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SONG OF UNKNOWN HERCES.

Lot me sing a song for the hero
Who fell unnamed, unknown—
The common soldier, lying
Beneath no costly stone—
Whe fought where the foe was strongest
And, after the day was done,
Was merely among “the missing
Nine hundred and sixty-one.”

" Let me sing a song for the hero

~ mation

- ble, fine-leoking

Who knelt at the rail to pray
While the boats with the weepilng women
And children were rowed away—
Who, being a man and gifted
With the strength God gives to men,
Was one of the “hundred sailors™
Who will ne’er tread decks again.

L.t me sing a song for the hero
Who weary., wasted, wan—

With disease and the world against him—
"Toiled hopefully, bravely on—

MWho, robbed of earth’'s choicest pleasures—
Could smile as he wrought away,

And lles with the unnamed millions
Awalting the Judgment Day.

Let me sing the song of the heroes
Whe died unknown, unnamed,
And my song #hall be of the bravest
That Death and the grave e'er claimed’
And my song shall live the longest
Of all the songs ¢ er sung.
And still be the song of heroes
Wken the last sad knell is rung’
=~8. E. Kiser, in Chicago Times-Herald.

AT THE FLORIST'S

That Is the Place Fond Man Betrays

ilis Weakness

HE girl in the Broadway flower
T shop—the girl the wavy
chestnut hair and the very white hands
that are acutely observed and mentally
epplauded when she pins the blithe car-
to the masculine coat lapel—
Japsed into a revery of words the other
afternoon.

*1 do feel =0 sorry
times.” she in a tone that
mot at all sorrowful. “The poor things
Are so very amusing and yet so uncon-
sciously pathetic that—well, do you
know, I often think that few of them.
saving your presence—nothing per-
sonal—are, what d’ve call it—exacily
right—all there ad justed
properily geared-—on straight—"

“For why?”

*0, they do such funny things, and
fhey are such very, very easy money.
My little brother taught me that, and
] can’t help it. They are so extremely
tractable before. you know, and, from
what | hear, so utterly fractious a’tv ¥
that it's*a wonder 10 me they—

*“Before and after what 27

“Why, the church affair
grin’ music, weeps and rice.
True, 1 only know of the fractiousness
of the after from hearsay, but 1 have
been here for two years, and 1 do know
the tractableness of the before like I
don"t know my catechism. O, they are
$0 dead easy!™ and the flower shop
girl with the wavy chestnut hair picked
up a loose strand of the same and deft-

with

for men some-

said. was

correctly

of ‘Lohen-
of course.

I Iy tucked it behind her left ear.

“All of them, you know. are more or
Jess mentally unhinged during the be-
fore stage.” she went on. “But a man
who ecame in here during the noon hour
on a day a couple of weeks ago—1 wait-
©d on him, for the proprietor and all of
the girls except mys=elf had gone for
Juncheon—had about the worst case of

®ALL RIGHT, I'LL TAKE THEM.”

it I've yet seen. He was such a seunsi-
man, too—a giant

from the west, with a bronzed face and

“that fine prairie way of talking, like

= e knew he wasn't in church and didn’t

have to whisper or mumble his words—
#0 many New York men do that dread-
“fully nowadays. den't they?—and big.
. strong bands, and that sombrero style

" of dress that makes you think of the

Castlemon and Ned

Buntline

S stories that you read when you were

- Nittle.

*Well, he walked up 10 the counter
a man does when he goes into a

PN etear store, and his eye caught sight of

i dbe bunch of bride roses that
swaddling up with white ribbon.

B -

L - 4

- _ *“*About ten dozen,’

1

e Mvmubng as

I was

**How much are those 2" he asked me.
SPifteen dollars a dozen.' | told him.
**How many dozen just like that
yon got in the shack 2’ he inquired.

1 rf'plwd
CSsA right—I'll take ‘em.” he said,
then he began to look at the other
When he saw a vase of Amer-
double
*What

P

rysanthemums he asked me:

g-relorthese"'
% “Two dollars apiece.” | told him.
=Epat about 50 of "em with the oth-
&rs. he said.
. ““Then he came W the tray of vio-

"'ﬂ' mueh ?" he inguired.
**“Dollar a hundred,’ said L

slenty of them?
ﬂn' put 2,000 of "em.” he said.
: ehe"laskedlmn
,I‘aa‘thow he said, rub-
ik -ahaqundary
.

{ her name.

What is it to be—dinser, five o'clock
tea, ball, reception, wedding—’

“‘No, no, no, not a wedding—not
just yet, anyhow,’ he said, hurriedly.
blushing like a big schoolboy. ‘Later,
mayve. Hope so0,” and for a moment
ke looked so awkward and sheepish
that I felt sorry for him. Then he
shook himself togetker again.

*“No, it’s not any of those things
you mention,” he went on, in a con-
fidential tone. ‘I just want to send
some flowers up to her house, you
know. I'm only back here from the
ranch on a visit, you understand.
Well, while I was up at her house
last night, two or three bunches ol
fiowers came to her from young
snipes of Willie boys she seems to
have become acquainted with since |
went away. It struck me then that
I hadn’t thought to send her auny
flowers—outfits are too far apart for
that kind of thing out in the cattle
country, and there's nothing but prai-
rie flowers, anyhow, and so a fellow
gorgets, you see. And so I only want
to send her a few flowers—'

“*A few!® said I, and 1 really could-
't help laughing.

*“Why, what's the matter?’ said the
poor man, with an apprehensive look
on his big, good natured face. ‘Have-
n't I picked out enough—'

**0, quite enough,’ said I, ‘and jusi
the right kind, to0,” and just then the
proprietor came in, and the big man
from the west handed him a $500 bill.
The flowers were sent up to the home

»f a debutante of last in a
;,\pwial wagon. The announcement of
{llw engagement was made a few days
{later. Now, didu't he need a guard-
[ian? Don’t they all need guardians?
Goodness gracious me. I do so pity
the poor things!™ and the girl with
the chestnut hair again belied
the said she felt by her

season,

wavy
pity
smiles.

“And what do you think of a. man
who sends flowers, and beautiful ones,
too, to his wife every day in the year?
Sundays and holidays included,” she
went on, matching a heliotrope or-
chid with a piece of heliotrope rib-
bon. *Well, we have such a custom-
er. He first came in here a little over
a year ago, and ordered an expensive
box of flowers to be sent to the home
of a lady who lives across from the
park, and who had ‘Mrs. prefixed to
After that he dropped in,
rain, or shine, every day, and
selected a beautiful lot of flowers to

to the same ‘Mrs.” He, of
never had any occasion to give
his own name, and, of course, none of
us in the store dreamed that he was
sending the flowers to his wife. Se
hopelessly improbable, that, you
know. All of us girls decided that he
was a bachelor, or widower—he was
a middle-aged man—cultivating the
good graces of an attractive widow,
probably wealthy, and we wondered
if she were good looking an all that.
One day, after he had been sending
her flowers regularly for seven
months, he failed to come in, and se
the proprietor sent up a handsome
basket of flowers to the address of
‘Mrs.” anyhow. The next day he same
in..

“*‘My wife was a trifle indisposed
vesterday,” he said to the proprietor,
‘and, of course, T could rot leave her.
I thoroughly appreciate your sending
the flowers without my ordering
them, and so does my wife.’

“The proprietor looked at him in
rather a puzrled sort of way.

*“‘Had I but known at the time of
vour wedding—" he began.

* ‘Wedding.” said the regular eus-
tomer. ‘I don’t believe I quite—'

“*‘Surely, your marriage has been
quite recent?’ the proprietor said,
and then an exceedingly well-bred
chuckle came from our regular cus-
tomer.

“*I'll give you the order to decor-
orate our house when we celebrate
our silver wedding early next year.’
he said, between very broad smiles,
and then he went out, He has been
in every day since with his orders for
flowers for his wife, and— "

“And, therefore, presumably stands
in need of a guardian?”

“Have I not just been telling yon
that he is married? And then the
poor sillies—I mean the young ones
in the before stage again—d'ye know
they really and truly believe the girls
when the girls tell 'em that they
‘press every flower you senc me in iny
copy of Tennyson? Actually belizve
every word of it, they do! They
never stop to think that no volume of
Tennyson as big as the Doomsday
book has ever been published. ‘How'll
they press?’ is the guestion that lots
of the poor, deluded things ask me
when they are picking out roses to be
be sent to the onliest ones. O, so
easy!"—N. Y. Sun.

she

SnOw

be sent

course,

Motherly Solicitude.

A woman employed at a Yorkshirs
factory took her five-year-old boy ta
the hospital and asked the surgeon
to look at his hand. By some freak
of nature his finger and thumb had
interlocked. causing him great pain
at times. “Why didn’t you come here
earlier, my good woman?” said the
surgeon. in a tone of sharp reprimand.
“The little chap has evidently been
suffering from this extraordinary de-
fect since the day of his hirth. If you
had brought him soon after he was
born I might have done something for
him, but I very much fear T cannot
now.” The woman, aware that she
was sadly to blame. but loth to take
the full responsibility, immediately
turned upon her unfortanate off
spring. “Dost ta hear what the gen-
tleman says, Tommy?” she eried.
“Tha ought to 'ave mentioned it five
years sin’, Oih've no patience wi' folk
*at suffer an’ say nowt.” -- London
Spare Moments, .

Same Old 'l'lht
Smiles—What are you doing for a'

A Little Thing That Turned Fortane

Toward One and Kept the
Other Down,

“It is curious,” said Col. Calliper,
“how slight a thing may influence a
man’s whole future. In a fown I lived
in onece, that later grew to be a thriv-
ing and prosperous city, there were
two jewelers with such shops as you
would expect to find in a place of a
zouple of thousand inbhabitants; doing
more business in watch and clock and
]('\\(‘lr\ repairing than they did in sell-
ing things, one doing about the same
amount of business as the other, and
pach of them just about making a liv-
ing and maybe just a little more.
That’s the way they were going along
when a newcomer, a man of wealth,
bought land in the town and built him
a fine house and settled there,” says
the New York Sun.

“These new people had more or less
tinkering to do, of course, and they
tried both of the jewelers to see which
they liked better, before settling on
one, and it was hard for them to de-
cide; they liked ’em both; both did
good work and were both pleasant
men. But presently something hap-
pened that made the head of the house
come at once to a definite deeision.

“One of these jewelers had in his
window a clock which the man of the
new.y-arrived household used to con-
sult in passing; hé found it a good
time-keeper and he came in fact to
rely upon it for the correct time, and
have rather a friendly feeling for its
owner; in fact, so far as he was con-
cerned, as between the jewelers, he was
becoming unconsciously a strong parti-
gan of a man with a clock in his win-
dow; when, going by one day, and look-
ing in at it as usual, he saw that it
had stopped! The jeweler that had
placed that clock in the window, thus
inviting confidence in it, and through
it in himself, had forgotten to wind it.

“That settled it with the newcomer,
who was a precise man, who had made
his money by serupulous and exaet
attention to business; and he at once
threw his weight for the other and
turned the scale in his favor; it was
in front of his dodr only that the car-
riage of the newcomers was there-
after observed to stop. Their example
had more or less influence, and more
and more people went there, especial-
ly from among the new inhabitants.
The jeweler himself to whom trade
had thus come was a shrewd man who
did not fail to take advantage of his
opportunities. He doubled his stock
and attended to business and went in
for what trade there was in the com-
munity. The town grew to be a city,
and he grew with it, and got rich. The
last time I was there, and this was
only a few years ago, he was a pros-
perous merchant, with a fine big store
beautifully stocked and doing a fine
business. In a small store on a side
street, I saw the man who had forgot
to wind the clock, with a magnifying
glass over his eye, bending at work
over a watch on a workbench in front
of him in the window.

“Occasionally, even here in this big
town. I see in some watchmaker’s win-
dow a clock, put there as a guide to
the public and as an advertisement of
the business within, that has been per-
mitted to run down; I saw one, in fact,
this morning; and that's what brought
to my mind, as it always does, the story
of the two jewelers.”

WAR DRUMS IN AFRICA.

How the Natives Communicate War
News Among Tribes ata
Distance.

After a battle has been fought in
South Africa one may hear a curious
drumming from hilltop to hilltop in
the regions inhabited by blacks.

That is how distant tribes learn
whether victory rests with the Boers
or the British, says the New York
World.

Generals have been astonished at the
speed with which such news travels to
remote parts of a country innocent of
telegraphs, telephones, and evenm of
white settlers. But the native drum-
mers know their work, and their re-
echoing taps. repeated by one operator
after another, speed the news in a land
where the “war extra” is unknown.

The most important events, as well
as the daily occurrences in every vil-
lage, are transmitted in this way. In
the Congo region, near Stanley Falls,
some of the natives are so skilled in
the use of the drums that they can
carry on a conversation with one an-
other at a great distance just as easily
as though they were standing side by
side.

While Inspector Five was in control
of the station at Basoke, he visited one
day a distant outpost and found that
it would be impossible for him to reach
home until late at night.

As he looked forward to a hearty din-
uer, he requested a head man, who was
with him and who was an expert drum-
mer, to send word to the station, sev-
eral miles away, that dinner was not
to be served until he returned. The
head man drummed; straightway an-
other drummer repeated his message.

When Five reached home at night he
found the table laid and the dinner
ready to be served. This was the mes-
sage his servants had received:

“The Bula Matori (governor or in-
spector) will be home late in the even-
ing. Don’t eat everything up.”

A. IV, 2000.

She—What is the meaning of war?

He—It's a term the ancients applied
to.the argument used by a strong na-
tion in convincing a weaker one of
the error of its ways.—Chicago Even-
ing News.

Not That Kind of Record.
Mrs. Wunder—Here's an item about |

“sfrl who can sing any song on ree-

 Are Great Fighters and Are
. Capable of Defending Their
Island.

An old corporal's standard of con-
juct for soldiers is sometimes quite
different from that applied by the
rest of the world. To him the principal
7irtue of a soldier is obedience; he is
to obey first, and be brave afterward.
A story told by Gen. Roy Stone, U.
3. V., who was in Porto Rico during
Gen. Miles’ invasion of the island, and
was afterward a member of the Porto
Rico commission, illustrates this dis-
tinction, says Youth's Companion.

Gen. Stone undertock a raid toward
the northern part of the island. At
first his campaign partook of the na-
ture of eomic opera. It began with
the capture of a large town supposed
to be defended by Spanish volunteers,
Gen. Stone’s force consisting of a sig-
nalman, three soldiers and six war
correspondents, heavily armed, all
traveling in carriages buried in flow-
ers. Farther on the work became more
serious, and the places of the corre-
spondents, who had to go back with
dispatches, were taken by a company
of Wisconsin volunteers and some regu-
lar cavalry.

Near Lares Gen. Stone was joined by
a detachment of 75 native Porto Rican
mounted riflemen. These were sent,
under an old corporal of United States
cavalry, to alarm the Spanish at
Lares, and then to join Gen. Stone's
command at Arecibo.

They did their work well, but some-
what too promptly, and the next morn-
ing marched straight into Arecibo by
the unguarded Lares road. Finding
no Americans there, but Spaniards in-
stead, they marched quickly out on
the Utuado road before the Spaniards
could form to attack them

On that road they found a strong
Spanish outpost, and taking it by sur-
prise and in the rear, scattered it into
the cane-fields after a skirmish.

On arriving at Utuado the corporal
reported his exploit somewhat sheep-
ishly and shamefacedly. His command
had failed in obedience, and his plan
of battle had not been carried out.

“How did the Porto Ricans behave
in the presence of the Spanish?” asked
Gen. Stone.

“Shamefully, sir, shamefully!™ an-
swered the corporal. *No discipline at
all. They disobeyed my orders to hold
back, rushed straight at the enemy
and cut off my fire!”

Subsequently these impetuous Porto
Ricans, who, perhaps, did not under-
stand the corporal’s English any too
well, were used as the nucleus of the
Porto Rican battalion which was or-
ganized by United States officers, and
which has proved so excellent a corps
that orders have been issued for the
organization of another similar bat-
talion.

Gen. Stone says that if the Porto
Ricans had resisted the Americans, in-
stead of assisting them, there would
have been very great difficulty in.con-
quering the island; and that, if the
United States should be engaged in a
foreign war, we may, if we treat them
with justice, depend almost entirely
on the people of Porto Rico for the
defense of that island.

CASK IS NEVER EMPTY.

“The Bride in the Cellar” in Eure-
pean Wine Districts Is Always
Kept Full,

All really excellent champagne is
the result of judicious blending. Time
was when each biz vineyvard owner
had his own cellar und his own brand.
But it has been found advantageous
to sell the raw wine to dealers, who
make one district supply what an-
other lacks, says the Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

But there are still a few provineial
establishments that cling to the old
ways—erowning with a wreath of
flowers the first tubful of ripe grapes,
and keeping “the bride in the cellar”
full from year to year.

The bride, be it understood, is a
special wine cask, filled with the first
running of the press. More accurate-
ly, it holds the jwice which drips
away before any pressure is applied.
Wine from it is never sold, but used
upon high days and holidays, passed
about as a gift, or devoted to the
comfort of the sick and the poor.

Something akin to the bride ex-
ists in the German free cities. Each
of them has a wine cellar, and in each
cellar there is a cask always yielding
wine, but never empty.

Any burgher is entitled to demand
a bottle of its contents when he mar-
ries, when his first son is christened,
and also when the son is 21. If the
son is adventurous, or the burgher
himself, for that matter, he gets an-
other bottle from the cask when he
comes home from far countries.

But there is an official specially
charged to see that whenever a bottle-
ful is drawn out another bottleful of
as near as possible the same 'qual-
ity at once goes in. And thus it hap-
pens that the city cask is mnever
empty.

A Crown Factory.

Birmingham, England, is the only
place in which manufacturing erowns
is an industry that may be said to
flourish. The trade is prineipally with
Africa, where the numerous kingshave
come to regard a crown as a far more
elegant emblem of royalty than the
stopepipe hat which they formerly af-
fected. A serviceable crown, gaudily
decorated. with imitatym precious
stones, may be purchased for quite a
small sum.

The Rose and the Thorn,
Servant (radiant)—Your first

pa-

me? How is that? 1
Mtwomcomingh.
on mm - with

: ﬂent i3 waiting outside, sir.
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Warship Sunk as a Test by the
british Navy.

Battleship Majestie Destroys the
Belle Isle After Cannonading Last-
ing Omly Nine Minutes—Pur-
pose of the Experiment.

An interesting admiralty experi-
ment was carried out the other day
off Selsea-Bill, near Portsmouth,
Eagland, with the view of setting
various naval gunnery questions. An
old turret ship, the Belle isle, was
selected for the purpose. It was built
in 1878 at a cost of abeut $1,200,000,
has 12 inches of armor on its sides,
nine inches over its bulkheads, nine
inches over its gun positions, and
from 16 to 9 inches of deck plating.

The Belle Isle was moored com-
pletely equipped with torpedo and
splinter nets, etc., as it would be in
action, and the British first-class bat-
tleship Majestic, caryying four 12-
inch guas, 12 6-inch quick-firers, 18
12-pounders, 12 3-pounders, and 8
smaller rapid-fire guns, steaming past
the Belle Isle at seven knots and at
a distance just under a mile, ireated
the Belle Isle as an enemy and opened
fire with all guns.

The firing lasted nine minutes. The
experts' examination showed that the
shots of the Majestic had riddled the
Belle Isle. It was a complete wreck
inside, the shells having pierced its
lightly armored and unprotected por-
tions. But they did not pierce the
thick armor with which the warship
had been specially fitted for the ex-
periment.

In a statement made in the house
of commons later the first lord of the
admiralty, George J. Goschen, said
that to the extreme surprise of the
naval men the Belle Isle did not take
fire. although she was reported to
have been in flames six minutes after
the firing began.

He explained that the spectators,
being at a distance from the war-
ship. were misled by volumes of steam:
and lyddite smoke. Mr. Goschen add-
ed that there was a slight smoldering
in one cabin of the Belle Isle, but
that otherwise the woodwork, al-
though shattered in every direction,
was not consumed by fire to any de-
gree.

The experiment was instituted spe-
cially to =zee whether the woodwork
of the Belle Isle would burn as the
woodwork of the Spanish ships de-
stroyed by the Americans had burned.

BUYS A MANSION.

Champion Jim Jefiries, the Pugilist,
Becomes Owner of the Famous
McKane Residence.

The famous McKane residence at
Sheepshead Bay is to pass into the
possession of James J. Jeffries, the
pugilist. For some time it has been
rumored that the champion was con-
templating a residence at Sheepshead.
The other day the family of John Y
McEKane left their home, it was said,
permanently. Though the price to
be paid is not known, $25000 is an
approximate value.

The champion will, it is said, utilize
the house at present as a summer
residence and will entertain his par-
ents and some other relatives there.
The house was built by McKane 25
years ago for his own use. It is one
of the most pretentious in Sheeps-
head. It stands on a plot 150 feet by
200 and is surrounded by trees.

The house itself contains 22 rooms.
It is fitted with every modern im-
provement. Jeffries will take posses-
sion at once.

THE MARKETS,

Cincinnati, June 16.
CATTLE—Common ..$ 00 @
Select butchers .... 5 00 @
CALVES—Extras .... 6 25 @
HOGS—Select packers 5 10 @
Mixed packers ..... 50 @
SHEEP—Choice 2 @
LAMBS—Extra 00
FLOUR—Spring pat.. 3 65
WHEAT—No. 2 red...
CORN—No. 2 mixed..
OATS—No. 2 mixed..
RYE—No. 2
HAY —Choice
MESS Pork
LARD
BUTTER—Ch. dairy..
Choice creamery ...
APPLES—Ch.to faney 5
POTATOES—Per brl. 1
TOBACCO—New
Old
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CHICAGO.

-

patent.
2 red...

FLOUR—Win.
WHEAT—No.
No. 3 i
CORN—No
OATS—No.
RYE—No. 2
PORK—Mess .........10 35
LARD—Steam ....... 6

NEW YORK.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 3 70
WHEAT—No. 2 red...
CORN—No. 2 mixed..
OATS—No. 2 mixed..
RYE .
PORK—Mess .........11 75
LARD—Steam

BALTIMORE.

WHEAT—No. 2 red..
Southern

CORN—No. 2 mixed.. HY @
OATS—No. 2 mixed.. @
CATTLE—First qual.. 510 @ :
HOGS—Western ..... 570 @ ¢

INDIANAPOLIS.
WHEAT—No. 2 red...
CORN—No. 2 mixed..
OATS—No. 2 mixed..

LOUISVILLE.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 4 25
WHEAT—No. 2 red...
CORN—Mixed

PR

@

72 @
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FURNITURE!
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC.

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.
Calis for Ambulaonce Attended to
Promptly.

Day "Phone, 137.
Night, 100.

FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPBELL, Manager.

Centrally located. Convenient to bus-
Iness portion of city and all theatres.
Only good hotel in Louisville giving $2
rate. Excellent service. 13cct.3m,

—

ATTENTION. CITIZENS.

Now is the time to bring in vour en-
gines, mowers and farm machinery for
repairs. Also Mower and binder blades,
And don’t forget your lawn mowers,
gas and oil stoves which I will maks as
good as new. Gas, steam and water
pipe fitting. Steel ranges repaired. All
work gnaranteed.

NEWHALL'S MACHINE SHOP

Cor. Third and Pleasant St.

|

JOHN CONNELLY,
PIL.UMBER,
PARIS, EENTUCKY.

Work guaranteed satisfactory. Calls

promptly answered. Your work f»
solicited. Prices, reasonable.

HOTEL REED.

LEXINGTON,

— |

KY.,

JAS. CONNOR, Prop.

Newly furnished and improved. Ser-
vice excellent. Rate, $2 per day. Head-
quarters for BourlLon people.

THE DIRECT LINE BETWEEN
CINCINNATI
* GHIGAEO,

INDIANAPOLIS

ceene AND

MONON ROTE,
Connecting at
:‘or tho‘

NORTH AND WEST,

And at
Cincinonati
with all Roads for

SOUTHERN CITIES
ANXD THE
Health and Pleasure Resorts of

FLORIDA,
CALIFORNIA
and MAXICO.

Four trains weekduys, three Sundays,
CINCINNATI and CHICAGO.

Cale Cars, Puliman Compartment,
and Standard Sleepers.

Any Agent or Representative of
the C. H. & D. will be pleased to
furnish information, or addres, .

D. G. EDWARDS,
" Passenger Traffic Manager,
CixcinNaTi, Onio.

KIDNEY DISEASES

are the most fatal of all dis-
eases.

FOLEY’S

cemenn

KiDNEY CURE is a
Guarantzed Remady

Contains

or money refund_cd.

CLARKE & KENNEY.

Big Four Route

Magniiicent Vestibuled Trains with un-
equaled Dining Car Service to

CHICAGO,

Lake Front Entrance.
ST. LOUIS,

Via Merchants Bridge (No. Tunnel),
BOSTON,

Only Through Sleeping Car Line.
NEW YORK,

Only Depot in the City.
Fast Schedules,
Fine Equipment,
WARREN 5. Lywcn,
: ~ Gen. Pass. & Tkt. Agt.
W. P.DkprPe, e

T a‘,r': & Tkt ‘)




