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LOAMI THE VOLUNTEER.
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OW tho starry ling
they fui'Kht fur

Floats cnlw Incd
with ollvo branch

From tho proudest
cabtcrn city

To tho wildest west-
ern ranch."
fi o in o t h I n g

fluttered among
tho trees and
w cods. Wo
.1 - i v n nnrirer.
nnd haw that It I

was tho United

her

was:

States i,,,,
bunch of lilacs ho uset ter like ter

o d w 1 As she spoko sho
yarn lv took her comb and did up

near tho faded. Uuttering flag. llotli
been placed on a nameless grave.

- For another half ho.ur wo drove
through theso unfrequented woods.
Then wc camo to cleared patch of
ground. Shrinking back from tho road-eid- o

stood a small black house with a
low forehead above two crooked glass
eyes. Tho door looked like along Hat
pharactcrless nose. The strip of
boarfj warped nt one end might have
been thb mouth of this
painfully ugly monster. A scrubby
lllaobusli stood just mound tiio corner
of tho house. It had spread Its long
anas across ono crooked window as If
In kasto to hldo Its ugliness.

A lean cow was meditatively scratch-
ing her neck on the lop lull of tho feneo
vrhllo sho gazed hungrily across ICnt
tho green leaves of tho lilac bush. As
wo drovo up, face appeared at ono If
the windows. Presently, a

thin woman camo out wiping
her hands on her apron. Sho had pa-

tient eyes, quiet ways and was curiously
speech. She brought us water In

a gourd. As we drank, sho said:
!,'Wuz yer hcadjn' fer hcte2 rock-unc- d

yer might uli ben, bcln' cz there
don't menny kum tills road. Ivan't yer
kum In an' set sum?"

I explained thntmy friend wasnnxious
to reach tho railway station at Tea.le
fllll In time for tho next train eastward
pound.

plio told (is In her slow trny pf
road sho "Mowed" would fetch us yonder
in no tlmo" sho was out her back-

comb nnd twisting up her back
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nf'rcsli. Ttien sho slowly baa)f
drops of water from tho gourd as sh
looked after us while we drovo nwoy.

Propiptpil b,V mingled pity and curi-

osity, I determined on my way back to
go In "an' set sum" when I reaehud tli
lonely-lookin- woman In the bleak
black house. What Influences of gootl-nc&-

nnd beauty conld reach tho In-

mates of such a homo? Too near to
civilization to bo objects of missionary
effort, too poor for progress, "not poor
enough to seem to call for aid."

To knock tho same slow voice an-

swered: "Conic"
TUq woman wm Ironing. Tho room

.71.
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was bare but clean. The boards of tho
uneven, sunken lloor were scoured
white. T hu stove had lost a leg and
was a propped up cripple for life. A
few pots and pnnn hung against tho
wall. A basket of twigs, gath-rc- d per-
haps ns far from tho house as the woods
we had passed through, stood near the
disabled stove.

Bho put iron on tho lire, took
down nnd did up her back hair before
sho began to sew on soino patclfwork
and talk.

One of tho first things sho cnid
"Mcbbo yor hev ah notion for quilts."

She spoko with a suppressed
In her voice that betrayed a long- -

ling. A fornvmnathv
"r,onml sen mo

1 1 h patcliln'." medltatle-re- d

lay out buck

had

n

thin

a

jjowof

taking
hair

my

i5.

eager-
ness

her back hair nguln. llicn slio pulierl
out from under tho bed an ancient

trunk. From it sho took a largo
bundle.

"This ain't dun ylt, fer I hain't no
place (it ter quilt in. Tho roof leaks,
an' I don't like tor re.sk puttln' it on.

"When r.oaml wuz fetched back ho
'lowed ter git w ell an' fix ther roof, but
ho kudu t. Ho jest uset tor net on yon
lop (pointing to n green calico covered
lounge) and watch mo piecm Uii3 hero
Willi."

She unfolded anil spread before my
eyes as sho talked a woudoifnl n

of Turkey red, yellow and
green calico appliqued on a whito mus-

lin ground. "This hero is called tho
lu)sc o' Sharln."

Any rose would have hung Its head
and blushed at sight of this namesake.
Tho roses grew out of rod and yellow
blocks. They had small sqnnro buds
and right-angle- d stems.

"Them buds wiu real pertlcler work.
Tho qulltin' would sot It out complete.
This hero ono Is tho Star of llethlehem.
'Tain't much ter look at after tho nS'"

Then a panorama of the king's crown,
Irish chain, ocean wave, rlsln' sun,
and the courthouso steps passed beforo
my bewildered eyes.

"This un is part Dutch pnzzlo an'
part twin sisters. l,oainl lu never set
much store by thct uu. Ho uset ter
say them wuz tho most puzzlln' pair t'
f winses Ije ever seen."

Noticing itn anny coat anil eap lying
carefully folded nttho bottom of the
trunk, I remembered tho grave In tho
woods and snoko of Itr

"Yer noticed It.dld yer," nnd her volctjj
softened. "1 lints Ijoamts grave, no'
wuzmyman."

Then In her slow, patient voice camo
Loami's bravo story.

"Yer see, I.oaml ho wuz jest uh vo-

lunteer. Yes. hu served all through tho
rcbellyun, an' he wuz brought homo
shot a most ler pieces, air nearer tieau
then alive. I nursed him up ez good
cz I could, but yer see ther wuz ono
bullet they never did git out. Then
ha ipt f.yiVjicss of tho jiuts frum camp-I-

on tlio'wc ground fnebbo nights nil'
ho couldn't lay down on account 6' the
asthniy settln' In. No, he wuz no
trouble. Ilo suffered awful, lonml did,
but ho wuz' the bravest, pallenlcst man
thnt you most ever did see. Volunteers
is, I rcckun. Ho got dretful tired, but
ho wuz thct patient an' Jokey."

Here t!l b',iw v0'ce slopped lonff
enough for her to wipe her dim eyes oh

hernprort.
"Loaml, he set groat sloro by tho flag

an' rqe. When ho i.cen I wuz uncom-

mon tired on wash days ho used ter say:
Threo cheers for the olo ling nn' my

lirrii.v. Loin mnv they wave. '

Here the wrinkled old face lit up for
an InstanL T)".fi) fl0 went ons

"Hut ho got dretful bail "I tl0 last.
He couldn't layner set no place, paya
nn" nights he jest kneeled down on tho
door wjtl) his )cnd ngn tho lop yonder
a nn' uotn groan.
He sccrood tired llko ono mornln' an' I

helped htm up to a cheer,by yon win-

der. Ho sez ter ine: 'ltctsy, them lay-loc-

smell good. Them will be sort
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r' company fer ye.' Then his brcatlt,
kind o' lcetched an' ho looked up queer
like smllln' an' tried ter pinUup at tho
ling Ilo bed me fix up on the wall. In a
few minutes ho whispered slow llko:
'Mnrchln' orders Ikv. kum lietsy,'
an' ho didn't say no more."

Xo sound broke tho stillness ns tho
faithful Ilelsy paused. Then sho went
on:

"So when Memoriablo day hums
round I jet-tp- sum layloeks an" tho
olo flag on Loami's grave out there ter
please him. He giv his life fer the flag
nn' he wuz proud he dun It. I'd llko
nwful well ter git uh lied stun so us his
knmrades could see whero Loaml Is
layin'."

A year laier, and the next day after
"Memorial day comes round," business
took mo to Teazle Hill station. U'hllo
waiting for tho train, I pleked up a stale
copy of the Teazle Hill llcoord lying on
tho lloor. Glancing down tho column

titm , It'i y

"DID VKIt T.VK SOIICK VV TIIKH IIUD

BTUN?"

headed Memorial day I camo to this
paragraph: "On tho morning of Decora-
tion day at 8:!0 o'clock the oillcers of
Wililo Tost Xo, 2(1 (I, A. I!., accompanied
by tho post guards, camo in stages to
Teazle Hill and decorated for the Hrst
tlmo tho graves of old soldiers who He

buried In this vicinity.
"Tiio impresilyo grand army ceremony

wni conducted by Commander Androw
J. Wood, Junior Vico Commander Wil-
liam Ilnrge.v?, Senior Vice Commander
Thomas Y. Hrbwii, Adjutant John F.
Whlto and Chaplain James W. Davis,
each of whom placed a floral wreath
upon tho gravo of n comrade. This
was followed by threo volleys fired over
tho gravo by the post guard."

I wondered if Volunteer Loami's gravo
was remembered by his comrades. On
my way back, I stopped at tho llttlo
bleak black houso and knocked again
and again, ihcro. was no answer. I
tried tho door and found It locked, lint
ns I drovo through tho woods, i saw tho
p(ooplng figure, p woman bending
pvet' Loami's grave,

Sho pushed bach her slat sunbonnct
nnd welcomed t)p. Then sho said: "Did
yer tak notice nv ther lied stun? sold
.no oio now out sue uuin v.ieicn enough
an I' kudn't uv got the stun only a lady
kum out frum tlm city ono day this
spring. She stopped fiiy ypatcd uh spell
jjh'tho lop to our house, an' I recliuned
ruebbo slio might hev uh uotlon fer
quilts, an' so sho seen all my quilts.
When I told her uboit Louml uu' flip,
Uow not fetchln enough for tho he.i)
r.tuii 1 'lowed ter git sum day, bho Bez:
'I'll buy all the quilts yer hev. I don't
want em fer myself,' bez sue, uhsmllin
cz kind nn' party, 'but I'll glv 'cm to thy
hospitals in wo ciiywner;) (ive',i,ezslia,
nn bho bet uer own prico. 4 no Koso q'
Sharln fetchct tho biggest p'rlco,
Loaml hod uh ben glad of ho hed
knnwed It, but raobbe' ho dooz mebbo
ho dooz. Tho ttar, (yer remember tho
star) well thct fetchct tip next ter the
rose In price, tin mebDo Loaml wud uh
loved them twlnses an' Dutch puzzla

rood for somothln' uf ho Icnowrd
they went next tor the Etnr o llethlc-Jior- n.

Yes," Mild Jlctsy, with ti genuine
Rlh of rectrt, "they nil Went nil I
inihij 'cm. My cycsi.-jht'- gotten dim an'
I recltim I'll never do pntchln' bo pood

I,.. tlintn hour T fmt. llin hod
I . . .' . ,'. ,......
: stun ler koaim. du;i j"""" "

see the rencllnVrin'.plcteronlt. I walked
ter tcown an' louno uii man urei mm i&

jilt ez 1 hod It on" the paper, the wrltln'
ut tho hot torn I mean, lie sez thct
ain't tiui way they spell 'em for most
folks but I 'lowed er. liow I.oaml he
known! his Betsy wild fix it1 ter please
him."

Near tho top of tho stono wa? a
marblo copy of tho flag. llclow tho ling
I read:

I LOAMI GREEK. j

; EOUN AL'GCST 15, ttS.
men may M, 1811 :

i rillVATE COMPANY AEir.IrtV.m-TI- t j

; IICOIJIEST INDIANA YOtCSlVinilH. j

"The wrltln' at tho bottom" was this:

: "nn oiv ms urn run tiii fi.ao i

: an he wrz rnorn iik urx it. i

"nr.Tsr, ins wipe." :

"An' thct ain't nil," said llctsy, with
tears H her eyes. "Don't yor think
when ilimoriablt dny kum ylstertlny nn'
I kum ter fetch tho layloolcs an' tho
ling, I seen 'em nil uh headln' for liere.
They vrar. Loanii'n Uiimradcs, an' they
been wher hu wuz layln' at last nn'
put this hero wreath on his grave fer
him, but I reckon r.oaml he'll like ter
know thct Hetny In intra tho layloeks
an' the olo ilajr hero rog'lar ev'ry

dny."
Jkssy Faiumax Smith.
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II AT does Me
morial d a y
mean? Well, if
anything, it

means eternal peace. There can never
again 1m a civil war in tho land now
lighted by thu stars and bound together
with tho btrlpcn of America's banner.
Two metals cannot bo mingled together
until subjected to a liei I that will melt
them. There are metals too hard for
tho uso to which we would put them.
Thcro are others too soft: but wo fuso
them together, and the amalgam resists
tho attrition of time, p- rforms with
faultless truth the work- - would have
it do, and carries its worlh..' qualities to
lands and men of whom wo never
dreamed.

In that fierce rushing together of
armies in our lato war (hero was tho
furnace heat of passion w liii'h consumed
thu very eauso of hatred. No power on
earth but Americans cmld have In-

vaded tiio seceding states. Xo people
on earth but Americans cmild so long
have resisted tho uttaeks of victorious
armies. Hut the day when whlte- -

wlnged peace swept past tho flaming
torch of war, extinguishing Us lurid
blaze, that day was soliilil'K'd into one a
people who had never beforo been
united. It was little cikuikIi thai tuo
nation set apart ono day for the com-

memoration of an event hich inado us
what cycles of peace could never have
accomplished. It Is fitting that onco a
year to tho end of time e pause and
pay tho tributo of regard to tho men
who mailo liieir nation iii iiie. it is lu-

ting wo teaeli our children, whose
blessed em's have never been disturbed
by tho reverberations of angry artillery,
that to the end of timo a perfect peacu
shall dwell In nil our borders.

It is iltting they should know with nn
Increasing knowledge with each added
year that this imperial land can fear no
foej that thcro Is noponeron the earth
whoso arm can btay the wrath of justly
roused Columbia: that there is no pow-

er whose armed hosts can ever tread tho
soil baptised nt dawn by Atlantie's bil-
lows and at evening by thfi f,Hev surf
(hut, whispers of I'jiclnc Wus.

Hut there is a lesson still greater.
The triumph of arms was tho proof of
their useluohiiess. A million men enn-n-

make right a wrong. All tho armies
of the cast cannot create n virtue. Hut
the mind of man Is now opon to reuson.
in tho shifting tho flag which
commemorates tho day, in tho memory
of tho men whoso sacriflco made this
service possible, let this truth sink into
our hearts that Ood Is with us in tho
right. Thu vlt torles reserved for our
nation now are Iho victories of peace.
The noblest deeds of all tho earth nrrj
not the deeds of blood. Thu purest,
Strongest, tiuest soids ira those, Of men
vhosu hands wh o ever gentle; of wom-

en, whoso hearts wero naye,r Muns
with hate.

Memorial day does not remind of n
bevered nation cemented, but a blnglo
people east into the erucibloof alllletion,
and fused an Invincible imp. This
better metal Mini! bo tho standard' of
tixcellcnee for all about us. The na-

tions of the earth shall mark us ns their
model. The isdoin of nil lands shall
learn of us.

And thereby comes tho blessed bur-

den. If wo be Kings our deeds must
needs bo kingly If we, sanctilied by a
heroism so inagtiilUent as that which
llllcd these gnu eswltli heroes If wo bp
privileged to point Hie- way to better
things, (lien ''let tho words of our
mouthsand the ineditutlonsof ourhearts
be acceptable In '1'hy sight, 0, Lord, our
fctrengtli and our liedcemerl"

Lnltov AmisTno.No.

The ihita.ii WifJIoro lii h Vrar.
Tho circumference nf tho earth's

orbit Is about 0ia,M00,8OO miles, that of
tho moon about l,500,m miles.

I

Ij t

THE NEGLECTED GRAVE.

Ono evcnlnff, rsflcr Drcnratlon rtay,
I lingered whn tho rest hml pono awny,
And sadly ntrollrd nmonrf Iho inuics aloue,
With frrsh cul llowcrs by loving hands to

strewn.

Hnw many thouuhta within mv heart awokcl
Of Itcenest memories Iho rocs spohe,
Tho lilli a breathed of peace and joy abovo,
And cveiy tiny blonsum whliperisd: "Loo."
Then suddenly I felt around mo thcro
Tho presence of the doad, benign and fair,
And In my heart tho dad conviction grew
That all our earthly lovo they saw and know.

I turned nwoy to quit tho holy place,
When loi a vision of angelic grace,
A lHMUteoui picturo ne'er to bo forgot,
Ueamed on my sight and held me to the spot,

A llttlo child was standing by a grave:
Iter hair fell free In many a golden wave,
And when sho looked I saw within her eyes

uw.'J

Tear, mixed wim
smtles.UUe rain in
sunny skies.

"Are you not lost
my llttlo maid,"
teaid,

Trfilrt . ""Vs. -
. W 11! li ,i'.Tr'..

"So late amid the (lwi1ilni,v?M';
of the doad I" YMl""""

In sweetejit, s iddtbt tones sho answered me:
" Here's ono that hadn't any folks, you sec.

" Tho only ftravo that everyone by,
And when I thought of It It made mo cry.
Tho one thcro by Iho willow tree U ours,
Covered so thick with all thoso pretty flowers.

" My L'nclo Frank's br'll never core, I know.
If ooino of his upon thli one I throw.
When ho was shot, t'vo heard my gran'pa

say,
Anil dying on tho Held of battle lay,

He mado the ilncL.r leave Mm whero ho fell
And tukc somo nthtr man who might get

well."
She ran, and soon her chubby arm wero

filled
With floweri that on tho friendless mound

she spilled.

Her mis-Io- n done, the little maid I boro
Safo In my arms back to her mother' door,
Kissed h'T good by, and thought how s

fair
Tho ChrM lovo mirrored In the child lovo

there.

Oh, thoso neglected gravest
mounds.

Lone slaha and trenches oil old battle ground
Let us n :!iem nl.erccr known,
In Ills dear lurne who !ueth all His own

IlonroN.

SCATTER THE FLOWERS.

Let l' Itxnnr tin- 'olillers Who Wed and
Hrim-mbc- the l.lWin- -.

With thu leturn of spring returns tho
day set apart for strewing with flowers
tho graves of thosu who fell to preserve
tho unity of our country. One day of
the year we set apart liicommomoration
of those, wlio, for the sako of those left
behind, dared the m lvatlons and hard
ships of war; who gave their lives for
their country's existence; who went
that wo might truly livo In "tho land of
tho freo and the home of thu brave."
When we consider tho placcoccupicd by
our country among tho nations of
earth, shall wc not so observe this day
that wo and tho.,e who folkm us, both
of our own nation and those who come
to us from lands beyond tho-sen- shall
call to mind the principles Involved, to
sustain which tho foldicrs pressed to
the front, laying down their ambitions,
comforts, health and life itself for tho
good of their country.

" Then coier iheiu oier,
Theso brothers or our,
Deck them with garlands
of beautiful llowcrs."

Hut, says tho Or.iuge Judd Farmer,
while on tills day wo turn our thoughts
to those who sleep, lot us not forget tho
remnant ului mlnglo with us and
sprinkle blossoms nn their comrades'
resting places. They mado the same
willing sacrifices as those gon", but livo
to enjoy the rewin ds of their patriotism.
Their nuuthoy is fow, less than when
they lust came on this mission;
their steps are growing more feeble,
their forms more bent.

A CLT-O- I'llKOItATION.

Ssvw.Ai

'A
Pecoration-Da- y Orator Who, I sy,

laid the foundations of this geelorlous
country, which'--
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Small Hoy (from tho other side of
the fence) Don't know anything 'bout
the ones you're spcnkln' of, but here's a
foundation thnlour old speckled he.n

laid a year ago Inst summer that'll nuke
room fer th' next speaker, Judge,

" AT SUNSET HOLLOW.

A Memorial 2.l,V Wltnsr .fojia Were, HMcr-- t

in i.ir.r iLeir.

fit!

T WAS a typical
Colorado spring
day, clear nnd
beautiful. Tho

V. r!it" V JM VU1'J' !-

1 IL il 11 ti b UU
golden sunlight
seemed teeming
wltli recollec-
tion of tho glo-
ries nndsorrows
of war.

Hut Memorial
day at Sunset
Hollow was by

no means tho most auspicious event of
tho year. In fact on this particular
Memorial day it Is doubtful If mora
than half of its iifty inhabitants wero
aware of tho occasion." Hut thcro was
ono man who know what day it was.
Long before tho first lights of dawn had
twinkled from tho eastern hilltops Silas
F.lkins had left his bed. For an hour ho
stood In tho doorof his little hut gazing

' out into tho darkness; then with somo-tilin- g

llko a diamond glistening on his
brawny check ho turned, and taking ids
rusty musket from tho pegs abovo tho
Hreplaco went out. Tito pallor of morn
had melted into day, Silently lie went
his way over the rocks and grass, paus-- i
ing here nnd there to pick a wild flower
or gather moss. Presently lie stopped
upon a green ledgo commanding a
beautiful prospect of valley nnd hill,
Here hesiilo a green mound ho knelt
down and arranged a garland of flowers
upon the dew-kisse-d sod. Then arising

j he straightened himself with the air of
a soldier, nnd bringing his musket to
his shoulder fired a volley into the air.
doing some ilistaiK'o further ho pulled
from his pocket a dirty old Hag wltli wide
bars a confederate ensign and spread-
ing it upon tliu ground hu again dis-

charged his firearm. Then witli head
bent, as If in meditation, ho retraced his
steps. When near his cabin ho observed
a stranger approaching.

"Good morning," said tho latter, ;
"Mornln'," replied tho old man.
"What luck?"
"I hain't bo'n arter game."
Tho stranger laughed. "Oh, just out

for exercise, eh? Or maybo you'ro

nr. rmr:i a voi.t.uv into iiik aib,

training for the army? Don't you know,
old man, that the war Is over? l'crhaps
you haven't heard of it out hero yet.''

Silas Hlklns did not smile. "Yes," ho
muttered, "the war is over those twenty
year nnd through all them years on
this day this old musket has sung its
liattlo cry. You see, it s Memorial day."

Tho stranger nodded. "And did you
have friends In the rebellion?"

Tho old man leaned on ills gun.
"Stranger, I had suthin' bettcr'n

friends. I had boys two on 'em."
Ho brushed n tear with his sleeve.
"Yes, par, ono lit for tho oV Hg, an'

ono fur th' new. Yuh vr, ono on 'cm
tools arter Ida mother, who had southern
blood."

"Worn they both killed?"
"Wnll, no tint 'xactly. They both

eomo back homo nrter a year ono in
gray nn' t'other in blue. I!oth hed
been wounded at Hull Uun, him in
blue on tho leg an' him in gray on tho
arm. Hotli on 'em wont back. Arter a
month him in blue come bnck.ag'in
with tliu scurvy. The doctor tol' mo
to bring hint out here, but 'twarn't no
use, stranger, ho died. He's
pver thar on th' hill."

"And the other one?"
"I never see him ag'in. They said ho

fell at Vicksburg. I waited till arter
tho war wuz over an' then I eomo back
here, so so's to be near tint,'' Tho old
man wiped his eyes.

Tho stranger's eyes wero wet, too.
Ilo had rolled up his sleeve and stood
facing tho old man with outstretched
hands.

"Fnther, don't you know me? Don't
you recognlo this scar?"

The old man leaped toward him, and
his voice rang out through the clear air
ill ono long cry not a cry of sadness
and sorrow but a cry of joy. The ex-

ultation of n heart which has called
back from tho land of tho dead, not
only tho memory but tho reality of an
Idol. Ji:an La Hue RunNcrr.

l'olntllir; to the Mtr.
The highest church splro In tho world

Is that of tho cathedral at Ulm, in'Wiu-tembcr- g,

which is fS0 feet high. Tiio
tiext highest are tho twin spires of Co-

logne cathedral, that wonder of archi-
tectural design and construction that
was six centuries in building. Next
come Strasburg cathedral, ISO feet; St
Martin's, nt Laudshut, In Germany, 45t
feet; St. Stephen's, Vienna, HIS feet; St.
Peter's, Home, 434 feet; Salisbury ca-

thedral, England, 411 feet; Antwerp ca-

thedral, 40:1 feet, Tho domo of St.
Paul's, in London, Is only 3.13 feet. Tho
great pyramid, in Egypt, Is 450 feet
high, nnd tiio Washington monument,
In Washington, M3 feet.

Avcrtlnr; Attack of Astlinri,
According to the Journal do Medicine,

of Paris, tho fumes of bromohydrate of
ammonia havo a beneficial effect in
asthmn nnd bronchitis. Hy an Inhala-
tion of tlw-fum- under ocrtaln, condi-
tions, nn uttack of atthina may "bo

ftverted,

NUMBER 24.

Chicago and Alton Railroad
Oiimlliiw leave Jefferson .iiy. 7:30

a. in. evry day except Slindai,
with the train leaiing Cedar

City at tin. in. ami which makes prompt
coiinictloii at Mexico with nil trains
going eat, ot or muth.

A. V. Gklmsiiaw, Ticket Agent.

PACIFIC HAILHOAD TTMK TAHLE.
Wl'.sTWAltll.

No l,Uay Kxpicss... Arrives 1 :0( p.m.
Leaves 1 :i!0p.m.

Xo. H, Through llxpi ess. Arrives 12;- -
2. a. in Leaves 1 J :'JS a.m.

N'o. ", Local Passenger. Arrives 12:81)
p. in. Leaves 12:15 p.m.

Xo. 0, Texas Express Arrives 2;1U a.m.
Leaves 2:10 a. m.

Freight, carries passeugers. Leaves 0:23
a. in.

K A stwAttn.
No, 2 , Day Express .... Arrives 2:40 p.m .

Leaves 2 :55 p.m.
Xo. 4, Through Express. Arrives 2:10

a. m. Leaves 2:10 a. m.
Xo. 0, Local Passenger. An Ives 1:20

Leaves 1 :10 p. m.
Freight, carries Leaves 4:10

p. in.
Local passcngei' trains 5 and 0 run be

tween St. Louis and Kansas Cltv. Threo
sections of night train east. Texas ex
press, Xo. :), lias through chair car via.
Lexington branch, rrecrccllniiii: chair
cars ou all through trains.

I.KIIANUN llltANCII.
Trains leave Jefferson City at 0:30 a.

m., arriving at Aurora U:;i0 a. in.
llcturuliig, wlllleaveAiiit.ra.it 11:3

p. in., arriving at Jefferson City at 2:3
p. m. Joiin.J. Ciifi:cii,Agt.

Portland, Oregon,
Without ehaiiL'e via the Mis.mnl I'.ieitlo
ntlll l'lliotl I'.leilie V!iilu-iv- In I'lillm.tt,
Tourist leepmg ears leining St. Louis
dally at s.juip. m. Onlv sii.T--

,
fordoublc

birth, St. Loul- - to Portland.

It is Truthfully Said
The Iron Mountain inntn ii Mi f.tii,-1;.- ,,

running through Pullman Duffel sleepini;
e.us, isL. i.ouis io i.os Angeios anil San
Francisco, leaving St. Loul. daily at U:3I)
p. m., via Little Hock. Tcxaikana and
Li Paso, lu addition to the alnnea Pull-
man Tourist Sleeping ear leave- - St. Louis
eveiy Tiif-da- y evening, running through
to San Francisco.

Now is the Time
To visit Hot springs, Aik., 'The Carls-
bad of America. " A solid Train leave?
St. Louis t.t s:ii p. m t:iilv, and a
through Pullman Huflct sleeping ear on
U:20 a. in. train. Equipment tinsupassed
For reservation of OeilUs and for descrip-
tive nnd il pamphlet freo, call on
or address II. C. Towu-eu- General
Passenger and Ticket agent, sc. Louis
Mo.

The reclining chair car and j'ulliinn
sleeper licriiofuie running on train Xo.
3 (12:20 a. in.) to Ft. Scott, via Seilaiia
and Kau-a- -, and Texas, lnve
been traiisfcncd to thu Plcasanr Hill
route and will run dailv via Pleasant
Hill and Kick Hill, making quick time
for all points lu the west and southwest.

Jno. Cmiii'ii. Agent-

Tuiiiist Rates. Xote the follow lug
rates:
Las Vegas, X. M I.3 tiO
Salt Lake, I'tah 02 i,o
S.m Francisco, Cal s7 lid
Poitland, Ore S7 (10

tin train Xo. 3, passing Jcffeison City
at 12:30 a. in. daily, through sleeper is
HOW run toJonliu direct, urrlvimr Iherc
at 1(1:15 a. m. leaving Joplin at ,":I5 n.
m. and arriving a Jefferson City at 3 a.
in. Our citizens who yislt the mining
regions of the southwe-- t will find tho
ariangeiiient a great convenience.

When You Co South
You will wl.h to be fullj informed a- - to tuo
cheapest, iini-- t direct, and tiio-- t pleasant route.
You will wish ,i purelia-- e join- ticket ua the
route that u ill subjert ,ou to un delays, and by

hich through tramsuioruti. llelore jou start
TouKhoutd prouIeotir-ei- f with amapaud tituo
table il the Meiiiplti- - linute 'Kansas Citv, l't.
seott .V. Memphis It. i, tlic oul ilirci l route
lroui ami nil Kaiiras C'l t to all potnti, m Kast
erti ami southern Kitli.i-- . ollllet Missouri,
iiii( Teac. rractieally Hie onlv roillefroiu tho
West to all Southern eillt'K. Klilire trains with
I'liilmaii I'alace sleeping Turs and Free hecliu-in- g

Chair l'ar, Kaunas City to Memphis ami
lariiiingli.lin; llirougli s.eeping Car, Kansas
City to New urlcuns, and Kansas City to At-
lanta, (ia. Tills is the direct route and many
miles the nhnrlest lino to l.lttlo liock, Hot
springs, Kureka springs, fort sinilli, Van llur
en, Ku)eitci!lc and all points m Ark. urn.
send lor a copy oi the "lifinin and Kauta
Karnier, an eighl-iuig- illustrated paper, con-
taining full ami reliable inlorination in relation
to the great Males of anil Kansas.
Issued iiioullily anil niaileil ticc. AddrtxH

.1. 1J. MIUKWlMH).
(jCll'l 1'asn .V.Tieket Agl.,

Knmias City, .Mo.

Solid
Through

Trains.

from Kansas City to
Omaha, Lincoln, St. Joseph, Den-

ver, St. Paul and Minneapolis.

PULLMAN PALACE SLIvEPING
OAKS AND KHKK RECLIN-

ING CHAirv CAS.

ONLY ONE CHANGE OV CARS
TO THE PACIFIC lOASV.

The best line for
Nebraska, Colorado, the Black

Hills, and all points
NORTH, EAST and WEST.

A. O. HAWKS,
General Passenger Agent,

St. I.ouis, Mo.

o V tZ MmHI Vlirr, I'litn.'i, rLmre,
,;CV ClljJCl tl Kit., iwunanelillrcuNil. I'lln

fi)5 uljnri liiilltifi rurr.l U una trmt- -
ylg iiieiilwll)iutitk,iil.',l.IB,nirirrUinr Nl.t
SJ uf tim from tutlnvs Otlku Irfilmrnt Mile.
(P Lsin.iillsllun frn. 011 or writ- - Da. RUHIl

OFFICII, bOO PItJH BT, UV LOUIU, MO.
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