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Tie All-Powerf- ml, Overwhetaiig BIfi' ShowFRIMY, I
T FOR THE FEASTHASTE FEEDS OR HUSKS. THE WISE IAI

TomWHERE OTHERS SELL YOU OUNCES

12 Champion Riders,
20 Clever Clowns,
Leading Leapers,
Marvelous Tumblers
Superb Gymnasts,
Herculean Wonders,
Olympian Stars,
High-A- ir Heroines,
Wild Beast Actors,
Daring Charioteers,
Dash'g Lady Jockeys
Thrilling Races,

MILE OF HOHSTER CARS TSODLD TRAMSPORT THEII ALL !

SIXTEEN STUPENDOUS TENTS CONTAIN THEII ALU
CAPITAL INVESTED BUY THEM ALL !

OUTLIVE

having nothing, others claim all,

Hoping to mate

EXCURSION PATRONAGE ALONE OVERFLOW THEII ALL I

CURRENT EXPENSES SWAMP THEM ALL !

DAILY RECEIPTS ENRICH THEM ALL ! . WAY,-.- "QMk tejJJ m an. A Zt5ZSTREET PARADE OVERWHELM THEII ALL I

MAGNITUDE APPALLS THEM ALL!
GOOD NAME SHAMES THEM ALL !
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WAIT for to HOW 1
1. .

Truthfully advertised V

Grand Water Carnfval,

Thrilling High Dive,

Swimming and Aquatic Sports,

Only Woman Clown In the World,

Only Woman Ringmaster In the World,

Trilby on Horseback,

Skirt Dance o& Horseback,

Double Equestrian Acts,

Wonderful Indian Juggler,

Weird Deiil Dancers from Cejloa.

We employ over 1,000 People,
Own 360 Magnificent Horses,

Actually worth more than tte entire cost
cf other shows.

Present 100 Champion Challenge Acts,
IUcs. Wil.l B?afit Irformanre Mid
Aerial FUrbtft. Introducing SOO Tre-eml-B- nt

Artiste, most fearleM Trainers ni

IP YOU WOULD SEE
Creation's Crowning Thousand Wonders !

Parades and Pageants of Prodigious Pomp !

All Strangest Beings from all Strangest Lands!
All Champion Artists of the Earth and Air !

All the Superbest Races of All Time !

The Eminent Amusements of All Nations !

TAJLl WE BRING THEM ALL !
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Fuiinlestnowui. ? 3CIRCLS KIX(!S. 2 ELEVATKH STAGES,
hur mze of ml.l-ai- r Mechanism, a ipeclallj- - contructd JsTEEL-BARRE- D

ANIMAL ARENA, and

ONLY COLOSSAL HIPPODROME COURSE I

2 Separate, Stupendous and llPNAfiPPIPeSuperbly Complete iflUllAUAw IVICO

lOO OPEN DENS, CARS AND CHARIOT CAGES !

Mammoth Droves, Caravan and Collection! of Hnp and Ravage Bea laStrange, Startling and Novel Act6 anl j:volntlon.

Most Talented Trainers! Cutest Tricks!

Yet,
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AMUSEMENT. IDEgirTVMi lihM Htm 1 0
AI.L IBS XJ3C:E! HOWS Are But Piping

COMPARED WITH THE
This is the Nation's Show! TTo
Hot One tte Greater Cities have ever seen! Hot One that has a Single

Genuine Featnre! Hot One that has a Single Champion
Artist! Hot One Original In any way! Hot One that has not

Stolen Our Ideas! Hot One even generally known! Not
One Honestly Advertised! Hot One Hot a Small One!

Tremendous Unit of a
& Bailey .

.THOUSAND UNIVERSAL
HONS and ENTERTAINMENTS.

ATTRAC- -

patronized by millions every peasou, actually employ More People
In the average daily attendance of other exhibitions, and

Introduces for your pleasure and to your plaudit scores of OUEAT
whose names are far better known than theirs, and when thefio

adventurers com? your way as the fairest and most sensible
really are ami what they really have contrast their street parade

and pretentious announcements. Hear In mind that all shows
the best possible public appearance, as their culm mating: and

advertlHement. If it Is meaner, tawdry, cheap and dirty, then you
what you must pay to see will be btlll more Inferior, wortldess

1 f. by falsehood, they succeed In luring you to town to nee a
under any circumstances, be gulled Into paying for a worse

.
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DE WARY WISE AND WAIT FOR THE MILLIONAIRE PAGEANT SPLENDORS. THE GLORIOUS

actually attracted Over Halt a Million Spectator at One Time, and by which the Greatest how on Karth V SATMLLT1CACT5OAMA21NQPtRFtCTI0H
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tOLJIBANOLAi
Cubanola is our theme, . x j

How its radiant glories gleam! ) i;

it

Has always been exactly as representedlong
Havana filler, choice Sumatra wrapper hand-
made by the best skilled workman. arti-
ficial flavor.

Pigmies !
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We Point with Pride! ')
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to be
. raided a:u1 j.ulged, a Show jessing hmu of

their seats. Perhaps it was that feeling
that influenced the cyclist down In York-
shire, who was seen to place his little
lad standing on the foot- - rests, face to
the front, with both hands clutching the
handle bars behind. The child was thus
left at liberty to Jump off, but had either
of the foot rests slipped down, as often
happens, a very ugly accident must have
happened.

C031310TIOr OX THli CAR.

The Chnrgre of Theft 3Iade by a Worn
an nml Its Sequel.

Buffalo Express.
"That man has my pocketbook!"
This was the startling accusation made

by a well-dress- ed woman on a Main-stre- et

car yesterday afternoon, and it caused no
little commotion for tho time being. The
object of the woman's wrath was a your.g
fellow, not particularly well groomed, butan honest-appearin- g chap for all that. The
car was crowded, in fact, this particular
car, bound for Cold Spring, was packed to
suffocation. The woman, who had found
that earthly possessions are fleeting,
boarded the car 'at Chippewa street, and
she had ridden to Summer street before she
discovered her loss.

The young man accused of the theft did
not expresa any great consternation. He
looked annoyed rather than frightened.

"Madam. I have not got your pocket-book- ,"

said he, somewhat angrily.
"Yes you have," snapped the woman.
"What makes you think that?" askedthe man with a sneer that served to fur-

ther arouse the injured female.
"Why, you were standing right besideme when I missed it," as if the question

admitted of no further argument.
"You can search me if you like," said theyoung man charged with theft, and in hiseagerness to disprove the charge he took

hold of the woman's hands and forced thera
in some of his pockets.

"I wouldn't let her search me," ejacu-
lated a stout old man seated in the corner.

"Not if you'd stolen a lady's pocket-book- ?"

demanded the fair one In distress. ,
"Most decidedly not, in that circum-

stance," returned the stout man vigorously.
"You saw me pay my fare out of thepocketbook?" the woman, almost in tears

now, appealed to the young conductor.
"I don't know what you paid your fare

out of," replied ' the conductor. But I do
know that this young man rides with me
almost every day, and I would advise you
not to be hasty in your accusation."

The young man looked grateful, but the
woman's grief turned into a mad feeling
that made her look as if she would like to
swear in several different languages. -

"I know your number, and I'm going to
report you." she declared.

"Here's my number and name, lady," said
the conductor, now in hot water himself,
"but I'll lease It to any of the passengers
If I have done anything to be reported for."

The passengers all shook their heads vig-
orously in the negative.

"How much was there in the pocketbook?"
asked the conductor.

"Twenty-eigh- t cents and a transfer
check."

The passengers, one and all, laughed so
hett-tll- y that they frightened the trolley
oft the wire.

Thoroughly Organised.
New York Weekly.

Grocrgins There's no more work in this
town for me. an I'll starve.

Broggins Why don't ye git o th" place,
an enter some other town?

Groggins I'd have to tramp there, and If
the regiar tramps should see me, .I'd be
mobbed.

Brogrgins What fer? e used to be a
tramp y'self.

Groggins Yes. but I was expelled from
the Ameiiken Tramps Benevolent Associa-
tion, and now they d mob me fer a scab.

Broggins What was you expelled fer?
GrogginsFer workin.

Don't miss the auction sale of Jewelry at
Marcy'a to-d- ay and this evening.

CURES Tin
SERPENT'S
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stove, nevertheless, and proceeded to
dry his dripping clothes, while his wife
brewed him a stiff glass of hot Scotch.

DANGERS OP THE WHIRLPOOL.
The Whirlpool lies some miles below

the cataract. The river has narrowed,
and for seven miles or more rushes Im-

petuously to the level of Ontario. Some-time- c

the bluffs are devoid of shrubs;
again they are covered with a dense
forest, which clings to the almost per-
pendicular sides. The basin of the
Whirlpool lies at an angle In the river,
a perfect horseshoe in shape, with a
diameter of half a mile. The river,
rushing faster than a man can run. en-
ters the pool at the upper heel of the
horseshoe and strikes across to the fur-
ther shore. Its exit is past the other
heel. But probably more water enters
than is seen to go out; possibly there is
a subterranean outlet, through which
may go the bodies of cattle and of men
that are seen sometimes in the whirl,
and then forever disappear. Around the
outer part of the horseshoe flows slowly
the current of the river; it has lost its
terrific speed, its white foam, its dash-
ing billows. Seemingly it Is recovering
its breath after its tempestuous passage
of the first part of its bed, and is gath-
ering strength for its coming battle
with the rocks and ledges of the lower
stream. Bodies are sometimes seen
floating in the streams for months.
Great trees and logs circle around the
pool for months before they pass out.

The danger of the Whirlpool lies not,
in any one great suction, but in the
countless eddies which are seen all over
it. These small whirlpools, like wheels
within a wheel, twist about like the
spring of a clock toward the center,
where the water seems to be sucked
down. These small eddies appear every-
where; they come and go suddenly, and
in unexpecttd places. Then, again, the
water will begin to boil, and rush up in
great quantities, as though comins from
the bottom of the pool. Objects floating
In the whirlpool will suddenly disappear
in the vortex of one of the small eddies,
be sucked down into the depths, whence
they will be soon expelled by one of the
great bubbling springs. Floating logs
will sometimes get into the suction, and
be thrown on end until one point pro-
jects high in the air. A boat would live
but a short time in the Whirlpool, and
no man has sufficient strength to swim
in it and resist the force which seeks to
draw him down.

On a morning in June. 1S41, Andrew
Hurry started from home before dawn,
and, with his gun upon his shoulder,
pushed out of the village. He had no
special plans for his movements. He
went up the river, past the old French
fort, and made for the lowlands about
the mouth of Gill creek. Just as dawn
was breaking down the river came fast
a flight of ducks, not an unusual thing,
for wild ducks abound in the Niagara
the entire year. But while Andrew
watched another and yet another came
down, far out in the stream, and passed
beyond the spray of the falls. He
thought that never before had he seen
so many ducks at once on their way to
the feeding grounds at the Whirlpool.
IIe knew that if he should go there his
shooting would be of the best. Hurry-
ing to the mouth of the creek he unfast-
ened a skiff and soon was pulling
stx-ongl- y toward the Canadian shpre.
There, maklncr fast his boat, ho started
on his five-mil- e tramp down the Can-
adian side. Not being on good terms
as yet with his old government, he for-
sook the roads and shaped his course
through the dense woods which then
lined the other bank. Arriving at the
bank above the Whirlpool, he looked
down into the great basin, to find there
the ducks he had conje so far to meet.
They were swimming about close to the
shore, keeping well away from the ed-
dies in the pool.

THE RATTLER'S WARNING.
Andrew quickly scrambled down the

steep bank, sometimes digging his heels
into the earth which lay in the rock
crevices or swinging himself along by
the branches of the trees. Finally he
stood on a ledse of rock some four feet

Has been as the "Apple of the Eye" to its
manufacturers and distributors and no pains
have been spared to keep it at the head of
the procession The Best -- ceat Cigar
ever sold n Indiana . . . .
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THERE ARE
above the water. Below him lay a long
log, one end resting on the beach, the
other buried far out in the stream. As
he watched, peeping through the trees,
the sun, now some hours high, poured
its hot rays down upon the scene. The
bottom of the gorge began to grow
stifling; the flicker of the June heat
hung over the water; all nature began
to feel the increasing warmth, and the
air became sultry and oppressive. Sud-
denly the hunter was startled; the warn-
ing whirr of a rattlef sounded loud and
clear. Andrew usually gave no thought
to the snakes, but this time he glanced
behind him. It was well he did; the
snake was Just springing toward him.
Hurry knew it was time to move; he
must leap for the water and grasp the
log to cvoid being swept into the pool.
Action and thought came together; as
he Jumped it seemed as though some-
thing moved behind and pushed him.
He leajed,' but his calculations were
astray; instead of landing in the water
his feet struck squarely on top of the
slimy, slippery log, whence they prompt-
ly flew one to each side, and he came
down hard astride and slid. A man
cannot come down a greased pole faster
than Hurry slipped along. He .felt the
timber settling beneath his weight, and
realized that in a moment he should be
deep In the water and beyond the log.
Letting his gun go, he tried in vain to
grasp the log.- - Suddenly he felt a quick
Jerk from behind; he stopped. Amazed,
he turned around: then he was more
amazed than before. His coat tail stood
out behind; the curved front teeth of
the rattler were fast In its ends, and the
tail of the snake was tightly tied about
the log.

"The de'il," he cried, using the strong-
est cuss word the kirk allows. Evident-
ly the snake and he had jumped at pre-
cisely the same moment; the reptile had
time only to catch the flying coat tall,
and had Involuntarily followed Andrew
onto the log.

The he saw. the shore was moving;
the loz was afloat, and he was off on a
voyage such as no man- - had ever sailed
before. He stopped to consider the sit-
uation. His ship was stanch; It could
not, be wrecked: It would float longer,
perhaps, than its captain could live;
the quarters were cramped, it is true,
and the locker empty, while the cabin
carried a passenger most unwelcome on
any ship. Yet he could not but feel
some gratitude for the snake; save for
it and its flexible tail Andrew would
have navigated the pool as a corpse in-
stead' of being captain of a log. All
things considered, he could not consider
himself as badly off as he might have
been; still the future contained for him
a sufficiency of uncertainty. All day
long the log. with its living' freight,
floated around the whirlpool, never go-
ing within a hundred feet of the shore.
Any attempt to swim to the beach was
out of the question; the boiling and
sucking waters forbade. The snake lay
quiet, sometimes lifting its head to look
at. Andrew or the moving shore, and
the captain concluded to allow his broth-
er in misery to sail in peace.

THE SNAKE'S SACRIFICE.
The hot day passed; the night came,

and slowly ran its course. The deep
basin, wrapped In profound darkness
was unutterably still. The spirits of
the man and his j companion were, de-

pressed, and the glimmering of morning
light over the eastern heights was
welcome to loth. The chilly night had
stiffened the snake, and it lay half tor-
pid. Andrew pulled off a shoe and slid
Quietly along the logr. determined to end
its life. As he extended his hand to
strike the victim lifted Its head and
gave Andrew a. look which was. he de-Clar- es,

the most appealing he ever saw
on any face. He drew back his hand,
and the life of the passenger was
spared.

It was about 10 o'clock on the second
morning that the log floated along the
northern shore of the Whirlpool. This
time it was nearer the bank than it had
ever . been before, and Andrew hoped
that it might catch on some rock and al-
low him to land. The end of the log be-
yond the snake was nearest the beach,
and Andrew regretted now that he had

not killed it; then he might reach the
land if the ship struck. Gradually the
log drifted nearer and nearer; beyond
was a fallen tree. Its branches project-
ing into the pool. It was plain that the
log would either strike the tree or pass
within a couple of 'Xeet; deliverance
might come, or it might pass by within
mocking distance. Oh, if the snako
were not in the way, he thought.

The rattler lifted Its head; evidently it
saw the tree for it unwound its tail from
about the log and crawled slowly and
carefully toward the end. Andrew
watched it and counted its chances of
success. It finally stopped at the ex-

treme end.
Gradually the log came nearer and

nearer, until It became evident it would
miss the tree by about a foot. The
snake took another turn about the log
and coiled itself as best it could. Just
as it passed the tree it shot itself out,
and the upper part of its body caught
about a sturdy branch, while its tail
still clung to the log. As a stout haw-
ser tied between the stern of a ship and
the pier, tends to swing the bow with
the current until the vessel lies broad-
side to the wharf, so the snake caused
the outer end of the log to drift slowly
in toward the land. Soon Andrew felt
the bottom touch his feet, and in a mo-
ment more he was on dry land. But,
though he was safe, he had some
thought for the snake which had saved
him. He went toward the tree. The
rattler still clung to both tree and log,
but it seemed changed in appearance.
It was at first about five feet long and
of considerable thickness: now it seemed
to be at least ten feet long and rather
thin. Andrew crept up to it and the
problem was solved; the snake had sac-
rificed Itself to save the man, and had
resisted the pulling of the log until it
had been drawn out to twice its length.
Its life had paid the penalty of its good
work, but Andrew, by the grace of the
snake, lived.

Slowly the man climbed the bluff.
From the top he looked back; his ship
was afloat again, and trailing' behind it
was a long, black string tied to the log-- .

He recognized his former passenger and
faithful friend, which gave up its life
that the man might live, and he vowed
that never again should his hand be
raised against a reptile, but he would
always remember that fortune came to
him because he refused to bruise the
serpent's head with his shoe heel.

Andrew started at once for home, and
crossed the river some hours later to
walk into the presence of his anxious
wife. After a time he told his story,
and has since repeated it upon sundry
and proper occasions. The reporter saw
him the other day Bitting on his porch,
his grandson, a little curly headed child
of six, upon his knee. He was Just fin-

ishing the story of the Whirlpool and

"Was it really true, grandpa?" won-dering- ly

asked the child.
"Every word, my lad," replied the old

man.

BABY MIST STAND IT.

Foolish rarentn Who Carry Their In-fn- nt

on Their Wheels.
Cycling.

Among' the many foolish extremes to
which parental fondness runs none is more
insensate than the earning of Infants on
bicycles. So lonff as the machine holds up
the bit of humanity is pf. bins ? fas-
tened that it cannot fail off. But there is
nervous tension throughout, an may bo
clearly seen from the frightened and anx-
ious iook on the baby's face. The vibra-
tion, too. tells seriously en the immature
nerves, while, If there is a nip in the air,
the motionless child is apt to becomft
deadly cold. All this, however, is as noth-
ing compared with an upset. Even the
most experienced rilers cannot assure
themselves against "side slipping"
when the surface is slippery; all they can
do is to save themselves by Jumping off
the machine before it Ilea on the ground.
But the babv is bound to see the matter
out to the bitter end: Its too fond parent
cannot protect it from pmash, however
much he may try. It is much the came in
collisions: the adult rider can do something
to break his fall. or. if with a heavy ve-
hicle, can roll cut of the way after com-
ing to the ground. But the unhappy infant
has to stand the racket in both cases.
We fancy there would be a very limited
number of wheelmen on the roads if the
exigencies of the pastime rendered it com-
pulsory - fcr the rliera to rattened to

BY GBACE OF A SNAKE

JfAVIGATIXO TVIAGARA IVHIRLrOOL
IS C03IPAXY "WITH A IIATTLEIU

The Mnn Spnred the Snake and the
Snake Sacrificed It Life to Save

the Man, the Man Declares.

Niagara Falls Letter In New York Sun.
"Andrew." the reporter said, "did you

ever know of a person who had navi-
gated the Whirlpool In safety?"

"Yes," said the old man.
"Who was it?"
"I," was the answer.
This answer did not bring: an ex-

pression of surprise, because old Andrew
Hurry has done a little of everything
Elnce he came, sixty-nv- e years ago, to
sit down and grow his vine and fig-tre-

e

within sound of the falling waters of
Niagara. He has always been a famous
etory teller; his yarns have been spun
to succeeding generations, and all have
had attentive listeners. Some of these
tales have been suspiciously Munchau-sen-lik- e,

and, had the relator been other
than old Andrew, they would have been
received with incredulous smiles. But
those who know him best are thorough-
ly impressed with the idea that In the
early days of the century he must have
chopped down a cherry tree or two,
since he seems to have been inoculated
with the virus of truthfulness. They
never think of doubting him; whatever
he tells Is accepted without thought of
the chance that It may be untrue.

Andrew is a unique figure on the fron-
tier; one who is known, respected and
admired, especially by his older ac-
quaintances. Stronsr, straight of figure
and broad-shouldere- d, he walks the
streets to-da-y with little to show his
eighty-fiv- e years, save his white hair
and beafd. Yet it was before the war
of 1S12 that Andrew came intb being
over in Canada, and there, among his
sturdy Scotch kinsfolk, lived until it
became wise to cross the border. In
keeping with his name, he came over
In a hurry, in the year 1S30, and here
he has ever since lived. In the Canad-
ian rebellion of 1S3S he stole back to his
native land, took part in the uprising,
and, when it was over, again crossed
the rlvt-- r between sundown and sunrise.
You may see him any day passing up
and down the street, his bonnle bonnet
on his white head, a gray shawl
wrapped about his shoulders in place
of a tartan, and a big cane in his hand.
All like him; all are glad to hear him
talk, and never doubt his veracity. The
story of his voyage in the Whirlpool is
given, therefore, as strictly true.

Andrew Hurry has always been a
Treat walker and a tireless hunter. Even

In his later years his tramps have ex-
tended over the whole frontier, and few
care to-d- ay to attempt the task of tir-
ing him out. So lone as there was game
to shoot on the river or In the woods he
rarely missed going out on a good day,
tramping into the surrounding country,
his handsome gun upon his shoulder
and an ample game bag by his tide.
Often he would start, in the long days
of summer, before the cock crew, and
when his wife came into the kitchen toprepare the morning meal fhe generally
found him sitting in ihe doorway smok-
ing his Scotch clay and the newly killed
birds on the table hard by. But one
morning he did not come back; break-
fast was eaten by the wife alone; din-
ner and supper found Andrew's seatvacant, and it was not until long hours
of suspense had flipped by that hisheay familiar tread was heard outside
the. door. lie brought no 'game this
xime. even cm irustea gun was missing;
but he started up the Are in the kitchen

Is now one-sixt- h larger than ever before.
It is a long, pleasant,
thoroughly satisfactory smoke. -

Many smokers who heretofore have bought
10-ce- nt cigars declare that Cubanola takes
their place.

Is sold by tirst-clas- s dealers ail over Indiana.
Ask for it; insist on having it. If your deal-
ers hasn't CUBANOLA have him address
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