:ton fail to assist In the ea-
forcement of the dispensary law, an-
other and different proposition Is sug-
gested, However, it must be sald that
SFovernor Heyward's indisoreet remark
about the appeal by the foreigner to
the federal courts tends to vbicure the
real question and to lend color to the
charge that the foreigner’s suit is the
nub of the drastic policy so suddenly
adopted.

Without defending any laxity of the
enforcement of tha law by Charleston
juries, it Is well enough to cull atten-
tion to ths unhappy uruth that the
state of South Carolipa has itsell left
undone and uniaid nothing to imbitter
the Charleston people against the dis-
pensary law. Before the dispensary
Inw was enacled, general and particu-
lar persecution of Charleston was the
habit of successful politicians in this
state. Denunciation of the largest
town In the state and its people was
deliberately made fashionable. When
the liguor law had baen enacted, the
governor instead of tactfully approach-
ing n delleate situation found it good
politics to declare in effect that he
would run rough shod over Charles-
ton. The metropolitan police law a lit-
tle later was enacted for Charleston'’s
benefit. At that time Charleiton’s
chief of police was a staunch reformer,
The metropolitan system was therefore
not pat into effect, A year later, after
a hard numicipal contest, there wasa
change of mayora. The new mayor
naturally appointed one of his own fol:
lowers as head of the police, the reform
incumbent having actively opposed his
eleciion, At that moment and not un-
til that moment, when the governor
discovered that his friend the chief of
police had been whipped in a fair and
square fight and would lose his job, he
imposed the metropolitan system, The
reform chief of police continued in of-
fice as bead of the metropolitan police.

Upder his previous adminlstration,
blind tigers had flourijshed. They con-
tinued to flourish, Thus it will be seen
that .the enforcement of the whiskey
law was made purely a matter of poll:
tics in the city of Charleston and that
the will of the majority in the commu-
nity was wantonly over-ruled.

The people of Charleston are human.
They do not rellsh being kicked, even
if the kicker bo the administration in
Columbia. For ten years at least the
policy of the political powers has been
“to insult Charleston whenever it was
regarded sharp politics, and., mean-
while, there was a hue and cry when
s rictly partisan statutes met with op-
position, We belleve that the dispen-
sary law wlll nevor be fully enforced in
Charleston. When the law was passed,
the patent fact that town and cicy con-
ditions differ was 1gnored., The effort
to make a law apply tom city merely
because it Issuited to the country never
has succecded anywhere and it will not
succeed In Charleston, There are In-
stitutions existing in every large town
in open violat!on of law which do not
aud could not exist In the country. Yet
nobudy suggests thelr forcible extirpa-
tion. In New Yorkecity the liquor laws
Lave been largely violated for years
simply and solely because the New
York atate legislators have endeaverad
to forca upon that town statutes which
while sulted to the people In the small-
er towns of New York state are in-
tensely irrvitating to those of the graat
metropolis, The simple truth is that
the liquor question in Oharlesion has
never been approached with' gkill or
tack or ordinary common sense by the
liguor authorities of South Carolina
and the constant effort has been to un-

ravel a snarl by balldozing mannera
and methods, For a long time the ad-
ministrators of the dispensary law
cared more to nourish a row in Char-
leaston and thus preserve for themselves
a text upon which to make capital out
of abuse of Charleston than they cared
for the law’s enforcement. Wa do not,
belleve that Governor Heyward has
be:n moved by such base consldera-
‘tiong but we suspect that indisoraat he-
havior on somebody’s part bas checked

. what was at least a steady if slowly im-
i proviog situntion in the state’s chief
':'- Olty.

3 .
Buitd Better Houges,

As one travels through the country
‘one sees here and there large, ugly and

~ inconvenient houses which have never

besn finlshed. When a farmer has five
lundred dollars to put into a house, he
ould content himself with a three or

r room cottage properly: built and
hed. To erect a great frame, for

en or elght rooms, and not com-
it 1s waste. A three room cot-

all bullt, of sound planking and

and the costage piinted, Is
nmore to & two horse farm than a

Another Side.

Why does not the dispensary law per-
mit the establishment of dlspensaries
in country dlstriots—outside of the
towns? Why not have a dispensary in
Jacks or Youngs township? 8'mply
because the conditlons are not sulta-
ble. A dispensgary in the country,
where there Is no polica, would scon
become u center of disorder and de-
moralization, The country people
wou'd not submit to having it in their
neighborhoods. Therefore the law re-
cognizes the hard facts of vhe situation
and does not attempt to force dlspen-
sarles where they are not wanted, so
far as the country la"cozcerned,

Now for other and totally different
reasons dispensarles are as little suited
to clty communitles as to country com-
munities, Why should the law fail to
recognize it? You who llve ten miles
from a railway know that il & whiskey
shop were located among you, it would
demoralize your negro labor and you
know that all sorts of trouble would re-
sult. To you liquor shops would be a
a nuisance. The law gratifles your
preferences in the matter. It adapts
the systemr to your wishes. If it dld
not you would probably disvegard it.
If a liquor shop should be established
at Pleasant Mound or Tip Top or Sar-
dls Church, the ohances are that the
paople would tear it down before they
would permit it to rula the community.

The conditions in Charleston are
quite as different from the conditions
in this town as those of this town are
from those of a country post office. City
life is one thing, city hablt one thing
and village and country life and habit
are other things. Why should we ar-
rogate to ourselves to cay whai (lhe
people of Charleston must have in the
way of liquor shop? Thay don’t llke
the dispensaries and they violate the
law, which is wrong, but the chances
are that the critics of Charleston peo-
ple would vlolate the law if it were
rammed down their throats, no mat'er
how unsuited to thelr conditions and
habits of 1:fa.

*

Not Risinger’s?

‘We note in The Herald that Ivving
Risinger, a member of the jury which
tried J, H, Tillman and assisted him in
eluding the law, denies the authorship
of a letter recently published in Spar-
tanburg papers and reprinted, with
comment*, in THE ADVERTISER. Ri-
sloger’s denial may be taken as true
and THE ADVERTISER withdraws aoy
and all references to Risinger.

Meanwh!le tha letter was an roecu-
rate response to the only real defeonce
sat up in the trial by Tiilman. The let-
ter distinetly defemded, not a mur-
derer, but murder itself, when done to
avenge altacks by a newspaper. The
defence [tself bottomed fits case on the
pla'n, naked, staring proposition that
what the law of South Carolina defines
to be murder is no erime—under cer-
tain conditions. Whether or not
Risinger wrote the letter It was as
strong, clear and logical a statement of
the attitude «f the jury as could
have been made. It ia the larg-
e:t conceivable charity to the jury
to admit that the reasoning of the
alleged Risinger leiter correctly
volced the jury's ylew. Any other pos-
8'ble theory would iniinitely more dis-
credit the jury's intelligence on the
ong hand or its integrity on the other.
If the jury accepted the self-defence
theory it accep'ed more than was suc-
cessfully offered in even assumed se-

riousness.
*

What WIll The Price Be?

Scores of people ask scores of other
people their opinion as to the price of
cotton later in the geason. One man,
woman or child can answer the ques-
tion with as much wiedom and intelli-
gence as another. Meanwhile the price
of cloth has scarcely increased since
cot'on sold at eight cents the pound.
As long as the prloe of clo'h romains
at the present figuaes, the indications
are that the cotton spinners believe
that the price of the raw material will
be lower. By the ‘“‘cottonspinners” are
not here meant the cotton spinners of
the Bouth but rather the whole body of
cotton spinners, most of whom live in
England, New Eogland and other parts
of the world, The cotton spinners of
the Bouth have little influence in fixing
general prices of either the raw or fin-
Ished products. Relatively, they are a
small factor In the cotton spinning
world.

What Is More Appetizing?

What is more appetizing these frosty
mornings than light, flaky biscult for
breakfast? We never tire of them, are
equallyd please with liot roils for supper
""Olifton” fiour not only makes the best
biscults and rolls, but will furnish ex-
cellent cake and pastry for the noon-
day meal, Order "'Cliiton” from your
grocer,

T. N. Barksdale,
M. H, Fowler,

Study the

Jewelry Question!

Don’t buy Jewelry hap-
hazard. Look the ground over
thoroughlr, and buy when you
find the place where ivou can get
the very best, most stylish, most
reliable Jewelry for your money.

Of course, we think this is the
place and want to convince you
that we are right. -
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T"HE GRIP
OF HONOR

Cyrus Gotwnsend Brady,

Author of "The Soulherners,'”
“In the Wasp's Nest,” Ete.
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By and by Elizabeth slipped down
from the thwart and crouched down
in the boat at his feet. O'Neill held
the tiller with one hand, the other
lightly stroked her golden hend, BShe
was perfectly content. Ilverything wns
out of her heart but he and the pres-
ent. She was very stlll. Ie could see
the soft curve of her check resting
upon her sweet white band in the
moonlight, After one of the little in-
tervals of silence he looked down upon
her agaln,  She made no motion, and
did not reply to n word he said softly,
and he discovered that she wos asleep.

Ie did not wonder. The experiences
of the past few days would have killed
any ordinary woman. IHow herole she
had been! With what ahandon she had
put aslde everything for the purpose
of saving him! She had hesitated at
nothing, Mis love for her was meas-
ured by his honor; hers for him was
boundless. 'T'was ever so, aud he had
reproached her, spoken harshly to her,
upbraided her, turned away from her!
How could he have been so eruell She
wns 80 young, his heart yearned over
her. He vowed that if God did permit
them to escape from the perils which
environed them he would make up to
her for every unkind word spoken, ev-
ery reproach, every cutting glance, by
an eternity of devotion.

The night, the ocean, the loneliness,
fmpressed him. What had he ever
done to be so hlessed in the love of this
noble woman? Iis life, as he had sald,
had been an idle one. In the courts he
bad played at hearts as he had played
at war on the ships—for the fun of the
game. \With her a serious purpose had
entered his life and was before him.
The silence of the night was broken
only by the soft splash of the waves
na the little bont rocked gently through
them, The gentle wind grew fainter
and fainter, I’resegtly the flap of tho
fdle sail against the mast apprised him
that it hnd goue.

The white Serapis and her consort
were far, far ahead, going fast and
leaving n long white wake across the
gen,  They seemed to have kept the
brecze which had failed the small boat,
Coming up from the southward he
could see the blnck shapes of the Rich-
ard aud her attendant ships, What
would he have given to be upon the
Geck by the side of that dauntless cap-
tain! But even could he approach the
two ships that privilege would be de-
nled him, for honor demanded that he
present himself upon the deck of the
Serapis without delay. It might be
that it would be too late even then to
save Coventry, but he would go and do
his best., When the boat lost way he
gat n moment in indecision, He was so
lonth to waken the tired girl, but it
was necessary. Gently he raised her
head,

“Why, my dearest,” she sald, “wae I
asleep? What has happened? OL"—
it came back to her—‘you are going
bnek to the Serapis.” Then she look-
ed eagerly forward. The ghips were
far off now, sgeveral miles away, and
ns the breeze still held with them the
distance was increasing with every
passing moment.

“SWe do not advance!” she crled, a
note of joy in her volce as her ear de-
tected the flapping of the sail, “The
wind has died out. Bhe laughed tri-
umphantly. “We shall never reach
them.”

“And poor Coventry?" said O'Nelll.

“1 cannot help it she answered slm-
ply. "I think only of you. Now, if 1
could go back nlone and take his place
and let you go free I would cheerfully
do that."

“Come alongside, then,” sald the of-
flcer, turning Inboard and glving a
sharp command, "The way of the ship
wias checked; she was thrown up into
the wind, and as her broadside slowly
swung opposite O'Nelll he saw  that
ber malnmast wns gone and that she
was frightfully cut up and bore evli-
dence of having participated In a tre-
mendous action. Away off to the north-
east a lttle. cluster of ships was seen
on the horlzon, too far off to dlstin-
gulsh them. There was no sign of the
Richard that he could gee, In a few
geconds the bont was brought along-
glde the gangway., Elizabeth elan-
bered up the ladder wlth his asslst-
ance, and they stepped upon the decks,
A frightful scene presentéd Hself,

Upon one gide, amidships, dead men,
half unaked, covered with congulated
blood, were Hterally piled ap in a great
heap, The deck Msell  was  covered
with grime and blood, and a handrul
of men, most of them wounded in some
way, were distributed abont the ship
endenvoring to effeet gome restoration
to order. Guns here nnd there were
dismounted; ropes ent In every divec-
tion were Iying enfangled In wild con-
fusion about the fife ralls and masts,
The broken malnmast thrust its jagged
end a few feet into the air above the
deck, The rest of it was gone,

Bpars everywhere were shattered, and
great rifts appeared In the flapping
canvag, The rall and bulwarks were
broken and smashed on every side,
There was not a single bont left swing-
fng at the davits. Eplintered wood-
work showed where numberlesgs shots
had taken effect, and charred pleces
of timber on every hand added hgart-
brenking  evidence of conflngration's
devastating tonch,.  From the deptha
beneath the deck came low gronns and
murmurs of pailn, nccentuated by the
sgharp shriek of some deeper sufferer
or the dellrlous raving of some fevered

patlent, Elzabeth eghrank bLoacic ap-
pailed.
“How hodgible!” ghe murmured,

“Take me away. I cannot stand itl”
He caught her In his arms, A Nttle
more and she would have fainted.

“Good heaveng!” he sgald.  “In all
my battles I never saw such a ship!
What a frightful scene! They dldn't
goet off without a fight,”! he added
slowly, An officer, with head bound
up In a handkerchief and his arm in
@ sling, was approaching them,

-4

“Sir,  sald  O'Nelll, saluting the
while, “I am the officer who escaped
lnst night, I deliver myself up to—
why, it's Btacey!" he crled in great
purprise, recogunizing a brother officer
of the Richard. “What do you here,
man?"

“lore gad, ft's O'Neilll” eried the
other. “Glad are we to gec you, man.
But this lady—this 18 no place for
her,” .

“Bhe goes with me,"” sald O'Neill
brietly. “Buat yon?" .

“This 18 where 1 belong.”

“And they have captured you, I sup-
pose

“No; the ship is ours.”’

“And the old Richard?” eried O'Neill.

“Abandoned ad sunk after the sur-
render,” answered the young officer.
“She was cut to pieces by the Serapls’
fire, but woe have this ship.”

“Thank God!" answered O'Neill fer-
vently, “And Captain Jones?”

SACLL there on the quarter deck.”

“Come, Lllzabeth!” e erled, seizing
fier by the avm, and, he assisting her,
they made their way with difleulty in
the confusion fo the quarter deck.

“Al, O'Nelll; thank God I see you
allve again!™ sald Jones, springing for-
ward, his face beaming. “We got
there in time, then, 1 see”

“Yes, sir, thanks to this Iady,” an-
swored O'Nelll, pointing to 12lzabeth.

“Madam, you are fit for a sailor's
bride,” said the little captaln.

“*"'is high praise, slr, from Captain
Jones, 1T protest,” she answered, rally-
ing herself in the relief of assured
waflely,

“Would God that I had been with
you In this battle!” erled O'Neill gloom-
Iy,

“Weo missed yon, 1 wished often for
you," answered the captain.  “The poor

She was knecling by his side,
old Richard was torn to pleces under
our feet, We could not stay on her
longer, so we had to come here.”

“And I not there! 1 suppose that I
have forfelted everything forever for
going up to the castle, Shall you break
me, sie?"’

“Nothing, nothing shall be done, my
poor boy," answered the captain kindly.
“You have been punished enough by
not having been with us In the greatest
battle ever fought on the sea, But it
seems to me you have not entively lost
the game, You, too, have a prize fn
tow. Ilow go your love aifairs?' he
whispered.

“Well, Indeed, slr, The Lady Bliz-
abeth Is here, ns you see, We are to
be mareied at once, sir,”

“You may have the chaplain of the
Serapis for that purpose.”

“Yes, sir, When he last oflicluted for
me he was reading my funeral sery-
fee,” replied O'Nelll, smiling.

“Some people wonld say it's much the
same thing,” Ianghed the captaing “but
woe know hetter. Al well, that's over
now, thank God, and  this  lady—
Madom,” he sald, turning to her, “I
bade you welecome to o ship onee be-
fore. 11 s a different ship now, but
the welcoine fa just the sne”

“Inow you anght of Major Ndward
Coventry, Captain Jones®" crvied Bliz-
abeth, This time It wuas she who re-
membered,

“Why, he lies on the deck vonder,
dying, ITe wonldn't let me take him
below. Do you know—but 1 forgot; he
was your freiend.”

“Tanke me to him,” she eried hastily,
and in a moment she was kneeling by
s gide. They hoad made him as com-
fortnble as possible with cushions and
boat clonks, but his hours woere num-
bered.  I1is head wasg threown haek, his
fuce ghastly pale.  Dloed stained the
linen shivt about his breast. 118 eyes
were closed. The end was at hand,

“T'oor fellow!” salil O'Nelll In great
gorrow. “ITe died for me And then
hie bricfly recounted the eirenmstances
of their escape to the astonished cap-
tadn,

"o you know how he was wound-
ed, sir%”" he asked,

"It was my own hand that siruck
the Dlow,” answered Jones,  “Would
it had been otherwlse! There was a
moment In the action when  they
sprang to beard, Tle leaped upon the
rall, eatlags in hand, ITe wns n falre
and easy mark. I omet them with o
pike, which T buvied In his hosom. 1le
rfell back smiling. 1T remember thont
thought It strange to see him smiling
at that time, even in the heat of the
baftle.  Too bad—too bad!™ he sald,

YO, Bdward,” eried the givl, tears

strenming down her face, "I noever
thonght to s=ec. you thus! [ never
meant to bring you to this! 1 you

could but spenk to me—1to say that you
forgave me for it alll If T conld have
your blessing before'”— The man stir-
red a little and opencd his eyes, 1le
looked about hlm vacantly, but con-
gelousness bhegan to dawn again, and
with the dawn eame recognition, It
was the face of Ellzabeth bending over
him, She was the woman whom lo
loved, There, baek of her, was O'Neill.
He began to comprehend,
dlizabeth,”  he murmured,
hob in vain—then,"
orglve me—forgive me!" she erled
brokenly. “Oh, forgive me! ‘1 did love
youl"”

“Yes," he sald, falntly smlling, “but
—not like"—

He glanced at O'Nelll, “You, too,”
ha murmured. “Make~her—happy.”
His mind wandered a lttle. “Father,”
he crled suddenlys ““don’t look at me in
that way! I did it because I loved
her; her happiness before mine.”

“Oh,. doctor, can_nothing be. done?

llm:,.

Is thére no hope?’ crled O'Nelll to the
attending sugeon.

“Nothing, sie. 'U'will not be long
now,"” answered the surgeon, shaking
his head.

CHAPTER XXI1V.
“XOoT GUILTY, MY LORD."

HERE'S a boat comin' along-
gide, slr,” sald o midship-
(Vs mun  to  Captain  Jones,
e “fiyin’ an admiral’'s flag.”
YAl that will be our friend Tord
Westhrooke," he sald, turning toward
the gangway, “Show M to me if he
comes on board.”  Elzabeth knelt by
the side of the dying man, who had
sunk into silence agalp, and bathed
hiis head with her handkerchlef while
the doctor applied some shimple restora-
tive. In o moment the stately form
of the old admiral stepped through the
gangway, mud e looked about him In
astonizhment.

“God Bless me, what o fight! 1 knew
that rebel was a desperate man, but 1
never imagined anything  like this!
Captnin Penrson?" said he Imperious-
Iv. “Where is hey"

“ILere, my  lowd,”  sald  Pearson
mournfully, coming out of the t-uhin_.
wlhere he had withdrawn a little,

“1 congratulate you, siv, on''—

“Stop, sie!” cried the captaln in
greal agony.  “You do not understand,
I'his ship—we were not successful.”

“What!™ eried the admival, “Is not
this the Serapis?”

“Aye, but she belongs''—

“I'o the navy of the Unlted States,
sir,” said o calm volee at his elbow,
which made him start, “And she Is
now  commanded Dby Captain John
Paul Jones, nt your service. I shall
be glad to supply yvou with a yardarm,
if you have need of one, my lord”—

“ood God!” sudd the old man, turn-
ing to Jones. “And the Itlchard?”

“We sunk her, sir,” answered Pear-
son, “but It was useless,”

“You have done well, Captain Pear-
son,” said the admiral. “Here is evl-
dence of the fight you made, Never
foar; you shall recelve reward, "I'was
n defeat as noble as a capture,”.

“Aye,” sald Captaln Jones.  “I can
bear witness to the desperate nature of
the resistance. '"I'was such as I have
never met before in twenty battles on
the sen,”

“I'enrson, my—my—son"— gald the
admiral huskily, “How dld he bear
himself in the fight?”

“Well and nobly, sir, a8 I can tes-
tify," added Pearson,

“I, too,”" wald Jones. “I saw him,
"Twas he who led your boarders, Cap-
taln Pearson, when they tried to sweep
our deeks,"

“And 18 he well?” sald the old ad-
miral, striving to school himself into
composure.  *“Ihat charge, you know,
Pearson. I think we need not press
it now,” he ndded,

“No, not now, nor ever, sir,” sald
Pearson mournfully. “Compose your-
self, my dear admiral; he'—

“I am n veleran,” sald the admiral.
“I have looked death in the face for

fifty years. Speak plainly. You would
suy that he 18 dead.”

“Not  yet, s, answered Jones
gently,

“Whore Is he? Talke me to him!"”

“IIe lies aft there on the quarter
decls, sir”

The littie group around the dying
man made way for the old admiral, He
kunelt down on the deck opposite KEliz-
abeth, not heeding the others, and
gnzed long and earnestly In the face of
the dying oflicer.

“The last of his line," he juurimured,
“and he s gone!” A ngle  tear
trickled down the weather beaten
cheek and splashed upon the face of
the young man, “WII he lve to know
me, think you?" sald the admiral sim-
ply to the surgeon,

“I think so, yes," repllied the physl-
clan.  As If he had heard the question,
Coventry opened his eyes, There wad
recognitlon in them,

“Iather,” he murmured faintly,

“NMy boy—my boy!" said the admiral,
bowing his head and striving, manlike,
but In vain, to conceal his emotion.

“You told me—not to gee you—again.
I tried to obey,” sald Coventry fuint-
I¥. “The charge'—-

“It Is withdrawn; T dismiss 1t.
have done nobly, Captain
snys, and fought like n hero. You are
forgiven. I commend you,” sanld the
old man, catehing his other hand,

“Ah, =0 sald Coventry, smliling
woenrily, “Now I must go.”

“Not yet!” eried the admilral.

“I—my lord"— said the young man,
windering angain, “may It please the
court—may It please the court”— e
strnggled for breath,  “LIft me up,”
he sabd,

Sl he lig oend,” sald the docetor,

You
Pearson

Hfting a warning finger.
“TAft me up!” erled the tl.\’iné man
more strongly than before, The ad-

miral nodded. The young Irishman
lfted him o little. .
“Higher!” he cried. O'Nelll lifted

bim to a sitting position,

“Not gullty, my lord,"" salid the young

man resolutely in a loud, clear volee,
throwling his arius out before him and
still smiling. The blood gushed from
bis lps, and when they lald him back
bis plea was heard in that higher
court before which the rich and the
poor must all finally appear, buefore
which the admiral and the sailor
equally must plead.
“The Lowd gave, and the Lord hath
taken away; blessed be the name of
the Tord” sald the chaplain of the
Serapls reverently., The men astood
around him In a silence broken only
by the woman's sobs.

“He hins died llke a bero, siv)’ sald
Jones at last, removing bis hat, "and
I venture to say that no one of his
gallant race in all {he years of their
history has ever made n better end."

AL sald the admiral, rvising and
mournfully regnrding the little group,
Ellzabeth praying by the side of hig
gon and O'Nelll still supporting Lis
head, “I made my plans, I tempted
this honorable gentleman to do o
shameful thing, e refused, and it
has all come pack upon me, I've
wrought my own undoing, gentlemen.
The hand of God has worked hisg wili,
not mine. I am punished; I nm over-
ruled. Me has written this old man
childless. I go down to my grave alono
—forever alone!”

“Not 80,” answered O'Nelll, rising,
“You have Elizabetli. Let me, too"—

“Peace, sir!” said the old man, wav-
ing bim back. “The young clilng io-
gether—think of each other—there Is
nothing left for the old. Our ways lie
apart. I bear you in no unkindness; 1
wish you well, Ilizabeth, T hid hoped
to call you daughter, '"T'was my own
pride defented the wish. May you be
happy with thls honest gentleman! Ile
deserves you even ns did this, my son.”

“My father-—-my father"— eried the
glrl, eatehing his hand.

The old man shook his head; his lips
trembled. Gray faced and broken, all
his years upon him, he turned away
unsteadlly, ns if to go to his barge.

“Stop, slr!"” eried Pearson. *You for-
get we are not In possession of the
alip. We are prisoners,” he whispered,

“ANL, yes" sald the admbeal; “I had
forgotten It. Well, it matfors little to
me. Captain Jones,” e continued,
turning to the liutle Scotsman and
proftering his sword, wilth a painful
gesture, “I'nimm your prigouer, it seems."

“Sie snid  the little captain, and
twenly generations of gentle  blood
conld not have done it hetter, “allow
me to mateh the act of an Awmerican
snilor apainst the word of an Inglish
ollicer, You are free, my lord, Your
bont awalts you, If T ean do anght''—

“He It g0, sald the admiral simply.
“Let me have my hoy, amd we will go
awny fogether, and 1 ghall rememboer
you differently in the future. If in
England you ever need a friemd, re-
member this moment and call upon we.
Farewell”

Anil two hung over the taiffrail and
watched the white salls of the little
boat Dbearlng away to the verdant
shore, where the old castle still shone
in the sunlight—two, sad, yet exultant,
Their troubles were over now. They
had lost everything else, but had
gnlned ench other In the losing.

“We ought to be very good to each
other,"” snid the sweet volee of the wo-
man, “to make up to God all that he
has presevved us from."”

“Aye," sald O'Neill, “and to give due
value to the sncrifice of him who loved
¥you, even as I do myself."”

TIE END,

Many Mothers of a Like Opinion.

Mrs. Plilmer, of Cordova, Iowa, says:
“One of my children was subject to
croup of a savere type, and the giving
of Chamberlain’s Remedy promptly,
always brought rellef. Many mothers
in this neighborhood thiok the same as
I do about this remedy and want no
other kind for their children,” For
gale by Laurens Drug Co.

Our New D lscovery is sold by W. W,
Dodson, Lnurens Drug Co. and Youngs'
Pharmacy under an absolute guar-
antee. Price $1.00.
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For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought
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For Thirt Days Every Piece of
Goods in this Line we offer for just

HALF-PRICE.

; This is far below First Cost.
piece marked $1.00 will be sold for 50cts

T and sSo oil.

Remember the first gets choice.

J. O C, FLEMING & CO.,
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Experiments

substance.

and Flatulency.

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which hias been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of
and has been made under his per-

W sonal supervision since its infuncy,

% % Allow no ono to deceive youwin this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good’” are huf;
that trifle with and endanger tho health of

Infants and Children—Experionce against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups, ; [
containg neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
Its age is its guarantee.
and allays Feverishness, It cures l)in.rrhu:l._t and Wind
Colie, It velieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates tho
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep,
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

cenvine CASTORIA Auwavs

Bears the Signature of

It is Pleasant. It

It destroys Worg

- The Kind You Have Always Bﬁught

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, ¥7 MURRAAY 8TAKET, NEW YORR OITV.

could prove it to be true,
a Mineral Water,

the White Stone Lithia Water:

Chester, S. C., April 23, 1003.
J. T, Harris, E=q.,
White Stone Spring, 8. C,

Dear Sir—1 do unhesitatingly s'ate
that the eflicacy of White Stone L'thia
Waler, not from its splendid analyt'cil
analysis, but feom my owa personasl ob-
sarvation, is a very vnluuh]i’a agzent in
eliminating the imouvities of tha blood
through its mawrksd diuretic effec's,
and in 57 doing restores the secratory
and excrstory orzans of thy baydy 1o
theiv narmal physiological state. So in
this proves its propartias to ba of g reat
valie in assisting digestion, assimila-
tion aud ingraasing the appsiita. Taere-
fire wo can recogniz: it a3 a minral
water of powerful toate proparties asd
shoutd he highly recommeanded in stom-
ach aad liver disarders, bloyd disturb-
aness, rheumatism, gout, diabetes,
Bright's disease, and in all inactive
conditions of the kidneys and convales-
cing diseasss.
[ fesl myself, that I am justly due an
acknowledgemaat of the happy effec's
I decived from ivs use.
. B, Brvore KeLn, M, D,

Mu'lins, 8. C., Apecil 22,
Mr,J T, Harris.

White Stone Speings, S. C.
It is with pleasuve that [ write of the
merits of White Stone Lithia Wator, 1
have several patients using it now with
mark 'd banellt In kidney and stomach
troubles. 1 have kunown a uric acid

1003,

ern lmprovements.

White Stone Epring, S.

White Stone Lithia Has Leading

Physician's Endorsement,

Is the lightest water on the market. We realize that this is clalming a great
deal, and we could not afford to make this assertion unless we knew thul we
But it does rot take an expert to test the roftness ol
When carbonating a mineral water, if it Is a burd water the
gases will not boe absorbed in the wat:r, and when the bottle is opened, the gas-
es esoape, and the water is left flat and hard, while if it is a solt water, hke
White Stone Lithia, it will re*ain its gases for hours after being unstopped.

Read what some prominent persons you know have to say of the merits of

calbului lo pass aftar usiny the water
for oaly three days.

Respectiully Yours,

A. M. Brailsfoed, Jr.,, M. D.

Macon, Ga., April 15, 1004,

1 hava preseeibyd White Stoae Lithi
Watar freely in my practice an'd am
glad to repoirt tha happy eflecis it gave
asa diuresic anl ureic acid solvent, |
think its medicinal properties ave po-
culiarly adapsable to uric acld diatha.
sis, rae imatiam, gout, anvmia aad all
bladder and kidney diseasas and livee
and stymich troables. I considers it ls
a mineral water of marvelous toaic
properties.

Raad wha' De. Lo J. Blak», Peosi-
dent Board of Health of tha Ciwy of
Spartanbug, has to sy of the merits of
Whits Stone Lithia Spriag::

Spaveanburg, May Llth, 19073,
J. T. Havrls, Peoprietor White Spone
Spings, Spawaanhurg Co, S, C.

My Dewr Sir: =1 have nsad and pre-
scribed the White Stne Livhia wator
a graat deal durving the past two years,
In all casas requiring renal stimulation
I have obtained uniformly good re-
sults. In lithaemla and kindred aflee-
tfons from urie acld ditthesls it maets
the indieatlons, and I am sure its freo
ase will prova b the eq sl of any wa-
ter 02 the mrk=t.

Yours vory traly,
LoJ. Blak:, M, D.

We have the largest brick IIotel in the Carvolinas or Giorgia, with all mod

e o B - ") -
1" KBlectric Car Line runs from Southern Road to Spring.

C,
White Stone L.ithia Water Co.
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i Cures Cholera-Infantuin,
B8 Diarrhoca,Dysentery, an
the Bowel Troubles of
Childrenof Any Age.
W Alds Digestion, Regulates
the Bowels, Strengthens
the Child and Makes

TEETHING EASY.

=i AL Or mall 26 cents to O, J. MOFFETT, M. D,, 3T, LOUIS, MO.
Uuros Hruptions, Sores, Colie, Hives, Thrush. Removes and Provents,
Worms, IS EL LN .A. COUNTERACTS AND OVERGCOMES
THE EFFECTS OF THE SUMMER'S HEATUPON TEETHING CHILDREN,

Ready-to-wear Skirts
lin Tweeds for Ladies’

Plates for 35 cents.

32% the pound by the
cents the
package.

-box;
pound. Parched Coffee 10 cents the

J. L. HOPKINS, Proprietor.

il

Look] LOOk

Here are Some Specials at the

Casti BARGAIN STORE.

Treco Flannel 20 cents the

yard; Ladies’

$1.00 to $2.25; Shoes

for Everyquy; Sicillian Suitings 40 cents the
yard; Outings 5 to 10 cents the yard; Frank-

Heavy Skirts at 23 cts

the yard; The slickest line of Hose in town.
The only place in town that

. TOBACCO: Brown Mule
29 cents the pound by

you can get 6

box; Rock and Rye
Golden Grain 40
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