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d carth, the heaven above the earth and

the waters under the earth to witness
that he had dome with houses and
streets and his fellow men; that hence-
forth he would live alone among the
clestnut  forests of Mount Padro,
wlere no women'’s tongues clattered
When
Scrafino was tired of talking, the
priest would persuade him to drink a
last bottle of wine. before he went.
Aud, after the bottle was finished, the
old man would propose one last game
of plquet, which Joseph was allowed
to win, and after the game of plquet

Joseph was led gently home.

Tonight, however, there were scratch-

§ es upon Serafino's face, and so Father

Andrea ordered his best white wine,
which had Inin 20 years in bottle, and
thanked the pope he was himself n
celibate. - A seratched face was a new
thing even in Fferafino's experience,
and the prlest wondered whether the

& conversation tonight might not have

{ au advocate before I

4 different end. His wonder was jus-
tified In the event.

“Am I mayor of Isola Rossa?’ cried
Serafino. “Were my grandfathers cor-
porals of Corsica? Was I taught at the
College of Ajacclo? Did I practice as
inherited my
lands? And shall I endure an eternal
dlick-clack of abuse and—look, father!
~1 woman’s. finger nails?"”

Serafino walked about the room, tug-

| cing with both hands at his great

beard. Except for the remark about
the finger nails the harangue ‘was

§ familiar enough, and the priest with a

soothing word or two uncorked his
bottle of wine. ~

But Berafino waved his haad.

“No, father; I will not stay tonight,”

| 2ud he turned to the window and gaz-
g ¢l upward to the ollve slopes above

the village and above the olive slopes
to the thickets of arbutus and myrtle
on the mountain sidep. _ 3

“It has lain 20 years in the bottle,
my son. It comes from Lurl,” sald
the priest. as he poured out the wine,
bolding the bottle high shove the glass-
s g0 that the splash might sink into
Serafino's soul. But again Serafino
Wwaved the wine aside.

“No, father; I am going. Tonight I
fleep up there. I leave my lands to
:ﬁ' wife, but I will see o -more of

er”

This, téo, was familiar to the priest,

8 who replied: -

“But you swore an oath, my ‘son, to
Your wife, and will you break it for a
few cross words and a slap of the
band? No goed comes of breaking
¢aths.” And, since Serafino remained

A% tilent, he thought of an instance,

_ “Carlo Giamimarchi broke his oath,”
%e sald, “and see what came of it. He

il Perished miserably ten years ago, and
B 1o this day his memory iles under re-
i Droach.” - i

' Then Serafino swung round from the
: Window.

“Glammarchl kept his oath,” he said.

§ quletly..

“My son,” the old man answered, in
an accent of reproach, *you were with
e when he swore it. Have yon for-
gotten the little hut-on Monte Cinerag-

the. man stretched on & few
branches for a ‘bed, and the oath he

B swore to me, that if he recovered he

Would never again

B 28ainst a fellow man?’

kept that eath.” -

fino

“I'have not forgottzn. Glammarchi
The -pﬂéli{,'ilii &
fugers on the table for a little, Then,

j 38 gently, he saldt ; :

“That is not right, my son. Carlo
rehl waa your friend, I know,
sinot right on that account to
deny. the truth. Glammareh! shot An-
Eelo through the et doarer

“Who shall prove that?” asked Sera-

t;sat down. in a chair and

lift hand or weapon.

1 gently with bis’

Yless to Tsola Foses, and, heating that

with Montaltl and shot him through
the lungs. Carlo took refuge in the
maqui about Mount Padro and so liv-
ed securely for the next ten years.
Montalti, however, left behind him a
sister of his own age and a son, An-
gelo, who was 14 years old when his
father dled. Have you not seen them,
father, walking together by the sea,
among the orange trees, among the
ollves, the plster always talking, the
boy listening? Angelo learned but one
lesson during those ten years while
Carlo Glammarchi lay hid on Mount
Padro, and that lesson, that he must
avenge his father. Not that I blame
Montalti’s  sister,” he added simply.
“She only did her duty.”

“Joseph,” cried old Father Andrea,
lifting his bands {n expostulation, “do
you say that?"’

Serafino inughed.

“Yens, even 1. Say that my biood
claims me in the end. I am no French-
man. I hate them, like any other Corsi-
can, for all my fine schooling at Ajac-
clo. Look, father, at the gendarme
there, lounging on the bench before the
inn! I could dash my fists in his face
with the greatest good will.. Angelo
turned gendarme. That's why he de-
gerved a dog’'s death, not because he
killed Carlo. Besides, he was a cur,”
and Serafino told the rest of his story.
The old priest listened with a frowring
face untll Serafino stopped. :

“And you have hidden this for ten
years? he sald severely.

“I make It known now,” sald Sera-
fino, and at that the old man’'s severity

| softened into sadness.

“True, my son,” he sald. *“‘It must
be made known now,” and, with a sigh,
he fetched n sheet of paper and his
Inkpot and set them before Serafino.

“Write,” he sald. I

Serafino took the pen and wrote, and
this is what he wrote:

On the 18th day of March ten yenrs
ago, the night heing wild and stormy,
Carlo Glammarchi came down from
Mount Padro to Isola Rossa amd sup-
ped with me, as he had often done be-
fore. He left my house an hour before
dawn. ' The next afternoon a boy stop-
ped me at my door and, asking wheth-
er I was Joseph Serafino, thrust a let-
ter into my hand and ran off, The let-
ter, written by a frlend of Giam-
marchl, informed me that Glammarchi
had been shot at daybreak four miles
from the town. He now lay at death's
door and In sore need of n priest. I
was entreated, therefore, to- bring a
priest with me and come to a certain
spot among the vineyards after sun-
down. This I did and, bringing Fa-
ther Andrea with me, was met by the
man who wrote the letter. He led us
to & little hut in a thicket of shrub-
by eak trees, where we .found Carlo
stretched upon a mattress of houghs
and, as it seemed, at his last breath.
Father Andrea, however, refused him
absolution until he should swear that
it by any chance he got well of his
wound he would never again 1lift hand
or ‘weapon against a fellow man. .For
awhile Cario was obdurate.

“It was Angelo Montaltl who shot

‘me,” he sald. . “He knew I was with

Serafino and 1oy in wait. If I get well,
and let him go, the very children will
sing the rimbecco as I pass.”

“You'wéigh your soul against a rim-
becco?” asked the priest, and he plead-
ed with Carlo until the outlaw tcok the
oath, f‘;gt_;,'ﬂod_ send I die,” he added,
and turned his fice to'the wall. '

Xet Carjg did not die, and as soon as
he could be moved his friends carried
him to a’little village  remote among
the hills, and there tended him. Mean-

while Angelo AMontal lleving that
now he had killed Giam ohi, crossed
to France, and, make a for-

tune, most deservedly lost what he
had. A year later he came back penni-

Ak

“Where's Glammarchi?’ he crled.

“Not here. It was me you shot at,
Angélo.”

“Not here!” sald he, with a sneer.
“Well, 8t. Nega is the saint for an ad-
vocate to worship,” and he ran past
me. I was just putting out my hand
to catch him whben 1 noticed the tin
cartridge box which swung at his side.
Y drew my hand back. Angelo pushed
through the thicket, and I followed
bhim. \Carlo was half way up the slope,
but he moved at a stumble, with one
hand to the wound in his chest.

“Not here!"” Montaltl flung the words
at me. “Signor Advocate, you and I
will talk about that lie afterward.”

“He had your life in his hands, and
he let you go.”

“The more fool he,” sald MMontalti.
He tossed the cartridge he had fired at
& out of his rifie and feit for another.
The iid ot his cartridge box was open;
the box was empty.

“You must have spilled them all
while you ran,” said 1.

“Glive me yours,” said he, turning,
with an oath.

I stocd a little way off and laughed
at him.

“Angelo, 1 have none.
worship St. Nega "

He swore at me again and then raced
up the hillside. Carlo, though near to
the forest, was yet nearer to the limits
of his strength. I shouted to him. He
turned, saw Angelo pursuing him,
dropped behind a bowlder and cover-
ed him with his rifle. Angelo began to
run in gigzags, but always upward,
and still Carlo did not fire. No doubt,
however, he found the teinptation
overpowering him, “for suddenly he
Jerked the cartrldge out of the rifie
breech and ngain ran for the forest.
I saw the copper casé of the cartridge
sparkle through the sunlight and lle
on the brown turf, bright as a gold
eoln. Angelo saw it too. He darted

upon 1t and with It shot Glammarchl
through the back just as he reached
the undergrowth. I

For a moment Montaltl stood mo-
tionless. A thin ribbon of smoke curled
up from his rifle barrel. Then he
opened the lock and flung the cartridge
toward me.

. “Carlo’s mistake,” sald he.

“Montalti's, too,” sald I, and I cov-
ered him. I let him run. till he reached
the covert, then I shot him through
the back. I knew the other gendarmes
could not be far behind. I ran up to
the forest. 'Carlo was kneeling, stark
dead, with one hand clasped about a
tree bole, the other grasping his rifio.
I took the exploded cartridge from the
breech of my rifie and fitted it into his.
Then I stole back to Isoln Rossa.

‘“These things happened ten years
£go, but I disclose the secret now, for
I would just as soom live among the
hills. X have been mayor for some
while, and perhaps I am tired of that.
I have been married some while, too,
and I am certainly”—

“That will do, my son,” interrupted
Father Andrea, who was looking over
Serafino’s shoulder. BSerafino signed
his name, and the priest witnessed the
signature. Then Serafino walked out
and took the path to the mountains.
Half an hour later Father Andrea car-
ried the paper to the gendarme loung-
ing'in’ tha square. -

“My gon,” sald he, “commit no sin
lest your wife scratch your face, and’
8o the truth will be discloged,” which
saylog was an enigma to the gen-
darime.—Xondon Telegraph,

Do I not

— No matger how hard your lot may
be, you earuot improve it by repining.
« ~— If an Arab girl falls in love with
8 youog man who does not seem to
notice herfavor she sends him a branch

crosswlse of the foundation, and the
plastering on the walls was scarcely
cracked.

This storm struck a farmhouse
where a family of five had just seated
themselves to eat supper. The frame
of the house wag jerked Iinto the air,
but the fioor was: uninjured, and the
family suddenly found themselves eat-
ing supper In a driving raln:

Among the other animals owned by
Dr. Bond of Elk Daile was a' colt that
promised to be a world beater on. the
track. The storm forever settled the
fate of that colt. It picked the animal
up and' carried it two mlles and then
gently deposited it in the crotch of
an oak tree 30 feet from the ground.
This story would sound better If it
went on fo relate that the colt was
uninjured, but truth compels: the state-
meant that ths eslt was as dead as
Julius Caesar. The strange part of
this incident is thiat there was nelther
mark, bruise nor broien bone about
the anlmal. Dr. Bond insists to this
day that the colt dled of fright.

In a bara a few m’es from Elk
Dale three horses and three:-cows were:
housed, the horses on one side of the
partition, the cows.on the other, horses
and cows facing. The barn was de-
molished, but not scattered, and the
middle horse and middle cow were
killed. Thke rest of the animals were
uninjured. :

The steeple of a church that hap-
pened to be in the track of the storm
was Jerked upward, turned upside
down and driven through the roof of.
the church, the point of the steeple
resting on the apot where ihe minister
was wont to stand when reading the
Sunday lesson. The pulplt carpet could
be shifted under the point, and the
steeple Itself could be swung a foot
or more In any directlon, X

Miit Laughlin's well on his farm was
attacked by the cyeclone. Water was
drawn by means of an old fashloned
wooden: pump, and' that pump, tubing
and all, was snatched ont of that well,
and no trace of them was ever found.
The well, however, stilliremained.

This storm was not noted because of
ite destructivenmess of human life, ne
one belng killed, although u. number
were severely Injured. But It was de-
structive of property, démolishing
houses and barns, kllling stock and
blowing the newly harvested wheat
crop-into the sweet subsequently. You
can tell the people living in:its track
any kind of a cyclone story, and they
will belleve it with' a&ll' their hearts.
They kmow what a ecyclone can do
when it.tries-—Omaba World-Herald.

.Rufus Choate’s Skarm: Tongwe. .

Rufus Choate's thrusts were not al-
ways 80 good natured as are usually
those of the modérn representative of
the family. In deseribing a party to a
sult.ix which he was eounsel, he once
sald: ‘Why does he not pay baek the
money he has so ill'got? He I8 such a
villain: that he wouldn't' if- he  could
and so much . of a bankrupt that he
coulda’t' if: e would.”

hir. Choate also once remarked 'ofra
woman, “S8he is- a' sinner—no, not'a
sinner, for she !5 our client; butshe Is
& very dlsagreeable saint.”

- -

-CASTORIA
For Infants and Children.
Tha Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 0§
Signature of

— Blue eyes ur: generally consider
ed effzminate; but this is a mistake’
for blue eyes-are found only amoungs

of olove blossoms, which ia interpreted:
‘A maiden is sighing for thee.”

Caucasian nations, and the whiteraces
_rula the world.

town for love or mouney, for people
won't have the stuff in the house, and
the guests come In a body and com-
plaln when they find out that one of us
Is registered. There are only three In
my llne, you know. Under those oir-
cumstances, as we dnre not leave our
samples, the pollce station s the only
recourse. I'm reglstered as a ‘sleeper’
in a good: number of towns In: this vl-
cinlty.”

He paused a minute for this: state-
ment to take effect. ‘‘Then there are
the'rallroads to buck up agalnst. Some
of them have rules against carrying ex-
plosives. Sometimes-I get caught, and
then off I go at the next statlon or
foot It the rest of the way. T'am not
particularly fond of rallroad travel at
any rate. With the cargo I carry a
wreck is something to be afrald of.
Even thc jurring of tlie cars on a vough
rond makes me so uncomfortable that
I have to take up my satchel and pace
the aisle to reduce the shock.

“The one thiog that I fear is a wreck.
If I ever get Into one, It means goodby
to Pink FKirkin. Just imagine that
stuff going off underneath you!'—Den-
ver Republican.

Women Many Times Married.

There are some very remarkable in-
stances of people who have been mar-
rled a large number of times, and also
of husbands and wives who have lived
togetlier to an extraordinary age. St.
Jerome mentions a woman who mar-
rled her twenty-second husband, who,
in his turn, had been married to 20
wives. There 18 an instance recorded
In Bordeaux, In 1772, of 2 man who
had been marrled 16 times. A woman
named Elizabeth Nase, who died in
Ilorence in 1768, had been married to
seven husbands, her lnst wedding tak-
Ing place when she was 70 years of
age.

Numerous cases-exist all over the
world of people who have been mar-
rled four, five or six times. In 1708 a
couple wag living In Essex who had
been married 81 years, the husband
belng 107 years old and his wife only
four years younger. These cases are
also not isolated ones, and It is some-
what remarkable that In most of such
instances when one has dled the sur-
vivor has dled the next day.—Cincin-
natl Commerclal T=bune.

Quaeer Little Feople.:

The ' Eskimos who live on the west
coast of Greenland between Melville
bay and Kane basin are the most
northerly human belngs on the face
of the globe,¥and In many ways they
live almost like animals. Thelr only
property Is clothing, weapons for the
chase and food, which consists entirely
of meat, blubber and blood.

They have no vegetation of any kind,
and not even a pinch of salt. Licuten-
ant Peary has this tp say about these
queer little people: “Is it to be won-
gered at that under these clircum-
stances & man offered me his dogs
and sleds and all .his furs for a plece
of board as loug as himseif; that an-
other offered me his wife and two
children for a shining knife, and that
a2 woman offered me all her possessions,
which she had.collected for years, for a
neédle?” _

These peoplé are very geherous, and
alk the game captured by & hunter s
equally  divided among all his melgh-
bors. They bhave their own kind of
athletic entertainment, too, which In-
cludes wrestling, boxing and tests of
strength'in the lifting of heavy stones.

- ——— A —

— At the beginning of this century
the Bible was accessive to but one-fifth
of the population of the world. Now
it may be read by nine-tenths of the
people of the globe, so rapidly has its
translation been carried on.

Out in Kansas

lives a happr. wile. She writes: *“1
have used Mother’'s Rrlend before
two confinements. The last time I had
twins, and was in labor only a few' min-
utes. Sufferedvery litle.”” The reason

why
Mother’s Friend
does expectant: mothers so much
good is because itis an external liniment,
to be apﬁlied upon the outside, where
much of the strain comes.
cause the pores of the skin readily abhsorb
it, and it.comes into'direct contact with
and is absorbed by the parts involved.
Morning sickness- is quickly banished,
and nervousness is kept completely away.
The sense of dread and foreboding s not
experienced, even- during labor itself.
Confinement is short and’ almost without
pain: Recovery is quick and sure. Bes!
of all, Mother’s Rriend benefits the
unborn just' as much as the expectant
mother, and when the little one comes il
will be strong, lusty and healthy.

Druggista sel} Mother's Friend for $1 a bottle,

Send for our free book on the subject,
finely illustrated.

THE BRADFIELD REQULATOR CO.
ATLANTA, GA.

LAND SALE.

ORIZ Tand than T need. Will sell
in large oremall lots Land fresh,
productive, well timbered and lies well.
Community healthful, ptire, cold water,
good citlzens, goed roads, schools and
churches. Communicate with—
W. l.. SMITH,
Ila, Madison Co., Ga.
July 18, 1509 4 3m

OR. J. H. BURGESS,
DENTIST.

IN-Pdndleton eyery-Monday, Tuesday

and Wednesday.
At Clemson College every Thuraday,

Friday and Saturday.
April 26,1899 44

® Notice to Oreditors.

ALL persons having demands against
the Eatate of William J Bowen, deceas-
ed, are hereby notified to present them,
properly proven, to the undersigned
within the time prescribed by law, an
those indebted to make payment.

W: A, BOWEN, Adw’r.
10 i

Aug 30, 1890
NOTICE.

STATE or BouTH CAROLINA,
CouNTY OF ANDERSON.
OTICIL is hereby given that a meet-
ing of the Stockholders of the
BELTON MILLS has been called, to be
held at the offide of the Cotporndon in
Belton, 8. C., on Toesday, October 3rd,
1899, at 12 o'clock, to consider a Resolu-
tion ador:ed by the Board of Directors
authorizing an Inoreass of the Capital
Stook from §350,000.00 to §500.000 00.
By order of the Bosrd of Directors,
August 20th, 1890
ELLIBON A. SMYTIH, President.
LEWIS D.'BLLAKE, Sec. and Treas.
Aug 30, 1800 10 4

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
ANDERAON COUNTY.
By R. Y H./Nance, Judge of Probate.
Whereas, J. L. Geer andd L. F. Carpen-
ter have applied to me to grant them Let-
ters of Administration on the Estate and
effects of A. A. Carpenter, .
These are thersfore to cite and admon-
ish all kindred and creditors of the said
A. A, Carpenter, deceased, to bs and a;
before mein Court of Probats,
held at Anderson Court House, on
the 13th day September, 2899, after pub-
licatlion hereof, to shew cause, if any they
have, why the sald administration
lhoufd not be granted.
Given under my hand thid 28th day of

Au m&msm.
%{. . H. NANCE, Probate .Tudge.
Aug 80, 189% 10 2

6m

It helps be- | Y

W. G. McGEE,
SURGEON DENTIST.

OFFICE—Front Room, over Farmern
#nd Meichants Bank—

ANDERSON, 5. C.
Fah O, 1898 83

COLLEGE OF CHARLESTON,
(‘HA!lLEaTUN, 8. C.

().\'R Hundred and Fourteanth Year
begins Oct. 2, Furnisbed room snd
bourd in College Dormitory 810 and $12a
tonth, according to room. One free
tuition scholarship in each County of
South Caroling, the bolder to bo appoint-
«l by Probate Judge and County Super.
intondent of IXducation., Fntrance ¥x-
sminations and Competitive Examina-
tions for wvacant Boy:a - Scholarships
| ‘-.wln:-‘h giva §la0a youri on Sept. 20 and
| 9L Totel expenses for holders of sehot-
| Brships S105 and &1, according to roon: ;
{0 sindenty not holding s scholarshis
10, tuition fee, in addition. I'or vatu-
logues and information in full, addresa
HARRISON RANDOLPIL Pres,

NOTICE.

NOW is the time to have
your Buggy Revarnished,
Repainted, and new Axle
Pointsfittedon. Wehave
the best Wagon Skeins on
the market. All kinds of
Fifth Wheels and Dashes.
Headquarters forCarriage,
Buggyand Wagon Repairs.

PAUL E. STEPHENS.

— THE —

PRESBYTERIAN COLLRGE

CLINTON, 8. C

SP]-:UI AL offor of reduced rates fornext
scasion. A Csllege sducaiion placad
within the reach of every one. Matricu-
lation, Tuition, Room nt and Board
for Collegiate year for £100.00. Full Fac-
ulty of experienced Teaohers; moral in-
flusnces; healthful location , fine conrses
of study ; lowest pot .ible cost. Send for

Catalogue to W. T. MATTHEWS,

_ or A. E, E, SPENCER.

THE STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
Counry or ANDERSON,

COURT OF COMMON PLEAS.

G. H, Mahon, Piaintifl, againet Mra, Texle Anns
Sterling and dirs. Cora Ligon, Defendants,—
Bummone for Rellef—Complsint Berved.

To the Defondants Mrs, Texio Anna Bterling and
Mrs, Cora Ligon :

YUU are hereby summoned and required to an-

swer the Complaint in this sction, of which
ncopy is herewith served ngon you, and to serve

& copy of your answer to the sald Complalnt on

the subscribers at their office, Anderson Court

Houee, S8outh Carollns, within twenty days aftec

the service hereof, exclusive of the day of such

sorvice; and {f you fall to answer the Complaint
wl{.ihln lllha lln:;e nfo{ﬁau& lhorPlalgl[ﬂh liiu thin

action will a to the t t

manded in I.tr:(,lnul lalnot. e Lee Al e
Dated Anderson, .c..AAu&uul. 19, A. D., 1899,

BONHAM & WATKIRS,

Plalotifs Attorney,

C.C. C. P.

[BraAL ] Joun C. WaTkias,

To lllia absent Defendant, Mrs. Texle Anna Ster-
ng:

You will take notice that the Complaint In this
action was flled in the office of the Clerk of the
{:&ulsrl. of sald County on the 19th day of August,

BONHAM & WATKINS,
Plaintifi's Attornez&
Auguat 30, 1609 10

THE STATE OF SOUTH CARGOLINA,
COUNTY OF ANDERSON.
COURT OF COMMON PLEAS,

Jamea A. Watt, Plaintifr, alopst R I, Btewart,
E M. Bimpson snd A. C. Townsend, Defondants.
—=Summons for Rellef—Complaint ﬁaﬂed.

To the Defendants R. I, Stewart, & H.Simpson,
and A, C, Towpeend :

OU nre hereby summoned aod required to an-
swer the Complaint In this action, of
which = copy Iz Usrewith sorv2d unon you,and Lo
serve  copy of your answer to the said Complaint
on thesubscribersat thelr office, at Anderson C, H..
B. C., within twenty duys after the service hereof,
exclusive of the day of such service: and if you
fail to mnswer the Complaint within the time
aforesald, the Plaintiif in this action will apply
Lcl» lil‘a:a Court for the relielf 2emanded in the Lom-
aitit,
h Dated Anderson, 5 C., Auxuil 15, 1893,
BONHAM & WATKINS,
Plaintiff s Attorneys.
[BEAL] Jous &, WATKINS, €. C, C. P,

To the absent Defendant, R. [, Stewart:

You are hereby notified that the Complalat in
this action was this day filed in the office of John
C. Watklns, Esq, Clerk of the Court for said

County.
BONHAM & WATKINS,
Plaintifi"a .Mmrneg:.
August 16, 1839 8

80 YEARS'
g EXPERIENCE

TRADE NARKS
DEsIGNS
h, CoPvRIGNTS &c.
Anyone sending n skelch and description may
nuickly ascerinin our opinion fmw ether an
Invention Is probably Ju\tent&h e. Communiea.
tionsstrictly confidential. Hanabook on Patents
sont free. Oldoat cy_for securing ta.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
tpecial notice, without charge, in the

Fimerican,

LI § o, mesever N York

CHARLESTON AMND WESTERN
CAROLINA RAILWAY.

AUGUSTA ANDABHEVILLESHORT LINE

In effect July 23, 1899.
Ly Augusta. 940 am| 140 pm
ArGreenwodd......comeiessinsesisiss | 11 B0 A |oiiirumsnses
Ar And 610 pm
Ar Laurens TR 120 pm| 5358sm
Ar G ville, 300 pm | 1015 am
Ar Glenn Tprings......... 405 pm|..oiieiiens
Ar Bpartanbusg...... 810 pm| 900 amm
Ar Baloda....... 533 pm|..
Ar Hendurson 6 03 pm
Ar Ashevllle... 700 pm|..
Lv Ashaville......n | 828 amj..
LvB 11 45 am
1000 am|..
.|1201 am
137 pm

5 4
nog:
444 pm
216am|..
730 am|.
6 00 am|,.
815aml..
Ly Augusta......osssissnassnrsnssssess [srea snsnsns] 120 pim
Ar%ﬂm5 1 310pm
Ar Falrfax 858 pm
Ar Y FR———— b T T I
£ Boaufort..eewe.. wesssesnses] 31 16 am| 5 20 pem:
Ar Port Alissrersm ssnrarisessnens| 11 80 am| &35 paa
ArBavannah 7 00 pma
Ar Charleston 750 pm
Lv Charleston 628am
Ly Port Boyal...ouiuseems esusassaesons G05am
Lvmﬂ . 720am
Lv Yemassee.. 5120 am
Lv Fairfax 920 am
Ly Allendale. ransseemens| 9 88 ain
Ar Avg . 1125am
Closs oonnection at Calhoun Falla for Athens
Atlantaand all polotaon 8. A, L.
Close connection at Augusta for Charleston
Bavannah and all points.

Close connections at Greenwood for all pointson
8.A.L,and C. & G. Ballway, and at Bpartanbarg
with Bouthern Ballway.

Forany Ipformatlor relative to tlokets, rates,

schedale, sie,

Ww.J. G, +Pass. Agent, Angnata,Ga'
E. M. North,Bol. Agent.
T.M.Emerson,Trafllo Macager.
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