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Anil so they had on one road, but
there are others, better guarded, better
run.  The sun is well over to the west
aguin, Chivago is resigning itself to
another night of Lhorror, when from the
suburbs there comes gliding in to the
heart of the city the oddest looking
railway train that has been seen for
years, n eight at which a host of riot-
ous men break away from the threat-
ening front, dragging with them those
“pals” whom drink has either mad-
dened or stupefied; a sight at which
skulking blackguards who have picked
up paving stones drop them into the
guttirs and think twico betore they lay
hand on their revolver utts. No putl-
ing engine hauls the train: the motive
power is at the rear. First and fore-
most 15 o platform car—open, uncover-
ed, but over its bulfer glisten thoe bar-
rels of the dreaded gatling gun, and
arcound tho gun——can these be soldicrs?
Covered with dust nnd cinders, hardly
a vestige of uniformn amoog them, in
thoe shalibiest of old felt hats, in hunt-
ing shirts of flanmel or buckskin, in
scout worn trousers and Indian leog-
gings, but with their prairie belts
oraunmed with copper cartridges, their
brawny brown hands grasping the
browner carbine, their keen eyes peer-
ing straight into the faces of the throng-
ing crowd, their bronze features set and
stern, the whole ear fairly bristles with
men who have fought tribe after tribe
of savage foes from the Yellowstone to
the Sopora line, and who hold i savage
mob in utter contempt. Here by the
hub of the gatling’s wheel stands old
Feeny, close at the elbow ot dark faced
Drummond. € troop’s first  platoon,
“mans” the gatling gun, and under its
old leader of the Avizona campaigns
**leads the proeession'” into the Giarden
City of the antelellma  days. By
Druommond’s side is a0 railway official
gazing ahead to gee that every switeh
is properly set and signnling back to |
the engincer when to **slow, " when to
come contidently ahemd,  Behind the !
platfurm ear come onlinnrs bme:
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at tho next street erossing,  Hxcitedly

thoe railway man clutches Drammond’s

elbow amd points.  Two troopers are

kmeeling close at i,

“‘Shoot it they touch that switch,
snys  Drnmmond, and dnstantly th
locks click as the lionmers ar
to full coclk, Tl foreapost
alincst at theydvon sty NS
outstretchod to gy it
wirning ery reacins hisears, Gillancing
back, he his Fallows seatteringe 1o
eithor side, nued ome look ot the stonth
rolline i rovenls the ciihi=es two ear
bines arve lovelod at bing snd 4t e
throws limselt oo his Goe and rolls to
one sideamid derislve lane oy fronn
the stiikors 1) SIS S YO T
ther on o kuot of surly vioters are gath
ercd on the brack. Nooaw e whis
tloe s, snd the chingiue beldl is too
far to the rear toattenet theie attentiog,
“O0nt of the way thero!™ is the Llut,
ronghly spoken onder. Nootime 1his
for stituding Nigoisind
aiil seowling the o spring asule,
some stooping o prek np rocks, others
reaching into their poclots for the
ready pistol, bat rocks are deopped and
pistols undrawn as the train whirls
rapidly by, and wrath gives place to
mystificntion,  Who—what are  these
strange, silent, stubbly bearded, sun
tauned fellows in slouch hats, Honnel
ghirts and the waorn old Wack belts over
the shoulder?  ven the engine has its
guard, and half o dozen of them, pereh-
ed upon the tender, havie lovelod their
earbines to flank and rear, rondy todel
drive into the crowd the instant o brick
i heaved or a trigaer Pl

And so into the great stone station
they roll, and here they find the plat-
forms Jjumnmed with  eitizens—some
drawn Ly curiosity, some active sym-
pathizers in the strike. and mnny of
them prominent leaders of th il snye
ing in thoe crowded thoromighifare with
cut. The train has hardly come tog
staind when from every direction the
mass of outsiders is Leaving up aronund
b

“Now, Feeny, elear the platform to
tho leli,  Take the other side, Wing,
e: Pramimond quictly to tho ofiieer
At the front door of the pext car.
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In the very fraction of a sccond the
first sergeant and®a dozen men have
leaped from tho deck, and straight into
the heart of the crowd they go. **Back
with ye! Out o' this!"’" are the stern,
determined orders, emphasized by vig-
orous prods with tho heavy carbine
butts. Astonished at methodsso prompt
and decided, there is only such resist-
ance as the weight and buolk of those in
rear can offer, and that is but moment-
ary. The sight of those gleaming gat-
ling barrels, the stern, brief orders and
the rapid, confidlent advance combine
to overcome all idea of resistance. On
both sides, at the head of the train, the
hugoe erowd, halt laughing, half suffo-
cating, is heaved back upon itself and
sent like o great human wave rolling
up to the iron lattice at the office end.
Meantime, without an instant’s delay
the battalion springs out from the cars,
forms ranks on the north platform,
counts fours, awd thén. arms at right
shoulder, away it pods with swinging,
steady trannp around the rear of the
train, across the parallel rows of rails,
and in another woment, grected Ly tre-
mendons cheers froen the oceupants of
lomg Hnes aind high tiers ol stores, oftees,
Insiness blocks, tho grimy. dusty, war
worn campaigners come striding down
the crowded street.  Heavens, how
the people shomt!  Staid olid burghers,
portly business men, trot punting along-
side, waving their hats and cheering
themselves  hoarse.  “*Them  fellers
hasn’t no bouquets in their guns, ' is the
way a street gmin exprosses it.

“Whither are they goingz'" " What
have they first to do?"" is the ery.  Po-
lice officials ride now with the captain
temporarily in commund; o ecarriage
has whisked the colunel over to head-
quarters, but haste! haste! is the word.
On they go, silent, grim, with the al-
kali duat ot the North DPlatte crossing
stll coating their rasty 1 A great

swing bridge looms shead: a dozen po-

lice deploy on either side and chieck the
attending crowd.  Over they o at
route step, amd then, t ng to the

right, triunp on down o rons
street, growing dim wd di
minnte with stitling s
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they are crossing  snake lines of
hosge, gashed and us=l passing  fire
upparatus stnuding 1 new
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rronted them a fow mimites before.
Only theso fow und one writhing, bleed-
ing form, around which half a dozen
policemen aro curiously gathered, and
at whoso sido tho battalion surgeon has
just knelt.

“*He's shot through and through,”
is his verdict presently. ‘‘No power
can save him. Whois he?"'

**About the worst and anost danger-
ous ringleader of riot this town has
known, sir,”’ is the answer of ono of
the police officials. **No ono kuew
whero he cameo from cither—or his real
nawme. "’

And then in his dying agony the fall-
en demagogue turns, and tho other side
of his twitching face comes uppermost.
Even through tho thin, grizzly beard
there is plainly scen an ugly, jagzed
scar stretehing from ear to chin.

**This isn’t his first Tow by any man-
ner of menns, if it is his last," says a
sergeant of police. **Look at that!
Who shot him anyhow 2"

1 did, " is the cool. prompt answer,
and Svrggeant Feeny raises his bawd to
his carvicid earbine and stamds atten-
tion as ho sees the surgeon knceling
there, 1 didd, amd just in the nick of
time.  Ho bad drawn a bemd on our
licutenint, but even if he hadn't I'd
have downed him, and so would any
mun in that company yonder.”  And
Feeny points to where C troop stands
resting after its churge.

“You knew him then?**

“*Knew him instantly, as a deserter,
thafe, highwayman and murderer—
knew him as Privato Bland in Arizona
auid weuld know him anywhere by that
seur.

A policeman Pends and wrenches a
lomled revolver from the clutching,
quivering fingers just as Wing comes
striding back and shonlders his way
into the group.

“ls he Luadly hurt, doctor?
wus an awful whack. ™

‘It isthe lientenant, sir, *' says Feeny
respectinlly, but with strange signifi-
cance 1n his tone as he draws a police-
man aside. ‘' Look!™

And Wing. bending over, gives one
glunee into the dying face, then covers
his eyes with hands and turns blindly,
dizzily, away.

That evening a host of citizens are
gathered about the bivouac of the bat-
talion at the waterworks whilo the
trumpets aro sounding tattoo. A few
squarcs away the familiar notes come
floating in through the open windows
of a room where Jim Drummond is ly-
ing on oaoanoest comlortable s which
has been rollsd elose to the easement
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cer's unprcloctod hemd pnd sods him,
|.[r|' 1.'!1” « s i 11 s t
Lo the et of titmnph that follows,
Wing's voiee for nstant is nnheard.
Oledient 1o s praneipty = Nover load

wntil abont to fire, " the battalion s
bines pee still canpty, bat all on o
den O droop balts, WL Ball enr
tridizes, Toead 890 48 Wing's licairse, storn
o Now oaim Jow whoen 1 give the

word,  Fire Ly company.  Company,
vemdy " and  like ono the hammers
click,  But no command A fol-
lowa,  ““Look out!  Look out! PFor

God'ssake don™t five! Out of the way !
aro the feantic yolls from the throats
of thewmob,  Away they go, seattoring
down side strects, alley ways, hehind
hunber piles, everywhere—anywhere.
Many even throw themselves flat on
their faees o eseape the expectod tom-
pest of lel. Don’t fire," says the
colonel mereitully. Forwird, doubde
Oty and ggive them the batt,. We'll
csupport yon " Down from thoe lnmber
piles cone the erstwhile trocalent load-
UPreaw cartridge, men, ' orders
Wing o werath and  disappointment.
CNow, bntts to the fromt, and give
them b L Forward!'  Amd ont he
leaps to tadee the lead, dashing straight
into the thick of the seattering mob, his
men after b, Thero s aominnte of
wild yelling, euvsing, of resonling
Blows anid teamplive foot, wd in the
midst ol 3t all s single shot, and when
Wing, breathiless, is finally halted 1o
suares farther on ondy o dozen | H]|
headed wretehes veansin slote 1o streot
to represent tho Lnrions mob that cone.
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[ ny Wing with burly bahy
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manly voice, low, soothing, wonarously
happy, the sound—a sound—indescrib-
able in appropriste English, yet never
misunderstood—a sound at which Wing
halts short, pauses one instant irreso-
lute. then faces about and goes tipto-
ing out into tho brilliant sheen of the
vestibulo lnmps, into the brilliunt
gleam of his fond wife's questioning,
roproachful eyes.

And for all unswer, it being perhaps
too public & spot for other demonstra-
tion, Wing simply hugs himself,

That night, under tho arching roof of
the great railwuy stution, the comrades,
80 long united by the ties of such re-
spect and affection as ure engendered
only by years of dunger and hardship
borno in common, and now so happily
united by a closer tie, aro pacing the
platform absorbed in parting words.

**Jim, think what a load I've had to
carry all these five years and forbidden
by my good angel to breathe a word of
it to youn." .

*1 can’t realize my own happiness,
old man. | never dremmed that, after
sho got out into the world and saw for
herself, that sho would rememlbor her
girhsh funcy or have another thought
for me. "'

**1 know you didn’t.  Yet Fan says
that ever sinco tho voyage in tho Now-
bern  littlo Ruth has never had a
thought for anybody else.”

There i3 o moment'’s silence, then
Wing speaks again:

**There hasnot been tione for mother’s
letter to reach me. 1 luud to write, of
course, and tell her of thoe fate that at
last Liefell him, Do you know | fecl na
though after all it was iy hand that
did it. "’

“*How so?""

** Feeny says ho knew him the instant
that side of his faco was turned toward
him—the side my knife la1d open years
ago. That was a futal scar.”

TUE END.

ONE BETTER.

Yary Good For New York, but Chicago
Tukes the Palm.

“Iy the way," =uid the drummer as he
touk a cigar out of his cise aml reacihed for
n nudeh, “this American nation has lost
heaps of money by not knowing i gooil
thing when it was erawling wrommd in the
gruss.”

“To what do you vefer?” nsked the mnn
who hnd been shaepening his knife on his
oot lew,

“To this cigar ense,  Latest fud out—
nrnde of spikeskin and combines heanty
and wes W might have een using tha
sory of muterial for the last 2000 years, it
didu’t know ao ool thin

A Te Yo s s sunkeskins!

UM e Haven't yon been in Now

ol the fan-
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Preimer fead o fetedd b all the Noreth
Sidd woanust neals canie over every
tovsieir e, aud, o thint pre
Stiniiorms have areived sl the
roueh bearids lave boon shavad soud the

men'of the bl resiment look less like
tomghs "0 bt no more ke Amerienn
sl e =oldiers foole o the field

at th Steenost servaone e sisterly
pridhe i v b brother 5 Deantitol e
i —sa s hoer nbuesation, for,

sulnghosw or oth thoiteh L comies 1o

reachiod i,
vy —aull
el ds fone e ustant
surined that the oxder invalves only
[IRRITER Y| Hoeo s callid o departmoent
1|-'.'|=|i;u.'||'1| s Lo report i person to ihe
general  commmauding, who is about to

Fanny turns pale, VAre
opdoral bick 2 shol o

radiint at his as

s

Wing gives one glanee into the oyl faee.
miko a tour throngh the mountains in

northwestern . Wyoming  and  wants
Drumumond with  the escort,  Sho i
radiant only until sho catehes sight of
her sister's faco. It i3 not so very
wirm an evening, yet sho marshals the
houscholl ont on the steps, out on the
back veranda - anywhere out of that
parlor, where, just as the faant notes of
the trompets ave heard  sonnding their
martial tattoo, and just as Lieuten-
ant Wing, relvrning frome o tiptoed
visit to his sleeping boy and eseapod
for the smoment from  the vigilanee ol

his wiles mow happes to o Dlondering |

in— there s heand from thie dimly light-
el corner vear the piano the sound of

subduod  solbing, the sonmd of deep,

o hors G stays to lask ar Ruth Har
vy, shivsilont nu auiilaly and soon
a8 thongh by eomwmon  consent,  that
corner of the Lie parlor is given up to |
those twos the tall, stalwart tooper ad
cthe slondier, willowy vl Al one
evoning hoedines n uswal in
manifest  discomposute, L osoom it
transpives that inporty orders have

D omamie= of King Cole amd Chiloe, Ky
| the nezeo s wreapgadd npoin the,

York lntelys™

Ve

“Phree on Grived street whers they mnke
'em while you wait, Notonly that, bt von
il ples oith yone own suike T day |
went in ties hued sshont 30 of thien i cogs;
aned 1 was told o seleet the one L faneiml
wost, b oossde ey ehober, sod e was taken
ont, s sKin =lipped olY, mud o abont 90
mwinutes b leul this vase, Very convenient,
don’t you koow, aml it's o strictly New
York iden."

“Lihink we can beat de in Chiciago, how-
ever, " sabd the ather man as be changed
lii= Knife to the other hootleg.

“Anyvihing new thoeees"

Yo bet! o There's aorestanrant on State
4 whers they serve oxtail soup ot 10
Conts o plig e, wnd they Bring in the ox and
eut hiis adl ot vight betore your eves, I
that wiy there ean beono doveption,  They
s bt Tarrails per oy |

“Must maken big ot of bobtailed oxen |
Oub your wie et

‘st

SAN e bolitpihal ox o §s not o thing of
By’

Y Hooane

Silow Hxoas
rast s they lepve the restau-
e taken over o pliee an Ran-
dodph steeet sl delwrnel”

“And then:™

“Aaul then they are sent enst ad sold s
dersey cows. Yon et yonr sonp, vour
horns, ¥oure tad sl youe Jersey eow,  All

L e,

oot until he isixed,”

very sitple amd very eonvenient, vou know,
sl B supiet by o Chivasd ideat™
Pl o with vhe shakeskin clioie ense
st el thonght forawhile withoa very seri-
ous expression, of conntenianee aod then

andd teied, Lok it's no use, sl
I might as woell cive v up,

4

Accounting For It.

Tl pnnt by of 4 1, Traek and Stable”
Hke evory lover of horses, goes ahont with
his eves oper. Often, he conlesses, when
viexed by o legal proldeme—for b is n
Livw ver—iwe hues ooked from his oflice win-
dow nnd envied the teamsters in the street,
In purticulnr he hus observied e certain
negro who drives oovery dine pair of jet
bl horses beloneinge fon e
Thesrs Bofses lave talen thany premisg -
at horse shows sl bee the appropriate §
widently |

Chies or !
twiece at least every vear he exhibits them
at o show or fode, and on these ocensions
he Lins nothine toodooexeept to talk, Al
1 Know of oo maeidoe thin rons more easily
ard pleasantly than the tongue of o lorse-
min nder sueh circumstanecs,

I discoveral aecidentally one day thar the
viery eodor of the horses is o sonree of pleas-
ure to him, It was in winter, and the
strects were heavy with snow and shash,
The tenm pulled o big lowd of coal so neat-
Iy ont of the slongh that o bystauder was
moveld to express his admirntien ot their
PrOwWess,

SHub? exclaimed the eolored man, grin-
ning from eiar to ear. “You see, mistah,
them horses is blaek!"—Exchange,

Her Great Deslre,

A liwdy who had reanched the time of 1ife
when she began to resent every birthiday ns
a personal wiTront was attending o sewing
cirele at the pavsoniage on diy when the ery
went up that there was o mouse in (he
rootn,  Every Ly in the room except this
one fled, serenming,  She remained in her
chair ns prde ns death.

Hearing the uproar, the pastor, who was
in his study, eame in to see what was the
matter.

“It's a mememonse!™ the pale Indy
| gnsped,
“Indeed! And why dids’c von ron vith
the rest?  Arven’t vonafvadd of niieed”
Iy mortally aleaiil of them!™?
1 “Phen why, please, did you stay in the

room "

Popndned the wide

“1 was in hopes,' the Ludy faltered, “that
| Tandshit be searved ont, of a0 yes's grows

JOHN L. ON SHAKESPEARE.

At Onv Time IHe VWas All Right, but Now
IHe Aln't In It. Seo?

“Not long ago,’”" said n congressman to
AL IL Lewis (Dan Quin), the Washington
correspondent of the Chicago Times, “I met
John L. Sullivan, the ex-fighter. It was
over in Buston., 1 hiad gone iuto o hostelry
kept by one Paddy Iteardon, 1 believe, who
is also more or less famons as g sporting
character. 1 looked at the bigex-champion
with someintercst, Hewaseating alunch,
There was enough of it for twomen. About
bim boverad n buzzing swarm of admirers,

*“Most of them were theatrical people.
They wers tulking stage, of course. Very
shoppy people, these nctors. Sullivan was
listening with nsort of condeseension which
was delightful, It was clear to any onlook-
er that the g pugilist regarded himself ns
quite as much of & histrion as any, and
when he vouchsafed his views no kiond of
doubt remuined.,

*'Oh, I'll tell you dueks about Shake-
speare, he finnlly said as he sopped one
tremendous hand in the finger bowl as i€ it
bad been aowash basin,  ‘Shakespesre wias
all right. 'That mug was all right in his
day. Understand?  But that was long aso,
He's o has been. 'That's whnt Shak espeare
is, nnd he'd know it if he was here bimself.
Al he'dd tell you blokes so—that’s wlint
Shakespenre would.

*eNow, I know somoething about this my-
sell, See? 'mon thestnge, and I'm tak-
ing in the boodle, too, you cin bet your life.
Now, [ tell you mugs the people don't want
these Shakespenrin plays,  They've got be-
youl it—that's what they have, We ain't
got no Shakespearin actors now anyhow.
That fellow Barrett was the best of 'emi.
That mug was Shakespearin, And he was
on Lhe level—thnt's what Barrett wos, Bt
he's dead. e ain't in it no longer, Al
now who ean do Shakespeare? There's twao
or three trying i, bot they re alotof mnei:
ers—i ot ol fivst eliss guys, Those muss
make me sick,  Understand? They make
mie tired—on the dend they do?

As to His Appearance.

“Can yon deseribe the man you saw hang-
ing about the house the day hefore the rob-
bery#"! inguired the detective,

The Perkins Junction storekeeper, whose
pliee of business bud been broken into ane
robbed of a considerable quantity of plug
tobueco, canned tomiatoes and dried peaches,
together with the entire coutenis of the
cash drawer, amounting to #1506, reflected
amoment et thien asked:

Do you know Hill Quinn:”

I don't think 1 de.”

“Lives down in the Wallick neiglbor-
hooml."

I don't know Lhim."

The merchant shifted bis quid to theoth-
er cheek, chewed thoughtfully wwhile and
IS H

“Know 2i Hoberts:"

.Ixu.ll

“Auctioneer.
i ool deal,’

UNever heand of him. But as to thisman
vou saw loafing about here before thie rob
bery took plice, T would Hke to bive yon
deseribe him as well as you can,”?

Agnin the storekeeper reileetl,

SWell,” he saildl ot last, “he looks some
Tikee RPN Cuinn and some Dike S loberts
—Chicago Tribine,

Hangs ronnd Thompson's

True Love on tGaarnl,

Among the callers'at Auburn jail = o
very ehlerly woman, who vings dainties< o
a .

SWhat s he!" asked the turmbkey; “vomn
busband ¥

“ON, dewr me, nol” sail she coyly,
pronie=s b isn't my hinsband, '

“Your Brothery”

“Drodher! Why, the idea!” saul siie. “No,
b is nor”
“Yoursons
vEirrer!’ s

“]

st oy fathers thonzde vl
wouldu't be =0 bad, He s just—will—
ahern ! =nid by “he—well=he is iy in
Lt el
UYoone fnitended!”

=, sl shey “he botended to be mioe
L went aod i this job chint podled
bime in, s, yotng o, Tomysel! intemld
Phiet Je sl ey 1 v hen b eonnes ot
amd b opeverspoil o pond intention. Yo
give it them sissenzers and wil him
Bis teoe love wiits for Dim ot the portle,'!

The fuee o the duside of the portal tive
mimttes Ler looked Lappy—bappy that
there wits o door “betwist toem, Wi

ton ol

His Share of 1.

The young mian was
wenlthy widow on e
Ty it

talking to tin
orhing topie ol
Ite fuers e b

to Lhe iateln
by Botinsbies Lot

her

KRR )

aued shie wirs julid
danshter.
W00 ki

< =nid rther diffidently.
fthar my diecehter is ot poor,"

S0 Bevesponded ciieonraging iy fdon’s
worry abont thar i poor enaguzhe Tor
two " — Deteoit Frov Hress,

Not FPossibile.
Mg, Watts==I saw in the paper the oihic
iy that it is tnpossible for o min to Kickh
with full forec when thove s wothing
kick nt.
Mus ot 1711 bt o man
wrobe Dhat—ludimpolis donrem

1 wornan

Too { heap Por Her,
Mura, Newpold—Iave younny of Shelley's
IR e
Clerk—We hitve o very dine edidon ol
“Prometheus Unhonnd, "
Mes Neweold= e 1 want it beoned and
a8 exXper=i1ve as possible.—Truth

A Proper ¥iTort.
Adele—Would you marry a mhn <imply
becauze hi's vich?
Mabelle—No, but T wonld try very hard to
love him —Atlanta Journal

Very, Very Happy.
Wife—"The tmhy reems to be very happy
today,
Husbund—Why shouldn't. he?
me awake all night— Lile,
A Close Call.
They sut within the bigavmehair,
And pently e looked down
Into Ler tenstiul faee aned suid,
Pl is o lovely gown

He kept

ST e so el von like i, dean™
Tropdied the Tt e miaid,

MIg s shple dicss anid yot
With my own hivnds ‘tans made,*

s do von nlways make Your gownsg?
LT voien Lot prew
naxhons dn s tender tone,

Qu
Al shie veplied, 1 do,

1

1 puadnl

down,™

By il

ty alull

1
i

W
b 1it
s it ot iate the sir

Andl songht o vigait spot,
And whien he'd kleked himsell ho salil,

W Lias bt leive besn my lod™
e e — Birooklyn Life.

Thien G

Microbes? <

They are in the alr, In the
water, in your blood and
system. Theyure the real
cnuso of diseise,

RADAM’S

Microbe Killer

routs every germ of disense, !
blood, renovales tho :_\-.'fﬁfm'.’“éﬁgﬂoﬁ: |
good health at once. Irice in 1 n
Jugs, 83.00; in 40 oz, bottles, Sl
Bl-puge expl tory =
B e il Do
The Wm. Radam MicrobeKiller Co.,
7 Laight 5t., New York City.

Agenls for Koanoke
JOHNBON & JUNNSON.
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W2 YY liorfolkeWestern i &

NPT
SCHEDULE IN EFFEUT NOVEMBER 19, 1593
Westhound Loave Honnoke Dally. !

8:00 a. m.(Washington and Chattanoogs
limited) for Bristol and beyond. Stop:
at Christisnsburg and Radford, alsc
at principal stations west of Radford
Pullman slecpoers to New Orleans anc
Memphis, dining car attached.

7:20 a. m, for Radford, Hluofield and
Pocahontas .

4:40 p m. tne Chicago Express for Rad!
ford, Bluefield, Pocahontas, Kenova §
Columbus and Chicago. Pullwmar
Buffer Slecper Roanoke to Columbut
without ehangn  Also for Pulaski
Wythoville, Bristol, Knoxville, Chat!
tancoga and intermedinte points, Pulll
man Sleeper Bast Radford to Chattad
nooga.

North and Esstbound, Lenve b canoke
Dadly.

11:55 a. m. for Pustersburg,
and Norfolk.

11:80 w. m. for Washington, Hagerstown
I'hiladelphin and New York,

11:15 p. m. for Richwond and Norfollk
Pullman eleor or Roanoko to Norfolk
and Lynchburg to Richmund

10:50 v, m. (Washington and Chatta-
nocen Hmitwed) for Washingtlon
Hagerstown, Poiladelphin and New
York. Pullman slecpors to Washing
ten, Philadelphia and New York via
Shenandoab Junction and Haltimore
and Obio railroad. Stops only al
prineipal stations.

Durbham Divigion— Leave Lynchburg
(Union station) daily 315 po mo fo
Fouth Heston and Durbam snd inter:
mediate -tations,

Winston-8a vm Division— Leave Lioa-
nuke (Union station) ceily 12:00 1
for Rocky Mount, Martinsville, Win-
ston=Satem and intermedive stivrions
For all sdditionsl information appty

at tieket ofiles or to W. B BEVILL,

Gonoral Passenger Agent, Roanoke, Va

C. & O.

ROUTE.
Chesapeake & Ohio Rallway

Gincinnatl Limited

AND

F. F. V. LIMITED.
BHORTEST ANDQUICKEST T0 T'HE WEST
AND NORTHWEST,

ONLY LINE RUNNING SOLID THAINS TO
BICHMOND, VA,

PARLOR CAIS ON ALL THAINS BETWEEN
RICIHMOND AND CLIFTON FORGE.

tichmonc

Lynonnuvra, Jannary 14, 1504
Traine urrlve und depurt from Untor  statlon,
Lynchburg, Va,

THRAINS PO CINCINNATI,

Lv. Lynchburg......
Ar. Lexington, Va
Ly. Buochrnan.....
Ar, Clitton Forg
Ar. Clucinnatl. ..
ar. Loulaville, ... 5
Ar. ChicnZo. .. cousis 50 p, m,
Ar, BL Lool#. v iiiivinion. A0
Ar, Konsas CIL¥.oveiivrarnsaraassiansss TU0 A m,
The Cinelnnatl Limbed, Sothl Vestibnle, Elee
trie  dwbied with througly bullman *Sleeper W
Cintlnnatl and St Lonie.

TRAINS FOR RICHMOND, VA,

Dui!;
Lv. Lynchborg........ sesawiaa IR0 “\|
Ar. Richmond........... vivenuresnanys O:U0

For forther {nformalicn 68 to ratee, rontes,
Mekety, ete., uddress,
i e K. 8. PANNILL.

d Passenger Agent, H14F Main woreot
W

H0
coes 09 4. M.
e TIAT M

Tickol &
Lyu AT, .
JHNU. D, POLS

Division Passenver Agent, Hichmond, Va

’
A LADY'S TOILET

Is not complete

without an ideal ?
B POWDER. N

H A S AL

POZZONKS
beauty and purity. It is beauti-
fying, soothing, healing, health-
ful, and harmless, and when
delicate and desirable protection
to the face in this climate,
A A Sn Vo VLN

Combines every eclement of
rightly used is invisible, A most
Insist npon having the genuine.

IT IS FOR SALE EVERYWHERE,




