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"AT A FLEA THEATRE. 
>ls, ;•* 

>' 4 , f 
The Performance of Trained 

Behind the Footlights, 
Fleas 

Which Goes to Show that "The Do< 
mestic Flea Is a Creaturea of 

Considerable Intelli-
•  g c n c c . "  v : , •  

[Dantzig Letter in Pall Mall Gazette* 
There was a fair going on outside the gates 

of this most picturesque old city. Wander
ing among the-booths, our curiosity was ex 
cited by one which bore the following in
scription: "Pariser Floh-Theatre." Tempted 
by a man who told us the performance was 
"just about to begin," we accepted the tick
ets •• he almost thrust into our hands, 
and crossed the threshold of the 
tent. There was certainly no reason 
for delay, as we found some
what to our embarrassment, that we consti
tuted the whole of the audience. But, as the 
famous flea theatre was about the size of an 
ordinary tambourine (which instrument it 
greatly resembled), we should scarcely have 
had so good a view of the performance if the 
spectators had been more numerous. Taking 
our seats as directed about a small round 
table, we lopked with interest at certain card
board boxes which stood beside the theatre. 
One of these was open, and showed a number 
of tiny vehicles, carriages, bicycles, engines, 
Roman chariots, all as minute as possible. 
The other boxes, with lids, contained the ac
tors themselves. 

The enterprising manageress, a stout lady 
in a cotton dressing-gown, placed herself op
posite at the table, and prefaced the enter
tainment with a short but interesting ad? 
dress. "The ordinary domestic flea," she be
gan, "is a creature of considerable intelli
gence, and capable of a high degree of intel
lectual cultivation. We have no less than 
three hundred in this establishment. They 
are not hungry," she added hastily, in an
swer to some slight expression of anxiety that 
doubtless portrayed itself on our counte
nances. "I engage a man to come every day 
and feed them. He bares his arm, the three 
hundred are placed thereon, and they suck 
until they are satisfied." Our immediate ap
prehensions thus allayed, the lady pro
ceeded to explain that the first pro
cess in thegreat work of taming and educat
ing a flea was to fasten an invisible gold 
thread around its neck, by means of which it 
could be lifted at pleasure or harnessed to any 
of the vehicles displayed in the box before us. 
A well-nurtured specimen will often live to 
the age of 8 years; and with evident 
pride she remarked, "We have several among 
our troup who are already 6 years old," 
and so saying, she handed us a powerful 
microscope, and gratified us by the sight of 
one of these venerable fleas (magnified to the 
size of a wasp), kicking aiid plunging vio
lently, in no wise impeded by the weight of 
its golden collar. 

The entertainment began with a chariot 
race by fleas of various nations. The Rus
sian was attached to its native drosky, the 
Siberian to a sledge. England, France and 
Germany had each their representatives, the 
former harnessed, I think, to a common Lon
don omnibus. Each competitor was supposed 
to be able to draw a body of six times its 
own weight. The stage was slightly tilted, 
however, in order to assist the runners. I re
gret I am unable to give you the exact result 
of the race, which would doubtless be of in
tense interest to your sporting friends, but 
the start could not altogether be 
considered satisfactory. The English steed 
went off at a steady trot, without waiting 
for any one else. The German lay down to 
have a nap by the way, and most of the 
others bolted off the course. This being over 
the ladj' resumed her lecture. 

"It is not every flea," we were informed, 
"that is gifted with the power of saltation. 
So far we had seen only, as it were, the 
beasts of burden—docile insects, indeed, but 
with no other special accomplishment. Now 
we were to be treated to a ballet, as danced 
by some really superior artistes." So saying 
she opened one of the cardboard boxes, and 
extracted theuce with a delicate pair of 
pincers a dozen of dancing fleas, each ele
gantly attired in—or rather, I should perhaps 
say, covered by—a petticoat of tissue paper, 
red, blue, green, yellow—all the colors of the 
rainbow. Each dancer was announced by 
name as she entered upon the scene: Meess 
Elizabet, Fraulein Anna, Mamzelle Barbe, 
etc.; and each and all, encouraged by tha 
voice of their directress, performed the most 
astonishing evolutions, whirling and hopping, 
skipping, leaping wildly into the air in a 
way that was comical to behold. It was as 
if the minutest of ballet girls had been cut in 
two at the waist, the lower half performing 
minus the head and shoulders, or like a Sab-
battical dance of fairy lampshades be
witched. 

Now and again, after some unusually pro
digious leap, an artiste would be upset. Then, 
beneath the gay voluminous skirt, the strug
gling insect was for a moment visible: 
quickly replaced on its legs, however, by the 
watchful care of its mistress. Now came act 
the third, when the interest was supposed to 
culminate; and with much verbal flourish of 
trumpets, a female rope-dancer was produced, 
second only in renown to the famous Blondin 
himself. This young lady's name was Eliza. 
She lived in a nest of cotton wool, with 
one other companion, who was prob
ably in delicate health, as she 
was not called upon to perform. 
Eliza not only danced on a rope,' but twice 
era versed an imaginary unfathomable abyss 
on a nearly invisible wire suspended between 
two pins. Finally to conclude the exhibi
tion the box of cotton wool was held upside 
down at a distance of nearly two inches 
above her head, and at the word of command, 
"Jetzt, Elisa, springe!" (Now, Eliza, jump!) 
the intelligent insect sprang with one bound 
into its warm and cosy nest. We were 
charged for this entertainment the not im
moderate sum of 5 pence apiece, and as we 
walked away, remembering the man who fed, 
and the lady who taught the fleas, we could 
not but marvel at the variety of ways in 
which it is possible to earn one's livelihood in 
this our work-a-day world. 

Mr. Bceclwr's Substitute for Hell. 
[Interview in Galveston News,] '?• 

"Mr. Beeclier, when the dogma of a hell is 
knocked in the hea l, how are you to appeal to 
men in such a way as to lift them out of their 
boots!" 

•'Preach retribution," answered the great 
thinker, in a very emphatic manner. "No in
telligent person believes in a literal burning 
hell, but when men come to learn that their 
sins will find them out and there is no chance 
of escaping the punishment for wrong-doing 

• you have got a moral lever that will control 
the violences of human nature and semi it on 
through the ages of eternity in the right di
rection " ' 

The iSenate Bar-Tender. 
•* The new "caterer" : (bar-tender) of the 
United States senate is Richard Francis, 
colored. He is worth $40,000, andean under
stand a wink a mile away. 

The three funds already collected for the 
: erection of a monument to Gen. Lee in Rich 

amount 

'' MUSQUITO SONG. 

[Hartford Press.] 
Hear the z nvaoging of the 'skeets, 

Z-zwunging 'skeets. 
Wljat a tile of misery their mtlody repeals, 
How the}' z-zwingle, z-zwingls, z zwumble, 

In the stifling air of night, 
While the canopy gets in a tumble, 
And an opening lets in an humble 

'Skeet, with nipping little bite, 
Singing zwung-g, z-wung-g, z-wung-g, 
In a sort of foreign tongue; 
What a con-confabulation that so hideously 

greets 
From the 'skeets, 'skeets, 'skeets'skeets, 
'Skeets, 'skeets, 'skeets, 

From the z-zwanging and the zwunging of 
the'skeets. -

A RAILROAD ma OF THE FUTURE 

The Sftrroundlnfcs and Personal Ap 
pearance of a Ctewat Bailroad Pro
jector. 

Cor. Cincinnati Commercial Gazette. 
There is a man in Santa Fe, N. M., that it 

now working up a railroad scheme that 
eclipses the ordinary venture, and if it would 
be a success he would be recognized as the 
greatest mind of the age, and certainly one 
of the greatest benefactors on the continent. 

Not knowing but that an interview with 
him would be of interest to you, I called 
upon this great man. Proceeding down San 
Francisco street I turned toward the river 
and there found a one-story mud house of 
one room, with a board door with a four-
pane window inserted therein, and I knocked 
and was soon in the presence of a large, 
bushy-whiskered man in blue shirt and can
vas trousers, no socks, and wearing carpet 
Blippers. I asked him if he could refer me to 
the quarters of Gen. E. F. Blower, and he 
assured me that I was addressing that person. 
I then told him that I had heard of his great 
railroad and wanted to get some of the par
ticulars in regard to it, and if he would ap
point a time when it would not trespass I 
would be delighted to tall' over the matter 
with him. 

He told me to wait a few moments and he 
would be glad to give me'any information in 
his power. He thereupon poured a little 
coffee in a tin cup that 1 noticed standing on a 
box (that evidently was used as a table) and 
giving the cup a dexterous twist, evidently 
to rinse it out, threw the coffee out of the 
door, and turned the cup bottom up on tha 
improvised table. He then broke a crust off 
of some bread on the table, and swathed off 
the tin plate, ate up the crast, and turned 
the plate over by the cup. Ha then took the 
knife and fork and stabbed them in the sand 
in front of the door once or twice apiece, and 
wiped the dirt off on his pants, and taking 
an old flour sack dusted off the top of the box 
and threw the sack in the corner. Then 
drew up a cracker-box near the door and 
seating himself, and asking me for a chew of 
tobacco; said he was ready to give me any in
formation in his power. 

Concerning the Age of a Tree. 
The Continent. 

It will be remembered that some time since 
an apparently authoritative statement was 
published in our columns setting forth that 
the concentric rings in the cross-sections of 
trees were not a trustworthy indication of a 
the tree's age. It appears, however, that the 
old idea has its friends, who are ready to 
come forward with facts. P. C. Smith, Esq., 
an Ohio lawyer, publishes a letter in which 
he describes a number of land-grant cases, in 
the trial of which "it very frequently became 
important to show the date of the surveys, 
rhese dates were shown by the indorsement 
on the. survey itself, and corroborated by an 
examination of the hacks on the line and cor
ner-tree of the survey. These hacks invaria
bly left a scai", which to the practical sur
veyor, was readily detected, even after a 
lapse of sixty years. By 'blocking' the tree, 
as it was called, and taking the block and 
counting the concentric rings, from the hack 
made by the surveyor to the outside of the 
tree, it invariably cowesponded with th6 
dates as they appeared upon the returns 
marie by the surveyor, showing as many rings 
as years had elapsed from the date of the sur
vey, thus proving that for each year of the 
life of the tree an additional concentric ring 
had been added." It appears, then, that in 
some cases at least the rings are trustworthy. 
The author of the contrary theory, should 
now be heard from, though most people will 
retain their belief in the general accuracy of 
the ring record. 

Wallowing in the Pit. 
Dr. George H. Hepworth. 

The whole community, for that matter, 
is wallowing in the pit. In dramatic repre
sentation, for example, Shakespeare is 
adored with a sham adoration, but never 
listened to with even tolerable patience. In 
the rivalry between Shakespeare and a semi-
lewd play, the bard of Avon is voted out of 
the house. The sensational drama, in which 
the heroine totters in the first act on the 
dizzy edge of a vicious precipice and in the 
last act falls into the fathomless depths of 
domestic infidelity, rouses us to the highest 
pitch of enthusiasm. Nothing pays so well 
in a play as disguised indecency; and if the 
disguise be very thin, we do not allow our 
scruples to mar our enjoyment. Good 
reading, also, has suffered a characteristic 
"sea change." In ord^r to be really inter
esting, a novel must have a sulphurous plot, 
one the heroine or hero of which has a repu
tation which ought to bring a blush to the 
cheek of the reader, but which, generally 
fails in the accomplishment of that end. 

jKoah-s Ark. 
The London Daily News gives another ver

sion of the story of finding Noah's ark on 
Mount Ararat. Many years ago a Mr. Gar-
vy, then in the employ of the Russian gov
ernment, ascended the summit of the mount 
and remained for some days on a visit at the 
monastery which was then there. The 
monks stated to him that the roof of the 
apartment assigned to him and some others 
was composed of the ribs of the ark. Mr. 
Garvy said that he examined the structure 
very closely, and that it bore all the appear
ance of the roof being supported by the ribs 
of a vessel, and the wood appeared very old. 
He also said that a few years after his visit 
the monastery was destroyed by an earth
quake, and that he had never heard what be
came ' of the alleged ribs of the ark. Mr. 
Garvy in making his report afterward ex
pressed the opinion that the monks, having 
got the story from their predecessors, were 
honest in telling it. 

A Startling Discovery. 
Inter Ocean. 

A reported discovery by Dr. Freire in Rio 
Janeiro as to the cause of yellow fever at
tracts much attention. He has been examin
ing the earth of a cemetery where the victims 
of yellow fever have been buried, andhas dis
covered in the earth which lies about bodies 
buried a year " myriads of microbii exactly 
identical with those found in the vomitings 
of persons sick with yellow fever." Dr. 
Freire has cultivated the yellow fever germs 
in gelatine, has reproduced it, and has killed 
animals with it, A j;uinea-pig, whose blotyl 
examination showed was in a pure state, was 
placed in a eonfined space with earth taken 
from the gravel "In five days the animal 
was dead, and its blood proved to be literally 
crammed with cryptococcus in various stages 
of evolution; the brain and intestines ware 
yellow with the r*w"1t*r pigment of the 

BAKING POWDERS CONTAINING LIME ODTG AT WEST fOIHT. 

mmim ''or,vv 

Wiiy ''Royal" is Absolutely Pure. 

Analysis shows the presence of Tartrate of Lime in several brands 

of Baking Powder placed upon the market: 

" PRICE'S" Baking Powder contains Tartrate of Lime. 

"PEARL" Baking Powder contains Tartrate of Lime. • 

"GROFF'S SNOW-FLAKE" Baking Powder contains Tartrate of 

L i m e . ' '  .  r
r .  

«DE LAND'S" Baking Powder contains Tartrate of Lime. 

All BULK Baking Powders contain Tartrate of Lime. 

The presence of this substance in the above named Baking Pow

ders results from the use of inferior Cream of Tartar in their manufac 

ture. The Cream of Tartar of the market, from which they are made, 

contains Tartrate of Lime in amounts varying from six to ten per cent, 

and hence these powders contain this impurity as a foreign substance 

to a corresponding extent, which is of no value, but a positive detii-

ment in any powder in which it is found. 

The Royal Baking Powder is made from cream of tartar specially 

refined and prepared for its use by patent processes by which the Tar

trate of Lime is totally eliminated This highly important- result ha 

been attained only with great care, labor and expense. In money alone 

a quarter of a million dollars has been invested in patents, machinery 

and appliarces by which the crude cream of tartar, being procured 

direct from the wine districts of Europe and subjected in this country 

to these exclusiue processes, is rendered entirely free, not only from 

the objectionable tartrate of lime, but from other foreign substances. 

This adds greatly to the cost of manufacturing Royal Baking Powder; 

but as all its other ingredients are selected and prepared with the same 

precis? care, and regardless of labor- and expense, an article is pro 

duced that is entirely free from any extraneous substance, and abso

lutely pure in all respects. No lime, earth, alum, or impnrity of any 

kind can, by inadvertence or by the use of adulterated articles or other

wise, be introduced into the "Royal," and it contains no ingredients 

except those certified by the most eminent chemists necessary to make 

a pure, wholesome and perfect baking powder. 

It costs more to manufacture the Royal Baking Powder than any 

other, but it is, as shown by chemical analysis, the only "absolutely 

pure" baking powder made.' 

AT 

Eisenberg's Dry Goods Store! 
gCjgh Everything will be sold Cheap. **@4 
Carpus, Oil Cloths, Mattings, Curtains, Window Shades, Fringe 

and a full line of Wiudow Hangings Also a full line of Dress Goods 
consisting of Cashmeres, Silks in black and thades, Flannels, Ladies' 
Cloth, Alpacas, Buntings, Nuns' Yeilings, and in fact everything per-
taining to the Dry Goods line, will be sold at 

yggKNext door to Postoffice, Main Street, 

W.D.SMITH, 

Dealer in Furniture 
ELEGANT BED-BOOM SETS, DINING ROOM 

AND OFFICE CHAIRS, FEATHERS, PILLOWS, CORNICES, 
CURTAIN POLES, PICTURES AND FRAMES, UNDERTAKING WITH 

HEARSE, METALLIC CASKETS, COFFINS, ETC. LATEST m 
IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES A SPECIALTY, ,• 

Main St, Nearly Opposite Sheridan House 

WHOLEHALE AND RETAIL 

G R O C E R  S  
Pure Teas, Coffees and Spices, Fancy Dried Fruits, Choice Canned Woods, 
ra Family Flour, Fresh Butter and E| " Extra 
Square 

, Iggs our Specialties. 
Jcaling", Low Prices and Polite Attention, our Motto. 

Ho. 34 HA1N 8TKK.. 

DIETRICH BROS 

ill Kinds of Fresh and Salt Meats Sausage, Poultry, Game 
Fresh Water, Sea and Salt Fish, Oysters. 

Vegetables, and Groceries and Provisions. 
COBNER MAIN AND THIRD STREETS. 

\f  ̂r 
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The Ites / livsljc Balls Whieh the 
Cadets Enjoy Three Times a Week* 

Now Yak Sun. 
The ctfefc balls which occur h .re three 

times a ieek during the summer encamp
ment ha^e a delicious .flavor of oid-fashioned 
children'^ parties about them. They begin at 
8 and end at 10 sharp. Uncle Sam provides 
a good ball room and ten musicians; and the 
cadets provide the guests. The officers mag
nanimously stay away except the superin
tendent and nk wife, who punctiliously ac
cept the invitations tendered them. The 
only preparation the cadets can make is to 
put on their freshest laundried white duck 
trousers and scrub their already shining 
faces. Their trouWs are objects of much 
solicitude with then. They rigidly avoid sit
ting down at the bails, for fear that their 
knees should acquira a baggy and civilian 
look, and it may be. laid that the military 
tailor who makes then: trousers, is a perfect 
master of the mysteryV fitting. 

About S o'clock in the evening innumerable' 
white-legged and bobtail-coated young men 
assemble in front of the academic building 
containing the ball room, where the omnibuses 
deposit the blooming young ladies, who make 
the cadets' hearts beat beneaththeir nicely 
padded jackets. Having only two hours of 
revelling to / count on, they have got the 
question of time down fine. Every dance is 
engaged for/and the intervals between the 
dances are; infinitesimal. These boys show 
in their fresh faces and lithe forms the bene
fit of the regular hours, wholesome fare, and 
healthy discipline. The continual attention 
of the riding master, the fencing master, and 
the dancing master is shown in their deport
ment. The bad manners of many society 
men would need no better foil than the polite 
attention to. their guests to these cadets. 

Punctually at 8 the band strikes up, and 
the whirling begins. Everything dances; 
the bob-tailed coats scintillate, the white 
trousered legs twinkle, and the ecstatic young 
ladies are in the Elysian fields. Cbaperones 
at these white balls are of small account. 
There is no danger of couples straying oft; 
the cadet is engaged for every dance, and 
there is very little time for sentiment. The 
band plays a kind. of hoppity-skippity-jump 
music that is highly appropriate to the occa
sion. The fact that the assemblage is rather 
youthful must, however, be studiously 
avoided in conversation. The cadets speak 
of each other always as men. The cadet of
ficers, with sashes tied around their slim 
waists, are considered terrible fellows among 
the girls by the rest of the corps. At the 
balls, the girl who gets an adolescent officer 
with a sash is looked upon as a mortal 
blessed by the gods. 

The two hours slip by like lightning. At a 
quarter to 10 a cadet with a drum appears at 
the door of the ball room. The band twists 
"Home, Sweet Home" into a queer sort of 
waltz, the cadets, meanwhile, dancing for all 
they are worth now in these last few pre
cious minutes. Then the band slides into 
"Take Back the Heart," done as another 
waltz, a highly appropriate and suggestive 
air, selected on purpose as a final warning to 
the young ladies, and suddenly the drummer, 
who has been eyeing the clock, seizes his 
drum sticks, and a loud rattle, rattle, bang 
whir-r-r resounds. It is like the crack of 
doom. Every blessed little cadet tucks his 
partner under his arm and makes a dash for 
the doorway. The young ladies who want-
to. be escorted to their omnibuses are quick 
in getting on their wraps, and in half an 
hour from the rolling of the drum the girls 
are trundled off and the cadets are snug in 
bed. 

An Old Chicago Hostelry. 
Chicago Herald. 

The Lake Street house, one of the earliest 
hotels of Chicago, of which the bibulous 
Mark Beaubien was mine host, stood near the 
river, on- Lake street, and was, perhaps, the 
most popular hostelry of its time in the city. 
It is not generally known that this house is-
still in existence, but such is in reality the 

>e. It was removed one block northwest 
of its original site, where, in a much-im
proved and remodeled state, it now stands, 
bearing no suggestion of antiquity in its out
ward appearance. Many anecdotes are re
lated of thi9 hotel, and of the scenes and in
cidents which occurred there. Some of these 
are well worth repeating, but limited space 
forbids the mention of more than one 
Guests who stopped at the house and were 
given the best chamber sometimes had a 
strange and startling experience. A man 
would go to bed, sleep soundly until just 
before dawn, when he would be awakened 
by a loud cry of "Indians,! Indians!" At the 
same time some one would rush into thj 
room, snatch the bed-clothing from the bed, 
and dart out again before the astonished 
guest could get his eyes fairly opened. With 
visions of infuriated savages, glancing toma
hawks and flowing blood, the • terrified man 
would jump out of bed, hurry himself into 
his garments and bolt Out of the room, con
fident that a terrible Indian massacre was in 
progress. But imagine his overwhelming 
amazement and confusion when, on lushing 
into the cuisine of the hotel, where breakfast 
was in course of preparation, he would bo 
coolly informed that he was alarming him
self without cause—that there were no signs 
of an Indian outbreak or any disturbance of 
tbe peace whatever. To make the mystery 
more dense nobody could tell him who the 
person was that had wakened him in such 
an outrageous manner. He would question 
everybody about the hotel, but each and all 
of them would wear a look of hopeless be
wilderment, and either pronounce the whole 
atFair a perplexing puzzle, or insinuate that 
tie had been dreaming. 

This same thing occurred at different times, 
and with different guests, always with the 
same result. The victims generally arrived 
at the conclusion that it was a practi
cal joke, perpetrated by some
body in the hotel for his own 
individual amusement. One night a man 
stopped at the house who had heard about 
this trick, and was prepared to baffle the 
joker if any attempt should be made to de
prive him of his morning nap. Sure enough, 
shortly before daylight, he was aroused by a 
terrible commotion. His door was thrown 
open and somebody plunged into tbe room, 
shouting in thrilling tones: "Indians, In
dians; quick, for your life I The Indians are 
upon us!" The bedclothes were whisked off 
the bed, and the mysterious intruder vanish
ed. The man coolly rose, picked up the bed
clothes from the floor, put them back in their 
place, crawled into bed again, and was soon 
enjoying a comfortable-nap. ( Some time 
later a hand shook him gently. He looked 
up into the anxious face of the landlord. 
'Say, mister, it's tt O'clock; you'll have to get 
up." 

"Why, what's the matter?" 
••-Well, breakfast ought to have been ready 

an hour ago, aud we can't finish it till you 
get up." 

;D—h it, do you take me for the cook?" 
No, but I want that sheet .you're lying on. 

It's the only one in the house that can be 
used for a tablecloth, and we want to set tha 
table." , • 

That was the explanation. The Indian 
scare was a rus9 to get the sheet for tbe 
oreakfast table. • ^ <•_ , 

Rochester Herald: With Noah's ark dis
covered, and a fair prospect in view of the 
recovery of Pharaoh's chariot, Mr. P. T. 
Barnum may feel encouraged to send c»t an 
agent to find Balaam's ass. 

Infanta and Children 
What gives onr Children row cheeks, 
What cures their fevers, makes them sleep; 

- Castoria.1 

When Babies fret, and eiy by turns, . 
Wlut cures their colic, kills their worms. 

XjastoHa. 
What quickly cures Constipation, 
Sour Stomach, Colds, Indigestion * 

Cajtorla. 
Farewell then to Morphine Syrups, 
Castor Oil and Paregoric, and 

Hall Castoria. 

"Castoria is so well adapted to Children 
that I recommend it as superior to any medi
cine known to m'e."—H. A. ARCHIE, M.D.a 
111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

An absolute cure for Rhen-
jBstin, Sprains, Pain in tht 
Back, Burns, Galls, &o Anin> 
stantaneoua Pain- reliever 

C1EAP REAL ESTATE. 
E. C. FORD & CO., REAL ESTATE BROKERS. 

We do a general real estate business. 
Call on or address 

E. C. FORD & CO., 
Room 141st National Bank Block. 

THE ROYAL ROUTE 
CHICAGO, ST. PAUL, 

MINNEAPOLIS & OMAHA 
-ANJ>— 

Chicago & Northwestern 
RAILWAYS. 

The Shortest and Best Route 
East to Chicago, with]Dinrog Gars, 
Elegant Day Coaches, and Palace 
Smoking Room Sleepers on all 
trains from Minneapolis and St* 
Paul, through Eau Claire and 
Madison, wi+h choice of route via 
Milwaukee. The Chicago, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis & Omaha Rail
way also runs through train3 
southwest from St; Paul and Min: 
reapolis to Sioux City and Coun
cil Bluffs, with Sleeping Cars 
through without change to St. Jo
seph and Kansas City, and is the 
short, quick ronte from St. Paul 
to Des Moines. Northeast from 
St. Paul, through trains are run to 
Ashland, Washburn and Bayfield, 
Lake Superior: and from E&u 
Claire to Superior City, where con
nection is made for Duluth. But 
this route to Chicago is what the 
Managers take pride in, and be
cause of the smooth steel rail 
track, well ballasted road bed, the 
best Day Coaches, Sleeping and 
Dining Cars that money can pro
cure, conrteous and attentive em
ployes, and with trains always on 
time, it is rightly named 
"THE ROYAL ROUTE." 

Try Tliis Koute When You Travel 

F. B. CLARKE, T. W. TEASDALE, 
Gen'l Traffic Manager. Gen'l Passenger Ag't-

ST. PAUL 

GOING EAST 
-OR— 

GOING WEST 
No matter which, the 

NORTHERN PACIFIC R.R. 
IS YOUR LINE, 

As it will take you in either direction between 

ST. PAUL MINNEAPOLIS, 
DULUTH, MOORHEAl), FARGO, GLYNDON, 

CASSEllTON, VALLEY CITY, JAMES
TOWN, MINNEWAUKAN, (Devil's 

Lake,) MILNOR, LAMOURE, 

BISMARCK, 
MANDAN, GLENDIVE, BILLINGS, 

HELENA, M. T„ 
YE1LOW8TONE 

VATHHTAL PARK, 
DEER LODGE, BUTTE CITY, MISSOULA 

SPOKANE FALLS, WALLA WALLA, 
THE DALLES,! 

PORTLAND, OREGON, 
OLYMPIA, TACOMA, SEATTLE, VIC

TORIA. 6. C., all points in BRITISH 
^ COLUMBIA, and ALASKA. SALEM, • 
, ^ , ALBAN Y, and ROSEBURG, ORE. 

REXEMBER That the Northern Pacific 
Railroad runs 

Tbe only Emigrant Mleepcrs! 
. The only 0ay Coaches! 

The only Pullman (Sleepers! 
' Tlie only Dining Cars I 

i&K BBTWBKM" • 

ST. PAUL AND PORTLAND, ORE., 
Full Information In regard to the Northern 

Pacific lines can be obtained Free by addressing 
vr.'-,- ? CHAS. S. FEE. 

V:' General Pass. Atent. St. Paul, Minn. 
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