
A COWBOY RACE. 

A paijtering rush like the rattle of hail 
When the storm king's v^il^^jpiirsers are out 

on the trail, f\ 
A long roll of hoofs—and the? eJ^rth is a dnjm! 
The centaurs! Seel Over the prnjrie 

A •'!, 
Arhythmic.il t^'uicii.r of galloping f«ct; 
A swift Bvvi-"Lr.;^ .lusixloud—a laivl kui:ri«i:ja 
Of swarthy ̂ ry.-l io.isi.iVf I.I.* 
n".rri]'. * T"" • - t'k-- i>iCvw: «>I SUil 
fChe gauntlet is flung and the race is begun! 

—J. C. Davi.;. 

THE PRIMULA LADY. 

I entirely forget the name of the 
opera, what it was about and who snug 
in it, but I know it was the first I ever 
«aw—if jfadeed I can be said to kave 
seen'it! At all events, I \?as present nfc 
the performance, and the evening and 
its occurrences aro indelibly stamped «.iu 
ny memory. I was 17, thoroughly nu-
anusical, but possessed of a keen sense 
of enjoyment, and the scene, looked 
npon for the first time in my life, de-
lightc.l jut*. Tu.i ictir faces, the gorgeous 
toilets, the ln.ui of voices, the light, (he 
movement, all combined to quicken (he 
beat of my pulse and make me feel giddy 
and light headed. 

The curtain went up, and after the 
first few minutes I began to be bored. 
It was a heavy opera, so I was tuld, 
with iiO "airs" in it, and full of loud, 
deafening choruses. It seemed to me 
there wore nothing but choruses— 
choruses of monks ;uid soldiers and vil-
lagemaidensandpeasants—and tlionoise 
wearied me. I did nut understand the 
plot, and I turned to tho spectators for 
amusement. Opposite to us, in a b::.;i 
immediately facing ours, sat a couple 
whose appearance arrested my attention. 
I could not see the lady's face, for it 
was turned away from me toward the 
stage, but in her hair was a diamond 
comb of quaint design that took my 
fancy. Against the smooth dark tresses 
the stones sparkled and glittered as in a 
setting of onyx. It was a warm evening, 
hut she kept her brocade cloak of a cu­
rious shade of Rose du Barri pink shot 
with gold wrapped closely round her. 
She had 110 bouquet, but in front of her, 
on tho ledge of the box, was an enor­
mous black feather fan mounted in tor­
toise shelL Her companion—a slight 
man with a pale olive complexion and 
dark beard streaked with gray—had a 
face that interested mo strangely. It 
wore such a weary expression—more 
weary perhaps than actually sad. He 
looked like a man who at some time or 
other during his life had made an effort 
Ibeyond his strength and had never re­
covered from the exertion. L'ike me, he 
did not appear to be interested in the 
story of the opera. 

The noise went on. The peasants re­
tired, and after a short love scene be­
tween the hero and the heroine a band 
of soldiers came on and sang to some 
Very loud music. I leaned back in my 
seat. My head was beginning to ache 
and my eyes to feel tired. I closed them, 
simply fcv a few minutes' rest. When I 
opened tl.;.u, they seemed to light nat­
urally on my opposite neighbors, and I 
started as £ iiouccd the changed aspect 
of the box. The lady had evidently 
thrown oil' her cloak and had come more 
forward. Her eyes were no longer fijeed 
on tho stiigo. They were turned toward 
me. And what different eyes they were 
from those I thought she would possess. 
They were soft and veiled by lashes very 
little darker than her hair, which could 
scarcely be termed golden, it was so 
fair. How could I have believed her to 
be a brunette? She must have been 
seated in tho shade when I first saw her 
and had since emerged into the light. 
She had moved her fan, and in its place 
lay a bouquet of mauve and white "prim­
ulas. A small bunch of the same flow­
ers wero pinned into her simple high 
white dress at tho throat and another 
showed among the loosely coiled tresses 
of her fail- hair. 

"It cannot be the same woman," I 
said to myself, "and yet my eyes were 
not closed for more than a minute or 
two, I am certain. There could not have 
been time—and—yet"— The irritating 
accompaniment to the "recitative," the 
perfume of my chaperon hostess' bou­
quet, the effort to explain the mystery, 
the nnusualness of the scene, and the 
exhausted state of the air, all combined 
to produce an overpowering effect on 
my brain. I closed my eyes again and 
was very nearly asleep—not quite, I am 
certain—when a touch from Mrs. Wal­
do's fan aud tho sound of a light, un­
familiar laugh recalled me to myself 
and to a consciousness of my^duty. 

The first act had come to an end, and 
a gentleman had just entered our box to 
pay his respects to my chaperon, who 
forthwith introduced us, "Mr. Venning, 
Miss Linthrop." I bowed aud felt very 
sheepish. I had literally been caught 
napping. Mrs. Waldo's explanation was 
not soothing: 

"Miss Liistlirop in unaccustomed to 
late hours, Mr. Veuiun^. This is her 
iirst season, and her very first opera. I 
wish for her sake that it had been a 
more amusing one. Valezzi lias clearly 
mistaken Ins vocation* He must never 
attempt another opera, must ho? This 
eao is deplorably duil. " 

"It is, as far as wo have gone. But 
still olio's first opera is always—one's 
first opera, and one is too well amused 
tfo bo hypercritical. I'm sure Miss Lin­
throp wasn't bored, although she might 
Jucvo been a liale sleepy V" 

"I was not at all bored," I replied, 
«nd then going straight to the point, as 
bas ever been my wont, I continued: 
"Who are II,e people—the lady and gen­
tleman in the opposite box—the lady 
with"— "With the primulas," I was 
going to say. lint, lo! they had van­
ished, and so had she, and in her 
place sat the tall dark woman in the 
pink brocade cloak with tho diamonds 
ihkher hair. 

"The lady with the magnificent 
cloak?" s^id Mr. Venning interrogative­
ly. "That is Baroness Kurz, and that 
Sa her husband with her—or rather he 
was with her a moment ago; but, as you 
moo, ho has just left tho box. " 

""Who is Baron Kurz?" asked Mrs. 

Waldo. "I am perpetually hearing of 
him. German, of course?" --wr -

"Only"tartly so," replied Mp. Ven­
ning. ".He is the son of a Scotchman, 
who made good deal of money iij Cali­
fornia, ami. I beliove his mothej|-w?s a 
Po*". T"TJ V-:;:; ur"-->.v;!it tip by a 
grandfather, whose name he eventually 
took. He a c^ver fellow, hr:t an m-
Jvij-.uv on*. T t-.lw-r • f ir.ey. She tVsS a 
ivli. 3 Charcote, a daughter of Lady 
Jane Charcote." 

"But who was the other lady in the 
box"—I inquired eagferly—"the kidy 
with the primulas?" 

"There was no other lady in Kurz's 
box tonight, Miss Linthrop. You must 

: have been looking at some other box." 
j Mrs. Waldo laughed. "My young 
j friend has been dreaming, Mr. Ven-
i nil*?." 
:  I tv.'or.iod tho imputation, but they 

woiiiti not believe me. and they were 
still laughing when the door opened and 
old Loit! Saintsbury peeped in. 

! "Very merry berg." 
I "My friend Miss Linthrop declares 
j that she has seen a lady with primulas 
I in ner iiair—such a terrible decoration 

—seated in Baron Kurz\s box this even­
ing," said Mrs. Waldo in her loud, 
clear, penetrating voice, that carried 
farther than any voice I have ever heard. 

I noticed a shade flit across Lord 
! Saintsbury \s face. He turned his head 
I sharply and glanced back. Then, step-
I ping quickly into the box, he shut the 

door behind him. 
j "Why so mysterious?" asked Mrs. 

Waldo, smiling. 
"Kurz w;:s just behind me. He must 

have heard what you said. " And the old 
gentleman looked genuinely distressed. 

"But v,not? We were only laugh­
ing at my young friend here. Are you 
going, Mr. Venning?" 

I began to be afraid that I had made 
a goose of myself. And Lord Saintsbury 
was looking so solemn. Perhaps that 
was because he was in the ministry. 

"Mrs. Waldo," ho began, as soon as 
Mr. Venning had disappeared, "don't 
repeat that little story about—the—the 
lady with the primulas. It"— 

"My dear Lord Saintsbury, why 
mayn't I? I love a little anecdote, and 
this is such a thrilling one." 

"But you would not like to cause 
pain, I am sura " 

"And you think Miss Linthrop so very 
thin skinned that she cannot take a lit­
tle chaff ?" 

"It is not on her aocount that I am 
speaking. You may or may not have 
heard that Miss Charcote was not 
Eura's first wifa No? Well, she was 
not. His first wife was a girl of the peo­
ple—some said a nursemaid, some a 
peasant It really doasn't signify wh ich. 
At all events, she was neither a lady by 
birth nor a person of education. After a 
time he grew tired of her. His father 
died, and he came into money. He be­
gan to go in for society. He met Miss 
Charcote. One night—it was at the 
Grand Opera in Paris—sho was seated 
for some time in Lady Jane Charcote's 
box. His wife was alone in the loge op­
posite. What she saw or thought I don't 
know, but when he returned to her she 
complained of feeling very tired, and he 
suggested that they should go home. 
She fainted on tho staircase and was 
carried into their brougham. That same 
night she died- It was very sudden and 
rather mysterious.'' 

"Good gracious ! Did any one suspect 
tho baron of having poisoned his wife?" 

"Not that I know of. But they did 
say that his neglect had broken her 
heart. But to come to the point of my 
story. The first baroness Kurz—Kosine 
—was a fair, blue eyed woman, with a 
passion for primulas. In Paris, where 
she had no acquaintances and was only 
known by sight, and by many people 
was not supposed to be Kurz's wife, she 
always went by the name of 'the lady 
with the primulas.' That is why I was 
startled and upset by what you told me. 
That was why I was distressed that the 
flower should have been mentioned in 
Kurz's hearing—for hear I am sure ho 
did." 

It was my turn to feel distressed— 
distressed, but at the same time vividly 
interested. I was just going to ask Lord 
Saintsbury whether he had ever known 
Rosine personally, when Mr. Venning 
reappeared, and at the same moment I 
noticed that while we had been discuss­
ing the first Baroness Kurz her successor 
had disappeared from the opposite box 
—had left the house probably, I thought, 
bored by the dullness of act 1. 

"Such an awful thing has happened!" 
Mr. Venning's face was pale, and his 
voice sounded low and hoarse. "Kurz 
has fallen down dead, just outsido the 
omnibus box." 

"Good gracious, how dreadful 1 But 
very likely he has only fainted." 

Mr. Venning shook his head. "Cleve­
land met him looking ghastly—you 
know he does sometimes. And he asked 
liim, 'Are you ill, Kurz?' And the oth-
!:r just stared at him and muttered: 
"True, true! She lias come for me,' and 
foil back dead." 

I started to my feet. "Mrs. Waldo, I 
must go home. Please let rue. Don't 
yon como, but,"— 

"My dear child," and her voice 
sounded a shade harder and louder than 
usual, "don't make a scene, please." 
Our visitors had vanished at the bare 
mention of such a possibility, ever 
dreaded and held in abhorrence by tho 
sterner sex. 

"But I cannot stay. Didn't you hear? 
Ho is dead.'' 

Mrs. Waldo stared at me with a look 
of derision on her handsomo stony face. 
"But you did not know him. It is not 
customary for young ladies to make 
scenes over the death of a man they 
never knew. Such thingsaroiipt done." 

"Ah, bat you don't understand. I saw 
her." 

"Her? Whom?" 
"The lady with the primulas—his 

first wife. She came to fetch him. He 
Raid so—you heard." 

"My dear child, what nonsense 1 You 
were dreaming, of course. Hush! We 
must not talk any move now. We must 
listen.'' 

And the curtain rose upon net %.'•*-
St. James J3utlgo*. 

FAMOUS. SINGLE PEARLS. 

fho Shah m P«t$ia Has One Delicate Com 
Wofrth Over Half a Million. 

It is not generally appreciated that 
there are .iienormons fortunes in single 

a i*.sx 
great poteyoitas have jewels of this sor-: 
winch aie iueriuly worth a king's ran-
soij,. SJ; '.ii tiit< VVT,tl«i titer* is more 

•' • - t*ie xSVoiiiiti, iiow 
the possession of the shah of Persia. 
This remarkable gem came to this east­
ern king by descent and is a genuinely 
remarkable cariosity. It derives its 
name from having been sold by the trav­
eler Tavernier 200 years ago to the then 
ruler of Persia. The price then was 
$500,000. It is now worth more than 
$650,000. 

Another eastern king, the iman of 
Muscat, has in his collection a pearl 
worth $165,000, weighing* 12% carats. 
Through it the daylight can be seen. 
Princess Yousoupofli's finest gem is won­
derfully beautiful. Valued at $180,000, 
it was first heard of in 1620, when Geor-
gibus of Calais sold it to Philip IV of 
Sp;ri>. Eighty thousand dollars is the 
figure that it is approximated the pope's 
pearl would bring. One of Leo's prede­
cessors became possessed of it in a man­
ner which has not been told, and it has 
descended in regular course to the pres­
ent incumbent of St. Peter's throne. 

This, so far as is known, exhausts the 
list of truly celebrated pearls. There 
are many remarkable pearl necklaces 
whose value is extraordinary. These 
necklaces are made up gradually, pearl 
after pearl being added to the set, and 
leading jewelers are constantly on the 
lookout to procure gems of like rarity 
to extend tho chain. On the whole, pink 
pearls are not especially valuable, black 
ones bringing far higher prices, and 
pearis that are white being sought next 
after them. Queen Victoria of England 
has a necklace of pin pearls that is 
worth 080,000, and the dowager em­
press of Germany one made of 32 pearls 
which would bring easily $125,000. 

The Rothschild women have, how­
ever, gems of this sort that far exceed 
in value those of royalty. Baroness Gus­
tavo de Rothschild possesses one made 
up of five rows of pearls, the whole 
chain being valued aS $200,000. Bar­
oness Adolphe de Rothschild owns a 
circlet that in all probability would 
fetch even at a forced sale $250,000. 

Even more brilliant, because it has 
seven rows, is the necklace of the dow­
ager empress of Russia. The gems, 
however, are not quite as fine as those 
in the Rothschild collection. The cas­
ket of this royal lady is the most fa­
mous in the world from a gem point of 
view. Hardly second to it is that of 
the empress of Austria, whose black 
pearls are noted throughout Europe for 
their extreme beauty and rarity. 

What has become of the white pearls 
of the Empress Eugenie, sold at the 
close of the Franco-Prussian war, has 
never been made known. The valuo of 
these was some $60,000, aud they were 
gathered together; in a very beautiful 
necklace that frequently graced the 
neck of that unfortunate queen.—New 
York World. 

Tho Chinese. 

The merchant class of China is com­
posed of polite, patient, extremely 
shrewd, well dressed pattern shopkeep­
ers. The leisure class is graceful, pol­
ished aud amiable, but tho peasantry 
remind one of the country folk of Eu­
rope, excepting Russia. 

As compared with Japan, one foatur< 
of every view is strikingly in favor of 
China. Tho dress and behavior of tho 
Chinesowill not offend Europeans. The 
women aro modest and dress in a baggy 
garment which completely covers them. 

In spite of their modesty Chinese 
girls do flirt and in proper European 
fashion. At church they make eyes at 
the young men and on the way to school. 

The most beautiful women of China 
are of Soo-Chow. They are, as a rule, 
prettier than tho women of Japan. 

The Chinese thrash rice by taking a 
handful and beating a log with it to 
scatter the kernels on the ground. The 
farmers break up the soil and punch 
holes in it for seeds with a stick. 

Women who aro married wear their 
back hair in a coil held in place by a 
narrow bar of gilt metal or imitation 
jade stone. The young girls wear the 
coil at one side of the head and stick a 
white flower in.—Exchanga 

The Thorough Woman. 

Thoroughness would be a good onward 
cry for the advancing women—I say ad­
vancing with emphasis, for really the 
advanced women are not on hand in any 
considerable number. 

To a large extent those who aro to be 
of value when they arrive are holding 
back for good equipment. 

They know that men require proper 
mental habiliment for the war of life, 
and the first rate women who expect to 
cope—not fight—with first rate men in 
the struggle of the world realize that 
they must bo prepared to halt for re­
pairs. And thoroughness is a mighty fine 
battleax. 

Putting on a little veneer and pretend­
ing to know never decoives ourselves, 
and rarely any one else, save for a very 
short time. Life, like love, is a leveler, 
and if we live among folks they soon 
find out just how much wo don't know, 
and the weak spots in our armor become 
tho bullsoyes for their shafts. 

I toll you tho trumpet blast of prog­
ress isn't "all cry and no wool!"—Polly 
Pry in New York Recorder. 

The Point of Touch. 4 

Mrs. McSwatters—And what did tho 
doctor say? 

The Invalid—Ho didn't say any­
thing. He jn?t touched me. 

Mrs. McSwatters—Your pulse? 
T1I«J Invalid—No: my pocketbook.— 

Syracuse Post. 

"Take no thought for the morrow," 
is now understood in an entirely differ­
ent manner from that in which it was 
intended when the King James version 
was prepared. Then the expression "to 
take thought" was universal as a syn-
Cinym for anxious solicitude. 

EXPRESS-JOBBER CAUGHT. 

He Acknowledges His Crime and Give9 

His lJal. 

<; BALTIMORE, Oct. 7. — John Dpi* 
Farden, alias T. Js, Franklin, was ur-
ractM -*• *•: .z:k& .ay ior str­
ing $16,000 from the otirice of' the 
A'hms Express company at 

nit.'.. i'le rw,»s hro"-; ri.fe 
).< ( i. I 1 i lit. ' , _ ''>• i U (J U .'lit,' JLVa 

Saville,"who has been working 011 tlie 
case since the larceny occurred, Sept. 
6. The detective said Farden was em­
ployed as cashier of the express com­
pany, and that on the date named he 
put a package containing $16,000 in his 
pocket and. dissppeared. He was 
traced to Washington and to Balti­
more. 

Detective Saville, with the assistance 
of Sergeant Kalbfieisch, found him in a 
boarfti'ighouso on West vertex 
where they arrested him. Fardeu ad­
mitted to Marshal Frey that he lmd 
taken the money and said he was jvill-
ing to return to Terre Haute, without 
the formality of requisition papers. 
Detective Saville will probably leave for 
the west with his prisoner today. 

Farden stated to the authorities that 
he had spent every cent of his share or 
the $16,000 in fast living. He was 
without a cent. He asserts that lie was 
cashier in the Adams express office at 
Terre Haute, and for 14 months had 
been putting up money for the express 
company agent at that place, who, it 
was discovered, was short in his ac­
counts. When the auditor of the com­
pany would visit the oSce to examine 
the agent's books, Farden would, tem­
porarily place money he handled in the 
agent's drawer to balance the ac­
counts. 

IN September last, he put in a pack­
age containing $16,000. The agent cut 
it open and at tho same time pv'^irwed 
tliac ihe% divide liie money and leave 
the state. Tiie agent gave Farden $o,-
000 and retained the remaining $11,000 
himself. That day Farden deserted his 
wife and children and left the city, go­
ing to New York, where he spent some 
time. From there he traveled to New 
Orleans where he remained until he left 
for this city, arriving here last Friday. 

Farden also said that the express 
agent in the case left Terre Haute on 
the same day he did. The former went 
south. Farden was traced to New 
York, thence to New Orleans and 
finally to this city. Iujevery place he 
went, the accused is said to have been 
a high roller and to have spent money 
like water. 

Farden was formerly employed in the 
treasury department at Washington 
and afterward was an examiner in tke 
pension department. He was first em­
ployed by the express company about 
three years ago. 
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WHERE THEY WILL FIGHT. 

Corbett-lfitzaiinmons Contest May Go to 
t.lie Indian Kntlou. 

FORT WORTH, Tex., Oct. 7.—If the 
pugilists, Corbett and Fitzsimmons, aud 
their managers and Dan Stuart agree 
with the citizens of Ardmore aud the 
Santa Fe officials, the big contest will 
be pulled off at the town of Ardmore, 
in the Chickasaw Nation, Indian Terri­
tory, about 150 miles north of Fort 
Worth, on the Santa Fe. The railwray 
company will move the arena .from 
Dallas. The building there was about 
half completed, and all the lumber was 
on the grounds. 

Corbett, Brady and Joe Vendig of 
the Florida Athletic club are to meet 
Dan Stuart in Dallas Tuesday morning. 

United States Attorney Cruce, in 
whose district the Chickasaw Nation is, 
says tho federal laws prohibit the fight 
aud he will see they are enforced. 

One More Plao.o -\itcr the Fight. 
Hi 'FIIY, Ills., Oct. 7.—There has been 

organized in this city a stock company 
guaranteeing &"A000 for the Corbett-
Fitzsimmons fight. The company has 
selected the Henry islands, located in 
the Illinois river two miles south of 
this city, belonging to the United States 
government. The company claims to 
be able to guarantee protection and no 
interference from officials if the fight is 
secured for this place. 

Still Another Location. 

ST. JOSEPH, Mo., Oct. 7.—An associa­
tion is being formed here looking 
toward bringing off of the Corbett-
Fitzsimmons fight at this place in the 
Missouri river. Opposite the city is an 
island which covers about three acres, 
which has been formed by the river in 
the past two years. 

ITALIAN BARK ABANDONED. 

Captain and Carpenter Drowned, but the 
Rest of the Crew Were Saved. 

PLYMOUTH, Mass., Oct. 7.—The In­
dian liner Dunera, from Calcutta for 
London, has landed here nine of the 
crew of the Italian bark Filippo R, 
Captain Mortola, which left Cardiff 
Sept. 17 for Buenos Ayres, and found­
ered on the route. The Filippo R sprang 
a leak in mid-ocean, aud the crew 
worked incessantly at the pumps for 
three days, but they were obliged to 
abandon the ship. 

Captain Mortola, who refused to leave 
his ship, and the carpenter, were 
drowned. The others of the crew had 
a terrible experience in an open boat. 
The h.;d no oars, sails nor water, and 
they were in a . raging storm for 30 
hours, "-hey had abandoned all hope 
when they were picked up by tho 
Dunera. 

Young Gil l Frightened to Ueatli 
CHATTANO.)'• v, Oct. 7.—Miss Lizzio 

Goddard of i arnside, Ky., took her 
first ride on the cais and died from 
fright. She was it) years old, and had 
always been afn..d of the curs. She 
was coaxed to take a ride by some 
friends, and when a lew miles from tho 
city the Irani made a lunge aud she 
jumped from her scat and screamed in 
a frantic manner. Sho at once became 
unconscious and died as she was re­
moved from the train. Plij'siciaus 
agree that she died from fright. 

Whisky Trust War Kixled. 
CHICAGO, Oct. 7.—The famous whisky 

trust war has finally ended. Saturday 
afternoon an order was entered by 
Judge Sliowalter, uudor the terms 
of which Gi-reeuhut and Morris and the 
reorganization committee became a 
happy family, each dismissing all suits 
against each other, with the exoeption 
of one to recover $290,000 from Green-
hut, Morris, ex-Secretary Hennessey 
and Sam Woollier, which, it was "al­
leged, they had wrongfully diverted. 
The suit is to be litigated. 

Indications. 
Light local showers; southerly shifting 

\o weste ly winds; cooler Monday night. 
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Philadelphia. 

iOxciii-rtion Katee>, Atlanta Kxposition. 
Rouud trip ticket to Atlanta, Ga., ac­

count the Exposition now on sale via 
Pennsylvania Lines at reduced rates. 
Persons contemplating a tup to 
the South during the coming 
fall and winter will find piufiiable 
to apply to ticket agents of the 
Pennsylvania Lines for details. The per­
son to see at Greenfield is Ticket Agent 
W. H. Scott. 38tfdw 

(^-•^ifCJlieap .Excursions ̂ t^llie West. 
Bountiful harvests am reported from 

fell Actions of the west atid north-west, 
and an exceptionally favorable opportu­
nity for home-seekers and those desiring 
a change of location is ctfoved by the 
series <>•. iu*?- r-tte excursions .vmch have 
been ani^j^td by the Konh- Western 
T_, e. lor ciie^o with 
x & I t i j - x u c ? ;  b o l d  O U  
August 29th, September 10th and 24th to 
points in Northern Wisconsiu and Mich­
igan North-western Iowa, Western Minn­
esota, South Dakota, Nebraska, Colorado, 
Wyoming, Utah aud a large number of 
other points. For full-information apply 
(o agents of connecting lines, or address 
A. H. W'iggouer, >T. P. A. 7 Jackson 
Place, Indianapolis, Ind. 

I'lit) liorky 31ou'ituli>s. 

Along the line of the Northern Pacific 
M.-riiioua ubound m uu-ge gam*, vloose, 
d'-tT,,i>ear, elk, montaiu lions, eic., can 
yb-i found there. The true s portsman 
is willing to go there for them. A little 
h.-Kji, c.;!<Cvl ' Natural Gtiu>e e^erves," 
published by the Northern I'stc:iie Rail­
road, will be sent upon receipt- of four 
cents in stamps by Charles S. 1 tt. Gen'l., 
Pass. Agent, St. Paul, Minn 15tf 

Indianapolis Division, 

imimm 
t? Schedule cf Passenger Tralns-Caai! al 1 w i. 
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< 1 <!i-! " 
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'  • :  i . ; t . '>n "  
I < • •. «po!is... nr. 

10 o; 

10 33 

AM 

Eastward. ~7 
ntiiftnap«lls.--lv. 

i rviiijt ;«>li.. .. " 
>' inib«TUuul " 
J'hMaMolpIim" 
l i (HMilleld ... " 
' 1 »!)d . . " 
" e b'tjTj.lo " 
Knlglit-stown" 
I ninreit.h " 
I^'wUvllle ... " 
sr.rixvus " 
Dublin "  

(It'llllHIltoWM" 
Centrevillc . *' 

\ » r 
) lv 

<v Puris . . " 

5 03 

5 3C 
6 43 

F5 51 

•. i •} i 

9 33 

SOO1!! 15 
AM 

:5 1! 2 fr i 
±g 2 01 

217 
E.SV 225 

(231: 
s 

M! 2 43 
= 1 f2 50| 

3 04 

1230 
I'M 

13$ 6 5010 IS. s5E 
pv| | PM ; I'M I A I 

« i 46 j a i as? 
AM | I'M j PM I1 
ke xa nff+O *4 30*5 4518 00*7 to *2 45*5 10 

,f4 43 

^Ichnond... 

8 14 
: 8 25!.... 
f8 33-
| 8 46-
S9 02 5' 
9 0S S" 
9 1/ 
9 30 S 
9 40 S 

I 9 47: =-
i 9 56' S* 
tO 0i %• 
10106! 

6 35) .... 1020 
| 6 52! 7 3510 35 8 40 4 25 

re o1 
i 6 1 az:: 

545 

6 09* 
fa' 20 

G47| 

l 
7 15! 

\l'l<li-ntl 
MVl'I'S 
"1 v i I !•?. 

7 3810 38 843 430; 7 35; 
... Id 511 
... lHOl 
.. 1108 

11(17 

: 6 55 
17 0' 
17 18 
7 25 

17 35 
7 47 8 1511 28 

1,. C' 1140 
8 20 8 3512 
S?r 1217 
V-:; -i 5712 31 
^ 9 44 1 25 

' ~ [ffi 02! 
|a-*1 | g2r2n> 

' • X  ' I P 3 ? :  1  M  

1 ! 8 Si 5 30 
5 ! 9 OS 5 43 

.. ... , • 10 «f 8 2-i 
'\/0 31511 50. 7 4011 33 7 IP 

I / i A P.M I FMjPMir.Mi'l '1 
>:"i, f Flag Stop. 

• • >.,vl 20 connect at Columbus r 
.• : . -.11 he Kast, and at KiHunond # 

* i»iu and fipriugtlold, and No. 1 \ 
•i'\ 1.1. 
; ,:ns h-avs Cambridge City at 17.20 a. '*i 
:'•?. DO I'- m. for Kusliville, .Slielbyvillc, < < 

.•:,hi:sv and intermediate stations. Ai'fj 4 
..abridge City +12-30 and 16-35 p. m. 

; > WOOD, E.A.FORD, 
General Manager, Oenwai Passenger Agiw 

PlTTSBUKRH, l'ESS'A. 
For time cards, rates of fare, through tickets, 

•••a^uasje checks and further information re-
>••>• -dim; the running of trains apply to any 
/, . ttxmfanniiylvaniaJUnes._ 

- A! 

mm 

t 
w 

iSef&js&Sl 

$500.00 GUARANTEE. 
iRBSOLCJT&LY HARMLESS. 

Will  not  Injure hands or  fabric .  
No Washbo-nrd^ neef'ec', can use hard wata 

same as soft. Full Du ct Sims on every package. At 
8-oz. package fo. =. ct.s or ,1 r >r 2-, its, 

Sold by rat;iI r;''. t.. i ^ everywhere. 
"When the Hour Hand Points to Nine, 

Have Your Washing on the Line." 

John »• 

Habberton ' -
The author of "Helen's Ba­
bies," has written a number of 
other tales that are quite as 
good as that popular story. One 
of them is 

What Was He lade For 
A. delightful short story which 
Irill be published in this paper. 

Other Splendid 
Stories by 
Famous Writers 
In Preparation 

ELECTRIC 
POWER. 

DATE.; 
Ask 

^ Your 
News 

Dealer 
zaEBmmatam 

A  M A G A Z I N E  
! OF POPULAR 
! ELECTRICAL 

. SCIENCE: 
SUBSCRIPTION. $2.00 PER YEAR. 

>-V 20 CCNTS PER NUMBER 

(iTRIAL SUBSCRIPTION, 6 Mos. $1.00 

ELECTRIC POWER, 
36 CortlanUt St., Kew York. 


