
SIXTEEN HUNDRED MILE
JAUNT IN SIXTEEN DAYS

Some Things That a Baptist Preacher Saw in a Re-
cent Interesting Journey Through the

Southern States.
With modern facilities for travelling,

miles have been turned into yards and
days into hours. The success of railroads,
like all other great enterprises, depends
much upon the courtesy and big-hearted-
ness ot its official and employees.

Politeness and kindness cost litte, but
their value is often more than much
gold.

It seems that the Seaboard Air Line
Railway has determined that no road
shall excel them in this respect. These
things have already' spoken volumes for
this great system, and gi/ven it a place in
the heart of the travelling public second
to none.

On the 7th day of May, at the Union
Station, Raleigh; ’North Carolina, we en-
tered her splendid train that runs be-
tween New York and Jacksonville, vesti-
buled throughout, solid comfort in every
respect, on time to a minute.

After a few hours we see the sun cast-
ing her beautiful yellow light across the
sand-hills of that wonderful country that
has in the last few years attracted such
world wide interest—Southern Pines. This
barren country, save the whispering pines,
has become one of the most popular and
famous health resorts in all the South-
land.

The weary and tired come . here by
scores, and soon get a new lease on life.
The little villages are dotted along the
line like harbingers of mercy, over call-
ing us from the busy rush of life to their
calm repost of rest, sweet, quiet rest.

Soon there fades behind us the Old
North State, and our eyes fall upon her
twin sister. Were I writing a history,
surely here I Would find fertile soil, for
the voice of South Carolina has been
heard, disturb for she is a fear-

less foe. Prosperity and energy ring
from her factories and countless gigantic
enterprises, from the mountains to the
sea-

Only a few hours, and our ‘‘Florida
Flyer” has swept across the Carolinas,
and we find ourselves in the old historic
city of Savannah. From what we see in
this magnificent union station, it seems
that everybody has agreed to meet in
Savannah.

Why do these thousands turn to this one
great centre? Well it is the annual gath-
ering of the great Baptist hosts of the
South.

The Southern Baptist Convention meets
tomorrow, and Savannah will be put to

her best to take care of this tremendous
army of the Lord. No doubt the largest
religious gathering ever within her bor-
ders.

Savannah is one of the most beautiful
cities in the South. A population of six-
ty-six thousand, sixty-five acres of public
parks, one hundred and sixty miles of

streets, fifty six miles of street railways,
and eight miles of wharves. It lies at

the head of the navigation of the beauti-
ful Savannah river--eighteen miles from

the ocean—fifty feet above the level of j
the sea.

There are a few places that have streets
to compare with those of Savannah —

broad and beautifully shaded. Its parks

and squares are adorned with statues,
fountains and mountains; gigantic oaks

and magnolias with here and there ca-
talpos and banana trees. It is a city of
flowers, the home of the most beautiful
roses nad. japonicas, which bloom luxu-
riantly in the open air in mid-winter.

When you go to Savannah, see her
interesting monuments —Nathanie* Green,
hero of the Revolution; corner stone laid
by Lafayette in 1825, ineffectual search
for the remains of Green in 1820, after-
ward discovered in Colonial Park in 1902,
and reinterred with civic and military
ceremonies; Gordon monument —court
house square, erected in 1883 by Central,
of Georgia Railway, to its first president,
W. W. Gordon; Bartow' and McLaws

monument —Chippewa Square; Jasper
monument, of Revolutionary fume; Pu-
laski monument, Revolutionary hero;

Monterey Square, corner stone laid by
Lafayette in 1825;- Confederate monument
Lafayette in %82!>; Confederate monument
—Military Plaza; Tom-Chi-Chi-Mico of the
Yamacratv tribe of ludians, Savannah—
Ruogh monoiinth, of Georgia

,
granite—

Court House Square
Public Buildings: Marble post office and

United States Court House—cost $800,000;
United States Custofci House, Telfair
Academy of Arts and Sciences; TelfaV
residence, bequeathed by Miss Mary Tel-
fair to the Georgia Historical Society, with
all its collections and SIOO,OOO

Churches: Christ Church, founded in
1743; Independent Presbyterian, organized
in 1755; Evangelical Lutheran Church, or-
ganized in 1750; First Baptist Church, or-
ganized in 1795; Trinity Methodist, or-
ganized in 180 G

Cemeteries: Bonaventure; Colonial Park
and Laurel Grove.

These are some of the most beautiful
spots around Savannah. Live oaks more
than a century old are draped with the

beautiful air moss-
Colonial Park was the burying ground

of the pioneers from 1733 to 1852. In
laurel Grove there were fifteen hundred
Confederate soldiers buried.

Savannah Resorts: These are numerous
and famous for their situation, scenery
and historical interest. Thunderbolt, a
most beautiful and restful resort —sailing,
bathing and many other amusements for
the pleasure-seeker. Tybee—here is where
the great crowds gather during summer;
fine hotel accommodations and of course
the bathing in “Old Ocean” is the one
great attraction.

Well, wre have seen much more than we
can possibly tell in this one article, for
there lies out before our anticipation
tiiat ‘‘Land of Flowers”; across it from
the Atlantic to the Gulf.

From Savannah to Jacksonville, from
Jacksonville across that great stretch of
.country w’ithout. a hill. We sweep through
this great pine country, with its beauti-
ful lakes dotted here and there. Inter-
esting—yes! Because of its very loneli-
ness. Our car wheels have kept time
with the ticking of the watch, and miles
are counted by minutes, till our train
quietly moves up beside one of the most
interesting and beautiful spots on earth—-
“Silver Springs.”

In many respects it is unlike any other
spring in the world. As we stood at its
head, oij from whence it has to turn its
crystal waters toward the great Gulf, and

gazed into its depths of eighty feet, where
its bottom seemed to be set with a mil-
lion diamonds ,we were lost in admira-
tion and wonder. One says from whence
comes this strange beauty, can it be the

reflection of the stars and the heavens
above. No, for it is noon, and not a star
is to be seen.

This is only one of the beautiful things
that God has made in this beautiful world.
Is there any beauty in an old tin cup
or an old tiu can? It depends upon the
influence that lies between the old tin
cup and the old tin can and the eye. So
here upon the crystal bottom of this
crystal little sea, God uas turned the oM
tin cup and the old tin can into a mil-
lion diamonds, and such beauty perhaps

lias never met the eye at any other spot

on earth. The “Rainbow Diamond Spring”

could but feebly express its beauty.

As we turn to the call “all aboard,” we

are conscious that this picture, which has
been painted upon the mind, can never
fade.

Only a few hours ago we stood in the

clear sunlight by' the beautiful Silver
Spring, now the clouds are rolling up

before us as great smoky mountains with
rumbling thunders and forked lightnings,
the rain comes down in sheets. Before

one ha*> time to adjust himself to these
sudden changes, we gaze from the car

window and there meets the eyes across

the beautiful Gulf, as it were, a great

sheet of fire. The
t

clouds have rolled
away, and behold one of the most beau-
tfiul sunsets I ever saw was across the
Gulf of Mexico on the 12th of May, 1903-

Tampa. Yes, we are in this Foreign-

American city, in the “Land of Flowers,”
and w'here the orange trees grow'. Not
specially a pretty city, yet interesting, be-
cause in so man yrespects, unlike any

other city of the South, it has a popula-
tion made up of almost every nationality
in the world. It nas some handsome and
costly buildings, and others under con-
struction that will compare with the
best.

There are numerous places of interest in

and around Tampa. The ride of seven or
eight miles around the bay to Ballast
Point, a beautiful little park, is delightful.
This seems to be a popular resort where
hundreds gather during the hot sum-
mer evenings to rest, and breathe a glo-
rious Gulf breeze and enjoy the numer-
ous amusements. Only a short run from
hero takes you to Port Tampa, where
you find a great shipping point; the huge

vessels from every country are here to
handle the commerce of the world. Here
the countless* cars meet the great vessels
to exchange their burdens and scatter
them to the ends of the earth.

We took a ride through “Ybor City.”
They tell us that this is a Spanish city,
and far off Spain can be seen here in
almost every phase. In this little city are
the great cigar factories, and the famous
Havannah cigar surely is made right
here.

DeSoto Park, which lies just at the
outskirts of Ybor City, is one of the most
dreamy, secluded little spots one could
imagine; its shade is dense, and almost
entirely of the Cabbage Palm or Palmet-
to; these beautiful palms carry with them
a grace and quiet beauty that takes one
into sweet dreamland. I am sure that the
sweet mellow song and language of the
Spanish harmonize beautifully with this
enchanted ground. Here the soft brown
eyes have met, and the dreamy palms have
kept the secret. One loves to linger
amid such scenes while the gentle twi-
light lades away. Loth to leave the
spot that speaks so kindly and tenderly,
making us forget the toil and turmoil of
life’s rugged way, as every over-hanging
palm seems to whisper peace, sweet peace,
and all is at rest. One would love to
linger there, but reminded of the fact that
time and trains wait for no man, wq turn
our face still southward and bid the
strangely interesting little city farewell.

“All aboard for Sarasota,” a run ot
seventy-two miles over a new road, after
a flood of rain, and in the dark night
makes one feel just a little unusually
pious- But before the clock had sounded
the mid-night hour we found ourselves
comfortable and happy in the tare of Mr.
J- G. Hart, proprietor of the DeSoto
Hotel, at Of course we slept
without a moment to dream in that glo-
rious Gulf breeze that has the strange
power to drive away every tired feeling
from the weary traveller. All too soon the
morning came, greeting us with an ideal
day, and as we stood and looked far
across the beautiful sarasota bay we could
see the “white-caps’’ dancing in the sun-
light like a thousand fairies upon the sea.

Tlfere are a great many things I don’t
know, but I am positively sure that Mr.
Hart and his good wife know how to make
their guests comfortable and happy. I
have always liked to take my time eat-
ing and have plenty of good things to
eat. My friend Hart furnished both ot
these to my heart’s content, so, if you
know me personallly or by reputation, I
am positively sure that Hart has got you
if you ever strike Sarasota.

Inismusch as I have found the end of
the railroad, I suspect I will have to take
it by foot, boat or buggy wheel. This is
the great “Manatee Country,” that never
had a railroad cut her soil till within the
last few months. Her resources and un-
developed wealth are yet to be unfolded
to the world. Sarasota is one of her most
beautiful little gulf towns, and it offers

tremendous possibilities to the winter
home-seeker and the investor. There is
no reason Why this should not only be an
ideal winter resort, but also a delightful
summer resort. The fishing, boating,
and bathing are to be found here in their
fulness.

Through the courtesy of Messrs. Gil-
lespie and Hegal, I drove through one
of the finest orange groves in Florida,
owned by Messrs. Riggnn and Preston.
I was told that there were about one
thousand bearing trees and two thousand
young trees. Some three thousand boxes
were sold from this grove last year, only
a few years till the young trfees shall
come into full bearing, and it is reasonable
to expect this grove of about forty acres
to produce from eight to ten thousand
boxes annually. This can’t mean less than
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ton or twelve thousand dollars clear every
year, after this stage of production has
been reached. These gentlemen, I was
told, have another grove of one thousand
three—eight hundred bearing, about fif-
teen acres in the grove, making in all fif-
ty-five acres and about four thousand
trees. If these trees shall obtain an av-
erage of three boxes to the tree, which
is very reasonable, you see it means
twelve thousand boxes, and that can’t
mean less than twenty thousand dollars a
year, or a production of nearly four
hundred dollars per acre. If you ask me
about the health of this country, I can
only say it is fine. Artesian wells are
used, and the water is good and pure.

From Sarasota to Manatee and Braid-
entown. These little twin cities only two
miles apart, both lie on the beautiful
Manatee river, one of the prettiest sheets
of water to be found anywhere.

Almost immediately on my arrival I was
taken in charge by Mr. A. E. Stebbins,
who proved himself the embodiment of
kindness and courtesy. Mr. Stebbins is
one of Manatees’ leading citizens and takes
great pride in his beautiful little city.
He spares no time or pains in showing
you his community and telling its history
and great possibilities.

Thank you, brother, for your unbound-
ed kindness.

Braidentown is the county seat of
Manatee county, and has all the push and
energy of a little city, intensely alive and
progressive.

Manatee has within its corporate limits
the Seaboard Air Line depot. The com-
ing of this progressive road into her bor-
ders has awakened the town as nothing
else in all her history, and she is pushing
to the front in every enterprise.

This is undoubtedly one of the finest
countries in all of the South. On both
sides of the river there are thousands of
acres of the finest lands in the world—-
the natural home of the orange and all
tropical fruits. It is a sight that one
can never forget as he drives through
these beautiful orange groves that are to
be found in every direction. One could
not attempt to make mention of all.

On the morning of May the 16th, Mr.
Brown, of the Atwood Grape Fruit Com-
pany, took me on his little naptha launch
acrosa the river. As we stepped upon
the wharf of this company’s large and
commodious packing house and offices,
one could see at once that it was a gi-
gantic enterprise. Stretched out from the
river’s edge in one vast plain of two hun-
dred and twenty acres with twenty-two
thousand grape fruit trees, all kept like
a tlower garden, a thing of beauty, yes,
indeed, indescribably beautiful. These
trees are all comparatively young, it
means a mint of money to project and
carry out such an enterprise- The land
in its original state costs from seventy-
five to one hundred do.rnrs per acre, and
from forty-five to seventy-five per acre to
clear the same; then comes the setting
and caring for the trees. This may
look like burying money by the bushej.
but when we look five or ten years in the
future, there is good hope of gathering
from these trees, from sixty to one hun-
dred thousand boxes of grape fruit annu-
ally, worth from two to four hundred
thousand dollars, the picture is changed.

I was told of another grclve out some
miles from Manatee, even larger than this
in acreage, having more than three hun-
dred acres in orange and grape fruit
trees. Os course these are the large
groves, where immense capital has been
invested. There are scores of groves all
overs this country ranging from one to
five, ten acres and upwards. We find
plenty of orange trees all over this Mana-
tee country from twenty to thirty years
old, and possibly much older, and they
are as fine, healthy trees as ever grew. I
want to mention one grape fruit tree
which stands in the yard of the old
Manatee hotel property, recently bought
by Mr. S. F. Perkins, of Alabama. This
tree is supposed to be more than sixty
years old, and is today as fine a specimen
as one ever saw—perfectly healthy and
vigorous. Year before last this one tree
produced thirty-six boxes Qf grape fruit
and this was sold for one .hundred and
sixty-two dollars. The tree paid that
year the interest on mor*. ...an twenty-
five hundred dollars at six per cent. This
tree alone is worth more than one thou-
sand dollars, and take the chances for
short crops, I had the pleasure of gath-
ering one grape fruit from this ...ntorie
old tree, that possibly stands within fifty
feet of the first settlement made upon
the Manatee river, when the Indians
roamed through all this great country.

Just in front of the hotel Htarids the
“Old Cedar,” that no doubt has long
since passed its century mile-post. It is
spoken of as an old Indian fort, for from
its strong arms the hostile tribes watched
each other in any attempt to invade their
territory; this is a beautiful and historic
old place. Mr. Perkins says he is going
to make it one of the most famous winter
rc-feorts in Florida. It is his purpose to
remodel the hotel and add some forty
rooms, so as to eiutertain those who are
loking for the “land of perpetual spring.”

One of the most interesting places is
the old “Braiden Castle,” now in ruins,
situated a little east of Manatee, at tlie
Junction of Manatee river and Braiden
Creek. It was a substantial two-story
eight room house, w'ith large halls run-
ning through the centre, with a cupola
or look-out) house on the top. In one
of the boards of this look-out house is to
be seen a small hole said to have been
shot there by the Indians in 1755 or 1756,
when they made an attack upon the place.
After a fierce battle the Indians were
driven away, but carrying with them a
number of negroes and mules. They were
pursued and overtaken at Peace Creek,
where a number of them were killed in
the battle that followed, and the property
was recovered. Tins was the last Indian
outbreak in this section. The old walls
are still intact, save one corner, also the
floors with the exception of one, or two;
are in good keeping. The chimneys have
fallen; the building is of shell-lime; some
of the brick used in the building are said
to have cost two hundred and fifty dollars
a thousand; some of these are to be
found there now. The surroundings are
picturesque, w’ild and enchanting—li ve
oak, cedar, palmetto and other growth

make a dense shade. Vines and hanging
moss cover these gigantic trees. Just be-
low the Castle on the banks of the river
and creek, the scene evokes exclama-
tions of delight, and the picturesque beau-
ty, with its labyrinth of palmettoes, hang-
ing moss and trailing vines- Surely this
spot, with its history and natural beauty
could be made one of the most interesting
and delightful places in all the South.

The snap and enterprise of these little
twin cities have already partly built a
trolley line from one t* the other, touch-

ing the Seaboard Air Line depot, river
I wharves, and the cross Lies have been laid

to Braiden Castle. While the line is not
yet completed, so much work has been
done that it will take but a short while
to finish it. The power house and elec-
tric light plant in Braidentown is nearly
ready for service.- With the completion
of this trolley line to the *’Old Castle,”
and a magnificent hotel by the side of

these beautiful waters, the future of this
section for winter tourists Avould be as-
sured.

“What is your song, mysterious river.
In whose depths the shadows quiver,

Shadows of the long ago,
That you dream of as you flow,

Grandly sweeping to the sea,
What do you sing, great Manatee?

The song of life, it murmurs low,
I love the sea, to her I go.”

Much more could be said of this won-
derful country and its boundless possi-
bilities, for the trucker and the lover of
orange growing, pine apples, bananas, and

almost anything that can be grown in
the tropics. The first pound of coffee
ever grown in the United States was

grown in Manatee county, though no spe-

cial attention has been given to this in-
dustry.

Some pretty legends have been built
around a most mysterious phenomenon
that to this day is unexplained, these are
Indian and Spanish stories. This phe-
nomenon is known as the Mysterious
Music of the Manatee. A musical sound
can be heard at many points along the
river, something like the music of an
Aeolian harp, sweet and mellow, finally
dying away in the distance as if borne

by some angelic touch upon the bosom of
the beautiful Manatee.

Farewell thou beautiful land of perpetual
spring.

No icy winters blast thy flowers,
When my northern home is chill and cold.

Thou will be smiling, with thy lap
borne down.

With fruit of gold.
I shall then in sweet memory dream of

thee,
Thou beautiful land of the Manatee.

N. S. JONES.

STATEMENT

Equitable Life Assurance
Society

OF THE UNITED STATES.
Condition December 31st, 1902, as Shown

by Statement Filed.
Capital,,paid in cash 100,000.00
Amount Ledger Assets De-

cember 31st previous
year 307,291,048.88

Income (Life)—

From Policy-holders 53,932,423.44
Miscellaneous 15,533,714.27

Total $ 69,466,137.71
Disbursements (Life)—

To Policy-holders $ 29,191,250.79
Miscellaneous 13,515,976.12

Total $ 42,707,226.91
Life Business in force—

Number of Policies 446,-
681. Amount $1,259,049,580.00

Life written during year—
Number of Policies 81,119. ’

Amount 201,171,865.00

[ ASSETS.
Valise of Real Estate (less

amount of encumbrances)..s 37,193 568.75
Mortgage Loans on Real

Estate 70,006,274.15
Lbans secured by pledge of

Bonds, Stocks or other col-
lateral 17,621,000.00

Loans to Policy-holders on
this Company’s Policies as-
signed as collateral 14,108,674.51

Value of Stocks and Bonds
(U. S., State, etc.) 184,087,703.00

Cash in Home Office and de-
posited in Banks and Trust
Companies 25,852,441.30

Interest and Rents due and
accrued 2,642,908.04
Premiums unpaid 5,601,768.00
All other Assets, detailed in

statement 978,252,97

Total $358,092,590.72
Less Assets, not admitted 978,252.97
Total admitted Assets $357,114,337.75

LIABILITIES.
Net Reserve, as computed.. .$278,355,371.00
Other Reserve and Special

Funds 1,250,594.00
Net Policy claims 2,587,178.77
Premiums paid in advance... 378,794.00
Other amounts due Policy-

holders 600,721.18

Total Liabilities as to
Policy-holders $283,172,655.95

Capital Stock 100.000.00
Unassigned Funds (surplus).. 73,841,678.80

Total Liabilities $357,114,337.75

BUSINESS IN NORTH CAROLINA
IN 1902.

Policies (Life) in force December 31st of
previous year. Number 4,084; amount.
$8,756,335.

Policies (Life) written and revived in
1902. Number 812; amount, $1,514,933.

Policies in force (Life). Number 4,488;
amount $9,316,908.

Losses and Claims (Life). Incurred,
$1,870; paid, $70,589.

Total amount premiums collected and
secured (Life), $319,946.84.

President—James W. Alexander.
Secretary—Wm. Alexander.
Home Office, 120 Broadway, New York

City.
General Agent for service, Insurance

Commissioner, Raleigh, N. C.
Business Manager for North Carolina,

Frank W. Danner, Richmond, Va.

State of North Carolina.
Insurance Department,

Raleigh, May 25, 1903.
I, James R. Young, Insurance Commis-

sioner, do hereby certify that the above is
a true and correct abstract of the state-
ment of the Equitable Life Assurance So-
ciety of the United States, of New York
City, filed with this Department, showing
the condition of said Company on the
31st day of December, 1903.

Witness my hand and official seal) the
day and date above written.

JAMES R. YOUNG,
Insurance Commissioner.

DISSOLUTION OF COPARTNERSHIP.
This is to give notice that tne copart-

nership heretofore existing between M.
Bowes and A. F. Kuester, doing business
under the name and style of North State
Plumbing and Heating Company, of Ral-
eigh, N. C., is dissolved by limitation.

All persons indebted to the company
will please make payment to M. Bowes,
who will settle the debts of the company,

and continue the business at the old place.
30-ts M. BOWES.

20,0008a bies—

Had their skiD made soft as velvet and sweet as roses this morning by
—--4

MunyonV
Witch-Hazel .Soap
And 20,000 mothers were made happy thereby.' Remember, Munyon’s Witch-
Hazel Soap quickly eases baby of hives, chafing, and all forms of baby rash; it
cures skin disorders in old as well as young; it is so excellent for the complexion
that many women prefer it even to the French toilet soap that costs as high as fi.

. Sold everywhere ; ijcper cake.
" TTT- , "-J 1 ———¦——a
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Black Springs,
Rot. J. W. Berry sos Arkang.n Methodist Conference, writes:) “Enclosed lind fifty cents for which please mail m«

two packages of ‘'TEETHFNA.” Wewondpr how wo have raised children without it. The other day a lady in Mis-
souri sent us a package and itcame at a n;«t opportune time; our bribe was in a serious condition ; his bowem had
been in bad condition for days, and nothing that wo /rave did any Rood; the second dose of “TEETHINA”gave
perfect relief and lie has had no further trouble. Other metiibers of the family have used itand every dose hasi: ren a perfect success.

ANCIENT AND MODERN
Comfort

EVOLUTION is the warp and Humanity,
the woof of this mysterious phenomenon \ J
We kuow as Life. Much hag been writ-
ten with regard to the Evolution of Man’s \ J?
Activity—it may be interesting to briefly
note the improvements which have taken
place iu the evolution of Man's Rest. /Far back down the galleries of time, /when our primeval ancestor—Savage
Man lived in caves, lie gathered fallen /leaves from the forest and spread them xon the stony floor of his cavern to sleep
upon, or perchance, made a great heap A j\
into which he crawled for warmth as well

As time went by and Man became ex-
pert in the manufacture of rude weapons
for the chase, he was able tq attack big
game, and even wild animals of the most \r •

ferocious type, successfully—this gave him comfortable furs and skins —vastly im-
proving his sleeping accommodation.

Presently the idea occurred to him to make a sack of his skins and stuff It with
leaves or straw—thus —out of barbaric man’s inventiveness Luxury and Civiliza-
tion were born —with this first rude mattress.

So upon an ever ascending scale of betterment the mattress evolved until was
reached the feather bed of our grandparents.

For long years this downy couch retained its popularity unrivalled— and even
yet in certain fossil villages there are people who swear by it as the height ofluxury.

Then the many drawbacks of the feather bed suggested the hair mattress ..aan improvement and it certainly was; cleaner, more sanitary, more elastic andmore retentive of its shape than any other bed then known—besides costing less 1but the trouble was after a year or two’s use it lost its shape, became unhealth-ful and required remaking every little while, otherwise harboring vermin andgerms which gave rise to numberless diseases.
At last, in the fullness of time was invented the “Royal” way to Comfort—the

ROYAL ELASTIC FELT MATTRESS, possessing all the combined virtues of all It*predecessors—possessing none of their vices —possessing every solitary essential
to enjoying restful sleep and posessing these things at an exceedingly low cost
to the user,

t>

MYALLi BORDEN
Goldsboro, Ral6*gh and Durham
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