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“1 suppose 80,” sald Irls carelessly.
“A servant brought the message. He
to me in the first instance, but 1
Just going to my room to pack my
belongings. We leave here at
break, you know."
at last Carmela would learn the
Salvador was out there alone.
‘would soon judge him. If he were
she would know, If he had
been made the sport of a de
woman she was ready to for-
. In & more amiable mood than
had displayed at any moment since
ber arrival at Las Flores, Carmela
bastened along a dark corridor, crossed
& bare ball, passed through a porch
and searched the shadows of the
m for the form of her one time

A volce whispered In French:

“Come quickly, seuhora, 1 pray you!"

It startled her to find San'Benavides
falking French until it occurred to her
that Irls and he must converse in that
language or hardly at all. The though.
was disquleting. The volcano stirred

“Senhora, je vous prie!” again plead
the man, who was on horseback
under the trees.

She did not hesitate, but ran to him,
Without a word of explanation he
caught her in his arus, drew her up
untl! she was seated on the holsters
strapped to a gaucho saddle and
wheeled his horse into a gallop, Filled
with a grim determination, she uttered
no protest. Not a syllable crossed her
lips lest he should strive to amend his
woeful blunder. She noticed that they
not going toward the camp, but
inclosed land in the
hills. Though the
the stars gave light
horse to move freely.
was bent,
vides wondered why
Inglezaa had surrendered so

He expected at least a

struggle, an impassioned de-
be released.

word, sénhora,” he muttered.
ust think me mad. I am not.
t. Our army is defeated. In
Las Flores will be In flames.”
e girl quivered in his arms, A
moaning ery came from her.

“It is true, 1 swear It!" he vowed.
“1 mean you no ill. 1 fought till the
and my good horse alone carried
In advance of the routed troops.
Corria may reach the finca alive,
80 he and the rest will be
refused to escape without
vé me or not, you are dear-
o life itself.”
moela, with a sudden movement,
ber face to his and threw aside
her vell,

“Salvador!” she sald.

His eyes glared into hers. IHis fren-
sled clutch at the reins pulled the horse
on to Its haunches,

“My God, Carmela!
shrieked,

“Yes. So you are runulng away,
Salvador—running away with the Eng-
Hsh miss, deserting my father in the
bour of his ueed! But she will die
it the otaers, you say. Well, then,
m m!'l

During that quick twist on the
Borse's withers she had plucked a re-
volver from a holster., She meant to
shatter that false face of his utterly,
to blast him as with lightning, but the
lock snapped harmlessly, for San Be-
pavides had Indeed borne himself gal-
lantly iu the fray., He struck at her
mow In a whirl of fury. She winced,
but with eatamount activity drew back
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1 MAVE KILLED HIM."

her arm and hit him on the temple
with the henvy weapon, He eollapsed
Mmply, reeled from off the saddle, and
they fell together The frightened
borse, findiug hilmself at Hberty, gnl
Joped to the « imp, where already there
wans nn bennl «

1 onnotion

Carmela tung hersolf on the man's
M‘ = was capable of extremes
edther of Lrief ar v slom

“K|alvndor, | m e love™ dho
SCren bt ) I done? Sihenk
to me, Salvaddor! | I, Curmeln! (i,
Mary Mother, e vy ald! T have
Kitled him L edd T

He looked very white and pen |
@ he loy there In the gl Sl

' that 1 could wring her neck!"”

| elanked on the stony ground,

with joy.
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could not see whether his lips mowed,
She was too distraught to note 4f his
heart was beating. It seemed Incredi- |
ble that she, a weak woman, should |
have crushed the life out of that lithe
and active frame with one blew. She
rose and ran blindly,

Long before Carmela reached the
finca San Benavides stirred, groaned, |
squirmed convulsively and raised him-
self on hands and knees. He turned
and sat down, feellng his head.

“The spitfire!” he muttered.
she devil! And that other!

lnTh"
Would

A sputtering of rifles crackled in the |
valley. There was a blurred clamor
of voices, He looked at the sky, at
the black summits of the hills. Ilo
stood up, and his inseparable sword

“Ab, well,” he growled, “I have done
with women. They have had the best
of my life, What Is left 1 give to
Brazil.”

CHAPTER XVII,
A COUP OF THE NAPOLEONIC ORDER.
ARMELA went back to a house-
hold that paid scant heed to her
screaming. Dom Corria was
there, bareheaded, his gorgeous
uniform sword slashed and blood be-
spattered. General Russo, too, was
beating his capacious chest and shout.
ing:
*God’'s bones!
of it!™
A sprinkling of soldiers, all dis-
mounted cavalry or gunners, a few
disheveled officers, had accompanied
De Sylva in his flight. With reckless
bravery he and Russo had tried to
rally the troops camped at headquar-

ters. It was a hopeless effort. Half
breeds can never produce a military

caste. They may fight vallaotly in
the llne of battle—they will not face
the unknown. the terrible, the harpies
that come at night, borne on the hur-
ricane wings of panic. Unhappily
De Sylva and his bodyguard were the
messengers of their own disaster. The
cowardly genius at Pesqueira had
planned a surprise. He would not lead
it, of course, but in Dom Miguel Bar-
raca be found an eager substitute. It
was a coup of the Napoleonle order.
An ionfantry attack along the entire
front of the Liberationist position
cloaked the launching against the cen-
ter of a formidable body of cavalry.
The project was to thrust this lance
into the rebel position, probe it thor-
oughly, as a surgeon cxplores a gun-
shot wound, and extract the offender
in the guise of Dom Corria,

The scheme had proved eminently
successful, The Liberationists were
crumpled up, and here was Dom Cor-
ria making his last stand.

He deserved better luck, for he was
magnificent in failure. Calm as ever,
he tried to be shot or captured when
the reserves {n camp failed him. Rus-
80 and the rest dragged him onward
by main force,

“They want me only,” he urged.
“My death will end a useless struggle
1 shall die a little later, when many
more of my friends are killed. Why
not die now ¥"

They would not listen.

“It i1s night!” they cried. “The eu-
emy’'s horses are spent., A determined
stand may give us another chance.”

But it was a forlorn bhope. As San
Benavides lurched into the pateo the
horses of the first pursulng detach-
ment strained up the slope between
the house and encampment.

Carmela, all her tire gone, the pailid
ghost of the veugeful woman who
would have shattered her lover's skull
were the revolver loaded, was the first
to see him. She actually crouched in
terror. Her tongue was parched. If
she utfered some low cry none heard
her.

Dom Corria, striving to dispose his
meager garrison as best he could, met
his trusted leutenant. His face lit

Let us make a fight

“Ah, my pour Salvador!" he cried.
“l thonght we had lost you at the
ford!”

*“No,” saild Ban
away!”

Even Iu his dire extremity De Sylva
smiled. .

“Would that others bhad run like you,
my Nalvador!" he said. *“Then we
should have been in Pernambuco to-
morrow."”

The Brazilian looked around. His
eye dwelt heedlessly on the cowering
Carmela. He was searching for lris,
who had been compelled by Coke and
Bulmer and her uncle to take shelter
behind the score of sallors who still
remained at Las Flores.

“It Is true nevertheless,” he said la-
conically. "I knew the game was lost,
80 1 came here to try to save a lady."

“Ab—our Carmela? You thought of
her "

.iNo!‘l

Then the spell passed from Carmela.
She literally threw herself on her
lover.

“Yes, it Is true!” she shrieked. “He
came to save we, but 1 preferred to
die here—with you, father, and with
him.”

Dom Corria did not understand these
fireworks, but he had no time for
thought, Bullets were crashing through
the closed venetiang, Light they must
have or the defense would becowme an
orgy of self destruction, yet light was
their most dangerous foe when men
were shooting from the somber depths
of the trees

The assuilunts were steadily closing
around the house. Thelr ritles covered
every door and window, Each minute
brought up fresh bands in tens and

Benavides. *“I ran

twenties, At last Barraca himself ar-
rived Sote mermhers of  his .’-f.:.'i'|
made 0 hasty surves of the situation |
There werp SO0
and in all prababdlin
not 1
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perate stand at Las Flores would have
proved a sheer impossibility,

Bo the house must be rushed, no
matter what the cost, This was a war
of leaders. Let Dom Corria fall and
his most enthusiastic supporters would
pay Dom Mliguel's taxes without fur-
ther parley. A scheme of concerted
action was hastily arranged. Simul-
taneously five detachments swarmed
against the chosen points of assault.
One crossed the pateo to the poreh,
another made for the =table entrance,
a third attucked the garden door, a
fourth assailed the zervants' quarters,
and the fifth, strongest of all and In-
spired by Dem Miguel's presence, bat.
tered In the shutters and tore away
the piled up furniture of the ballroom,

The Nationalist leader's final order
was terse;

“Spare the women; shoot every reb-
el; do not touch the foreigners umnless
they resist!”

With yells of *“Abajo De Sylva!"
“Morto por revoltados!" the assallants
closed In. Neither side owned maga-
zlne rifles, so the fight was with ma-
chetes, swords and bayonets when the
first furious hail of lead had spent it-
gelf. No man thought of quarter nor
ceased to stub and thrust until he fell.

When 300 desperadoes meet fifty of
like caliber in a hand to haud conflict,
when the 300 mean to end the business
and the fifty know that they must die,
fighting for choice, but die in any
event, the resultant encounter will
surely be both flerce and brief.

By one of those queer chances which
sometimes decide the hazard between
life and death the window nearest that
end of the room where the sailors
strove to protect a few shrieking wo-
men had not been broken in. Here,
then, was a tiny bay of refuge. From
it the men of the Andromeda and the
Unser Fritz, Bulmer, Verity, Iris and
such of the Brazilian ladies as had not
fled to the upper rooms at the initiul
volley looked vut on an amazing butch-
ery. De Sylva, no longer young ani
never a robust man, had been drageed
from mortal peril mauy times by bis
devoted adlierents. Carmela had
snatched a machete from the fingers of
a dying soldier and was fighting like
one possessed of a tiend.

Once when a combined rush drove
the defenders nearly on top of the non-
combatants Iris would have striven to
draw the half demented girl into the
little haven with the other women.

But Coke thrust her back, shouting:

“Leave ‘er alone! She'll set about
¥ou if you touch her!”

Dickey Bulmer, too, who was dls-
p!ayving a fortitude bardly to be ex-
pected In a man of his years and hab-
its, thonght that Interference was nse-
less,

“Let ‘er do what she can,” he saia.
“She docsu’'t know wot is ‘appenin’
now. If she was on'y watchin' she'd
be a racin’ lunatie.  God ‘elp us al)!
We've got carselves into a nice mess™

But if Dickey Bulmer's siimple words
exalted hit into the kinsdom of the
heroic David Verity ocenpiod o lowoer

plane.  P'ravers and enrses altermreg
on his lips.  Ile was stunetied with
fear.

A tall, distinzuished looking man

wearing a bhritliant uniform, his Lrenst
decorated with many orders, now -
peared on  the scene. He shouted
something. nnd the attacking force re-
doubled its efforts,  He raised o re-
volver and took deliberate aim at Dom
Corria.  Coke saw him, and his huil-
dog pluck combined wiin avarice to
overcome his common sense.  Without
thought of the consequences he
sprang into the swaying mob and pull-
ed De Sylva aside, A bullet smashed
into the wall behind them.

"Look out, mister!” be bellowed
“'Ere's a blighter oo wants to tinish
you quick!™

De Sylva's glance sought his adver-

sary. He produced a revolver which
bitherto had re-
mained hidden in
i pocket, Per
baps  its ballers
wWereg not  Liedint
for ap enewmy, e
tired at the )
mwrn, A violen

swoerve of the
two jrreguler
runks of soldiers
screened each
from the other
An  openipg  of-
fered, and the
nin who had sin
gled out bom
Corrin for bis
special vensenn. e
fired again. The
bullet struck
Coke in the
HE PULLED DE SYLVA breast., The val-
ASIDE. fant little skip-
per staggered and sank to the floor.
His fiery eyes gazed up into Verity's.
“Damme if 1 ain’t hulled!” he roared,
his voice loud and harsh, as if he were

giving some command from the bridge |

in a gale of wind.
David dropped to his knees.

“For Gawd's sake, Jimmie!” he
moaned,
“Yes, T've got it. Sarve me dam

well right too! No business to go
ag'in me own pore old ship. Look ’ere,
Verity, I'm done for! If you get away
from this roften muss see to my
missus an' the girls. 1f you don't—
blast you"—
“Fire!" shouted

voice frong without.

n strong English

A withering vol-

ley crashed through the open windows, !

Full twenty of the assailauts fell, Dom

Miguel de Barveaca among them. There

wias an instant of terrible silence, as

between the shocks of an earthouake
tTo Be Continued. )
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BLE-STUDIES-
DEFEAT THROUGH DRUNKEN-
NESS.
I Kings 20:12-21—March 19
“It 48 not for kinge to drink wine; nor for
princes strong drink."' —Proverbs 31
ODAY'S lessov recounts an in-
vasion of the land of Israel by
King Benhadad, over-lord of
Syria, who had under him thir-
ty-two kings of Syria and a large army,
Warfare in those days, of course, wus

very different from what it Is today.
The numbers in conflict were fewer

and their weapons inferior. Their
motive was plunder.
Our day witnesses a considerable

advance alcng the lines of diplomacy.
Wars and invasions uow are always
based upon some
philanthropie
motive — to  free
people from bad
government, or to
compel them to
pay their debts,
or to open up
their country to
civilization, or to
give them more
responsible and
represeniative
governmeit, ar
greater freedom
of religion. Lob-
bery and pillage.
by an invading army, are reprobated.
Whatever is taken from the couquered
people must be obtained by the levying
of an indemnity fund, All this speaks
to us of a higher moral sense, even
though much relating to it be hypoe-
risy. The very need for the hypoerisy.
implies that, with a considerable num-
ber, there are qualms of conscience on
the subject.

The Battle Was the Lord's, and of
Course He Won

Benhadad sent his demands to King
Ahab suying, “Thy silver and thy gold
are mine; thy wives and thy children,
even the goodliest of thine” King
Ahab, recoguizing the greatness of the
army and his own unpreparedness for
resisting them, answered, “My Lord,
O King, according to thy saying, I am
thine, I and all that I have.” But
when the invader broadened his de-
mand and included with it the wealth
of all the nobles of Israel, their wives
and their children, ete., resistance was
aroused. Thereupon the invaders set
the battle army against the walls of
Israel's Capital, Samaria.

At this juncture God sent a Prophet
to Israel's King, informing bim that
he would deliver the invaders into his
hahd and give him a great v!ctory.
The astonished Ahab asked by whom
would the battle be waged against the
host. The answer was that at the
command the princes of the provinces
should fight under Ahab's direction,
supported by the militia. By this sig-
nal victory God would demonstrate
his power by protecting the nation
with whom he had made the Law
Covenant.

The Divine order was followed. Two
hundred and thirty-two princes, or
chiefs, of the people at noon passed
out of the gates of the eity, followed
by seven thousand militia—a small
number wherewith to meet a host.
Apparently this was poor generalship;
but the Lord was the General and
overruled the results. King Benhadad
and his assoeiates had been drinking.
The Syrians were ordered to capture
the men alive, But this they did not
do. Soon the Syrian forces were in
disorder and cowmpletely routed, Hu-
manly speaking, the battle was lost by |
Benhadad's over-confidence, and par-
ticularly by his indunlgence in intoxi-
cating liquors,

Lessons Which We May Draw
The honest, the holy, the reverential |
of mankind, who seek peace and right-
gousness may be likened to Israel, to
God's people.  Benhadad and his thirty-
two Kings and their armies would cor-
respond to Satan and his various hosts
of unrighteousness.  We may name
these hosts as we please. To some,
one portion, and to others, other por-
tions of these hosts are the more rep-
rehensible.  Many of these kings may
represent  various Trusts which, by
manipulation of life's necessities, are
attacking the welfare #° the people.
Others of these kings way represent
political grafters. Others may repre-
sent various vices which prey upon the
publie, including Intemperance. The
forces thus set in battle array against
the public are appalling, especlally
when the wealth at their command is
considered,
The demands of these various “inter-
ests” come first upon the honorable
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Benhadad, king of Syria.

and well-meaning public servants. But |
when the de- 1|
mands broaden, |

and it 1s evident |
that general pil- |
lage iy the Inten- |
tion, thie volee of r
the Lord should |
be heard and
heeded, and a
stout  resistance
should be made.

As with Ahab,
the resistance !
should not be de

The mighty princes.
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POLICEMAN AND AUTO.

W. H. Edwins Collides With Auto-
maobile—TIas Arm Broken  and
Throat Cut by Wind Shield,

e |

Orangeburg, March 6. —W. Himp-

ton Edwinsg, policeman, narrowisv es- |
caped instant death thi=s morn,

about 8:30 o'clock in a collisiop h

an automobile driven hy Georg al-

Iy,
Officer Edwins was coursing his way
toward the Southern |]+-]ua|’ on a lievs

cle, returning from his breakfast

and
Mr. Salley was driving his machine |
down TRussell street.  BEvidently Mr. |
FEdwins did not see the automolile

and ran his bicyeie straight into the
machine, Mr. Salley,
the officer was going to

realizing that |
strike This |
car, applied his emergency brake and
the machine was brought to a stand-
still just as the eollision occurred.

Edwins was hurled upon the shield
the his arm breaking and
passing through the wind shield. His
ibroat came in contact with the glass,
and
cut.

of car,

he =ustained a severe and deep
The wound extends almost com-
pletely across the throat and upward,
missing the jugular vein. Some ar-
teries 'were punetured and severed.
Edwins was then taken to his home,
where he is resting well,

is but

His condi-

precarious, there are

hopes of his recovery,

JUDGE POPE DYING,
Former Chief Jnstiee Ilas But a Few

Days to Live.

Columbin, March S.—&sventy years
old, Hon. Young John Pops, who was
Captain B3, R. Tillman's Lievutenant in
the reform movement of the eariy '90's
and who retired two years ago from
the chief justiceship of the supreme
court, lies critically ill at his home in
Newberry. A letter received here to-
day says: “We have heretofore been
papers all refer-
ence to Judge Pope's condition for
the reason that he insisted on read-
ing them or having them in
read to him.

a way
He has passed beyond
that stage now, however, and we no
longer see any use in it. In fact, it
is now but right that his friends
should be informed. Poor fellow, ha
is now permanently in bed and it is
too apparent that the end is not far
ahead. 1 scarcely how he can
live for more than a short while. I
say five to ten days.

see

The last stages
of the disease have been reached and |
the that it he
month, but it may he ma-
There iz no
longer any reason for speaking quiet-

Iy."

doctors say could a

at any

ment, or in a day nr so.

BAILEY CALLED FOUR-FLUSHER.
Texas Enemies Say Resignation Was
Frand Upon People,
Galveston, Texas, March 5.—The
action of Senator Joseph Bailey in
tendering his resignation as the Texas
Junior Senator and then recallinz It
within a couple of hours has revived

Baileyism in his home State,
At of the
sociation, organized several

a conference State as-
months
ago to fight Bailey's re-election, and
including in its membership over 100
prominent Democrats, this last action
of the junior Senator was denounced
as a Bailey four-flush and never in-
tended sincercly—a collusion between
Governor
quitt to bring out a big
Bailey.

Col-
boorn for

The conference declares the res-
ignation plot “is 2 fraud upon the con-
fidence of a trusting people,” and that
Bailey “was merely duping those who
followed him so as to cover up his=
defense of a man who is said to have
bought his seat in the

Senate,

United States

Attention was directed  to the fact
that the only protest against his res-
lgnation from Washington came from
Republicans who  had voted with
Bailey for Lorimer and that not a
message from any of the Texas dele-
gation was sent,
that the
withdraw

It was also observed

message him to
did not

come from the Legislature, but that

requesting
his resignation

a group of Bailey's friends assembled
in the legislative halls and summoned
Governor Colquitt, who read his
ply to
more

re-
Bailey's resignation.—Balti-

Sun.

A Special Medicine for Ridney Aail-
ments,

Many elderly people have found in

Foley's Kidney Remedy a quick rollef

f—— T —

and permanent benefit from  Kidney
and bladder ailments aqd f.om  an-
noyving urinary irregularitivs due to
advancing years, Isase X IRezan,
Farmer, Mo, savs “Foloy® o Ilney
Remedy offected a eamplon " in
AT s il 1 owin vlhoers ta Know
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TEACHERS MUST ATTEND SCHOOL

They Must Attend the Regular Monthe-
Iy Meetings of  the
Course of Study.

St. Matthews, March 7.—The su-
perintendent of  education, D. B
Murph, has introduced an innovation
nto the requisites for being teachers
in the Calhoun schools in the future

' ALt the last meeting of the uaun[}‘_
tcirhers' meeting, Mr. .‘“injiuu_ n-
iraduced a resclution making 4 man-
iatory upon all teachers within the
ounty to attend the regular m mthly
mectings of the association, The

resalution was heartily indorzed by

association and unanimous'y
adopted,

Hereafter teachers will  teach 20
days and will go to school to each

other one dayv in the month., A course
of study will he
effort

outlined and every
put forth to make the
of information,
There is perhaps no hetter organized
set of teachers

will he
association a source
in the State than
those of this county, and the greatest
harmony prevails. Every effort of Mr,
Murph to advance the eficiency of
the force is approved by the teach-
ers who take it upon themselves to
enforce them.
L]

BOOZE LODGED IN PEN.
Murderer of J. S, Gilliam Brought to
Columbia to Avoid Trouble,

-
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Columbia, March 8.—Sam Boozer
the negro who killed Mr, J. S 13i|-"
llam in Newberry o ounty, is in the
State peniteatiary today, where he
was brought last night to prevent
trouble  in Newberry county. Booz-
er was brought to Columbia from

Greenwood and came by way of Au-
gusta to avoid passing through New-
berry county., Mr. John C. Hipp, on
whose farm the tragedy occurred, has
Leen served with a warrant as an ac-
complice the fact. Mr. Hipp
having bought a gun Lefore the kill-
ing.

before

HOPEFULS READY FOR BATTLE.

Manager Cavender Signs

Last Years' Players,

up All of

Columbia, March 8.—With nine-
teen or twenty of his men in the city,
Manager Cavender of the
baseball
the

(Capital

Columbia
ready today for

of the season in the
The professionals are
due to stack up against the University
team this aftcrnoon, and if the weath-
er permits opportunity will be
given several of the youngsters
make good. Fullenwider has now
signed his contract, and there are no
longer any hold-outs among last
When the season
opens, April 2, with Augusta, the play-
ers, all of whom are now being drill -d,
will be ready for a hard contest.

team,
gamse
city.

was
first

an

to

vear's players.

CAPT. S, E. WHITE DEAD,

Prominent  South Carolinian

Away at Lancaster, S, C.

Passes

Lancaster, March 4.—Captain Sam-
usl E. White, banker and pioneer tex-
tile manufacturer, died here tonight
at the home of his son-in-law, Colgnel
Leroy A. Springs. At the ¢lose of
the Civil war, through which he serv-
ed with distinction ,he founded at
Fort Mill, 8. C., the first gingham mill
established in the South., He was the
president of the mill at his death and
also of the bank at Fort Miil,
75 vears old.

He was

THE STATE GEOLOGIST,

Gov. Blease Will Not Reappoint Earle

Sloan, He Says,

Columbia, March 8. —Gov. Blease is

looking for a man to serve as State

geologist in name only, He is looking
for a man who will draw his salary
and then return it to the State.

He said yesterday that he

not Earle Sloan as

would
State
would iry to secure a
man to accept the place who would
agree to work for nothing, or, in other
words, return his salary to the State,
There appropriation of $1,500
tor the State geologist for salary.

reappoint
g4 -Iugist, but

is an

A Fierce Night Alarm

Is the hoarse, startling cough of a
child, suddenly attacked by  eroup.
Often it aroused Lewis Chamblin of
Manchester, O, .. 1. No. 2, ftor

their four children were greatly sub-
Ject to croup,  USometimes in severe
attacks,” he wrote, “we were afraid
they would die, but we proved
whit a certain remedy Dr, King's New
Wi fear. W
ind for coughs,
or | trouble,"
ot he an
Erippe,

o5 flvy he-
0 A vl 21 Tri m1le £ro.
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Dscovery is, have no

throat
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