
JAN, THE UNREPENTANT,

By JACK LONDON.
(Coypright b y Jack London.)

“For there's neer a law of God or
man runs north of fifty-three."

Jan rolled over, clawing and kicking.

He was fighting hand and foot now, and

he fought grimly, silently. Two of the
three men who hung upon him shouted

directions to each other, and strove to

curb the short, hairy devil who would

not curb. The third man howled. liis
finger was between Jan's teeth.

“Qut yer tantrums, Jan, an' ease up!'

panted Red Bill, getting a strangle hold

on Jan's neck. “Why on earth can't yeh

hang decent and peaceable?” But Jan

kept his grip on the third man's finger

and squirmed over the floor of the tent,

into the pots and pans.

“Youah no gentleman, suh," reproved
Mr. Taylor, his body following his finger,
and endeavoring to accommodate itself

to every jerk of Jan's head. “You hev

killed Mistah Gordon, as brave and hon-

orable a gentleman as ever hit the trail

aftah the dogs. Youah a raurderah, suh,

and without honah.”
“An- yer no comrade,” broke in Red

Bill. “If you was, you'd hang 'thout
rampin’ around an’ roarin'. Come on,
Jan, there's a good fellow. Don’t give

us no more trouble. Jes’ quit, an' we’ll

hang yeh neat and handy an' be done
with it.”

“Steady, all!” Lawson, the sailorman,
bawled. “Jam his head into the bean
pot and batten down.”

“But my fingah, suh," Mr. Taylor pro-
tested.

“Leggo with y'r finger then! Always

in the wav!”
“But I can't, Mistah Lawson. It's in

the critter’s gullet, and nigh chewed off
as't is."

“Stand by for stays!” As Lawson gave
the warning Jan half lifted himself, and
the struggling quartet floundered across
the tent into a muddle of furs and
blankets. In its passage it cleared the
body of a man, who lay motionless,

bleeding from a bullet wound in the
neck.

All this was because of the madness
which had come upon Jan—the madness
which comes upon a man who has strip-
ped off the raw skin of earth and grovel-

ed long in primal nakedness, and before
whose eyes rises the fat vales of the
heme land and into whose nostrils steals
the whiff of hay and grass and flower and
new-turned soil. Through five frigid

years Jan had sown the seed. Stuart
River, Forty Mile, Circle City, Koyokuk,

Kotzebue, had marked his bleak and

strenuous agriculture, and now it was
Nome that bore the harvest—not the
Nome of golden beaches and ruby sands,

but the Nome of '97, before Anvil City

was located or Eldorado District or-
ganized. John Gordon was a Yankee, and
should have known better. But he passed

the sharp word at a time when Jan’s

bloodshot eyes blazed and his teeth grit-
ted torment. And because of this there
was the smell of saltpetre in the tent,

and one lay’ quietly while the other
fought like a cornered rat. and refused
to hang in the decent and peaceable man-
ner suggested by his comrades.

"If you will allow me, Mistah Lawson,

bcfoali we go further in this rumpus. I

would say it wah a good idea to pry this
liycr varmint's teeth apart. Neither
will he bite off nor will be let go. He
has the wisdom of the sarnint, suh. the
wisdom of the sarpint.”

“Lemmc get the hatchet to him!”

vociferated the sailor. “Lemir.c get the

hatchet!” He shoved the steel edge close

to Mr. Taylor’s finger and used the

man'3 teeth as a fulcrum. Jan held on
and breathed through his nose, snorting

like a grampus . “Steady, all’ Now she
takes it!”

“Thank you, suh; it is a powerful re-
lief.” And Mr. Taylor proceeded to gather
ip to his arms the victim’s wildly waving

kgs.

But Jan upreared in his Berserker
rage; bleeding, frothing, cursing, five

frozen years thawing into sudden hell.
They swayed backward and forward,

panted, sweated, like some cyclopean,
many-legged monster rising from the
lower deeps. The slush lamp went over,

drowned in its own fat, while the mid-
day twilight scarce percolated through
the dirty canvas of the tent.

“For the love of Gawd, Jan. get yer
senses back!” pleaded Red Bill. “We
ain’t going’ to hurt yeh. 'r kill yeh. any-
thin’ of * that sort. Jes’ want to hang
yeh, that's all, an’ you a-messin' round
an’ rampagin’ somethin' terrible. To
think of travelin’ trail together an’ then
bein' treated this way. Wouldn’t bleeved
it of yeh. Jan!" He’s got too much
steerage way. Grab holt his legs, Tay-

lor. and heave ’m over!”

"Yes, suh, Mistah Lawson. Do you

press youah weight above, after I give

the word.” The Kentuckian groped about
him in the murky darkness. “Now, suh,

r.ow is the accepted time!”

There was a great surge, and a quar-

ter of a ton of human flesh tottered and
crashed to its fall against the side wall.
Pegs drew and guy ropes parted, and

the tent, collapsing, wrapped the battle

in its greasy folds.
“Yer only makin’ it harder for yerself.”

Red Bill continued, at the same time
driving his thumbs into a hairy throat

the possessor of which he had pinned

down. “You’ve made niusance enough

a’ready, an’ it’ll take half the day to
get things straightened when we’ve

strung you up.”
“I’llthank you to leave go, suh,” splut-

tered Mr. Taylor.
Red Bill grunted and loosed his grip,

hnd the twain crawled out into the

open. At the same instant Jan kicked
clear of the sailor and took to his heels

across the snow.
"Hi! You lazy devils! Buck! Bright!

Sic ’in! Pull ’m down!” sang out Law-

son. lunging through the snow after the
fleeing man. Buck and Bright, followed
by the rest of the dogs, outstripped him

and rapidly overhauled the murderer.

There was no reason that those men
should do this; no reason tor Jan to

run away; no reason for them to attempt

to prevent him. On the one hand stretch-
ed the barren snow land; on the other

the frozen sea. With neither food nor
shelter he could not run far. All they
had to do was to wait till he wandered
back to the tent, as he inevitably must,

when the frost and hunger laid hold of
him. But these men did not stop to

think. There was a certain taint of mad-
ness running in the veins of all of them.
Besides, blood had beeu spilled, and upon
them was the blood lust, thick and hoi.
“Vengeance is mine - -•**, ? »,„ and
He saith it in temperate c!im o 5, where
the warm sun steals away the energies
of meu. But in the Northland they have

discovered that prayer is only efficacious
when backed by muscle, and they arc-
accustomed to doing things for them-
selves. God is everywhere, they have
heard, but He flings a shadow over the
land for half the year inat they may not
find Him; so they grope in darkness,
and it is not to be wondered that they
often doubt and deem the Decalogue out
of gear.

Jan ran blindly, reckoning not of the
way of his feet, for ho was mastered by
the verb “to live.” To live! To exist!
Buck flashed gray through the air, but
missed. The man struck madly at him
and stumbled. Then the white teeth of
Bright closed on his mackinaw jacket and
he pitched into the snow.

To live! To exist! He fought wildly,
as ever, the centre of a tossing heap of
men aud dogs. His left hand gripped a
wolf dog by the scruff of the back, while
the arm was passed around the neck of
Lawson. Every struggle of the dog help
ed to throttle the hapless sailor. Jan's
right hand was buried deep in the curl-
ing tendrils of Red Bill's shaggy heac,
aud beneath all Mr. Taylor lay, pinned
and helpless. It was a deadlock, for the
strength of his madness was prodigious,
but suddenly, without apparent reason,
Jan loosed his various grips and rolled
ever quietly on liis back. His adversa-
ries drew away a little, dubious and dis-
concerted. Jan grinned viciously.

“Mine friends,” he said, still grinning,
“you half asked me to be politeful, und
new I am politeful. Yot piziness vood
you do mit me!"

“That’s right, Jan. Be c'am,” soothed
Red Bill. “I knowed you’d come to yej

sinses afore long. Jes’ be c'am, now', an
we’ll do the trick with neatness and dis-
patch.”

“Vot piziness? Vot trick?”
'‘The hangin'. And yeh oughter thank

yer lucky stars for havin' a man what
knows his business. I’ve did it afore
now*, more’n once, down in the States,
an' I can do it to a T.”

“Hang who? Me?”
“Yep.”
“Ha! ha! Shust hear dcr man speak

foolishness! G's me a hand, Bill, and 1
vill got up und bo hung.” He crawled
stiffly to his tcet and looked about him.
“Her Gott! listen to dcr man! He
vood hang me! Ho! ho! ho! 1 tank not!
Yes, I tank not!”

"And I tank yes, you swab,” Lawson
spoke up, mockingly, at the same lime-
cutting a sled lashing and coiling it up
with ominous care. “Judge Lynch holds
court this day.”

“Von fiddle while.” Jan stepped back
fiom the proffered noose. ”1 half some-
dings to ask und to make dcr great pro-
position. Kentucky, you know about her
Shudge Lynch?”

“Yes, sir. It is an institution of free

men and of gentlemen, and it is an old
one and time honored. Corruption may
wear the robe of magistracy, suh. but
Judge I rnch can always be relied upon
to give justice without court fees, i
repeat, suh, without court fees. Law
may be bought and sold, but in this en-
lightened land justice is free as the air
we breabno, strong as the licker we
drink, prompt as

”

“Cut it short! Find out what the beg-
gar wants,” interrupted Lawson, spoiling
the peroration.

“Veil, Kentucky, tell me dis: von man
kill von odder man, Shudge Lynch hang
dot man?”

“If the evidence is strong enough—yes,
suh.”

“And the evidence in this here case is
strong enough to hang a dozen men,
Jan,” broke in Red Bill.

“Nefer you mind. Bill. I talk mit you
next. Now von anodder ding I ask Ken-
tucky. If Shudge Lynch hang not dcr
man, vot don?”

"IfJudge Lynch docs not hang the man,
then the man goes free, and his hands
are washed clean of blood. And further,
suh, our great and glorious constitution

has said, to wit: that no man may twice
be placed in jeopardy of his life for one
and the same crime, or words to that
effect.”

“Unt dey can't shoot him, or hit him
mit a club over dcr head alongside, or
do noddings more mit him?”

“No. suh.”
“Goot! You hear vot Kentucky speaks,

all you noddle-heads? Now I talk mit
Bill. You know dor piziness, Bill, und
you hang me up brown, eh? Vot you
say?”

“Betcher life, an', Jan, if yeh don’t give

no more trouble ye’ll be almighty proud
of the job. I'm a eonnesoor.”

! “You half dor great head. Bill, und

1 know somedings or two. Und you know
I two unde one makes tree —ain’t it?”
i Bill nodded.

“Und when you has two dings you hat
not tree dings—ain’t it. Now you follow

| mit me close und I show you. It takes
Ircc dings to hang. First ding, you hair
to has der man. Goot! I am der man.
Second ding, you half to half der rope.
Lawson has der rope. Goot! Und third
ding, you has to has someding to tie
der rope to. Sling your eyes over der
landscape und find der third ding to tie

j dor rope to? Eh? Vot you say?”

Mechanically they swept the ice and

: snow with their eyes. It was a homo-

i geneous scene, devoid of contrasts or
bold contours. dreary, desolate and

| monotonous —the ice-packed sea, the
| slow slope of the beach, the background

j ot' low-lying hills, and over all thrown
the endless mantle of snow. “No trees,
no bluffs, no cabins, no telegraph poles—-

i nothin'.” moaned Red Bill; “nothin’ re-
; enough nor big enough to swing
the toes of a five-foot man clear o' the

I ground. I give it up.” He looked yearn-
ingly at that portion of Jan's anatomy
which joins the head and shoulders.

; “Give it up,” repeated sadly to Lawson.
I “Throw the rope down. Gawd never in-

tended this here country for livin’ pur-
poses, an' that’s a cold, frozen fact.”

“Ostensiblee y'r correct. Bill, ntc son,”
spoke up Lawson, “but y'jr a dummy, and

you can lay to that for another cold,
frozen fact. Takes a sea farmer to learn
you landsmen things. Ever hear of a
pair of shears? Then clap y’r eyes on
this.”

The sailor worked rapidly. From the
pile of dunnage where they had pulled
up the boat the preceding fall he un-
earthed r pair of long oars. These ho
lashed together at nearly right angles,
(lose to the ends of the blades. Where
the handles rested he kicked holes
through the snow to the sand. At that
point of interspection he attached two
guy ropes, making the end of one fps t

to a cake of beach ice. The oth«r guv
he passed over to Red Bill, “ere, nir-
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son. lav holt o' that and run it out.
And, to his horror, Jan saw his gal-

lows rise in the air. “No, no! he cried,

recoiling and putting up his fists. "It i
not goot! I vill not hang! Come, you

ncddleheads, I vill lick you all together,

von after der odder. I vilt Plav bell! 1

vill do efervdings! Und I vill die pofoie
I hang!”

The sailor permitted the two other
men to clinch with the mad creature.

They rolled and tossed about furiously,

tearing up snow and tundra, their fierce

struggle writing a tragedy of human
passion on the white sheet spread by na-
ture. And over and anon a hand or
foot of Jan emerged from the tangle,

to bo gripped by Lawson and lashed fast

with rope yarns. Pawing, clawing,

blaspheming, he was conquered anti
bound, inch by inch, and drawn to where

the inexorable shears lay like a pair
of gigantic dividers on the snow. Red

Bill adjusted the noose, placing the hang-

man’s knot properly under the loft ear.

Mr. Taylor and Lawson tailed onto the
running guv. ready at the words to ele-

vate the gallows. Bill lingered, contem-
plating hi 3 work with artistic apprecia-

tion.
The horror in Jan’s voice caused the

rest to desist. The fallen tent had up-
risen, and in the gathering twilight it
flapped ghostly arms about and titu-
bated toward them drunkenly. But the
next instant John Gordon Round the
opening and crawled forth.

“What the flaming—!” For thq mo-
ment his voice died away in his threat
as his eyes took in the tableau. “Hold
in! I’m not dead!” he cried out, coming
up to the group with stormy counten-
ance.

“Allow me, Mistah Gordon, to con-
gratulate you upon your escape." Mr.
Taylor ventured. “A close shave, suh, a
powahful close shave.”

“Congratulate hell! I might have been
dead and rotten and no thanks to you.
you !” And thereat John Gordon
delivered himself of a vigorous flood of
English, terse, intensive; denunciative
and composed solely of expletive and ad-
jectives.

“Simply creased me," he went on when
he had eased himseK icntly. “Ever
crease cattle, Taylor?”

‘Yes, sub, many a time down in God's
country.”

“Just so. That's what happened to me.
Bullet just grazed the base of my skull

at the top of the neck. Stunned me.

but no harm done.” He turned to the

bound man. “Get up, Jan. I'm going

to lick you to a standstill or you're go-

ing (o apologize. The rest of you lads

stand clear.”
“I tank not. Shust tie me loose und

you see,” replied Jan. she unrepentant,

the devil within him still unconquorod.

“Und after as I lick you I take der rest

of dor noddleheads, von after dor odder,

altogedder!”

One Minute Cough Cure cures Coughs,
Colds, LaGrippo, Bronchitis, Pneumonia,
and all Throat and Lung Troubles. An
ideal remedy for children. W. 11. King

Drug Co.

I
Beauty Triumphs, |

T/» a PrlccJcoa Treasure.
No woman objects to being beautiful.

Beauty is woman’s charm, joy, pride and
strength. The world has always petted and
adored beautiful women. A pretty woman
dreads maternity for fear of losing t his pow-
er and influence over men. What can he
done to perpetuate the race and keep women
beautiful ? T here is a bairn universally uspd

by cultured and uncultured women in the
crisis. 1 fushands will do well to in vest!gate
this remedy In order to reassure their wives
on the point of ease with which children can
be borri and *ll beauty of form and figure
retained.

Mother s Friend
is the simple name by which this invaluable
remedy- is know-r.. It will diminish all pain
allied to motherhood. L’sed. throughout
pregnancy it will dispel morning sickness,

I
cure sore breasts, make elastic all tendons
and fibres called upon to hold in position t lie
expanding burden. Muscles soften under its
soothing Influence and the patient anticipates
favorably the issue, in the comfort thus
bestowed.

Mother’* Friend is a liniment for ex-
ternal application. Women’s own pretty
fingers rub it gently on the parts so severely
taxed, and it Is instantly absorbed and so
lubricates the parts.

Your druggist sells it for $1 per bottle.
You may have our book “Motherhood ’’ 8

free, B
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V..,uENSES.

A. HOEN & CO.

Lithographers,
Hoen Building,

RICHMOND, VA.

Letterheads, Billheads, Checks
( ertificates of Slock, LabcL,

Showcards and Car Signs.

MOZLEY’S
LEMON ELIXIR.
Regulates the Liver, Stomach, Bowels and Kidneys.

For billiousness, constipation and malaria.
For indigestion, sick and nervous headache.
For sleeplessness, nervousness, heart failure and nervous prostration.
For fever, chills, debility and kidney disease, take Lemon Elixir.
Ladies, for natural ami thorough organic regulation take Lemon Elixir.
50 cents and SI.OO a bottle at drugguists.
Prepared only by Dr. 11. Mozley, Atlanta, Ga.

I have been a great sufferer from dyspepsia for about fifteen years, my

trouble being my liver, stomach and bowels, with terrible headaches. Lemon

Elixir cured me. My appetite is good, aud I am well. 1 had taken a barrel of

other medicine, that done me no good.
CHARLES GIBIIARD.

No. 1515 Jefferson St., Louisville, Ky.

MOZLEY’R LEMON HOT DROPS.
Cures all Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Hoarseness and Bronchitis. 2ac at

Drugists.

nusic AND MACHINES
We shi P goods all Sfl?

over the United States «, -.-tiffß
on Credit, for a small
cash payment, We
prepay freight. Ship a! fjy'pm
your goods direct ‘

TSllUfi from FactoriPS - All
Goods Guaranteed.

Organs, $35-00 to SSOO. 5 Drawer, Drop Head, $15.00 delivered;

10 year guarantee.

PIANOS. -

We soil several makes. Prices from $160.00 to SI,OOO.
Send us your orders. Write for Catalogues and full particulars.

LOU ISBURG MERCANTILE CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. LOUISBURG. N. C-

WILL GO ON YOUR BOND—^
American Bonding Company of Baltimore.

OVBR JS.6OMM EUftINRS* CONFINED TO fURBTT BOND*.

Ae?ci>t«d ft* *oA» eccurlty by U. 3. Government And thw Btat* ftu# Cou*tl** *1

Nftrth Cardin*.

SOLICITS THE BONDS OF
Federal Officer*, Administrators, Executors, etc..

Bank, Corporation and railroad officers, Guardians, Receivers and Assignees,
Deputy Collectors. Gangers, etc., Cotton and Tobacco Buyers,

Insurance and Fertilizer Agents, Contractors and Builders
Postmasters, Letter C'arriersli, etc. Tobacco and Cigar Manufacturer*,

And ail persons occupying positions of trust and responsibility.

Reasonable rates and prompt attention to correspondence.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED
In till county scats and important towns in w hleh we arc not at presest represented. Addre».

R. B. RANEY, General Agent, Raleigh, N. C.

CELEBRATED SWEDISH RAZORS.
The finest HAMBURG Concave Razor 1

in the world,
No finer Razor can be made at any jj

price.
.

I
Delivered anywhere in the United States e

for $2.00.

THOS. H- BRIGGS & SONS j
RALEIGH, N. C. j

SYDNOR & HUNDLEY.

e Headquarters for Bridal Suits.

A happy and prosperous New Year to our many patrons in North Carolina.

With a line of goods second to none in the South, we trust our trade with you,

will steadily increase in the future, the past year being far ahead of oui

fondest hope*.

SYDNOR & HUNDLEY,
Richmond, Va.

J. R. FERRALL &, CO.
222 Fayetteville Street.

JUST RECEIVED.
Georgia Cane Syrup, Old Fashion
Mountain Buckwheat, Prepared
Buckwheat, Pan Cake Flour, New
Cured Virginia Hams. Few Old
Virginia Hams.
ALL ’PHONES 88.

NOTICE.

Application will be made to the Gen-

eral Assembly by the Hoard of Aldermen
of Wake Korea! to change the corporate

limits. SOL. J. ALLEN. Mayor.
1-8-1 uio

NOTICE

Appliealion will be. made to the Gen-

eral Assembly by the Hoard of Commis-

sioners of the. town of oungsvillo to

change its corporate limits.
L. H. ALLRED, Superintendent.

January 27th, 1903. l-27-30t

SEABOARD
Air Line Railway

Short Line to principal cities of tha

South and Southwest, Florida, (
;

Texas, California and Mexico, also North

and Northwest, Washington, Baltimore,

Philadelphia, New York, Boston, Cincin-
nati, Chicago, Indianapolis, St. Louis,

Memphis and Kansas City.

Trains leave Raleigh as follows;

No. 50 NORTHBOUND.
1:20 a. m.—"SEABOARD EXPRESS”

Norfolk, Portsmouth, Richmond. Washing-

ton, Baltimore, Philadelphia, New \ork,

Boston and all points North, Northeast and
Northwest.

NO- 38 -

11:15 A. M. “SEABOARD LOCAL MAIL
For ALL POINTS from Raleigh to f’ortr
mouth, Norlina to Richmond: connects at

Henderson for Oxford and Weldon with A

C. L. ; at Portsmouth-Norfolk with AM

STEAMERS for points North and Northeast.

No. GG.
11:50 A. M. “SEABOARD MAIL” FOR

Richmond, Washington, Baltimore, Phila-
delphia, New York and Boston. Connects
ot Richmond with C. & O. for * incmrati,

Chicago and St. Louis; at Washington with
Pennsylvania and B. & O. for all points.

No. 57. SOUTHBOUND.
5:25 a. m.—“SEABOARD EXPRESS”

For Charlotte, Atlanta, Columbia, Charles-
ton, Pavannah, Jacksonville, St. Augustine,
Tampa and ail points youth and Southwest.

No. 41.

4:00 p. m.—SEABOARD LOCAL MAIL
For Charlotte, Atlanta and all local points.
Connects at Atlanta for all points South

and Southwest.
No. 27.

.

G:27 p. m. -“SEABOARD MAIL” for

Southern Pines, Pinelmrst, Atlanta. (

bia, Charleston, Savannah, Jacksonville,

Tampa and all points South and Southwest
Tickets on sale to all pom a > ' m HTI

berths reserved. Tickets delivered and bag-

gage checked from Hotel and Residence*
without extra charge at

Up-town Ticket Office
YftrborougU House Building.

C. H. GattU C. T. and P. A.
’Phone* 117. Raleigh, N. C.

H. S. LEARD, T. P. A ,

Raleigh. N. C.

Carolina Northern Railroad.
W. J. EDWARDS, Receiver,

Marion. S. C.

TIME TABLE NO- 10.

In Effect Thursday 6:30 a. m. January

22, 1003.

(EASTERN TIME STANDARD.)

NORTH BOUND.

STATIONS. *Xo . 4 . No. 2.
Lumberton, N. C 0-00 p. in. 6.30 p. m.
Pope, N. C 5.48 P- » n - 622 1’- ,n

-

Kingsdale, N. C 5.40 p. m. 6.18 p. m.

PoloiK.lis, N. C 5.30 p. m. 6.12 p. in.

l’roetorville, N. C 5.15 p. m. 6.03 p. m.
Dunbar, N. C 4.59 p. m. 5.»l p. m.

Barnesville N. C 4.55 p. m. 5.48 p. m.

Flowers, N. C 4.39 p. m. 5.39 p. m.

Marietta. N. <’... 4.37 p.m. 5.33 p.m.
Holmcsville, S. C 4.1‘2 p. m. 5-2< p. m.
Pages Mill, S. C 4.03 p. in. 5.21 p. m.

Kemper, S. C 3.50 p. m. 5.15 p. in.

El wood, S. C. 3.44 p.m. 5.12 p.m.
Squires, S. C 3.32 p. m. 6.06 p. ni.

Fork, S. C 3.25 p. m. 5.<>3 p. in.

Zion, S. C 3.10 p. in. 4.54 p. in.
Rogers, S. C 2.55 p. m. 4.45 p. m.
Marion, S. C A.30 p. m. 4.30 p. in.

SOUTH BOUND.
STATIONS. No. 1. *No. 3.

Lumberton, N. C., 10.10 a. m. 0.30 a. m.
Pope, N. C 10.18 a. m. 6.45 a. m.
Kingsdale, N. C 10.23 a. m. 6.57 a. m.
Polopolis, N. C 10.29 a. m. 7.10 a. m.

Proctorvillc, N. C 10.37 a. m. 7.26 a. m.
Dunbar, N. C 10.49 a. in. 7.50 a. m.
Barnesville, N. C 10.52 a. in. 8.00 a. in.

Flowers, N. C 11.01 a. m. 8.18 a. m.
Marietta, N. C 11.07 a. in. 8.30 a. m.
Holmesville, S. C 11.13 a. m. 8.42 a. m.

Pages Mill, S. C 11.19 a. in. 8.51 a. m.
Kemper, S. C 11.25 a. m. 9.00 a. m.
Elwood, S. C 11.28 a. in. 9.1*2 a. m.
Squires, S. C 11.34 a. in. 9.27 a. m.
Fork, S. G 11.37 a. in. 9133 a. in.
Zion, S. 0 11.46 a. in. 9.51 a. in.
Rogers, S. C 11.55 a. m. 10.05. a in.

Marion, S. C 12.10 p. m. 10.30 a. m.
• Daily except Sunday.

T. C. McNKELY
W. J. EDWARDS, General Superintendent.

Receiver,

IF IN WAN T
•—OF—-

•** Fertilizer
. —FOR— i 1

Tobacco and Cotton
—WRIT* TO—-

s. w.
TRAVERS

& CO,
Richmond, Va.

Capital Tobacco Fertilizer.

National Special Tobacco Ifertilizcr.

National Fertilizer.
Beef Blood and Bone Fertilizer.

Capital Bone— Potash Compound.

Travers’ Dissolved Bone Phosphate.

Champion Acid PhoephAt*.

Raleigh MarbleWorks
COOPER, BROS-, Prop.

MARBLE»ra GRANITE p
Monuments. JL

. ; r..’’ I V 1
' Send for catalogue. We pay the freight.
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