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SILVER AND THE TARIFF.

TR JOURNAL to-day printsa ocom-
munication from Charles F. Spilman,
dated at Eureks, Utah, on the silver
question. No'doubt he gives correct
statistics as to the amounnt of silver pro-
ducel in the six States and territories
pamed and the number of people de-
pendent on mining &8 & means of liveli-
hood. The only misstatement made in
the communication is in  regard to the
position of THE JourNAL. The “atti-
tude” of this paper has not been in
favor of the repeal of the Sherman law
as a care-all for the evils’ brought upon
the country by a Democratic Adminis-
tration. Indeed it has said time and
again that in its opinion the Sherman
law has had but very little to do with
the present deplorable condition  of af-
fairs, «ither in the East or in the West.
The prosant financial and industrial de-
pression arises from other causes, chief
among which is the uncertainty as to
what tha Democratio party iutendsto
do with the tariff. The repeal of the
Sherman law will have but little affect
on the business interests of the country.
Westerners may be deluded with the
iden that to repeal it means ruin, but
they will learn in due course of time
that whether the law stands or whether
it is rapenled the result will be the same
to Conseryative. men in the
Middle States have no sympathy with
the silver bugs of the West or the gold
bugs of the East. They are not in
fayor of a single silver standard nor a
single gold standard, but they believe in
bimetalism and maintaining the parity
of the two metals. Kree silver coinage
would drive out the gold and give the
country a single silver standard. This
the country will resist. The $750,000
paid to labor per day in the silyer min-
ing States is but & drop in the ocean of
labor thronghout the United States.
What the labor of the country demands
is that the policy which has given em-
ployment to idle bands ghsll be con-.
tinued and that the wages they receive
shall be in money 48 good a8 any other
money whether that money be gold,
silyer or paper. And there is nothing
the matter with any of our money. It
18 all* good and there is plenty of it.
The whole trouble isin the tbreat that
bangs over the country to smash our

great factories and workshops by unn-
{riendly legislation.

them.

THE Review of this city says: “Tippe-
canoe county is indirectly responsible
for the Roby iniqnity. It sent McHugh

to the Legislature and he secured the.

passage of tha law which permits such
bratal institutions as prize fighting and
winter horse racing.”  To thie the La-
fayette Call dissents. It eays in reply:
“Tippecanone county: did nothing of the
kind. We plead not guiilty. Tippeca-
noe county sent Job Osborn to the Leg-
islature. It was the Democratic Legis-
lature that pnt McHugh in bhis seat,
contrary to the vote of the people of
Tippecanoe couuty—did it, simply be-
cauege Mr. Osborn was a Rapublican, and
they wanted to strengthen their party
majority by putting a Demoorat in his
piace.!”

SAvs the New York FRecorder: The
workingmen were told last summer and
fall that the ivevitable resnlt of the
suceess of the Democratic party would
bs & reduction of wages. They laughed
at the prediclion, and declared their
unions wounld keep their compensation
up to theold standard. How is it now ?
The McKinley law, it is true, is still in
force, but the apprehension of its appesl
has alarmed manufacturers in nearly
every branch of business, and the gloomy
proepect is that the workingmen will
have to accept the zlternative of lower
wages or absolute idleness.

Hoxe Smrra was hung in effigy by
thie enraged citizeus of Rome, Adams
county, Ohio, on Saturday night. The
immediate cause of this action was the
dropping from the pension rolls of a
veteran oged eighty-three years, a sold
ler who had  served four years and five
wmonths in the 11th Illinois Cavalry. On
receipt of the news of his suspension the
old min became & raving maniac.  But
the pension rolls mnst be purged.

CoMPTROLLER EcKELS is the most
rosente minded politician now in sight.
With the announcement of each bank
failure he gives it out that the situation
18 growing better. Amidst all this
wreck the country is assured that he is
chaerful.”  Ha ehould be placed on ex-

hibition among the living curiosities on
Midway P\aisnncn

SENATOR VOORNPES wants to prepare

FOR LITTLE PEOPLE.

MY TIMMIE CAT.

1 think—I reaily think I cried,
A little bit, when Timmie died.
You see he was so 8oft and gray,
And liked so very much to play,
That when I found him cold and still,
Stretched out beside the tarn-door sfll,
It seemed as if he'd just forgot
T breathe a little minute, not
That he was dead. I1smoothed the paws
That covered up his cunning claws.
He did nov stir. Then Helen found
A ribbon, and she tied it round
HiS neck. 'T'was tew and red.
But oh! my Timmie cat wasdead,
And ribbons could not make him see,
Or give my kitty back to me.
And then we buried little Tim
Beneath the sunflowers, with a rim
Of pansies—purple ones and gold—
Around him; and I let him hold
A favorite spool, his very own.
Then, when we left him there alons,
I'm sure you think I might have cried
A little bit ‘cause Timmie died.
—Alice K. Fellows, in St. Nicholas.

HOW DAPHNE SHARED HER HAT.

The Little Girl Who ¢ Looked Like a Fly
Under a Cabbage Leaf.'
*And what did Aunt Mary say to your
new hat?" asked Mamma Ferris, as she
untied thestrings of the quaint-looking
felt hat, with its nodding plumes, which
almost hid the sweet little face be-
neath it
*‘She said I looked like a fly under a
cabbage leaf.”
Mamma laughed merrily. The hat
was so very big and the face so very
little that the comparison did not seem
much out of the way. But Daphne was
greatly puzzled; she did not see how
she could look like a fly nor how the
hat could look like a cabbage leaf.
“What is little missie looking for?"
asked Thomas, the gardener, as he saw
her stooping among the cabbages.
‘‘There’s nothing there good to oaL.“

“] don’t want to eat 'em,” said
Daphne, in great disgust. *‘I only want
to see a fly under a cabbage leaf.”

Then Thomas langhed, and Daphne
wondered what there was so funny
about it. ‘‘Don’'t flies live under cab-
bage leaves when they're at home?"
she asked.

**Not as I know of.”" replied Thomas,
with his eyes still twinkling. *‘I guess
they're most at home botherin' people
in their houses and eatin’ whatever
they can find. They don’t trouble the
cabbages much.”

“Then what made Aunt Mary say
that I looked like a fly undera cabbage-
leaf in my hat?" asked Daphne, in great
surprise.

**Well,” said Thomas. as he tried hard
not to laugh again, “a fly is very little,
you see, and the hat is pretty big, and
so—"

*Well. I don’t like my
said Daphne, very decidedly,
wish it wasn't so big."

‘‘[Lor. now, "’ exclaimed Thomas, *‘and
the lots o’ little girls there is that
hasn’t got any hat at all!”

The little *‘fly under the cabbage
leaf® wondered whether it wouldn’t
really be better to have no hat atall
than to have one that was so very big.

But mamma declared that it was a
very nice hat indeed, that it had cost a
great deal of money, and would keep
off the wind and cold: and the next
day, which was Sunday, Daphne un-
willingly allowed herself to be tied
intowhat papacalled her “‘coal-scuttle,”
and went to church. But all through
the service she fancied that people were
looking at her: and as they came out
from the porch, one lady said to an-
other: ‘‘Pretty little thing, but that
great hat makes her look top-heavy.”

“T think,” said papa, Smilingly, ‘“‘that
this little girl has a hat and a half; itis
really large enough for two.*

The ‘‘little girl” brightened up again
at this remark; it fitted in so nicely
with what Thomas hadsaid aboutsome
little girls having no hatat all, and the
head under the big hat was doinga
great deal of thinking. If she really
had a hat and a half, and one that was
big enough for two, it would be selfish
to keep it all to herself, and she cer-
tainly ought to share it with some other
little girl who hadn’'t any hat, or only
a small one.

There was a rather unpleasant-look-
ing child in the neighborhood named
Tillie Slade, who was generally to be
seen swinging on a rickety gate, and
making faces at everyone of whom she
was not afraid. She was adark, thin.
little personage, with' a perked-up ex-
pression on her face. and with her
short dress and queer little hat with a
shabby feather sticking up in it, she
reminded Daphne of the monkeys that
go about with the hand-organs. But
then she was poor, and her mother
worked hard, and she had such a small
hat, when large ones were the fashion.
that altogether Daphne felt quite ten-
der-hearted as she passed the gate on
Monday afternoon.

Tillie was swinging asusual, but she
didn’t make a face: she was lost in ad-
miration of Daphne’s hat. “My!" said
she, ‘*‘ain't we fash'nable, though!
Don’t vou want to change hats?

The little girl with the big hat was
rather startled by this question. but
she said, presently: *I'll share it with
you if you like: my father says it's big
enough for two."

Then quite a consultation took place.
which ended in Daphne's going with
her humble acquaintance to the mil-
liner’s. with the request that she wounld
make two hats out of the troublesome
large one.

“‘For the land’s sake!" exclaimed that
worthy woman, indismay. *\Who ever
heard of such a thing? Your hat,
Daphne Ferris, isn't a mite too big to
look right. and your ma 'nd give you a
pretty talking to! You go home, Tillie
Slade, and let other folks' hats alone.’

This was rather discouraging; but as
they were leaving the shop Daphne
said, brightly: *I'll tell you how we
can share it; you put it on and wear it
awhile, and then I'll wear it.
will that do?”

Tillie declared that it was “splendid;"
and presently her shrewd. old little
face was peering from under Daphne's
great hat, while on Daphne’s head was
mounted the queer little affair with
the upright feather in it, which looker
80 exactly like Tillie. Both were sat
isfled; and Tillie was strutting alcayg
like a peacock in her borrowed plumen,
when whom should they meet but
Daphne's mamma |

Mrs. Ferris was horrified, as she made
the children change hats at once, and
carried Daphne off home. But papa
laughed until he was tired when
Daphne explained to him how she tried
to share her hat. Presently her father
asked: ““If my little girl had had some-
thing she preferred to keep, wonld she
have been quite so ready toshare it?”

hat. then,”
“and T

How

people tor the worst,
grees will likely be in
sion for u year,"

He says, “Con.

The rose-leaf cheeks grew a deep,

continuous  ges. ‘ fl.t:\sp red as Daphne whispered a brave

"—Ella Rodman Church, in Har-
per's Young People.

THE ROOT OF THE EVIL.

A Word to Young Men Concernlng a Sink=
ing Fund.

It's an evil present with every gener-
ation. This is it: The lad with a dollar
a day so spends that he can’t puta cent
in the bank. He wears, eats and wastes
the last dime. When he gets two dol-
lars a day he begins to think of mar-
riage. When he reaches three dollars
and further -on his burdens increase.
He never sees the time, poor fellow,
when there is anything over. If the
boy is father to the man, and we be-

lieve it, there is going to be turned out !

a very poor specimen of a man. Life is
a race. When one enters for a race he
strips off every hindering weight.
a wise plan. But in order to be big—
swelled—the young man with a thou-
sand a year must be up sides in appear-
ance and expenditures with the neigh-
bor who gets two thousand. And so it
runs madly all along the line, This ends
in hard trouble and shame every time.
A little ago we witnessed the sickness
and death of one of this unfortunate
class. Poor fellow, as thought of his
wife and young children without a
penny, his dying was mournful. His
imprudence, his pride was leaving his
dear ones alone in a cold world. There
is a positive cure for this great disease
and sorrow. Thisis it, and it is possi-
ble with every human being: Putsome-
thing past every week, in some shape
or other, for the rainy day. Can a
young man with omly a dollar day do
it? Yes, and he can increase the pile
as his income and years grow. He can
do it from the very start. This is a
world of many splendid opportunities.
{¥e want you all to know that with re-
ligion and common sense (keep them
together) the problem can be worked
out comfortably. There's that devil
drink; how he depletes one's purse; to-
bacco ditto, pride the same, and in
their train thirty other imps tumbling
you into holes. Fight them oft; con-
quer them, everyone. Man needs but
little here below, but he is such a goose
that he can't keep a little for home use
of the much thata kind Providence has
strewn across his path.

That's what's the matter. The fool
s0 lives that he has nothing for his
family, his church, or his needy neigh-
bors. Isn't he to be pitied and scorned?
He ran through life uneducated—draw-
ing wild, reckless drafts on to-morroyw.
Hear him groan. Is there hope for
him? Yes, if he'll only turn over a new
leaf. Never too late to mend. Seize
hold of the pleasures of hope, work like
a beaver and pile up sweet things like
the bee. You can doit. What would
you think of a heavy-limbed plow-horse
trying to goa mile in 2:10. He'd be
foundered in the run. We have indict-
ed some of the things which shouldn't
be tried. Will three hundred heed us
or only thirty? The one with only one
talent can give good satisfaction and
splendid results just as well as the one
with fiwe; both can work on the same
line. Goin then to win. Establisha
sinking fund to stop sinking thyself.—
N. Y. Witness.

“YARD-SHEEP.*

An Outdoor Summer Game Which Both
Boys and Girls Can Enjoy.

One of the pleasantest outdoor games
to be played in the twilight is that
called'in this vicinity (southern Massa-
chusetts) ‘‘Yard-Sheep.” A goal is
marked out and a post driven in the
ground. On this post is balanced a
stick about a foot long. which is called
the “‘gate.” Each player is furnished
with a stout cane with which to strike

It's !

the balanced stick. A goal-tender or
*man” is then chosen, and the rest of
the players, which may be any number,
¢o off and hide. The man counts one
hundred and then starts to find the
sheep, which he is to put in the yard.
If he spies a player ge ruys to the goal
and calls *‘yard sheep for —," calling
the name of the one he saw. If, after
| he sees a sheep, the sheepcan reach the
| goal first and knock off the gate, he can
run off and hide again, while the “man’
isreplacing the gate, for Sheep can not
be yarded when the gate is off. If the
‘‘inan’’ goesaftersheep in one direction
and one of the players can come from
| another and knock off the gate, then
I the “man’ must replace the gate before
he can catch anyone. After a sheep is
yarded a player can release him if he
can get to the ghal before the “man”
and knock off the gate. If he makes a
mistake and only knocks it a short dis-
tance, and the ‘‘man” can get it on
again before the sheep get out of sight,
then he oan eall for both of them and
they must come back. When three
sheep are yarded the game is ended,
and the first one caught is then the
‘‘man.”” The ‘‘man” has to watch his
goal pretty sharply while he is looking
for the sheep so as not to let a sheep
steal a march on him. When a sheep
is in the yard he can not knock off the
gate. Noone but the ‘‘man® can touch
the gate with his hand; if he does he is
cnnp:M and must take the place of the
“man’ and’ the game commence over
again. ‘This is a boys’ game, but girls
sometimes join in the sport, and sdem
to enjoy it.-—American Agriculturist.

Rolfe and the Toads.

Rolfe was very much afraid of the
toads which abounded in his back yard.
One day we found him busily poking
pins, point upward, into two toadstools
that grew out by the back fence. ‘I
guess those horrid old felloww'll not
come here any more when they sit
down on their stools this time,” he ex-
plained.—Youth's Companion.

Notice to the Public.

The Indianapolis’ Sentinel will' be
found from now on at the Robbins

House. Daily delivered by, carrier 121
cents per week. C. LL. RossITOR,
7-31 Agent.

Beware of Oitntments for Catarrh
that Contatn Mercury,

as mercury will surely destroy the sense of
smell and completely derange the whole
system when entering it through the mu-
cuous surfaces. Such articles should never
be used except on prescriptions from repu-
table physicians, as the damage they will do
is ten fold to the good you can possibly
derive from them. Hall’s Catarrh Cure
manufactured by F. J. Cheney & Co.,
Toledo, O., contains no mercury and 18
taken internally, acting  directly uapon the
blood and mucuous surfaces of the system.
In buying Hall’s Catarrh Cure be sure you
get the genuine. [t is taken internally,and
made in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J. Cheney &
Co. Testimonials free.

§3 "Sold by druggists, price 75c. per bottle

“*Here's to the maiden of bashtul fifteen,
And here's to the widow of forty!"

They have each reached a period in life
when most females need assistance in tid-
ing them over the shoals which so often
oompletely wreck their after lives. In
producing regularity and healthy action of
the temale organs, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription stands withouv a peer. Ata
time wheun nature gives them increased
burdens, so many young girls have their
heatth tor life shattered. If you wish your
daughter to miss those periodical, agoniz=
ing bacgaches, and dizzy headaches, lan
guid and tired feelings, accompanied with
rough, pimply skin andidull, heavy. eyes,
get her a bottle of Dr. Perce’s’ Favorite
Prescription. If you have reached the
later period of danger and weakness, you
will need a bottle, teo. See wrapper on
bottle for printed guarantee. Satisfactiou
given in every case or money returned.
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Red Mountain Mincs,

By LEW VANDERPOOLE,

WERE THEY MARRIED?

(¥rom ChapterI—*The Red Mountain Mines.'")

But Mrs. Stanley
Antoniuns, {ndeed!

A Thrilling Story of Love and Adventure.

PRpSr 800N,

‘MARK,"” SHRE BAID TO HER SON.

¢Mark,’! she said to herson, ‘“What canyou
see in this Harr{s woman to loye?”
“‘I’I‘:e is very pretty and very pious; and

turned away. Marcus

How conld she have beén

fool enough to eelect such & name! But the

fault 1ay with her philosophy. She had ex-

ggnned more than was reasonable and so was
und to meet with disuppointment.

Lew Vanderpoole's great romance
of the ’49ers which we have pur-
chased for our readers at a very
considerable expense.
ing chapters will appear in‘this
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The open-

The First Chapter

Thursday,

clusion. No long,
esting climnxes.

Richly Illustrated.
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Will Appear in THE Jou

And installments will follow every day until the con-

Don’t Fail to Read It.
Tell Your Neighbors About It.
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August 10,

agonizing waits between inter-
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127-120 EAST MAIN STREET.

Midsummer

Sale # = % =%

our door.

array of seasonable bargains.

stock will be offered at cut prices during this sale.

advertised is perfect in every respect.

Tobogganing

The wind bloweth 1n our direction and buyersare being wafted toward
Without, there 1s disagreeably warm weather and a
disinclination to attend to business; within, there is an inspiring

Every article in our immense

Each item

Let the follow-

ing twenty-one items stand for as many hundreds:

AR ey

First on the Slide
At 17c,

cents,

Streaming, Fluttering

At 3C No. 4and b

All Silk and Satin Edge Ribbons.

A Seasonable Bargain

At 47c,

were 75¢ to $1.

Notton Department

At 2c ayard,

Good Garter Web. All colora

for b cents a yard.

Sold

Dress Stuffs, pagain o 3

At 29c, a yard,

50 pieces all wool plain and fancy

Dress Goods, worth up to 60 cents.

Summer Reminder

At 3c a yard.

50! pieces good quality Challie and

lawns, worth 5 and 6 1-4 cents.

@ ur:am Bargains

At 12c a yar(i,

5 pieces doeted Swiss worth 20 cents.

Noltingham Laces that were 25 cents.

All our Fancy Hosiery that were 235

Three pairsto customer only.

At 8 1=3C s 79,12 2. 16.

Ladies’ and Boys® Shirt Waists that

50 dozen Foster lacing Kid Gloves

Handy Bargains

" At 48c.

that were §1 and up.

A Breezy Bargain
Atizc

All gauze Vests that were 25 cents

Only three pieces to customer.

Embroideries and ILaces that were

10c., that were 123¢c,, that were 15c.

Trimming Bargains

At 8 1=-3c.

I_eathery Bargains

At 13¢c.

25:dqzen leather belts that were 25

cents; that were 35 cents.

Ten doz. Infants! Caps that have sold

up to

Baby Bargains

At isc.

75 ceuts.

White Coolness

At 10 1=2cC.

White goods that were 15 cents to 20

cents per yard.

Best quality goods in marble and

Table Oilcloths

At 15cC.

. fancy pattern.

Cheap Breeziness

. At 8c.

250 Flat and;folding paper Japanese

fans that were 15 cents to 20 cents.

Diess Stuffs

50 pieces extra high novelty drsss

goods

9 Bargain No.

At 59c a yard.

that were 85¢ to $1.25.

2,

Printed Lovliness

At 48c.

All Jour printed' silks that were 75

cents to $1.00.

The best prints, fine challies, good

lawns.

Substantial Bargains

At sc.

Artistic Bargains

At 37 1=2C

Best all wool chellies that were 60

cents.

At oc.

Beautiful Ginghams. lovely Pongees.

pretty Satines,

Last But Not Least.

See our wonderful collection of sea-
sonable wash ’goods at5 cents per
yard; they were 8 .cents; they were

10 cens.

T T N s e e e =

yourself.

We don’t say “you must buy.

39

Decide about that for
But surely it is to your own interest to call and

s\ee the many offerings in the greatest sale of the year.




