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CHAPTER IV.--Continued.
"hat kind of a looking person

Has the man who took you out.id"

last night?" I inquired of Georite.
with livy eye still on this furtih e

watcher
"'A lellow to make yOU laugh A

perel-ct character, Laura; hideou sly
homely but agreeable enough. I took

quite a fancy to biou. % hy?"
"I am looking at him now.'

"Very likely. l!e's deep in ths at

fair. Just an everyday detective. but.
ambitious. I suppose, and quite ailie
to the ilmport.iance of being thor-
ough."

"tie is watching those people. No,

he isn't. Itow luicly he disap-
peared!"

"Yes, ho's r ,ercurial in all his
movemlnnts. Laura, we must get out
of this There happens to be some-
thirn4 else in the world for me to do
traan to sit around and follow up mur-
der clues."
But we began to doubt if others

agreed with him, when on passing
out we were stopped in the lobby by
this same detective, who had some-
thing to say to George, and drew him
quickly aside.

"What does he want?" I asked, as
socn as George had returned to my
side
"He wants me to stand ready to

obey any summons the police may
senc me."

"Then they still suspect Brother-
son ?"

"They must."
As we stepped out of the hotel

George gave my arm a quiet pinch
which served to direct my attention
to an elderly gentleman who was just
alighting from a taxicab at the kerb.
He moved heavily and with some ap-
pi-arance of pain but from the crowd
collected on the sidowalk, many of
whom nudged each other as he pass-
ed, he was evidently a person of
some importance, and as he disap-
peared within the hotel entrance, I
asked George who this kind-faced
tright-eyed old gentleman could be

He appeared to know, for he told
me at once that he was Detective
Gryce; a man who had grown old in
solving just such baffling problems
as these.

That night I bided George's coming
with an impatience I could not con-
trol. He was late, of coqrse, but
when he did appear. I almost forgot
cur usual greeting In my hurry to ask
him If he had seen the evening pa-
per. r

"No," he grumbled, as he hung up
bi: overcoat. "Been pushed about
all day. No time for anything."

"Then let me tell you-"
But ?e would have dinner first.
,However, a little later we had a

comfortable chat. Mr. Gryce had
made a discovery, and the papers
were full of it.

The opinion had become quite gen-
eral with those best acquainted with
the details of this affair, that the
mystery was one of those abnormal
ones for which no solution would ever
be found, when the aged detective
showed himself in the building and
war taken to the room, where an in-
spector of police awaited him.

"This is very good of you." the in-
spector began, glancing down at the
aged detective's bungled up legs, and
gently pushing a chair towards him

The elderly man thus addressed
glanced down at his legs, now propped
ur on a stool which someone had
brought him, and smiled, with the
"lathos of the old who sees the inter-
eots of a lifetime slipping gradually
away.
"h am not what I was. I can no

longer get down on my hands and
knees to pick up threads from the nap
of a rug. or spy out a spot of blood
in the crimson woof of a carpet."

"You shall have Sweetwater here
to do the active work for you. What
we sant of you is the directing mind
-the infallible instinet It's a case
in a thousand, Gryce. It will make
you you;; again."

The old man's eyes shot fldre and
unconsciour!y one foot slipped to the
floor. Then he bethought himaelf
and painfully lifted it back again.

"What are the points? What's the
difficulty?" he .a ked. "A woman has
been shot-"

"No. not shot. stabbed. We thought
she had been shot. for that was Intel-
liglble and involved no impossibil-
Ities. But Dra. Heath and Webster.
under the eye of the Challoners' own
physician, have made an exam con
of the wound and they declar that
no bullet is to be found in the body.
As the wound extends no f-ther
than the heart, this settles oo1at
point, at least. You know the vic-
tim? Her name. I mean. and the
character she bore?"

"Yes; so much was told me on my
way down."

"A fine girl unspoiled by riches and
seeming independence. Happy, too.
to all appearance, or we should be
more ready to consider the possibil-
ity of suicide."

"Suicide by stabbing calls for a
weapon. Yet none has bee lfand. I

"None"
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:.'abM 1 d h 1,ih by herself, or what I
a,:: call bI het se lf' She had no I

,('1anlIonCu near heIr?"

.,i:, if we can believe the four

..- r, of the Parrish family who
. ..:,l,. d at the other end of the

.\t:ld .u do believe them?"
\\: .li a whole family Ie--and

1t \o.•nlll't seen so."
' hie I,.ll just a few feet from the

(d sKi heire she had been writing
No (lord, no cry, just a collapse and
.•tidd n fall She never looked up or
spo'. agaill. What do :-ou make of
it. Glryc...""

"Its a tough one, and I'm not ready
to venture an opinion yet. I should
Ilkh. o asee the desk you speak of,
.aul thlie spot where she fell."

A young fellow who had bten hover-
ing in the background at once stepped
forward. He was the plain-faced de-
tective who had spoken to George.

"Will you take my arm, sir?"
Mr. Gryce's whole face brightened.

This Sweetwater, as they called him,
was, I have since understood, one of
his proteges and more or less of a
favorite.

"Have you had a chance at this
thing?" he asked.

"Yes, sir; they were good enough
to allow it."

"Very well, then, you're in a posi-
tion to pioneer me. You've seen it
all and won't be in a hurry."

"No; I'm at the end of my rope. I
haven't an idea, sir."
"'Well, well, that's honest at all

events." Then, as he slowly rose with
the other's careful assistance,
"There's no crime without its clue.
The thing is to recognize that clue
when seen. But I'm in no position to
make promises."

The mezzanine was guarded from
all visitors save such as had official
sanction. Consequently, the two re-
pmained quite uninterrupted while
they moved about the place in quiet
consultation. The locale was what
Gryce wanted, and he got it. Wheth-
er he got anything else it would be
imbossible to say from li .nanner as
he finally sank into a chair by one of
the openings, and looked down on the
lobby below. It was full of people
coming and going on all sorts of bus-
iness, and presently he drew back,
and, leaning on Sweetwater's arm,
asked hinl a few queI.ti,.:.l
"Who were tI:he first to rush In here

aft~or the 'Parrisihurs gave- the alarm?"
"One or tao of the tmulsicians from

the end of the hall They had just
finished their program and were pre-
paring to leave the gallery. Natural-
ly they reached her first."

"And who followed them? Who
came next on the scene?"

"Some people from the lobby. They
heard the disturbance and rushed up
pell-mell. But not one of. these touch-
ed her Later her father came."

"Who did touch her? Anybody,
before the father came in?"

"Yes: Miss (larke, the middle-
aged lady with the Parrishes She
had run towards Miss Challoner as
soon as she heard her fall, and was
sitting there with the dead girl's
head in her lap when the musicians
showed themselves."

"I suppose she has been carefully
questioned ?"

"Very, I should say."
"And she speaks of no weapon?"
"No. Neither she nor any one else

at that moment suspected murder or
even a violent death. All thought it
a natnral one-sudden, but the re-
sult of some secret disease."

"Rut the blood? Surely there must
have been some show of blood?"

"No one noticed any. Not till the
doctor came-her doctor, who was
happily in his office in this very

He Was Evidently a Person of Some
importance.

building He saw the drops, and at-
tured the first suggeition of murder."

"How long after was this? Is there
any one who has ventured to make
an estimate of the numbe:- of main-.
utes which elapsed from the time she
fell, to the moment when the doctor
first raised the cry of murderr"

"Yes. Mr. Slater, the assistant
manager, who was in the lobby at
the time, says that ten minutes at
least must have elapaed."

"Ten minutes and no blood! The
weapon must still have been there.
Some weapon with a short and in-
comaspeous handl. I think they
sad there were owers oer and
uoed the See hser It srsekar"

- Tes s Wn as *** m "

one who approached _ecr during tho.s,
ten nminute's. Every one. So ettwate.r,
and I must my self talk with Ml iss
('larke."

"You will believe "very word she
says

"No doubt. All the more re'ason. i
why I must see her. Sweetwater.j
someone drew that weapon out The
qu,•stion is who? We must leave no
stone unturned to find that out."

"Where will you see Miss Clarke?"
"Wherever she pleases-only I

can't wak far."
"I think I know the place. You shall

have the use of this elevator It has
not been running since last night or
it would be full of curious people all
the time, hustling to get a glimpse of
this place. But they'll put a man on
for you "

"Very Fiod; manage it as you will.
I'll wait here till you're ready. I'll
rot trouble her much IBut there is
one point she must make clear to
me." "

Sweetwater did not presume to ask
what point, but he hoped to be fully
enlightened when the time came

And he was. Mr. Gryce had under-
taken to educate him for this work
and never missed the opportunity of
giving him a lesson. The three met
in a private sitting-room on an upper
floor, the detectives entering first
and the lady coming in soon after.
Miss Clarke was not a woman to
rouse an unfavorable opinion in any
man's mind. Of slij,ht, almost frail
build, she had that peculiar anima-
tion which goes with a speaking eye
and a widely sympathetic nature.
Without any substantial claims to
beauty, her expression was so wom-
anly and so sweet that she was in-
variably called lovely.

Mr. Gryce was engaged at the mo-
ment in shifting his cane from the
right hand to the left, but his man-
ner was never more encouraging or
his smile more benevolent.

"Pardon me," he apologized, with
one of his old-fashioned bows. "I'm
sorry to trouble you after all the dis-
tress you must have been under this
morning. But there is something I
wish especially to ask you in regard
to the dreadful occurrence in which
you played so kind a part. You were
the first to reach the prostrate wom-
an, I believe."

"Yes. The boys jumped up and ran
towards her, but they were fright-
ened by her looks and left it for me
to pr•t m" hands under and try to
life her up."

r,d yvet !..:iV!r tP '.

"I aucce deid in ge't; :.' her head
into my lrp. nothing more "

"And sat so?"
"For some little time."
"You knew she was dead. then?"
"I felt her to be so."
"How felt?"
"I was sure-I never questioned it."
"You have seen women in a faint •'

"Yes, many times"
"What made the difference? Why

should you believe Miss Challoner
dead simply because she lay still and
apparently lifeless?"

"I cannot tell you. Possibly. den th
tells its own story. I only know how
I felt."

"Perhaps there was another rea-
son? Perhaps, that, consciously or
unconsciously, you laid your palm
upon her heart?"

Miss Clarke started, and her sweet
face showed a moment's perplexity.

"Did I?" she queried, musingly.
Then with a sudden cecess of feeling,
"I may have done so, indeed, I be-
lieve I did. My arms were around
her; it would not have been an an-
natural action."

"No; a very natural one, I should
say. Cannot you tell me positiveliy
whether you did this or not?"

, "Yes, I did. I had forgotten it, but
I remember now." And the glance
she cast him while not meeting his
eye showed that she understood the
importance of the admission. "I
know," she said, "what you are go-
ing to ask me now. Did I feel any-
thing there but the flowers and the
tulle? No, Mr. Gryce, I did not.
There was no poniard in the wound."

Mr. Gryce felt around, found a
chair and sank into it.

"You are a truthful woman." said
he. "And,' he added more slowly,
"composed enough in character I
should judge not to have made any
mistake on this very vital point"

"I think so, Mr. Gryce. I was in
a state of excitement, of course; but
the woman was a stranger to me, and
my feelings were not unduly agi-
fated."

"Sweetwater, we can let my sug-
gestion go in regard to those ten min-
utes I spoke of. The time is nar-
rowed down to one, and in that one,
Miss Clarke was the only person to
touch her."

"The only one." echoed the ladly,
catching perhaps the slight rising
sound of query in his voice,

"I will trouble you no further." So
said the old detective, thoughtfully.
"Sweetwater, help me out of this."

"But one possibility remains" be
confided to 8weetwater, as they stood
waiting at the elevator door. "Miss
Challoner died from a stab. What
follows? She-struck the blow herself,
and the strength of purpose which
led her to do this, gave her the addi-
tional force to pull the weapon out
and fling it from her. It did not fall
upon the floor around her; therefore,
it flew through one of those open-
ings into the lobby, and there It either
wmll be, or has been found."

CHAPTER V.

The nRe ask.

'Wht uassibt leask mg Swee
U - ... .'.'. ., ,. , , . - .

"..n)1. "':ver' roan., w.o 0 m.t.(id buyi

:•,nc t'( etd it h the, hotel hias. been

,u'sttI(,nted bhit not ('Ii' e I h,'! liCk- i
ed ip anything from thi. lflor of the

loIbby•. or lno)s of any 1one w ho did "
:\ bull, tin \Has ullt upl

Somiie hours lat.'r. Sweet water re-
ents red the room, and, approachinig
"Mr t;ryer with a smile, blurted out

The. bultletin is a great go I've
watched every one who stopped to

read it. Many showe'd interest and
many emotion; she seemsn to have a
troop of friends hut embarrass-

ment' only one. showed that"
":Embarrassment ? Ilunpll'. a man "
"No. a -xoman; a lady. s:r; one of

the transients."
"A woman' \\lhere is she? Still

in the lobby?'"
"No. sir. She took the elevator

while, I uns talking with the clerk."
"You mistook her expression "
"I don't thing so I had noticed her

I

"You Are a Truthful Woman," He
Said.

when she first came into the lobby.
She was talking to her daughter who
was with her, and looked natural and
happy. But no sooner had she seen
and read that bulletin, than the blood
shot up into her face and her manner
becaume furtive and hasty. Almost I,-
fore I could point her out. she 11:,d
seized her daughter by the arm ,ad
hurried her towards the elevatr. lier
room is on the seventh floor, number
712, and her name is Watkins. Mrs.
Horace Watkins of Nashville."

"Call the desk. Say that I'm to be
told if Mrs. Watkins of Nashville
rings up during the next ten min-
utes. We'll give her that long to take
some action."

Sweetwater did as he was bid,
then went back to his place in the
lobby.,

But he returned almost instantly.
"Mrs. Watkins has just telephoned

down that she Is going to-to leave,
sir."

"To leave?"
The old man struggled to his feet.

"No. 712, do you say? Seven stories."
he sighed. But as he turned with a
hobble, he stopped. "There are dif-
ficulties in the way of this interview,"
he remarked. "A blush is not much
to go upon. I'm afraid we shall have
to resort to the shadow business and
that is your work, not mine."
But here the door opened and a

boy brought in a line which had been
left at the desk. It related to the
very matter then engaging them, and
ran thus:-

"I see that information is desired as
to whether any person was seen to
stoop to the lobby floor last night at
or shortly after the critical moment
of Miss Challoner's fall in the half
story above. I can give such infor-
mation. I was in the lobby at the time,
and in the height of the confusion fol-
lowing this alarming incident, 1 re-
member seeing a lady--one of the
new arrivals (there were several com-
ing in at the time'-stoop quickly
down and pick up something from the
floor. I thought nothing of it at the
time, and so paid little attention to
her. appearance. I can only recall
the suddenness with which she
stooped and the color of the cloak she
wore. It was red, and the whole gar-
ment was voluminous. If you wish fur-
ther particulars-though in truth, I
have no more to give, you can find me
in room 356.

"HENRY A. M'ELROY."

"Humph! This should simplify our
task," was Mr. Oryce's comment, as
he handed the note over to Sweetwa-
ter. "You can easily find out if the
lady, now on the point of departure,
can be identified with the one de-
scribed by Mr. McElroy. If she can. I
am ready to meet her anywhere."

And so it happened that Just as Mrs.
Watkins was watching the wheeling
out of her trunks. there appeared in
the doorway before her. an elderl'
gentleman, whose expression; always
benevolent, save a* moments when
benevolence would be quite out of
keeping with the situation, had for
some reason, so marked an effect up-
on her, that she colored under his eye,
and, indeed, showed such embarrass-
ment, that all doubt of the propriety
of his intrusion vanished from the old
man's mind, and with the ease of one
only too well accustomed to such
scenes, he kindlyremarked:

"Am I speaking to Mrs. Watkins
of Nashville?" -

"You are." she faltered, with anoth-
er rapid change of color. "I-I am
just leaving. I hope you will excuse

"1aLs I coulld," be smiled, hobbling
l mmd em8hastUea qie etly In her

N-j.

:t blu
n
it f 1ll, raitt , ihat I shiil Id h:tv,'

a-t l+.w u i'd.; \ith you on it t,it- %x i:i-i I1

lpr,bblyl. will not be \ly mame is
(Gr).e. A bauitiful and Ih::r•nrn i
yo.un • woiin .ii dl.d hl-r" 1:t, I l. lit
11ay I ask if you kni'w her?"

"I? I never saw th youtng lady.
\Vhy do you ask? I do not re cognizi.
your right. I--" '

Mr. (ryce made onur of itn low bows I:
and propping himsi-lf n;ainst the
table he stood bl.for-., ri-marked
civilly: v

"I had rather not force my rights I d
thought perhaps you could tell me s
omething which would aid rne in toy

,ffort to elicit the r-eal facts of thi t
(east. You were crossing the lobby at
thlie t ime- i-

S\'s." She raiserd liher hlad. 5o
\er,, a dozen others-"

".Madamn"-thei interruption was I
wad.' in his kindliest tontes, but in at
aayv which neverth,.less suggasted au.
thority. "Som.'thiig was picked •lup
fromti thI floor at that momnnt. Am I
-ot corre, t? Didn't you seet a ce rtain t
p•irson-- will mention no niames--

'toolp and piclk up somrethliing from
the' lobby floor ?"

"No" The word came out with
startling violence. But her lips quiv-
i'red. and her cheeks were white, too
white now for simple indignation.

"Then I have made a big mistake."
apologized the ever-courteous detect-
ive. "Will you pardon me? It would
have settled a very serious question if
it could be found that the object thus
picked up was the weapon which
killed Miss Challoner. That is my cx
cuse for the trouble I have given you."

The door burst open, and a young
girl bounded into the room, with the
merry cry:

"All ready, mother. I'm glad we
are going to the Clarendon. I hate ho-
tels where people die almost before
your eyes."

The cloak which enveloped the girl 1
as red, and full enough to be called

voluminous. . .
"Who is this?" demanded the girl.

her indignant glances flashing from
one to tha other.

"I don't know," faltered thi, mother
in vrry evident distress. "liie says
lhi has a right to ask us questions
..vnd he has been asking questions
about-about-"

"Not about me," laughed the girl.
with a toss of her head. "lie can have
nothing to say about me." And sh"
began to move about the room in an
aimless, half-insolent way.

Mr. Gryce stared hard at the few re-
maining belongings of the two women.
lying in a heap on the table, and halt
musingly, half deprecatingly, re-
marked:

"The person who stooped wore a
long red cloak. Probably you pre-
ceded your daughter, Mrs. Watkins."

The lady thus brought to the point
made a quick gesture towards the girl
who suddenly stood still, and, with a
rising color in her cheeks, answered.
with some show of resolution on her
own part:

"You say your name is Gryce and
that you have a right to address me
thus pointedly on a subject which you
evidently regard as serious. That is
not exact enough for me. Who are
you, sir? What is your business?"

"I think you have guessed It. I am
a detective from headquarters. Per-
haps this young lady can tell me
what you cannot."

"Caroline"-Then the mother broke
down. "Show the gentleman what you
picked up from the lobby floor last
night."

The girl laughed again, loudly and
with evident bravado, before she
threw the cloak back and showed

Good Word for the Oyster
London Lancet, Always Pessimistic.

Comes Forward With a Surly
Meed of Praise.

When the Lancet, representative of
the medical profession of Great
Britain, says anything good about any-
thing, it is listened to with emotions
of mingled surprise and respect.
Some one has remarked that every
time he picked up the Lancet he dis-
covered he was doing something right
along, or taking something that was
surely killing him. It has a good word
for the oyster Just at the time when
that apparently innocuous edible is
exciting the scrutiny o• our always
feverish advisers, the bacteriologists.
This distinguished, if usually alarmist,
authority declares that the oyster is
a "tonic of the first order, and a com-
plete food, most beneficial to weak-
ened patients and those in whom
appetite is deficient" Clinical results
o' a most favorable nature are re-
ported where oysters are given to
persons suffering from tuberculosis.
If oysters are indicated for the diet
of persons in the state described. they
must be wholesome for the rest of ur

There was never any doubt about
this, of course, before nervous bac-
teriologists sought to fill us full of
fear instead of oysters. He was a
brave eman who first ate one raw,
according to the philosopher of the
breakfast table; and now the bac-
teriologists challenge our courage.
The Lancet's commendation should
help to sustain timid souls at this
crisis.-Providence Journal

Over Alps by Automobile.
It will soon be possible for the

tourist to go over the Alps by auto-
mobile. All the details have been ar-
ranged for the establishment of an
elietrie stape service the amount Sa-
jyate4 Sm h mb !M ammd mmem

in hi.; hand"Yl h h:v,, at- d thi r." h a-

"No. \\,y ., slou4 ,l I wa h it It

was 01.-all t'44(outg i. I w as V' 4t . 'i

down to give it in at :Ihe d. ' (nd

sh1e t iurn('d .a id, to tIlh w• -'4• ;Ii44]
*l-gan lto htl.m 1 as. th1o. h ,i.: 11 !ii

tihe, whloli' ilattEr

ThI, <,cl i d 1t.ctiv , lr' b i +, hi r ;hin

ti '1d 1 a.inll it ti,' 14.i4.r c;i4utr
tiTenI at thi" girl li t whl4i14,w, -,

lastly at tiih tll ,, th r t, ai4 th l i4 t
I ear li'i. ;4(1 ,in ;,in i [ l44. . hn.1i

brat e.ly
''It is v r' Nt444pa tatt' , he 4 ,- r-. .1

do the latter. "hint your a( liPgtr
shouhl l( ( o -r'r t4i he r statema eit a

to thi' (''n 'tititt3 ((1 t1h3 artich, xthen
sh e, ic ,'d ( I 

U 
,t t(i t-'.Oi e i u r4e sthei

did not ~,as
h  

it?'

Ih don't thii k -g . did. n l ut imn su're

she will tell to4 he. truth about that

Caroline, this is a police matter. Any
mistake about it niay involve us in a

world of 'rouble and keep you from
getting back home in time for your
coming-out party. Did you-did you
wash this cutter when you got up-
tairs, or-or--" she added, with a

propitiatory glance at Mr. Gryce-
wipe it off at any timie betwen then

and now? Bie sure."
"Mother, how can I tell what I did?"

flashed out the girl, wheeling round oc

"'Such a lot of talh l about a paltry
thing wllhich couldn't have cost ten

dollars." And she wheeled back
"It isn't thie vialoie " Mra (eryce

could be very patient. "It's thl fact
that we believe it to have been an-
swerable for 1e iss challonor d,,ath
-that is, if thrre aas any blood on it
when you pickgd it up'

"lllood!" I'he girl was faad id them

again, astonislittm(.it strug.ling with

disgust on her plain but mob le fea-

tures. "Itloodl is tliha twhat yoi m11a(n?

'Take it away." ht crimed "twlood!t"
sh"M rel,ated illn horror, fli g! her
self illnto her tiothelrr's armln.

fMr (eGryce thoui
:

,t hee uind' rstood

. _ _ I,

"Blood!" She Reiterated With Horror,
Flinging Herself Into Her Mother's

Arms.

the situation. b lere was a little klep-
tomaniac whose weaknIss the mother

"ga struggling to hide.
(TO BE CONTINt'ED.)

and material and in good improve-
ment being about a half million dol-
lars. The line runs from Airolo by r
way of the Bedrutto valley and the a
Nufner pass, ending at Ulrichen, in t
the Valais region, with a total length ;
of twenty-five miles. Considerable E
work will need to be done In enlarg- r
ing the routes so as to make them
suitable for automobile trafic. and abridge is to be built over the Tessin

river. The new electric automobiles 1
have capacity for twenty-two passen- I
gers and make the trip in two and H
one-quarter hours on ordinary and ione and three-quarters on express

service, running twelve to twenty-
two miles an hour. Three trips will
be made per day in eacah direction.
during all seasons when there is no
snow on the roads

Women in Finland's Parliament. I
'there are fourteen women in the 5

Finnish Diet, as there the parliament
is known. and one of their number.
Dr Thekl, tlutlin, en a recent visit
to London, expressed surprise that in
enlightened Englhnd women had not
yet been areorded the parliamentary
franchise. Sheb added some interest.
ing facts about Finnish women M.
P.'s. All members are paid a salary,
but they lose It if absent without
special leave. and are also fined 15
shillings a day. "I may say," she i
went on. "that the women attend the I
sittings more regularly than the men. I
The women members have endeavor.
ed to bring about inaprovements in i
women's position, especially in its
legal and economic aspect Blills in- t
troduced by women have bevn con-
cerned with the rising of the age of
consent, securing equality of the wife
with the husband in the control of the
children. motherhood insurance, the
right of womes to eater the egal Ioi

ie ad elat"

MILLIONS FOR RIVERS-HARBORS
CHIEF ENGINEER OF AF: ,' SUL

MITS REC
O

MMEND' i ,':

Texas Farr-. We''. ais M•l T,; $;

00.0•00) i• l e r mmrrn 'n -

Te',.s Pr< ,'cts. Etc

. , ".1 '..

S , ' . "..

S \I . . , .

lttsb 3.,.1. I. n, , .

It| M , ii " ' ' l no 11.;' . 1 ; ' ! '
y: nf l ql 1 1 * * ) II t

0111110 For .', ti n

O11x 11. 14 Ilit .1 1 .(1 I " lo !l

n t .l work, .':.; ,- r I i

111011111 . $_,711 14. I .)1)0 , . K :I, i t( ' ' to11

Sioux ('ity . ',I ,1) 1+' (,.; ';Ix i ' I''

Fort 'Ite int . $1, ., 'I l :" . ,_ i r.i

$1 ,(I00
. . 

, \(I.2 - a,, m ie' I,. , i :.t 1,, 0'
('11o1 1 ia 1 i w Ilnproal'in mot' II.

$1,0l.tl, i, '0;' in1 pru. ' 0in t 1'1t ' l.I fort

land, $:it3iul . i . a1 ,lht : ,s ,ii. 1 ,'

at 'lhrel'-Ml It: I it i is. $42. :1 i",. Ipper

1 UlOlil lIu .
. 1

1' 
1  

7l,1;i . Ill n 'I'.- *'i, )11L'

001; I latskalnio river, $1;0j

channel f
r o n 

(y. i. I i'stou har" h r t" 'TV x

as ('it t' $4 1))000; chaniI, to 1P'.t

i .olivar, $2 •'+0. i FI'i -lip c ,lll 1 I

n4'!, $40,0oo 0o ; \\. -t G( l:.Iwa.'t2 II'

channl, eli tc., tl ' ';: -(i lv, ton :,. 'I

lraz.os ri-llIr I '' ."',r . x.1c1.: .

lo5 .ll4: '• \nl. \i,, a -• ') 4 .i

I)f h'a 'a ll io. 1,1) : ri'l4 r ' ,'l. 1. t \

'toria, ,l't ,l . ( ... I l, I 'l 'i

bitw' ." t ln \ to.tl( 1 • ' 1. . ,..l 4' hai'

('2h1 ilt i. , 1 1.' .40 .2' t 1" 112.
S'it . rix, r

. o
1'\ .1' lii" , Ii ') , .l -!I `.,$ I ;' ,lt..::4111: ) \ ,r J i \ .' ;,I ! r''111'. ' . 1 :1

1l1ok . lah k-dat i No.1• 1 , 1 : ;.- ) I 1 i".

c$2an, ho a loc iil .
Port h I!aca , ri\,' I (r . 1

$' it 1 ) I ' s4' l4 c k' 1 atl .'r .t . t"

(0or a s Te (.' " i :ti. (91 . ;,$ll ; ' "i rI11 .

tantal. ,1e otions A .. ;:(1l 4 . *

follni I to t. "+l);- , 2'.- l' - 'i': ", ' 1)444.$100,;ii4 4 ()i2tll ll:jta i.. lik)t ' !1 iN.eip ia, $4 \',5;4 - Sa!ine . r 1v. <, ,, rII

Iand Port laI Ol .-: .; I. ', B Tn
ity ri ver, ,r . $1ir 4h: el -' rk, 1:".1,• '1;

lock i nd daain No. 7, i tl-'1riv r,"; I1 r441

cane shoals lock and danli. $x4,1)411.

lWhit" Rhock -hoolt lock andli in, $i.t.-

(0 ; "ch('prer
ss l$o? u, $•,1, 4i ; i t'l d river.

frol Fultonl , Irk ., i4t i,4i) , "214.1)

Ary ilo.'as -r-• - Il nv!',r. hll 1\V Fulto ,

$100,0 1;" (ull hita k riii ll t I,' i v 1 ,,r .

A rkansas ai, • I.(4ull ,i; ., • 1o,sl 'I-.

ayou :rt holoum. for C ,it.;,n.

rtver, $1s141,7. ; ,': hit, riv r, $ '1.8ii -

'ahr, riv r, $3i.i- - ht' k ' lan 2irr.nt

L'An alnl; riernor $i ' ,0i'!i0.

layoult 1V4J rmi o I li:n l t .a a .1t ,

erive r, $1 Hltii:; ivatir h...* ,,,l h Ito

mortal, $12,44 ; .lil. : ,oi "' , t honi.,
New Court House for Cr ,',n.
l ro talsno. T ":.--(I'.,; Ii t , rb e:"

down and rayovang th,, ( tld ,t2 ' .),"
thoue hiast be2nt.l l ant I. I:li ,I,. Si.,

on the. ll tl of a t ia inle. I.n .:,:I I

retied for hn c it ho't'''.
new lnoirt hol.s '. Th2' '.ii:: i. at.

.oljt $ 101,i i0 1t t

General Reaches El Pas•e.

El tIaso, Tex.--G--- i,:I ' I{-t.,. toer,

wez, one of tadn lin , , at': - Vho rai

awty an od ('hihtikihlii., ' In ,', i2 r t

shl d ofifid St:.tn s it (': '':. : .' , a . 11.

and warriTd ii I e. I b.: .: .' . ... s1.

Miss' i on, 're" - -'r., ! t't: , a ti o k \ d

lcFarland O' t, i: is.r2 Britt: n.

land ontpol:. .t, 2 f h ' .: .Jill:,.

sati bf- to ry l -naur il i ,. "'," i. s i t h i

Monday ni,'ht.

Schooner's Crew Finally Sased.

who abanldondl. the2 , watd r lo' 1te -d

day anc took re.fli -t on 2 )2,1 i .ton

Souand, were ' 'r ' , i i : ti:: 1. 2day.

Compoirtefee d Form for Mis'sion.

Mission, T"l4, . T--''' , Ih, tion Wd*,.l-

_etdhay for 4 h, ih: , 4,boi4'- of ;' 1s-

oit.tmiellt cawrai 'I b. .. .v *,-, ' ih

tariff a. t, whis h welt iito ,ffe, i ,.

1, and whish W inat a..,i " h. ,Il

port ld free, The.-: ' ' .r r, bb.t, o
elrciay 4;onday i'hIpaln~n t i - d" -

pendent district went wet by i) vote-.


