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^JWUSIC AMD THE TIGER. 

Surprising »«•»»*• of an Ehtpertsteist 
at the L-undon Zoo. 

A stmieut of uulUiiil habits made 
some experiments -with music-at the 
Londou 2..10. Here is Lis account of the 
•effect on ii tifrfi" 

The \ ioliu iilayer u| i;ruaihed a sleep­
ing tiger, which was lying on its side, 
with feft strfti-heii. tonchiug the cage 
bars, l ie i>iu.w-*l s« curtly that the 
opening uott-s were sratvely audible. 
As the souiul rose the tiger woke and, 
raising its hciul without moving tts 
body, looked fur some t!ukv*witb Used 
attention at the i*layt-r. It remained 
for some titue lu a very tine attitude, 
listening to the music, and tlipn, mak­
ing the t-urious sound that iu tiger lan­
guage does duty for ••purring," It lay 
down ugaiu anil duzed. The soft music 
was played on, -w hile the great beast 
lay as if lulled to sleep. 

The violiu was then put aside fer the 
piwolo. Judge <>f niir surprise when at 
the' first noi«.-o of the new instrument 
the tiger sprang ti» tts feet and rushed 
up and down the rage, shakiug its head 
and ears and limiting its tall from side 
to side. As the notes became still loud­
er and more plvr-lng the tiger bounded 
across chf cage, r» ared on its hind feet 
and exhibited the most ludicrous con­
trast to the 'dim dignity and repose 
with which i t had listened to the violin. 

Then came the final and most suc­
cessful experiment. The piccolo was 
stopped and n very soft air played 
•upon the flute. The difference in effect 
w a s seen at ouce. The tiger ceased to 
"rampage." and the leaps subsided to a 
gentle walk until the animal came to 
the bars and. standing still and quiet 
•once more, listened with pleasure to 
the music. 

"There are many men," the student 
remarks on sunuulug up his experi­
ments in music at the zoo. "there are 
perhaps maiijt races nf men, who could 
not detect u dlw-ord and would be alike 
Indifferent to harmony and Its oppo­
site. Yet among the lirutes on which 
the experiments w ere tnKl the sudden 
start of displeasure at a discord was | 
general fr^m the snakes to the African i 
elephant." 
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"Where sunless rivers weep 
Their wavea into the deep •? 
ghe sleeps a charmed sleep; 

Awake her not. 
Led by a single star, 
She came from very far 
To seek where shadows are, 

Her pleasant lot. 

She left the rosy morn. 
She left the fields of corn 
For twilight cold and lorn 

And water springs. e 
Through sleep. a& through a veil . 
She sees the sky look pale, 
And hears the nightingale 

That sadly sings. 

Best, rest, a perfect rest 
Shed over brow and breast. 
Her face hs toward the west. 

The purple land. 
She cannot see the grain 
Ripening on hill and plain; 
She cannot feel the rain 

Upon her hand. 

Rest, rest forevermore 
Upon a mossy chore; 
Rest, rest, at the heart's core 

Till time shall cease. 
Sleep that no pain shall wake; 
Night that no morn shall break, 
Till joy shall overtake 

Her perfect peace. 
—Ch rlstlna Rossettl. 
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P o l l y a n d t h e P o l i c e m e n . 
It was a warm Niunmrr nlyht near 

the middle of the lust beat of the po 
l l t V U i e l i i'H t h e t " i ; r s i d e s of t h e g r e e n 

r e c t a n g l e i-f M. I<1 :HI>I I S i p i u r e p a r k 

tiuddriil> i n t . - i l it- i l cud < ul in a s h r i l l 
'ory~T>rTiJ«VTi:«TlTH,s'rr~"' *"*"~ ~* ~ — 

" H e l p : H e l p ! i l u r d e r : i 'o l ice : - ' 
Into the park rushed the police, says 

the New Y urk Times, the leather 
thi ugK on their night stii ks in place for 
blow striking 

•They're killing me" Quick! Quick!" 
spurred on their footfulls 

The pollttMucii made a systematic 
search of the green area, ending dually 
In the center The same voice called 
with a mocking cadence 

"Rubber! Rubber! Rubberneck!" 
Slowly and warily the four converg­

ed on a bench a little to the south of 
the center, which seemed the course of 
the voice. With nn affectionate pro­
longation of cueh syllable there came 
In Boston accents: 

"Rubbah! Uubliah! HubbahT 
From the brunches of the maple over­

head a bourse chuckling came. 
"I'olly wants a cracker!" a wheedling 

voice gently intimated 
That was his Introduction to tho 

park. It Is not known from whose cage 
the green parrot escaped, but there he 
was In the park, ami his presence led 
to mnn\ an amusing experience after 
his first nights fun with the policemen. 

r n r l o r l l a g l c . 
Soak a piece of thread in strong salt 

water, dry it and repeat two or three 
times. When thoroughly dry, tie one 
end to a chandelier and on the other or 
lower end t i e a ring or some small but 
not too heavy Hrticie. 

It Is now ready for the experiment 
Set Are to the thread, and behold the 
ring does not fall to the floor, nor does 
the thread break 

The explanation is: The thread has in 
reality been burned, but the salt with 
which the thread was saturated forms 
• solid column, and that supports the 
ring. Varied experiments can lie made, 
using several threads for one article 
and, In fact, many others which may 
suggest'themselves to the readers. 

T h e 8 n n d H i l l C r a n e . 
Whepevrr th<* .la^s arc ronl and clear 

TW «yinil bill r-rane HOPH walking 
Across the S«ld by the flashing weir. 

Slowly, solemnly stalkitiK. 
The little frojis in the tules hear 
And jump for their Uvea il he entries near; 
The fishes gcmttlp away in fear 

When the &md h i l l crane goes walking. 

| The Stolen Photograph. § 

My awn poor holidays were of the 
scantiest at the time of this narration. 
I had enjoyed my freedom for ten days 
of June, but, though the period bade 
fair to live forever in my memory, I 
seemed to have been already a twelve­
month back at work upon the evening 
when I found Dick's letter awaiting me 
at my lodgings. 

"My dear Mortimer—I am in town 
again at last; arrived last night. Come 
round and smoke a pipe—to-night. If 
possible; I've a hundred things to tell 
you. Meanwhile^—if you'll believe it— 
I'm engaged. Yours, Dick." 

Mv own vacation. 1 have said, had 
lasted but ten days. As for Dick, his 
occupation was one that permitted him 
a multitude of pleasant relaxations ilo 
had a small—a very small private In­
come, and. further, he wrote pretty 
frequently for a number of the maga­
zines and weekly Journals Sometimes 

*oa »trtvin« to *Hr<|» K«r titfMq* 
that Hw uesflSr. -m» upwmte* -iMz-iMk 
which should hwr* warced me no* to 
trust her, 1 observe* Hurt t tdvwas a w 
the one and only photograph adorning bit 
mantelshelf. New, ia tlxe old d»ys; Oi<* 
had been something of » coiuaoissear la 
female beauty; hia mantel had been in­
teresting with pictures erf a toien pretty 
dancing girls and actresses. T w o or three 
of these were even autographed. That 
Maud should have usurped the place 
which at oa&oe staffloed for a dozen was 
proof positive i h a t she was the sole mis­
tress of h i s heart. 

Yet I could ha.Teiwor»»he would be­
tray no trust reposed in her. I turned 
away from the mantel- «er face looked 
forth upon me like a straag«r's out of 
that frame—and I took my eopy of her 
photograph from my pocket I laid i t up­
on toe table in the full light of the lamp. 
It had not all her beauty; her loveliness 
was half of everchangiirg expression, and 
so must needs escape the camera. But 
still the picture gave the lie to all the 
overwhelming evidence which had crush­
ed my faith in her. For a moment I was 
content; he might aocount himself mas­
ter of her love—anight, if It pleased him, 
believe that no man disputed with him 
the kingdom of her heart. For a mo­
ment despite all evidence, I believed that 
she was still true to the unspoken taot 
between us—that she could not betray 

i t s* 
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me. 
There w&g a sadden sound of footsteps 

on the stair, a hand upon the door, and 
(even as I thrust back her photograph In­
to my pocket) the door opened and Dlok 
entered. »• 

"Hope you have not had long to wait," 
be said. "I had tt> be out tor awhile." 

"Not long," I answered, "And I - I 
found plenty to occupy me. And now. I 
suppose, I must congratulate yon?" 

Dick laughed. Do you only suppose! I 
am the luckiest beggar in the world. But 
never mind; you will see her some day, 
and then you \rill speak differently. You 
will envy ire—madly: for Indeed—But 
we'll wait until you have met her; only 
I promise you you may safely venture 
your congratuUtloni. Here ia her photo­
graph, by the bye; a wretchedly bad one, 
but still not all unlike." 

He moved to the mantel and handed me 
her picture, enclosed In that abominable 
fram«» of hla. I took It from him. and for 
a minute and more gazed hard upon her 
face. 

"It is all true," I kept whispering to 
myself, "Shp has betravod •"*> " 

Dick watched me in silence, evi­
dently convinced of m y adml-
raMirn In re»lti>' 1 »<s 
wondering whethor it would be better 
to tell h im that we had m e t 

Presently he broke silence. "Well"' 
he said, holding out his hand for the 
return of her photograph 

—* fae-T»toTTwfd- i n t o w n &rrjt=*p}tvv=r-^!&H*TF=~'=' • \, m HrTi'S'ffl'y I n t ' K y " I - ^ H m w w l 4 <n "•JHP? ffrered from, want of tact 
slowly. "She Is very beautiful." ! A momenj later we were being shoTJl" 

he said contentedly, "but you 

to aitjiQ^ *«r.435ss apw»§4*r*wl ««|* 
deoly jhfi -**«. gone*. JJick entered «|, 

• the HOOT, *»4 ^M» **• *t hi* *l&k \J 
"Mortimer, oW mm" he s*ia„ "I 

mat to Introduce you to &e $a,fty wlna 
has promised to be my wife," 

And thereupon, most miserable, t 
woks, 

• • » • * 
My Hfe tfcroojawnt Gie weeks t h i t 

folltrwed i r*s wretched t» the/ estrenw. 
Fortunately they were aausuaily busy 
at tlxe office, s o that I had hut little 
time wherein to dwell upon my 
great misfortunes, ^ o r e o v w . being 
thus completely occupied, I was not 
at a loss for reasonable excuses when* 
ever Dick urged me to come more fre­
quently to his rooms. My own desey. 
tlon was a thins to which I had fto 
reconcile myself, but for the present ! 
would not willingly be the witness of 
his estrenae felicity. He sent me a 
copy of h i s first book, which came out 
at this t i m e ; and even there my un-
happiness was cast to my face, for the 
thing was dedicated to "M. C " I 
can't say I read It, though I b*d been 
keen enough about }t while it was atiH 
In t h e egg. 

About a. month aad passed in this 
manner, when I had a note one day 
from Mrs. Ltittrell: 

Dear Mr. Mortimer—"We have taken 
tickets for the Lyceum matinee on 
Saturday, and three or four friends are 
to meet u s there. I wonder if yon are 
free that afternoon, and would care to 
meet us a t Charing Cross and go with 
us to the theatre.—Yours very truly, 
Frances LuttrelL 

T o be candid, the invitation pleased 
me. I knew t h a t Madge would b e of 
the party, and I counted her my trtend. 
I accepted, therefore, and on Saturday 
was waiting in good time at Charing 
Cross. It was a miserable foggy day, 
and I halMeared they would not come. 
But though their train was somewhat 
delayed they arrived presently, and w» 
took a cab along the Strand. Mad so 
looked unusually pretty and greeted toe 
with a disappointing oheerfulneai. I had 
counted on a little sympathy from her, 
but her aspect was one ot rather mischie­
vous enjoyment. It would have been 
timely enough if she had held in store 
for me some very delightful surprise. 
She even referred to a jnatter which I 
had hoped for a month past had escaped 
her observation. 

"I did uot think that you would descend 
to theft." ahe said; "I would have given 
It to you. And, of courpo, you have dis­
covered yonr mistake ?" 

We wore ontorlng the theatre as she 
spoke; there was a momentary press of 
people, and I affected not to have heard 
her speech. Indeed. ] was not a little 
angry, her clumslnesB waa obviously in­
tentional, for I was well aware that oho 
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you saw hia initials afflxrd in certain 
journals to little sketches of London 
life, as seen in the pit of a theatre. In 
an omnibus, on the I'ndt'rground — 
wherever, in fact, his carefully plan­
ned eccentricities conducted him. At 
other times he would give you the his­
tory of a Saturday to Monday tramp 
in Kent or Surrey; or,, again, he would 
be right away from London and for a 
week or two would be full of informa­
tion as to deep-sea fishing, duck shoot­
ing or whatever else might have been 
hia latest occupation. Now this note 
that told of his engagement was the lirst 
I had h^ard of him for months We had 
certainly been strangers since my holi­
days, for I had found him out of town up­
on my return, and neither of us cared 
for letter-writing. 

The news he told me was the plensunt-
est possible, for I also, to tell the truth, 
ha.d learned in my ten days ot freedom 
how unenviable are the llb^rtu-s of the 
mere bachelor. I remnin.-d fi --*• fi>r the 
present, but I nevertheless hoped to 
follow his example before the year 
wae o u t 

One can do a Rood deal In ten days; 
lndi-ed, 1 had fallen hopelessly in love In 
less than that number of hours. Hut I 
fell it rather much to ask that Maud 
should have recognized urirt learned to re­
ciprocate my feellngB In so short a time; 
and so I had not spoken. All the same, I 
knew that It would be a crushing disap­
pointment to me If she had not accom­
plished It. Her home was at Hrlghton, 
she once told me, and she well knew tny 
friends, the Meynells. 

"I shall be stopping there for a few 
days at Christmas-time," I said. "Per­
haps 1 shall see you?" 

"V'ou will come and call on us, won't 
you'' she had answered, and from that 
day to this I bad been wondering by what 
means I should extract an invitation frootf 
the Meynells. The question still awaited 
its solution; and now that Dick was as­
sured of happiness I was all the more de­
termined to secure that Invitation—even 
though I had to ask for it in plain terms 
or to assume, with a-n insolence fon-lgn 
to my nature, that it had been given long 
ago. 

For Maud—I could find no words to •• 
press her. I put my hand Into the bn 
pocket of my coat ami drew out a photo­
graph. It was not a \ ery good likeness; 
the hair was not dressed in the fashion 
which had become familiar to me—and 
that fashion of a surety was the most 
charming that ever occurred to the mind. 
of ingenious woman. But still, the pic­
ture had enough of her" to be for me the 
most beautiful thing in thp world—save 
only her sweet self. I had stolen it. She 
was stopping with the Luttrells, with 
whom I spent my holiday at Sandybar; 
and Madge Luttrell was a great favorite 
of mine. She had detected or foreseen 
my devotion to Maud. I think, even be­
fore It revealed itself to me. At any 
rate, I knew she would be discreet and, 
trusting to her clemency, I had stolen 
this precious photograph out of her a l ­
bum upon the morning when I left Sandy-
bar. 

"Aye 
don't know how beautiful. That pho­
tograph ia n libel." H e put it back up­
on the mantelshelf, and selected a 
pipe. Then he stretched himself in 
an easy chair. 

"Sit down," h e said. "I have not 
heard a word of you since you went 
for your holiday In June. Have you 
nothing t o tell me? Still confirmed 
In your misogyuyT" • 

"You mistake," I aald, "I am not a 
hater of tho sex. I am merely nojt 
engaged." 

"You will laugh," h e answered, "and 
say I Judge you by t h e measure of my . 
own acts. But upon my faith I fan­
cied as I came upon you that you 
would be telling me i n a moment that i 
you also were in my predicament I 
thought you were looking a t something 
as I entered—I thought you were look* 
ing at a photograph. I was deceived T 
You have nothing to toll?" | 

H e had foretold that these conject­
ures would amuso m e , and according­
ly I made shift to And a laugh. 

"Nothing," I said. "Your own good 
fortune makes you t h e well-wisher of 
all. And yet—b.aB it struck you?—the 
fact that yon hnve secured fellcltv 
do<>s but darken the general prospect. 
There were a score who would have 
been most happy with her love, and . 
maybe ten who already were dying for ' 
her You are moBt happy, miserable." 

He laughed lightly. "Yes." he said. 
"I expect the other beggars are cut 
up. But they'll console themselves 
somehow, though thero Is none like 
her. You two must know one another 
indeed, s h e is already eager for your . 
acquaintance." 

I was steeled. I had thought, against 
nil that h e could tell me, but upon this 
I well-nigh betrayed myself. Had she> 
admitted that her fancy for me—I 
knew that she had come near t o lov­
ing me—was dead, I could have borne 
my burden uncomplainingly, and 
might at last have forgotten. But that 
she should deny that it had existed— 
that she had even known me; thla 
was past toleration. ' 

"They live a t Brighton." Dick con­
tinued, "so that w e . are not too far 
away to visit them. You must come 
down some day with me. I want you. 
to know her." ', 

There are times when i t were un­
wise to b e sincere I 

"I shall be delighted." I said, even 
while I reviewed t h e excuses upou ' 
which I should be able to rely i n the 
event of his some day tendering a. 
more definite invitation. Then I turn- I 
erl the conversation into other chan- [ 
nols. and in a little while (somewhat' 
to the digtist of my friend, who hadl 
much to tell) I left 

to our seats. 
"Will you take the Instdo soatT" said 

Madge, and 1 moved obediently to the 
last vacant place—next to a lady whose 
face was turned from me. I was just 

i taking my seat when she turned and 
' looked up at me. She had the grace to 

blush—for it was Maud Cameron—but 
there was no tremor In her voice whan 
•bo spoke a moment later. 

i "How do you do 7" she said politely* 
And in the »m« words I answered her. 

For a fews moment Madge Luttrell 
leant forward and talked to her. -Then 
the orohestra began ./the overture, and 

, ibo leant baok in her seat and was 
i l lent Maud and 1 were in some sort 
left together, 

, I did my hwt to play the part that fata 
required o f me. I cudgelled my brains 
for polite nothings wherewith to fill up 
tho -droadfal moments, but I could think 
of nothing. 

I Preiontly she leant a little nearer, and 
spoke to mo in her soft, pretty voice 
"You have nothing to say 7" she said. 
"You may talk, you know." 

I turned to her with a look of dospora-
tlon. Why could she not leave mo to my­
self?" 

"I had forgotten," I saM. "1 must con­
gratulate you—or Dick, at any rate." 

"Oh!" she answered, smilingly, "yon 
. may congratulate mo also, do not fear. 
I It has happened marvelously well." 

I bowed. "Marvelously well!" I ochoed. 
"Yes," sho continued; "and particular­

ly in that you are his special friend. I t 
it so nlee for the wife when the husband's 
friend Is nice. But why didn't you tell 
him you knew the Luttrolls—and met" 

I stared at her, incredulous of her 
cruelty, "How could I tell hlmt" I said 
Indignantly. "You had denied acquaint* 
ance with mo, and since you bad forgot­
ten do you think I wished to /remomfcer?" 

I was a trilled startled at the effect of 
this speech. It should have silenced her, 
I thought; but It seemed as if I had in-
lured her, and now a greater indignation 
than my own arose in her, 

"It is not true," she said. "What do> 
you moan? I saw him only a fortnight 

, ago. when 1 returned froth Sandybar, and 
I distinctly remember telling him that 
day that I hod met you there. Mother 
did suggest that he rrlght bring you down 
one Sunday, but of course " 

• I interrupted. "You only saw him a 
' month ago? Why, 'tis a full month since 
| he told mo you were engaged. And vot 

you have known him only a fortnight?" 
She looked at me with a sort of pitiful 

amazement. 
He told you he was engaged J o ail 

It occurred to m e a s I travelect 
homewards that Dick had not told m© 
where or how he had managed t o 
make the acquaintance of Maud. But 
of course, he had been stopping a t 
Sandybar and had met her (even as X 
had done) at the summer residence o f 
the Lntrells. I wondored vaguely 
that they had never mentioned my 

^ . ~ 
Th» field folk know It be comes that wiy, 

Slowly, •olemnly stalking, 
there ii dinger aad death in the least delay 

When the and hill crane gott walking, 
the chipmunks stop in the midit of play, 
Tht Jeophei* We in their hol« away, 
And "Huih, oh, hush!" the field mice wy 

When tko and hill crane goee walking. 
-Mary Aurtin in St Nichols* 

I had soon finished the meal which 
stood ready for me, and from which I had ' _. , . .̂ . . , . * . 

-fecen kept by Dick's note and by the emo- ' n a l " e t o D i c k - and that Madge Lut-
tions resulting from its perusal. Then I t r e 1 1 - W staunch ally, had not fouuj 
found my hat and stick and my very larg- ! means to warn me. And when I hact 
est pip- and set out acmes London t o 1 reached my lodgto-s I put Ij matcbT 
Di.k's rooms. The place was" in dark- | t o ^ e

J , 5 r e - " b l a z f ? d UP quickly and 
nese and untenanted when 1 entered, but a s »* d i,d s o r tore m y treasured photo> 
I knew that he would not fail me, and! p a p b into a hundred fragments an« 
struck a match to discover if he had left 
a note to tell me when he would return, 
"Back at 8," it read. "Meanwhile, there's 
baccy and a new Stevenson." I t waa 
now upon the stroke of 7, so I lit the lamp 
found the Stevenson and prepared t o 
spend an hour,pleasantly. The time pass­
ed most happily; at last I laid aside the 
book and filled my pipe'. I walked across 
the room to take a spil1 from the man­
telshelf and In a moment found myself 
gazing: at the photograph of Maud'Cam­
eron—the girl I loved, the girl Tt hoped to 
marry. 

It waa in a frame ot elaborately beaten 
silver, already somewhat tarnished b y 
tobacco smoke, and beyond a doubt waa 
a, portrait oCfDick's fiancee. Still, g a t ­
ing upon i ^ itrtciten with a coM d«sB«iK 

burned them o n e by one. The fire hadl 
fallen to a heap of gray ashes before 
I thought of bed; b u t In i t there baa 
been consumed the whole structure oC 
hopes which had srastained m y lite, 
and I seemed t o behold their rains fa* 
the little heap of gray aslies. 

I went to bed and for long hours lay 
tossing, a prey to a hundred miserable 
reflections. B a t with, the dawn I fell, 
asleep, arid a cruel fate s e n t m e back: 
the old dead dream. For In my sleep 
metnought I went down t o Brighton 
and told her o f m y love. She hadl 
welcomed me with smiles and blushes, 
and when I spoke h e r e y e s fell for m 
moment. I stood before tier eagerly 
awaiting her , answer, knowing vfum 
well that ahe would..«l?#. me fl|».-i»jtfjr. 
t:#ssfe»fe Then »b^;i^i04_hat: "--t>-

Why, he's engaged to Mary, m y r sister. 
' And besides " " „ 
; A new life entered into me; the old, 
, hopes lived again. Yet I was unconvinced, 
j "He showed me your photograph," I said. 
' s h e looked at me a moment. Slowly 
1 the bewilderment faded from her face and 
l it. appeared she was mightily amused. 

"Did he tell you my name?" she asked. 
"He showed me your likeness, and told 

me you wero engaged to him. I don't re-
membpr if he told me your name. But. 
there was no need; I do not forget so 
easily." , 

Maud chuckled!—thero is no other word. 
"Yon had so6n the photograph before?" 
she said. 

"I stole it out of Madge Luttrett's al­
bum the day I was to leave Sandybar, t 
thought——" v ' 

"Sureiy' it was a little ouriou* to steal 
the photograph of a lady you had never 
met? ^or it is to Mary, ray sister/ that 
Mr. Fergtuiott is engaged, and It was heir 
photograph you took from Madge's album. 
She is considered rather like tab.*'- ',' 

I was stunned with the sudden Joy and 
wit*, the aiense o f my great stupidity 1 
knew that her eyes were upon me> and 
would have given worlds' to be with her, 
for a moment only, away from this great 
crowd ot people. 

"I burnt it," I said, "n. month ago, ttott 
will give *ne one at your own?** . '" „ • 

She answered nothing,.and at that mo­
ment the curtain rose1. But t waa trait 
wnaent;—^dm Black and white; 
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• M o / o ^ f , «io:*|, '•- -

WEST BY 14LLS HOAT*, 

t*:**, *t5=4<». "too. ' •*"" -

A. M -17:40. *»• Jo. 9. * > - ! • * * 
+4:111*^^1*0.30. • ^ , 
CHA.RLOTTE A N D O H T A R I O I I A C H 

Lawa Ra«it»ttr Da%, 

im^'" f,:*5, t^** *' *** hm 

Arrive fro* Ckailettc D>h> 
A. M.~ 4o:as, •»:•*.-.*. 11.' •**;*>, 

Tralai arrltt &ad dapart tram Stats stmt 
itattoa 1 

East Bound—A.M. 
M —3:8a. MB. 

West Boand—A.M. • . » ? . U^jm, 
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M retlsws; 

-*f :eo, #?$», p t 

oth« trains daily oteept.Saaiay, 
Tralw «a«tk(Ml f itos at Caattijaafry 
ac. fcnot«iaccowa*o«aHa«|ialav< 
rot rati or ocaan. KeteMhip fefca* u d 

fe«r«tkv«a ot nfonaaHon ftfa*toa* *l*i, 

cook* tyt*^wto#q$m*-
0«o«. 10 State atrnt, earner CiwIaXiUa, 
Station, Baimcaaallsd far ml " 
threats to dfttfnaHoa. • <* 
Gio. H. T)A*itXM, 

Gani> Pan, Act>> 
New Y<*k7 
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IK EFFECT H O V a M B g i . i j ^ : 
All iritna and depart fro* HUfJc. * li> 

R. B. R. Sutton, For f 
Utlca, Albany, Boston, New Yark, 
Nl.R.r« Fall. c W n d , R W f O ^ 
St Loan, attd all polati east, wwt. aerta 
and touth, at foIlow» : 

LEAVE GOING MM®* 
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and elegant day c o a i # J . l M r a ^ 
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* Clm*inati. J C h l c a ^ | | ^ S S f I l l 
4ao P.M. * M | | i M ^ ' ' 
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