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CHAPTER XXI. 

A Slip of Paper. 
When the light of returning cob- 

s’ BClousnesB finally pierced the black 
lethargy that enshrouded him, Mr. 
Grimm’s mind was s chaos of vagrant, 
absurd fantasies; then slowly, slowly. I 
realisation struggled back to Its own, 

I 
and be came to know things. First 
Was the knowledge that he was lying 
flat on his back, on a couch, It 

I' seemed; then, that he was In the dark 
—an utter, abject darknees. And final- 

| ly came an overwhelming sense of si- 
lence. 

j For a while be lay motionless, with 
not even the movement of an eye-lash 
to -Indicate consciousness, wrapped In 

a delicious languor. Gradually this 
) passed and the feeble flutter of his 

! 
heart grew Into a steady, rhythmic 
beat. The keen brain was awaken- 
ing; he was beginning to remember. 
What had happened? He knew only 
that In some manner a drug had been 

administered to him, a bitter dose 

tasting of opium; that speechlessly, 
J he had fought against it, that he had 

risen from the table in the restaurant, 
and that he had fallen. All the rest 

was blank. 
With eyes still closed, and nerve- 

less hands inert at his sides he listen- 

ed, the whiW he turned tne siumuon 

over in speculative mood. The waiter 

| had administered the drug, of course, 

unless—unless it had been the courte- 

ous stranger who had replaced the 

newspaper on the table! That thought 
opened new fields of conjecture. Mr. 

Grimm had no recollection of ever 

paving seen'him before; and he had 

'paid only the enforced attention of 

politeness to him. And why had the 

I drug been administered? Vaguely, 
Incoherently, Mr. Grimm imagined 
that in some way it had to do with the 

great international plot of war in 

[which Miss Thorne was so delicate 

and vital an instrument, 

j Where was he? Conjecture stopped ( 
Nttere! Evidently he was where the j 
j courteous gentleman in the restaurant j 

[wanted him to be. A prisoner? Prob- \ 

ably. In danger? Long, careful at- 

tention to detail work in the Secret 

gj Service had convinced Mr. Grimm 
itjiat he was always In danger. That 

Was one reason—and the best—why 
he had lain motionless, without so 

[much as lifting a finger, since that 

first glimmer of consciousness had en- 

terred his brain. He was probably 
tinder scrutiny, even in the darkness, 
end for the present tt .was desirable to j 
accommodate any chance watcher by ; 

remaining apparently tmconscious. 
And so for a long time he lay, list- 

ening. Was there another person In 

the room? Mr. Grimm's ears were 

! keenly alive for the inadvertent shuf- 
1 
fling of a foot; or the sound of breath- 

ing. Nothing. Even the night roar 

'of the city was missing; the silence 

| eras oppressive. At last he opened his 

'eyes. A pall of gloom encompassed 
him—a pall without one rift of light. 
[His fingers, moving slowly, explored 

limits nf the couch whereon ho 

toy. 
Confident, at last, that wherever he 

Was, he was unwatched, Mr. Grimm 

was on the point of concluding that 

further inaction was useless, when his 

straining ears caught the faint grating 
of metal against metal—perhaps the 

insertion of a key in the lock. His 

hands grew still; his eyes closed. And 
after a moment a door creaked slight- 
ly on its hinges, and a breath of coo! 

air informed Mr. Grimm that that 

open door, wherever it was, led to the 

outside, and freedom, 

i There was another faint creaking 
as the door was shut. Mr. Grimm’s 
nerveless hands closed involuntarily, 
and his lips were set together tightly. 
Was it to be a knife thrust in the 

dark? If not—then what? He ex- 

pected the flare of a match; instead 
there was a soft thread, and the rustle 

of skirts. A woman! Mr. Grimm’s 
caution was all but forgotten in his 

surprise. As the steps drew nearer 

his clenched fingers loosened; he 

waited. 
Two hands stretched forward in the 

dark, touched him simultaneously— \ 
one on the face, one on the breast. A 

singular thrill shot through him, but 

there was not the flicker of an eyfe or 

the twitohing of a flngar. The woman 
—it was a woman—seemed now to be 

bending over him, then he heard her 

drop on her knees beside him, and she 

pressed an inquiring ear to his left 

wide. It was the heart test. 
“Thank Goa: see Dreatnea BOiuy. 

| It was only by a masterful effort 

that Mr. Grimm held himself limp and 
Inert, for a strange fragrance was en- 

veloping him—a fragrance he well 
knew. 

The hands were fumbling at his 

breast again, and there was the sharp 
crackle of paper. At first he didn’t 
understand, then he knew that the 
woman had pinned a paper to the 

lapel of his coat. Finally she straight- 
ened up, and took two steps away 
from him, after which came a pause. 
Tils keenly attuned ears caught her 

faint breathing, then the rustle of her 
eklrts as she turned back. She was 

leaning over him again—her lips 
touched his forehead, barely; again 
there was a Quick nuftlinr of e'grts, 

the dooF created",'and—silence, deep, 
oppressive, overwhelming silence. 

Isabel! Was he dreaming? And 
then he ceased wondering and fell to 
remembering her kiss—light as air— 
and the softly spoken “Thank God!” 
She did care, then! She had under- 
stood, that day! 

The kiss of a woman beloved Is a 

splendid heart tonic. Mr. Grimm 
straightened up suddenly on the 
couch, himself again. He touched the 
slip of paper which she had pinned to 
his coat to make sure It was not all a 

dream, after which he recalled the 
fact that while he had heard the door 
creak before she went out he had not 
heard it creak afterward. Therefore, 
the door was open. She had left It 

open. Purposely? That was beside 
the question at the moment. 

And why—how—was she in Wash- 

ington? Pondering that question, Mr. 
Grimm’s excellent teeth clicked sharp- 
ly together and he rose. He knew the 
answer. The compact was to be 

signed—the alliance which would ar- 

ray the civilized world in arms. He 

had failed to block that, as he thought, 
if Miss Thorne bad returned, then 
Prince Henedetto d'Abruzzl, who held 
absolute power to sign the compact 
for Italy, France and Spain, had also 
returned. 

Stealthily feeling his way as he 

went, Mr. Grimm moved toward the 
door leading to freedom, guided by 
the fresh draft of air. He reached 
the door—it was standing open—and 
a moment later stepped out into the 
star-lit night. It was open country 
here, with a thread of white road Just 
ahead, and farther along a fringe of 

shrubbery. Mr. Grimm reached the 
road. Far down it, a pin point in the 

night, a light flickered through inter- 

lacing branches. The tail lamp of an 

automobile, of course! 
Mr. Grimm left the road and skirt- 

ed a sparse hedge in the direction of 

the light. After a moment he heard 
the engine of an automobile, and saw 

a woman—barely discernible—step 
Into the car. As it started forward 
he staked everything on one bold 
move, and won, his reward being a 

narrow sitting space in the rear of 

the car, hidden from its occupants by 
the tonneau. One mile, two miles, 
three miles they charged through the 

night, and still he clung on. At last 
there came relief. 

“That's the place, where the light* 
are—Just ahead.” 

There was no mistaking that voice 
raised above the clamor of the engine. 
The car slackened speed, and Mr. 
Grimm dropped off and darted behind 
some convenient bushes. And the first 
thing he did there was to light a 

match, and read what was written on 

the slip of paper pinned to his coat. 
It was, simply: 

“By the time you read this the com- 

pact will have been signed, and your 
efforts to prevent it, splendid as they 
were, futile. It is a tribute to you 
that it was unanimously agreed that 

you must be accounted for at tho time 
of the signing, hence the drugging In 
the restaurant; it was only an act of 
kindness that I should come here to 

see that all was well with you, and 
leave the door open behind me. 

“Believe me when I say that you 
are one man in whom I have never 

been disappointed. Accept this as my 
farewell, for now I assume again the 
name and position rightfully mine. 
And know, too, that I shall always 
cherish the belief that you will re- 

member me as 

“Your friend, 
“ISABEL THORNE. 

"P. S. The prince and I left the 
steamer at Montauk Point, on a tug- 
boat.” 

Mr. Grimm kissed the note twice, 
then burned it. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

The Compact. 
A room, low-ceilinged, dim, gloomy, 

sinister as an inquisition chamber; a 

single large table in (he center, hold- 

ing a kerosene lamp, writing materi- 
als and a metal spheroid a shade 
larger than a one-pound shell; and 
around it a semicircle of silent, 
masked and cowled figures. There 
were twelve of them, eleven men and 
a women* In the shadows, which grew 
denser at the far end of the room, 
was a squat, globular object, a mas- 

sive, smooth-sided, black, threatening 
thing of iron. 

One of' the men glanced at his 
watch—it was Just twp-Q’clock—then 
rose and took a position beside the 

table, facing th.e semicircle. He placed 
the timepiece on the table in front of 
him. 

‘‘Gentlemen,” he said, and there was 

the.faintest trace of a foreign accent, 
“I shall speak English because I know 
that whatever your nationality all of 

you are familiar with that tongue. 
And now an apology for the theatric 

aspect of all this—the masks, the 
time and place of meeting, and the 
rest of It.” He paused a moment 
“There is only one person living who 
knows the name and position of all 
of you,” and by a sweep of his hand 
he Indicated the motionless figure ot 
the woman. "It was by her decision 

thatTnasklT are "worn, Tor, while "wiTall 
know the details of the Latin com- 

pact, there is a bare chance that, some' 
one will not sign, and it is not de- 
sirable that the Identity of that per- 
son be known to all of us. The rea- 
son for the selection of this time and 
place is obvious, for an inkling of the 
proposed signing has reached the Se- 
cret Service. I will add the United 
States was chosen as the birthplace 
of this new epoch In history for sev- 
eral reasons, one being the proximity 
to Central and South America; and 
another the inadequate police system 
which enables greater freedom of 
action.” 

He stopped and drew from his 
pocket a folded parchment. He tapped 
the tips of his lingers with It from 
time to time as he talked. 

“The Latin compact, gentlemen, Is 
not the dream of a night, nor of a 
decade. As long as fifty years ago 

! -HJ 

| “The Latin Compact, Gentlemen, Is 
| Not the Dream of A Night, Nor of a 

j Decade.” 

It was suggested, and whatever differ- 
ences the Latin countries of the world 
have had among themselves, they 
bavo always realized that ultimately 
they must stand together against— 
against the other nations of the world. 
This idea germinated into action 

i three years ago, and since that time 

, agents have covered the world In Its 
Interest. This meeting is the fruition 

! 
of all that work, and this,” he held 
the parchment aloft, “1b the lnstru- 

| ment that will unite us. Never has a 

diplomatic secret been kept as this 
has been kept; never has a greater 

I reprisal been planned. It means, gen- 
tlemen, the domination of the world— 

socially, spiritually, commercially and 
artistically; It means that England 

| and the United States, whose sphere 
of influence has extended around the 

globe, will be beaten back, and that 
1 the flag of the Latin countries will 

wave aerain over lost Dossessions. It 
means alj of that, and more.” 

His voice had risen as he talked 
until it had grown vibrant with en- 

i thusiasm; and his hands pointed his 

remarks with quick, sharp gestures. 
“All this,” he went on, "was never 

possible until three years ago, when 

the navies of the world were given 
over into the hands of one nation—my 
country. Five years ago a fellow- 
countryman of mine happened to be 
present at an electrical exhibition in 

New York City, and there he wit- 

nessed an interesting experiment—a 
practical demonstration of the fact 

that a submarine mine may be ex- 

ploded by the use of the Marconi 
wireless system. He was a practical 
electrician himself, and the idea lin- 

gered in his mind. For two years he 
experimented, and finally this result- 
ed.” He picked up the metal spheroid 
and held It out for their Inspection. 
“As it stands it Is absolutely perfect 
and gives a world’s supremacy to the 
Latin countries because it places all 
the navies of the world at aar mercy. 
It is a variation of the wll-known 
percussion cap or fuse by which 
mines and torpedoes are exploded. 

“The theory of it is simple, as are 

the theories of all great Inventions; 
the secret of its construction is 

known only to its inventor—a man of 

whom you never heard. It is merely 
that the mechanism of the cap is so 

that the Marconi wireless 

waves—and only those—will fire the 

cap. In other words, this cap is 

tuned, if I may use the word, to a 

certain number of vibrations and half- 
vibrations; a wireless instrument of 

high power, with modifying addition 
which the inventor has added, has only 
to be set in motion to discharge it at 

any distance up to tWenty-five miles. 
High power wireless waves recognize 
no obstacle, so the explosion of a sub- 
marine mine is as easily brought about 
as would be the explosion of a mine 

on dry land. You will readily see Its 

value as a protective agency for our 

seaports.” 
He replaced the spheroid on the 

table. 
“But its chief value is not in that,” 

he resumed. "Its chief value to the 

| Latin compact, gentlemen, Is that the 
I United States and England are now 

concluding negotiations, unknown to 

each other, by which they will pro- 
tect their seaports by means of mines, 
primed with this cap. The tuning of 
the caps which we will use Is known 

only to us; the tuning of the caps 
which me j wiu uo® •*> nuvnw 

ub! The addition to the wireless ap- 

paratus which they will use 1b such 
i that they can not, even by accident, 

explode a mine guarding our sea- 

ports; but, on the other hand, the ad- 

dition to the wireless apparatus which 
I we will use permits ot the extreme 

I high charge which will explode their 
i mines. To make it clearer, we could 

send a navy against such a city as 

New York or Liverpool, and explode 
every mine in front of us as we went; 
and meanwhile our mines are impervi- 
ous. 

“Another word, and I have finished. 
Five gentlemen, whom I imagine are 

present now, have witnessed a test of 
this cap, by direct command of their 
home governments. For the benefit 
of the others of you a simple_t»st has 

been arranged Tor Tomlg'kt. This ffSp 
on the table Is charged; Its Inventor 
is at his wireless instrument, fifteen 
miles away. At three o’clock he will 
turn on the current that will esplode 
it.” Four of the eleven men looked 
at their watches. "It is nflw seven- 

teen minutes past two. I am instruct- 
ed, for the purposes of the test, to 

place this cap anywhere you may se- 

lect—In this house or outside of it, in 
a box, sealed, or under water. The 

purpose is merely to demonstrate its 
efficacy; to prove to your complete 
satisfaction that it can be exploded 
under practically any conditions.” 

His entire manner underwent a 

change; he drew a chair up to the 
table, and stood for an Instant with 
his hand resting on the back. 

“The compact is written in three : 

languages—English, French and Ital- 
ian. I shall ask you to sign, after 
reading either or all, precisely as the | 
directions you have received from 
your home government instruct On ] 
behalf of the three greatest Latin 
countries, as special envoy of each, I 
will sign first.” | 

He dropped into the chair, signed 
each of the three parchment pages 
three times, then rose and offered the 
pen to me cowiea ngure at one ena 

of the semicircle. The man came for- 
ward, read the English transcript, 
studied the three signatures already 
there with a certain air of surprise, 
then signed. The second man signed, 
the third man, and the fourth. | 

The fifth had Just risen to go for- 
ward when the door opened silently 
and Mr. Grimm entered. Without a 

glance either to right or left, he went 
straight toward the table, and extend- , 

ed a hand to take the compact. 
For an instant there had come 

amazement, a dumb astonishment, at I 
the intrusion. It passed, and the hand 

of the man who had done the talking 
darted out, seized the compact, and 
held it behind him. 

“If you will be good enough to give j 
that to me, your Highness," suggested | 
Mr. Grimm quietly. | 

For half a minute the masked man | 
stared straight into the listless eyes 
of the intruder, and then: 

“Mr. Grimm, you are in very grave 
danger.” 

“That is beside the question,” was 

the reply. “Be good enough to give 
me that document.” 

He backed away as he spoke, kicked 
the door closed with one heel, then 
leaned against it, facing them. 

"Or better yet,” he went on after 
a moment, “burn it. There is a lamp ; 
in front of you.” He paused for an ; 

answer. “It would be absurd of me 

to attempt to take it by force,” he 
added. 

{Continued Next Week.] 

FIRST PANAMA CANAL PLAN 

Spain Surveyed a Waterway Route 
Across the Isthmus Just 384 

Years Ago. 

It is just 384 years since Spain 
made the first exploration for a canal 
route across the Isthmus of Panama, 
says the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
Those were the spacious times of 
Charles V. France and De Lesseps 
were a little earlier than the United 
States and Goethals in planning for 
a waterway across that neck of land 
between North and South America, 
but Spain was centuries ahead of 
both in taking a survey of the ground 
for a short cut between the world’s 
two big oceans. Charles’ engineers 
saw the feasibility as well as the de- 

sirability of a canal across the isth- 

mus, but, although Spain was the 
richest of the world’s nations at that 

day, she saw that this task would be 

large. Moreover, foreign and do- 
mestic politics interfered with the 

prosecution of her plans, although 
some work upon them was done. 
And at some conspicuous point on 

the line of the waterways a monu- 

ment will have to be erected by the 
United States to the memory of Bal- 
boa, the discoverer and the first ex- 

plorer of the isthmus. 

EDITOR GUESSED THE TRUTH. 

Table chatter has led to more than 
one secret being divulged to the 
world. When Ix>rd Mayo, the viceroy 
of India, was assassinated and speeu-1 
lation was rife as to his successor, 
Mr. Delane, the famed editor of the 

Times, wa6 sitting at dinner with| 
Sir William Bull. During the course 

of the evening Sir William turned 
to Delane and said: “Lord North- 
brook was asking me the other day 
whether the climate of India would 
6uit him.” The Times editor made 
a suitable reply, and soon after 
rushed off to his office. Next morn- 

ing the paper he so ably managed 
announced that Lord Northbrook, 
the under-secretary of war, had been 

appointed viceroy of India. It was 

perfectly true, but Mr. Delane had 
merely guessed the truth.—Oscar 
Prichet, in “No. 10 Downing Street,” 
National Magazine. 

PALE CHEEKS OR ROSY ONES. 

Pale cheeks, muddy complexion, dull 
eyes show a poverty of blood. Blood- 
ine Liver Pills, will drive the impuri- 
ties from the system, and enahle your 
daily food to supply, new, rich, red 
blood and rosy cheeks. B>oodine Pills 
cure Liver ills. Pound Kincannon El 
kin Co.. Special Agents. 

DESCENDANT OF KING DAVID? 

Interesting Question Raised as to An- 

cestry of Present Occupant of 
British Throne. 

Shall we see a direct descendant 
of King David seated on the Stone 
of Jacob on June 22 when King 
(icorge is crowned? the London 
Chronicle asks. Thfere are thou- 
sands of people who believe so and 
are ready with a full genealogical 
tree. There is a warrant for the 
kings of Judah, but Queen Tea Te- 
phi, daughter of Nehemiah, is rather 
troublesome. One does not know 
where she was evolved. She came to 
Ireland with Jeremiah and the Stone 
of Destiny, and she married there 
.tocnaian tne neremon, prince ol 

the Tuatha de Danaan, that gentle- 
man being also a descendant of the 
royal line of Judah. They were the 
first in these kingdoms to be crowned 
on Jacob’s Stone, and from them the 
British Israelites trace the pedigree 
of our kings. When David, who is the 
present prince of Wales, is 30, there 
will have elapsed 100 generations be- 
tween him and his great Jewish an- ; 
cestor. They also believe we Brit- 
ish are the lost Ten Tribes. 

Hi 

I 

“I'll marry whom I please!” said 
she, 

And tossed her little head. 
“Hurrah! You’re mine! For cer- 

tainly 
You do please me!” he said. 

FOR REFORMED ALPHABET. 

Shall the worlds final script be | 
Roman, such letters as we use, or 

Arabic or Chinese? The Roman 
script has by far the best chance and 
the best claim. Efforts are making 
to introduce it in China and Japan, 
and now the effort is making to in- 
terest India in reducing its 50 al- 
phabets to a single one. 

In the 200 languages of India 
there are only about sixty-three sep- 
arate sounds, but it would take some 

20,000 characters to represent them 
in print, a6 so many are syllabic. But 
before a Roman alphabet ean be 
Adopted it should be reformed. 

Simplified spelling is good and 
can be greatly extended, but a scien- 
tific alphabet, made by international 
conference, is of the first importance 
to perfect what is called the mis- 
sionary alphabet.—Independent 

8HE GOT THE PEN8ION. 

An elderly woman called on a law- 
yer in San Francisco to ask him to 
have the United States government i 

grant her a pension. She told a sad 
story of her destitution, and added a 

glowing account of the heroism her 
husband had displayed in the Civil i 
war. 

“As I understand it,” the pension 
attorney said, “you ask for this pen- 
sion in the name of the valiant serv- 

ices rendered to your country by j 
your husband.” 

‘No, I ask it in the name of God j 
and his mercy.” 

“In that case,” said the lawyer, 
“I’ll get you your pension. I have 
very few applications in that name.” 
—Popular Magazine. 

A "BAD BOY" WAVE OF CRIME. 

The “bad boy” is the cause of the 
crime wave now under investigation, 
according to members of the grand 
jury and also investigators connected 
with the district attorney’s office. 

Nearly four hundred persons who 
had been victims of burglars or 

thieves told cf their tribulations, and 
whenever any definite knowledge of 
the criminals was known it was in- 

variably a boy or a young man.— 

New York World. 

COMFORTING THOUGHT. 

Her Future Husband—I’m afraid 
our wedding trip will take all the 
cash I’ve aved up. 

y-g. Reno-Freed (cheeringly)— 
Never mind, dear. A wedding trip 
only happen* one* in three or four 
year*. 

From the Storehouse of the Eyes. 
Eyes are bold as lions, roving, run 

Ding, leaping here and there, far and 
near They speak all languages; they 
wait for do iutroduction; they are 
no Englishmen; ask no leave of age 
or rank; they respect neither poverty 
nor riches, neither learning nor pow- 
er, nor virtue, nor sex. but intrude, 
and come again, and go through and 
through you in a moment of time 
What inundation of life and thought 
is discharged from one soul into an- 
other through them!—Emerson: ‘‘Con- 
duct of Life." 

Makes World Better. 
No man or woman of the humblest 

sort can really be strong, gentle, pure 
and good, without the world being the 
better for It. without somebody being 
helped and comforted by the very 
existence of that goodnesB.—Phillips 
Brooks. 

Pound-Kincannon-Elkin Co. Special Agta 

Notice. 
J. M. Spradling, one of the firm 

of Long-Houston Co., has sold 
his stock to J. W. Houston and 
the present company of Long & 
Houston assumes all indebted- 
ness of the firm. 

Respectfully, 
J. M. Soradling 
J. W. Houston, 
G. W. Long. 

Public Sale of Government 
Lands. 

Listen, here is your last chance 
to buy land in Oklahoma at such 
low prices. Just a seventeen 
hour run from Tupelo to Texas 
or Oklahoma oyer Frisco lines. 
This fall is the time to buy a 
home in the west, while more 
than eleven hundred thousand 
acres of government land is be- 
ing sole for from one to thirteen 
dollars per acre. If you are in- 
terested in the new fields of the 
west write me for free booklet 
and circulars containing infor- 
mation concerning the land for 
sale, also when, and the quickest 
and cheapest way. to get there. 

W. H. CUNNINGAAM, 
Ticket Agent, Tupelo. 

Stantonville Phone 27. 

TIME OF TRAINS AT 

TUPELO. 
NORTHBOUND. 

No. 2 Express, daily, leave... 5:05 am 
No. 4 Express, daily, leave... 6:43 prr 
No. 6 Express, daily, leave... 1:05 pi 

SOUTHBOUND. 

No. 1 Express, daily, leave...10:18 
No. 3 Express, daily, leave... 9:21 
No. 5 Express, daily, leave... 2:08 
H. v. Taylor, Jno. m. beall, 
V.-Pres11 andGen’l Mgr.. Gen'l Passenger Agent, 

MOBILL, ALA. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
< 

Illinois Central R. R. 
Efficiently Serves a vast 

Territory 
by through service to and from the 

following cities: 

CHICAGO, ILL. OMAHA. NEB. 
COUNCIL BLUFF. IOWA. MIN- 
NEAPOLIS, MINN. ST. PAUL, 
MINN. PEORIA, ILL. EVANS- 
VILLE. IND. ST. LOUIS. MO. CIN- 
CINNATI. OHIO. NEW ORLEANS, 
LA. MEMPHIS, TENN. HOT 
SPRING. ARK. LOUISVILLE. KY. 
NASHVILLE, TENN. ATLANTA, 
GA. JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 

Through excursion sleeping car ser-' 
vice between Chicago and between 

Cincinnatti 
AND THE PACIFIC COAST 

Connections at above terminals for the 

EAST, SOUTH, WEST, NORTH 
Fast and Handsomely equipped steam- 

heated trains—dining cars-Buffet- 
library cars—Sleeping cars—Free re- 

clining chair cars. 

Particulars of agents of the Illinois 
Central and connecting lines. 

8. G. HATCH. Pass’r. Traffic Mgr., 
Chicago. 

H. J. PHELPS, Gen’l. Pass'r. Agent, 
Chicago. 
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