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SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 15, 1894.

Tuk farmers all along the Canadian
border are hit hard by the Gorman
law, and.are impatient tc havea chance
to whack the Democratic ‘party at the
polls.

Tue Covington Republican suggests
that when Mr.
Fountain county during the campaign
he will ight shy of $1.25 wheat. Itis
mean on the part of the Republican to
remind the people of the Congressman’s

Brookshire goes into

speeches of 1862

The other day in one of our leading
grocery stores a life-long Democrat de-
clared that he had voted the Demo-
cratic ticket for the last time and em-
phasized his deelaration with some ad-
jectives not at all complimentary to
the party in power. Another
crat standing by twitted him and ac-
cused him of being a ‘‘turncoat.”
“Yes,” said he, *‘I would turn my coat
a dczen times rather than it
wrong side out.” The Bourlton could
not reply.

Demo-

wear

CONGRESSMAN BROOKSHIRE made guite
a concession in Nentinel
terview when he said: ‘‘The masses
of the people are able to think
for themselves and will think and act
for the right.” The people of Ver-
mont and Maine it seems are able to
think for themselves and have acted
for the right. The of the
Eighth District will act in the same
manner. The last eighteen months
have caused them to do a good deal of
thinking. They have had an object
lesson.

his in-

masses

SuG AR has'already advanced one cent
on the pound and instead of getting 20
and 22 pounds for $1 the purchaser
only gets 17 pounds. After the
tion it will go up anether cent and
only 15 pounds will go for $1. Next
New Year's when the sugar schedule
goes into effeet it will jump another
cent and the purchaser will carry home
only 12 or 13 pounds. The sugar trust
through Democratic legislation have
the country by the throat, but then
‘'sugar being of such universal use it
is an ideal article for taxation.”

elec-

ONE of the first good results of wom-
an suffrage in Colorado is that the re-
cent Republican convention of that
State recommended that the age of
consent for girls be raised from sixteen
to twenty-one years. Doubtless such
a law will be passed by the next Col-
orado Legislature and there will be no
other reason for it except’ woman suf-
frage. The age of consent in most
States is ridiculously low. In Indiana
it is only twelve years. It is one of
the disgraces of our civilization that a
woman may consent to her own ruin
several years before she is allowed to
be bound in honorable marriage. If
woman sutfrage will prevent this anom-
aly let us have it in every State.

WE would like to have THE JOURNAL
tell how many. if any. laboring men
in Montgomery county haye had their
wages reduced on accounty of the pas-
sage of the Senate hill.—Argus-Neiwes.

We would like to have the
News tell how many, if any, laboring
men in  Montgomery county have had
their wages increascd onaccount of the
passage of the Senate bill. While you
are about it state also how any of
the unemployed have been given em-
ployment by reason of the passage of
the bill.
advanced

Argus-

State also how much it has
the How
much more is the farmer receiving for
his wheat?

price of wool.
How many more pounds
of sugar he receives for 212 How much
has it reduced the
rent?

poor man’s house
Has the cost of bread and flour
come down?  Are not meat and vege-
tables which the poor man consumes
just as dear as they ever were?
he get his fuel and lights for
money? And altogether does not the
laboring man get less work and are
not his living expensesas greatas they
ever were?

Noes

less

PRESIDENT CLEVELAND in his letter
to Congressman Brookshire—no, we
mean Congressman Catchings.—said:

The trusts and combinations—the
communism of pelf—whose machina-
tions have prevented us from reaching
the success we deserved should not be
forgotten or forgiven.

Congressman  Brookshire said to
President Cleveland—no, we mean the
Indianapolis Sentinel—

It is believed that the work already
done in Congress has convinced the
masses of the people thata party is
now in power that has set about, with
cowrage and fidelity, to equalize the bur-
dens of taxation.

The Congressman will find that the
monopolists are neither forgotten nor
forgiven, nor the Democratic Congress
that surrendered to them, nor the
Democratic President who could only
perceive in the Gorman sugar schedule
‘‘a delicate question” involving ‘‘no
danger of running counter to Demo-
cratic principle.” When Mr. Brook-
shire talks about ‘‘courage and fideli-
ty” we are reminded of Tom Johnson's
speech on the day that the
*courageously’” surrendered
Senate when he said: ‘‘Voting for the
Wilson bill I can eat crow. but this
crow is now too big and black for me
to swallow.” lut the bigger and
blacker the crow the more appetizing
it is for our Congressman.

House so
to the

CRAZY JIM.

The Story of How His Life Was
Ruined.

In the gathering twilight at the close
of & winter afternoon an old man was
shambling along a rough country road.
The sky was somber and the landscape
bleak. Cheerlessness pervaded the en-
tire scene. The environment of the
man was singularly in harmony with
his forlorn appearance and misfor-
tunes. Like the trecs that had been
deprived of their summer foliage and
waved bare, gaunt branches over his
head, he had lost what is beautiful and
joyful in life.

The air was bitterly cold, and the
aged traveler shivered in his insuflicient
clothing. From head tu foot his aspect
was thatof a tramp. His misshapen
old soft hat with holes in its crown, the
dirty comforter around his neck, the
tattered suit of clothes, his great,
coarse shoes broken open at the sides,
all bore testimony to the poverty and
neglect which he endured. But his
bent figure, his dull, sad face, wrinkled
and peaked, showing the effects of a
continual struggle with discomforts,
contributed far more to his pathetic
appearance than did his bad apparel.

He carried in his hand a rough and
heavy stick, which he used as a cane,
and now and then he thumped it
aguinst the ground with an energy
surprising in one who looked so feeble.
His eyes, never wandering to the right
nor to the left, were bent steadfastly
downward. The mind of the singular
being was absorbed with troubled
thoughts; he muttered continually and
quite loudly, and occasionally shook
his head like one who was filled with
perplexity.

At a turn in the road a few rods
ahead of him two boys came in sight
and gazed at him curiously. One of
the boys had recently arrived from the
city to visit his grandmother, who
lived in the neighborhood. He regard-
ed the approaching codger with some
alarm, but his companion quickly reas-
sured him.

*It is only Crazy Jim,' said Robert
Mallory. ‘‘He looks savage, but he
would not harm a mouse."

“I am glad to hear you say he is8
harmless, for 1 was afraid he might at-
tack us with that big stick,”’ answered
Thomas Berkins.

‘‘He does not look at any person orn
talk to anyone unless he is first spoken
to,” sald Robert.

“What's the matter with him?"

“‘He is love cracked, they say. Itis
the usual story which we hear about
these old hermits who bury themselves
in woods and caves. It is related that
when he was a young man he was un-
commonly smart and handsome. He
dressed well, indoesd, was almost a
dude, although to look at him now one
can scarcely believe it. lHis folks were
respectable, but not wealthy. [Ie fell
in love with the daughter of a million-
aire, and she was just as much in love
as he was; but her crwel father sep-
arated them, and a few years later she
married somebody else. Jim became
melancholy and partially lost his wits.
After his parents died he wandered
away from home, and has had no one
to care for him since. Ior twenty
years he has lived in a hovel in the
midst of a forest about a mile from
here."

Robert ceased talking as Jim was
about to pass the boys.

*‘Hello, Jim,” cried the country lad.

**Howdy do,” answered Jim, absently.

*Where's your mind, old man?"

*Jt's with her. Oh, I cannot find
her, I cannot find her! Will not the
good Lord ever let me see her face
again?”’

There was a pathos in the trembling
tones which prevented the boys from
disturbing Jim svith further questions,

A few days later the two friends vis-
ited the hermit's abode, He was not
there, but the door was open and they
walked in. It did not take long to sat-
{sfy their curiosity. The hut, hovel,
it can be called, had no floor, and on
the ground were scattered the wretch.
ed belongings, consisting of a small
rusty stove in one corner, a few cook-
ing utensils, an ax, piles of wood, di-
lapidated wearing apparel, and miscel-
laneous articles of small value. Slung
from two big hooks was the hammock
in which the hermit slept. The dirt
and disorder disgusted the boys, and
they were about to leave when Thomas
saw on the only shelf in the one apart-
ment a small Bible which had evident-
ly been placed there with care. He
opened the book and read on an un-
printed page next to the title page
these words: ‘‘James A. Symington.
From his friend Mabel E. Conroy."
Thomas turned pale and stared at the
words, reading them several times as
it he were spell-bound. He put the
book back on the shelf and controlling
with difficulty the intense excitement
under which he labored, joined his
companion. The two walked into the
open air, and soon syere beyond the
borders of the forest.

Thomas went to the home of his
grandmother, Mrs. Harrington, which
was a large and handsome house about
three miles distant from the abode of
Crazy Jim. Mrs. Harrington was a
widow, aged sixty-five years. She had
not lived happily svith her husband,
and after his death had retired to the
country residence just mentioned, there
to spend, far from the city friends with
whom she had been long intimate, the
remainder of a disappointed life. She
possessed a striking countenance, hor-
dered with snow-white hair, and in her
youth must have been very handsome.
But her severe trials, aided Ly the in-
roads of age, had caused her face to as-
sume a stern and wrinkled aspect. Thae
habitual expression in her eyes was
serlous and melancholy. As might be
expected, her temper had not been im-
proved by her unpleasant experiences,
and for the most part she wasnota
particularly agreeable companion.
Nevertheless, she was a woman of
strict integrity and of honorable pur-
pose, and capable of strong attach-
ments, 50 that had her 1ot in life been
happy she would have enjoyed a serene
and beautiful old age. As it was the
arrival of Thomas Berkins, her favorite
grandson, had cheered her somewhat,
and she was glad to have bim spend
the summer days with her until it was
necessary for him to return to school
in the city where his parents lived.

Thomas had plenty of leisure time
for rambling about the country, and
yisited the hut of the hermit frequent-
ly. At first the old man was shy and
distant, but the friendly manner ot the
boy finally won his confidence, and the
relations between the two became very
cordial. Jim was sometimes quite ra-
tional, and told interesting stories con-
cerning his travels in his younger days,
but he was often luney and melap-
¢holy, and when Thomas found him {]u

that condition he did not remain with

him long.

One day Jim called at the home of
Mrs. Harrington to ascertain whether
Thomas was there. It was the first
time he had ever approached the resi-

j dence, it having been his custom for

| many years only to stop at such houses

|us were occupied by the few old ac-
quaintances who gave him food.

I It happened that the servant girl was
out and Mrs. Harrington herself came
to the door.

*‘Is Thomas Berkins in the house?"
asked the old man.

*No,” answered Mrs. Harrington
sharply, while she regarded the caller
with a suspicious eye. ‘‘What do you
want of him?”?

“I just wanted te see him a few.
minates. He is quite a friend of mine,
you know.'% i

**A friend of yours. I am surprised.
You are not a fit associate for a re-
spectable boy.”

‘‘Perhaps not, ma'am, I am an old
tramp noyw, but I was once as respect-
able as you are. A big misfortune
ruined me. None of us can tell what
we may become before we die.”

The last remark, as well as the sad
and sincere manner of the man, caused
Mrs. Harrington to relent. She thought
of her own embittered life and her
lonely old age. She remembered her-
self as a bright, hopefui girl, full of
merriment, and she sighed as she re-
alized that she had been transformed
into a sour and severe old svoman.

1 too, have known misfortune,” she
sald, ‘‘and I am sorry if I have offended
you. I have plenty, while you are
evidently very poor. Cannot 1 assist
you, in some way, to better your con-
dition?"

*'Noj I am too old to change. [ am
only waiting for death. I thank you
for your kindness, but there is nothing
you can do for me."

Crazy Jim turned away and walked
to the road, followed by the pitying
eyes of Mrs. Harrington. He was
rational enough during the conversa-
tion, but the talk had reached the
haunting memory of his early mis-
fortune, and soon he was muttering
wildly to himself.

After supper that day Mrs. Harring-
ton told her nephew about the call of
the old hermit, and then cautioned the
boy not to continue to assoclate with
so singular a character, on the ground
that although he might be the victim
of a great misfortnne, he was not now.
a suitable companion for a respectable
boy.

I can tell you a secret,” replied
Thomas, ‘‘swhich may cause you to re-
gard Crazy Jim differently than you
now do. I have thought that perhaps
I ought to keep the secret, as it might!
do no good to reveal i, and might even
canse you pain, but now that Jim has
called here, and the circumstances are
what they are, I think I had better
speak. You yourself have told me
that when you were a young woman,
your father compelled you to break
your engagement with a young man to
whom you were devotedly attached,
and to marry a man whom you did not
love, and with whom you afterwards
lived unhappily. I hope it will not
startle you, but that rejected lover is
now no other than Crazy Jim.”

“Impossible!” cried the old
thoroughly excited.

*‘Not at all. * In his hut a few weeks
ago I found a Bible in which were writ-
ten these words: ‘James A. Symington.
From his friend Mabel E. Conroy.’ He
had evidently preserved this Bible with
much care.'

Mrs. Harrington turned pale and
leaned her head on one hand and with
it shaded her eyes. Her emotions were
profoundly stirred and she could not
ipeak except in trembling accents,

**Yes; oit must be true,” she at last
aid. ‘I remember svell the day on
which I gave him that Bible. How
pappy we were then. Neither of us
pad any suspicion of the dark days that
jhe future contained for us. Poor fel-
ow, I heard after my marriage that he
aad partiaily lost his mind on account
of hig great disappointment, and, in-
leed, there were years when I suffered
jerribly. How greatly he has changed!
But, since you have told me this secret,
[ can see that there is a resemblance
that makes it just possible for me to
believe that he was once the handsome
pouth whom I knew."

A few days later Mrs. Harrington
was stricken with pneumonia. ind-
ing that her strength was rapidly fafl-
ing, she called her nephew to her bed-
side and said:

‘] feel thatI am about to die and
wish you to do me one more fayor. On
the top of the bureau in this room you
will find a photograph of myself, taken
when I was young and beautiful. Carry
it to James Symington and ask him in
return for it to send me the Bible I
gave him.”

Thomas did as he was bidden. The
hermit received the picture in an ec-
stasy of delight, and could not gaze at
It enough. He readily gave the Bible
with his blessing to carry to the woman
whom he had so faithfully loved.

When Mrs. Harrington died the little
book lay by her side; and the day after
the funeral Thomas visited the hut of
the hermit, and found him lying dead
in his hammock, his glazed eyes di-
rected toward the photograph, which
was still retained by the fingers of one
stiffened hand.

May we not hope that the two loyal
lovers who had been eo long parted,
and svho had suffered so much, were
united in Heaven after being endowed
svith immortal youth?—J. A. Bolles, in
Boston Budget. :

lady,

How's This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that can-
not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure.
I. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo.0.

We the undersigned have known I,
J. Cheney for the last 15 years. and be-
lieve him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and financially
able to carry out any obligation made
by their firm.

West & Trrax Wholesale
Toledo, O. WALDING, KINNAN & Mag-
viN. Whoiesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken inter-
nally, acts directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. Price,
75 cents per bottle.  Sold by all drog-
gists. Testimonials free. s

Druggrists,

WALKER sale revived on winter goods
at Bischof's.

In Childhood’s Happy Days,

Among the incidents of childhood
that stand out in bold relief, as our
memory reverts to the days when we
Wwere young, none are more prominent
than sevre sickness. The young
mother vvidy r ememb ers that it was
Chambe rains Cough Remedy cured
her of croup, and in turn administers
it to her own offspring and always
with the best results. Forsaleby Nye
& Booe, 111 North Washington street,
opposite court house.

| than in late years.

SALLED THE SEAS 38 YRARS.

One of His Experiences.

For thirty-eight years Capt. Loud followed
the sea, most of that time as master of & vos-
sel, and upon retiring from the water was at
;Imhm-d by the Secretary of the United States

‘reasury to superintend the scal fishorvies in
Alaska, which position he he'd five years. Ile
relates one experience as follows:

“Forseveral years 1 had been troubled with
general nervousness and pain in the regicn
of my heart. My greatest afiifetion was
sleeplessness; it was almost impossible at any
time to obtain rest and sleep.  Having scen
Dr. Miles' remedies advertised I began using
Nervine. After taking a small quantity the
benefit received was so great that I wias posi-
tively alarmed, thinking the romo(lY con-
tained opiates which would' finally be Injuri-
ous to me; but on being assured by the drug-
gist that it was perfectly harmless, T contin-
ued it together with the Heart Cure. Today
I'can conscientiously say that Dr. Miles' Ro-
storative Nervine and New. Heart Cure did
more for me than anything I had ever taken.
I had been treated by emiunent. physicians
in New York and San Francisco without ben-
efit. T owe my present good health to the
Judicious use of these most valuable remedics,
and heartily recommend them to allafilieted
as I was."—Capt. A. P, Loud, Hampden, Me,

Dr. Miles' Restorative Nervine and New Cure
are sold by aii druggists on a positive guaran-
tee, or by Dr. Miles Medical Co., ElRhart,
Ind., on receipt of price, #1 per bottle, or six
hottles for 35, express prepaid. They are
free from ull oplates and dangerous drags.

Sold by all druggists.

NE thing that will make

the State Fair at In:

dianapolis interesting

this year will be the

racing. The big purses

offered and the splendid track

will' doubtless attract a large

number of the best horsesin

the country. Records will be

smashed and the best horses

The dates, September 17 to 22,

are exceptionally propitious as no otherx

big racing meeting will interfere. All

lovers of fine track sports should attend
the State Fair.

The show of fine horses promises to
eclipse anything ever seen in the State
and the indications for a first-class show
of all kinds of stock were never better.
The $30,000 offered in premiums will
attract exhibitors from all parts of the
country, and competition will'be strong in
all departments. ' The people of the State
should take more interest in the State Fair
It is an institution
worthy of support, but it can only b
maintained by the interest and attention
of the citizens of the whole State.

Look out for further announcements and
make your arrangements to attend.

MUSIC HALL.

Three Nights Only
COMMENCING

MONDAY, SEPT. 17th,

Engagement of the Dainty Little
Comedienne.

Madge Tucker,

SUPPPORTED EY

Wm.T. Gaskell,

And her Merry Company of Players.
On Monday night they will present
the beautiful comedy drama,

MANAND MASTER

Change of Play Nightly.
and Dances.

New Songs

An elegant gold watch will be given
to the holder of the lucky num-
ber Wednesday night.

Prices:—10, 20 and 30 Cents.

Half Fare to the State Fair.

The Big IFour will sell tickets to In-
dianapolis all of next week at half
fare. good returning until Monday,
September 24.  This rate is made on
account of the State fair and to accom-
modate the public the evening train
for Crawfordsville and way stations
will leave Indianapolis at 6:05 instead
of 5:05. Go and see the fair or !‘The
Last Days of Pompeii.™

**Royal Ituby** Rye Wlisky

is “a Rye as is a Rye.” naturally
ripened and free from all foreign flavor
and adulterants, guaranteed pure and
over eleven years of age, recommended
to the connoisseur as a) meritorious
article worthy of the confidence of in-
valids, convalescents and the aged.

$1.25 per quart bottle. Somd by Nye
& Booe. Druggists.

A Good Thing to Keep at Hand.

From the Troy, (Kansas) Chicf: Some
years ago we were very much subject
to severe spells of ¢cholera morbus; and
now when we feel any of the symp-
toms vhat usually preceed that ailment
such as sickness at the stomacl:, diar-
rhoea, ete., we become scary. We have
found Chamberlain's  Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy the very thing
to straighten out one in such cases and
always keep it about. \We are not
writing this for a pay testimonial, but
to let our readers know what is a good
vhini to keep handy in the house. Ior
sale by Nye & Booe, 111 North Wash-
ington street, opposite court house.

Try It.

For a lame back or for a pain in the
side or chest, try saturating a piece of
flannel with Chamberlain’s PPain Balm
and binding it onto the affected parts.
This treatment will cure any ordinary
case in one or two days. Pain Balm
also cures rhenmatism. 50 cent bottles
for sale by Nye & Booe, 111 North
Washington street, opposite court
house.

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve,

The best salve in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per box. For sale by
Cotton & Rife's, the Progress Pharm:

acy.

SUCCESSFEFUL |

No word better describes the result
of our great

Discount Sale

Which has now been in progress for seven weeks. We have succeeded in
reducing our stock to a great degree, and increasing our sales 35 per
cent over the same period of any previous year, andits all because peo-
ple are beginning to realize we always tell the truth inour advertisements.

“If you see it in Bischof’s ‘Ad’ its so.”

However we are not tully satisfied yet because we have many lines remain-
ing that we greatly desire to get out of the house. Not because they are
not desirable, but because we need the room for our Winter Stock
which is now arriving. Many of the lots are too small for mention in our
ad. but we will say that most of the items mentioned in our last week’s

ad. are to be had. In addition we submit the following as worthy your
consideration:

20 dozen of those mended Kid Gloves which we have been selling at
4d¢, goods worth from $1to $2 per pair, but more or less damaged,
most black, at

1,000 Fan Veils, all colors and black, worth 25¢ to 40c each, at 3 for
RHCHON T 5 A5 5 .

1,000 yds Veiling in good styles and qualities, colors and black,
worth 15 to 25c yd, at 5 7¢ yard

500 Folding Jap. Fans in good shades, good for 15c each, at. ... b¢ each

1,0007yds printed Japanese Silk in dark grounds with colored figures,
well werth 35¢ yd, at... S5 19¢ yard

300 yds striped’ Kaikai Silks, white grounds with colored woven

stripes, will wash.

200 yds Printed Jap: Silks, dark grounds with colored figures, worth
50c¢ to 60c, at...

500 yds Printed Jap. Silks,
tigures, worth 75¢ yd, at 5 5

100 pieces Fancy liight colored Prints Dress and Shirting Styles,
worth 5 to T¢ at. 3 at : 8

All our best prints including Simpsos blacks and greys and best
Turkey reds, at . i S

50 extra fine English Duck Suits, including linen colored one, worth
$3.50 t0 $5.00, at.... 55

@5 Ladies® Duck and Pigue Vests in white and fancy colors, worth
$ligUdeachiatnien S ia Al piay e e i

20 doz Boys' Waists in Percale, Cheviot, ete., made to sell from 50¢ to
$1.00 each, at

29¢ pair

9c each

) 33Xc yd
24-inch, dark grounds with colored

37igc yd
3lgc yd
5¢ yard
$2.14
6le

83c each

LADIES’

WAISTS AND WRAPPERS.

You all well know we have had THE waist and wrapper
trade of this city all summer and all because the goods were
nicely made, fit perfectly, made of the best materials and at
the lowest prices. All of this is true of them to-day. They
are just as good but we need their room, so here are the
prices:
25¢ waists are.....

35 and 40c waists are

bOe waists are.....

T5¢ waists are.......... 55
$1.00 waists are...........

Higher qualities in same proportion. We have just 5 dozen and 4 Ladies’
Wrappers in light colors which must go at the following rate:
$1.00 wrappers at..

=0 wrappers at....

wrappers at.......... .
and $2.25 wrappers at

75¢
88c
$1.12
$1.49

WASH DRESS GOODS.

The lots are too small to advertise separately, but many of
the best patterns of the season remain and we have divided
them into lots:

At 5¢, worth
Tie, worth

71gc to 10c yd
10 to 20c yd
10¢. worth 15¢ to 26¢c yd
15¢, worth 25¢ to 40c yd

At 20¢. all-wool Challies, French Organdies and Mulls, and Swivel Silks.  You
know the prices were 50¢ to G0c yd. A look at our east window will realize to
you the extent of the bargains.

DOMESTICS.

Masonyille, Lonsdale and Fruit of the L.oom bleached muslin, worth
10c yd, at

Giood Brown Muslin at

-4 Brown Sheeting at

Table 0il Cloth worth 20¢ at

6%cyd
4c yd

12%5c yd
123 ¢c yd

LINENS.

20 pieces all linen half bleach Damask, 56inches wide, worth 40e, and
the priceds ..o i, ; G . 25c yd

10 pieces 54-inch wide Red Damask, fast colors, worth 25¢ yd, in this

17¢ yd

nations, worth 35¢ yd, at

23c yd
1,000 yds Bleached Cotton Crash, worth 5c, at

33c yd

WALKER AUCTION SALE.

In addition to our Discount sale we will revive the Walker
Sale on several items on winter goods we bought at the Walker
auction, and not being salable at that time we stored them in
our basement until you needed them. | The time is here. The
lots are small. They are yours at the following prices. Don’t
delay your buying. They will move quickly:

100 pair grey cotton blankets, good size and quality, worth 75¢, at....
100 pair same quality in white, at

150 pair Wool scarlet blankets, 10-4 size, worth $

50 Bed Comforts, worth 50c each at

50 Ied Comforts, worth 60c, at....

50 Bed Comforts, worth 75¢, at..........

106 Bed Comforts, worth $1.00, at . 4

10 piecces Heavy Scarlet Medicated Flannels, all w

worth 25¢ yard, at ... R g
50 pieces Unbleached Canton Flannel, worth 7}c, at.......
50 pieces Unbleached Canton Klannel, worth 10c, at......
100 pieces Unbleached Canton Flannel, worth 12i4c, at
50 Ladies’ all wool Flannel Skirt Patterns, red and black stripes,

worth $1.00, at............

50¢ pair
55¢ pair
.$1.49 pair
29ceach
d9c each
49¢ each
69c each

16%¢c yd
5¢ yard
7c yard
81-3¢c yd
49 cents

SEE THE ABOVE BARGAINS IN OUR WINDOW.

We have many other bargains but not the time or space to mention them.

Come and see us on your smallest wish. We want your trade and it will pay
you to trade at ‘‘The Big Store.”’

OUIS BISCHOF.

‘The Big S:ore.” 127-129 E. Main St.

P. S. Don’t fail to see our display at the fair this week. Also our show window

attractions.




