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<«Then 1 will make it one,” replied

Felicia. ‘I know this seems like an im-
. possibility, but I want to tryit. I know

a score of girls already who will take
$he course, and if we can once establish
sorcething like an esprit de corps among
the girls themselves I am sure it wikl
be of great value to them. I know al-

veady that the pure food is working a
revolution in many families.”
«Felicia, if you can accomplish half
of what you propose to do, it will bless
this whole community,” said Mrs
Bruce. I don’t see how yeu can do it
but I say ‘God bless you!” as you try.”
“So say we all!’’ cried Dr. Bruce and
the bishop, 2nd Felicia plunged into the
working out of her plan with the en-

* thusiasm of her discipleship, which ev-

ery day grew more and more practical
and serviceable.

It must be said here that Felicia’s
plan succeeded beyond all expectations.
She developed wonderful powers of per-
suasion and taught her girls with aston-
jshing rapidity to do all sorts of house-
work. In time the graduates of Felicia's
cooking school came to be prized by

=

* housekeepers all over thecity. But that

is anticipating our story. The history
of the seftlemen: has never yet been
written. When it is, Felicia’s part will
be found of very great importance.
The depth of winter found Chicago
presenting, as every great city of the
world presents. to the eyes of Christen-
dom that marked contrast between
riches and poverty. between culture.
refinement. luxury, ease and ignorance,
depravity, destitution and the bitter
struggle for bread If was a hard win-
ter, but a gay winter. Never had there
‘been such a succession of parties. recep-
tions, balls. dinners, banquets. fetes,
gayeties: never had the opera and the
theater been so crowded with fashion-
able audiences; never had there been
such a lavish display of jewels and fine
dresses and equipages, and. on the oth-
er hand. never had the deep want and
suffering been so cruel. so sharp. so
murderous;: never had the winds blown
so chilling over the lake and through
the thin shells of tenements in the
neighborhoed of the settlement; never
had the pressure for food and fuel and
«clothes been so urgently thrust up
against the people of the city in their
most importunate ana ghastly form.

Night after night the bi Dr.
L e sibstoplans - a special study of the opportunities for

Bruce, with their heipers, went out and
helped to save men and women and
children from the torture of physical
privation. Vast quantities of food and
clothing and large sums of money were
donated by the churches, the charitable
societies. the civic authorities ~nd the
‘benevolent associations, but the personal
touch of the Christian disciple was very
hard to secure for personal work
Where was the discipleship that was
obeying the Master’s command to go it-
self to the suffering and give itself with
its gift. in order to make the gift of
value in time to come? The bishop
found his heart sink within him as he
faced this fact more than any other.
Men would give money who would not

money they gave did not represent any
real sacrifice because they did not miss
it They gave what was the easiest to
give. what hurt them the least. Where
did the sacrifice come in? Was this fol-
lowing Jesus? Was this going with
him all the way ? He had been to many
members of his own wealthy and aris-
tocratic congregation and was appalled
to find how few men wnd women of that
luxurious class in the charches would
really suffer any genuine inconvenience
for the sake of suffering humanity

Is charity the giving of wornont gar-
ments? Is it a ten dollar bill given to a
paid visitor or secretary of some be-
nevolent organization in the cburch?
Shall the man never go and give his
gift himself? Shall the woman never
deny herself her recepticn or her party
or her musi-al and go and actually
touch the foul. sinful sore of diseased
humanity as it festers in the great me-
tropolis? Shall charity be conveniently
and easily done through scme organiza-
tion® Is it possible to organize the af-

agreeable thinzs by proxy?

All this the bishop asked as he plunged
deeper into the sin and sorrow of that
bitter winter He was bearinge his cross
with jov. but he burned and fought
within over the shifting of personal
love by the many upon the
few And still. silently, powerfully, re-
sistlessly. the Holy Spirit was moving
throuch the church npon even the aris
toctatic. wealthy, ezse loving members,
who shanned the terrors of the social
problem as they would shan a con-
tagiuus dizease

This fzet wa=s impressed npon the
bishop and the settlament workers in
startling way one morning
one incident that winter shows more
plainly how much of a momentain bod

already srown gut of the movement o
Nazareth Avenne chureh and the action
of Dr Bruee and the bishop timt fol-
lowed the pledaoe to do as Jesus would do.

The breakfast honr at the settlement
was the one hour in the day when the
whole resident family found a litile
breathing space to fellowship together
It was zp honr of relaxation  There
was a great deal of good natared re-
partee and much real wit and enj wable
fun at this honr The bishop told his
best stories  Dr. Bruce was at his best
in anecdote  This company of disciples
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! Bruce. and he and the bishop ushered

fections so that love shall work dis- | the visitor into the reception roov.

; elezant fooking men in Chicago.
| came from an aristocratic family of

hearts of the |
{ the city. He had been a member of Dr

|

think of giving themselves. ard the |

| a significant look with Dr. Bruce, and

was health:ily humorous in spite of the |

atmosphere of sorrow that constantly
surrounded them. In fact, the bishop
often said that the faculty of humor
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his own case it was the oniy safety
valve he had for the tremendcus press-
ure put tpon him.

This particnlar worning the bishop
was reading extracts from a morning
paper for the benefit of the others. Sud-
denly he pzused. and his face instantly
grew stern and sad. The vest looked
up, and a hush fell over the table.

“Shot and killed while taking a lump
of coal from a car. His family was
freezing, and he had had no work for
six months. His six childrenand a wife
all packed into a cabin with three
rooms on the westside. One child wrap- |
ped in rags in a closet.”

These were headlines that the bishop
read slowly. He then went on and read
the detailed acccunt of the shooting and
the visit of the reporter to the tenement
where the family lived.

He finished. ard there was silence

around the table. The humor of the
hour was swept out cf’existence by this
bit of human tragedy. The great city
roared about the settlement. The awful
current of human life was flowing in a
great stream past the settlement house,
and those who had work were hurrying
to it in a vast throng. but thousands
were going down in the midst of that
current. clutching at last hopes. dying,
literally in a land of plenty, because
the boon of physical tcil was denied
them.

There were various comments on the
part of the residents. One of the new-
comers, a young man preparing for the
ministry, said: ‘“Why didn’t the man
apply to one of the charity organiza-
tions for help or to thecity? It certain-
Iy is not true that, even at its worst,
this city full of Christian people would
Enowingly allow any one to go without
food or fuel.”

“No: I don’t believe that it wonld.’
replied Dr. Bruce. ‘‘But wedon't know
the history of that man’s case. He may
have asked for help so often before that
finally, in a moment of desperation, he
determined to help himself. I have
known such cases this winter.” *

““That is not the terrible fact in this
case,”’ said the bishop. ‘‘The awful
thing about it is the fact that the man
had not had any work for six months.”

“Why don’t such people go out into
the country?’’ asked the divinity sta-
dent.

Some one at the table who had made

work in the country answered the ques-
tion. According to the investigator, the
places that were possible for work in
the country were exceedingly few for
steady employment, and in almost ev-
ery case they were offered only to men
without families Suppose a man’s wife
and children were ill. How could he
move or get into the country? How
could he pay even the meager sum nec-
essary to move his few goods? There
were a thousand reasons probably why
this particular man did not go else-
where.

«Meanwhile tbere are the wife and
children.”” said Mrs. Bruce. ‘How aw-
ful! Where is the place, did you say?’

The bishop took up the paper.

“Why, it’s only three blocks from
here. This is the Penrose district. I be-
lieve Penrose himself owns half of the
houses in that block. They are among
the worst houses in this part of the
city. and Penrose is a church member.”

“Yes; he belongs to the Nazareth Av-
enue church.”” teplied Dr. Bruce in a
low voice.

The biskcp rose from the table the
very Sgure of divine wrath. He had
opened his lips to say what seldom
came from him in the way of denuncia-
tion when the bell rang and one of the
residents went to the door.

“Tell Dr. Bruce and the bishop 1
want to see them. Penrose is the name
—Clarence Penrose. Dr. Bruce knows
me. "’

The family at the breakfast table
heard every word. The bishop exchanged

the two men instuntly left the table
and went out into the hall
“Come in here, Penrose,” said Dr.

They closed the door and were alone.
Clarence Penrose was one of the most

He |

areat wealth and social distinetion. He
was exceedingly wealthy and had large
property holdings in different parts of |

Bruce’s church all his life.

This man faced the bishop and his |
former pastor with & look of agitation
on his conntenanes that showed plainly |

the nurk of swae nousaal experience

He was very pale. and his Iip trambled
ns he spolke. When had Clarence Pen-
rose ever hefore viclded tosnch astrange |
eniotion of ficline?

“This affair of the shooting—van un-
derstand. You bavevead it The family
livisd in ot of vy honses. Tt s terel |
bleevent.  But that is not the primary |
exnse of my visit. © He stammered aned
looked ansiensly into the faoesof the
|l‘|}l' 3 10,08 D G i U 'l'h 2 E';.-:.!'r;’ ‘-Ti“ ]\Illi':l'll
stern He eomld not he '!;. few-linze 1hat
this elezant wman of leisure eonld have
done o creat desl to allevinte the hor-
rors in his tenements, possibly have pre
vented thils il‘.‘i‘..’f"||_\'_ it b had saerificod
some of his personal case and laxary to
better the eondition of the people 1n s
district

Penrose tarned to Dro Brace

“Doctor.” he exclaimed, and  there

was almost a child s toreor in bis volee,
] came to say that 1 have had an ex-
periencei\so unusual that nothing but

-

! with me.
| great many questions lately abcut the

rememoer 1 was one of those who took
the pledge to do as Jesus would do. I
thought at the time. poor fool that I
was, that I had all along been doing the
Christian thing. 1 gave liberally out of
my abundance to the church and char-
ity. I never gave myself to cost me any
suffering. 1 have been living in a per-
fect hell of contradictions ever since I
took the pledge. My little girl, Diana,
vou remember. also took the pledge
She has teen askinz me a

poor people and where they lived. I was
obliged to answer her. Two of her ques-
tions last night touched my sore. Did 1
own any houses where those people
lived? Were they nice and warm like
ours? You know how a child will ask
questions like these. I went to bed tor-
mented with what I now know to be
the divine arrows of conscience. Icould
not sleep. I seemed tosee the judgment
day. I was placed before the Judge. I
was asked tc give account of my deeds
done in the body. How many sinful
souls had I visited in prison? Whathad
I done with my stewardship? How
about those tenements where people
froze in winter and stifled in summer?
Did I give any thought to them, except
to receive the rentals from them?
Where did my suffering come in?
Would Jesus have done as I had done
gnd was doing? Had I broken my
pledge? How had I used the money and
the culture and the social infiluence I
possessed? Had I used them to bless
humanity, to relieve the suffering, to
bring joy to the distressed and hope to
the desponding? I had received much.
How much had I given?

¢“All this came to me in a waking
vision as distinctly as I see you two
men and myself now. I was unable to
see the end of the vision. I had a con-
fused picture in my mind of the suffer-
ing Christ pointing a condemning finger
at me. and the rest was shut out by
mist and darkness. I have not had sleep
for 24 hours. The first thing I saw this
morning was the account of the shoot-
ing at the coalyards. I read the account
with a feeling of horror I have not been
able to shake off I am a guilty creature
before God.”"

Penrose paused suddenly. The two
men looked at him solemnly. What
power of the Holy Spirit moved the
soul of this hitherto self satisfied. ele-
gant, cultured man who belonged to
the social life that was accustomed to
go its way, placidly unmindful of the
great sorrows of a great city and prac-
tically ignorant ¢f what it means to
suffer for Jesus’ sake? .

Into thatiroom came a breathsuch as
before swept over Henry Maxwell's
church and through Nazareth Avenue.
and the bishop laid his hand on the
shoulder of Penrose and said: *“‘My
brother, God has been very near to you.
Let us thank him. "’

“Yes, yes,”’ sobbed Penrose. He sat
down on a chair and covered his face.
The bishop prayed Then Penrose quiet-
ly said, ‘“Will ycu go with me to that
house ?”"

For answer both Dr. Bruce and the
bishop put on their overcocats and went
out with him to the home of the dead
man’s family. This was the beginning
of a new and strange life for Clarence
Penrose. From the moment he stepped
into that wretched hovel of a home and
faced for the first time in his life a de-
spair and suffering such as he had read
of. but did not know by personal con-
tact. he dated a new life. It would be
another long story to tell how, in obedi-
ence to his pledge. he began to do with
his tenerment property as he knew Jesus
would do. What wounld Jesus do with
tenement property if he owned it in
Chicago or any other great city of the
world? Any man who can imagine any
true answer to this question can easily
tell what Clarence Penrose began to do.

Now. before that winter reached its
bitter climax many things occurred in
the city that concerned the lives of all
the characters in this history of the dis-
ciples who promised to walk in his steps.

It chanced. by one of those remark-
able coincidences that seem to occur
preternaturally. that one afternoon, just
as Felicia came out of the settlement
with a basket which she was going to
leave as a sample with a baker in the
Penrose district, Stephen Clyde opened
the door of the carpenter shop in the
basement and came out of the lower
door in time to meet Felicia as she
reached the sidewalk.

‘Let me carry your basket. please.’
he said.

“Why do you say ‘please? ™
Felicia. handing over the basket.

I would like to say something else,"”
replied Stephen. glancing at her shyly
and yet with a boldness that frightened
him. for he had been loving Felicia
more every day since he first saw her.
and especially since she stepped into the
shop that day with the bishop. and for
weeks now they had been in many ways
thrown into each other’s company

“What else?”" asked Felicia innocent-
Iv. falling into the trap.

“Why."" said Stephen. turning his
fair. noble face full toward her and
eving her with the look of one who
would have the best of all things in the
universe, 1 would like to say. "Let me

asked

| carry vour baslket. dear Pelicia.” ™

Felicia never looked so heantiful in
her life. She walked on a little way
without even tnrninge her face toward
Lhimn. It was no secret with her own
heart that ste bl civen it to Stephen

| some time azo:  Finally she tarned and
[ enid shvly, while her face @rew rosy

and her cves tender. Why don't you

sax it, then
=AMav [77 eried Stephen. and hewas
sorgateless for o mannte of the way he
bl thie basket that Fehieia exeiaimed
s Neet Ptoohl dom T dre iy anadies
= Why, Dawonhin't drop anyvilinnge =so
procious for aldl the world, sdear Fe
Hetan said Stephen. who now walioed
on cor for several Blocks and what else
wias <aid during that walk is privaie
correspondence that wa have tio rischt
torend. onlyv it s matier of history tht
dav that the basket wever reached s
destination and that over in the other
direciion late in the afternoom  the
| bisbop, walking along guietly in a

{ rather secluded spot near the outlying

part of the settlement district, heard a | : 3 Cana
| give up.”—Philadglpbia Ledger.

familiar voice say, “But tell me, Fe-

licia. when did you begin to love me?”’

I fell in love with a little pine shav-
ing just above your ear that day I saw
you in the shop. * said the other voice,
with a laugh so clear. s¢ pure. so sweet.
that it did one good to hear it.

The next moment the bishop turned
the corner aud came upon them.

‘““Where are you going with that
basket ?’’ he tried to say sternly.

“\We're taking it to—where are we
taking it to, Felicia?"

“Dear bishop. we are taking it home
to begin'—

“To begin housekeeping with,” fin-
ished Stephen, coming to the rescue.

““Are you?"’ said the bishop. ‘‘I hope
you will invite me in to share. I know
what-Felicia’s cooking is.”’

“Bishop, dear bishop,” said Felicia,
and she did not pretend to hide her
happiness, ‘‘indeed you shall always be
the most honored guest. Areyou glad?”

“Yes. I am,'’ replied the bishop. in-
terpreting Felicia’s words as she wished.
Then he paused a moment and said
gently, ‘“God Dbless you both!” and went
his way. with a tear in his eye and a
prayer in his heart. and left them to
their jor.

Yes: shall not the same divine power
of love that belongs to earth be lived
and sung by the disciples of the man of
sorrows and the burden bearer of sins?
Yea, verily! And this man and woman
shall walk hand in hand through this
areat desert of human woe in this city,
strengthening each other, growing
more loving with the experience of the
world's sorrows. walking in his steps
even closer yet because of this love.
bringing added blessings to thousands
of wretched creatures because they are
to have a home of their own to share
with the homeless. *‘For this cause,”
said our Lord Jesus Christ. ‘‘shall a
man leave his father and mother and
cleave unto his wife.”” and Felicia and
Stephen. following the Master. love him
with deeper. traer service and devotion
because of the earthly affection which
heaven itself sanctions with its solemn
blessing.

Now. it was a little after the love
story of the settlement became a part of
its glory that Henry Maxwell of Ray-
mond came to Chicago with Rachel
Winslow and Virginia Page and Rollin
and Alexander Powers and President
Marsh. and the occasion was a remark-
able gathering at the hall of the settle-
ment. arranged by the bishop and Dr
Bruce, who had finally persuaded Mr
Maxwell and his fellow disciples of
Raymond to come on to be present at
this meeting.

The bishop invited into the settle-
ment hall meeting for that night men
out of work. wretched creatures who
had lost faith in God and man. anar-
chists and infidels, freethinkers and no
thinkers. The representatives of all the
city’s worst. most hopeless. most dan-
gerous, depraved elements faced Henry
Masxwell and the other disciples when
the meeting began, and still the Holy
Spirit moved over the great. heaving.
selfish, pleasure loving. sin stained city.
and it lay in God's band. not knowing
all that awaited it. Every man and
woman at the meeting that night had
seen the settlement motto over the door.
blazing thrcugh the transparency set
up by the divinity student. *“What
Wonld Jesus De?”

And Henry Maxwell. as for the first
time he stepped under the doorway.
was touched with a deeper emotion than
he had felt in a long time as he thought
of the first time that question had come
to him in the piteous appeal of the
shabby young man who had appeared
in the First church of Raymond at the
morning service.

Was his great desire for Christian fel-
lowship going to be granted? Would
the movement begun in Raymond actu-
ally spread over the country? He had
come to Chicago with his friends partly
to see if the answer to that question
would be found in the heart of the great
city life In a few minutes he would
face the people He had grown very
strong and calm since he first spoke
with trembling to that company of
workingmen in the railroad shops. but
now. as then. he breathed a deeper
prayer for help. Then he went in. and
with the bishop and the rest of the dis-
ciples he experienced one of the great
and important events of the earthly
life. Somehow he felt as if this meeting
would indicate sowething of an answer
to his constant guery. **What would
Jesus do?"" and tonight as he looked
into the faces of men and women who
had for years been strangers and ene-
mies to the church hkis heart cried ont.
“Q my Master. teach thy church how
to follow thy steps betteri” Is that
prayer of Henry Maxwell's to be an-
swered? Will the church in the city re-
spond to the call to follow him? Will it
choose to wa'k in his steps of pain and
suffering? And still over all the city
broods the Spirit Grieve him not. O
city. for he was never more ready to
revolutionize this world than now!

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

—————

The Artist's Hoodoo.
“artists are @oqueer lot” remarked
sne of them sestepday as he smoked

pensively in his Chestnut street studio |

and cazed dejectedly at a half tinishod |

Experience Versus Arithmeilc.
Teacher—Johnny may stand up to re-
cite. Now. Johnny. suppose I borrow
250 from your father and agree to pay
85 a week. how long will it be before
he gets his money?

Johnny—Just one week.

Teacher—Oh. think again: that’s not
right!

Joinny—Yes. it is. 1 know my fa-
ther. He'd have you up in the courts
by that time.—New York World. .

The Brzantine princes played a game
which differed very little from our
modern polo.

CUBAN O!L cures Cuts,

_ Burnzs, Bruises, Rheuma-

tism and Sores. Price, 25 cts
Sold by _I__Iugbsnn-Liqnn Co

“The Gentle Art of Winking.

“IVhen yvou have mastered the gentle
art of winking,”
field, “you hold the key to success in
vour hands.”

Every one's personality is made up
of trivial failings and trivial talents.
Foster the good qualities in your
friends and subordinates and wink at
those failings so dear to their possess-
ors. Not to see everything is a rule
which will strengthen friendships and
help rou to get the best results from
vour fellow workers.

“He is no zood,” said the great Na-
poleon of one of his officers. “He is
continually looking into the-privates’
stew pot!”

“] want 2 man who can keep his eye
on the ultimate result and ignore little
failings, never mind how aggravating,”
said Nelson. And General Gordon once
remarked that the man who lost his
temper because a private's boot lace
was tied loosely on the day of battle
did more to lose the day than all the
enemy’s Suns.
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“Not if It Were My Boy.”

Some years ago the late Horace
Mann. the eminent educator, delivered
an address at the opening of some re-
formatory institution for boys, during
which he remarked that if only one
boy was saved from ruin it would pay
for all the cost and care and labor of
establishing such an institution as that.
After the exercises had closed, in pri-
vate conversation, 2 gentleman raliied
Mr. Mann upon his statement and said
to him:

“Did you not color that a little when
you said that all that expense and la-
bor would be repaid if it only saved
one boy?’

“Xot if it were my boy,” was the
solemn and convincing reply.

Bismarck's Appetite.

Among other amusing reminiscences
of the late Prince Bismarck appearing
in Herr John Booth’s “Memoirs of the
Iron Chancellor” is one relating to the
latter’s gargantuan capacity for eating
and drinking. He told the author that
the largest number of oysters he ever
ate was 175. He first ordered 25; then,
as they were very good, 50 more, and,
consuming these, determined to eat
nothing else and ordered another hun-
dred, to the great amusement of those
present. Bismarck was then 26 and
had just returned from England.

It Looked busplcious.

“Isn’t your npeighbor Blinkinoff a
drinking man?” _

“] wouldn’t like to give an expert
opinion on the subject. T’ll admit,
however, thiat I saw him the other
night trying to drive a spigot into an
ash barrel. thinking that it was cider.”
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

If Man Were & Flea.

Snyder, the calculating barber, had
not opened his lips for fully four min-
utes, and it was plain to be seen that
he had something on his mind. Finally
he swallowed twice, breathed hard for
a moment and gave vent to his feelings
in this manner:

“I've been thinking what I could do
if I were only a flea. I read in a scien-
tific paper the other day that if a man
were built on the same lines as a fiea
he could jump from Philadelphia to
Pittsburg in one leap. [ mean, of
course, if he had all the power of a
flea inereased in proportion to his size.
Think how quickly Le could circum-
navigate the globe. It might be possi-
ble to et around the world in an hour.
The distance from DPhiladelphia to
Pittshure is 354 miles, and the equato-
rial cireumference of the earth is 24.-
902 miles.

“ A simple ealeulation in mental arith-
metic will show you that this would be
a fraction over 70 lea ps. lt surely
wouldn't take a minute for each jump.
judzed from the liveliness of the ilen.
Think of coming in here. with three or
four customwers ahead of you. and. in-

stead of sitting down an:l waiting. just:

taking a few jumps avound the world
to Kill time Witch
hazel or bay rum?"—Philtudeiphia Ree-
byl

There you are, sie

Gronland's Comparison.

said Lord Beacons-

Eavreace  Groziund. the sodialistie
writer who ended bis days in New
Vork, was a thorough pessimist.  One
evenine, afier he had denounced the
modern  imlustreinl systen i savage
terms. 1 friend remarked:

“1t is net so bad as Russian des-|

popotisn, is 15T

“Notguite. The former is the worst

pos=ible: the Latter the worst conceiv-
alere

cketeh.  *I ean’t do any work today
just beeause [ dreamed of 2 redhestded
[ eir]l last nizhr. That lets me out I
con dream of any other kind of oirl
and it doesn't afect my work, bat if
the vision of my deesms has red bair )
I'my no eood the next day. '
“No. f1's not superstition. 1 dont
know what it is. Al artists have their
oft dayvs from some canse or oilier, amd
come of them bave antidotes. T have
Cpene. Tojust zive up when the med
hestded =il comes across the pathoof
My alrenms
s friciud of mite connteracts the of
fort of his homleo by clothies Liitnsell
i o ottlandish oways 1 have seenchim
Worline i oan oepern hat, the cont of
his dress siesnd 2 paie of pink pyjs
pras, and doingzood work at that. An-
other freml of 2ine always eats a lot
of v onions when he has a pacticu-
larly seatimental. subject to handle. |

. But when it comes to me 1 just have to
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“~OTTON

Culture”
is the name
of a wvalu-
able illustrat-
ed pamphlet
which should
be in the hands
of every planter who
raises Cotton. The

book°is sent FRrEk.

Send pame and a :dress to

GERMAN KALI WORKS,

o3 Nassau St., New York.

vt Carolna and Georgla -
fension B. R. Compary.
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i = TR e 2 - e
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Schedule No 4—In effect 12 61 a. m , Son-
day, December 24, 1§99.

Between ~
Camden S. C, and Blacksburg, 8. C.
WEST. EAST.
2d el 1st et 1st ¢l 2dcl
*35 *33 Esastern time. £32 934
pm pm STATIONS. pm pm
820 1250 Camden 1226 630
850 115 Dekalb 112 450
920 127 Westville 11t0 430
10 50 1 4¢ Kerebaw 1135 410
i1 20 21v Heath Sprioge 1120 315
1135 215 Pleasant Hill 1115 300
1230 235 Lanesster 1055 235
1c0 2¢%0 Riverside 1040 1060
120 300 Spriogdell 1030 1240
230 310 Catewba Jurcticn 1020 12 20
260 3320 Leslie 10i¢ 11 00
310 340 Rock Hill 10 00 10 40
410 355 New Port 935 820
145 402 Tirzab 930 8¢0
530 420 Yorkville 915 T30
600 435 Sharoan 900 650
625 450 Hickory Grove 845 620
635 500 Smrroa 835 600
700 520 Blacksturg 815 530
pm pm am am
Between
Blacksburg, 8. C., acd Marico. N. C
W EST. EAST.
2d ¢l 1st ¢l ' lst ¢l 2decl
#]] #33 Esasters time. *32 %2
am pm STATIONS. &I pom
810 530 Blackeburg T48 640
830 545 Earls 732 620
8 40 550 Patterson Springs 725 613
920 600 Shelby 715 60
100 320 Lattimcre 6585 410
1010 628 Mooresboro 648 440
1035 638 Gecrietta 638 420
1050 655 Forest City 620 350
1115 710 Ratherfordton 605 225
1135 722 Millwocd 585 305
1145 735 Goldes Velley 540 250
1206 1740 Therraal City 537 245
1225 758 Glenwood 517 220
1256 815 Marion 500 200
pm pm Am pm
West. Gaffoey Division. East.
1st Clase. | EASTERN TIME. | 1st Clese.
15 |13 STATIONS. | 14} 16
pm am am pm
100 600 Blacksbuorg 750 308
120 620 Cherokee Falls 730 240
140 640 .Gaffoey 710 220
pm &am amy pm

#*Daily exc-pt Sunday.

Traio No 32 leaving Marion, N. C, at 5
a m, making clese connection at Blacksburg, S
¢, with thke Southern’s train Ko 36 for Char-
lotte, N C, and all points East and connecting

-~

witk the Southern’s vestibule going to Atlanta,—

Ga, und all poicts West, and will receive pas-
sengers going East from train No10, onthe C &
N W R R, at Yorkville, S C, at 8 45am, and
connects at Camden, S C, with the Southern’s
trsin No 78, arriving in Ckarleston, 8§ 17 p m,

Train No 34 with pasrenger coach attached
leaving Blacksburg at 5 30 a i, and covnecting
at Rock Hill with the Southern’s Florida train
for all points South,

Train No 33 leaving Camden, S C, at 12.50
p m, after the arrival of the Sourhern’s Char-
leston train comnects at Lancaster, 8 C, with
the L& C K R, at Catawba Jjunction with
the & A L, going East, at Rock Hill, 8 C, with
the Southern’s trais, No 34, for Charlotte, N
¢, and all points East. Ccnopeeis at York-
ville, S C, with train No9ontkeC& N W R

| R, for Chester, S C. At Blacksburg with the

Southkern’s vestibule going East, and the Sc-th-
ern’s train No 35 going West, and conpecting
at Marion N C with the Southern both East ard
West.

SAMUEL HUNT, President.
A. TRIPP, Superintendent.
S R LUMPKIN. Gen'l Passenger Agent.

BARRED PLYMOUTH RCCK
EGGS
From Taoroughbred Prize Wioners

$1.50 FOR 15.

Safe Arrival Guaranteed.

L. C. DARSEY,

Suony Side, Ga.
2m

Box 12.
Jin 31

Mnaet H

Atantic  Cosst Line  Railead
Company of Seath Carolina

CONDENSED SCHEDULE

Ir efect Jenuary 14th, 1500

SOUTH. NORTE.
Na  No No No
*35 157 126 432

% (2 Lv Darlingiton Ar 8§ 05
§ 45 Lv Ethout Ar T 20
9 25 Ar Sumter Ly 6 40
3 46 L= Sumier Ar 6 18
43 Ar Cieston Ly 5 27
545 Lv Cresten Ar 3 50
915 Ar Pre.na'ls Lv 10 00
5 11 Orangehurg 5 02
5 48 Denmark 4 23
7 &5 Aayusta 2 3G
wm AW pm  pm
aluity  TDwly exe pt - day.
Traics 32 wod 35 earry throuch Pullmao

Palace Buffer Sieeping Cars betvmeen New
York nnd Macon via Augug'!a
T M EMERSON H M EMERSON,
Tratfic Mansger. Gen’'l Paes. Agt.
J R KENLY, Gen'l Manager.




