AT EVENTIDE.

The tired breezes are tucke4 to rest
In the cloud-beds far away,

The waves are pressed to the placid breast
Of the gleaming, dreaming bay;

The shore line swims in a hazy heat,
Asleep In the sea and sky,

And lhetmuﬂled beat where the breakers

mee

Is a soft, sweet lullaby.

The pine-clad hill has a crimson crown
Of glittering sunset glows,

"The roofis of brown in the distant wwn
Are bathed in a blush of rose;

The radiant ripples shine and shift
In shimmering shreds of gold,

‘The seaweeds lift and drowse and drift,
And the jellies fill and fold.

"The great sun sinks, and the gray fog heaps
His cloak on the silent sea,
“The night-wind creeps where the ocean
sleeps,
And the wavelets wake in glee:
Across the bay like a silver star
There twinkles the harbor light,
And faint and far from the outer bar
The sea-birds call “Good night.”
—Joe Lincoln, in L. A. W. Bulletin.
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SYNOPSIS.

Minard Hendricks, great detective, just
returned from Boston, finds awaiting him
an unsigned tyvpewritten letter directing
him to apartments in Palace hotel, where
he will find remains of Mr. Weldon Caruth-
ers—currently reported for past two wecks
to be out of town. Detective seems to con-
nect letter with attempt made on his own
life some time previous. Goes with friend,
Dr. Lampkin, to investigate. Upon search
of Caruthers' apartments remains of cre-
mated body and jeweled hand of victim are
found in a vase. Hand bears marks of
finger nails manicured to sharp points.
Lampkin recalls reports of a row between
Caruthers and Arthur Gielow, both suitors
for hand of Dorothy Huntington, who is
heiress to several millions should she mar-
rv Caruthers, unconditionally in case of
Caruthers’ death. Late that night Hen-
dricks and Lampkin call at home of Miss
Huntington. Dorothy showsdetective type-
written letter, which was an invitation for
herself and aunt to occupy with Count
Ba nni, Italian nobleman, his box at
horse show, as he was called out of town
by pressing business. She recalls Gielow
had expressed befora murder intense ha-
tred for Caruthers and believes him gullty,
vet decides to help him, and with her aunt
goes to his studio. Gielow has fled. hiis
servant, Henri, tells of overhearing con-
fession to Bantinni., Henri thought his
master insane. Hendricks, concealed In
room, hears all this. Hendricks goes to
consult Kola, an East Indian interested in
occult researches who had helped him in
much previous detective work, and located
in an old colonial mansion among the pal-
isades. Dr. I,:m;pkin is summoned by Hen-
dricks, who In'ta' shot. Bullet is re-
m oved and 1 tective warned not to leave
1is room. Hen _l"u}n- calls for a crematory
1'm;'103' e, who confirms the supposition that
ashes found were those of human body.
Miss Huntington receives letter from Gie-
low in his own handwriting, postmarked
at Charleston., 8. C., telling of his crime
and flight. Noted graphologist examines
handwriting of this letter and says it is
genuine. During a call on Sergt. Denham
detective of police department, Hendricks
comes into possession of cuff with words
written in Pblood over Gielow's name to
effect that he was innocent, starving and
confined. Going to Gielow's studio, Hen-
ri identifies cuff as his masterds. Henri
tells of strange influence EBEantinni had
over Gielow. Hendricks comes to conclu-
sion Bantinni was the murderer, and
through hypnotism made Gielow confess
both in person to Henri and by letters to
others.
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CHAPTER XIV.
At half after seven o'clock that even-
Dr. Lampkin was waiting for Hen-
dricks at the latter’s office. Prompt!y
time set by the detective hie hur-
ried into the room out of breath. Ata
it was plain to Lampkin that ke

11‘;_
at the

glance
had

“It's no good,” said Hendricks, fum-
“1 can’t get the slightest hint as

whereabouts. They say he has
left the eity, and there it ends.”

“What are you going
questioned Lampkin.
ting the life oug of me.
much concern over anyt
life.”

Hendricks® brows
without making « reply,
the adjoining room and Lampkin heard
him ring the telephone. There was a
pause; then he heard the voice of the
detective ealmly asking for the con-
pection. Then tensely:

*“Is that Miss Huntington?”

Pause of a moment. Then Hendricks’
wice:

“But you ought mot to sit up there
like that. I want to say that Dr. Lamp-
kin and I are going out into the coun-
try, and that you need not expect to
hear from me again to-night.”

Another pause, then the voice of the
detective broke the silence:

“Yes, really, I can tell you nothing
to-night. I am sorry to say that so far
I have been unsuccessful, but while
there is life, you know, there is hope.”

Then there sas silence for a moment
and Hendricks rang off. When he en-
tered the room he was white in: the face,
and his fat hands—the hands which had
tightened about the throats and wrists
of a hundred criminals—were trem-
bling:

“0Old man,” he said,
to the floor just now. I heard Jer aunt
seream and run to her.” Hendricks sat
down and leaned on his desk. There
was something in his eyes that Lamp-
kin had never seen in the eyes of any
buman being. _

“Doctor,” Hendricks added, “if I do
yun across that dirty scamp, I—I am
afraid I never can wait for justice to
take its course. I am satisfied that he
is not only Gielow’s abductor, but that
hie is the man who has tried twiece to do

me | up in such a cowardly fashion.”

Then Hendricks shook himself, as if
ashamed of his outburst, and leaned
back in the llg‘ht of the green-shaded
_ !amp i 498
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“No, T am going out to have a talk
with Kola, and as you said you'd like
to see his big rambling den, I want to
take you along for ecompany.”

“Nothing could please me more.”

“T have ordered a carriage to meet us
at the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street elevated station. Come on, I'm
ready.”

As the carriage, after having passed
through a rather dense wood for about
half a mile, drew up at the old brick
mansion with its three and a half
stories and massive fluted columns
reaching from the ground to the rather
flat roof, Lampkin remarked:

“Rather an isolated place. No bad
place for the gang of robbers of which
you spoke.”

“It just suits Kola, as I said once be-
fore,” answered Hendricks. “By the
time his hoodwinked customers get here
they are prepared for anything im-
aginative.”

Telling the driver to wait for them at
the door they alighted. There was but
one light in sight and that was a dis-
mal red one which could be seen
through the old-fachioned side lights of
the big door on the stone veranda.
There was no bell on the door, but sim-
ply a quaint old knocker.

“I wish,” observed Hendricks, *"that it
were day instead of night. You ecan
form no idea of the picturesque rugged-
ness of the scenery. You see we came
by the old road through the woods, but
just behind the hounse there is a new
drive. At this peint it has been cut
through solid stone, and there is a cliff,
within 400 feet of us, over a hundred
feet in height. In blasting the stone
away, it was thought that the old man-
sion became unsafe, especially as it is
believed that there are caverns under
the hill.”

Hendricks mounted the steps and
used the knocker vigorously. The
clatter had searcely died out when the
tones of a bell zs soft and mellow as
cathedral chimes in the distance came
from the house,

“Kola knows my rap and the bell is
a signal to his attendant to admit me,”
said Hendricks., “If I make no mistake
you are going to be repaid for yourride
out here. In psychic tom-foolery and
mysticism you are a schoolboy com-
pared to Kola. He imbibed it at the
dusky brezst of ai: eastern mother, and
his very life is steeped in it.”

The door was opened by an Indian in
the costume of his country. He placed
his finger on his lip to indieate that
they were to remain silent, and then
gave a salaam that brought his turban
almost into contact with the floor.

“I want to see

your master,” whis-
pered Hendricks, handing him hiscard.

Again the man bowed silently, closed
the great door, and left them in the
spacious hall. With many and profuse
ries, Kola had hung the walls and
ceiling so that the effect was distinetly
oriental. The ornaments, serolls, paint-
ings and statues were all eastern; bw
what struck Lampkin most foreily,
perhaps because it was so ill suited to
its environment, was a dragon of carved
walnut, which stood at the foot of the
wide curving stairway.

“That belongs to the house,”
plained Hendricks in a whisper. *“Itis
a genuine curiosity. The earving is ex-
One would think it of Japanese
origin, but if you will notice,itisof the
same maierial as the balustrade, and
that must have been made in this coun-
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Just then the attendant from
between two heavy silken curtains, and
with another salaam,
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Lampkin almost uttered an exclama-
of delight, but4he impressive man-
of the attendant and Hendricks’
unwonted silence checked the impulse.
The servant gave them seats with their
backs 1o the door through which they
had entered, and then he steood still in
the center of the room, his head bowed,
his turban held in front of him.

After a moment the meilow-toned
bell, which they had Leard before, and
which was suspended somewhere
among the lights overhead, struck three
times slowly. Then a white light blazed
ap and Kola was seen ina hitherto dark
alecove. He wore his gray gown and
close-fitting cowl, and was seen to be
pacing back and forth., Without seem-
ing conscious of their presence so near
him, he picked up an unlighted electric
bulb and turned the button. Then
holding the light in his right hand, he
approached a black tripod over which
lay a red cloth. He lifted the cloth, and
a big polished crystal sphere was ex-
posed to view. It was about ten inches
in diameter and as clear as a diamond.
Refleeting the dull, sensuous lights over-
head, and the bright rays of the eleetrie
bull, it was certainly a marvelous sight.

Still Kola seemed unconscious of
their preximity. From the walls near
him the smoke of incensg began to rise,
arosy light pervaded the room, and soft,
seductive music was heard somewhere
above,

Kola held the eleetric bulb over the
erystal and began to gaze Iinto its
depths, utteripg in sing-song tones
words of a st--nge tongue.

Lampkin heard the detective take a

tion
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deep, impatient breath, and then his |
voice jarred harshly through the room.

“Oh, I say, Kola!” be remonstrated.
“I came out-here the other day and had
to sit and wateh you go through this
sort of thing till I was obliged to leave.
For the sake of—"

. Kola turped furiously, his features
working wildly. Holding up his hand,
he said:

“You must be pnt.ieng. Mr. Hendricks.
You are as ignorant as an infant of the !

A

importance of what I am doing You
laugh at what you don’t understand,
but you don't know all that there is to
be known. Right this minute 1 em
reading for you, and seeing what your
untutored eyes will never see. Iknew
you were coming. Isaw it here,” touch-
ing the crystal. “I know what you
don’t know about the case you are
working on. If your eye were only
trained you could see it now in the erys-
tal.”

“Pardon me,” said Hendricks, *“thatis
what I come to see you about. 1 am
about to the end of my resources, and
something must be done.”

“Wait!” Kola turned to the crystal.
The music changed to a weird air like
a Chinese funeral chant. After a pause
of several minutes he looked up.

“The other night I was reading the
erystal. I saw a big hotel. A man was
murdered; his body was shipped off
somewhere in a trunk; its ashes were re-
turned by express and placed in an urn
together with a severed hand. The
young man, who had murdered his
rival, went to his rooms—his studio;
there he remained a week and then he
Aed—south? yes, it was south. I went
into a trance and my astral body—my
spirit — followed him. I saw him
aboard a ship, bound for Liverpool. I
was near him on deck one dark night,
and saw him hurl himself into the
water. He is dead.”

“Rot! TRubbish!”
dricks. *“You have
newspapers, Kola.”

The face of the Indian darkened; it
was terrible to behold. Turning off the
electric light, and covering up the erys-
tal as if to protect it from the profane
gaze of an unbeliever, he strode from
the alcove and stood before Hendricks.
When next he spoke his voice was
husky, tremulous, almost threatening,

“You " he said, his accent

exclaimed Hen-
been reading the

doubt it?
for the first time showing a slight for-
eign touch.

“I do, my boy, most thoroughiy, and
I really did think you would have monre
respect for me than to make such ab-
surd statements to my face.”

Kola twisted his long hands together
in the folds of his gown.

“As to the crystal,” he began, “it is
of inestimable value. It was cut from
the most perfectly translucent rock
erystal on earth, and it took a man’s
lifetime to polish it. Tinherited it. It
is reverenced by the ancient Society of
Rosicrutians, and the Society of the Il-
luminati., You, whose mind is schooled
to know only the signification of fallen
straws and chips of material events, can

KOLA TURNED FURIOUSLY.
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“ilendricks,” he lips.
“*You are a sensible man in most things
and I want ycur good opinion. Now,
I am willing for you to put me to any
sort of test you or Dr. LampKkin may
suggest truth of my

For a
¢ back of one of

Kola's darkened again,

bent over th

began with tight

lo prove the
claims.”

*Oby I baven™t time just now for that
sCrt thing,"” answered Hendri
“I eame oul to Lave a talk with
vou aboui

“I know that very well,” broke in the
adept, *“but it does not su‘t me to dis-
cuss anythirg with you till you ac-
knowledge that I can do everyihing I
claim. After you are and
yeu will be, my dear sir, then you will
value the information 1 gave you just
now, and it may mean much to you. It
will not take five minutes for the test
| ]l['i)il()::l‘."

“Well, what is it?" asked Hendricks,
who had noted Dr. Lampkin’s look of
intense interest in Kola's remarks.

“It 1s this,” said Kola, jmpressively.
“*I will give you the opportunity to
name any article at any distanee from
us that you wish. Tbken I will recline
on that couch there, and after five min-
ates has passed, I will allow Dr. Lamp-
kin to ex my body to see if it is

of cks.

aere

conviueed,

camine
not absolutely at the very lowest pos-
sible stage of vitality., As a signal, to
show when the spirit has left my body,
| T will cause the bell overhead to strike
once. Ihen, within five minutes from
that time, 1 will briug to vou here what-
ever article you have decided on.”

“You can do that?" exclaimed Lamp-
Kin, impulsively.

“Try me.” apswered
“Think of aaything, Mr. Hendricks—
sny important paper in your office or
! boek or article in your house.”

hola was bending towards Hendricks
and gazing fixedly into biseyes. Lamp-
kin, who wasa member of the Psychical
Researeh ‘society of London, was taken
almost out of himself by the Indian’s
carnestness and his novel proposition.

Hendricks lauzghed.

“Bring me my Bible,” he said lighuy
“It is a beautiful book boupnd in

the Indian.

hy a
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The idu of Mr having a bele,

sted Kola, his eyes falling to the floor
“W quick! think of something—any-
thing in your office or Dr. Lampkin’s.”

Hendricks glanced at the doctor with
s smile which seemed to say: “I have
him there; watch me make him squirm
out of his own proposition.”

“The Bible or nothing,” he said to
Kola. "Get into your trance and bring
me my Bible from home. I want to
read a chapfer on my way back. You
can’t mistake it. It is bound in Russian
leather and has gold and pearl trim-
mings.”

For a moment Kola stood as if ur-
decided; then he went to the lounge and
threw himself on it.

“You will bave to tell me where it is,”
he said. "I confess that I know litile
more when out of my body about ma-
terial things than I do now. People,
like that fleeing artist, sometimes draw
me to them magnetieally, but any in-
animate thing is different. Where is
the book?”

Hendricks laughed.

*It is on the center table in the li-
brary, directly under the chandelier
you ean’t miss it.”

“Thanks.” said the Indian. “*Now, Dr.
Lampkin, when you hear the bell
strike, make an examination of my
body. Then when the bell strikes, five
minutes later, sit quiet and—and Mr,
Hendricks shall have his proof.”

“If you do what you propose,”
Hendricks, still tauntingly, “you will
make a convert of me, but mind, Kola,
Idon't want any explanations about un-
favorable conditions preventing the
performance, or anything of that kind.
It wont go down.”

Kola made no answer. The music
overhead had ceased. The clouds of in-
cense had risen and hovered about the
red and yellow lights above. The In-
dian’s breast heaved, as he took a deep
breath, and then he lay still. Gradually
he grew paler and paler, till he looked
Hke a corpse. Iiis features and limbs
were rigid. ]Imu‘ri cks up to this mo-
ment had been smiling at the absurdity
of Kola’s proposal, but the earnestness
depieted on Dr. Lampkin’s face finally
influenced him, and he grew strangely
quiet.

In about five minutes the bell over-
head struck. There was a fragmentary
wave of soft music, and it died away in
the distance.

[TO BE

THE LETTER THAT CAME.

said

CONTINUED, j

There Was a Story Back of It and the
Editor Was Not Permitted
to Answer It.

Wilkins had lately joined the staff
of a well-known newspaper, and was
writing a series of “Bachelor Dreams”
that had caused a continuousstring of
inguiring letters to flow into the ed-
itor’s office

“There's no doubt aboutit, Wilkins,”
remarked the editor; “you've made a
hit! Why, here are six letters in this
mail, asking twice as many questions
about the author of your articles.
Here’s a serious case of heart palpita-
tion of which you are the caunse,” said
he, holding up a letter. *This young
lady wants vour picture.”

“Well, she can’t Wil-
kins, nonchalantly, watehed the
smoke rings, from his cigar, as they
floated up and curied into a graceful
wreath about a face that was always
before him in imagination. *I gave
my last one to a policeman last night.
He wanted it to stop a thief."

“And here's another from old
man, who says that his chief joy in liv-
ing is to watch the paper for your
‘Bachelor Dreams." So, you see, Wil-
kins, old boy, yvou are of some in
the world.”

“That remark might be
solation,” drawled Wilkins, “if I didn’t
Lave to bang it same nail
with the fact that yon so seldom tell
the truth about me.”

“Well,

ce % 1
I, sald

have
as ]]1‘

an

use
some ¢con-

up on the

went on the
editor. little town in
Norwa: tourist — for
there seems to be 2 New York address.
There has probably been some ro-
manee in that girl's life. The thivgs
you say seem to make a remarkaWhie
impression on her She wants
know your name and something abun®
your life. 1t is a beautiful letter. Read
it. What shall I tell her?” said he, as
he handed it over. *“Shal I inclose
your affection., and tell her you're a
vietim of unrequited love?"

Wilkins took the letter, and every
muscle became abruptly rigid, as he
recognizad the handwriting.

“No,” said he gravely, as he sud-
denly turned to leave the room, ¥I'll
answer tlint letter myself.”—Detroit
Free Press.

vere’s another.,”
“t's from a

v — evidently a
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Supply and Demand.

Publisher—Good-morning, Mrs. De
Writer! Glad to see you looking x
well. Your husband is busy as u:,ua?.
I presume?

Author’s wife—Yes, he is writing ams-
other work; but I don’t know the title.
He says it is u collection of hints to
bFelp fools endure each other.

Publisher—Ah! When it is done 1
should much like the privilege of ex-
amining it. There is a great demand
just now for society bonks.—N. Y,
Weekly.

Strikingly Effective,

“1 saw one of those idiots who roeck
the boat cured once by homeopathie
treatment.™

“How was that?"

v “Fellow hit him with a stone.’
(*ago Tribuue.

'—Chi-

’ On the Beach.
Female Voice from the Water—Ob,
t look, girls! I can float alone,
Jack Hardup (to _ himself)—Lucky
rl! 1 can't even negotiate a touch.—
' ‘_-Topics.

x Limitations of Thought.
-*‘I&k out, Maude. e is aatd to be
iind reader.”
= & sha!l be very cary
: "—-Dgt-rolt

to ..hhﬂ
' mnl.

POSTWEDDING STORIES.

The Mixed Mairimonial Experiences
of Four Happy Brides Related
by Themselves,

Four brides who were married in
June had sworn to remain dearest
friends after marriage, and also to tell
truly when they met after their honey-
moons how they liked being married.
“Oh, girls, isn’t it verfectly lovely be-
ing together agaiu 7" waswhat three of
them cried simultaneously after all had
hugged. The fourth said: “Perfectly
stunning!™ instead of lovely.

“Now, gir's,” went on Mrs. R—,
“remember we were to tell and be hon-
est. I will if you all will. Myrtle Rose-
bud—here! I can never think of you as
Mrs. Puffball—speak up first, because
You are the youngest.” “Well.,” said
she. “it was very nice. Charlie is love-
Iy, and waits on. me and all that, but I
do get sick to death of Feing a fHaby.
[ have got so that I can hardly «peak
a straight word because I am so used
to pouting and babying fcr him. What

in the world shall I do if | have to keep

on acting like five years old when I get
to be 4027

“Now. Mollie Briar, tell us what yau
think,” commanded Mrs. It

“(Hi I'm all right. The thine T have
hoticed is that men are awful gossips.”
arven’t they?” breathed a
lievad and delighted chorus.

“*Now. my Jehn is as pleased as can be
if 1 will talk about my friends:
when 1 want him to talk, then.” re-
sumed Mollie, “l just star® him on his
club fellows, and as for gossip. well, if
I wasn't too busy thinking to notice
much what he says. I should know the
inside history of all the men we used
toknow. [t'sreally disgusting—1I don’t
mean - John; he basn't a it of harm in
him. but I do hate gossip.”

“Why. Charlie does the
pouted Mrs. Puffball,
with his valet,

s\ es
res, re-

and

same thing,”
*net to me, but
and with men when
gives dinners. He says 1 mastn’t
my little head full of nonsense,
wish he would talk to me.”
“Now, girls,
something

ha
et
| only

[ am going to confess
that I hoped one of you
would speak of, since we are being hon-
est.” Thus Mrs. R
bands pretend that
o marry you?”

A perfect yell rent the walls of the
sitting-room. *“I thought s0,” breathed
Mrs. R——, indignantly. “and I will bet
it’s the way with all women. Henry
simply gring, and says: “Rats.” It
that T care, because everyone
Knows the race Henry had to get me"
—they all cooed fiery assurance—*"it's
the impudence of him, and sometimes
[ actually wonder if he will zet to be-
lieve it."” '

“They
Puffball.
head—oh!

says:

*Do your hus-

they never asked

isn't

all believe it.”
*Charlie
it makes
*Nonsense,

quavered Mrs,
laughs, pats my
me s0 mad—and
Mousy. I always
knew vou would."’

“John says | asked him.” Mys. Briar
spoke up in ealm despair. and the hor-
ror of Mrs, Puffball’'s insult -yvas for-
gotten in the squawks of inddignation
aroused by this last statement.

Then some one discovered that So-
phronia hadn't told her experience.
“You ail have lovely husbands.,” said
she, “but mine is awful, and it’s a com-
et it off my mind. As for ask-
e, well, I have his proposal in a
letter. Goodness knows [ didn't get it
in writing with a purpose. It happened
s0. but 1 am going to advise every girl
1 know—"

- they

£~y
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L es,”

all interrupted, breath-
less.
“Then
.\lIi}'”t'
“*Can't
breathec

he ean’t say he didn't.” put in

Beldon
Delancy

he?”  Sophronia
hard. *“Alfred
don saysit'sa forgery!™

Then the
—Chiczgo Cl

ilel-

meeiing broke up in tears.
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TIT FOR TAT.

lHHow a Poor Woman Paid a Rich One
Back in Her Own
Coin.

She hoped that she was doing lots of
good. She would visit the poor in their
own homes and, as she believed. cheer
them up.. One time she called on a poor
Jewish woman in Hester street, and, as
was her wont, she immediately began
to ask a stereotypcd set of questions
which she hurled at the woman.

“How old are you? How many chil-
dren have you? Cun you read? Does
vour huasband drink,” ete., ete.

The woman did her best to s
interrogative

tein this
avalanche and mumbled
some After about half an
hour's talk the philanthropic woman
went away and was diiven to her home
in Fifth avenue, leaving her card with
her address at the poor woman's home.
A clergyman who did charitable work
in that section called on the Hester
street woman a few days after the rich
woman's visit, After some talk with
her, she said to him:

“I tinks dat I vill makes one call.”

“Well, my good woman, on whom do
you intend tocall?”

She named the
iress.

“But,” said the elergyman,
kngw how to behave when
upon such a permu""

“Oh, yes!” she said. I knows how
they behaves und I behaves myself just
like 'em.”

She did call and was ushered into the
drawing-room. A few moments later
the wealthy woman entered the apart-
ment. As soon she crossed the
threshold her visitor began:

“How old are you? How many chil-
dren have you? Can you read? Does
your husband drink? How often does
he beat you?'

‘Then she turned sharp!y about and
bolding up her ragged skiri she strode
out of the anuse und down the avenne.
—N. Y. Cummercial Adrertiser.

answers.

would-be benefac-
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Food and Heart Beats,
The heart of a vegetarian beats, on
in average. 58 to lhe minute; that of
 the meat-eater 72. Thil represemaa

B .
BAILROAD TIME CARD,
L. & N. R, B’
ARRIVAL OF TRAINB 2

Prom Cincinnati—10:58 a, m.; 5:38 p,
m.; 10:10 p. m.

From Lexington—>5:11 & m.; 7:45 a. m;
3:33 p. m.; 6:27 p. M.

From Richmond—¥5:05 a. m.; 7:40 a. m.;
8:28 p. n..

From Maysville—-7:42 a. g 3:25 p. m.

DEPARTURE OF mm -

To Cincinnati—3:15 8. m.; 7:51
3:40 p. m.

To L&nngton—’? 47 a, m,; 11:05
5:45 p. m.; 10:14 p. m.

To Richmond—11:08 a. m.; 5:48 p.
10:16 p. m

To Maysville—T: 50 a. m.: 8:85 p. m.

F. B. Canr, Agent,

a m,;
& 1.}

m.;

—

ADSAPEARE & OHIO BY.,

TIME TABLE.
EAST BOUND, '

8:30am 6:00pm
11:15am B:40pm
112255am B:50pm &:30am 5:50pm
I:58am 9:23pm 9:15am &:50pm
Ar Mt. Sterling.. J12:25pm 9:50pin %:50am 7:05pm
Ar Washington... 6:50am 3:40pm
AT Philudelphla..ll):lﬁam 7.5 pm
Ar New York 12:40n’n $:08pm

t
Lv Loulsville

Ar Lexington
Lv Lexington...
Lv Winchester.

WEST BOUND,

T:30am 4:50pm sfmm Z;me
" 8:00am 520pm 7:35am 3:H45pm
L$llam G:30pm

Ar Winchester,
.-\rhexinmou.
Ar Frankfort....
.r\r.*-ilwlhy\'ille,....llr:uiam 72pm
Ar Loulsville.......11:00am &15pm
Trains marked thus + rum daily ex-
cept Sunday; other trains run daily.
Through Sleepers between Lonuisville,
Lexington and New York without
change.
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations or
any information call on
F. B. CaARR,
Agent L. & N. R. R.
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY, Paris Ky.
Div. Pass. Agent,
Lexington,

Frankfort & Gincinnati Ry,

ELKHORN ROUTE.

LOCAL TIME CARD IN EFFECT
DE _EMBER 5va, 18.8.

EAST BOUND

| No.1.| No.3. | 'No 5.
Prss., Pass. Vixed.

7 YT 3 pau| 1« (Opm
71llam 352pmj 1 20pm
7 18am | iﬂlpm 1 35pm
""*am 4 10pm| 1 55pm
~,4am| 41bpm R IR
739am| 4 X2pm| . . .
145am| 42 pm| 230pm
7 50am| 4 33pm| 3 Wpak
%17am| 448pm| . . . .
| 825am| 4 8pm
8 30am| 5 Wpm
; S40am! 5 10pm

Live Franktorta
Lve Flkhorn . . . .
Lve Switzer. . .
Live Stamping Gr’ nd|
Live Duvalls -
Lve .Johnson . . .
Lve Georgetnwn . .
Lve CS R'y Depot b
Lve Newtown x
Lve Uentreville

Lve Elizabeth . .
Are Paris o

WEST BOUND.

| No. 2

| Pass.
- | Y 50am
Y 40am
9 45am
«| 953am

Nn. ‘. | Nﬂ. 6
Pass. | Mixed

d4uvpm| . .
5 Apm
5 55pm
fi 03pm
6 17pm
f 20pm
# 26pm
682pm| . . ..
6 89pm| 8 22am

6 49pm| 8 4dam
A 56pm| B Hicam
7 10pm| 9 15am

Lve Paris ¢

Lve Ehizaveth . .
Live Centreville. . .!
L.ve Newtown . . .
ILve CR R’y Depot b |10 23am
L.ve Georgetown 5 ll“ d2am
i,\.'(n Jonnson . . . J‘" '{'mnil
L.ve Duvalls. 10 43am
Lve Stamping Gr'nd |1¢ S0am
Lve Bwitzer 11 00am/
Lva Elkharn (11 07am
Arr Frankfort a 11 2iam

7 S0am
7 5lam

Dalily except Sunday.
a Conunects with L. & N.; b connects with Q.
& C.: connects with Ky, Central.

]{F-\*TU(:I{Y CENTRAL POINTS

In V-
'T:-";iJ Lv. .
H:10] S:U Ar. .
£.30] AR .
6,16/ 11:42|Ar. .
7:20] 1UIAT. .

GEO
JUS.

P \l
3:40|
4:2 |

AM.|P. M2
. Ar|1120| 7:10
< Ari10:28| 6:17
. Lv| 030! 5:4)
. Lv| 5:45| 1:2%
« Lv] 7:00) 2:5%
. Lv| 6:20, 2:00

B. HARPER, Gen'l SBup't.
K. NEWTON, G P. A.

. Frankfort. .
Georgetlown

Paris . . .

. Mavsville . .
Winechester

. Kichmond . .

—

Des.K.&K.5

ke Leading Specialists of America K
20 YEARS IN ORIO.
250,000 Cured.

. K
& WE CURE STRICTURE

Thousands of young and middie-aged
men are troubled withthis disease—man
unconsciously. They may have a smar
ing sensation, small, twisting stream,
sharp cutting pains ot times, slight dis-
charge, difficulty in commencing, weak
organs, emissions, end all the sy F
of nervous dobtllty-—lhcy have S’ Rl(f-
‘I‘l RE. Don’tletdoctors experimenton
you, by eutting, stretching, or tearing
you. ‘'I'hiawill not cure you, as it will re-
turn. Qur NEVW METHOD TREAT-
MENT absorba the stricture tissue;
henee removes tho stricture permanently.
It ean never return. No pain, no suffer-
ing, no detention from business by our
method. Thesexnuclorgansarestrength-
enod. The nerves are invigerated, and
the blizs of manhood returns,

WECURE GLEET

Thousunds of young and middle aged
men are having their sexnal viger and
vitality continually sapped by this dis-
ease. They aro frequently uuconscious
of the causo of these symptoms. General
Weakness, Unnatural Discharges, Fail-
ing Manhood, Nervousness, Poor Mem-
OrY, Irnt‘uh:l'ly at times Smarting Sen-
sacion, Sunken T,;e-c with dark circles,

Back, General Depression, Lack
of Ambition, Varicocels. Shrunken
Parts, ete. GLELT and STRICTURE

may bo the eause. n't'consult family
doctors, as they have no esperienco in
these especinl  dizenges n't allow
Quncks to experiment on you. Conmlt
Specinlists, \rrn have madoe n life st.u(ié
Disenses of Men and Women, UurN
METHOD TREATMENT will
tively cure you. One thousand do
for a case we nccept for treatment and
cannot cure. Termsmoderate fora cure,

CURES GUARANTEED

We treat and en=s: TIMISSIONS,
VARICOUELE, SYPHILIS, GLF
STRICTURE, TMPOTENCY. SF‘LRET
DRATNS. UNNATURAL DISCHARG-
ES. KINDNFEY and BLADDER Dissases.

CONSULTATION FREE. BOOKS
FREE if coable to eall, writa for
QUERTION  BLANK for Q
TREATMENT,

7
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