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IIM1EI 
bottom of the sea. they bad disappeared 
from society without leaving any trace. 
Twice a year ahe wrote to her mother. 
Her husband read her letters; wou& 
mall them himself to some far-off place. 
Finally her mother had died, and from 
that day no letters were teat. 

In that terrible isolation she had 
gone through all the stages of despair. 
For several days she declined to- eat. 

Was she pray- I wishing to starve; but her inexorable 
Judge had said to her: 

"You are a Christian; you have prom­
ised to obey; therefore, eat." 

And she obeyed, because even In her 
excess of despair and revolt, even amid 
her thoughts of suicide, the idea of 
falling In" her promise had never cross­
ed her mind. That promise was, in a 
certain sense, the supreme inheritance 
of her love, the painful tie that bound 
her to the past. 

As she had lived, hope alone re­
mained. She hoped that her'husband, 
after he had noticed her sweetness, do­
cility and patience, would relent; and 
for many years she had observed his 
pensive forehead day by day, hoping to 
see on It a sign of forgiveness. 

He never treated her rudely, he never 
allowed himself to be wanting In re­
spect toward her. nor to speak to her 
a harsh or sharp word. Only once. 

The Angelua bell rang from the towei 
of the old abbey. Away down the 
broad nave, quite dark and deserted, a 
woman was praying. r— 
irifc? or was she merely lost in the in­
tense melancholy of the hour and place 
Kneeling on the stone, she had fallen, 
her arms lowered, her hands crossed j 
In an Inert and wearied attitude. I 

Suddenly the silence was broken by \ 
the tinkling of a bunch of keys, which ] 
echoed through the church, while a • 
voice cried out: _^_ , __ 

"We close!" "* .1 
Hearing this, the lady rose hastily 

and withdrew, gathering about her I 
wais t as she went the long black cloalc j 
which covered her tall and slender fig- I 
ore. She left the church, and as she ; 
passed along the narrow streets of the 
village the few passersby turned to 
look at her with a certain curiosity, but 
yet without actual wonder. | 

Every day at the same hour for eigh­
teen years had that ladj been Been j 
passing by, wrapped In her black cloak, ' 
her face covered by her thick, black : 
veil. For eighteen years her mysteri­
ous presence in that far-off valley had 
furnished a subject to the imagination 
and gossip of the inhabitants. And 
yet, little by little, before that impen­
etrable mystery, imaginations had ceas­
ed to work, and tongues were now re­
duced to silence. 

Accompanied by her husband she ar-
'ived one evening, as already stated, 
ibout eighteen years previous to the 
time we are describing. They had 
jome along, without servants, and with 
but little luggage. They had alighted 
i t the hotel, where they lived for sev­
eral months, while the house they had 
oought on the outskirts of the town 
was being repaired. It was a pretty 
cottage, surrounded by a full garden 
>f roses. 

From the day they had settled in that 
modest abode they had led a very quiet 
life. They were known as Signor and 
Signora Nlcolinl, but on their silver 
o te te there was a monogram- bearing a 
irown. 

The husband, a strong, tall man with 
in almost athletic physique, appeared, 
i t the time of his arrival, to be about 
3fty years of age,, his wife not more 
than twenty-five. 

They were never seen together. Ho 
went hunting or took long walks, al­
ways alone She wandered among tho 
•T>sea of her .garden, and every day. coJdneas^-aalUudA-' 

MAN'S GREATEST^ ENSMYHS MAN. 

While Virtue stands all clothed to whits 
Temptation toeclsona with a leer; 

And wickedness Of easy right 
• O'er virtue seems to „be „«*» D*ar. 
All along life's narrowing span, 
Han's greatest enemy Is Man. 

<We beckon pleasure's cup and quaff, 
' Regret It too with many a tear; 
At Idle Jeotlngs though we laugh, 

Hourly grows the truth more clear; ( 
False fellowship disturbs our olan— 
Man's greatest enemy Is Man. 
. —S. E. Hampton 

l A Boisterous Ghost I 

Perhaps It would never have hap­
pened had a comrade given him a word 
of encouragement. But the men were 
too Intent on the grim work before 
them, so. In the hall of lead, when 
Private Cory dropped to the ground it 
was generally understood that a bullet 
had knocked him over. Such, how­
ever, was not tha case, as the ambu­
lance corps following in the rear soon 
discovered. He had merely fainted 

having found her sobbing In a fit o f ;
i r o ™ *«S«"-

despair, he had said to her: i The doctor turned over t h e shiver-
"My life Is no better than yours, yet l n 8 ^ ° f ^ inan i ty to look / o r _ t h e 

I have betrayed no one." 
He had. fn'fact, sacrificed everything 
his ambition, career, family, pleas­

ures—to bury himself with her In tha 
same atonement. 

She had hoped, but In vain. E>ays, 
weeks, years, had gilded on In an in­
flexible monotony, self-control vanish­
ed, she became the sport of moods, ac­
cording to the time and humor—now 
weary of life, now tormented by re­
morse, how irritated and full of hatred. 
How many a time she had said to her­
self: 

wound, found none, and smiled. Cases 
of this kind were not unknown to him, 

"Ponr fellow." be murmured. "Let 
him remain with the rest." 

"No. he Is not hurt at all.** he said 
to one of his assistants. "His wound 
will come afterwards, when he recov­
ers from that faint, and God help him 
then. There is no bullet wound that) 
will give him the agony that ie before 
him." 

Shall t throw a bucket of water over 
him. slr»" asked a man with a blood-

"He is old and I am young; he will **±*f bandage around bis head but 
die and I shall be free! When shall 1 sufficient of his face left uncovered to 
be free?" show his intense disgust at his com-

And now he was dying. At this N ° . ran must not disturb him." wab 
thought she felt a strange, spirit-like the curt answer, and he turned to glva 
feeling which startled her. At last she his attention to the burdens wnhti tSo 
was about To he Tree; BeT Own mistress: BtretPtteTfs were now "quickly disposit" 
her actions free; her thoughts free— ing In the Improvised hospital, 
free to love and to be loved! Poor lad," he mused, as he bent over 

Ah! the Joy of escaping from her D is work. "I must give him a word of 
prison, of seeking other horissons, of 
grasping friendly hands! 

She felt a kind of intoxication In her 
brain, and rose, feeling the need to 
walk, to move; stillness was death 
and she had enough of death, silence, 

when he comes encouragement 
around." • 

Bnt when, later on. Private Corj 
staggered to his feet, the kindly doc­
tor was too busy to notice htm. Ho 

sad of the teat lit up with a tongue ot 
Sam*. In an instant three or four 
men sprang forward, and the lire wa« 
extinguished. 

T h e devils we firing at us," cried 
the sergeant. "The nexi shot will 
:ount a bit if X am sot aaiatakeu." 

Scarcely were the words out of bis 
fmoutb when a huge rent suddenly 

jpened in the canvas, aad a shell drop* 
ped right into the middle of the tent, 
The wounded ducked Under their cov­
ering as it they would bury themselves 
beneath the ground. The doctor, with 
•mother, rushed forward; but Private 
Cory was before them. 

"Not you, doctor!" he shouted, as be 
seised the bomb. 

"Quick, my man! Into the bucket 
with it!" said the doctor. "Nol 
There's no Water? My God——" 

But Cory had dashed through tibia 
opening, and was running Hke a hare. 
They were all dumbfounded for a mo-, 
menu Then a cheer broke from them 
when they realised what be was doing 
—a cheer in which dying men joined. 

"Throw it away! Now! Throw Jtl*» 
yelled tho doctor after him. 

Still he ran. The music ot what he 
knew was their applause rang in hie 
ears. Nothing, had ever sounded ao 
sweet to him as this. He smiled. It 
reminded him faintly of bis achieve­
ments in the football field when the 
crowd roared their approval. Tho ball 
be carried now was heavier, but the 
applause—only he knew what it meant 
to him, and he clutched the destruc­
tive missile like a child hugging: a 
dolL HeVelt inclined to kiss it. If 
he lived he would be a man and. a 
comarde again. If not but be rait 
on. *~ . 

Some one has wisely s|td that it re­
quires often bat the turn of a straw 
to make a coward a hero, or a hero 
a coward. Cory was now a man again. 
The paralysis ot panic that had aetsedj 
him a few hoars ago and had troxett. 
his heart existed now only as a,feJd« 
eoua dream. Another ten yarda—<-he 
was dime utty^'j fomtta' tent IS* 
heard them urging him to throw i t 
A few more yards, then with a tre­
mendous effort he hurled it from him. 
Instantly there was an explosion, and; 
Cory fell on bis face. 

"Poor chap He ia done for, I 
doubt," said the doctor, as several 
raced forward, followed by a number,1 

morning and evening, she went to the 
kbbey and came back, walking with 
the same slow and mechanical step. 
r h e y received papers, magazine* 
books, but never a letter. 

Both seemed sad, of a gloomy and 
Sesolate sort of sadness, which those 
who aproached them felt themselves, 
t l a n y a servant, indeed, had gone away 
unable to endure that ley atmosphere. 
It is certain that they never wrangled 
nor spoke harshly; on the contrary, 
there was always between them a dead 
silence. Interrupted only by those short 
phrases which daily contact made nec-
•asary. 

Reaching the garden gate, as If fight-
' tog an Inward repugnance, the lady 

•topped and passed by. Then she turn­
ed back and again passed the sate. At 
laxt ahe entered. 

In the hall ahe found a servant, who, 
to the mute Question of her look, an­
swered: j 

•"Still In the same condition, signora." 
She put her cloak and bonnet on a 

chair and went upstairs. There she 
stopped, hesitating again, before one of 
tn£ doors on the first floor. Opening it 
ruaety she entered a large, dismal room. 
Here on an Iron bed, a bed befitting a 
•oldler. lay her husband. , 

Noiselessly she drew near, listened to I 
the sick man's heavy and painful \ 
breathing, and, bending over him, she 
tried to see his face. j 

Little by little, her eyes growing ac- ] 
customed to the darkness, she could , 
perceive his convulsed and livid fea- , 

-looked- -woad<n4ngiy- - • Tot^mi-^e--tent^f^iOf,•woaadedy-who^nrPea'Tiria^ 
And as the moon, which was high Then the remembrance of what he had 

above the horizon, sent its pale rays done seemed to rise up and strike him 
through the window, she went to lean full In the face. He sank down again 
against the mantelpiece, seized by a with a choaktng sob. He clutched the 
kind of uneaalnesa She turned her e a r t h y^^ b iB handa. as men do when 
race to the mirror, and stood there look. e t r u c k d o w n m . b a t t l e w , t Q a m o r t a i 
ing at herself * wound. It was a burning hot d a r -

She was stui beautiful. ^ w o u n d e d w e r o a u f l e r l n s terribly 
Then her lips parted with a smile. » « . , » - v. » v. . «T_ _wi J> 

Those who had known her would know ««>» the Intense hea t -but he shivered 
her still. But who would still remem- w l « » cold. Outside, the sheila were 
ber her? And what had become of her screaming, while now a.d again came 
friends, of her acquaintances? the smaller arms. It seemed as if a 

And what had become of him? At thousand voices were shouting at him 
this question she felt herself seized up- and reproaching him for his cowardice 
on by fear; not that she would appear Then a human voice joined In. the wild 
to him less handsome, or that she had orchestra. 
been forgotten. She feared that aho « Y o u bloomln' cur. Call yourself » 
might find him unlike the J mage ho m a n ? » had left In her heart; that she might 
find him change? physically and moral­
ly, and not recognize him; that he 
would be a stranger to her. 

While she heaped such thought ahe 

It was the stern sergeant of his 
company, who had been brought In 
wounded in three places before he had 
given up. His face was gray with tho 

saw before her. In the mirror feebly pain he was enduring, but he must 
illuminated by the reflection of the needs g ive vent to h is disgust at such 
moon, two dilated eyes gazing on ber pusillanimity. A contemptuous smile 
like coals; being affrighted by the gaze played about his bloodless l ips. 
of the dying man, who seemed as If "I call It gettln' money under fnlso 
he wanted to follow her guilty reverie, pretenses. You're clothed and stuffed she turned with an irresistible motion, 
and went toward the bed. oboylng. In 
spite of herself, a kind of Imperious and 
magnetic call. 

Then It seemed to her as If a deep 
and desperate voice came from that 
face which was growing stonellke. 

"1 have loved you, I have worshiped 

with the best o' everything the coun­
try can send out, lncludin' a briar pipe 
and baccy, and then yer go and—Pah!" 
and he broke off. "I couldn't hev bo-
lleved It o' any man In the whole-
bloomln' company." v^-

He stopped because the pain of his 

They knelt by his poor shattered 
body. The sergeant, hia old tormentor, 
regardless of his own wounds, had 
been among the first who rushed 10 
hia assistance. 

Cory raised the only hand left him, 
which the N. G. 0, clasped, murmurieg 
something about forgiveness. A smile 
of exultation played about his com­
rade's face for a moment, then th i 
Him of death gathered over his eyes. 
He tried to speak, but no words camu 
in obedience to the moving of his lips, 
for his soul had taksn ita flight to that 
land where brave spirits are at rest. 
—-Mainly About People. 

veins, 
closed 

His heavy eyelids were half 
his nose, drawn and emaciated. 

A Mair/ lag A!»gi»traU, ' 
Ten thousand happy. brides . and 

bridegrooms i s all parta of the world 
will hear with Joy that Hanks is out 
again. 

Hause—John Hause, of Jefferson-
Tille, Ind.—is the famous marrying 
squire who has performed more than 
5,000 wedding ceremonies. For two 
years he has been a cripple. Now an 
operation In hospital has deprived him 
of a leg and the disease that had 
doomed him, and he will soon be as 
chipper as ever. 

•Jeffeisonville is "Just over the riv­
er." People from Kentucky go there 
to be married without delay 

you all my life, and you have betrayed wounds became too grent, and ho bit Jeffereonville^r ' i n Y r r v e ^ ^ H * 0 1 ? 0 * 
me. For years and years I have waited hard the piece of Cavendish he had nnltod tho « « « - -«^7 l . t_ i . * . ^ i * 
with a painful desire a word that would » his mouth to stifle a groan, but oth. 5 o n a f r < J : ( £ £ £ * £ & „ ! ? ' « ' r ^ 1 " 

. . . . . . w . . . Put b a l m , n ™y bleeding wound; but e r men took UD the cue uonalies Congressmen, Senators, Oov-

^^*^^*'i£zr£>^™ym'^ f ^ r r * NO^JS ?£? Za^ Couidisrm,nl,,t8r*8ndoelebrltle"of •" 
w a s t i n g brlain He was* dying- ' *** flT*, Y°W m ^ 1 ^ ] to

K°* o n equal what Private Cory *as now en^™***. 
A wo^an w h t h . ? b e ^ w X X at ? ^ ^ Z * Z T Z I l i ^ ^ »« « « } ™ f « " « ^ t « S 

the bedside had left the room as soon y o u r h e a r t ; M a io ! w l t h a m u r d e r i n g *? 8 ° m e Po w erful electric current, but 
as the signora had come In. And now I w i s n y o u w o u i a u k e t 0 hasten my h e m a a e n o answer to their taunts, 
the Utter was alone with the dying d e a t h i a n d M y o u flnd l t l00 8 l o w a n d continued to lie with his face turn-
man, gazing on that human force that \ y o u r thoughts turn against your mar- ed to the ground. H e tried to recon-
had held her in subjection so many I r l a g e v o w s . Foolish and faithless that struct the wreck of hie manhood, but 
years , and that was now fading away. J y o u a^,, M y d e a t h c a n n o t f r e e you his brain was still in a whirl , and 

Did you not say 'Never!' " those shrieking shel ls still seemed to 
She understood all this as plainly as De telling the world that lie waa a mls. 

lf he had really spoken, and suddenly e r a D i e coward 
she felt the horror of the evil she had . mgm W a 8 banding r o u n d * o m e 
done. Yes. he had loved her. he had fa H h d b e e n n o u r s w , t h o u t 

adored her always, before and after " , l ""- " ° „a.,«Qrf a 
her guilt, and she had placed the cold- * o o d . a n d t h e B a v ° 7 , o d o r c a ™ e d > 
ness of her passive obedience over craving hunger to take possession of 
against that man's passion. him. A pannikin full was being pass-

Then, before the terrible Impotence of ed, from which men took i di ink, their 
that .conscious agony, she felt that pi ty expectant comrades looking o n with 
together with remorse, was entreating eager, wistful eyes. Cory raised his 
her heart* and, being moved by an ir- head, hoping his turn had come, but 
resistible power, she bent over the dy- n e w'as immediately greeted with a 
ing man. stretched her arm to the cross B t o m o f c u r g e s that caused him to 
that hung over his pillow, and with a d n ) l t ^ ^ n F o o i that he w a s to, ex, 
low but distinct voice she repeated her ^ , t ^ m l g h t ^ ^ ^ o W f l > P T p ^ m l s e I will never see h i m * t that moment the doctor « « * * < « * 
again!" ^ ^ "Give Cory some of that soup. Hold 

The contracted face of the dying m a n "P. m y la««" n e s a i d ' a o t U n & i
1

n f !
l y i 

beamed with serenity, bis eyelids low- "you m a y make a soldier yet . DllnK 
ered over his dim eyes, whil# the only this," and he handed him the t in vea-
two tears which ahe had ever seen flow- sel. 
ing from those severe eyes came down "He i s a broth of a boy," shouted a 
his cheeks, already cold. . m a n a n ^ this poor joke Was gretted 

Those two tears were to her Hke the ^ftij laughter even by those w h o knew 
baptism of pardon which washed her t n a t t h e y n a d but a few hours to live, 
guilt away, and a great peace descend- C o r y s a t u p , T n e BOUp seemed to 
edSheP o U e o W i n d o w , saw the star- ' » * « * **> «*»• *.»d h e ^ I J 0 
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This hour, looked forward to for eigh­
teen years; this hour longed for, prayed 
for In the silent revolt of her down­
trodden heart; the hour of her liberty 
had come at last. 

T h e lady seated herself and let her 
mind turn once more to the past 

S h e was still beautiful, and within 
her heart sweet sentiments still could 
dwell . He, a stern and imperious man, 
w a s born to lead an army to battle 
rather than to live by the side of a 
delicate and sensitive woman. His age 
waa twice hers, and they had no chil­
dren. She had no one on whom she 
could lavish her tenderness. She had 
not a single person to whom she could 
confide her dreams or her Illusions. Her 
mother had m ttled in a far-away prov­
ince, and her only sister was a nun. 

I t was the old, old story. She met a 
y o u n g man. Their souls blended. At 
first It was Innocent friendship; then 
the storm of passion. One day her hus­
band, oh returning home, had found 
t h e m together, their hands clasped! 

Oh, the terrible recollection! The 
thought of It made the blood rush to 
her heart, and she again felt the same 
Shame, the same terror, which had 
Wholly overpowered her before her 
judge's revolver and stern face. 

Everything had suddenly assumed a 
Strange rapidity. She had faced her 
husband crying: "Mercy! mercy! 
SVfll promise never to see him again!" 

H e r husband had hesitated a mo- j w h e r e h e r lite w o u l d b e s p e n f c _ 

t h e m unaer The weignt or contempt: ! -« 

ry heavens among the snowy peaks, 
over which the moon shed its pale and 
serene smile; then, lowering her eyes 

shiver. He was barely out of his teens 
but his face, in its ashy grayness, 
looked more like that of a man who 

to the deep valley, she saluted, as if had passed his prime, 
she saw lt for the first time, that prison "Feelin' a bip better now?" began 

She the sergeant -_ s j coarse tftfpuri 
i r c ^ ^ u n - f o v H t r a s - « o e * r ^ ^ « ^ , l t , . . . , contejnpt; t ^ t n a t (ate should not bring the lovers able." remarked another. ""vTbewii 

-Fromise on the Gospel, on your eter- \ ^ J S ^ V S t S Z t S ! ^ ^ ** ^ ° U t 8 ^ **** *"*" **-&" 
nal life, that you will never see this 
er'eature again; that you will obey me 
in- all, and that you will accept the 
punishment which I may please to In­
flict." 

Xn the anguish of her fear and love 
she had promised, word for word, what 
lie had insisted upon. 

©11 a sign of her Inland, the young; 
man, humiliated an-Wiltsed. had de­
parted, and her expiairon had began. 

The tomb, which had opened for at. 
Instant.' had closed forever, and closed 
in peace.—From the Italian, 

got the range of us now. Nice Chris* 
tians, these Boers, firing on the Bed 
Cross." 

For a few seconds there waa sljenco 
as the men realized/their, danger.. The 
angry growl of the quick-firers was 
every now and then punctuated b£ the 

barms of is* 

Bather Ancient. 
De Smythe—Those jokes that I see 

in the papers about the ice-cream girl long, deep-moutfced 
are (very old. . Boers' Long Toni", 

Pundit—Very! - Why, the ancient 'They are aiming at tfs, Sgr <J©di*.I 

» • - B . - ' M n M i M Mdrnx M . ' » . Egyptian girls worshiped Iina-Tha, shouted a man,; running,into thereat 

g ^ n f ^ r n S ^ a ^ ^ g o ^ , ^ ^ ^ ^ , » ! , " * * X ^ * ^ * ^ ^ 
% ^ o n th^mounfcdn slope,a*summl , _ _ • _ _ , , ... M _ „ J ^ ^ j ^ ^ i ^ l t t f c ' a- false name, hiding, hia secret from An action is the perfection and pabli-

ali Like two stones that fall to 0 a - cation of a thought { cuaslon; M% 0 t ^ m 0 m M ^ 
sssoka,'audi'rtfftjtHf rtsrl^ ' 

^ •: ' .**%.*.',1* „,fi,ii-' 

He has figured in freak marriagrea. 
Once a couple requested that they be 
married at midnight under the shad­
ows of the bridge which spins the 
Ohio from Jeffersonvllle to Louisville; 
another wanted to be married la k 
carriage standing In front of the Mag­
istrate's door; others were married off 
the ferry-boat. \ j 

Once Hause lost bis fee, and this waa 
the way of it: 

A wealthy-looking couple were mar* 
ried. Then the bridegroom embraced 
his wife and asked if it was not cut* 
tomary for the 'Squire to kiss the 
bride. 

This was soon complied with, and 
the couple started out, the bridegroom 
failing to say anything about the fee. 

As the couple was leaving 'Squire 
Hause politely asked if the man had! 
.not forgotten the fee. 

With a surprised look, the happy 
man replied: "Did you not kiss the 
bride?" 

"Yes." 
"Wel l , it aeems to me that thig 
should more than recompense you.** 

Accepting the situation gracefully, 
the Magistrate apologised, 'assuring 
the huBband that the fee was satisfac­
tory, x . • 

All the Jeffersanynie marrying Mag­
istrates give awayxtheir photographs 
as souvenirs. More dts^Squir* Hause'* 
portraits are in circufet̂ on than of 
many a popular comic-operxstar. 

t I - •. ' ' I I s ! . , 

Sttjpeetef fiuttcftng. \ 
The bob-sled jfeverwae r u n n i n g ^ ' 

hmen J&UML 
the sled ww crowded 

with Preshmm beyond its limit All 
went well, howevrr, until a bead in 
the road and a stalwart youth present, 
ed themselvea simultaneoiM'ty to vi*w 
Tne youth stepped lightly to the aids 
of the ^ttfve>^baf-the atee.*i«ig-geajL'v>i 
the sled refused to work, and in an in­
stant over the aide of the 'hill went 
bob-sled, seven girls and one maau 
When the girls had sorted themselves 
and hastily glanced at their victim 
they recognized the half-bacc at th t 
-^— 'Vaslty football team, wSo shook 
the snow out o f his collar and ttfdywlth: 
wonderful preaehce ot mindr "iMi«*t 

let measinre 

TMcs, Albtny; Bf>«0«lk M&&&te-
NUgan r"aif«: CUvela^i,0»Pi»Ct^_,, r . 
«f, toals. «nd«u w?iit*aa«tj.*^via«»:. 
aad soath. s» followi t * 

LEAVE GOtMO «AS1\ x 

•6.05 A. M.—Conttncntal it***** 
•JJ.IO k M —L^at Esprasfcr 
•tn-tSA, M.~a>ttoa aad Mew Tw* 

BXDMM ' , 
»5:$8 P. M -^Nswark.Ueal * " ~ " 
6 05 P. M.~-N«tlo*al tapWI. 

*«.»$ P. M—AtU«rk shtMMS * 
LEAVE GOINO # I f T . 

•i» 07 A, sf,~Contnt«Ma1 Uaw«#4. ' 
*4 J8 A. M.*r-9t LowJt »*a CbMag* 

Limited, J ^ 
M.a$ A. M.—'Nsttoaal stmjrwa •, 

* ie ix |A M. P«dfic JEs^sss. 
*4»9 P. M.*~Buaate, < 
_ TRAINg A W H T * ' 

t Fvo» 0 M Kast A* H.-*i*m,Hn> 

'fromtha Wast. A* H*~Hm***f* 

* Dsaotsp dairy „. 
f Denotw D*lly i ss i i t M « m v AB 

other trains dally uctpt Scalar* -, % 

Tickets sold, stMpftvf *ar aarMis aatiNcd 
and baĝ rjNr* cheeaad ta -desttsarteaat Cky 
office. TsUplioot tje-A, f t ^fiasf safest 
corner Corniihlan, or at AaNhMtV «sti* 
Power's bank, aho at Kaw T«rfc iDassvaf 
Jkatloa. Agtat* of Wsatostt lafSfM •«•*> 
psny ant «a all throagt tfafcssla mMk^ 
gagsasd snggfeaab or aarrlafs, ««•> ' 

C. st Laatbtft 
Gen Pass Aft,, 

New York* 
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bridge §pri»|i. q^immmM 
pointtweit, Haitaf tcaraiU^wtA^ 
coache*. ^ w ^ * ^ » 
l i f t P. M. Weak davs far UMsf, Wst-

«aw. Perry and HoraaiWrfilt 
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