
PART THREE.

THE LITERARY OUTLOOK

NOVELS 1 LONDON MAY UK YIKWKIl
AS A SCW AMIIHICAN 1CIUL.

One Writer Who Works In the MDlnt
of I'nmilr Chatter Sprlnpr nnokn

by Foreign Authors.

Ccrrerndenee of the Indianapolis Journal.
NEW YORK. Feb. 6. An amusing- - view

of the increasing popularity of American
nove's In London Is taken by a New York
editor, who predicts that the scenes of a
yrar ago in England, when investors and
brokers were .o eager to buy American
stock?, will oon be repeated with books as
the commodity dealt In. "We shall be told
in cable dispatches," he writes, "that
Iuhem and Solium were caught 100,000

short on 'The Blood Curdler,' contracted
for Immediate delivery; that agents skinned
the provfneial towns for copies, and rushed
thm in by special trains; that, in spite of
every effort to Jill order?, the price jumped
from to $2.S5; and that, to pull out, the
r'.rm unloaded 2Ü0.C) of 'The Pawnshop' at
a, sacrifice and hammered the price of that
book down to Gc cents. Notwithstanding a
savage bear attack on 'Rufus Green'
from the Interests backing 'the Man from
Kentucky' the price was well sustained all
day and at the close of business only fell
off two points. The bull movement on 'The
Main Chance' forced the quotations up
seven points, amidst the wildest excite-
ment, but fortunately, most of the heavy
op raters were able to cover their margins,
though one well-know- n bookseller slaugh-
tered all hi.-- holdings of 'Molly Mono-
logues' in order to do so. The opening of
the market to-morr- ow Is awaited with
feverish ansk-ty.-

XXX
One of the most successfully perpetrated

ca?es of mistaken author's identity has
Just come to light in the case of Mary Gay
Humphries, who brought out a book last
year under the name of "Henry Somer-ville- ."

Even her publishers were not aware
that Henry Pomervllle was an assumed
name and only when the supposed young
man was called to New York In order to
arrange some business matters in connec-

tion with another book did the real state of
affairs become known. Imagine the sur-
prise of the publishers when a short, natty
looking young woman walked in and an-

nounced herself as Henry Somerville, au-

thor of "Jack Racer." She had been aided
In her disguise by the fact that she wrote a
somewhat masculine hand. When her pub-

lishers had asked for a photograph she
borrowed a coat and hat from her uncle
and by a careful pose had made up a pass-

ably good likeness of a young man. "Jack
Racer" had been put out as the first work
of a nowly-discover- ed author of consider-
able promise, but Mary Gay Humphries is
a writer of much experience. She has al
ready written a sequel to her "Jack Rae
er," which will be published some time this
year under the title "Racer of Illinois." The
idea of writing under an assumed name
came to her after she had been out or act-
ive literarv work for several months. She
had been spending a long period In the
Philippines as a nurse ana. on ner return
to this country, she wanted to try the ex-

periment of starting afresh, so far as the
public was concerned.

X X X

No two authors follow the same method
In their work. Balzac preferred to write in
bed, in a sort of convenient, one-pie- ce suit
of clothes, which required no time to put
on or off. Winston Churchill hired an of
lice and worked a certain number of hours
in it at his writing. There arc all sorts of
ways. Just as there are all sorts of authors,
but to those Interested in writing the meth-

ods of Sir James Taget, as revealed In his
recently published memoirs, will be at least
surprising. He possessed the remarkable
ability to write, read or study in a room
filled with people and was undisturbed by
conversation, music or any confusion going
on about him. To most writers this kind of
Intellectual effort would have been impos-

sible, but Sir James Paget had carefully
cultivated the plan. He accustomed himself
first, so he writes, to the congenial com-

pany of his wife and then later on was able
to do his work no matter what the people
in the same room might be doing.

"I have never once needed," he said, "to
leave tv family or any tolerably quiet
rarty of "friends in order to work alone or
undisturbed; whether, for writing, reading
or anv similar work, no kind of good music
or talking has ever Interrupted me; I have
thoroughly enjoyed them even while at
work."

XXX
The first of a series of books on the ar-

tistic crafts Just published under the title
of "Bookbinding and the Care of Books,"
will, as may be seen from its name, be of
especial interest to book lovers. The vol-

ume is designed first for the use of authors,
bookbinders and librarians, but its use and
enjoyment will not be restricted to these.
A? a matter of fact the number of private
Individuals, who may be classed as ama-
teurs, interested in book collecting, not as
a fad. but more as a vocation, is con-etant- ly

increasing. Only the other day a
Western man of whom the general public
had nver heard sent his library of twelve
thousand exceedingly rare and valuable
volumes to New VorK to be sold. Doubt-
less, there are many of these book-love- rs

scattered about the country whose pres-
ence is known practically only to the rare
bookdeakrs of New York and London.

XXX
Literature, the well-know- n weekly es-

tablished several years ago by the London
Times under the editorship of H. 1). Traill,
no longer exists. For some time its publica-
tion has not been profitable and now the
periodical has been absorbed, name and all,
by the Academy. A year or so ago a
New York publishing house undertook to
Issue an American edition of Literature
and John Kendrick Bangs was cho.vn as
the one who should guide its young foot-
steps. This venture, however, was short-
lived. For some reason, probably because it
was too entirely Knclish and above the
heads of the average readers, it did not
succeed in American surroundings. It is in-

teresting to note, now. that, either because
conditions have changed in England or the
publication was similarly unsuited there.
It? fortunes have fared no better in the
land of its birth. xxx

During the coming spring season several
well-know- n authors from the other side of
the Atlantic will contribute books, which
will be among the American lists. Sir Wal-
ter Besant's autobiography Is strangely an-

nounced as a volume particularly free from
personal reference. It has been both af-
firmed and denied that George Meredith Is
working on his autobiography, though, if
the report be true, the book would prob-
ably not appear before next year. Selma
Lagerlof, the brilliant Swedish author, will
bring out a nove. entitled "Jerusalem" and
Joseph Conrad is about to begin serially a
new sea story, "Typhoon." both in this
country and in England. Charles Marriott,
who sprung into fame with "The Column."
ha completed another novel which will ap-
pear in a few weeks, and Mrs. Henry
Dudenev will shortly have out a new piece
ct fiction, "Spindle and I'lough."

HERBERT BREWSTER.

xxxriuoi no ii i :m ian I sm.

Unique Home Occupied ly "Julien.
Gordon," Novelist.

Washington Letter In Philadelphia Press.
iTobably the most interesting figure in

Washington's literary circle this winter is
that of Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger, known
In the book world as Julien Gordon, the
gifted bluestocking of New York's exclusive
fet. She lives alone with her maid In a ro-

mantic old house, in which there la neither

gas. electric light nor furnace, and which
is distinguished from other homes by not
having a single bed In it.

Mrs. Cruger has leased the historic house
at Twenty-nft- h and K streets, which in
former years was known as the first Brit-
ish legation established in America, or
often as the Peters mansion. It once stood
in the midst of a vast farm, and. like the
Van Ness house and the Octagon House, for
long years served as a show place for that
part of Washington. With time residences
crept closer and closer upon it, until to-
day it has simply a garden left to tell of
the landed part of the Peters estate. All of
the bricks in the house were brought from
England, and its low, deep-sllle- d doors and
broad windows, as well as the generous
rooms and open fireplaces, all tell of the
date of Its building.

Mrs. Cruger's Washington home is a per-
fect treasure house of rare bits of furni-
ture, bric-a-bra- c, pictures and hangings
gathered from many countries. Her dining
room contains almost the rarest pieces of
old English oak carving in this country,
while old pieces of Dresden and Sevres
ware, with tits of Bohemian glass and
other rare pieces of ware.

The. library is. like the dining room, full
of traces of the characteristic taste of the
owner. With many rare old volumes tucked
into cases on either side the broad fire-
place, other low shelves about the wall and
exquisite pieces of furniture, books and
bric-a-br- ac the room is truly a woman s
library and not the stereotyped library of a
conventional house. On the broad hearth
of her library Mrs. Cruger keeps a lire
burning, and by night the room is lighted
with Venetian lamps and candles.

Not a bit of gas is burned in the house,
and it is Just a trifle uncanny to see the
tall, graceful hostees come down through
the old stairway in the gloom of a win-
ter's evening with her little "Buttons"
bearing a candle before her, its rays glint-
ing down the bright buttons on his jacket.
Julien Gordon's house is doubtless the only
one in Washington in which there is not a
single bed. In her own dainty room is a,
low couch in keeping with the rest of the
surroundings.

There is not a touch of the old-tim- e blue
stocking about Julien Gordon, but Instead
is the studied air and grace of a luxurious
woman of the world. Bohemia for her
means all the exquisite trifles that surroundany other society woman of culture, and it
is hard indeed to bring one to think of her
as doing the actual drudgery necessary to
book making. However, once having ab-
sorbed the material for a book Mrs. Cruger
sets to work with the greatest possible en-
thusiasm and seldom leaves her desk un-
der eight hours of hard work. Once about
a story she seldom leaves off for tuner du-
ties or entertainment until it is complete,
writing all in long hand and afterward dic-
tating it to a stenographer.

LONDON'S LITKUARY LANDMARKS.

Some Ileninin, but Are Not Likely
Long: to lie Preserved.

February Era.
Literary London of the past Is rich in

associations and the Fleet street of to-d- ay

with its crowding busses, narrow walks
and o'd buildings is a favorite thorough-
fare for those who know the Temple and
the neighboring haunts of Johnson, Lamb
and Goldsmith. The entrance to Bolt court
is a dingy passage through which Dr. Sam-
uel Johnson used to roll in his ponderous
purblind way. He lived the last eight years
of his life at No. 8 Bolt court, and died
there In December, 17S4. Near by the old
Cheshire Cheese, with Its sanded floor,
wooden benches and a brass tablet on the
wall behind the favorite seat of Dr. Samuel
Johnson, is a sight for all the reverent
searchers after local color.

The Cheese of to-da- y is still a good place
for a lunch or a dinner with a pewter of
musty ale.

No place in London, however, is richer In
associations than the Temple. In the little
court, beside the church, is the tomb of
Goldsmith and the Temple Church, stained
with the grime of London and worn with
time. Is a perfect storehouse of memories.

Just beyond, in Lamb House, Elia lived
and wrote and, more than any one else,
has brought enduring fame to the whole
region of the Temple. At No. 2 Brick
court Goldsmith lodged and frequently en
tertained many friends. Johnson himself
lived some time in the Temple. Boswell,
who visited him there for the first time,
says: "His chambers were on the first
floor of No. 1, Middle Temple Lane, and I
entered them with an impression given me
by the Rev. Dr. Blair, of Edinburgh, who
had been introduced to him not long be-
fore, and his having 'found the giant In his
den.' an expression which, when I came to
be pretty well acquainted with Johnson, I
repeated to him, and he was diverted by
this picturesque account of himself."

London is changing so rapidly, that we
may hardly hope to preserve many of these
old places long, for it is hardly possible
that any degree of sentiment can afford to
preserve them just for their associations
Business is too insistent to tolerate any
obstructions of this kind. It Is the old
city that fascinates the visitor to London
Within its circle one might spend interest
ing months tracing the homes and haunts
of many of the greatest names In English
letters.

to tell a conn nooic.

Augustine Tllrrell Thinks It a Feat
of Lnrge Proportions.

Literary Bulletin.
How Is one to tell a good book from a

bad one? In hi3 new "Essays and Ad
dresses" Augustine Birrell has this to say:

"To. tell a good book from a bad one is.
then, a troublesome job, demanding, first,
a strong understanding; second, knowl
edge, the result of study and comparison;
third, a delicate sentiment.

"If you have some measure of these gifts,
which, though in part the gift of the gods.
may also be acquired, and can always be
improved, and can avoid prejudice polit-
ical prejudice, social prejudice, religious
prejudice, irreligious prejudice, the preju-
dice of the place where you could not help
Deing Dorn, tne prejudices or the university
whither chance sent you. all the prejudices
tnat came to you by way of Inheritance.
and all the prejudices you have picked up
on your own account as you went along
if you can give all these the slip and man
age to live just a little above the clouds
and mists of your own generation, whv
then, with luck, you may be right nine
times out of ten in your judgment of a
dead author, and ought not be wrong more
frequently than perhaps three times out of
seven in the case of a living author.

"For it is. I repeat, a very difficult thing
to tell a good book from a bad one."

ENGLISH riUTKHS INDICTED.

English nooks Said to Look Cheap
and Vulgar.

London Mail.
Some of the most famous authors of the

day have suddenly risen in arms against
the quality of British book printing and
production, which is variously described as
"cheap." "shoddy," "vulgar" and "very
decadent."

Mr. George. Bernard Shaw leads off the
grumble in the now number of the Caxton
Magazine, in which he says that "many
fashionable books show that the print r

THE IXDUXAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY, FEBRUARY O, 1902.

has not only not known the first canon of
his art, but that he has actually gone out
of his way to introduce leads and spacing
wherever he can. Well-printe- d books are
Just as scarce as well-writt- en ones, and
every author should remember that the
most costly books in the world derive their
value from the craft of the printer and
not from the genius of the author."

Mr. H. G. Wells says: "I must confess
I don't think much of contemporary book
production. Modern type to Pickering type
Is as treacle to good wine."

Mr. Gilbert Parker. M. P.. thinks that
book binding is far more artistic, original
and tasteful in the United States than in
England, but that the printing is better
here than in America. Mr. Eden Phllpotts
complains that his books are always dead
and fiat and tame in their English covers,
and nearly always bright and attractive as
bound and produced in America. Mr. I.
Zangwlll declares that there are some new
books properly printed "because their au-

thors gave a special offer therefor. But
the majority can only be described as shod-
dy," and Mr. Morley Roberts does not
think anything bad enough can be said oi
the ordinary bindings of books, and refuses
to try.

Almost the only good word that is spoken
for the modern book comes from two emi-
nent lady writers "John Oliver Hobbes"
and Mrs. L. T. Meade.

9
RALPH CA I NE, EDITOR.

He Has Ills Father's Aptness In Ad
vertising Himself.

London Mail.
Mr. Ralph Calne, the son of the famous

novelist, who is barely seventeen and a half
years old, is editing Household Words, the
weekly paper founded and for some time
edited by Charles Dickens. Mr. Ralph Calne
does not look a day more than his age. He
was till a few months ago at King Wil
liam's College, in the Isle of Man, and his
father intended that he should go on to
Oxford and afterward enter the diplomatic
service. Neither classics nor diplomacy,
however, had any attractions for him. He
had watched his father correcting proofs
and had been in the newspaper oliices with
which his uncle has been connected, and
he determined that whatever his work was
it must be connected with the trade of the
writer. To some extent against his father's
will he left school and cam to London for
a visit, and after a week or two wrote home?
to Greeba Castle saying that Household
Words was in the market and would his
father buy it for him?

Not only did Mr. Hall Calne accede to
the request, but he also came to London
to give his assistance and advice. He has
written an interesting article on the Pope
for the Christmas number and has ar-
ranged that the "Eternal City" shall be
published as a serial in his son's paper.
Young Mr. Caine in a conversation yester-
day spoke diffidently about his plans. "I
intend," he said, "to try to maintain the
Dickens tradition. My contents will con-
sist of stories and gossipy literary arti-
cles. Mr. Zangwill, Mr. Coulson Kernahan,
Mr. Augustine Blrrel and several others
of my father's friends have promised to
help me, and I am hopeful of it being a
success. I am doing the one thing I have
always wanted to do, and I am more than
delighted to say that the Christmas num-
berthe first that is really all my own is
in its third edition.

The Rejected Manuscript.
O oft-reject- ed manuscript!

UnlucMett of all my rhymes
Thy soaring wings a score of times

The editorial shears have dipt.
The editorial frost has nipt

Full oft my budding hopes of thee.
Condemned to still return to me,

O oft-reject- ed manuscript!

O oft-reject- ed manuscript!
I know not why they send thee, back.
Nor rhyme nor reason dost thou lack

With both I find thee well equipt.
In heart and brain the pen was dipt.

Wherewith I wrote thee, line for line.
And yet thou'rt fated for decline,

O oft-reject- ed manuscript!

O oft-reject- ed manuscript!
O child of my bewildered brain!
Thou fcivest me a grievous pain

Kach time I find thee, homeward shipt:
Yet, back though thou hast oft been whipped

From many an editorial den.
Here gom to send thoe out again.

O oft-reject- ed manuscript!
New York Sun.

THE THOHNDIKC DIAJIOXDS.

Presented by Egypt's Khedive to
General Sherman.

Frank S. Arnett, in Ainslee's Magazine.
The most Interesting diamonds in Boston

belong to Mrs. Thorndike, daughter of the
late Gen. W. T. Sherman, and long a fa-
vorite In diplomatic society at Washington.
The general was greatly admired by the
Khedive of Egypt. When Mrs. Thorndike's
sister, Minnie Sherman, was married to
Lieut. T. W. Fitch, his Majesty, desirous
of expressing his friendship for the old
warrior, selected from his treasury dia-
monds valued ."it $L.oo0, had them set as a
necklace and s'tit the gorgeous ornament
to the bride. But an unfeeling United
States customs department fell upon the
wedding gift and held it for a ransom of
$2u,fi, the amount of the legal 10 per cent,
duty. Here was a pretty how-d'you-d- o, for
neither the bridegroom nor the general
could scrape together the sum demanded.
The bride wept, the newspapers gossiped,
and the husband grew pale with mortifica-
tion. But there was naturally a sympa-
thetic feeling on the part of every Ameri-
can woman at the thought of a poverty-stricke- n

bride unable to gazo upon $2u0,u)0
in diamonds that actually belonged to her.
A public subscription was started; then
the national government became interested,
and finally Congress stepped in and, goaded
to chivalrous rescue by his wives and
daughters, remitted the duty by special en-

actment.
Can you not imagine the rejoicings of

the Fitches and Shermans when the splen-
did gems were at last placed on the beauti-
ful neck for which they were intended, and
the pride with which their owner allowed
them to be placed for safe keeping in the
United States treasury? But you certainly
cannot imagine her horror when a great,
ugly brute of a tax collector from some
Pennsylvania county in which she lived,
sauntered in and demanded an annual tax
more than equaling the lieutenant's salary
for an entire year! That settled it; there
was nothing to do but send the white ele-
phant back to the Khedive. Conceive the
mental condition of an American woman
obliged to give up one-fift- h of a million
dollars in diamonds! But, if you will be-

lieve me. she couldn't get rid of them even
in this way. Back they came, by return
mall or something of that sort, with a let-
ter from his Egyptian Majesty suggesting
that the necklace be taken apart and the
diamonds divided among General Sher-
man's lour daughters, delicately Insinu-
ating that thus the burden of taxation
would not be so heavily felt. And that is
how Mrs. Thorndike happens to own one-four- th

of them.

The Making of Man.
Fkme of the rpirit, and du?t of the earth

This Is the making of man.
This is his problem of birth:
P.orn to all holiness, born to all crime.
Heir of both worlds, on the lone slope of Time

Climbing the path of God's plan;
Dust of the earth in his error and fear.

Weakness and malice and lust:
Yet, quivering up from the duet.

Flame of the spirit, upleaping and clear.

Warning to God. since from God is its birth
This is man's portion to shape as he can.

Flame of the spirit, and dust of the earth
This is the making of man.

Priscilla Leonard, In the Outlook.
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HIS CHANGE.

"What disu ould you like next, Mamie, dear?''
Mamie One like the waiter U taking to taat gentleman.

MAKE AMERICANS OF THEM

INITIATION" OF TIIC I3I3IIGRANTS
WHILE AT ELLIS ISLAND.

Friends Who Meet Them Anxious to
Fit Them at Onee for the New

Conditions of Life Here.

New York Sun.
A polyglot visitor on Ellis Island has ob-

served a number of cases In which peoplo
coming to meet immigrants have insisted
that their newly landed friends shall be
Americanized on the spot.

One day, for example, he saw a young
Czech hand his newly-arrive- d sister a list
of English words and their definitions,
which he ordered her to get by heart by
the time her case had been disposed of by
the clerks. The girl looked alarmed, but
her brother would not relent.

"If you want to be treated with respect
you must know how to speak English," he
explained to her. "It won't take you more
than ten minutes, dear. When you have
lived In America for some time you will
understand how necessary It Is to know
how to say 'all right,' 'hurry up 'street
and such words."

It turned out, however, that so far from
being able to read the English words writ-
ten out for her, the newcomer could not
even decipher their Bohemian definitions.
Her brother was thunderstruck.

"Didn't you go to school?" he asked.
She shook her head, bursting into tears.
"I sent you money, didn't I? What did I

do it for? To have you grow up a savage?"
"Stepmother said we were too poor to

have me educated like, a lady. She wanted
me to mind the children and to help her in
the kitchen."

"So you can't read and write Bohemian?
Heavens! what will the fellows say!"

An old woman sat with a little girl by her
side. When the polyglot observer asked
her, in Roumanian, whether it was her
daughter, she interlocked her fingers and
shook her head mournfully.

"Her father left for America six years
ago," she said, "and when he sent a ticket
for her her name is Marglola I brought
her over."

About an hour later Marglola came face
to face with her father. He looked her over,
smiling curiously.

"What's the matter?" asked the linguist.
"No matter at all," the Roumanian an-

swered, wistfully. "I recognized her at
once. She Is her mother all over. The very
picture of her. I never saw a little bit of a
girl look so much like a big one, did you?"

HAD TO HAVE SHOES.
He smiled as he went on scanning Mar-

glola from head to foot, now talking to the
old woman, now eyeing the child silently.
At one moment his eyes filled with tears.
The next moment he started.

"But what is this I see?" he shouted.
"Barefoot? That won't do. No barefooted
children in America. I can't take her homo
this way. Is there a shoe store on the
island?

When told that there was not he was indespair.
"I could take her to a shoe store on ourway home," he said, "but sunnose some

body I know meets us In the car? My New-Yor-k

friends don't know anything about my
old home and when they see this little girl
without shoes, they will say: 'Ah, you
were a peasant at home.' So I want her to
look like an American girl."

The old woman had to wait the rest of theday on the Island, so she volunteered to
take care of the girl until her father shouldbring her a pair of shoes. An hour and a
half later he returned with the shoes and a
red dress.

"Will you be an American girl?" he askedMarglola as the old woman took her Into acorner to put on the new things.
Marglola nodded assent.
"Your name is not Marglola any longer.

It's Maggy, do you hear?"
"Yes." answered "Maggy," dazed andtearful.
Presently Marglola or Maggy made herappearance in shoes and a brand new dress

of flaming red. Her tears were gone. Shewas eyeing the floor with beaming bash-fulne- ss

now.
On another occasion the polyglot visitor

noticed a party of overdressed men andwomen who were merrily chatting in a
mixture of Yiddish and English. It was in
one of the waiting rooms of the Immigrant
stations and it was evident that they hadput on their best clothes In order to makean impression on the Immigrant they had
come to meet.

The youngest and prettiest of the women
held aloof from the rest. She was nervous-
ly pacing up and down the room. The ob-
server soon learned that she was thedaughter of an old woman who had arrived
from Russia on a German steamer, and
that the others were the newcomer's otherdaughters, sons, nephews, nieces, daughters--
in-law and cousins.

"Pesha Anolick!" shouted a blue-coate- d
official.

There was a flutter in the overdressed
crowd. The pretty girl trembled. The oth-
ers made a dash for the railing.

A very old woman, wizen-face- d, but erect
emerged from tho doorway.

"Mamma! Mamma darling! Grandma!
Auntie! Look at her! How old she looks!
Dear Auntie!"

"Children mine." the old woman sobbedout. hurrying to her youngest daughter.
While the two were hugging each other

and sobbing with Joy, the others were pat-
ting Peaha's back or kissing her witherel
hands.

THE OLD MOTHER BALKED.
At last, when the old woman was free to

stand up and dry her tears with the edge of
the silk 'kerchief which covered her black
wig, two of her daughters-in-la- w stepped
forward, carrying a bonnet of black velvet
trimmed with roses. The others stood back
radiantly.

"Wait," Pesha said, as she held out both
her hands. "First tell me what you are
after."

"We want to put It on your dear head,"
answered one daughter-in-la- w.

"So that you may wear it in health and
joy and glory until you are 150 years old,put in one of the nieces.

"This is America, mother," added a son,
"one must be dressed like a lady here."

The two daughters-in-la- w tried to put thebonnet on Pesha's head, but she would not
let them.

"Let me die as I have lived so far," she
said. "I don't care to be dressed like a richlady. I am only an old-fashion- ed Jewess
and I won't part with my wig. It's ratherlatf to begin sinning."

"But you can wear It over your wig,
mamma. There are lots of God-fearin- g la-
dies in America who wear wigs, and thoseof them who can afford a bonnet wear oneover their wigs."

"Do they? Well. I think I'd better not.Your grandma did not wear such an affair,
did she?"

"But grandma never lived In America."
"Is there no God in America? Children

mine! Hasn't God been good to me to letme see you all? Would you have me repay
His goodness by begining to wear finery
in my old age?"

Some of the daughters-in-la- w and nieces
looked disappointed.

"Tell her it's Impossible to take her homewithout a bonnet." one young woman saidto her husband. Pesha's son. "Tell her thisis America, not Russia."
The matter was settled by the pretty

girl, who brought her sisters-in-la- w to
terms by threatening to take her mother toher own lodging, a hall bedroom in asweatshop. She was the only woman In thethrong who preferred to leave Pesha

"I don't want her to look like an Ameri-
can lady," she said, amid a fresh flood oftears. "I want her to be Just as she was athome, and if you are ashamed to take herinto your Norfolk-stre- et parlor. I'll takeher to my room, my dear mamma, by owndarling mamma!"

HAT FOR A SWEETHEART.
A similar scene took place between a

Ruthenlan girl and a young peasant of the
same nationality. The girl came to the Im-
migration Bureau accompanied by a bev
of other girls.

"I want to see my sweetheart,". she said,
and these young ladles are my friends. I

am a cook in a doctor's house, and these

young ladles are out of jobs, so they have
time to see my sweetheart. They all knew
him in the old country'

At last the young peasant was brought
in. He was a tall, broad-shoulder- ed fellow
with a shock of unkempt flaxen hair, and
he wore a coat of coarse cloth and a cap to
match.

The girls attacked him with squeaks and
chuckles, pulling him this way and that,
and chattering at him all together, like a
flock of magpies, while he let himself be
jostled and knocked about, grinning with
self-satisfacti- The doctor's cook stood
back, her arms akimbo, her plump face
aglow with bliss.

"Guess what I have brought you," the
shouted.

"A lot of pretty girls," answered the cav-
alier, with a jaunty jerk of his locks.

"Well said," the pretty girls answered bi
chorus.

"And what else?"
"A package of tobacco."
"That you will get when we get home.

What else?"
"A piece of ham."
"Guess again."
The peasant shook his mane, whereupon

one of the girls undid a package from
which she took out a black derby hat and
handed it to the newcomer's sweetheart.
The doctor's cook smoothed it fondlj. and
then standing tiptoe she tore off the peas-
ant's cap.

"Hold on!" said the peasant, gripping
her wrist. "Don't be In such a hurry.
What's that for?"

"She wants to make a gentleman of you,"
the other girls shouted. "Everybody is a
nobleman in America."

"That I know; only let me put it on my-
self. I am no woman to have somebody
else clap a hat down on my head."

And taking the derby from his sweetheart
he held it before him for awhile and then
plunged his head into It with the air of a
man to the manner bora.

The derby proved a trifle too small for
his flaxen mop, but the girls were in a fer-
ment of admiration.

"He'll be the nicest nobleman on Tomp-
kins sciuare," said one.

"Walt till he gets into an American suit
cf clothes." remarked another.

But the newly-mad- e nobleman felt rather
awkward in his derby.

"But it isn't Sunday," he urged, taking
it off. "Whoever wore a hat on week days?"

"In America they do. Put It on again, 1

say," his girl commanded impatiently. "You
must be an American nobleman or I won't
take you out of here. You don't think I'll
walk through America with a peasant, do
you? Why, we are all ladles." she argued,
pointing at her own and her friends' hats.

And having convinced him they carried
him out.

COLOR STYLES IN HORSEFLESH.

A Comparison Between City and
Country Fashions.

New York Evening Post.
It was a countryman who made the rath-

er startling discovery that there are no sor-
rel horses In this city. He had come on
from his native town where the sorrel
horse of his grandfathers is still in vogue
to buy a pair of carriage horses. In the
course of his equine shopping hundreds of
horses were shown to him and it was not
until he had requested a dealer to bring
out a certain pair that he had looked at
earlier In the day that he made his discov-
ery.

"Which pair was It?" asked the dealer.
"That sorrel and gray," explained the

countryman. "Sorrel and gray," repeated
the dealer, and for a time he remained si-

lent as if In great perplexity of mind. "I
guess you must mean that cross-matche- d

pair the golden chestnut and the flea-bitte- n

gray;" and when the pair were brought
into the ring his 'surmise proved to be cor-
rect.

"If that 'golden chestnut' as you call him.
Is not a sorrel, then I've never seen one,"
declared the countryman.

"Ch. that's all right," explained the deal-
er, "he's a sorrel a beautiful sorrel at
that up where you come from; but in New
York city never! Why, he would eat his
head off four times before we could sell
him to a New Yorker as a sorrel. They
won't stand for 'em. They don't like the
name. It sounds too provincial for their
taste. And you know as well as 1 do that
even when we were boys the old sorrel had
a bad reputation 'no bottom, no courage,'
they used to say.

"It's a curious thing about a horse's color
anyway that is, so far as it Influences his
market value here In New York. This pair
you are looking at now Is a good illustra-
tion. Their color scheme is about as near
the correct one as you could find some
buyers might want a blue instead of a flea-bitt- en

gray to go with that golden chest-
nut, but there are just as many more who
would prefer them as they stand. For our-
selves, I'm most willing to wager that we
would never look twice at that gray horse
if we were not influenced by the fashion
that this city sets. In my native town and
I suppose the same is true of yours we al-
ways considered an old freckled gray (they
don't become 'llea-bitte- n' until they reach
New York!) about the meanest and cheap-
est beast a man could ride behind. Here
they are looked upon as the smartest thing
in horse fiesh that can be had. I've handled
horses long enough to know that no good
horse Is a bad color; but for bottom and
for wear and tear In all sorts of climates
I'm ready to concede that that same old-fashion- ed

freckled rascal can outlive them
all.

"I know that you want a pair of horses
that are considered the proper type and
color here in New York, and are not going
to be affected by what your neighbors say
or what I say. But what would nine in
every ten of your horse-fancyin- g towns-
people say if they saw a man driving a
cross-matche- d pair? They would say he
was color blind. Take those men that trav-
el through six counties with a pair of com-
passes in their pockets looking for a bay
horse with a white star on his forehead or
a four-inc- h white stocking on his off hind
leg: what would they say to the crazy
quilt pairs that are sold here every day?

"I do not mean to imply that we city
folks know more about horses than the
countrymen. On the question of an ani-
mal's soundness I should just as readily
accept the opinion of a farmer who has
been 'tlnkerin' areound hosses' all his life
as that of a city veterinary who makes $10.-0- U0

a year. When it comes to sacrificing
uniformity in action and conformation,
however, to a white star or a white stock-
ing, I think we are wise where the coun-
tryman Is foolish. I can't think now of any
combination of horse colors that we could
not put together and sell if the animals
were evenly gaited and had the same con-
formation. Ab for that sorrel horse, why.
he's a 'golden chestnut here for the same
reason that the red-hair- ed girl up in Cat-
taraugus county is a Titian blonde in New
York. And you can't go wrong on them,
sir," said the dealer, suddenly lapsing into
his professional vernacular, "as sweet a
going pair as you ever drove behind, bold
going, and cheerful, and both as sound as
a brass bell."

Diftcafte Carried by Money.
American Medicine.

The disinfection of paper money Is a sub-
ject that may well attract the attention of
hygienists. When patients with smallpox
or other contagious diseases are quaran-
tined they must purchase and pay for food,
etc., and it is certain that the bills sent by
them may be carriers of contagion. It is
almost impossible for the larger banks to
carry out thorough disinfection of money
with the present devices, and for the small
stores and workingmen it is, perhaps, more
difficult. A simple, cheap and effective dis-
infection device is highly desirable. Banks
may lessen the danger by returning to
Washington for redemption notes that are
not only badly soiled or damaged, but that
are slightly so. It would be well if the
English system of redemption were also in
use in our country. Our government should
be more liberal to banks in this respect.
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A CHASE FOR AN ORCHID

IT COST TWO MEN'S LIVES AND Till"
SUM OF 9100,000.

Fend of Two Nun rryin r n Near Lon-

don Over n lied Carnation ieriiian
Efforts to "Corner" n rinuer.

London Answers.
"Twenty Thousand rounds an Orchid; or.

the Struggle for the Anvictochllus," could
be the title of a took which, if written as
a novel, would probably be voted by the
critics a most wildly Impossible story. But
the true history of the search for this or-

chid flnds few parallels in modern sensa-
tional fiction.

About ten years ago Just a rumor reached
this country that in the heart of Borneo
existed a species of anvictochilus totally
different from any yet known to modern
horticulture. A well-know- n wealthy ama-
teur thereupon decided to secure it for him-

self, and simultaneously an American firm
of growers resolved to do likewise. Both
parties secured orchid hunters at enormous
expense, for the section of the island to be
searched Is usually fatal to Europeans, not
only as regards climate, but also from the
murderoui treachery of the Dyaks and Ma-

lays who Infest the swamps. The nature of
the risk may be understood when it is
stated that the companies charged a pre-

mium of SO per cent, to insure the lives of
the hunters.

In all, three hunters, with native assist-
ants, were dispatched by each party, and
the two expeditions, each fitted with ev-

erything In the way of medical and other
comforts that human Ingenuity could de-
vise, began their great struggle in Borneo.

Three years afterwards the sole survivor
of the English trio, shattered In health
and constitution, reached home with the
prize that had cost him so dearly. It never
flowered, though, ami shortly afterwards
its owner contemplated a withered stem
and a few leaves, that had cost two men
their lives and himself flOO.O! Of the
American expedition, two returned alive,
but without the anvictochilus.

A long existing feud between two nur-
seryman near London culminated recently
in quite a serious fight over some red car-
nations. One of them was about to place
upon the market a very large brilliant scar-
let carnation, which retained all the sweet
perfume of the old clove variety.

His rival fancied that the description of
the novelty coincided with that of some
seedlings which he had stolen a short time
previously, and charged the other with be-

ing a thief. High words ensued, blows were
struck and the combatants parted.

Tho following night, however, glass
houses were smashed to atoms, and every
one of the new carnations, to the value of
several hundred pounds, destroyed. The
ruined owner rushed precipitately into an
action against his opponent of the previous
day, but nothing could be proved against
him.

There is no "copyright" in a flower; and
when once the raiser of a new sort puts his
stock of it upon the market, any nursery-
man may buy a few plants, increase from
them, and sell the resulting plant3 at his
own profit. The fact was brought to light
in a recent legal fight which cost

A rose grower raised a new variety, which
ho named after himself, Hortus's Golden
Monarch that is not its real name and,
being a splendid sort, it Fold readily. A sea-
son or two afterwards another grower was
sending out a rose under the same name
of a very inferior description.

Hortus, therefore, sought for an Injunc-
tion to stop the other from selling them, on
the ground that such poor roses, bearing
his name, were calculated to do him injury
in business. The rival retorted that his
trees were raised from stock purchased In
the first place from Hortus. and so the fight
went on. Eventually it was decided that
unsuitabllity of soil was probably the rea-
son of the falling off. and Hortus won a
half-hearte- d sort of victory.

It was the proud boast of a Surrey grow-
er that he was always the first In each sea-
son to send English grown forced hya-
cinths in bloom to Covent Garden market.
One year a neighboring competitor resolved
to outdo him. Then followed a series of
most mysterious happenings.

One morning the fires which heated the
hot water pipes in the record holder's es-

tablishment were found to be put out, tho
pipes cold and the ashes swamped with j

water. A night or two afterwards the doors
of his rival's greenhouses were discovered
burst open and the bitter winter air play-
ing havoc with the tender bulbs.

Then watchmen were employed, and hos-
tilities degenerated into desultory showers
of stones, which, by smashing glass, and
thus keeping the temperature of the houses
down, did considerable damage. Finaliy,
not only were they both badly beaten in the
race for the first market, but their stocks
were practically ruined through the hard-
ships they had undergone.

The recent attempt to "corner" the valu-
able cypripedium Falrieanum, in Germany,
deservedly met with failure, from a finan-
cial point of view. In England only three
specimens of this "lady's slipper" arc
known, the last one to arrive changing
hands for 500 guineas.

This fact became known to the Germans,
and tfne of their leading merchants, at
prodigious expense, managed to import
few plants of it to Hamburg. Then he ad-
vertised them far and wide at enormous
prices, hoping to catch wealthy Englisii
amateurs. Everybody, however, simply
ignored them and dealers refused to pay
the enhanced price for them. They there-
fore remained in the importer's possession,
a total loss of $HMj0, as, not being a prac-
tical man, he did not understand the proper
methods of culture, and one by one they
died.

A piece of spite which represented a loss
of Jlo.OnO to the victim was the outcome of
a little trade jealousy. One tree and shrub
grower had beaten another at a small exhi-
bition of rhododendrons. On his nursery
land the winner had just made a plantation
of some twenty thousand seedling trees of
the beautiful silver fir.

They were becoming nicely established,
and just ready for transplanting, when they
would have found a ready sale at two shil-
lings apiece. During the winter, however,
the wire fencing round the plantation,
placed there to keep the rabbits out. was
treacherously pulled up niht after nicht
for long distances, and the rodents had lull
play among the young trees.

As rabbits are particularly fond of gnaw-
ing the bark of young conifers, they soon
set to work on them, and before the winter
was over the whole plantation was abso-
lutely ruined, the cold getting hold of the
trees where the bark had b en gnawed off.
and killing them. The perpetrator of this
cruel trick was not discovered for several
years, when he happened to let the truth
out while in a state of intoxication.

In the rural districts flowers give rise to
more actions for slander in the local county
courts than any other subjects. Tht re are
few villages throughout the country that
do not hold at least one flower show during
the summer.

One of the rules' which govern these
shows is that all flowers must have
raised by the exhibitor. Local competition
and jealousy being very keen, it is no un-
common thing for an unsuccessful candi- -
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lie I must warn you, dearest, that after we are married you will verj
likely find me Inclined lo be arbitrary and dictatorial In my manner.

She o matter; I won't pay the slijtitest attention to what you say.

date to d.M lare. In a fit of pi ;u thnt th
successful one ha. hot f.Tuwu M J' wr
at all. but bought, borrow !. or n rt n
th rn.

This b-In- g calculated to 1 th- - v.i:;nr
harm. h promptly 1 r!. f nn nrti ,n. v. ! . n
much amiij-im:- . it n v;.;,t im w r and 'ir.-mc'ss;:- ry

va.-hi-:; f l.rty 1 1 r. ;i tjkiplace in court. 1 !i- - il.i;.'5?.' is . uly
Hwanlnl a. .um :. s i' i;

though th-s- actl--- ; nr trUiil .i t:.-m-slv-

a w 11-!- ...' v. :; k, ::'v ..rt J- -' i'1
crik u!at s that jrd f !'.- -. : r ; r. ! r.tn
th- - aicunt ' '. i :i v .i y .i 1 y ov r
"i'loWir show s';.: s."

Anelent Vletv f Con nrrl Ic u t People.
Hartford Cour.-ir.t- .

The ll!i wir.ir i from tV i'l of
Morris. r eor.J. 1 in NV.v rk s .rr-- it "s
ofiioe Nov. l:. 17".':

"It is my ui-- n th.it iv.v s :r
si, ill hae ti e b t .!u( t' .u Ihit tn l

furnish, d hin i:i Er.!ui i r Ar... U t; but
my x;r'-s- wii! at.-- i !:: rtl n .;r th it i;n-- d

r p.' i iro:.:rs!a:;v s N; t - t t t.o
colony of C. :n.-ctl ut f.r la-- t ; ;;r; s.- - ! t
in hi yn;t!i !. sn-- . ir. .!;! iMit I vr
trait and ru:ii.!:.; so iv.. i : : t i - p.
pl- - if that country ar.d win- h ar- - ko lr.- -t

nivf !i in th ;r c.i..-ti-t utr.n that O.-- y

cannot concrni it frt:n tl . r! !. t : imany of thtrn. u:;.! r t!io s ':!::, .1 jrarh
of r Melon, have att:r.;t.l to lrr.;
t!;ems lvr. upon the w..rM a b : st n;

Queen & Crescent Poule

Southern Ifcilway.
On Jann&rr 6, 10Ot the Chirac A

Florida Facial will r into trn!for the kcasoa, Mnruificeat train,
diuinjr car. composite and oVerra-tioncar- s,

tbrou?u comparting? axd
open ktandard tleepcrs from chirr ro,
Cleveland, Detroit. Toledo, pi;';,
burg, Louisville mid Cincinnati to
EL Ati(?:utIr.o without change. Three,
train daily Cincinnati to Flond.Through ,.ep-.- ' M. Ix'ils tr Charles-
ton lMuhJe dally service Cincinnati
to New Orleena. twentv.fonr hour
scbed u les. M n ter to u n st tk l c u et
lorr rntea now en m!e.

i! Write for frco printed matter.
A W. 4. MUMY, W. C. KlHtARtO. )

RAILROAD TIMI! CARD.

I M. time I in HLACK frorst. Train mar4thin: Dally i h Moeper; rrailor Cr; C
Chair Car; 1 Dinlrur Car; Except Sunday.

13IG IOUW KOUTE.
City Ticket Office. No. 1 Kuat Wa!i!nirUn St.

Iiart. JLrrlr.
CLF.VELAND LI XL.

Andernon accommodation .43 2.M
I'nlon City ao'onimodatiin 1 45
Cleveland, New York and Bfton ex, a. 4.25 lO 4
Fort Va ne express ;.&. 10.33
Union City anil Clereland aecom 9.43 0.3(
New York aud loton limited, 1 a. 3 lO

Y.axd "Knick Herker." d a .25 11X3
1SENTON HAHliOK LINE.

Renten Harbor expre e. 43 8. SO
Henton Harbor express, p 11 is
Wabash accommodation lSSI. I.OUIS LINE.
St. I.oui accommodation 7)
8i. 1ouls uthwestera, llni.d ........11.4 loft. Loula limited, d a 3.25 2 .'
Terra Haute and Mat toon accora &.00

t. Loula expreaa, a ll.'ZO 4.0
CHICAGO LINE.

Ifayette accommodation 7.50 5 15
Lafayette accomoic datlon .V 1 5 10.M
Chiaiuro fast mail, dp 11.45 2.40
Chicago White City .peclal. d p 3 30 O IO
Chicago night express, a IMÖ 5JCINCINNATI LINE.
Cincinnati expre-- , ....545 11.45
Cincinnati expreß, s ....4.1 11 .05
Cincinnati accommodation .... 7 0" 6 45
Cincinnati accommodation l'ViS 11.U9
Cincinnati express, p AO 3.25
lireensburir accommodation ft o H 43

lncinnati, YVahincton f 1 ex, d....! 'iO 11.45
N. Vernon and Louisville x, k J.ii 1145
N. Vernon and louu iil? ex 2 ÖO 11.4C

1'EOKIA LINE.
Peoria, Bloomlmrton. m and ex J.Si 2 40
IVoria and lilom:nittun, f ex. d p ....HD CllH
Chnmp.itjru accommodation, p d 4 . 1 0 10.H5
Peoria und Itlx-niiPirtn- . ex a ! 1 XIO

MMtlNOKIKI.I) AM) COLL'MllL'S LIXE.
Coluiutus and pnnjttleld ex t 4 11. OO
Ohio pecial. d p SOU 2.."0
Ltihi accommodation (J. 15 10.1

CIN.. HAM. D.VVTOX RY
City Ticket Office. 25 V. Wash. SL
Cincinnati (pre-- , a e... 4. 1 ? s
Cincinnati fat mnll. a SI C 4

Cin. and Uavton ex, p ...10. IO 35
Toledo and Detroit expr p ! '.4 H 35
Cincinnati and Dayton ex. p ,i.45 1 1 43

Cincinnati and Dayton limited, p d.."4 .45 t.H. 25
Cincinnati and Dayton expr-- 7. 0 4 t7. 25
Toledo and Detroit expr-- . Lll'--i 7. .45

CHI.. IM). A LOl'IS RY.
via Ticket OTiCe, :J et Wa- - h M.

.-- -. T ChiV ntjcht ex. a. 1 1 ..s 3 44
f"hijir t 1 1 it 1 1. f. P u . .
I hlf-- R BWkli. I 1 . ............ Il.r-'- 2 41
Chicn.ro p & ' :5 4 37
Monon accom 10 .00

lakh nnic A Yvr.sri:itN It. IU
Toledo, Chi'-ar- o and Michigan x M IC n
Toledo, Detroit and Chicago Urn ...M'i 2() 3.'i5
Muucic, Lafayette aud Laporto tpect .' tlO.25
INDIANA, DC CAT I It A WnSTr.It.N IfY.
Decatur an 1 St. Louis mail and ev V") 4 .25
Chicago rxpro-- . p d H 4U
Tufccola accommodation :.3( 1 1 1

Decatur and St. Loin fat x, a c. . 1 . 1 0 .'

Ticket c!"V ai
station anl iv

1 n:-- r 1 i. :i lafinnsmvania unss. anl
Mr--t- .

Va-':.!.-t-

Philadelphia and Ne- - rk. IO 30
üultimore and amnir!"n lu 3d
Columhu. Ind. and IiOt.ivil!e...... 4. 12 OO
'!umbiu, Ind. and Iu-vi:i- - . 5 40

Itichmond, PiQua and Columbus O IO
Yincnnei Expreß tl .15
Colombo. Ind. A Madison H 15
Mart inTjll Accnniiti n.... :.is
Coiurnt'U, Ind. and Loin-- t ill- - , . 7 415

North Vernon and Madison v.'J 5.4(
Davtonaud Xnia s .;:;

Pitttur? andEan. Phil., Nc- - York.. ..3 12.14
M artinvilie Arcr.rn '" : 4.1
I.oians-j'Or- t and Chleajo ' 3 .

Martlnil Accornmoi-vt- i m. 1 :io U2 U5
Kichm'd. war point t-- . lira If r J. O 1.25 2 4M

Philadelphia" and New York.... . 12. I 4

Kaltliijor' and Va!.ii ztr-- 3 12.14
Dajton and prin" i..... ' 12.14
Virii-i.mi- ,i A ifi m ihihIä! i on ...........t 3 ti l i
I.oul-vil- k and Madi-o- n "4 Oil ;i
Pi! t'N'j and l.itM '.I 4t
Colmnbu". Pitt-- b ir an t Eat 5 .! I 2'.
Spencer Accom md at ion 5 5 V.i-- i

Ixu1t111' Acconimudstion . ' 15 l' A
Phil, and New York, -- 1 ho Limit, d" 7 15 f. )

15 V. JDnjton and enii
Kichmoi-- d AeoTnrnodaii'n (Ml .4

Martmville Acmmn dation 1 I 15 Til
Lo-ranpo- and Chi : t-

- l.l) i.13

VAN DALI A MM:.
St. LnU limit-- d "A 7 OO

Terre Haute. St. Loui and U-- t 4 45
Terre Haut-- . M. IO'i:- - an 1 W et 12 1. 2 VI
WYntem Expr- - :i
Terre fia-itean- V.Tnzi.r.m Ae. 4 tl 2U
Terre Haute an t M. ft mail. .7 1 1 Zl
St. Iouiaand all point? V-- t ! 1 -(

Dallv. tDail except u:;iijy. Sunday only.

l.Mi:itlltHA T13II: CARD.

UNION TRACTION CO. OF INDIANA
Station-Uni- on Block.

119 West Maryland Mrret.

ei4iuri .u ii.lti lüt .ie uiii.uj 1 v e 4
a. in. ait 1 .Ii Uvwr ii.ii.u.' ui.i.i i.

.1- - p. 1- -. li:i- - - ,
Limited tiaii.B Xur Ar.-r- -- uc:e

Ltatc 8.vJ ir.u il.tj a. 1. 1.. - v.' -- ..j i.
arriving Ani-it- n la ct.e i.- -r -- r;u

n'.ii.ut-- s ad ..luiii-i- e ir. to l. n. 11. j a. m.
and i- - i- - m- - ,ri1;1:4 e ui:.t c rw.tl :.

at Aridrron ltu Linltrd tr:.. f.r illw ci.

Indian atolin A ;ui:t: Fir.i.n it iid
TRANSIT COMI'AW.

PAF.-I:NC;l:- U CAIIS.-La- ve C.v r. ar l Me-
rl -- lati tri-ei- . First car at 6 a. ra . a.ii hourly
thr aft r until U p. m. Lt car iaui at
11::- - p. in- -

FKKIlHIT CAP..-?- . Arriv. at C,. : '. and
lUrk'un Uriels at a a. t.i. ani Iivei at 3 a. nu
Ai'u arrive at ZU an I at 3.U' p tn.

COMBINATION. PASSi:.V.i:U AND TX-Plti:- sS

CAKS. Leae i;.-'.'!- a ar I M-r- i uah
fctrt at H a. m . a., m.. 12 njcn. 3 p. m . v.

ni., i p- - m.

IN 1)1 A V A1'4)1.IS. t;iti:i: 4HI1S A
FRANKLIN lt. II. I'd.

Passertr cars have P r.r.M 1 eU art-- Wash-tnte- n

trrtts. Ktrt car t i . rn. a:ii hourly
thereafter urtl! Ij p. m. Lal iar at il:li
j. tn.

Combination t nwrjir and exre
Georgia ani MeritUn treeta tor 4Jrtncvd ccj
at a. ra. and 2:-- 0 p. to.


