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CHAPTER XIII. 
Jackson retreated no farther than 

Btrasbnrg. Shields advanced no farther 
than Winchester. Pxisoners captured 
during the . first year of the war were 
not held Ian#. Within 30 days from 
the battle of Kernstown those members 
of Captain Wyle's company who bad 
been taken prisoners were exchanged. 
Ike Baxter was among them. 

Two days utter the battle Kenton had 
reported to bin company at Strasburg. 
It was known that he was captured 
with the others, and bis truthful story 
of his escape found no believers except 
Steve Brayton. While the others de- 1 

clared that bis escape was all arranged 
for by hi* Yankee friends, Steve gave 
him his hand and said: 

"It's gettin purty hot fur yo' around 
yere, Kenton, 'cordin to what I see and 
hear. If yo' could surround and cap-
tur' a hull Yankee army and turn it 
over to us, the "boys would think yo' un 
had some game to play. Reckon yo' 
know whar it all starts from?" 

"I think I do." 
"Can't no two fellers love the same 

gal without sunthin bustm sooner or 
later. I kin jest shet my eyes and see 
what the captain is layin fur. Ho nn's 
acbin powerful bad to hev yo' killed off 
or drivout or used up in someway. He 
wouldn't hev minded if half of us had 
bin wiped out down thar if yo'd bin 
one of the dead." • 

Two or three days after Jackson 
reached Strasburg Captain Wyle had an 
interview with him. None of his own 
company knew it, and what passed 
could only be inferred from circum
stances which developed later on. It 
was announced that it had been decided 
to reorganize the guards as a cavalry 
company, and in the course of a week 
this change was effected, much to the 
satisfaction of the men. Just as it was 
finished Royal Kenton was ordered to 
report to Jackson again. He found the 
game stern, low spoken, plain looking 
man and received tlie same quiet greet
ing. The general adverted to the brav
ery of the guards at Kernstown, and 
then to Kenton's capture and escape 
and asked for the details. The latter at 
once realized that some one who pro
fessed to know all about it and who was 
seoking his injury had reported to the 
general. He, however, proceeded to 
give the particulars not only ot his es-
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against him by Iko Baxtor and the in
terview with General Shields. This por
tion of his adveuture ho had not spoken 
of to any one on rejoining his company. 
Jackson seemed to bo thinking very se
riously as Kenton talked. The facts 
just related no doubt surprised him and 
perhaps gave a different turn to affairs. 
After awhile be said; 

"General Banks % pushing up the 
valley with a largo force. I wish you 
to seout along his front and secure all 
possible information of value. Can you 
set out at once?" 

"Within half an hour, sir," was 
Kenton's reply. 

"And do you wish a companion?" 
"I think I can do better alone, but 

if you think two might do better than 
one I shall" 

"Do as you think best, but report to 
tho captain of your company that you 
have been detailed." ( 

As Kenton left headquarters he felt 
that something was wrong. ,lust what 
it was he could not determine, bnt it 
aeemed as if there were mistrust and 
suspicion. He had been thoroughly 
loyal in making his previous observa
tions and reports, but an enemy was at 
work to discredit him. Ho was folly 
satisfied of this as he left camp on his 
scout. After reporting to Captain Wyle, 
vho treated him with strict military 
etiquette, ho went to his tent to make 
• few preparations. He had left it and 
was making his way out of camp when 
he was overhauled by Steve Brayton, 
who said: 

"The gineral is send in yo* off on an
other scoutV Yo* think yo* ar" goin 
alone, but yo" hain't. I've follered 
along to tell yo' that the captain lias 
put Ren be Parker on yo'r track. Yo* 
know Reube? He hain't bin abasia yo' 
with his month as much as some others, 
bnt he's down on yo' and playin into 
the hands of the captain. I tell yo* to 
look out fur him t" 

Kenton turned white with anger and 
started to retrace his steps. 

"No, yo* don't," said Steve as he 
barred the way. "I fust took to yo* on 
•ooount of yo'r sense, and I hope yon 
won't lose it now. Thar's a game bein 
played, and yo' wanter come out on 
topi" 

"Is it possible that after what has 
passed they still continue to look upon 
tuo as a traitor?" demanded Kenton in 
* voice broken with emotion. 

"They do, but it's fur an object, yo' 
see," replied Steve. "It's all on ac
count of the gal. If thar waa no gal, 
yo'd be the first lieutenant or mebbe 
captain of the company today. If thar 
waa a gal and no war, yo* and Wyle 
would hev fit a duel over her befo" tbi*. 
One would bev challenged t'other." 

"But, but"—- stammered Kenton, 
boiling over to say something and yet 
not wishing to drag Marian Percy's 
name into the case. 

"It's jest this way," interrupted 
Steve: "Yo' un's got the inside track, 
and thar'ibnt one way to. keep it—play 

to win. Beat the captain at his own 
game. Go rigbt along about yo r biz-
ness, but keep an eye out fur Reube. 
He's put on yo'r track to sell yo' oat, 
and he'll <Io his purtiest to please the 
captain." 

It was true that Banks was moving 
up the valley. He bad an army five 
times as strong as Jackson's, and be 
meant to annihilate the latter before 
re-enforcements could reach him. Ken
ton had set out in good time. It takes 
an hour to move a regiment of men as
signed to a certain place on a march. 
It takes tbree hours for a brigade to 
march and countermarch and file out of 
its camp onto the highway. Divisions 
ordered to move at 7 o'clock a. m. are 
halting and lingering at noon. An army 
Of 20,000 men with its artillery, bag
gage trains, ambulances, camp follow
ers and beef cattle is a gigantic sloth. 
It must open its eyes. It must wink 
and blink and nap again. It most 
stretch and yawn and complain. It is 
as if a huge tortoise waa trying to work 

( loose from its shell. 
f Banks was getting ready for his move. 
Every report which Kenton received as 
he neared the front went to assure him 
of the fact. He was on foot, dodging 
from forest to forest and from field to 
field and betraying himself only to a 
few whom he knew could be trusted. 
After the first day out be became satis
fied that he was being dogged by Reube 
Parker. The latter must also have been 
provided with a pass to take him 
through all Confederate lines, but 
though he hung to Kenton's trail be 
did not betray bis presence except by 
accident. Everywhere along Banks' 
front were evidences that a forward 
move was on the tapis, and before Ken
ton's work was finished he had secured 
a pretty fair estimate of the Federal 
strength. Banks knew that Confederate 
scouts and spies would be seeking in
formation, and he was guarding against 
them as much as possible by covering 
his front with scouting parties of cav
alry. 

Just before sundown on the second 
day of bis scouting along the front Ken
ton came very near crossing a highway 
up which a Federal scouting party were 
quietly riding in hopes to come upon 
game of some sort. The rattle of a 
trooper's saber put bim on his guard, 
and he had just time to sink down in 
the bushes to escape observation. Not 

Just time to sink down in the bushes to 
cscapc observation. 

so with the man who had been dogging 
him. Ho was aiming to cross the road 
lower down, and as he stepped out a 
dozen carbines were leveled at him, and 
he was a prisoner in an instant. Ken
ton was too far away to hear what was 
said, but we can relate it. Reube Par
ker no sooner found himself in the hands 
of the enemy than he asked for the cap* 
tain in command and said: 

"I don't deny bein a scout, and yo' 
see me yere in Confederate uniform 
with a pass signed by Gineral Jackson. 
Thar's two of us, and I reckon yo' 
might as well get the other one while 
yo'r about it." 

"Do you mean that you were in the 
company of another Confederate scout?" 
asked the captain. 

"That's what I mean." 
/'And where is he?" 
1" Round yere sum whar, I reckon. If 

yo^ll beat up the bashes purty lively, 
yo'll be apt to uncover him." 

"I'll have the locality searched, of 
course," said the captain after a long, 
hard look at Reube, "but it strikes 
me you are a mighty mean man to give 
your comrade away." 

"Yaas, I reckon it does," Imprudent
ly drawled Reabfl, "and mebbel'd bet
ter tell yo' why. It'sbekase he un's an
other of yo*—a reg'larbo'n Yank who's 
mean 'miff to sell out both if he 
could! Reckon he's got lota of news 
fur Gineral Jackson this time, and 
yo'll git a prize if yo' git boldo' himP* 

CHAPTER XIV. 
Ike Baxter's wife made her way to 

the Percy mansion to find eveiything in 
confusion. Every neighbor had fled, 
and such friends aa remained were ex
aggerating the results of Jackson's de
feat and retreat Reports were brought 
in by this one and that one that Jack
son himself intended to born the town 
and leave only desolation behind him 

he fell back. As a consequence, .... _ a 
though brave enough during the early 
part of the day, night came to find Ma- - —- — 
rian and her mother full of alarm. This ?ver his capture and feare* he might 
" ~ m 

was added to by Mrs. Baxter's appear
ance. Her errand appeared to be4o give 
information of the servants who had 
fled in terror, and in this way she 
gained admission to the presence of the 
ladies, though as she left the kitchen 
Uncle Ben shook his heat! and muttered 
to himself: 

"I nebber did like dom white trash 
folks 'tall, an I can't a-bear to hev 'em 
around. I know dat man ob hers, an de 
two ob'em together hain't worf shncksl" 

The Percys had heard a rumor that 
several of the guards had been killed 
or captured at Kernstown, but had no 
reliable information. Mrs. Baxter gave 
the number and their names. The last, 
name on ber list was that of Royal Ken
ton, and she added the information that 
it was believed by all the surviving 
guards that Kenton was to be held re
sponsible. ~ 

"I don't see how," quickly replied 
Marian as a look of pain and surprise 
came to hn face. "He braved danger 
with the rest, and he was also made 
prisoner." 

"I'm sure I dunno, but I'm tellin 
yo'what they all say," remarked the 
woman. "Didn't know but Captain 
Wyle had told yo' all how it hap
pened. " 

"No. He has not been here.^ 
"Everybody's cheerin and shakin 

bands with be un, 'cause he un was so 
brave. He un killed 10 Yankees with 
his sword in that fout. Gineral Jack-
eon shook hands with him down at the 
tavern befo' all the people. Reckon be 
un will be made a grand ossifer fur bein 
so brave.'' 

She had given Kenton a shot and 
Wyle a lift, as she thought, and satis
fied for the time being she asked if she 
could be of assistance during the ab
sence of the servants, adding that near
ly the entire colored population of the 
town bad fled, and that most of them 
would probably be picked up by the 
Federals and sent north. Under the 
circumstances her offer was eagerly ac
cepted, and she had gained the point she 
was seeking. While Marian and her 
mother were nervous and upset over the 
situation, they had no thought of flight. 
It was certain that Jackson would re
treat up the valley, and that Shields 
would occupy Winchester, but they 
were too sensible to fear that the town 
would be given up to sack. They were 
preparing to retire when tbey were 
aroused by the call of a citizen acquaint
ance who bad made all preparations for 
flight and felt it his duty to warn them 
of the perils of the situation. He re
peated the story that the town was to be 
burned and the valley laid waste, ^nd 
added that news had been received from 
the front to the effect that the advancing 
Federals were applying the torch and 
dealing out death as they advanced. He 
advised them to lose no time in retreat
ing up the valley. This information 
added the climax. • 

In the Alleghany mountains to the 
west, 50 miles away, was a rough but 
comfortable house surrounded by a few 
acres of land which Senator Percy had 
owned for years before his death and 
occupied with his family for several 

fl^tTQiwo.- fT.Hapei.hp 1*1 a<3 fOUD^ 
good shooting and fishing and rest. 
After receiving the latest "news" and 
sitting down to wonder what they 
should do, mother and daughter re
membered the place and its quiet loca
tion and soon determined that if flight 
was necessary it should be in that di
rection. It was out of the track of the 
armies,and they would not be disturbed, 
and they might hope that after a few 
weeks the Confederates would either re
gain permanent possession of the valley 
or that war would be at an end. The 
faith of the south in its soldiery was 
sublime, and it never wavered until the 
last gun was fired at Appomattox. 

To decide was to act. While the la
dies set about packing whatever they 
might need, Uncle Ben was told to have 
a vehicle ready for a move at daylight. 
When Mrs. Baxter was informed of the 
contemplated move, she promptly vol
unteered to go along, and ber offer was 
as promptly accepted. It was not only 
a part of her plan to maintain an es
pionage on Marian, but to be on hand 
when opportunity might offer to favor 
Captain Wyle's cause. Such a flight 
would bring mistress and servant closer 
together. There was a grim determi
nation about the woman worthy of a far 
better causo. She hated Royal Kenton 
simply because she believed he stood in 
the way of Ike's advancement. She 
would be faithful to Captain Wyle sim
ply because it would assist Ike. She 
had always fretted because Ike had no 
ambition to climb up. His excuse had 
alwaj's been: 

"Dod rot my infernal hide, but how's 
a feller goin to start? Show me a way 
to climb, and I'll git thar or dietryin!" 

The war had opened a way. No mat
ter if Ike was regarded as the poorest 
soldier in his company and the last one 
who would deserve promotion, he had 
made her believe that he was on the 
road to military glory, and that on this 
"success depended her opportunity to 
become somebody." She waa ambitious 
even if poor and ignorant. In some way 
which she could not yet determine 
Kenton was to disappear, Captain Wyle 
was to wed Marian, and Ike waa to be
come "a great gineral and ride around 
on a critter." l* * H?/ 

There was no sleep for any of them 
during the remainder of the night. 
Uncle Ben got a wagon ready to carry 
provisions and clothing and a few ar
ticles of furniture and the family car
riage in which the women were to ride, 
and as dawn was breaking a start was 
made up the valley. They had company 
on the road. Four or five farmers below 
Winchester had set fire to their own 
houses and barns and come into town, 
and during the night artillery firing 
had created a new panic among the resi
dents of the city. Marian had been 
made anxious by the story told by Mis. 
Baxter the evening before—not that 
she pvt any faith in the report, because 
she had become aware that Kenton's 
position was a painful one, bnt because 
she realized that the situation wonld 
become still more grave. She worried 
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have been wounded, asd she couldn't 
help but feel that, no matter how brave 
and loyal he was, he would become a 
victim of conspiracy and circumstance. 
She was somewhat consoled, however, 
when'she went to the carriage house in 
the gray of morning to notify Uncle Ben 
that all was ready. His life service 
in the family had given him certain 
privileges, and on certain occasions he 
did not hestitate to express bis opinions. 

"See yere, Miss Sunshine," he began, 
"what'bout dat white woman in de 
kitchen?" 

"She's to go with us," was the reply. 
"Den let me tell yo' to look out for 

her. Nose too sharp. Face too sharp. 
Eyes jest like snaik's^Walks aroun 
jest like a cat!" 

"Why, how can she hurt us?" 
"Tc-llin lies." . ""/J1 

>S!! 

"About what or whom?" 4 

"Look yere," replied the old man, 
dropping bis voice and looking around, 
"I'ze gettin purty ole, but I hain't dun 
blind or deaf. I knows all 'bout dat 
Yankee Kenton an dat Captain Wyle. 
I knows dey boaf wants to marry yo' I 
Dar now!" 

"Why, Uncle Ben!" she reproachful
ly exclaimed. 

"It's jest like I tole yo', leetle Sun
shine. 'Member when dat Ike Baxter 
dun cum home on a furbelow 'boat six 
weeks ago?" 

"I believe I did hear he was home." 
"An all de time he was home he dun 

'bused Mars Kenton up hill an down. 
What fur? What he got to say 'bout 

far 

"IPs jest une I tole yo\ leetle Sunshine." 
his betters? What his wife 'buse Mars 
Kenton fur? Why she mad at him? Yo' 
know whar she libs?" 

"No." 
In dat house jest beyan de cooper 

shop. Yo' know who I dun saw go in 
dar yesterday?" 

"No." - v • 
Dat Captain Wyle! What he want 

dar- hey? I know! He want her to cum 
yere an tell yo' whop'pin big lies 'bout 
de Yankee lawyer an praise hisself up 
at de same time! I jest tell yo' to look 
out fur dat woman!" 

Uncle Ben had taken a dislike to Mrs. 
Baxter at first sight and didn't want 
her to go along. He had not devoted a 
minute to wondering if she had a plan 
ox- ocoliing to discover what it was. He 
had fathomed it by that sense of intui
tion which is often strongest in the 
most ignorant minds. More to qaiet 
him than for any other reason Marian 
promised to be on her guard, but dur
ing the day she decided in her own inind 
that there might be more in it than ap
peared on the surface. On two or three 
occasions when Kenton's name was men
tioned she noticed the hard look which 
came into Mrs. Baxter's face and the 
tinge of bitterness in her tones, and 
these things had much to do with her 
decision. 

CHAPTER XV. 
We follow Jackson up and down the 

valley because his movements are 
threads of our story, and he must be 
driven away to introduce new charac
ters. Shields had scarcely ceased pur
suit when a Federal army under Banks 
was sent into the valley. No one sup
posed Jackson had recovered from his 
defeat when he suddenly moved an army 
of 12,000 men down to New Market, 
crossed the Shenandoah river and the 
mountain range to the east and was in 
the Luray valley before an alarm was 
raised. There was a Federal force sta
tioned at Front Royal, and he was mov
ing to attack it. 

An army in the march is a monster 
Berpent on tho move. Far in advance 
are cavalry scouts. Then follows a body 
of troopers. After that comes the ad
vance guard of infantry. Then artil
lery, more infantry, more artillery, and 
finally the wagon train. The highway 
is packed with a living, moving mass 
for miles and miles. Infantry and cav
alry overflow into the adjacent fields on 
the right and left. Where there is a 
bend in the road they cnt across it. 
Horses fall lame or sick and are aban
doned. Wagons break down and are 
unloaded and set on fire. Guns and 
caissons get mixed or upset in the 
ditches, and a hundred men lend their 
aid. Sore footed men Btagger and limp 
and finally throw themselves down and 
declare they can go no farther. Here 
and there a musket is accidentally dis
charged, followed by a shriek and a 
fall, and half an hour later the victim 
fills a grave by the roadside. The mass 
advances a quarter of a mile and halts. 
Another quarter of a mile and another 
halt. Only in the case of a single regi
ment is there freedom to step out and 
march at the rate of three or four miles 
an hour. 

The trail of a marching army, even 
in a country of friends, is a trail of ruin 
and desolation. Every soldier is an en
gine of destruction. He has-a feeling 
5bat he must desolate and destroy. 
Trees are felled and fences pulled down 
to repair the roads, gardens are de
spoiled, crops are trampled under foot, 
fruit trees denuded of their branches, 
stacks and barns fired by accident or 
design. It is as if a fierce cyclone had 
passed over the country, followed by a 
plague. 

So Jackson's army swept forward to 
Front Royal. His command outnum
bered the Federal force four to one, and 

his presence was not suspected until his 
artillery began to thunder. The Fed
eral commander soon discovered the sit
uation, but be did not retreat without 
a fight. He gathered his handful of 
men, posted them to cover the town, 
and for an hour they held Jackson at 
bay. It was only when they were al
most surrounded that they gave way 
and sought shelter in the passes of the 
mountain. Jackson paused only long 
enough to burn such Federal stores as 
he could not handily carry away and 
then swept down the Luray, bent to the 
left, aiid next day was before Winches
ter.'-.He attacked and recaptured the 
town and drove every Federal to the 
Potomac and across it before he halted 
3gain. 

Then the Federal government grasped 
the situation, and three different armies 
were dispatched to close in on Jackson 
and destroy him. The battles of Cross 

Keys and Port Republic followed, and 
Jackson fell back to join Lee and take 
part in the battle which was to sweep 
McClellan from the peninsula. The 
Shenandoah and the Luray were now in 
possession of the Federals, to be held 

Continued on Ihird Page. 

Strange Captivity. 
The springbok of South Africa mi

grate in vast herds, moving in a com
pact body and carrying everything be
fore them. If a flock of sheep be in the 
line of march—as it sometimes happens 
—it is surrounded, enveloped and be
comes, willingly or unwillingly, part of 
the army. An African hunter tells the 
strange story of seeing a lion in the 
midst of the antelopes, forced to join 
the march. It is supposed that the lion 
had sprung too far for his prey, that 
those upon whom he alighted recoiled 
sufficiently to allow him to reaoh the 
ground, and then the pressure from both 
flanks and the rear prevented him from 
escaping from his strange captivity. 

If the springbok travels in such ar
mies, how can those in the middle and 
rear find food? In this wise: Those in 
the front ranks, after- they have eaten 
greedily of the pasture, gradually fall 
out of the ranks to rest, while tho hun
gry ones in the rear come up, and so the 
columns are all the while changing.— 
Pittsburg Dispatch. 

Happily Defined. 
, Little Johnny (looking up from his 
book)—Pa, what is the besom of de
struction? 

Pa (who is adjusting a collar)—A ma
chine they use in laundries, Johnny.-— 
Boston Transcript. • > -• 

. Old Hurd church was built near Har-
rodsburg, Ky., in 1707, and it is said 
that weekly meetings have been held 
there ever since without a single excep
tion. Harrodsburg is said to bo the old
est town in that state. , 

Railroad Time Tables. 

For Nervous Prostration 
I se Horsford's Acid 1'hoBphate. 

Dr. SAMUEL R. WOOSTEH, Grand Rap
ids, Mich., says: "I believe it in a rem
edy of great value, and well adapted to 
cases nf nervous prostration and applica
ble in fact, to all diseases of the nervous 
system dependent on exhaustion or 
dfihility,' 

Popular Preacher 
Says HOOD'S Rallies the Vital For

ces and Gives Strength 

Bev. jr. Merritte Driver, D. IK 
Is widely known as pastor ot the First M. B. 

Church at Columbia City, Indiana, and Is a 
powerful pulpit orator. His book," Samson 
and Shylock, or a Preacher's Plea for the 
"Worklngman," has received much praise 
irom press and clergy. Dr. Driver says s 

" Columbia City, Ind-, June 3,1883. 
•O. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

"Dear 8irs—Among the ralllers of all the 
vital forces, I regard Hood's Sarsaparllla as 
the generaHn-chief. Crowded and over
worked, u a preacher and lecturer, I some
times am conscious that I am not measuring 
up to the best that I am capable of doing. 
A few doses—a bottle or two—of Hood's, 
however, greatly 

Invigorate My Body, , 
Clarify My Mind, and 

< , Hake me feel 
Like a New Man. 

"In & week I am up to concert pitch again, 
cheerful, buoyant and ready tor any work 
and capable of any feat of strength or ea» 

f durance. To all overworked professional 
'i BMSB Hood's Sarsaparllla is a God-send. 

"Very truly yours, 
' * * "Jomr MSBBK-TB DJUTKB." 

HOOD'S 
Sarsaparilla 

CURES 
Mm when other preparations tail Be star* t§ 

get Hood's and ocly Hood's. 

Hood's Pills core liver ills, constipation, 
MBoossess, jaundice, sick headache, indlrasttoo. 

T)R GEO. MAEBACH, 

GflOUXD FLOOR DENTAL PARLORS. 
124 South Sixth Street. 

JpELSENTHAL, A. B. 

Justice ofUte Peace and Attorney at Law, 
28 south 3rd street. Terre Haute, In<L 

Trains marked thus (P) have Parlor On s 
Trains marked thus (S) have sleeping Cars. 
Trains marked thus (B) have Buffet Car. 
Tra nsmarkea thus (V) have Vestibule Cars. 
Trains marked (D) have Dining Car. Trains 
marked thus (f) run Sundays only. Trains 
marked thus (<•) run datly. All other trail s 
run dally, Sundays excepted. 

"V-A-DSTIDJk.X.I.A. HIHsTIE. 

MAIN HJSE. 

LEAVE KOK TH E WK8T, 
No. 7 Western Ex* (VAS) . . . . . . 1.40 am 
No. 5St. Louis Mall ..... . . .10.11 am 
No. 1 Fast Line * (P) 'Z'iUpm 
No. 21 St, Louis Ex* (DVAS) .... 8.10 p m 
No. 18 EfiF. Ace 4.06 p m 
No. 11 Fast Mail4 9.04 p m 

ARRIVE FROM TH3 WJEC9T. 
No. 12 Cincinnati Express * (S) ... 1.30 a m 
No. 6 New York Express * (VAS). . 2.10 a m 
No. 14 Effingham Ac 9.30 a no 
No. 20 Atlantic Express * (DPV&S) . 12.42 p m 
No. 8 Fast Line * 2.06 p m 
No. 2 Indianapolis Acc 5.00 p m 

LEAVE FOR THE EAST. 
No. 12 Cincinnati Express * (S) . . 1.30 a m 
No. 6 New York Express * (V&S). . 2.20 am 
No. 4 Mail and Accommodation . . 7,15 am 
No. 20 Atlantic Express * (DPVAS) . 12.47 p m 
No. 8 Fast Line .<• 2.20 p m 
No. 2 Indianapolis Acc 5.05 p m 

ARRIVE FROM THE EAST. 
No. 7 Western Express » (V&S). . . 1.30 am 
No. 5 St. Louis Mail* 10.05 a m 
No. 1 Fast Hue * (P) 2.05 pm 
No. 21 St. Louis Ex* (DV<SS) .... 8.05 p m 
No. 3 Mall and Accommodation . . 6.45 pm 
No. 11 Fast Mall * 9.00 p m 

MICHIGAN DIVISION. 

LEAVE FOR THE NORTH. 
No. 52 St. Joseph Mall 6.20 a m 
No. 54 South Bend Express 4.00 p m 

ARRIVE FROM THE NORTH. 
No. 51 South Bend Express 11.45 a m 
No. 63 St. Joseph Mail 7.30 p m 

PEORIA DIVISION. 

LEAVE FOR NORTHWEST. 
No. 75 Peoria Mall 7.05 a m 
No. 77 Decatur Accommodation . . 8.25 p m 

ARRIVE FROM NORTHWEST. 
No. 78 Decatur Accommodation . .11.00 a m 
No. 76 Peoria Mall 7.00 p m 

S3. & T. ZE3T. 
NASHVILLE LINE. 

LEAVE KOK SOUTH. 
NO. 3 Ch & Ev Ex* (S&P) 6.0D a m 
No, lEv. & Ind. Mall*. ..*••. ,3.15p m 
No. 5 Ch «fe N Llru* V&S 1H.05 p m 

7 Ev. Accommodation 10.2K) a m No. 

No. 
No. 
No. 

ARRIVE FROM SOUTH. 
6  C .  A NashLlm* (V&S) .... 4.45 am 
2 T. H. & East Ex* 11.15 a m 
4 Ch & Ind Ex* ^8 <ifc P) 11.15 p m 

No. 80 Mixed Accommodation . . 4.45 p m 

ZEJ. & I. 

LEAVE FOR SOUTH. 
No. 33 Mall & Ex 8.50 a ra 
No. 49 Worth'n Mixed 8,30 p m 

ARRIVE FROM SOUTH. 
Nq. 48 T II Mixed . . 10.15 a m 
NO. 32 Mail & Ex 4.20 p m 

O. &c I. 
LEAVE FOH NORTH. 

No. AC AN Llm*(DV<fcS). . . . 
No. 2 T 11 & Cb Ex • • 
No. 8 Local PnsseuKer 
No. 4 Ev & C Ex*(S5) 

ARRIVE FROM NORTH. 
No. 3 Ch & Ev Ex*(S) 
No. 7 Local Passenger 
No. 1 Ch & Ev Ex 
No. 5 C & N Hm+(DV&S).... 

. 4.56 a in 

. a m 

. 3,20 p m 

. 11.15 p m 

. <115 a m 
. 9 30 a m 
. l. l) p in 
10.00 p m 

O. O. C. & I.-BIQ <&-
GOING EAST 

No. 1 0  Boston ANY Ex« . . ^. . . . 1.30 a ra 
No. 2 Cleveland Acc. . . . . . ... 7.26am 
No. 18 Southwestern Limited* .... 1.01 p m 
No. 8 Mall train* 3.55 p m 

GOING WEST. 
No. 7 St. Louis Ex* 1.45 a m 
No. Limited* 1.45 pm 
No. 3 Accommodation 7.48 pra 
No. 9 Mall Train* 10.0« a m 

"ONLY ONE NIGHT OUT." 

Quickest Time Ever Made 

Florida 
OR 

New Orleans, % 
VIA 

^ CHiC*°D^t0{ DETROIT 

F R O M  

Indianapolis. 
Itor Kates or Information, write to 

nearest C. H. & D. Agent. 
N. I RHEIN, General Agent, 

Indtanapoiif, Ind. 
fci. EDWARDS, General Passenger Agent 

Cincinnati. Ohio. 

AGENTS.S75 
TRACTICAL 

PLATING D*NAM0.TIIW>.I. 
en. ii«i'l in all fae)iirl*» 
to jjluur n«» gooJ«, l*l»tc« K'tl-I, 
«rU##r, alckel. Me . on wwc)ic«, 
imtlrj, uhle-wurf, hUife l<« »od 
•II metal tyrxl*; fine miOli fur 

*; different »Ue«; *lw»y« 
rawtj; no btttery; oo <«/; no 
MpcrlwK*!; DO limit to [iliting 
b#«1p1; a £f»t numvr mnw. 

W. P. HARRISON & CO., Clerk No. 16, Columbus, Ohio. 

.VI^ 

.<?3aWABA§ff,AVe. 

JAKES L. PBICE, I JAMBS H. CALDWE*A, 
Attorney at Law and I Collector and 

Notary Public. ! Heal Estate Broker. 

PEIC1& CALDWELL, 
Boom 2 Fatten> Block, 

408 Ohio St., - Terre Haute, Ind. 

iisr!. 

QANT C.DAVIS, 

Attorney-at-Law, 
420J4 Wabash Ave., In McLeen'o Building. 

TKBBE HAUT3B, IND. 


