Chicago and Erie R. R.

Late Chiongo & Atlantie R'y.
el Connection with the —<)

frie Railway

FORME THE ONLY LINE =

—~RETWEEN -~

Chicagoand New York

Under One Munngement,

SOLID TRAINS.

hrough Tralns of this Line botween Chi-
Th::..u nm‘ New York are ran solid, thus
avolding annoyance and confusion
of chinnging ears or missing
connections,

Vestibule J:;;ied Service

estibuled Limited Trains, t'l.nunlﬂngnf Pag-
¥ gage, Smoking und Day Coachios, with
nitman Dintog and Sleaping L Ars
feated by steam, lighted by gas),
over this Line .

_Every Day In the Year.

Pullman Service to Boston.

A Pullman Butfet Sleeping Car 0 and from
Hoston dally vin this route.

o ONLY LINE Running Pollman
hia :"‘nll!: lh-hh:uh Chiengo and llg!hm‘

BUCKEYE ROUTE

To Columbus, Ohlo, and Ashiand, Ky. _
Pullman Sleoplng Car betweéen Fhlcu:o and
gnbove Polnts dally .

Arrive and Loave Dearborn Mtatlon,
Sxmasarey CHICAGO,

ther Informution, ¢all on the nearest
- ’“ﬁa?i’ml Ticket Agent, or addross

W O Rinearson, A M 'l'u:‘hu. D\‘l alﬁh'ﬂ'
. Pass. Agt, Ghen, Myr. AP, Agt
G i\lew ork, Clevelnnd. Chicago

S ———

Santa Fe Route !

The Popular Route to the Pacific
Coast.

.

‘Through Pullman and Tourist

Sleepers

Between Kansas City and SAN DIEGO,
LLOS ANGELES, and SAN FRAN:
CISCG. Short Line Rates to
PORTLAND, Oregon.

Double Dally Traln Service Between

Kansas City and PUEBLO,COLORADO
SPRINGS, and DENVER. Short
Line to SALT LAKE CITY.

The Direct Texas Route

———

Solid Trains Between Kansas City and
Galveston. The Short Line Between
Kansas City and Gainesville, Ft.
Worth, Dallas, Austin, Temple,

San Antonio, Houston, and
all Prlncipnl Points
in Texas,

The Only Line Running Through the
OKLAHOMA COUNTRY. The
Only Direct Line to the Texas
Pan Handle, For Maps and
Time Tables and Informa-
tion Regarding Rates
and Routes Callon
or Address

E. L. PALMER, Passenger Agent,
411 N V. Life Building,
OMAITAN WWEDB.
S ———————————

Ladies’ and Children’s
Hair Cotting and Shampooing
a Specialty,

Abv Adept.

Jack (who has been onlled in for punish.
ment and led with an account of his
misdoings)=Did Dick Van Twiller tell you
that, mamma?

Mamma—Yes, Juck.

MJnch (repronchfully)—=And you belleved

m!

Mammna—Yes, Jack,

Jack—Well, I don't blame you for be
lleving him, mamma. He's the most bean.
tiful liar in the whole schooll—Boston |
Beacon.

No Change.

=

“No, Harry, | am sorry, but | am sure
that we conld not be happy together. You
know | always want my own way in every
thing." |
“But, my dear girl, you counld *go on
wanting {t—after 'l"" married."—Life

—

Her Teara Were Not for the Cont. |

A wealthy cabln passenger who landed |
from the Arizona recently, and who tor|
his wife's sake does not care to have his
name published, tells the following story: |

“On a windy night when [ turned
into my berth I found myself very restless,
and at about 2 o'clock on the nefft morn
fng, being still unable to sleep, | deter
mined to go on deck and take asmoke, |
dressed mysell, and as It was blowing
rather hard [ carried with me a well worn
light summer overcont that | had not used
In a long time. As the breeze, though
strong, was rather warm, however, | had |
no need of the coat, so | looked about for |
some place to lay it down until | had fin-
fshed my cigar. Then | noticed how shabby |
it was, and 1 held ¢ ul: by the collar, won- |
dering whether I had better throw it over
board or keep it until | reached New York |
and give it to some poor man. A sudden |
gust of wind decided the question for me.
It filled the old cont likea balloon, dragged |
It out of my hand and carried it a quarter
of amile to leeward.

“1 thought it rather a whimsical incldent,
and at breakfast | tried to make my wife
laugh by telling her about it, but it did
not amuse her at all. On the contrary, she
was 80 distressed that she hastily left the
table lest nuy one should see her norrow,
and when | followed her to our stateroom l
I found her {n tears.

“I'was very much astonished. Between
you and me she is a more than ordinarily
sensible woman, and it seemed impoasible
that the loss of & wornout overcoat should
bave thus opened the fountaius of her
grief.

“*Oh, James,' she said. ‘'l am not cry- i
ing for the old coat, but (sob) there were |
$300 worth of lace that | bought in Belgium ‘
stitched into its lining. 1 knew you hated |
smuggling, so I didn’t tell you
Boo hoo.'"=New York Sun.

Why Fat Men Suffer with Heat. (

A well known Detrolt society man, who
{s somewhat larger Inthe girth than the
lines of beauty and the rules of perfect
physique call for, is golng to Boston this
summer to take u few lessons In education.
One of the recent hot days he met a girl
from that town, and after fanning himself |
till his arm was black and blue he said:

“1 don't see why | get so hot. Other |
people don't seem to suffer as 1 do," |

“Well," she replied, “it is very simple |
fndeed; fat men''—

“I beg your pardon,” he said havghtily.

“Excuse me," she twittered, “it is very
simple, indeed. Stout men suffer more be-

| cause gravity is an etherenl force contin-

unlly strenming from space through every
solar or celestinl body. If the body is not |
movible with relution to some larger body
this force of gravity becomes that form of
molecular motion which we eall heat, As
gravity depends upon the mass of a body,
and as heat is in one sense gravity, it fol-
lows that the larger a body is the hotter it
is, hence, Mr." — I

But she dido’t finish the sentence, for
Mr. — was in such a state of collapse by
the time she had got to that point he bad
to be carried out to the bydrant. 1

And he isn't going to see that girl when
he goes to Boston either.—Detroit Free
Press.

A Painful Hint,

Cupld was flying firregular between
them, so to speank, as they were strolling
along out Woodward avenue last Sunday
afternoon. He was feeling a good deal
lilke A man golng past a graveyard and
was whistling.

“I wish you wouldn't whistle,” she sald
pettishly. ‘It is positively rude.”

He looked at her a moment and stopped.

Then bhe began to sing softly.

He sang for, say, five minntes,

“Harry," sbe sald almost tenderly.

His face Hghted up with hope.

“Please whistle,” she sald so pleadingly
that he got on the next ear and went howme
alone,—Detruit Free Press,

Aun Objection to Matrimony.

SAM, WESTERFIELD'S

BLOCK. 1
|

Ladies Use Dr, Le Duice's Perlodicnl
Pills from Paris, France, Chat positively re
lleve sappressions, monthly derasngements |
and irregulnrities caused by cold, wenkness |
shock, nncmln, or general nervous debdlity,
The large proportion of s ww which ladics
and misses are ilnble 1s the direct result of a
disordersd or Arregular menstruntion. Sup-.
pressions continued result in blood polsoning
wuld quick consumption. 82 package ord for
$5, _Sent direot on rocelpt of \»rll-o. mald
In Lameoln by H, -W. Brown, druggist.

BURR

SOOD0, 00 & yrar |o belng made by John K
it b, Troy N Vonh wark for us. Mesiler,

bomake me moach, Ul we can
yhibe g

i “.D i,

averyibing. EARILY, sVEEDILY leamed.
PANTICULANS FHE . Adidress 8t cion,
STIABUN & 0., FUKTL 3B, RaNE |

—

|
sily, Quickly, Permanently Restored.
enkness N.’P“'.ﬂl " bollllls-. and all
the train of evils from warly errorsor later o xousses,

the results of overwork, sleknuss, worey, oto.  Fud
iven Lo evar

strength, development, and tone
-5 and ¢ R glmplu. Delurs

L portion of the body.

m ods, Jmmediste improvemen. seen. Fallurg |
maible. 1000 referc Bk, uvllnuiua

Jpﬁ?‘im led isenled) free. _Ad

_ AL ©O., BUFFALO, M. V.

Mrs. Bombuazine—Mr. Gilhooly, you have |
been enguged to my daughter Jane for
more than two years Why do you not
marry her?

Gilhooly—=My dear madam, that would |
never do. [t would not be an easy matter
to find another such nice sweethwirt as
Jane.—Texas Siftings

Hard Lines.

Miss Summit (nt the seaside)—=What are
you beginning that novel over ngnin for® 1
thought you bhad nearly tinlshed it

Miss Palisade—80 1 had But I lost the
pluce.~Life.

Which One Wus Kept?
There were two lttle kittens, a lLlnck and a
Eray.
And grandmammn sald, with a frowa,
It will never do ta keep them both,
The black one we'il better drown,

“Don't ery, my dear,” totiny Bess,
*One kitten's enongh to Keep;

Now run to nurse, fur "tis growing late
And time you wore fast asleep,™

The morraw dawned, and rosy nnd sweet
Came Httle Boss from her taps

The nurse suld, “Cio Into mamma's rooin
And look tn grandma’s lap

*Come here," sald grandmumma. with ssmils,
From the rocking elinir where slie sat;

*God Las seut you two Hitle sisters,
Now, what do you think of that"

Bess looked at the bables w moment,
Wit thelr wee hends, yellow and brown,
And then to grandmn soberly salil, |
“Which one are you golng to drownt"
=Fashilon Bazar, J

CAPITAL

about it ‘ |

CITY COURIER,

A TALE OF THE BSUBURBS.

& Romance That Cams to an Abrept | kive

The wind sighed fitfully through the |

SATURDAY,

The New Goletnds.

(the trampl=Say, cull, I've dis
the Goleondy we want to go to

It's India
What's the

trees that lined the quiet street. The | beauties of Indiat

cheerful hum of the suburban mc-r\uim Patay—Liston !

pervaded the sultry air, the pale
moon shone billously down on a landson

that looked tired, and the voles of Ponor-
scot Bellamus, the young man from down |

Birdby (the tongh)=Naw!
In Indin son

i con

yollow | sldered n natural enelosity, an' there ain't

an ounce of It used & yoar

! Do we go!
| Birdby—We go.—Light.

town, had a fuzzy and precarious sound | Chivalry,

like an E string getting ready to break st

the close of a warm ovening devoted to % < F

solos from the old masters. | b 2 Vo P\
“You do not pretend to misunderstand ‘,” o sy

me, Miss Nagghust" he sald appealingly, o L (

and moving forward in his chalr till hl‘ < wh

snt on the extreme edge. . -

“Why, Mr. Bellamus,” ahe replied, 1=

1 am vot exactly sure that—that |-

The young man moved forwand still fur.
1 on his knees before hor

ther, and droy
with a mournful thud,

"“Why do you suppose | have been com:
ing to see you all these monthat" he ex

claimed. “Kate Naggus, look at me!"

“1 suppose, Mr. Bellamus, you have had
to go somew here, you know, and=hut, ol
course, when | see n young man before me !

on his knees, why, then, |—1"—

|

“You know he means business, of conrse, "
| ho salld, coming promptly and cheerfully
to her nasistance, "“"That's what he nieans!”
The high keyed volee of Mr. Penobweot

| Bellnmus suddenly broke, but without a
moment's pause he went nhead on the A

string.

“Kate Naggus, the supreme moment of
On your decislon now
rests all my hope of enrthly happiness—all
The time
| has come when | oan bear the suspense no
glorvions
our
AvE
| let preclous time go to wiste! Enchant-

ress of my heart, this moment must decide

my fate! My whole future, my destiny for
If the
pure and honest love of a faithful henrt,
the earneat and self snerifioing devotion of
a lifetime can move you, dearest, let me

my life has come!
my dread of earthly misery.
longer, Bewildered by your

beauty, intoxieated by the magic of
smile and the music of your volee, I

wenl or woe, Is wrapped up in it

offer you'——
He pansed,
ment.,

and grabbed his hat,

“Miss Naggus," he exclaimed in breath. |
less haste, “1 have just time to eateh the
Iast train in! Good night!"=Chicago Tri-

bune.

A Consclentious Copper,

~Life

An O Week n Joarualism.

Newspaper Proprietor — What in the
world has wade our circulation drop off so
this week?

Editor—There's beenu nolmportant news,
sir.

Proprietor—=No  important news. eh?
How about that terrible rallroad accldent,
and the big bunk defaleation, and the war
scnte in Europe, nud——

Editor—0W, ves, there were a few little
things like that, but yon see it rained all
week und there were no baseball ganies —
Muunsey's Weekly

Prepared to Open the Campuign,

“Why, Cousin Jenny,” sald Captain
Jinks, "what a beautitul complexion you
have! You are the belle of the dance to
night."

“Yes, Tom, | ngreed to furnish the pow-
der if papa would provide the ball. My
partuers must furnish the arms.”

“Oh, | see, and you expect to bring on an
engagetnent. ' =Detroit Free Press

He seemed to listen a mo-
With a look of wild alarm he
glanced at his wateh, jumped to his feet

Tom Dewitt—Won't you allow me to re
Heve you, Mixa Holder?

Miss Held (indignantly)=8irl

Tom Dewlitt—Ah, I am only solleitous

for Miss Holder | noever could bear to see
& woman dolog & man's work.—Life.

What Kind of n Store Was 11?

He walked into a Kearney street dry

goods store yesterday afternoon and asked

| for n pair of overalls, It was evident that
he had not been long In town, and the
clerks eyed him with amusement depleted
plainly on ench fuce.

“Yery sorry, my friend," explained the
polite gentleman hehind the counter, “but
this isadrey goods store and we have no

| overalls in stock."
“Aln't, eb? Well just give me three of
your best flnnnel shirts, and [ won't kick."
“Sorry, but we don't keep them, either.”

“Show me a pairof long legged boots,

then,"

“No boots, efther.”

“Got noy plog tobrecod"

“N“,”

| “Any pipes or tallow candlea?"
I “RU.“

“Skillets or fryin' panst"

“Not here; you'll have to go tona hards
ware store,"

“Well, have you got any blood and thun-
der novels®"”

“Sorry, but"—

“SBee here, old man, I've come all the
way from Alpine to lay in my supplies,
and the first place 1 strike 1 run up ngninst
asnag. [always bad a kind of snenking
idea that you fellows down here was frauds,
and now 1 know it. There ain't one of
them things but what | can get in the lit-
tle store up to home, and here you don't
keep 'em. Bo long!" and he strolled out

| with a look of disgust on his face, and iy
| appeared in the throng on the street.—San
| Francisco Call.

| State Camp Incldents.

| Here are two stories that float down from

| the state camp,

| Early one moruing recently two Bev-
euth regiment men had adjoining posts
Instead of walking in the same direction,
as they should have done, they were plod-
ding toward and from each other. Sud-
denly the sentry on post No. b bawled out
;.l h:_ saw some ne approaching from post

0, &

“Who comes there? Halt!"

The respouse wan quickly given, “Get
out, you darped Idiot, I'm the sentinel.”
Then a whispered conversation was held,
the result being that the matter was to go
no further.

A nlght shortly after found a big Ger-
man dolng sentry duty, The countersign,
“Lafayette,” was given ont. Just after
| the sounding of “tups’ a figure wns seen
by the German sentry to come out of the
darkoess and toward the post he was pu-

L trolling,
comes there? Halt!" but “Who ish dot dat
comes py mef Shtop!"

“Fricnd,” was the reply.

“Come on, friendt, und If yon don’t say
‘Lafeet’ 1 von't lede you pnss, '

| The friend pussed safely.—New York
| Herald

At the Summer Resort,
| “Delln, I saw you on the porch lnst night
with Mr. Twiddles, of Boston, and tonight

' i'lnu were walking on the beach with Mr. |
|

ungle, of Chicago,
I firting, Della."
| "Oh, no, mamma; | am only making a
| collection of sonvenir spoous." — Detrolt
Free Press.

' Necessary to K
Bimpkins — Well, | wonder what the
trusts will tuke hold of next. There is a
| eorner in arnica.
Slimkins—By Jinks! 1 guess ['ll sell my
| bicyele and buy a horse.—Good News,
1

I trust you are not

Musieal Criticiam.

Mistress (benevolently to mald In anticl-
pation of acompliment)—What would you
do If you eould play the piano as well as |
can?

Maid—1 should take lessons.—Nebels-
palter

| The Bascball Girl.

Ble's o very swagger malden, of a flgure rather
tall,

And she doesu't talk ke other girls, but ouly
of lusolull.

She's pert, and sometimes protty, when she
sponks anbout the guime,

And she thinks to be n pitchier {s the highest
meed of fame

Bhe'll clap her tangloved Lands In glee 1o cheer
w splendid hit,

Aud somotimes when ber side bhas won she'll
firt o little bit;

But if you speak the love thint doos your fool.
Ish hieart entheall,

BLe'll tell you you must join a nine and study
o play bail.

Blie talks of “flys" and “liners” in & manner
thint is pat:

Shie can toll you {n s minute who it is that's at |

the hat;

Bie doteson Keefe and Connor aud raves sbout
thelr "curves,"

And you'd really think shiv had been coustruots
ol without nerves

For she doesn’t miind 1t 1w foul comes spinulng
o her slde;

She entolies It and sends It back, and looks
lte grat i fed,

She's uponailthe double plays and muarks them
on huer cutl;

But sbe cannot Keep nsoore card though she
wakes o splondid bluf®

Beware of the bascball malden and her fetch-
g Hitle ways:

She's deadlior than thesummer girl that now in
ambush lnys:

Blio comes lu with the springtime, and there's
e schile! Iu ber eve;

And though she doesn’t look it shie's most 1o-
tensely Ay

Then came the ery, not*“Who |

CARLSBAD.

bad ou
Whioh, thn::in 1t o exooeding slow, s as af-
oeoding snre:

You le
ten stone thres!

The oure, they told us, wotks both ways it
makos the fat man lean;

The thin man, after many days, achleves a
portly mien:

And, though It's true you still are fat, while |
am ke n erow=

All skin and fenthers; what of that? The cure
tnkes time, you know,

The Onrlabad scenery s sublime, that's what
the gulide hooks sy

We did not think so at that time, nor think |
w0 todday !

The binfMs that squoeze the panting town pers
mit no pleasing views,

But welgh the mortal spirits down and give a
chap the bluea,

With uothing to mmuse us then or mitlgate our
spleen,

Wo rose annd went to bied again with thres bad
menls bet woon,

And constantly wo made our moan -ah, nons
8o droar an wo,

Whon you were wolghilng twenty stone and |
but ten stone three!

We nover soaled the mountain side, for walk«
ing was my bane,

And you wers much too big to ride the mules
thnt thore olitalin;

And so we loltered (u the shinde with Israol out
In foroe,

Or thirough the Papp'sche allee strayed amd
hoard the band disconrse,

Bometimes It ploased us to recline upon the
'I'rri‘l ik,

Or witeh the billovus human Hne Ale roand to
wet ndrink:

Anon the portier's piplng tone embittersd yon
nod me,

When you were welghing twenty stone and I
bt ten stone three,

And, oh, those awful things to eat! No pud-
ding, onke or ple,

HBut just s lttle dab of meat and crust sbsurd-
ly dryy

Then, too, that water twlve a day, one swallow
wis onough

To take t;an'- nppotite away, the tepld, awful
st

Tortursd by hunger's oruel stings, I'd little
else to do

Thno feust my eyes upon the things proseribed
wnd cooked for you;

The goodlvs went to you slone, the hnks all
full Lo me,

When you were welghing twenty stone and [
wulghod ten stoue three,

Yot bappy days! and rapturons (lls! and
sweetly dismal date’

When, sandwlched In between those hills, we
twaln bemonned onr fiute.

The little woes we suffered then like mists
have sped nway,

And | were glad to shinre again those (s with
you tidny -

To founder (u those ralne of June that food
thint Austrian vale;

To quaf! that tepld Kalserbruun and starveon
vietunls stnle!

And often, leagnes and longues away [(rom
where we suffersd then,

With envious yearnings | survey what cannot
bo agnin!

And often tn my quiet home, through dim and
misty eyes,

Lseem to see that ewrhaus dowme blink at the
radlnnt skies;

I seem to hear that Wiener band above the
Tepl's roar—

To feel the pressure of your hand and hear your
voloe onoce more;

And, better yet, my heart is warm with
thoughta of you and ysurs,

For friendship hath & sweeler charm than
thrice ten thousand cures!

Bo | am happy to have known that time across
the sea

When you were welghing twenty stone and 1
wi ten stone three,

=Eugene Fleld in Chicago News.

Thelr Discussion.

| "Very interesting conversation in here?'
asked papn, suddenly thrusting his head
through the curtains into the recess where

Ethel, Mr. Tompkins and little Eva sat
very quletly,

“Yes, ivdoed,” said Ethel, ready on the
I instant with a reply, “*Mr. Tompkins and 1
| were discussing all our kith and kin,
weren't we, Evar'"

“Yeth, thath what you wath. Mither
Tompkinth thald, ‘May | have a kith* and
Ethel said, ‘You kin.'"—Smith & Gray's
Monthly

He Had.

“Poor man!" exclaimed the impulsive,
warm hearted lwdy, “you look ns if you
| had known some great sorrow,'
| “You are right, mum," answered the
battered tramp, gratefully accepting the
'doughputs and bowl of fresh milk. *I
bave."

I “May I ask what ju |s?"

“Yes, mum,” he sald, with his mouth
Ctull, I lost both my parents when | was
nothin' but & small boy."

“Had you no friends?"

“Yes, mum. [ had ap uncle, [ lived
| with him till I was a good sized chuuk of &
| boy, and then he died. ™
| “And you had no other friends?"”

“Ouly an anunt, mum; | went to live with
' ber next. | was very happy at my aunt’s,
till=til}" ——

“Don't speak of v, my poor wman, if it
| awnkens painful memories, "

“It breaks me all up, mum; but therv's
worse to come. My aunt—she'' ——
| “Diedy”

"No. Bhe was a widow, my auut was,
you know, and she up and married again.
Marrled o mean, stingy, orbery cuss of a
man He drove me out of the house e
fore be had been there three weoks. '

“Aud theut”

“And then, muam,” sald the dejectsd
traveler, a frightful spasm of pain distort
ing bis fiuce wt the recollection, "1 had o
Ko to work!" —Chicago Tribune

Hoth Sides of the Question.

“You koow what my daugliter's voice
" sidd o Third street two tsted womnn
to the leader of a choir up town, who wea

| looking for n singer
| *Yes, madnm,” he sald submissively

1 should say so. "

“Yes, mudam, be continued, bracing up,
and 1 may say that I also know what it
su't "=Detroit Free Press

Hall and Hall

Johuny—FPa, what does the paper mean

wheun it says that Mr. Littlesole bas taken
Miss Brown as the partoer of his joys and
sorrows?

Pa—lt means, my son, that they are to
| enter upon lfe upon the share and share
[ alike privciple. He will take all the joys

and let her have all the sorrows, — Boston

=Kate Masterson. ] Transcript

To corptlendcy you wers prone, dyspepals both. |
mﬂﬂnm al twenty stone and | at |

|
o i s s secon. | GULSIBRG, Fatiana)

B A T,
Lancony, | NEBRASKA,

Capital, $250,000

Ophcers awd  Divectors !
John B Wrelght, Pres T. E, Supders, V.«
JoH MeClny, Caaliber,

A S Hnymond, H P Lau )
Iil"':uﬂ'.I Chan qu.' l'.“l; 1'55'.2" -

General Banklug Puslness Transacted,
Accounts Sollcled,

REMOVAL 4
Lincoln Shirt Factory

To 1402 O Street.

In s pew lovation this establishment will
hnve better fellities than ever for turnin
out Nest-cluss work, nnd nn inoressed 1ine
Gents’ I“uml-lllurllm-l- will niwnys b on
sinle, To our business ins boen ndded a

LADIES' TAILORING DEPARTMENT

o which garments of all Kinds will be made
Lo order und unything from the smallest up-
dorgarment to the finest Dress or Closk will
be skiliilly executed and made on short
notlee, In this department we eminloy one
of the best cutters nud Atters In the eountry
wed sntistnotion is gonrnntecd in cwr‘ pPr-
Ih'l'i|lnr. e fuctory will hereafer e known
ns e

Lincoln Shirt Mfg. Co.

A Knteenstein, Br., Mannger,
Call nindd see s, Cor. 10th mil ©) Miw

fr SUPERIOR WORK

SR ¢ Ty Q| Pe—

SMALL'S

Steam Laundry

2014-16 O Street,

Office 138 N. 11th St, Tele. 579.

Leading
PHOTOGRAPHER!

Fine Bust Calinets 8 per dmu.ﬂ:mui

rates to students. Call and see our work,

Studio, 1314 O Street.
Open from 10 o, m. to 4 p. m. Bundays,

PRALGUAMTED WITH Tl G4 DORAFTY OF Tl COUNTNY Wili OBT AN
MUGH (NPORMATION FROM A BTUDY OF Thil MAP OF THi

Chicago,Rock Island & Pac

DIRECT ROUTE to and from CHICA
ROCK ISLAND, DAVENPORT, DES
g)UICﬂ. n.dm. WATERTOWN U

IcRu

MOIN
. BIO

ALLS, MINNEAPOLIS, ST. PAUL, 8T, JOS-
| EPH, ATCHISON. LEAVENWORTH, KANSAS
CITY. TOPEKA, DENVER, COLO. BPNGS

| and FUEBLO,

' SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS

| ef Through Conches, Bleepers, Free Reclining
| Chair Cars and Dining Cars daily between OHI-
CAOD, DES MOINES COUNCIL BLUFFS and
OMAHA, and betwesn CHICACGO and DENVER,
COLORADO BPRINGS snd PUEBLO yia 8t
| Joseph, or Kansas City acd Topeks.

Via The Albert Lea Route.

! Past Express Tralns daily betwesn Chicago
and Minneapolis aud 8t Paul, with THROUGH
Reclining Chatr Curs (FREE) to and from those
points and Kansas City, Through Chair CQar
and Blespor betwesn Pearia, Spirit Lake and
Bioux Falls via Rock laland

For Tickets, Maps, Folders, or deslred informa-
tion, apply st any Coupon Ticket Office, or addroes
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