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. 'CROSS LOTS.

Across the upland pasture zone
With fringe of spiring pines,

From stile to stile by dune and stone,
The well-worn foot-path winds.

And dwellers on the windy waste,
To lowlands wending down,

Will take for ease, or eager haste,
The by-path way to town.

B0 passed the early settlers through
The season’s bloom, or snow,

When all the land was wild and new,
A hundred years ago.

Across the knolls of leaching sand,
Through valleys green it leads—

And reaches of fair pasture land—
Beside a pool with reeds.

And over it his rocky crown
The mountain lifts beyond,
Whose shaggy image softened down
Lies in the lilied pond.

Whatthrongs of wayward feet have passed
These barren fields across,

To meet the broad highway at last,
‘Where woven shadows toss!

Here passed the lover in his pride
On business to the town,

And here the fair, expectant bride,
To buy her wedding gown.

The spendthrift to his folly sped—
The reveller to his wine,
And he who went as honor led
In wisdom’s ways divine,
And homeward when took their
ways
Across the foot-path field,
The sober sang their songs of praise,
The tipplers cursed and reeled.

they

A beaten course their steps have made;

The path that winds and veers
Shows how the weary feet have strayed
Through all the hundred years!
And on and on the pilgrims go,
Though shadows gather fast,
To meet beyond life’s sunset glow
The broad highway at last!
-—Benjamin F. Leggett, in Ladies’ World,
New York.
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Paul’s ljonor"

3 By A. B. de Mille. E
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HEY still tell the story at Ten-

I nant’s when the fleet is home in

summer, or when the cargo hunters
are stormbound in winter. What chief-
i 1y puzzles me is how first it got abroad,
for Paul Fralic was lost, and the other
two were most like to keep the matter
hid. But I set it down here—not in the
picturesque fisher speech, which is god-
less and unrefined—as it was told me
one summer twilight with the sky
like flaming gold and all the hills asleep.
Be it known that the south coast of
Nova Scotia is a rampart of solid rock
fronting the Atlantic surges. Some-
times the fog veils its stern precipices
and gray-backed waves beat in from
the shrouded sea, and sometimes great
calms descend, when the headlands
- glass themselves all day in the quiet
water. There are huge ledges cropping
up out of the deep and sunken rocks
where the surf takes on a heavier note,
and mile on miles of frowning cliffs
where the snows lie strangely white
in winter. But there are also broad
harbors and sheltered coves where the
fishermen find shelter in time of storm.
The place called Tennant’s is a good
example of the latter. It is wide and
deep, with a narrow entrance and a
girding of rocky hills. At its mouth
stangds a fat white lighthouse, put
there, not for the importance of the
place, but because Tennant Cap sticks
far out into the Atlantic and the light
guides coastwise vessels to the town
20 miles away. Seaward, east of the
entrance, lies a rock on which many a
tall ship has come to grief. The charts
mark it by a cross and the legend:
“Breaker nearly always shows.” The
fisher folk call it “The Bull,” because,
hours before a storm rolls up. its hoarse
complaining can be heard along the
coast. Gurrents which know no law
beat upon it in stormy weather, and
of all the seafarers who there have
met their doom not omne has ever
reached the shore, alive or dead. The
Bull elaims its own and guards its se-
cret well,
At the head of Tennant Harbor there
§s a small village—two or three streets
of whitewashed houses, with a few slim
wharyes thrust out into the still waters
beneath. During certain seasons of the
year the place is lively enough—when
the little fleet of bankers is fitting out,
for example, and the harbor is astir
with the passage of loaded dories; or
when the schooners return deep laden.
and the gaunt fish skids creak beneath
their whitening burden. But ordinar-
ily all is quiet; the men are absent half
the year. while the women and chil-
dren till the rough farms or tend the
‘cows and goats which find scant pas-
~ turing on the stormy hills.
~ TPennant’s impressed something of its
own character upon the early genera-
_ tions of its settlers. Of former days it
was secluded from the world—with-
‘drawn among its granite rock and
somber pine serub. The life and en-
. vironment bred a sturdy class; fisher-
o, men who plied their trade from Labra-
" dor fo Cape Ann, from the Grand Banks
 to the Georges; sailors who built their
- own ships and took them round the
. world, There still survives a certain
capability of heroism—rough, often un-
. eouth, but none the less genuine.
.~ For many years the place retained
. s quaint customs and modes of liv-
. ng. The house of a former day,
 srammed with relics of ancient voyag-
|  sufficed the fisherfolk. The wom--
_clung to their huge hand looms and
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atism permitted, and of much unholy
lore gathered along the water front.

But in course of time the govern-
ment decided that the place required
the blessings of modern education. So
a school was organized and the primal
charm of Tennant’s vanished away.

Thus, one summer, the white and
red schoolhouse stood finished. A slim
young man, with a beautiful training,
arrived from the city to take charge,
gather in recruits and generally to
modify the opinion of Tennant's that
teaching and teachers were the direct
agents of the devil.

The fishing fleet had come home
earlier than usual that season; by the
end of July all the schooners were
lying at anchor with boarded rigging
and sides weathered to a silver gray,
their flat-bottomed dories moored in
long rows behind them. The skids
were spread with fish, cleaned and
split, drying under the hot sun, and
in the pleasant northiern twilight the
fishermen foregathered to smoke and
talk.

Sometimes the young schoolmaster
smoked and talked with them, in pur-
suance of a wise pedagogical policy.
Far more frequently, however, he
went to a large house which stood
apart from the village. And thereby
hangs this tale.

It was because of
brown-eyed daughter of old John
Shea. Her natural cleverness attraect-
ed him, just as her simplicity and
straightforwardness were consider-
ably more than all the world to the
young fisherman, Paul Fralie.

Paul Fralic was a handsome

the girl—the

man

and a strong, with the roughness of

but with much of its ten-
He had® loved old
Shea’s daughter as long as he had been
able to love anything, and Tennant’s
conceded his position by calling her
“Paul’'s girl.,” The more so as he
sailed his own schooner—which signi-
fied much. And that very summer,
he—with a tremor in his deep voice—
asked the girl to help him “run” a
little cottage that was rising near the
harbor. Then the schoolmaster came,
and before long Paul found the maid-
en was less eager to listen to his sea
tales or to admire the new cottage,
where the smell of fresh-cut timber
lay sweet on the air.

his kind,
derness as well.

And the summer wore away. Paul
was absent for days at a time, fish-
ing on the off-shore soundings. At
each return he found more to anger
him. but never a chance to clear up
his doubts. When he visited the big
house it was to sit outside with the
father, smoking in black silence—
while the schoolmaster read or talked
to the girl.

Paul was a man of few words, but
his heart was brave. Therefore he
went down one day to the cottage.
It was mnearly completed and he
looked it over grimly. Then he ad-
dressed the carpenter who had saun-
tered up.

“’Guess you needn't finish this yer
shack jest yet, Sam. Mebbe I won't
want it so soon, arter all.”

“What’s up now?” asked Sam. who
was also a fisherman, and had rejoiced
in Paul’s good luck.

“Wal, I'm a-goin’ to take the schoon-
er out Boston way, 'n’ try fer a cargo
this winter. An’ I guess you can leave
the house wait a bit now.”

The other man stared, but Paul
turned away, walking slowly toward
the village, and the cottage was left
to the sun by day and the moon by
night, and always to the moaning
wind.

The year grew on to autumn, and
the school was in full swing. Paul
never went to the big house.
He was fitting out the schoon-
er for the winter. In the in-
tervals of work he sought the
bluff at the harbor mouth that
watched the troubled waters round
the Bull. “Kinder eranky,” said the
village fishermen. Once he saw in
the distance the schoolmaster ap-
proaching with the girl. After that
he went there no more.

It was a week later that the first
of the autumn gales swept in from
the Atlantic. Now, on the day that
the storm was getting up to seaward
Paul Fraliec went to his schooner early
in the morning to prepare for a start
when the weather moderated. Gray
was the sky in the offing. with patches
of flying cloud-rack, while the ground
swell grumbled all along the coast,
sending great smooth waves to rock
the vessels anchored at Tennant's.

There was no cause for anyone to
leave the harbor; yet, as day bright-
ened over the water Paul saw a small
rowboat put out from one of the
wharves and head for the open sea.
He looked at it curiously, knowing
that all the fishermen were busy on
shipboard and that none of them had
any business at the harbor mouth in
the face of a big storm.

The boat—a light thing with a
single occupant—kept well under the
shore, and it was with difficulty that
Paul recognized the tall, slim figure
of the oarsman. When he did, three
things came to his remembrance.
That old John Shea had treated the
schoolmaster with oaths and c¢on-
tumely and finally had flatly refused
him as a son-in-law; that it was only
six miles coastwise to the next village,
where the railroad ran to the city;
and lastly, that the youth himself was
hot-headed and impulsive. Also, there
was a hidden path by which anyone—
even a girl—could go from the big
house to the shore outside the village.

To these thoughts seems to have
succeeded a very logical conclusion.
Paul’s reasoning may have been prim-
itive, but a duty lay upon him. He
cherished no illusions in his heart;
what he did know was the impossi-
bility of any rower reaching thutﬁx-t
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point Paul jumped into the boat lying
astern of his chooner.

“Goin’ out ter the light,” he ex-
plained to the heads that looked over
from above. “Keep to work on them
sails.”

At the harbor mouth he rested on
his oars for a moment and gazed
along the coast. The surf was leap-
ing full thirty feet up the face of the
grim rock wall. The Bull was a
smother of seething foam and its
voice came deep and hollow. Paul
took this in at a glance. But his
keen eye caught something more. In
the distance, over near the surf, was
a boat with two occupants.

He overtook them, it is said, twc
miles down the coast. In shore the
heights were already swathed in fog,
and the furious breakers forbade any
landing. By a mighty effort he put
behind him the impulse to settle for-
ever the claims of his rival, there in
the lonely sea—perhaps the white,
beautiful face of the girl stayed his
hand.

Ranging alongside without a word
he tossed his oars into the other boas
and then stepped in himself, spurn-
ing his own away with a shove of
his foot. The same instant a sudden
lurch threw him heavily across the
forward seat with his right arm
doubled under him. He sprang up
ignoring a fierce pain his wrist, ané
shouting. “Now! pull fer yer life!™
'headed the boat for Tennant’s.

“Look thar!” he cried again.
| pull!™
' They were within 50 yards of the
{ shore and driving nearer on the lift
of every wave. Even as tLey looked,
the other boat, which had drifted in
more rapidly. rolled over and meltec
away cn the rocks. .

The skiff, lighter than the workaday
flats of the fishermen, sheared fast
through the water. But the sky grew
always darker, and when they had
covered half the return a flurry o7
snow came over the water.

By this time Paul's right wrist was
nearly useless. He pulled bitterly,
but was losing his grip on the oar
handle. Still he struggled on in spite
of pain that inecreased to agony, and
now they were—how slowly!—passing
between The Bull and the entrance to
Tennant’s. the boat half full of water.
Then Paul's swollen arm dropped pow-
He glanced toward the stern of
the tossing craft, but the girl had
fainted from cold or terror.

*Say!” he cried, fiercely. “Youcan
git ashore from here—that's ef you
ain’'t got my dead weight in the boat.
My wrist’'s gone. I ain’t no good no
more. I'll swim. Git that gal ashore
safe!”

With a snarling oath Paul Fralie
struck the other man across his half-
turned face and leaped into the sea.

The currents at the harbor mouth
were setting strongly on The Bull—
they say who tell the story—and it was
an hour before the boat made shelter,
its occupants sleet shrouded and
nearly dead.

But Paul Fralic did not reach the
shore alive or dead, and no one ever
knew what became of him, for The
Bull claims its own and guards its se-
cret well.—N. Y. Independent.

INFLAMMATORY RHEUMATISM

“Arn’

erless.

Its Beginning and Symptoms and the
Uncertainty of Its Re-
currence.

The name rheumatism is applied to
a great variety of affections accom-
panied with pain in the joints or mus-
cles, some of them more of a gouty or
uric-acid nature, others probably of
infectious origin, and others still {he
expression of some disease of the nerv-
ous structures.

Acute articular, or inflammatory.
rheumatism is a disease characterized
by pain and swelling in one or more of
the joints, usually the larger ones,
such as the knee, together with fever
of more or less intensity. It is a dis-
ease of temperate climates, especially
in cold and damp regions, being very
seldom seen in the tropics. It occurs
in this country chiefly in late winter
and early spring, although it may oc-
cur, particularly on the seacoast, at
any time of the year. In England it is
said to be most frequent:in the au-
tumn, says Youth'’s Companion.

It attacks persons between the ages
of 15 and 40 more commonly than
those who are older or younger.

Physicians are not yet agreed as to
its nature, although many now incline
to regard it as a germ disease. It be-
gins gradually with slight aching in
the limbs, sore throat and a general
feeling of depression. The appetite
fails, the tongue is heavily coated,
often there is complaint of headache,
and the sufferer is gencrally “out of
sorts.” There is feverishness, and as
this increases, pain and swelling ap-
pear in one or more of the large
joints. The joints attacked are hot,
red and exquisitely painful, and have
every appearance of being severely in-
flamed.

All these symptoms may disappear
in a single night from one joint, and
appear at the same time in another;
and so the disease may go on, attack-
ing one joint after another, those first
affected recowering much of their
tone and function. One of the char-
acteristic symptoms is profuse per-
spiration; the skin is not red and
dry, as in most fevers, but cool, moist,
and sometimes actually dripping with
sweat.,

The disease may come to an end in
a week or ten days, or it may go on
attacking joint after joint, and when
all have suffered it may begin over
again and go on indeiinitely. Aslong
as the rheumatism is confined to the
joints there is little danger, although

cessive fever; but there is

ger that it n the
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occasionally death results from ex-
always dan-

SAREWD DETECTIVE WORX.

Unique Meithod Sometimes Pmployed
to Compel Confessious
from Murderers.

“In every city,” said a New York
detective to a Washington §tar re-
porter recently, “they have different
methods »f securing evidence, and
where the police have no evidence of
extorting a confession from a suspect-
ed man.

“In cities the size of Washington and
larger it is a comparatively easy mat-
ter to identify the corpse and connect
the murder with the right criminal,
but in New York the annual number
of unidentified dead is sg large that
the securing of evidence fixing the
crime upon the right mayp is another
matter. A large proportion of the
unidentified dead of the metropolis are
the victims of murder, but {n that great
whirlpool of humanity a score or so
of untraced murders anaually don’t
count.

“I served nunder formes Inspector
Byrnes, and I will tell you of one or
two instances, illustrating his peculiar
methods when he started after a crim-
inal against whom there was no posi-
tive evidence.

“A man had been murdered by be-
ing thrown from a rowboat in Jamaica
bay, in the outskirts of Brooklyn.
There was no clew save *hat he had
been seen in company with four men
the day previous. Byrnes l2arned that
these men were members of a gang.
He knew that whe# gangs commit a
crime their leader is usually the per-
petrator and always particeps crim-
inis. The leaders of New York gangs
of teughs maintain their prestige by
their offenses against the iaw, and if
one shows the white feather he is
‘bounced,” and a tough of more cour-
age takes his unenviable place.

“This gang had its headquarters near
the dock yards on the East river near
the Brooklyn bridge. Byrnes arrest-
ed the leader and six of his followers,
He placed the leader in a room in the
Tombs, which overlooked the court-
yard of that gloomy historie build-
ing. Each day Byrnes visited him, and
‘sweated’ him for a confession, but the
fellow’s nerve was all right, and he
stuck to one story—that he was in a
river front saloon all day on the day
of the murder. Members of a gang,
as a rule, are loyal to ea.th other, and
especially their leader, and this fellow
counted on a dozen followers to swear
to the truth of his story and prove an
alibi. But Byrnes knew his game.

“The suspected man was not in-
formed of the arrest of his follow-
ers. After being in coufinement for
several days. Byrnes visited him and
called his attention to the courtyard.
As detective and criminal appeared at
the window, one of Byrres’ officers,
with one of the arrested members ot
the gang, entered at the side gate with
the tough handeuffed to his wrist, and
walked across the courtyard into the
building. In a few minutes a second
officer appeared with another of the
murderer's followers handcuffed to
him, and this procession was kept up
until the entire six had been thus si-
lently paraded before the culprit’s
eyes. As they turned from the win-
dow the pawnbroker with whom the
vietim's watch had been pawned by
the leader entered the room quietly,
and, laying the fTmepiece upon the
table, withdrew without a word. The
murderer, supposing that his pals had
peached, and that the police had posi-
tive evidence against him, confessed
and begged for merecy. I afterward
saw him executed.

“In another case, where the evidence
was incomplete, and it seemed us
though the suspect would be released
for want of proof, Byrnes caused a
room in the police headquarters to be
fitted up precisely, in every detail, in-
cluding the wall paper, as the apart-
ment in which the erime was commit-
ted. The bed was stained with beef’s
blood, and the victim’s clothing ar-
ranged as when the body had been dis-
covered. Byrnes, sitting on the side
of the bed, with a smile on his face,
ordered the murderer brought sudden-
ly into the room. The sight was too
much for his nerves and he weakened.”

Military Halifax.

There are just three eities in North
America that have a foreign atmos-
phere. They are New Orleans, with its
Frenchquarter; Quebee, with its frown-
ing fortifications, reminding cne of
Ehrenbreitstein, and its wonderful pa-
tois, and Halifax, with its British gar-
rison, which gives a dash of red to the
streets, the public parks, the theaters
and other plages of amusement.
Tommy Atkins is greatly in evidence in
Halifax. The high privates, corporals
and sergeants stroll with the nurse-
maids in the public gardens. The offi-
cers are conspicuous at the clubs, at
dances and other social affairs.

“Oh, how I love you, Tommy Atkins,”
is strictly true of Halifax. It would
seem a dull littie place without the
military. At the same time it is be-
lieved that Halifax would be of far
more commercial importance if less
time were given to society and more to
business. A commercial traveler once
told me that Halifax was his bete noir.
The men whom he wanted to “drum”
were difficult to find in their business
places, because they had engagements
with Capt. or Col. or Maj. So-and-So at
the club.—Gustav Kobbe, in Truth.

Filipino Cannon.

Three curious water pipe cannon,
which were actually used by the Fil-
ipinos against the Americans in the
late campaign, have just been lent to
the museum of the Royal United Serv-
ice institution. How primitive they
really are may be judged from the
fact that the exterior surfaces are
bound with hemp and galvanized wire

"ARMY AND NAVY.

Every German cavalry regiment is
now supplied with two boats made of
waterproof canvas, which, when not
in use, can be folded up. Each boat
will carry from six to eight men, and
two boats bound together form a raft
capable of bearing from 25 to 27 hun-
dredweight.

At Bourges, the French military es-
tablishment has produced a smoke
shell for the new field gun, which is
intended to burst in front of the en-
emy’s line and to disguise movements
on the friendly side. It will be sup-
plied to the batteries, along with the
shrapnel and high-explosive shells, and
it will also be adopted by the navy.

From a reliable source it is heard
that the scene between Gen. Andre, the
new French minister of war, and Gen.
Delanne, chef de I’etat major, who ten~
dered his resignation, was Homeric.
Andre looked at Delanne and said:
“Resignation! resignation! What
right have you to give me your resig-
nation? Go back to your duties, sir,
or there will be a court-martial.”
Delanne went.

Before January 1, 1907, France is go-
ing to spend $95,367,200 in increasing
her navy. The scheme proposes the
construction of six 14,465-ton battle-
ships, five 12,600-ton cruisers, 28 305-
ton torpedo destroyers and an un-
stated number of submarine torpedo
boats, for which the sum of $13,660,000
has been set aside. The French navy
is the first to possess submarine tor-
pedo Loats really worthy of the name,
that is to say, able under certain con-
ditions to discharge successfully the
torpedoes with which they are armed
against hostide vessels, either anchored
or in motion.

FROM A DOCTOR’S NOTEBOOK.

About one-seventh of the cases of ill-
ness in Russia last year were due to in-
fections—i. e., preventable—diseases.

The earth within the arctic circle
supports a considerable population,
but the antarctic cirele is without trace
of human life. Upon 8,000,000 square
miles surrounding the south pole, the
foot of man has never trodden.

The larynx of a man in Sidney, Aus-
tralia, became useless, through dis-
ease, and he lost his voice. Prof. Stuart,
of the Unitersity of Sydney, made an
artificial one, and it can be so regulated
as to make the voice soprano, tenor,
contralto, or bass at will.

It is said that the nut trees of the
world alone could, if necessity arose,
provide food all the year round for a
total population three times greater
than at present. It has been pointed
out 7o the Washington department of
agriculture that Brazil nuts around
Paris grow in such profusion that thou-
sands of tons of them are wasted every
year; with cocoanuts it is the same in
many centers.

Dr. Ciouston, of the Royal Edinburg
asylum, in a recent address combated
the popular belief that insanity in these
days is very generally produced by men-
tal worry. He says that !n only 11.15
of the cases they had to deal with at
the asylum was trouble or anxiety an
exciting cause. Bodily affections, he
says, are the fruitful source of irsanity
—drink, faulty development, gross
brain disease, strong harfeditary pre-
disposition, ete.

ELECTRICAL NOTES.

Electric lights are being installed
experimentally in the Imperial court,
at Tokio, Japan.

The telegraph line from the Indiam
ocean to Ripon Falls, where the White
Nile leaves Victoria Nyanza, was com~
pleted in March.

A New York company is to establish
a factory in Milan for the purpose of
the manufacture of electrical traction
material.

MARKET REPORT.

Cincinnati, Aug. 4.
CATTLE—Common ..$3 25 @ 4 25
Select butchers .... 515 @ 5 25
CALVES—Extras .... 725 @ T 50
HOUGS—Select packers 0 @5 45
Mixed packers .. B @540
SHEEP—Choice 10 @ 425
LAMBS—Extra 10 @ 6 15
FLOUR—Spring pat.. 4 00 @ 4 50
WHEAT—No. 2 red... @ 76
CORN—No. 2 mixed.. @ 41
OATS—No. 2 mixed.. @ 21
RYE--No. 2 > @ 56
HAY*-Choice timothy @15 25
MESS PORK ..... @12 321
LARD—Steam @ 6 65
BUTTER—Ch. dairy.. @ 14
Choice creamery ... 1 182
APPLES—Ch. to fancy 00
POTATOES—Per brl.. 10
TOBACCO—New 75
Old 75

e

1
>
CHICAGO.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 3
WHEAT—No. 2 red.. TTY,
No. 3 spring........ G
CORN==. 0. 3.5 5L 381/,
OATS—No. 2 221/,
L TR a 50
PORK—Mess .........11.70 @11 75
LARD—Steam ....... 6 T7%@ 6 80

NEW YORK.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 3 90
WHEAT—No. 2 red... 79
CORN—No. 2 mixed..
OATS—No. 2 mixed..
PORK—Mess .........12 75 @13
LARD—Steam .......

@?7
BALTIMORE.
WHEAT—No. 2 red.. 71Y,@
Southern ....c...... 62 (@
CORN—No. 2 mixed.. 41% @ 413
OATS—No. 2 mixed.. 25%@ 26
CATTLE—First gpal.. 5 .0 @ 5 50
HOGS—Western ..... 600 @ 6 10
INDIANAPOLIS.

00

e aeae

30
7914
147,
26
541,
50
15

@ 4
@
@
@

715
T4/,

"WHEAT—No. 2 red...

G.W.DAVIS,
FURNITURE!

CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC.

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.

Calls for Ambulonce Attended to
Promptly.

Day *Phone, 137.
Night, 100.

IETH AVENUE HOTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPBELL, Manager.

Cen’rally located. Convenient to bus-
Iness portion of city and all theatres,
Only good hotel in Lonisville giving $3
rate. Excellent service. 13cct.8m,
 ————— j’

ATTENTION, CITIZEAS.

Now is the time to bring in your 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 make as
good as new. Gas, steam and water
pipe fitting. Steel ranges repaired. All
work gnaranteed.

NEWHALL'S MACHINE SHOP

Cor. Third and Pleasant $t,

JOHN CONNELLY,
PLOMBIEY
PARIS, KENTUCKY.

Work guaranteed satisfactory. Calls
promptly answered. Your work is
solicited. Prices, reasonable.

HOTEL REED.

JAS. GONNOR, Prop.

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

YHE DIRECT LINE BETWEEN
CINGCIRNATI
avo GHIGAGO,

covess VA eceos

INDIANAPOLIS

Y § ) + J—

MONON ROTE,

Connecting at
Chicago
for the

NORTH AND WEST,

And at
Cincinnati
with all Roads for

SOUTHERN CrTIES
AND THE
Health and Pleasure Resorts of

FLORIDA,
CALIFORNIA
and MAXICO.

Four trains weekduys, three Sundays,
CINCINNATI and CHICAGO.

Cafs Cars, Pullman 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,
UINCINNATI, ORIO.

KIDNEY DISEASES
FOLEY"S e ot

or money refunded. Contains
remedies recognized emi-
nent physicians as the best for
Kidney and Bladder troubles.

PRICE 50c. and $1.00.
CLARKE & KENNEY.

Big Four Route

MagniZicent Vestibuled Trains with un-
equaled Dining Car Service %
CHICAGO,
Lake Front Entrance.
ST. LOUIS,
' Via Merchants Bridge (No. Tunnel),
BOSTON,
Only Through Sleeping Car Line.
NEW YORK,
Only Depot in the City.

.




