
LOADED FOR BEAR. 
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v iVmnw McCue Shoots Thirty-seven Back-
shot at Once from his TruHty Gan. 

WALTON, Oct. 23.—Joseph McCne of Sul
livan county is a littlo set in bis opinions, but 
•was up like a man when ho finds that he «e 
^rrong. The other day ho was working in 
Ai« turnip patch, which is right across the 
road from his house. Thorn are not many 
neighbors in the part of Sullivan county 
whore Mr. McCue's farm is, which is the 
Beaverkill country, near tin- Ulster county 
line. Mr. McUuelmd heard a quail whistling 
in his turnip patch, and had taken his shofc-

j jfun with liiui. thinking that may tie lie might 
get the quail l'oi' his supper. As the fanner 
•worked lie was linally 1 u'oujr 1;t with his face 
toward the road, ami lie call;.;lit a glimpse of 

..something passing along. Fanner JlcCue 
raised himself up. As he looked toward Tho 
road his eyes opened very wide. As they 
opened Mr. Mcfue exclaimed: 

"J)y jee!'' 
What the farmer s;w was a hear, and it 

was slouching deliberately along- in the road, 
past the house. There was nothing but lard 
fchot in Fanner McCue's gun. hut lie felt thut 
lie must get that bear, lie seized the gun nnd 
fired both barrels at bruin. The bear stopped, 
looked in a deprecatory manner at tho 
farmer, and then passed on. The farmer 
watched it until it disappeared in a bend of 
tho road. Then he examined the hammers of 
liis gun and blow into the barrels. Satisfied 
that the gun had gone off, ho exclaimed: 

"Missed him, by joe!" 
Fanner MeCue finished his work in tho 

turnip Held ami went to the house. 
"If I had gone out loaded for bear," said he 

t» his wife, "I couldn't have seen my way, 
the quails wduld have been so thick. But 
4fcere I was laying for quail, and what do I 
tell but a bear as big as a yearling colt! If 
Chat bear bother* me to-morrow, though, Til 

worry for him, and I'll load the. old gun 
WW. Mother, count me out thitty-seven 
-tackahot for each barrel!" 

"You mean nine, Joseph," said Mro. Mc
Cne. 

"Thirty-seven, mother, for each barrel." 
"Nine buckshot, Joseph, .is a big "load .for 

«ny gun, and will kill an elephant!" ' 
"Nine buduhot won't hurt a coon, mother, 

«nd I'm after bear. Thirty-soven ia what I 
•want, but it Isn't enough. I've a notion to 
gmt in forty-seven, to make sure. No, I'll take 
-thirty-seven; butHhtrty-seven ain't enough." 

So Farmer McCue put in a double charge 
of powder and thirty-seven buckshot in each 
flwrel. Mr. McCuo is a good farmer, hut bis 
early education as a hunter was sadly neg-
locted. 

"Now let that bear trespass on me again, 
«»> jee!'' said Farmer McCue. 

The next day he went to work again in his 
turnip field. His gun, loaded forbear, was 
•with him. He had no idea of seeing the bear, 
ao that when in making • turn in the field he 
came almost face to face with it, evidently 
enjoying itself among tho turnips, from the 
way it was pulling them up and munching 
them, tho farmer was obliged to open his eyes 
wide again and exclaim, with more vigor than 
before: "By jee!"' 

Farmer McCue was bound to get the bear, 
however, and, backing off a fow feet to whoro 
I lis gun lay, he picked it up, took good nim at 
the bear, and ilred. 
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Mrs. McCne heard the report at the house. 
It made the windows rattle, and reverberated 
among the hills like a Fourth of July salute. 
The farmer's wife ran to the door and looked 
orer into the turnip fleld. There wu a thy-k 
dead of smoke over by the stone wall, where 
•he had last seen her husband at work. 

"Joseph must have killed the bear,'' she 

But there was no bear and no Joseph to be 
Man. Mrs. McCue ran down into the field. 
She had not gone far before she saw the body 
of the bear stretched out among the turnips, 
looking further, she saw Farmer McCuo also 
stretched out among the turnips, as stiff as 
the bear. Just then Farmer Hose and his 
*on, neighbors, happened to l>e driving by. 
Mrs. McCue hailed them. They carried Mr. 
McCue into the house. One side of his face 
•was as black sis his hat, and swollen three 
times its natural size. His right shoulder 
was dislocated, an.l his arm was black and 
blue from the siiouk'.er to tin; elbow. It was 
n good while before lie could be brought to. 
Then he ojiened his left cyo, and, hioking at 
hi:? v.-i:'e, said, (irmly, bus feebly: 

"Mother, thirty-.seven's enough!" 
There was a hole through the bear, amid

ships. big e::ou-.;h to nm • • sJuwuiiie ia. 
Farm- r .Met "a-. a iitt!.- K-: in 1;:.; <-.;'ii,':io:i 
he iI.-.;; v.iising to own up iiicc a i.ian when 
he Had- !:<• ;, V-1'1.I'.ilig a.-, v., il a:-" ri^i! 
be e::o-.' ,1. • Iv. w Si::.. 

W .: .V :;e!esi'. iJa.-s. 
y.ir I\i • it ' '.!•-• t;i i, •/ , ; • •_ ) |. 

Papac;:y i •; .i* > jia : a.>ate;: 
oi' .. h i;;.. > . /, ;• 
taa<.l ai:a -.v.- i.: . K .. ;;; .vi
olin r t ' .".i::g!. i I:  • \  • h(>,»..e< t '  
epl I:! : i , y 
t i^li : J .:' ! ; , i . . *•". 1\* - *, (i 
the li.a.: .  \ :* • ;  ,#;!e;<:: ; ;  . . t  ]:  i . .  :  i ;  

l!o;v. :! ' a:; i h:-.v.' i:: ; :1 ;;,;es 
been r;-ir-d akin." •• V!\U i< 
«•.! t'.: • ji! ! • . i..-; i< 

1'i::;• • :• ' ; :;:v i; 
%»-u r;i;: iir i *. 4 

Cee:-.- !. y.V;.- :,;i j ,;:r. 1 
••••« > '•- h! U!„| > 

J lie !:. iv,-., v.\ ;; •; i'e:;,;v ,}, 
thl-ee eggs io be i,i  I , i l l : ,  
the host c!:::rv-d hi::i J'orin.i. 
thisr" *dd '•• • kiug: -eg-.-s must be 
scarce at tiin place t<>!.rin•_r 10:1 ii"i'i;;i,ajiiecL..'' 
'•i'ardon lae. year iii::.ie-iy,'' «:iii tin- iie-t; 
*vgg< <-:i'.u;,li, hit' hi!i;;s a.-. 
jf-an.-e." king smiled at liiv fellowivit 
iiii.' u-i.;-..! :i:.tu b; ui-.i. 

Lonl Nortiury, tha Irish judge, was one* 
dining at a table, and corned beef forming 
one of the dishes he was asked if he would 
have a slice. "I would try it" he said, "if it 
were hung." Curran, who was present, re
plied : "If you were to try it, judge, it would 
be sure to be hung."—New York Mail and 
Express. 

A Paradox. 
It is utterly useless to try and sell a para

chute to a man who is falling down stairs. 
And yet probably this the only time in hi.; 
life when he would like to buy on© or when 
the thing would do him any earthly good.— 
Cambridge Chronicle. 

Queer Wrinkles. 
r.KTTKP. LATE TII.W .VKVl:it. 

Old Mr. Benlly (reading tho paper)—I see 
that Solomon has bce:i indicted for bigamy. 
Old Mrs. liently—Well, il\s 'bout time. The 
idea of a man having 701) wives. 

HOME, S\VI:J;T KOMI:. 
Lady (looking at Harlem flat)—The rooms 

seem very small. Janitor I'.Yankly)—Yi ssum, 
do rooms am small fo" n fac'. Lady—I don't 
see how my husband, baby and I could over 
go to lied in that room. Janitor—Yo' might 
do as the other lady air gemuien did what 
oceerpied de rooms bofo'. Lady—How was 
that/ Janitor— Dey went tor bed tandem. 

WRONGFULLY ACCUSED. 
Magistrate (to prisoner)—Have you ever 

been arrested before, Uncle Rastusf Uncle 
Rast-us—Yes, sah. Magistrate—How many 
times' Undo Rastus—Well, 'bout fo'ty, I 
giss, but, yo' honuh, one of dent times I 
wuKzent convicted. Dey proved me as inner-
cent as er new lio'n babe. 

A BO VERISIGN REMEDY. 
"Will, Sister Sus'n Jane, I cert'n'y am re* 

joicediddat yo"ain't got de tarry fled fever; 
but ef yo' has jes' got common malary. why, -
queenan's de ting fur dat. It tastca bad, but ° 
de wuss a medcrsin tastes de mo' good it doos 
you." 

ALTOGETHER COMMENDABLE. 
Mrs. Waldo, a Boston lady (to her niece, 

visiting from Chicago)—I am glad to know, 
Cicely, dear, that you are interested in litern-
lure. 

Cicely—Yes, wa have recently formed • 
club, you know. One member subscribes for 
Harper's, another for The Century, another 
for The Popular Scienco Monthly, and so on, 
and then we all go snacks. 

IS THE FAMILY. 
Magistrate—You aro old enough to know 

better than to drink whisky, Uncle Rastus. 
Uncle Rastus—I kain't help it, yo' honah. I 
inheritid a tas' fo' it. Magistrate—Inherited a 
taste for it} Uncle Rastus—Yaa sah. Dat 
boy Sam 'o mine is drunk mos' ob de time.— 
New York Sun. 

Facetiae. 
A WICKED LITTLE BOY. 

Bobby—Ma, you don't want me to play 
with wicked boys, do you? Mother—No, in
deed, Bobby. Bobby—Well, if one littlo boy 
kicks another little boy, isn't it wicked for 
him to kick him back! Mother—Yes, Bobby, 
very wicked. Bobby—Then I don't play 
with Tommy White any more. He's too 
wicked. I kicked him this morning, and he 
kicked mo back. 

A QUESTION OF FINISH. 
Miss Higgs—And what course would you 

wish your daughter to pursue—tho dead lan
guages and tho severer studies, or French 
and deportment? Mrs. Veneer (whose hus
band has just retired from tho furniture line 
with a fortune)—Oh, 110! I can't abide the 
dead finish; give her the French polish, even 
if it costs a littlo more. 

SUCCESSFUL ALL AROUND. , 
'Most everybody has his pet phrase, which 

he is apt to uso upon all occasions. Mr. 
Hayseed's "met with some success." "How 
are you getting on with your t>tock raising}" 
he was asked recently. "Well," ho replied, 
"I've met with some success in raisin' calves.". 
"How is your oldest boy doing at school f 
"Well, he's meetin' with some success as a 
scholar." "Ho ought to, for he's been well 
brought up. Your wife is a splendid woman, 
Mr. Hayseed." "Well, yea, the old lady has 
—er—met with soma fueceas as a female." 

COMIN0 TO TOE RESCV& 
Visitor—How old are you, Willie? Willfo— 

Six years old. Visitor—And when were 
you 01 WUlie—I don't know. Visitor—Oh, 
Willie! a great big boy like yeu, and not 
know whan you were 0 yean old! Willie's 
Littlo Bister—I know when he was 8 years 
old. Visitor—There, Willie; your little 
sister knows. When waa it, Sadief Little 
Sister—On his birthday. 

A DOG'S UNFORTUNATE MISTAKE. 
"Yes," said Mr. Hendricks to the minister, 

"I am proud of that dog. Why, he knows 
the different days of the week." Just then 
the dog began to run to a gun which stood in 
the corner, then back to bis master, and wag 
his tail. "He's made a mistake this time, 
pa," said young Bobby; "he thinks it's Sun
day." 

WHY THEY ENVIED ADAM AND EVE. 
lie was one of those men who are always 

and forever harping 011 how differently his 
mother used to do things. Apropos of tho 
irritating subject, at dinner one day she said, 
with r. sigh: "My dear, you've no idea how I 
envy F.ve:"' "And why, pray? "Because, 
my dear, she never oaeo hoard Adam 
say, with exasperating frigidity, "These pies 
Irvl; the llavor of tiio.se my mother baked."' 
•"And 1 know s .ute married nvuv.ho i::u:-t 
envy Adam, for lie cV.a'i even i.i.o'.v what a 
nio'.I.er-in-kiW was."—Har;i.T'.-> i 

A Woiltrhl Dog. 
A solemn man in a western city recently 

entered a restaurant, followed by his dog, 
seated himself and called for a bill of fare. 
It waa given him. 

"What would you like to have, sir?" asked 
the waiter, flipping the table with his napkiiu 

"Well," said tho solemn man, reflectively, 
"gimme some ox tail soup." 

"Gimme the same," said the dog. 
The waiter':! face assumed the color of cold 

boiled veal. 
"Cup o' coffee and plenty of inilk,'' went on 

the solemn man. 
"Gimme the same,'' said the dog. 
The waiter shuddered, and, turning, lied 

for the kitchen. 
A man with a squint at an adjoining table 

was much interested in the scene. lie had ! 
observed it closely, and linally spoke to tha . 
solemn num. ' 

"It must be a fearful lot o' work to teach 
that dog to talk. mi>ter." j 

"It was," said the solemn man. 
"I should tliiiil: so." said the dog. 
The man with the squint was much im

pressed. lie began making wild offers, and 
when he reached 10 the solemn man re
lented. 

"Well." he said. '"I can't refuse that. I ha to 
to part with him, but you can have him." 

"He'll be sorry for it," said the dog. 
The man with a squint drew a check for 

tho amount, which ho gave to the solemn 
man. The man was about leaving when thil 
dog cried again: 

"Never mind, I'll get oven. I'll never 
speak again." 

Ho never did. 
The gentleman with the squint was the pro

prietor of a show. 
Tho solanm man was a professional ven

triloquist.—Buffalo Express. 

• ffhm» Thajr Should Dwell. " ' 
•Cooks should settle in Gretfce. 
Frash young men in Greenland. 

'..Priae flghters'in Wrangleland. 
Angry men should go to Ireland. 

. Waiters should find comfort in China! 
The enterprising man should bo a Russian. 
Scolding women should go among the Tar-

tors. 
Wicked people should Stop on the road to 

Rouen. 
Quakers would feel at home iu the Friendly 

islands. 
Hotel keepers should settle in the F«<ed-ye 

islands. 
Profane men should travel to Mecklenburg-

Schwerin. 
Hot-headed individuals should migrate to 

Iceland and Chili. 
Married folks should content themselves in 

the United States. 
Dressmakers might find it profitable to lo

cate in the Basque provinces.—H. J. Shell-
man in The Judge. 
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SANBORN, Dakota, 

EVOLUTION" Ol? THE UK At". 
—St. I'aul Herald. 

Brevities. 
A minister made an interminable call ujion 

a lady of his acquaintance. Her little daugh
ter, who was present, grow weary of his con
versation, and whispered in an audible key: 
"Don't ho bring his ainen with him, mamma i" 
—San Francisco Call. 

A fanner sent $1 for a lightning'potato bug 
killer, which ho saw advertised in a paper, 
and received by return mail two blocks of 
wood, with directions printed on as follows: 
"Take this block, which is No. 1, in the right 
hand, place the bug on No. 2, nnd press them 
together. Reinovo the bug, and proceed as 
before."—Hudson (N. Y.) Register. 

I'iton, late private-in the marines, who has 
recently returned from Tonquin with a wooden 
leg, called tho other day 011 his friend Guibol-
lard, who exclaimed with his wonted fervor: 
"Brave . warriors, thanks to you France lias 
now one foot in the remote .east——" "Right 
you are," replied Piton, " 'twas 'I who left it 
there."—Vie Parisienne. 

The girta will Ho plenseci with a uniform 
marriage law' if the uniform is pretty and 
theto is a man in it.—Fittsburgh Dispatch. 

A coal J<tov« is a caat iron paradox.- It 
wont burn unless ydn put it .up, and then it 
wont buni unless you shake it down.—Dans* 
•ille&rmte. 

Fashion has many times decided to sit 
down on t$ie bustle, but'it still holds its own, 
and is bigger- than ever. —New Orleans Pic
ayune. , > 

Vow that the oleomargarine has been 
shelved we-propose to start a crusado against 
oleomilkerinc. —Baa Francisco Atta. 

It is very mortifying for a young man to 
ask for a jgirl'a hand and reccive her father's 
foot.—LowelTCitixen. 

After all it may turn out that tho only 
honest butter is tho goat.—New Age. 

A phrenologist says that fulness under the 
eye denotes language. The phrenologist 
must have run across a man who told some
body else he lied.—Drake's Magazine. 

"Brown as a l)erry" is an alliterative chest
nut thut should be shelved. Berries aro not 
brown, but red.—East End Bulletin. This is ! 
especially true of black berries.—Pittsburg 
Dispatch. 

Some men aro born hogs, sonio achieve 
lioggishnoas, and some never learn to chew 
tobacco at all.—Dansville Breeze. 

When a couple are about to clone the 
young man asks: "Doos your mother know 
your route:1"—Cineiiuiati Commercial Ga
zette. 

A corrospondont :vks: "Is if wrong to 
oh"-.: a la-.tver:" i"!v r, elie.-t th<> lawyer, 

Jottings from Life, 
The outcome of the Geronimo matter will 

probably bo the hanging of Gen. Miles and 
the reduction to the ranks of the Apache 
chief. 

ANXIOUS ABOUT HIS PARENT. 
Call boy (to old gentleman in green room)— 

Mile. De ferchong desires ni; to assure you 
that she will be down as soon as she recovers 
from her fatigue and changes her clothes. 

Old gentleman—Hero, hold on; 1 say, there 
isn't anything serious the matter with mother, 
is there? 

A BALL ROOM PANORAMA, 

With P,ortratt» of the Maidens One is 
Apt to Jostle There. 

There are maidens fond of flirting— f 

You will flod them charming sweet; 
A n d ,  t h e i r  p o w e r  

great exertiag, 
They will bring you 

to their feet. 
But you'll find, 

though they're di
verting, " ' • 

It ii< well to be dis
creet; 

For your vanity 
they'll flatter. 

And, perchance, 
s o m e  m a y  b e  
hfssnl. J 
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1'iVC U 'i\ ss. 
Din* Yankee fri.-nds ecu':' no' oapture 

Charii'Moii during the w?r. but they have 

But lieware the maid 
When you see her, . 

For she's ever light-tai 
And you'll find if yr. 

She'll iliscoursj in aei 
On the Whiehness of . 

Indeed you'll lie in eon: 
And you'll lie both cold 

On the verjw of despot- _ 
AVhen she asks, as lil:C 

If you'll give a dissertat 
On the Wlienness of tl't 

Uniler puidianee par
ental. 

You will s:'e at any 
ball, 

Mai.lens prrave and 
s.-ntimental 

Yt'ho fon.i suitors 
would or.t'.'.rull. ^ 

And 111 luanuer tran-
seenlental 

They will sijh with 
one raid all: 

They will talk to jv.u 
for hourj 

On t.ie bunuties of u 
star. 

Lisping praises of the 
tlov.ers, 

Ou the moon we see 
afar. 

And of sylvan. dells 
and tlower*. -

. Till you wonder 
where you are. 

There's the rich old 
m e r c h a n t ' s  
daughter-

She's too wealths' M be sold-
But, though many mea have sought her. 

Still her hand she does withhold. 
For she must, her mother's taught her. 

Buy a title with her gold. 
She may smile when you address her, -

If of lords there is a dearth. 

But 'tis useless to im
press her 

With your honesty 
and worth. 

For she'll think you 
an agressor 

I f  y o u ' r e  n o t  o f  
noble birth. 

Then there's she 
who's sweet and 
pretty. 

Who is stately, fair 
und tall, 

Who is clever, who is 
witty, 

Who is lielle of all 
the ball; 

But she's pour, and 
that's the pity. 

For 'lis v.-oaltli does 
licr enthrall. 

Of lier charms you'll 
never tire. 

^ , iiut y..ti"d best be 
I.i it too If .Id. 

r,T has a x'oor 
oiil sire 

V.'l, . h't. ml.: she «.. s. l.i. 
A:i'i e eae vi-ahliy ia:;:i v. Hi ! ::v her. 

Vii i's d.-er.-pit, in.-an aa.l "1,1. 
—I. hi' i n.'l'.tM. 

A naiin"::'.;-; ha;; h;::;.v If bcvctnl a 
il-.tlb; 1 -.'e:'::;:. • ei • a .:? 
oi't v :.iil.'--1 v> ry i;:,.t..t. "i'I:. a it nr. be 
t h o  t  • ;  a  r  ' a ;  i « > n  i . ' i . ;  i a . ;  
erai h. ai;i :ht, i".;a A" c a: ;\aiah:;; 
the l.i.a :a..\.s or 
i iei'ait!. 

A w.--s;i.'!"ii or in r^Vrr'-cr to <s-
teeii""l • • .i;t":n;i:--.!ry ,-:,y?: "Jii; : :a:aU : ..:::s 
saal ia:hu'"i i.h the eeelr'-lae 0f 
his ! hear: ci.iits i;;:a: -:, t:ii 
his wliole t i a 'utv is jib.-r.f:•< d iu !\r :a^ze-
tieotts iua-.~ (•!.' li:'!a:h:n.--." 'i'hev. 's 1:.r.iv.r.t 
aa.i va: i tah :;L ;V" >•••::. iv; 
true ;ji-iraa;: ;|: is boi-.t. i •! . A l'a.a 
laiah! a; i •;.••• 1 the V:ei » h •.-! v :' 
naiN.n i"j> e.iid :n.>t li.ara le writ-.' thai 

\V. 1). Ibuv.lis writes all his novel • with a 
type-wi i:w 

; now. It 
i.t -or- take 

a cirv ;hat ha i to i.e 
A iiori.-t a.iV.i ! ;t tai •d for ten 

:. — -on 

Clocks, Jewelry! 
Silverware, Gold Pens.pencils, 

Seal and Wedding Kings, Spectacles, etc. 

WATCHES and ;  MiY REPAIRED 
AND WARRASTKll. 

Piano:, Organs, and Sliest Music,. 
Music Instruction Books, Pisao.snd Organ Stools 

and covers. Stationery, and Wall Taper, 
Books, Blank Books, Periodicals. 

All goods delivered sajwhere in the territory 
freeefekerge. J. T BltONSOX. 

Minneapolis&St.Louis 
R A I L W A Y ,  

ARB TBB FAMOCS 

Albert Lea Route. 
TWO THBOTOH TRAINS SA1LT 

»»o* ST. PAUL AXB XINXBAPOLIS 

T O  C H I C A G O  
Withent Change, eonneeting with the Past Train* 

of sll lines for the 

EAST ASP SOUTHEAST! 

Th# Direct TFID OBI.T Lin* runtime: through car* 
bitWHB MINNEAPOLIS aud 

DES MOINES, 10 WA, 
Via Albert Lea and Fort Dod^e. 

VT soLinTuitonjH THAIVS A=« 
BETWEIN 

MINNEAPOLIS AND ST. LOUIS 
and tbe Principal Citienof the Mississippi Vnly 

conneclinsr in the Union Depot for ail point le# 
Seutli and Southwest! 

M A N Y  H O U R S  S A V E D  • '  
•ndilirOn.y Line running Two Trains Dnily 

-KansisOity. Lenvenworth nn l Atchison 
mating eonneetions with the Union 

l'acifle and Atchison. Tojicks i 
Ssnte Fe Kailwavn. 

Close Connections niniie in Union Depo 
with all trains of the ;\t. J'aul. Miiinenpolis& Man 
itoba: Northern Faeitic: St i'uul & Uiiluth Knil 
ways, from and to nil points North and Northwest 
RFMFVfMFk' ! , e T1""'1"1 °f the Minneap- / 

L..U 1)L< l\ ! „ij„ & st. Louj« Kniiwav are 

cei-kS rate'ii 1'alace Dining Cars i' 
ET-150 Lhs. of-B*ggr({e Checked Free, FARF 

L0.WmAiTHE LOWE8TI For Tiul« * T h r o m j U  T i c k e t s ,  e t c . ,  c a l l  n x i o n  t h e  n e a r  
est Ticket Agent or write to 

g p BOTD 
Gen'l Tkt. A Pass A ct.. Mmneapolis! Min ' 

Silas.W.BIack's 
BARBER SHOP, 

AND 

BATH ROOMS. iiOi an.l TOLD 
BATHS. 

THE CHICAGO. 
MILWAUKEE 

ST. PAUL R'Y 
Is the Fast-Mail Short Line from St. 
Paul and Minneapolis via Ln Crosse and 
Milwaukee to Chicago and .'ill points in 
the Eastern States and Canada. It is 
the only line under one management be
tween St. Paul and Chicago, and is tlie^ 
finest equipped railway in the Northwest 
It is the only line running sleeping cars 
with luxuriant smoking rooms, and the 
linest dining cars iu the world, via the 
t'anmus "River Hank Route." along the 
shores of l.ak:1 lVpin and the In aiuiiu! 
MissisMppi rivtr. to Milwaukee and 
Chicago, lis trains connect with those 
oi' ;!ie Murtheni lines iu tiic" (irand-
rnion dej:o'. at r.-'t. I'aul. X<i c'.iange »»l.' 
ears ,u'any eiass heiwct'ii Si. I 'anl" :mti 
t'i:i:vi'. i-'oi'tl'Vough tinte-tiiblts? 

! ;'i:!l ;:ii >r;::ali''!i. ap.'y i-> any con-
• i.• ij t'i"l\«'5 jiuci.-t m i!i'" *..:•' s:v."est. 
:i. .'iil*.• i".(.'a i ...a!a..*r; .1. i -. j. U'.'?•.«'i*. 
A v;'!. (Iir.'i. ?.i.tt:.-::er: A. V. li. rarp-ei:-
IIT. tJen'l i'a-;.. .;u.t Tk'i. A::t:::: (.fo. 
il. i ;t!l>-rti. . v :-s i. !.:•!!. i :;.-s. ami 

•. A: (•:.:. Miiuan';.-. V.'i- !•' 
ilixon: A:.s't Ciett 'i A'; ut. Si. 
:.iU. A: i;.!:. ' . 

11.' r.I:;r 'w.-c.i :".i; ' w. 
I turns i: t'.atr..!. v 've-.-::: :y i.i a tov.-:i 

npiii ". '.v Yo:'k m.K: - h a i - j - y l a s  t o ,  a 
:"n '.v::-. A.--1 l\v :• il;i;-h o." 
lisiitaias. i: • v.v.< u:l: a !: .".e!. ar.st 
al'le" r:•> ii--.:l 1 !r.*»-v.'. v.-;:'.: via:" 
Le r* ••overed. t-> h:.- t'".-t (!•• ;;a:cc(1 
tijiop. tii" 'ti< ..a-retaa'i:' v !:>'•:!, and 
ivaia: !: ii v. :;h a:; rir < : • -v-.-ri.y: -i.i :mU'-
;::cn. it" •• iIu a VA-:. viil ju-o-
reci witii the —I'it'. •: uvj: Iii^puleh. 

laiaa':wia.'. t.rci i <;iT." A c.ii v.':-;:! ! <-
nli!/ j r-'iAi" I • > 1 1 a" i 1 :i' • v.'i/e.ia: a l.;!J 
t'l he. t : ' havo ifc b.lied lai nan-
UeVa.— wa 

A .u ::ro 
The Mi'iiii'ai tao (question, 

"ii'iVi" : :: i ; aioa;r. .. -ii-atiile 
!'.-:-III•:!_•. IIia-ait ia.;;: J >. Wiir.tV. the mar-

-i 
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