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PETE’S
BABETTE

By IZOLA L. FORRESTER

Copyright, 1901, by A. 8. Richardson

There hnd always been Pete. At least
po the people down at 8Bt. Michel snld
when a stranger would ask where ha
had come from. Even before the gov-
ernment had bullt the lighthouse on
Presgue l1sle Pete's fighing hut had
been there, and every nilght he had
hung out his lantern on the end of a
pole so that the boats rounding the
point a mile or two below would see s
flicker and steer clear of the long sand
bar that ran out llke an ant eater's
noseg from the northern corner of
I'resque Isle,

Everybody along the strait knew the
quaint old fAgure, but no one knew of
Babette until they saw her one morn-
Ing fluttering nlong Lehlnd PPete, her
red callico dress the one bright spot of
color among the grays and browns of
Presque Isle. The day before Pete had
been seen rowing over to the Mackinae
shore, but no one knew of his return
except Mere M'rie, and she was go old
and deaf that all she could do was
cook Pete’'s fish and sit out In the gun-
ghine all day smoking In the kitehen
doorway.

When Landry Dubois from Algonae
fsland askcd the guestion direct, Pete
smiled nnd shook his head, his dark
eyes, deep gt lo the small hrown face,
watelilng Babette bulld houses with
the red bhark chips around the Hght-
houge steps,

“She has no one but me” he said,
with a dublous slrug of his thin,
stooped ghoulders. “Babette, who art
thou, petite?”

Babette stopped playing long enough
to flash a merry glanee ot bim under
the shelter of her thick brown hair,

“Pete's Babette,”" ghe laughed.

And so, all Pirough the isles of the
gtralt, as far as St. Iguace and even
down to Mackinaw, she was known as
Pete's Babette. Pete taught her all
manner of wonderful things in fish
lore and shiperaft, and before long she
knew all the boats that passed by
Presqgue Isle from the great Iron kings
and grain boats bound for Buffalo to
the gay little yachts that fluttered like
white butterflies here and there. But,
best of all, shie loved the schooners, the
old monarchs of the lnke, when they
came salling up the stralt on a still
summer's eve, llke wondrous phantom
ghips, with the glory of the sunset be-
hind, and she called them Babette's
birds.

And the years passed by, ten of
them, slow and sure and steady, one
by one, as the wild geese fly to the
gouthland, and each one left Pete
browner and more wrinkled and small-
er, while Babette grew up tall and
sglender and strong as a young pine
tree, with halr and eyes brown as dry
oak leaves. Then came the terrible
winter of '84, when boat after boat
went out on the Inkes and no more was
bheard from them until spring waves
brought in the wreckage., It was cold
at the little, low @use back of the
lighthouse on Presque Isle, colder than
even Pete could remember, and every
week it was harder for him to row
down to 8t, Mlchel for provisions,

One night he came home half frozen
and with .a dreadful cough. Babette
gent him to bed and said he should go
no more. They must maoke what food
they had last until warmer weather.
But instead of sunshine and falr seas
the clouds swept low and gray like
gulls before a storm, and the waves
came rolling In, with a deep, heavy
gwell that sent a dull, threatening
roar as they broke, up to the light-
house, And here and there in the dark
green waters could be seen something
else, a clumsy, swaying mass that
glinted blue white.

“The lece has come,” Babette thonght
when sghe saw It from the lighthouse
window one morning after she had
trimmed the lamp, and there was a
queer ache In her heart as she looked
off down the strait and thought of how
ber birds would have to battle with It,
but she did not tell Pete,

It was three days later when Mere
M'rle showed her the empty meal bag.
She emiled. There were still bacon and
rice and dried fish. They were rich, At
the end of the week there was no ba-
eon, and they had saved the last of the
rice for Pete, who lay on the old
lounge near the stove coughing, cough-
ing all the time.

The following day Pete was delirl-
oug. Babette stood In the old kitebhen,
looking from the flushed, wrinkled face
on the pillow to where Mere M'rle
knelt over by the stove praylpg. The
provigions were gone. There was no
medicine,

Babette took the fur jacket from its
nail, Before she went out of the kitch-
en she leaned over the old halfbreed
woman's bent form, “To 8t. Michel"
she snld glowly, polnting eastward and
then at the empty meal sack and flour
bag thrown in a corner. Mere M'rle
understood and stopped bher praying
long enough to watch the strong, erect
young figure pass down to the shore,
the wind blowing the ends of her scarf
backward over her sbhoulders like red
wings.

Her hande worked quickly over the
lines of the boat, and, taking advan-
tage of n momentary lull, she pushed
away from the small, tumbled down
pler and struck out bravely for 8t. Mi-

hnd the slght strengibened and nerved
her for the five mile journey to St
Michel.

Buddenly, when senreely half a mile
out, the boat seemed to strike a new
current. Babette eaught her breath
shurply as she felt the strong, resist
less power sweep her from her course,
and she bent over the oars with set,
close lips and tense muscles, but It was
useless, The deep, swelllng rush of
witers carried her northward, straight
on to the middle channel of the strait.
The wind had come up agaln and
raged over the lake ke a wild beast
Then, without warning, there rose be-
fore her the jagged, cruel line of the
fee floe, and the next moment the
waves had thrown the boat as If it had
been a leaf full upon It. lostinetively
Babette had risen at that last awfu)
inatant. Ag the boat crashed into the
lce with a shock that made it leap and
tremble she sprang forward and
galned a footing on the fee floe, a
slight, perilous one, to be sure, but one
that meant safety for the moment at
least.

Already the lttle boat had disap-
peared In the whirlpool of dnghing wa-
ters, and Babette's heart beat fast as
ghe looked about ber on her new craft.
It was large; It seemed as lurge as
Presque 1ele itself, and at nru‘t ap-
peared stationary. But when she had
reached Its center ghe could feel the
slow, stendy motlon as it swept on to-
ward Lake Huron,

And now came the division of the
channel, and Babette's heart almost
stopped Its frightened beating as she
thought of what would happen if the
floe drifted north of Algonac {sland
and out on the great pitiless waters of
the lake.

With hushed breath she waited, The
floe was heaving so that she could
hardly retaln her place, but nt last
the pine crests of Algonae showed on
her left, and she knew she would pass
8t. Michel. With fingers stiffened by
the cold she untied the red scarf from
ihout her head and let the wind blow
It llke n danger elgnal above her as
ghe caught a glimpse of the lighthouse
on the west pier. So near, it seemed,
ghe placed her hand to her mouth and
ghouted, hut her volee pounded like a
reedbird’s plpe In the noise of the rush-
Ing waters. -

She was opposite the town now. Bhe
could see the waves brenk on the pler,
and yet there was no sign of help.
With a fearlessness born of despera-
tion she struggled to her feet and
waved the scarf wildly, and suddenly
A figure appeared on the lighthouse
Indder. Agnin ghe waved and tried to
call. The figure slgnaled back and ran
filong the pler toward town.

It was Landry Dubols. He burst into
the warm back room at old Mme, Por-
tean'o breathless and hatless.

“It is Pete's Babette,” he cried to the
crowd of fishermen and sallors hud-
dled about the big wood stove. “She I8
on the ice, drifting out to the lake.”

In five minutes the news had spread,
and the shore wns crowded, while the
gtrongest boat In the place was
manned, with Landry at the rudder,
and stout arms pulled away to the res-
cue of Pete's Babette. And when they
brought her back half frozen and half
dead and gave her into Mme. Por-
teau's care she told her errand In the
warm back room—told how Pete lay
dying without food or medicine and
how unlegs help was gent there would
be no light shining from Presque Isle
that night.

*“The light shall shine,” promised
Landry, and t(he waves that had
laughed at Babette's little boat bowed
before the masterful stroke of ten
pairs of 8t. Michel's gtrongest arms ag
they manned the boat that bore Ba-
bette and provislons and medicine
back to Presgue lele,

“Thou hast saved his life, little one,”
sald Landry, when they stood in the
kitchen where Mere M'rie still prayed.
But Babette only smiled and nodded
her head, and she went on to the light-
house,

The winter twilight was falling
swiftly, and the wind had gone down
like one tired with its mad play. Far
to the west she could see a boat strug-
gling slowly up the strait, its lights
gleaming now and then like jewels,
She 1t the lamp with fingers that
trembled, and the broad path of light
streamed out over the point. Babette's
birds could fiy in safety tonight, and
below Landry Dubols beld aleft a red
scearf and told its story, even as it is
told today around the islands of the
strait—the story of Pete's Babette,

When Ladies Wore Masks,

In the seventeenth ecentury ladles
wore masks In publle, and great was
the varlety of face gcreens that were
seen. Ladles who had “coraline” lips
preferred them short, as was natural;
for others who wished to hide the
lower part of the face the mask was
completed by a chin plece of linen,
which afterward passed under the chin
and over the ears. In 1632, says M.
Engerand, a new mask called the
mimli, from the Itallan mimics, was all
the rage and threatened to usurp the
place of the black one, It was even
the canuse of violent quarrels between
the ladies who held to the latter and
those who preferred the latest novelty.
Bome yeuars later it became the fashion
to trim the opper part of the mask
with a rucbe of lace, to lengthen it
with a beard of the same material and
even to cover It more or less with lace
to the borders of the eyeholes. Young
ladies of this period, however, fre
quently contented thewselves with
covering the face simply with a plece
of blnack crape for coquetry's snke and
to appear the falrer.

CATCHING A THIEF.

| An Old Method Utlliged hy a German
| OMeer In Chinm,

Thirty dollars was stolen at the Of-
ficers’ club ia Tlentsin, China, il the
menmbers of the club resolved, if posal-
ble, to enteh the thief.

A German captain volunteered to
manage the afMulr, and the first thing
be did was to summon all the native
servants of the club, e then sald to
them:

“Rome money has been stolen here,
and 1 am looking for the thief. 1 ghall
find LWim In an hour, not before, since
1 peed that much time In order to get
lustructions from a celebrated magl-
clan In Germany."

Au hour later all the rervants were
again summoned, but this time into a
dark room, In the middle of which
stood the table on which the money
stolen had been lald,

“Each of you, now.," sald the officer,
“must go up to that table and press on
it first your right and then your left
hand, and when that Is done you must
rilse your two hands over your head
and step Into the next room.”

The servants did so, and as the last
one stepped Into the adjolning room
the officer followed him, nand after
looking fora few momentsat the many
uplifted hands he polnted to one man
and sald, “You are the thief.” The
Chinnman to whom he polnted nearly
fell to the ground with fright and ad-
mitted his gullt and promised to make
regtitution.

Very shiuple was the method adopted [

| by the officer for discovering the cul
prit.

in communion with thé celebrated ma-
giclan he was ecarefully smearing the
surfiace of the table In the dark room
with fat and oil, whieh he then black-
ened by menns of goot. The Innocent

on the table, according to his Instruc.
tlons, but the culprit, though super-
stitlous, did not do so,

of all the others were coal black, his
were of o natural ecolor, and thus his
gullt was clearly proved,—Detroit Free
Press,

Licking Her Stampw.
We find the following anecdotes in a
Naples paper: “At the postoffice yes-
terday, amid the large crowd gathered

ligh lady, bandsome, well dressed and
accompanied by her mald. The young
lady had just purchased some stamps
and was about to affix them to a num-
ber of letters which she held in her
hand. Dellcately tearing off a stamp,
she sald to her maid, ‘P'ull (sle) out
your tongue,” And the mald, with Eng.
lish 1mpassivity, thrust forth her

it u postage stamp, which ghe sulise-
quently stuck on a letter. Bhe went
through the entire package of letters,
and for each one the obedient waliting
mald thrust out her tongue for the
mistress to moisten the stamp, Curl:

ous manners these English people
have.”
| The Canon and the Lawyer.

The point of the following story lies
in the important part which the “three.
penny bit" plays in church collections
in England., Canon Blank was having
a friendly game of pool at the squire’s,
and one of his opponents was Wigsby,
the barrister. T'he canon lost a “life”
and took from his pocket n threepenny
piece to pay for I, which Le placed vn
the edge of the table,

“Onh," sald Wigsby, "1 see, canon,
you have had your finger in the plate!"
The canon drew himself up to his full
height, a good six feet, end, looking
the man of the law full in the face
said, “I'm surprised that you, Mr.
Wigsby, In the presence of this re
spectable company, have the aundacity
to recognize your own paltry contribu-
tion!"

Lamps That Talk,

Electrie lamps not only can be made
to talk, but also to sing. An ordinary
are light ean be wade to produce
sounds In two ways. Oue is by placing
the arc in the clrcuit of a telephone
Instead of the ordinary recelver, and
the other {8 by plaecing it in the cireuit
instead of the ordinary transmitter,

In either of these positions it will
pronounce words, which ean be heard
distinctly at a considerable distance.
It naturally follows, also, that the elee.
tric arc can be utllized as the receiver
and also as the transmitter of a tele-
phone,

The French Horn.

The French born or cor de chasse is
regarded by some
sweetest and mellowest of all the wind
Instruments. In Beethoven's time It
was little else than the old hunting
horn, which, fOr the convenlence of the
mounted hunter, was arranged Iu spiral
convolutions,
head and carrled resting on one shoul-

that 1s, “forest horn.”

Actors’ Superstitions,

To rehearse a play on Sunday is a
sure sigu that that play will nol be a
success for the wanager ordering the
rehearsal and that salaries will be lost
by all who so participate on the Lord's
day. To twirl a chalr at rehearsals lg
Just as good as betting on a sure thing
that a fight will disrupt the friendship
of at least two members and perhaps
cause logs to the wunagemwent for that
weelk.

The Bluejay.
One may pet or patronlze, according

chel. She Lad often been out with . T ——— | to one's nature, a chipplng sparrow,

Pete when the waves were ng high as A Bitter Retort. | bluebird or phaebe, but be I8 indeed
pow, nnd she loved the exeltoment of “o you think,” be asked, "that you vell contoe vith gl @t (ol oo

it nll. Thue low. fat shore of Presque | could learn to love me?" well conted with ‘.[ ertectn who does

< , Bat s e ¥ I} leAry o SR uot feel a sense of inferiority In the

Isle vanlshed entirely behind the wall | “1 don't kopow,” she answered, *1 presence of & Ju 1 ol o

1 ) A L A HRS ¢ I8 sHUcl A

of wnters, but she coull tehh a | might, but if I were a man ['d hate hirewd, 1 endent | apgressive
. 1 Lo . : Witrils B T o 1l Lin VIS O 06 brid " AW, | | H IEE i \

glimpse of the dear old lght nnd | to think that 1 wa 1 acquired taste. creature that one Is Inevitabily led to

Its round top above the tallest wave, | - Clhilcago Record Horald,

| the belief that Le s wore of o sUCCess

0na n DIrY Lhan most men are ks uien,

Consplenous by volee and anetion dur

fng the fall nnd winter, when other

birds nre guietest, he becowes sllent

when other birds are most voenl, 11 ha

how o love song, It Ie reserved for the

enr of hls mate. At this scason he

even controls his fondness for owl |
balting and with It his vituperntive
gifta, The robln, the cathird and the
thrasher seem enger to betray the loea-
tlon of thelr nests (o every passerby,
but the bluejay glives no evidence of
the slte of hig habitation by belng seen
in ita vicinlty.— Frank M. Chinpman in
Century.

The Explanation,

Knox—1 sat down In my ensy chale
last night and pleked up that new novel
of Beribbler’'s and 1 didu’'t get to bed
until 4 this moruning, .

Cox—The den! Why, 1 thought It
nwfully tiresome,

Knox—Exactly! It was nearly 4
o'clock wben 1 woke up o my chalr,

Mivals,

“Why don't that romantle star and
that emotional actress get a divorce
if thoy can't become reconciled '

“They have discussed the iden, but
ench s afrald the other might get the
best of the advertisement.—Washing:
ton Star,

Yler Mother,
Jack—Charley, why don't you pro-

While the natlve servants sup- |
posed that his spirit was In Germany |

Fwill you jop et

servants naturally pressed thelr hands |

As a result, while the uplifted hands |

around the window, was a young Eng- |

tongue, while the mistress passed over |

[whmu]!e is to gain one's end In fiat-
musicians as the | gary,

der and under the opposite arm. The place the farmer stopped he put the

Germans still call it the waldboro— | nosebag on his horse, and then the hien
|

| yob has skill back of 'em. Good in-

pose to the Widow Green's daughter?
Bhe's rich and 18 regarded as the pearl
of hier sex,

Charley—I know It, my boy, but I
dislike the mother of pearl.—Exchange.
True to Gorman .('lulltll'l‘.

1Te wns a stalwart young German,
nand ne he walked into the binyn he sa-
lated its owner with, “Hey, mister,

Wil T what ' returned the farmer,

Wi you Jop me?  Muake ane work
yets”
“Oh, T see, youn wnant a Job" sald

| his hearer.  “Well, how much do you
Cwant nomonth”

[ 1 tell you, If yon ent me on der
farm 1 come for fife dollars, bt for
twenty-fife dollars 1 ent myself by
Schmidt's home"—New York Eveniog
Bun,

KILLED THE SPIDER.

Dendly Influence of n Small Magnet
on the Insect.

An experiment made by a sclentist
to test the influence which a mugnet
will have on a spider 18 of Interest
The magnet employed was a small
| steel one of the U shape, the legs of
which were about two and a half
Inches long Ly one-half fneh wide and
one-sixth of an inch thlek, the distance
| between the poles bLeing about one-
quarter of an fnch,

Having noticed a small splder active-
ly running along hls armchalr, he
| brushed It off upon the enrpet, where
{ it began to run, but was somewhat Im-
peded by the roughness of the fabrie,
| He now slid the magnet along the car-
' pet, following after the spider, till the
. ends of the poles were witliin a quar-
| ter of an inch of it. The anlmal, with-
out bLeing touched, anlmost Instantly
| stopped, and on withdrawing the mag-
net the splder continped on his jour-
ney.

The experimenter then plnced the
magnet within half an inch in front of
the splder, and, withdrawlng it slow-
| 1y, the latter followed it in every diree-

tion which the magnet took, both in
lstml;:bt and clreultous routes,
[ Gradually, however, the spider be-
came so strongly magnetized as to be
[ fmmovable for several minutes, the
magnetie influence seeming to loge its
| further power, On withdrawing the
magnet altogethier the gpider began to
recover somewhat.

The sclentist ultimately placed a
tumbler over the spider and the mag-
net, covering them both completely,
and at the explration of several min-
utes the splder, after a struggle to es-
cape from the strong Influence which
the magnet exercised over It, was
dead.—Exchange.

The Word Flattery,

At first sight there would appear to
be little connection between flattery
and the wagging of a dog's lail, yet
in nearly all the northern language the
same word signifies both, and flattery
is certalnly derived from the word sig-
nifying to wag the tall, In the old
Norman fagra signifies to flatter and
also to wag the tail. In Danish logre
18 to wag the tall, and loger for een {s
to fawn on one. In Dutch vieyden s
to flatter and vieydsteerten is 10 wWag
the tail. In the old German wedeln
s to wag the tall, and in English

It will stand the closest examination,

LooK ln7o the quality
GUND’S PEERLESS ¢;

~the Beer of Good Cheer,

And the
|u'f-? test is the drinking of it. It proves its
purity and high quality to all who drink it.

JOHNGQUND BREWING CO., La Crosse, Wis,
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well as for

Natives do not glaze coffee with
a cheap and impure coating,
have too high a regard for health as 7
the naturally delicious
flavor of their popular berry,
very Amcrican roasters who glaze
their package coffees do not dare to tonch or glaze
their high priced Mochas and Javas.

'y
Llon c°ﬂee adulterated.
JUST PURE Coffce.

Tho sealed packags inaures uniform guality sad frealiness,

They

Why?
is never glazed or
It is
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ROHRBOUGH BROS.,
PROPRIETORS.

Catalog - Our new illustrated feme 1o any ona

Fall Term Opens Sept. I.
\LRONW
e

I17th and Douglas Sts,

Courses of Btudy —Roegular Dunloess, Combinad, Preparatory, Normal, Shorthand, Typewriting,
Talegraphy. Panmauship, Ven-Art, Blocutlon, Oratory and Pliysleal Coltura
Advantages—Collegs Band, Collegs Orchenstia, Ih:nn‘
Lecture Course, Law School, Public Entertainments and Athletios.
Work for Board - Any student can work for board

of Trude, Frinting Ciffice, Literary Soclate,

Addraes:
ROHRBOUGH BROS,, OMAHA, NEN

That we are constantly

kinds of framing,

YOU MUST NOT FORGET

growing in the art of

making Fine Photos, and our products will al-
wiys be found to embrace the

NMost (I Arxrtistic Ideas

and Newest Stvles in Cards and Finish, We also
carry & fine line of Moldings suitable for atl

I. M. MM ACY.

E W

Thia slgnatare I8 on every ho_: of the genuine
Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tabiets

the remedy that enres n cold in one day

She Has Cured Thousands

Ciiven np to Die,

DR. CALDWELL

OF CHICAGO

Practicing Aleopathy, Home-
opathy, Eleetrie and ten-
eral Medicine,

Will, by revnest, visit professionnlly
NORFOLK, NEDRASKA, PACIFIC
HOTEL, FRIDAY, SEPT. 12, ONE
DAY ONLY.

retnroing every four weeke Cousult ber while

the opportucity s at hand

- T 4 J

DR. CALDWELL Limits her pract cea to tLe
spocial treutment of discases 01 the ayo, oar,
uoee, hroat, longe, fomale dissares, diceases of
ehiliren and all chronie, nearvons and sorgical
digensee of & curable nature  Early consump-
tiou, bronebitis, bronchial caturrh, ehronie
catarrh, headache, conetipatios, svomach aud
bowel tronbles, rheumatiem, veoralgis, sei-

Nothing Wasted.
A Bcottish furmer when golng to
market, it was observed, always took
A hen with him in his trap. The reason

1o be slipped over the | was never known until one day he took

a friend with him on a drive. Every

was 80 tralned that what dropped from
the horse's bag the hen would plek up,
80 there was nothing wasted.—Pear-
son's Weekly.

Good Intentions,
“Don't trust too far to yoh good in-
tentlons,” said Uncle Eben, “unless

tentions satisfies de man what has
‘em, but dey i1s de ruination of a heap
of cholr musle."—Washington Star,

A Huttonless Coat.

bas any buttons on It? asked a mls- |

slon teacher of n cluss of newsboys,
“Yes, sir

fnstantameous reply

Patriotlsm I8 not the mere Lol

of o g i

ton.

“Is there any kind of cout that never | *ome of the largest hospitals

a cont of palut," was the | treat

nding
it flag unfurled it making it ‘I’\
the goodliest (o the world—W. J. Lin- | | I

mtica, Bright's disesre kidney disonses. direnses
of the liver nud bisdaer, dizziness, norvousy ses,
indigestirn, obesity. interrapted rairition,
slow growth io chilidres. and all wasting dis.
ecates in adulis, defo mitier clobfest enrva.
ture of the spine, diesases of the brain, paraly:
win, hoart disearo, dropey. ewellioe o' the Lmbs
Etricture, open sores, pain in the bones. grauu.
Inr solorgements and nll lougstandivg dis
slses properiy treatod,
Blood and Skin Disens s

Pimples. blotehes, eruptiovs, liver spote. fall-
ing of the halr, bad complexion, scesmn, thront
nicers, booe pains, bladder tionbles. weak
buck, buruing orine, pa - eing orine oo often
The eflecte of constitotional sickuess or the
taking of too muoch injurions medicine rocolves
searching trestmeut, prompt relief and a cure
for life.

Disoascs of women

[rregular menstroation,

fulling of the womb, be.unn1 down  paius,
fema e cleplacements, lack of sexual toue
Leuenrrhea. sterility or barrenness, consult

Dr. Caldwell and she will show them the cnuse
of their trouble and the way to become cored

Cancers, Golter, Fistuls, 1"iles

and enlarged glands treated with the subeun-
tansous inject' on method, abwolutely withont
paio avd without the loes nf & drop of blood
i# one of her owao discoverics aod (s really the
most ecientific mothiod of this advanced uge,
Dr. Caldwal! has practicad lLer professlon s
throughont the
pountry, She bas no superior in the treating
il dingnosivg diseases, deformities, ole. She
Line lntely opensd an otties inOmahin Nebraska

whore shie will spond a portion of euch waek
: her mauy patieris No cuirahle
CHA coaptud for trealment Consultatinug
| \ ation aod ndvies Jallar ¢ » thowe
Lere Dt Ui Canim & (o
r

Neh Vhilcago, 11
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LIS FOR RIS,
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A NEW FAST TRAIN

Between Bt. Louls and Kansas Clty and

OKLAHOMA CITY,
WICHITA,
DENISON,
SHERMAN,
DALLAS,
FORT WORTH

And principal points In Texas and the South-
west. This train Is new throughout and is
made up of the finest equipment, provided
with electric lights and all other modern
traveling convenlences, It runs via our now
eompleted

Red River Division.

Every appliance known to modern oar
byilding and rallroading has been employed
in the make-up of this service, Including

Cafe Observation Cars,

under the management of Fred. Harvey.
Full information as to rates and all detalls of
n lrilp via this new route will be cheerfully
furnished, upon applicstion, by any repre-
scntative of the

HOMESEEKERS'
EXCURSIONS.

On XNovewber &th, and 19th, and
December 8rd, and 17th, the Missouri
Pacific Railway will sell tickets to cer-
tain points in the Sonth, Southeast, and
Southwest, at the rate of one fare for
the ronnd trip, plus $2.00. Final re.
tarn limit 21 days from date of sale.

Fast Time and Superior Through Ser.
viee, Reolining Chalr Oars (seats fres).
Pullman Buoffot Sleeping Cars,

For further information or land pam-
ll]l!ti‘ nddress, WwW. O BARNES

T. P. A., Omaha, Nab,

H. CATOWNSEND, C. E STYLES,
W= A, G, P, &T A,
Kaunsas City, Mo,

L1

L i
Bt Lonls, Mo



