
SHUTTLECOCK.
I Bummer day
IllitreMMar,

Jut ttft I koalttMd pjtod then ail In Tala, 
"Saaiptar heart 1* loa,'" 1 cried.
"I hare no heart," ahe Rank replied.

Whan lost that moment 1 eepied 
Tonnd Copld coming gaylf down the lane.

"Hoi tor a game of battledore 
Swe^ lilstress May, and the aoore—

1 trsvtUs sad faced jrouth trill keep It clear." 
Thee Oopid eaid, and took hie etand.
Hie battledore held firm in hand.
But awtft came Hletroee Mar’e demand, 

"Your ehnttlaoock. eweet Cupld-1te it here?”
The roungsUr laughed and drew It out—
A little heart all tied about 

With dainty ribbona "Votur then he cried 
And toaaed it lightly Into air 
Without a eeeond thought or care.
Bo there they played, a merry pair.

And drove the fluttering thing front side to 
aide

Cntil at last eweet Mletreae Uay 
Grew dlssy, weary with the playl 

Her faltering glanoe besought a moment’s
KSte

Mow, treacherous Oupld played hie part.
And reckless of the wound and smart 
Straight aimed he tent the bounding heart 

Swift at my Mistress May’s panting breast
Then laughing at his fatal shot 
Be turned, and flying from the spot 

Cried Joyously, "I lea re her now with tbael" 
I know not by what happy spell 
I toothed tweet Mistress May so welt 
I only know that I may tell 

The heart thus found she lost again—to me.
__________________  —Vogue.

1 THE RUSSIAN SPY.

K&ffaky was a bom genius, des
tined in time to soar to thedizsy 
heights of a professional chair. So 
at least said his professors at the 
University of St Petersburg, and 
considering that they had seen so 
much of him during his four years’ 
student life they ought to know. 
We students likewise held him in awe 
and hedged him around with rever
ential ostracism. That was our way 
of dealing with the few men who 
went in for “hard work,” as they 
called it We kept them at a re
spectful distance and tabooed them. 
The fact is, we heartily despised the 
mean wretches who thus sacrificed 
the glorious cause of humanity to 
crass egotism and sat down quietly 
to work for themselves at a time 
when society was going to pieces. 
That same Kaffsky, for instance, 
used to squander his days and nights 
over mathematics and chemistry and 
half a dozen kindred sciences, as if 
life were to last for eternity. We 
did not believe in a man having so 
many irons in the fire, and we limit
ed our own efforts to the accomplish 
ment of one single task—the regen 
eration of mankind as a preliminary 
step to the remodeling of Russian so
ciety. But for this we grudged no 
sacrifice, not even that of our ar
dent desire for self reformation.

Kaffsky never fell in with these 
views, and you had only to look in 
his face to see that he had little sym
pathy with them. He was a low 
sized, squarely built man of sallow 
complexion, whose flowing beard, 
had it been gray instead of jet black, 
would have given him the appear
ance of a venerable sage, a Russian 
Zoroaster, for even as it was he 
seemed quite old enough to be his 
own father. Still for all his exterior 
coldness you might detect in his 
black, melancholy eyes unmistak
able signs of latent lightnings, which 
on occasion would flash forth with 
effect Long before this we had 
weighed Kaffsky in the political bal
ance—the only one in vogue at Rus
sian universities 10 years ago—and 
had found him sadly wanting. He 
was a member of none of the three 
churchos outside of which there is 
no salvation—that of the sworn con
spirators, who edited a forbidden po
litical journal. Land and liberty, 
hatched plots against the state and 
sometimes helped to carry them out; 
that of unsworn conspirators from 
whom the former were usually re
cruited, and the bulk of students 
who sympathized with everything 
and everybody who embarrassed the 
government.

Kaffsky held aloof from us all, 
never took part in our skhodky 
(illegal meetings), attended lectures 
with exasperating regularity, talked 
with his professors on a footing of 
equality and was now within four 
weeks of obtaining his degree and 
receiving a post at the university 
which would enable him to qualify 
for a chair, and to crown all we had 
just heard of his impending mar 
riage. “A nice time to be thinking 
of marrying and feathering his 
nest 1" we remarked to each other, 
“just when the pillars of the social 
edifice are giving wav and we are 
doing our best to pull them down in 
order to build up something better.” 
But Kaffsky always was a selfish, 
cold, conceited dog.

When the name of his future bride 
was mentioned, those among us who 
knew her were staggered a bit Anna 
Pavlovna Smirnova was not a Venus, 
but if she had much lees beauty than 
her photograph—which is a common 
failing of women—she had a good 
deal more wit, which is not by any 
means so common. Although appar
ently young enough to be his daugh
ter, Anna Pavlovna was Kaffsky’s 
senior by five or six years, and to 
make matters still more mixed she 
was a red Radical at heart Former
ly her democratic views had got her 
into hot water with the authorities, 
and it was not without considerable 
difficulty that she had obtained her 
present position as teacher of a girls’ 

y, which enabled her to live 
i modest competency with her wid- 

owed mother, what bewitched Kaff
sky in her or what attracted her to 
him was a dark mystery to us who 
knew them both.

Nor was it the only mystery about 
the man. The police, we knew, had 
twice or thrice made elaborate in
quiries about him-, had noted his 
comings in and goings out and had 
set a watch upon his actions. Pla- 
toff, when arrested a few weeks ago, 
chanced to have Kaffsky’s card in 
his pocket and was subjected, to a 
long secret cross examination about 
hk dealings with him.

We burst oat laughing when told 
of this. “The secret police people 
must he off their heads altogether,”

as the Jfiece of . stuckup selfishness 
called Kaffsky," exclaimed Lavroff.
But I confess Z should Anjoy seeing 

him nabbed and doubled up in a ‘se
cret’ in the fortress. It would teach 
him to think a little of those who 
suffer there.”

‘There must be some reason for 
the suspicion,” cried Brodsky, the 
cleverest and most respected student 
among the radical set “There’s al
ways fire where ‘here’s smoke, and 
aa we know there’s no fire here then 
there cannot possibly he any real 
smoke. It’s a matter of smoked 
glass spectacles.” The remark struck 
us all as the acme of cleverness. It 
was warmly applauded. “Well, but 
who can have smoked the govern
ment’s spectacles?” somebody asked. 
“Ah, that’s a question which each 
one must solve for himself,” was the 
reply. “Boorman, Boorman*! He 
alone has a grudge against Kaffsky!’’ 
cried half a dozen voices. Boorman 
entered the room shortly afterward, 
and silence fell upon us all.

Now, none of us had a doubt that 
he was the Judas Iscariot Our very 
eyes told us that he was intended for 
nothing else. His hangdog expres
sion, his slouching gait, his furtive 
glance and stammering delivery pro
claimed the nature of the spirit that 
lived and worked within him. We 
had reasons as plentiful as blackber
ries for suspecting Boorman, but 
conclusive proof we had none. Still 
we regarded him as a marked man, 
the discovery of whose body in a 
ditch or a well would have provoked 
neither sorrow nor surprise, for he 
was, or had been, in the counsels of 
the Terrorists, and they never for 
gave or forgot The present case 
strengthened our suspicion, for Boor
man and Kaffsky had quarreled 
years before at the gymnasy, and al 
though they were on speaking terms 
at the university there was no doubt 
that their hatred was as strong as 
ever.

The days glided rapidly by—the 
warm, sunny dayt, followed by the 
lightsome nights which make St. 
Petersburg a part dise during the lab 
ter end of May. Summer vacations 
were at hand. The last of the ex
aminations would take place in 10 
days, and then we would disperse 
over the length and breadth of the 
empire, many of us never to return 
again. Suddenly we were stunned and 
stupefied by a bolt from the blue eky 
in the shape of a rumor that Kaffsky 
had been arrested. “Kaffsky?” “Rub
bish!" “Where?” “When?" “For 
what?” were our first exclamations. 
At first the answers were contradic
tory. Then they gradually con
verged in this brief account of the 
matter. He and Alexeieff had gone 
to the theater the night before. 
They had walked home together and 
made an appointment for the mor
row at the university, but at 2 a. m. 
Kaffsky had been spirited away and 
was now in the secret wing of the 
Lithuanian fortress. “Incredible I” 
“Private vengeance!" “The secret 
police are mad!” were some of our 
commentaries on the narrative.

A written request was presented by 
some of the professors, who were be
side themselves with indignation, that 
Kaffsky should be released on bail, 
just to finish his examinations and 
take his degree, for they knew very 
well it was all a m -.nderatanding 
or else a base plot hatched by a pri
vate enemy. "It will be all ground 
up fine and come out as flour in the 
end,” they remarked in the words of 
the Russian proverb. But to our ut
ter astonishment their request was 
refused, and Kaffsky was removed 
from the Lithuanian fortress only 
to be immured in the more terrible 
fortress of Peter and Paul. The rec
tor was next asked to intercede for 
him, but in spite of his proverbial 
readiness to shield his subjects he 
counseled patience and thereby an 
gered the whole body of the stu 
dents.

The excitement caused by the ar
rest was assuming dangerous pro
portions. Nobody had cared a rap 
for Kaffsky a week before, and he 
was a most popular hero now. Pea 
pie who had never previously seen or 
heard of him went about preaching 
vengeance. None of us could have ac
counted for this rapid change if we 
had been calm enough to notice it 
It was not because of the man’s loss 
of liberty, nor of the loss of his de
gree, though that was much more 
serious, nor yet by reason of his hin 
dered marriage. Perhaps it was 
hatred for the heartless informer— 
who had been arrested no doubt to 
save him from being lynched—and 
sympathy for Anna Pavlovna, whose 
womanly feelings had got the better 
ot‘ her philosophy. She had com 
pletely broken down.

One of the professors had been to 
see her, and the story he told us 
would b&vc melted the soul of the 
stoniest stoic. She had been token 
to her bed, had refused all food, had 
forwarded petition after petition to 
the minister of the interior, and 
when it became clear that she might 
just as well be sowing salt on the 
seashore her mind gave way. The 
doctors sent her mother and herself 
in post haste to Crimea while there 
was still some faint glimmer of hoj 
that she might be rescued from tl 
madhouse and the grave. It was at 
this conjuncture that we set out on

told him so. He was astounded ai 
whatl told him and afeked me to 
draw up an account; of Kafbky’s 
case to writing. He would see, he 
said, that justice should be done. I 
had no difficulty to obtaining pre
cise particulars. I discovered even 
the name ef the forwarding prison, 
ever 1,000 miles away, in which 
Kaffsky was at that time interned, 
and having made out a very strong 
case I gave my friend the paper, and 
he presented it to his relative, the 
minister.

A week passed, then a fortnight, 
and still there was no answer. 
There are no return tickets to Si

beria, and it takes a long time to 
print one, ” said a sympathizing friend 
of mine. I fancied that the tost tid
ings 1 should hear of the matter 
would be Kaffsky’s apparition in the 
coffee room of the university. But 
it wasn’t One day my philanthropic 
friend shook his head, said my data 
were all wrong, that Kaffsky was the 
most dangerous conspirator that had 
ever been tripped up in the very nick 
of time, and that he would advise 
me to keep aloof from political re
formers in future, as it was evident 
they could make black appear white 
without an effort. I replied that the 
authorities were evidently past mas
ters in the self same art, if I might 
judge by their new convictions. He 
was silent, and I went mournfully 
away.

Six years later I heard that Kaffsky 
was no more. He died of disease, cr 
was shot in a tumult, or disposed of 
in some such way. The particulars 
were not very precise, but he was 
really dead, that was certain. “Noth
ing else but death is certain in Rus
sia,” 1 remarked to an ex-minister to 
whom I had been telling the whole 
story after dinner.

"So you are going to write about 
it, you say,” he asked me, “to ease 
your feelings?”

“I am," I replied.
“Very well, then, if you come here 

in two or three days I will supply you 
with a most interesting postscript." 

And he did.
His statement Was based on official 

documents, and this was the gist of 
it “When the terrorist movement 
was at its height, the leaders were 
invisible and ubiquitous. We sus
pected that they were in the univer- 
eity, but that was only a guess. Once 
or twice Kaffsky appeared to be to 
the movement but we had no proof 
and could get none. It then occurred 
to General O. of the secret depart
ment to employ a spy who had never 
played the part of a detective be
fore.”

“I know. You mean the scoun
drelly informer, Boorman',”! broke 
in.

“Boorman? Boorman? Was he? 
Oh, of course he was. Yes. No, 
Boorman was not the detective. 
Boorman, I see, was nearly as dan
gerous as Kaffsky. He was Kaffsky’s 
right hand man, and begot thesame 
punishment”

This announcement took my breath 
away, but it only deepened the mys
tery.

“Two thousand three hundred 
rubles was what it all cost, and dirt 
cheap, too,” he went on.

“You mean the detective’s re
ward?” I asked.

“Yes. That, of course, was over 
and above her regular salary, which 
was SO rubles a month. It was the 
only clever stroke of business she 
ever did.”

“She?” 1 repeated. “Was it a 
woman, then?”

“Oh, yes. Didn't I tell you?—and 
woman with the makings of a saint 
in her too. Ha, ha, ha! She is now 
a God fearing sectarian—a pietist of 
some kind.”

“Well,” I remarked, “she would 
need a good long course of penance, 
were it only to atone for the fate of 
poor Anna Pavlovna, whoee life she 
snuffed out.”

“Ha, ha, haf he laughed till the 
big tears rolled down his furrowed 
cheeks. “Why, hang it, man, Anna 
Pavlovna w.ts herself the detective. 
She played Delilah to Kaffsky’s Sam
son and delivered him into the hands 
of the Philistine* But, as I was say 
ing, that was the only clever thing 
she ever did. She soon after left the 
service, found salvation, as they term 
it, in some obscure sect, and is a pious 
bigot now.”—London Telegraph.

gymnasy, which enabled her to live our long vacations, 
m modest competency with her wid- In October a few of us met in St.

Petersburg once more—but only 
few. The police had made a tremen 
dous haul among the students the 
day the university had closed last 
session, and many were now in their 
distant native villages, expelled from 
the university, others in prison, 
others again tin the road to Siberia. 
Kaffsky, we learned, was among the 
latter—condemned to the mi >es as a 
dangerous conspirator in spite of the 
intercession or professors. Anna 
Pavlovna was dead, according to 
others, but it came to pretty much 
the same thing in the end.

1 heard of many evil things done 
by diabolical informers, but this 
was «• most crying injustice I had
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You Sneeze
Cough, Choke, and 

for Breath,
Qasp

Professional Cards.

BEWARE 1
tt May be a Serious Symptom

THE SPECIFIC

W. F DAKGAN,

Attorney - at - Law,
DARLINGTON, 8. O.

Office over Blackwell Brothers’ Store.

IS

Ayer’s Cheny Pectoral

E. KEITH DAliGAN,

Attorney at Law,
DARLINGTON, S. O.

" Last Spring, 1 was taken down with La Grippe. At times I was 
completely prostrated, and so difficult was my breathing that my breast 
seemed as if confined in an iron cage. I procured a bottle of AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral, and no sooner had I began taking it than relief 
followed. 1 could not believe that the effect would be so rapid and the 
cure so complete. It is truly a wonderful medicine.”—W. H. Williams, 
Crook City, S. D.

J. T. Cooke, Publisher, Waynesborough, Va., writes: “I have used 
AYER’S Cherry Pectoral for coughs and colds for years, and am never 
without a bottle in my house. It is superior to any other.”

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Prompt to Act, Sure to Cure

Nettles & Nettles,
ATTORNEYS • AT - LAW, 

Darlington C. H., S. C
Will practice in all State and Federal 

Coarts. Careful attention will be given 
to all business entrusted to us.

HOB! M. SMITH,
Real Estate Agnet,

FLORENCESC
DARLINGTON, 8. C.

Special attention paid to the buy 
ing and selling of real estate, collec 
tion of rents, &c.

The strictest attention will be paid 
to all bnsiness entrusted to me.

PETER BOWLES
DOES FIRST CLASS

MisemiiSiPiliEE;-:
Paper Hanging. 

Kalsomine Work a Specialty.
He solicits the patronage of 

Darlington.

TO THE POBUG.
When you are in the city don’t fail to 

call at the Enterprise Hotel Barber Shop. 
It is the only first class shop in the city.

Fashionable hair cuts, first class shaves 
and the

Great Arabian 
Egg Shampoo.

Four polite barbers always on hand to 
wait on yon.

MIXON A HARLEE, 
Proprietors.

9-6—8m.

How’s This.
We offer One Bundled Dollars re

ward for any case af Catarrh that 
can not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh 
Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO. Props, 
Toledo, 0.

We the undersigned, have known 
F. J. Cheney for th« lai t 15 Tears, 
and beleive him perfectly honorable 
in all business transactions and fi
nancially able to carry out any obli
gations made by their firm.

West & Truax, Wholesale Drug
gist, Toledo, O., Walding, Kinnan & 
Marvin, Wholesale Druggist Toledo, 
Ohio.

Hall’s Catarrh Cnre is taken in
ternally, acting directly upon the 
blood an mucous surfaces of the sys
tem. Price, 75c. per bottle. Sold 
by all Druggist. Testimonials free.

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve.
The best salve in the world for cuts 

bruises, sores, ulcers, suit rheum, fever 
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chilblains, 
corns, and all skm eruptions, and posi
tively cures piles, or no pay required. It 
isguarant eeedtogive perfect satisfaction, 
or money refunded. Price 25 cents per 
bottle. For sale at Wilcox’s drug store

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS 
cures Dyspepsia, In- 
digestion& Debility.
SHILO’iTcURE It* jold on • 

guarantee. It cures incipient Con
sumption. It is the best Cough 
Cure. Only one cent a dose. 25 cts, 
50 cts., and $1.00.

KARL’S CLOVER ROOT will 
purify your Blood, clear your Com 
plection, regulate your Bowels and 
make your Head clear as a bell. 
25 c. and 50c.

BICYCLES.
The Rambler.

Excels in every point—is fastest. 
Easiest riding, most durable.
Finish unsurpassed.

Rambler Frame.
Permanence and lightness assured 

by G. & J. Patented Lap Brazing. 
Scientlfieidly hung, the design in 
perfect proporiion, pleasing to the 
eye—all aiding to luxurious cycling.

Rambler Bearings.
Accurately constructed from the 

best tool steel obtainable. Balls 
perfect in shape and material.

Rambler Sprocket.
When you see it, your tyes and 

common sense will prove to you 
that this is superior to any in the 
majket. Round or elliptical.

Rambler Valves.
Simple, strong, of meval—con

venient for rapid inflation, and 
when desired, rapid deflation. The 
wheelman’s delight.
t J.” Corrugated Tire.

The original and oldest detachable 
pneumatic tire. Words fail to de
scribe it; you must see it to know 
and appreciate it. No other tire ap 
proacbes i . Too much cannot b 
said in its favor.

Trevatban & McCreigbt, Agents.

C. P. DARGAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AND

Trial Justice,
DARLINGTON, 8. C.

Practices in the United Status Court 
and in the 4th and 5th circuits. Prompt 
attention to all business entrusted to me.

Office, Ward’s Lane, next to The Dar- 
ington Herald office.

FIRE! FIRE!
I represent Twelve of the 

most reliable Fire Insurance 
Companies in the world— 
among them, the Liverpool 
and London and Globe, of 

’England, the largest fire 
company in the world; and 
the AStna, of Hartford, the 
largest of all American fire 
.companies.

Prompt attention to bnsiness and satis
faction guaranteed.

F. E. NORMENT.
DARLINGTON, 8. C.

k Mali Slop!
EXPRESS IT TO

JaisAlki&Ci).,' ' ,
28S King St, Charleston, S. C.,

And have it put iu thorough order.

Flie Watcb Work i Specialty aid 

Warraated Die Tear.
Chief Inspectors of Watches for 

Atlantic Coast Line, South Carolina 
Railway, Plant System Railways.

Headquarters for

HNS PHESENTS,
. JEM,

WITCHES, FINE LUMPS, 
STEALING SIIVERWIHE.

Orders from the Ceaatry receive 
prompt atteatlea.

Reliable Goods. Reasonable Prices. 

A large stock alwaya on hand,

DARLINGTON

LI ■
—Al! kinds of— 

MarbleMonuments,
Tablets, and

Grave Stones
furnished on short notice, and as cheap 

as can hr purchased elsewhere.

0" Designs and prices furnished on 
application.

Al. work delivered Free on line of C. A 
D. Railroad.

Marble Works,
DARLINGTON, 8. C.

LUMBER -’LUMBER.
We take pleasure in announuing that 

we are prepared to deliver first class 
lumber, of any dimensions, to anypart 
of the town. The trees have never 
been boxed, which makes the lumber 
better and more easily worked.

Send orders through the m.ail or 
leave them at the Hkrald office

MALLPASS & COLVIN.

Atlantic Coast Line.

C. & D. and C. & S. Railroads.

DYSPEPSIA
la that misery uperienced when 
suddenly made aware that you 
possess a diabolical arrangement 
called stomach. No two dyspep
tics bavs the same predominant 
syreptoau, but whatever form 
dyspepsia takes

The underlying cause is 
in the LZWJSJSf

and one thing is certain no one 
will remain a dyspeptic who will

It Will correct 
Acidity of the

bpel foul gaacc. 
Allay Irritation, 
AacUt Direction
land at the tame 

time

and
\

Start the Liver working 
alt bodily ailments 

will disappear.
•tat man than three jaare I refered with 

Dyspepsia in its wont tain. I tried •esersl 
docton, but they aflorded no relief. At lestl tried 
Simmons User Regulator, which cured me in n 
short time. It la a good medicine. 1 would not 
bo without it."—Jamm A. Roam, PhiUd'A, Pa.

See that you get the Genuine,
with red 2 on front of wrapper. .

roar An an omr n 1
feBLEEIUH * CO* Philadelphia. Pat

Northeastern Railroad.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Dated May
Hui, 1«M. No. Dl'No. 27♦ 1 •

No. 23! No, 8
* 1 *

Le Florence
“ Kings tree..........

Ar. Lanea...............
Le. Lanee...............
Ar. Charleston.......

A. M.
7 i
8 8 
8 20 
820 

1120

A. M.

P.M
10 60

'"'iios
12 08 
218

A. M.

P.M. I
uoo
1214
12 B P. M
12 32 8 40
2881 101

A. M.|p. M.

TRAINS OOINO NOBTH.

No. 78• No. 60* No. 14 No. (2* 1 *

Le. Charleston........
Ar. lanes...............
la. lanea...............
“ Kingstree........

Ar. Florence..........

A. M.
i as
3 25 
826 
344 
4(0

A. M

P. M.
10 

7 05 
706 
728 
840

P. M

P. M.jA. M.
4 12 700
6 08 827
eos........
6 17.........
7 10.........

P. M.|a. m.

f Daily except Sunday.
~ ' bia

• Da<ly.
No. 52 runs through to' Columbia via 

Central R. R. of 8. C.
No- 78 runs solid to Wilmington, N. C., 

making close connection with W. A W. 
R. R. for all points north.

Train No. 14 runs via Wilson and 
Esyetlevillo—Short Line—and make 
close connection for all points North.

JNO.F DIVINE, GenT Snpt.
J. R.KENLY, Gen’l Msnager.
T. M. EMERSON. Traffic Manager.

Da, S. & N R. R.
All Trains Daily Except Sunday.

NORTH BOUND. 

1
A. M.
8 10 Lv.
816 
834
8 87 
813 
850 
902 
917
9 29 
935 
944 
9 52

10 05 
10 20 Ar.
10 25 Lv.
10 88
10 51 
1101
11 16 
11 30
11 45 Lv.
12 00 
1211 
12 26 
12 40 Ar.
12 48 
12 53

1 05 
120
1 85 Ar.

P.M.

STATIONS.

Pregnalls 
Harleyville 

Pecks p 
Holly Hill 
Conners r 
Eutawvilie 

Vances 
Merriam’s p 

St. Paul 
Summerton 

Silver 
Packsville 

Tindal 
Sumter 
Sumter 
Oswego 

St. Charles 
Elliotts 
Lamar 

Syracuse 
Darlington 
Mont Clare 

Robbins Reck * 
Mandevilie 

Bennettsyille 
Breedens p 

Alice 
Oibson 

Glio 
Hamlet

SOUTH BOUND.

2
P M

Ar. 8 50 
8 40
825 
8 21 
815 
807 
755 
740 
7 27 
720 
710 
700 
6 47 

Lv. 6 80 
Ar. 610 

558 
545 
535 
5 20 
5 u5 
4 50 
4 
420 
405 

Lv. 8 50 
842 
837 
825 
810 

Lv. 2 55 
P. M.

Ar.

“F” Flag Station Trains sfop only on 
signal or to take on and let off passengers. 

J. H. AVERILL, General Manager.

May 14,1898.
GOING SOUTH.

A. M.

In Effect
GOING NORTH.
P. M.
9 00 Le.
913 
9 23 
935 
940 
958 

10 12
10 85 
1108
11 21 p m 
11 84 p m 
11 55 p m Ar,

LOCAL FREIGHT TRAIN.
Leave Florence 7 30 a m

Darlington 8 40 a m
Arrive Cheraw 11 20 a m
Leave Cheraw 1 00 p m

Darlington 4 00 p m
Arrive Florence 5 00 p m

A. F. RAVENEL, President.

Florence 
Palmetto 

Darlington 
Floyd’s 
Dove’s 

Society Hill 
Cash’s 
Cheraw 

McFarland 
Morven 

Bennett’s 
Wades boro

Ar. 7 25 
711 
700 
6 49 
644 
6 26 
6 12 
600 
5 17 
504 
4 57 
430Le.

W. L DOUGLAS 
S3 SHOE mJVttr.

Do |M wssr them? Whs* ssxi Is sred try » pair.' 
Bast In ths world.

|100 
£2.58 

<2.00

IfjMMut alse DRESS SHOE inaJt latk* tetat 
............. *........ ItymyiS,stria'. *a>t nr $H t» $6, by ny 13, $330,94.00*

93 Shat. IMy ft sqaaltecsatom mads aad task aad 
mar u wt!!. Ifyct with to Koaomlz* In yovr fwtwasr, 
do as ky parcbuln, W. L DoocUs Shota, Moms tad
pries akuopad •* tkt bsttest, ItM fir It wkaa yaa ksy
W.X. DOUGLAS. Brwektom, Maas. Sold fey

A, J. Bren*, Darltigtoi, 8. C.

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castorhu

Wilmington & Weldon R. R.
GOING SOUTH.

Cape Fear & Yadkin Valley R.R
Condensed Schedule, June 25,1893.

NORTH BOUND.
No. 2, Daily except Sunday.

Leave Wilmington, 6 30 a m
Arrive FayetVnlle, 9 40
Leave Fayetteville, 9 50

Sanford, 11 10
Leave Climax, 1 01
Arrive Greensboro, 1 80 p m
Leave Greensboro, 1 38
Leave Stokesdale, 2 26
Arrive Walnut Cove, 2 52
Leave Walnut Cove 3 10
Leave Rural Hall, 3 40
Arrive Mt. Airy, 5 00

SOUTH BOUND.
No. 1. Daily except Sunday.

Leave Mt. Airy. 10 35 a m
Leave Rural Hall 1155 a m
Arrive Walnut Cove 12 25 p m
Leave Walnut Cove, 12 45

Stokesdale 1 11
Arrive Greensboro 2 05
Leave Greensboro, 2 15

Climax 2 43
Sanford, 4 38

Arrive Fayetteville 6 00
Leave Fayetteville, 6 10
Arrive Wilmington, 9 25

NORTH BOUND.
No. 4, Daily except Sunday.

Leave Bennettsville, 6 20 a m
Maxton. 7 28 •
Red Springs, 811

Leave Hope Mills, 9 06
Arrive Fayetteville 9 30

SOUTH BOUND.
No. 8, Daily except Sunday.

Leave Fayetteville, 6 13 p <n
Hope Mills, 6 41
Red Springs, 7 30

Maxton, 815
Arrive Bennettsville. 9 26

NORTH BOUND.
No. 16, daily except Sunday.

Leave Ramseur, 6 25 a m
Leave Climax, S15
Arrive Greensboro, 9 08

SOUTH BOUND.
No. 15 Daily except Sunday. 

Leave Greensboro 815 p m
Leave Climax 4 05
Arrive Ramseur 6 45

NORTH BOUND.
No. 16, Ds'ly except Sunday.

Leave Greensbom, 9 20 am.
Stokesdale 10.32

Arrive Madison 11 25 p tr.
SOUTH BOUND.

No. 15, daily except Sunday.
Leave Madison 12 10pm
Leave Stokesdale 1 26
Arrive Greensboro 3 00

Train No. 2 connects at Sanford 'with 
Seaboard Air Line for Raleigh, Norfolk 
and all points North, and at Walnut Cove 
with the Norfolk & Western R. R. for 
Winston-Salem, Roanoke and all points 
North and West of Roanoke.

Passengers from Wilmii gton, Fayette- 
vUle, Bennettsville and alf points south 
of Sanford will arrive at Raleigh at 11:15 
a. m., and have about 5 hours in Raleigh, 
returning reach home same day.

Train No. 1 connects at Walnut Gove 
with Norfolk and Weatem Railroad for 
Winston-Salem, and at Sanford with 
Seaboard Air Line for Monroe, Charlotte, 
Athens, Atlanta and all points South and 
Southwest.

W. E. KYLE,
J. W. FRY, Gen. Pass.Agent

Gen. Manager.

W., C. & A. T'e',iroad.

DATED
Oct. 8th, 1802 612zfi

A

—
Leave Weldon.......-......
Arrive Rocky Mount...

p. m. 
12 30 
140

p. m. 
643 
688

a. m. 
800 
788

Arrive Tarbero.............
Leave Tar boro.............

p. m. 
•218 
12(8 "•«66

.........

Arrive Wilson...............
p. m. 

218
p. m. 

7.00
a. m. 

7.40

Leave Goldsboro.........
Leave Warsaw.............
Leave Magnolia............
Arrive Wilmington

p. m. 
816 
414 
427 
600

p. m. 
740

’”840
866

a. m. 
880 
880 
844 

1126

—

Going south. No. 23 daily.
Leave Wilaon *2 80 p m
Arrive Selma 8 25
Arrive Fayettsvtlle 5 20

OOINO NOBOH.

Dated may 31, 1892. ©3 ll

Leave Wilmington.......
Leave Magnolia............
Leave Warsaw..............

a. m- 
1286 
164

a. m. 
816 

1057 
1111 
1206

p. m- 
420 
602 
816 
710

.......

Arrive Goldsboro........ 256 .......
Leave Fayetteville......

a. m. 
•880 
1186 

p. m. 
J2» 
p. m. 

1268 
130 

p. m. 
•218 
1268

Leave Selma.. ............

Arrive Wilson.......... .
a. m. 

385 
408 

a. m.
•680

.......

Leave Wilaon................
Arrive Hooky Mount..
Arive Tarboro........... ..
Leave Tarboro..............

p. m. 
804 
830

Arrive Weldon............
a. m. 

506
p. m. 

286
p. m. 

1000

•Daily except Sunday.

The Hartsville Railroad.
Dated January 2,1898. 

DAILY MIXED TRAIN.
P M.
9 00 Le. Florence
915 Palmetto
9 80 arlington
9 45 Floyd’s

10 05 Jovann
10 95 Ar. HarttvUle

A.M. 
Ar. 6 15 

602 
55 So 

. 6 
625 

Le. 600
J* F. DIVINE' Gen. Sup't -

GOING SOUTH.
Dated January 1,1893. 

No. 23. Leaves Wilmington * 6:25 p. m.
Marion 9:41

Arrives at Florence 10:25 
No. 59. Leaves Florence *2:20 a. m. 

Arrives at Snmter 8:35 
No. 50. Leave Sumter 3 35 a. m.

Arrive Columbia 5 15 
No. 52. Leaves Sumter *9:43 s. m

Arrives at Columbia 10:65 
No. 58. Leaves Florence f 7:45

Arrive at Sumter 9:20
No. 52. runs through from Charleston 

via Central Railroad, leaving Lanes 8.32 
a m., Manning 9.09 a. m.

No. 51

No. 78.

No. 58.

No. 59.

•Daily 
No. I

p m

GOING NORTH 
Leaves Columbie *10.45 p. m.

Sumter 12:05 a. m.
Arrives at Florence 1:80 a. m 
Leaves Florence 5:10 a. m 

Marion 5:53 
Arrive at Wilmiagton 9:10 
Leaves Columbia *6:00 p. m 
Arrives at Sumter 7:25
Lv. Sumter t7.80
Ar. Florence 8.50
. tDaily, except Sunda. y 
runs through to Charleston, via 

Central R. R., arriving at Manning 8:00 
p. m., Lanes 8:40 p. m., Charleston 10:40 
p. m.

Train on Manchester & Augusta R. R 
leaves Sumter daily, except Sunday, at 
10.50 a. m., arrives at Rimini 11.59 a. m. 
Returning leaves Rimini 12.30 p. m., ar
rives at Sumter 1.40 p. m.

Trains on Hartsville R. R. leave Harts
ville daily except Sunday at 5.00 a. m., 
arriving Floyds 5.35 a m. Returnngt 
leave Floyds 9.45 p. m., arriving Haria- 
viile 10-15 p. m.

Trains on Wilminglou Chadbourn A 
Conway railroad Lave Chadbourn 10.30 

‘a. m., arrive Couw ty 1 00 p. m., returning 
leave Conway .80 p. m. arrive Chad
bourn 5.20 p. m Leave Chadbourn 7.15 
s. m. and 5.50 p. m., arrive Hub at 8.00 a. 
m. and 6.25 p. m. Returning leave Hub 
9.00 a. m. and 6.45 p. m.. arrive Chadbourn 
9.45 a. m. and 7.80 p. m. Dally except 
Sunday. _
J. R. KENLEYi General Manager.
T. M. EMERSON, Traffic Manager.
J. F. DIVINE, General Sapenntondeat

054

1827

A82A


