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And, Mag, you try—if you're me—
to it Tom Dorgan in here—Tom Dor-
gan In stripes and savage sulks still
—all these months—kept away from
the world, even the world behind bars!
Maggie, don't you wish Tom was &
ventriloguist or—or an acrobat ore
but this Isn’'t what 1 had to tell you.

Do you know what & society enter-
tainer is, Miss Monahan? No? Well,
look at me. Yes, I'm one. Miss Nance
Olden, whose services are worth $50
8 night —at Jeast, they were one night.

Ginger brought me the note that
made me a soclety entertainer, It was
from a Mrs. Paul B. Gates, who had
been “charmed by your clever lmper-
sonations, Miss Olden, and write to
know if you have the leisure to enter-
tain some friends at my house on
Thursday of this week."”

Had [ the Jleisure—well, rather! [
showed the note to Gray, Just to make
her jenlous. (Oh, yes, she goes on all
right in the aot with lLord Harold
every night. Catch her letting me wear
those things of hers twice!) Well, she
just turned up her nose

“Of course, you won't accept?’ she
sald,

“Of course, T will”

“Oh! I only thought you'd feel as I
shouid about appearing before a lot
of snobs, who'll treat you like a serv-
ant and—"

“Who'll: do nothing of the sort, and
who'll pay you well for it,” put in
Obermuller, He had come up and was

reading the note I had handed to him. |

"You just say yes, Nance,” he went
on, after Gray had bounced off to her
dressing-room. “It fsn't su:h a bad
graft and—and this Is just between us
two, mind-that little beggar, Tansig,
has begun his tricks since you turned
his offer down. They can make things
hot for me, and if they do, it won't
be 80 bad for you to go in for this sort
of thing—unless you go over to the
Trust—"

1 shook my head.

“Well, this thing will be an ad. for
you, besides—If the papers can be got

to notice it. They're coy with their

notices, confound them, since Tausig | fiction

let them know that big Trust ads. don't
appear in the same papers that boom
antl-Trust shows!"”

“How long are you going to stand it,
Mr. 0.7

“Just as long as [ can't help myseif;
not a minute longer.”

“There ought to be & way—some
way—"

“Yes, there ought, but there isn't,
They've got things down to a fine
point, and the fellow they don't fear
has got to fear them. . . . I'll put
gour number early to-night, so that
Jou can get off by nine. Good luek,
Nance.” X

At nine, then, behold Nancy Olden in
Ber white muslin dress, long-sleeved
and high-necked, and just to her shoe-
tops, with a big white muslin sash
around her waist. Oh, she’s o baby,
8 Nance, but she looks like one in
this rig with her short hair—or rather,
Nke a schoolgirl; which makes the
stunts she does in mimicking the cork-
ers of the profession all the more sur.
prising.

“We're just a littie party,” sald Mrs.
Paul Gates, coming into the bedroom
where | was taking off my wraps,
*“And I'm so glad you could come, for
my principal guest, Mr. Latimer, i

an invalid, who used to love the the-|

saters, but hasn't been to one since his
attack many years ago. [ count on
your giving him, in a way, a condensed
history In action of what is golug on
on the stage.”

I told her ! would. But | didn’t jugt
know what | was saying. Think of
Latimer there, Maggie, and think of
our last meeting! It made me trem-
ble. Not that | fancled for & moment
be'd betray me. The man that helps
you twies don't hurt you the third
time. No, it wasn't that; it was only
that | longed o do well—well before
him, so that—

And then [ found myself in an alcove
off the pariors, separated from them
by heavy curtains, It was such a
pretty little red bower. Right behind
me was the red of the Turkish drapery
of & cozy corner, and just as | took
my place under the great chandeller,
the servanis pulled the curtains apart
and the lights went out in the parlors,

In that minute I got it, Mag-—-yes
stage fright. Got it bad. [ suppose it
was coming to me, but Lordy! 1 hadn't
ever known before what it was. |
eolild see the black of the men's
clothes In the long parlors in front of
me, and the white of the women’'s
pecks and arms, There were soft ends
of talk trailing after the first silence,
and everything was so strange that 1
seemed to hear two men’s voices which
sounded famiiar—Latimer's silken
volee, and another, & heavy, coarse
bass, that was the last to be quieted.

I fancied that when that last volce
should stop 1 could begin, but all at
once my mind seemed to turn a somer-
sault, and, instead of looking out upon
them, I seemed to be looking in on
myself—to see a white-faced little girl
in a white dress, standing alone under
a biaze of light in a glare of red, gas-
fng fearfully at this queer, new aus-
dience.

Fall? Me? Not Naney, Maggie. 1§

took me by the shoulders.

“Nancy Olden, you little thief!" 1
eried to me inside of me. “How dare
you! I'd rather you'd steal the silver
on this woman's dressing table than
cheat her out of what she expects and
what's coming to her.”

_Nancy really didn't dare. So she

began.

The first one was bad. 1 gave 'em
Duge's Francesca. You've never heard
the walling music in that woman's
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! Lets me be lost.”

1 gave them Duse just to show them
how swell | was myself; which shows
what & ninny I was. The thing the
world loves is the opposite of what
it is. The pat—pat—pat of their
gloves came in to-me when [ got
through. They were too polite to hiss.
But it wasn't necessary. 1 was hissing
myself. Inside of me there was a long,
pasty hles-ss-ss! :

I couldn’t bear it. I couldn’t bear
to be a fallure with Latimer listening,
though out there in that queer half-
light I couldn't see him at all, but
could only make out the couch where
1 knew he must be lying.

I just jumped into something else
to retrieve myself. 1 can do Carter's
Du Barry to the queen's taste, Maggle,
That rotten voice of hers, like Mother
Douty’s, but stronger and surer; that
rocky old face pretending to look
young and beautiful inside that talent-
ed red halr of hers; that whining
“Denny! Denny!” she squawks out
every other minute. Ob, | can do Du
Barry all right!

They thought I cowid, too, those
black and white abhadows out there on
toe other side of the velvet curtains.
But I cared less for what they thought
than for the fact that | had drowned
that sputtering hiss-ss-ss inside of
me, and that Latimer was among
them.

I gave them Warfleld, then; I was
always good at taking off the sheenies
fn the alley behind the Cruelty-—re-
member? | gave them that little
pinch-nosed Maude Adams, and dry,
corking little Mrs. Fiske, and Henry
Miller when he smooths down his
white breeches lovingly and siugs
“Salfy fn Our Alley,” and strutting old
Mansfield, and—

Say, lsn’t It funny, Mag, that I've
seen ‘em all and know all they can
do? Tley've been my eollege educa-
tion, that crowd. Not & bad one,
either, when you come to think of
what | wanted from it.

They pulled the curtains down at
the end and I went back to the bed-
room. | had my hat and jacket on
when Mrs. Gates and some of the
younger ladies came to see me there,
tut | caught no glimpse of Latimer,
You'd think—wounldn’t you-—that he'd
have made an opportunity to say just
one nice word to me in that easy, soft
voice of his? 1 tried to belleve that
rerhaps he hadn’'t really seen me,
17Ing down, &8 he must have been, or
tiat he hadn't recognized me, but 1|
knew that | eouldn’t make myself be-
1 eve that; and tie lack of just that
vord from him spolled a¥l my satis-
“ith myself, and | walked out
with Mrs. Gates through the hall and
past the dining-room feeling as hurt
re though I'd deserved that & man
Lke Latimer should notice me.

T™he dining-room was all lighted,
but empty--the colored, shaded can-
dlesticks glowing down on the cut
glass and silver, on delicate china and
flowers. The ladies and gentlemen
hadn’t come out to supper yet; at
least, only one was there. He was
standing with his back to me, before
the sideboard, pouring out a glass of
something from a decanter He
turned at the rustle of my starched
skirt, and, as | passed the door, he
saw me. | saw him, o, and hurried
aAway.

Yes, | knew him, Just you walit.

I got home here earlier than I'd ex-
pected, and I'd just got off my hat and
jacket and put away that snug little
check when there came a ring at the
bell.

| thought it was you, Mag—that
you'd forgottem your key. 1 was so
sure of it that | pulled the door open
wide with a flourish and—

And admitted—Edward!

Yes, Bdward, husband of the dow-
ager. The same red-faced, big-necked
old fellow, husky-voleed with whisky
now, just as he was before. He must
have been keeping It up steadily ever
since the day out in the countfy when
Tom lifted his watch. It'll take more
than one lost watch to eure Pdward.

“I—followed you home, Miss Murie-
son.” he #aid, grabbing me by the
hand and pushing the door closed be-
hind him. “Or is it Miss Murieson?
Which is your stage name, and which
your real one? And have You really
learned to remember it? For my part
any old name will smell as sweet, now
that I'm close to the rose.”

1 jerked my hand away from him.

“I didn't ask you to call” 1 sald,
haughty as the dowager herselfl was
when first | saw her in her gorgeous
parlor, the bishop's card in her hand

“No, 1 noticed that" he roared,
jovially, “You skinned out the fromt
door the moment you saw me. Al
that was left to me was to skin after.”

“Why ™

“Why!"” He slapped his log ae
though he’d heard the best joke in the
world. “To renew our acquaintance,
of course. To ask you if you wouldn’l
like me to buy you a red coat and hat
like the one you left behind you that
day over in Philadelphia, when you
cut your visit so short. To insiat
upon my privilege of relationship. To
call that wink you gave me In the hall
that day, you little devil. Now, don't
look at me like that. [ say, let's be
friends; won't you?"

“Not for & red coat trimmed with
chinchilla,” 1 eried.

He got between me and the door.

“Prices gone up?’ he inquired,
pleasantly. “Who's bulilng the
stock 7"

“Never you mind, so long as his
name isn't Ramsay."

“But why shouldn’t his name be
Ramsay?” he cooed.

“Just because it Isn'ts I'm expect-
ing a friend. Hadn't you better go
home to Mrs. Dowager Diamonds?”

“Bully! Is that what you call her?
No, I'll stay and meet your friend.”

“Better not.”

“Oh, I'm not afrald. Does he know
as much about you as I do?"

“More."”

“About your weakness for other
girls’ coats?”

“Yes."

“You do know it all, don’t you? And
yet you care for me, Mona-
han!"” 3
| retreat
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Ramsay,” 1 sald again, decidedly. *If
you don't, I'll have to call the janitor
to put you out.”

“Call, sweetheart. He'll put you
out with me; for I'll tell him a thing
or two about you, and we'll go and
find a better place than this. Stock
can't be quoted so high, after all, It
this is the best prospectus your friend
can put up. . . Why don't you
call?”

I looked at him. I was thinking.

“Well?" he demanded.

“I've changed my mind.”

Oh, Mag, Mag, did you ever see the
man—ugly as a cannibal he may be
and old as the cannibal’s great-grand-
father—that couldn't be persuaded he
was a lady-killer? ,

His manner changed altogether. He
plumped down on the lounge and pat-
ted the place beside him invitingly,
giving me a wink that was deadly.

“But, Mrs. Dowager!” [ exclaimed,
coquettishly.

“Oh, that's all right, little one! She
hasn't even missed me yet. When
she's playing bridge she forgets even
to be jealons.”

“Playihg - brides” [ murmured,
sweetly. *'way off in Philadelphia,
while yon, you naughty man—"

Oh, he loved that!

“Not so naughty u——n.l'd ke to
be.' he bellowed, heavily witty. “And
she fsn't 'way off in Philadelphia
efther. She's just round the cormer
at 'Mrs. Gates', and—what's the mat-
ter?"

“Nothing—nothing. Did she recog-
nize me?"

“Oh, that's what seared you, is 1t?
She didn't recognize you, Neither did
I, tid 1 got that second glimpse of
you with your hat and jacket on. But
even If she had—ho! ho! ho! 1 say;
do you know, you couldn't convince
the bishop and Henrietta, If you'd
talk till doomsday, that that red coat
and hat we advertised weren't taken
by a Mttle girl that was daffy. Faet;
| swear it! They admit you took the
coat, you little witeh, but it was when
you were out of your mind—of course
-—of course! ‘“Th~ very fact that she
left the coat behind her and took
nothing else from the house shows a
mind Adiseased,’ Insisted Henrietta.
Of course—of course! ‘And her com-
ing for no reason at all to your house,’
adds the Bishop. Say, what
was the reason?®

Maggle, I'll tell you a hard thing:
it isn't when people think worse of
you than you are but better, that you
piuk earth-gtars they are, the sweet

feel most uncomfortable. 1 got pale
and sick Inside of me at the thonght
of my poor little bishop. 1 loved him
for belleving me straight and—

“I've been dying of curiosity to
know what was In your wise little

head that day,” he went on, “Oh, it
was wise all right; that wink you
gave me was perfectly sane; there was

method in that madness of yours.”

“I will tell you, Mr. Ramsay,” 1§
sald, sweetly, “at supper.”
“Supper!™

“Yes, the supper you're g«Wm get
for me."”

His bellowing laughter filled the
place. Maggie, our little flat and our
few things don't go well with sounds
ke that

“Oh, you're all alike, you women!™

he roared. “All right, sapper it is.
Where shall we go—Rector's?"

I pouted

“It's s0 much more cozy right

here,” 1 said. “I'll telephone. There's
Brophy's, just round the corner, and
they send in the loveliest things.”

“Oh, they do! Well, tell 'em to be-
gin sending.”

I thought he'd follow me out In the
hall to the ‘phone, but he was having
some trouble in pulling out his purse
—to count gut his money, | suppose, 1|
got Central and asked for the number
Oh, ves, | knew it all right; 1 had
called up that same number once, al-
ready, to-day. Brophy's’ Why, Mag-

“ALL RIGHT, SUPPER IT 18"

gle Monahan, you ought to know
there's no Brophy's. At least none
that [ ever heard about.

With my hand over the mouthpliece,
80 that nobody heard but Edward, |
ordered a supper fit for a king—or a
chorus girl! What dida't 1 order!
Champagne, brolled lobster, crab
meat, stuffed pimeatoes, kirschkaffee

—everything I'd ever heard Beryl
Blackburn tell about.
“Say, say,” Interrupted Edward,

coming out after me. “That's enough
of that stuff.” Tell him to send in a
Scotch and soda and-—what—"

(To Be Oontinued.)

Edwin Higgins, who has just died
in Washington, when 24 years old
became governor of the territory of
Utah. He was the youngest man
who ever held such an office and
was known as the “Boy Governor of
L’Eh .
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Judge Can Induce Men to Serve Only
By Allowing News of Games.
Vicksburg, Miss., July 17.-—News
of the results of the baseball games
between the clubs of the Cotton
States league hereafter will be fur-
nished to the jurymen in service in
Judge Dash's court, for otherwise
residents of Vicksburg cannot be in-
duced to serve. The court was
meeting with great dificulty in get-
ting jurors to try L. W. Quacken-
boss, an alleged forger, and finally
It was learned that lack of news of
the close pennant race was the cause
of the unwillingness to serve, and
the concession was made,

The City Beautiful.

Says the Louisville Post:
The following letter, embodying
some suggestions as to the work of

the City Beautiful Committee, has
been received by the Commerelal
club:

“As a suggestion to the committee
on City Beauntiful, 1 beg to say that
for twenty vears I have lived adja-
cent to a vacant lot on which used
to grow grass and weeds, the former
sparsely and (he latier abundantly,
making a very unpleasant view for
me and my neighbors. During the
past eight years, however, grass was
only to be seen, the weeds having
wholly disappeared, greatly to the
improvement of the lot and the sal-
isfaction of the npelghboring resi-
denis. Now, as to the suggestion I
have to make:

“The unsightliness of the vegeta-
tlon appealed to me continually and
moved me (o pay for cutting them
down late in the summer when the
ugliness was at its height, with the
rust-colored seeds seemingly revels
ing in displaying their Intention to
reproduce a thousand-fold in the
coming season. After several years
it occurred to me that I might save

some of my expenditures by having
the weeds cut dowm a little earlier
in the season, say in June, before
their seed could ripen, The idea
was rewarded by seeing less weeds
the following year. [ continued
doing so and in two or three years
the weeds disappeared altogether,
having been apparently driven out

by the grass, which propagates from
the roots, while the weeds, as a rule,
propagate only from their seeds,
and if these be prevented from ripen-
ing, the battle Is won. For several

years now that plot of ground where
secds used to luxuriate bears only
grass . -

“Now, It appears to n‘r.g that by an
expenditure of a very éow hundred
dollars In the moenth of June &nd
about half much again in the
month of August, the weeds on va-
cant lots and unused patches of
ground within the city coulld he kept
down and finally abolished. The
first year the cost will be heaviest,
but will decrease rapidly as the work
of extermination progresses, until in
ahout two years, or at furtherest
three, the expense will be a trifle
and the resulting improvement in ap-
pearance coustant joy to our eitizens,
as well as a cause for congratulation
on the part of our visitors.

“1 wnderstand there js a law in
some citles requiring the owners of
vacant lots to keep woeds ent down,
but it s a hard law to enforce and
is generally found to be inoperative.
If the neighbors in the vielnity of
each lot and patch needing decapi-
tation of green weeds would only
attend (o the matter at the right
time and chip in a few nickels, the
work could be done. A vacant lot
of sceding weeds in the midst of a
of homes growing flowers
and shrubbery is an extremely ugly
gight and advertises our eity in an
injurions manner. How much more

as

square

attractive would be an equal number
of green sward views or waping
bluegrass on every lot and side

I am told that binegrass will
quickly drive out all other vegeta-
tion If given the opportunity. June
is now three-fourths gone, and if we
want results this year action should
be immediate,

“While exterminating the mos-
quito and malarig, let us go a step
farther and banish the weeds, whica
are not only ugly, but hide and har-
bor wany dangers to health by con-
cealing dead aninals and refuse
thrown among them by careless and
thoughtless persons.”

porch,
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Mr. Roosevelt's Best Work,

Mr. Roosévelt would be more than
human if he could conceal his ela-
tion over the achievements of & con-
gress that has evidenced almost
phorographic fidelity to the wishes
of the president. The seatiment of
the country is undoubtedly In accord
with him in praising congress for
what it has done—coneerning which
Mr. Roosevelt might say, “All of
which T saw and a great part of
which [ was.”

But the president in his esgultant
proclamation was restrained by mod-
esty perhaps from calling attention
to what historians arve likely to re-
gard as the best work of his admin-
istration—not legislation, bhut the
progress made in enforcing this legis-

lation.—-New York Wm‘ »
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MORTGAGES #
LOANS # 2 00

Lots on Tennessee and Jones streety
between Sth and 9th, $376 cash or
$400, part on time,

412 South 9th St., 6 rooms in good
fix, at $1,650, part on time.

418 Bouth 9th St., 6 rooms, house
good condition, at $1,750, part time,
503 Fountain Ave., 6 room house,
nice, water inside. exce’lent location,
See me as to price which depends on
terme of paymont,

Some exeellent farm offers near city,
do now for sub-division and pay hand-
some profit at once on preseut prices.
Madigon 8t. Fountain Park corner
lot at $650. Onmly chanece In park.

W' # TUESDAY, JULY 17
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TO LET

Several superior offices” on sccond lnd
third floors of our building, provided with
heat, water, light, electric elevator and modern

sanitary arrangements.

Prices lowest in city

\

for similar offices=-

\

double offices especially adapted for dentists.
American-German National Bank

227 Broadway

34
N

Fans!

Nice North 5th St, 9-room house in
excellent condition at $3,800. Only
3 bloeks from Palmer House,

Three houses, rents about $30

manth, N. E. eorner 6th and Ohio Sts,,
good investment at $2,400,

Have at all times money to loan.on
farm land at 6 per cent interest, 10
years' time. Certainly getting money
wanted If farm and title all right.
Have acre land just
limits, in very - hoice location, can sell
in any quantity watted from about 1 %
acres up. Well opened up with wide
streets and best offers in this class
about city,

Five acres fronting 5156 feet on
sonth side of Hinkleville road near
city Nmits at $200 acre. This lanl
can be subdivided Into lots and resoid
at handsome profit. Rasy payments
Five 4-room doulle houses on lots
each 40x165 feet to 15 foot alley, on
north side of Clay street hetween 12th
and 13th streets at $1,650 each, $100
cash and balance in monthly paymenty
of $15. Rents now at $10 month
These are bargairs for investment, ai
honses in good condition and grouna
rapidly rising in value, Tax, one of
more,

One nicost 7-room houses in city
new, never been oecupled, all modern
convenionces, near Madison St. front-
ing on Fountain Ave. and opposite
Lang park, at $300, part on time,
This is fine offer in good home, Look
at it and see.

4 6-10 acres near Wallace Park,
high, well drained, with excellent sur-
roundings, 60 foot street in front of it,
at $1,000 on any reasonable payments
desired.

‘Pirst-class cottage of 5 rooms, just
renovated throughout, on north side of
Jefferson St. between 13th and 14th,
at $3,600,

Several Rowlandtown iots on $5.00
monthly payments,

240 acres best farm In county, only
4 miles from city, $1,600 cash and
balance on 5 years time. See me If vou
want what will double in value in few
years, Resell at twice the price long
before payments are due.

FOR RENT,

Good 4-room house, newly papered,
1119 N, 12th St., at $5.00 month,

605 Fountain Ave., 4-room cotlage,
front and back porches, hall, weil
shaded lot 49x150 feet, nice condition,
3 grate Jire places, bargaln at $1,600
cash.
4-rom Youse and 9 lots #0 feet wide
surrounded by lots sold and selling
fast, at $250 each, whole offer for
$2,000 which is a great bargain. BSee
me and get detalls,

H-room house on east slde S. 4th 8t.,
between Clark and Adams, at $1,800,

7-room house, 8. 4th between Clark
and Adams, west side, sewer connpec-
tions and modern conveniences, at
$2,850,

These are samples. Ask for what
you want and we can furaish it

Afew more lots unsold in the Ter-
rell Fountain Park addition at $25¢
each on payments ol $26 cash and
balance $5 per month. These are
the best monthly payment lots now
tobe had about the city and will
soon be gome. More future rise in
value in these lots than any you
can get for homes.

For Sale—S8ix-room cottage, on

8. B. corner Tth and Harrison; lot
57 ft. 9 inches by 165 feét; stable,
s rvants’ housa; on long, easy pay-
ments. Only $500 cash. See me
for detalls and get home In best res-
idénce part of north side.
Chance for colored people. Have
half dozea houses for sale at prices
$600 to $1000 on very @asy pay-
ments. Small cash ni? afterwards
hy the sonth.

Now is the time to get small
places for country homes. Can sell
nice Jots from 5 acres up in very de-
sirable location, near electric cars.

9-room house, 5 blocks from post-
office, north side, sewer connacted,
in best part of eity, at $3,500, of this
only $500 cash, balance $30 month.

Don't forget that I have at all
times plenty of money to loan on
farm mortgages at siz per ecent In-
terest ten years time.

W.M. JANES
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Is larger than.

outside city |

See Us‘ For

CEILING AND BUZZ FANS

Fans!

121123 N. Fourth 8St.

Foreman Bros. Novelty Co. -
Incorporated -

Phones 787

HEALT

The great remed- for ner7uul prostration ard ali diseases <t
organs of either sax, suct s Norvous Prostration, Failu
wency, Ni m‘iy l-:m'llu‘qthis. Yo':’t%zul
pium which lead HOSNI PLIOD SB0.

" ‘“ﬁold at 'i

im
ot Tobacco ar

m m :b order w9 guarantee 'o cure or refund the moge
boves for $5.00, DL, MOT VS CATEMMA

CITY TRANSFER CO.

Now located ai

Glauber’s Stable.
We are ready for all Kinds of hauling.
TELEPHONE 499

L IR. MOTC'ES
MEILVHRING PILI.S
the generative
u or Lost Manbhood,
Erross, Mantal Worry, excessive ust

Oy et
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AOLD BY ALVEY & LIST AND . - <. KOLB. PADJOAN.
SE— B ——— = —— e — ———————
EVANSVILLE, PADUCAH AND

CAIRO LINE.

For Quick (Incorporated.)

Wall Papering

Decorating, House
Painting and Pic-
ture Framing you
should phone 1513.
We do your work
quick, do it cheap,
do it good.

SANDERSON & CO.

Phane 1513. 428 Breadway

JUST
RECEIVED

A Special Shipment oi

the

JAPANESE
Honey Suckle
PERFUME

With other favorite lfmch
and An}trlcln Extras

SMITH & NAGEL

DRUG STORE

.‘.Mﬂm ratucd, [y

Evansville and Paducah Packets,

(Daily Except Sunday.)

Steamers Joe Fowler and John 8.
Hopkine, leave Paducah for Evans-
ville and way landings at 11 a. m.

Special excursion rate now in ef-
fect from Paducah to Evansville and
return, $4.00. Elegant music on the
boat. Table unsurpassed. f

STEAMER DMK FOWLER
I#aves Paducah for Cairo and way
landings at 8 a. m. sharp, dally e=-
cept Sunday. Special excusion rates
now in effect from Paducah to Caire
and return, with or without meals
and room. Good music and table un-
surpassed.

For further information apply to
8. A. Fowler, General Pass. Agent, or
Given Fowler, City Pass. Agent, at
Fowler-Crumbaugh & .Co's office.
Both phones No. 33.
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8T. LOUIS AND TENXESSER
RIVER PACKRT OCOMPANY.

I‘l.mnmn RIVER.

STEANER CLYDE

Leave Paducah for Temneaseo Rivew
Every Wednesday at 4 p. mh.

A. W. WRIGHT ........0..Master

KUGENE ROBINSON .......Qlerky
This company is not responsible

for invoice charges unless collected

by the clerk of the boat. :

NEW STATE HOTEL

D. A. , P
Newest and best hotel in the city
Rates $2.00, Two large sample
rooms, Bath rooms. Rlectric
ligats. The only centrally located
hm‘lnmd"o
Commercial Patronage Seliciias:

DRAUGHOR
Rusiness

(Incorporated.)
L o e
oo Siaty £
‘ais T or % '

ABRAN ‘L. WEIL & Co
' GAMPBELL BLOCK
Telophouse: Office, 369; Residence, 736
INSURANCE
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