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POOR BEAST.

Poor beasts that every day weseeo’er-driven,
'Ploddlng along their path in patient pain;
No hopesof future bliss slored up in heav
Their spirits eheer, their sinking hearts
sustain,

'oor beasts, we gee them mmn;ou theroad,
While threats and curses 'gainst them
freely flow, :
Now beneath the cruel, heavy load,
Now shrinking from the oft struck cow-
ardiy blow.

Thedumb brute bears no malicein his heart
For all the sufferings he must undergo;

Ill-treated, yet he bravely plays his part,
And meekly bears the heritage ¢f woe.

I watched the two—the man that held the

rein
The bridled beast that at his bidding ran:
And tu.sk’ed which was the nobler of the
waln
The noblé beast or the ignoble man?

I marked a gay young horse flash prancing

Y
And wished to make those powers of speed
my own,
Next {ear I saw him worn with cruelty;
To-day he dropped down dead, s mass of
fleshless bone,

I comit the strong man weak that doesnet
dare
To check a wretch from torturing the

damb;
‘Who scoffs at mercy, and whom naught can
scare
But dread of punishment to swiftly come.

Shall we on whom a cious God bestows
Heaven’s hope to cheer us in life's darkest

our
Be more lx'npntlent of our daily woes
Than they who lack such hope, such
heart-sustaining power?

Joseph’s Brother.

BY BRET HARTE.

They didn’t call him Tom, or Jack, or
Harry, but always spoke of him as ‘Jo-
seph’s Brother” And it was just as sin-
gular that they didn’t say ‘Joe,’ instead
of ‘Joseph,’ when speaking of or to the
man,

The two had a wagon in the band drag-
ging itself toward the Black Hills day

y day and mile by mile. They messed
by themselves, scarcely spoke to each
other, and their lives and their actions
were a gort of mystery to the rest, who
were a jolly set, drinking, carousing,
ﬂ%hting, laying cards, and wishing for
a brush with™ the Indians. Some'said
that Joseph was a fugitive from justice,
and that he wouldn’t fraternize with
them for fear of betraying himselt when
interrogated. Othersthought he felt too
proud to mix with such society, and be-
tween the two theories he had nearly
all the men thinking ill of him before
the wagon train was four days’ travel
from Cheyenne.

‘He keeps his brother hidden away

in the waFon as if a little sunshine would |
J

kill the boy,’ growled one of a dozen
ﬁold hunters sitting around their camp-
re in the twilight.

‘Parhaps he thinks our language isn't
high-toned enough—blast his eyes!’ ex-
claimed another,

‘Ain’t we all bound to the same place
—all sharing the same dangers—one as
good as another?’ demanded ‘a broad
ghouldered fellow from San Antonio,

‘Yes, yes!’ they shouted.

“Then don't it look low-down mean
for this ’ere man Joseph to edge away
from us as if we were pizen? It he’s so
mighty refined ard high-toned, why
didn’t he come out here in a balloon?’

There was a laugh from the circle, and
the Texan went on:

‘I don’t purtend to be an angel, but I
know manners as well as the next, I be-
lieve that man J ose:lph is a reg’lar starch,
readY to wilt right down as soon as I pint
my finger at him, and I'm goin’ over to
his wagon to pull his nose!’

‘That's the game, Jack! Go in, old
fellow! 'Rah for the man from Texas!’
yelled the gold hunters as they sprang
to their feet.

‘Come tight along and see the fun,
continued the Texan, as he led the way
toward Joseph’s wagon.

The vehicle formed one in the circle,
and at a small fire a few feet from the
hind wheels sat Joseph and his brother,
eating their frugal supper. Asthe crow
came near, the boy sprung up and
climbed into the covered wagon, while
Joseph slowly rose up and looked at
them anxiously and inquiringly,

‘See here. Mr, Joseph what's your
other mame! began the Texan as he
halted before the lone man, ‘we have
come to tho conclusion that you and
that booby « brother o’ yours don’t like
our style, . Are we kerect?”

‘I have nothing against any of you,’
quietly m{;liod Joseph, ‘The journe
thus far has been very pleasant an
agreeable to us/’

‘But you lmng offt—you don't speak
to us!’ persisted Jack.

‘Iam sorry it I have incurred any
man’s ill-will. I feel friendly toward
you all.’

0, youdo, eh?’ sneered the Texan,
feeling that he was losing ground.
‘Well, it's my opinion that you are &
sneak!’

Joseph’s face turned white, and the
men saw & dangerous gleam in his eyes.
He seemed about to speak or make some
movement, when a soft voice from the
wagon called out:

¢ osekb Joseph!

A 80! light came into: the man's face.
The Texan noticed it, and, slapping
Joseph's face, be blurted out:

‘lt! ye ain’t a coward, ye'll resent that,
sure

A boyish figure stmg from the wa
on and stood beside the lone man.
small hand was laid on his shoulder, and
a voice whispered in his ear:

‘Bear that insult for my sake!’

There was a full minute in which no
one moved. Jo-e{)h‘c face looked ghost.
ly white in the gloom, and they could
»eo him tremble.

‘He’s a coward, just as I thonqgt!'
said the Texan, as he turned away. .The
others followed him, some feell
ashamed, and others surprised or grati-
fied, and by-and-by the word had reach-
ed every wagon that Joseph and Joseph’s
brother were cowards.

 Next morning, when the wagon train
was ready to ?géve. mec;pu.f:p-nd :

g
was stowing away the: oooking utensils.
The strange man grew white again,
and his hand went down for his re
but just then a voice called out.
‘Don't mind it, Joseph; we’ll go on

alone.’
them

ver,

The wn. moved off without
some of the gold hunters taunting -n&
jokil snd others fearful that the two
wou ]

‘{Never mind, Joseph; we are trying

" fhat aight, when the wsgon tre
at n when the wagon train of

tho gold gunuu went into oﬂm?. tliax
could notsee the lone wagon, thoug
many of the men, ashamed of their con-
duct, Jooked long and earnestly for it.
They had seen Indiansafar off, and they
knew that the red detils would pounce
down upon a single team assoon as
they sighted it.

Darkness came; midnight came, and

' | the sentinels heard nothing but the

sumplnmf the horses and the howls of
the coyotes. At two o'clock the re
of rifles and the fierce ivenu of Indians
floated up through the little valley, and
the cainp was aroused in a moment,

‘The devils have jumped in on Joseph
and his brother!’” whispered one of the
men, as he stoad on a knoll and bent
his head to listen.

‘Good 'nuff! Cowards have no busi-
ness out here!’ growied the Texan.

The first speaker wheeled, struck the
rufflan a sledge hammer blow in the
face, and then, runmning to the horses,
cried out:

‘Come on! come on! A dozenof us
can be spared for the rescuel’ :

_Sixteen men swept down the valle
like the wind. The firing and the yell-
ing continued:‘ﬂrovmg that the man
who had been ed a coward was mak-
ing & heroic fight. Inten minutes they
came upon the lone camp, made light as
day by the burning wagon. Fifty feet
from the bonfire, and hemmed in by a
circle of dancing, leaping, howling sav-
ages, was Joseph’s brother standing over
Joseph's dead body. The gold hunters
heard the pop! pop! pop! of the boy’s
revolver as they burst into view, and
the next moment they were chargin
down upon the demons, using rifle ang
revolver with terrible effect. In two
minutes not a live Indian was in sight.
Joseph’s brother stood over the body,
and an empty revolver in his hand. The
men cheered wildly as thq}' looked
around, but the boy looked. into their
faces without exultation, surprise or
gladness.

There were three dead Indians beside
the \ggon, killed where the tight com-
menced, and the corpses in front of
Joseph’s brother numbered more than
the victims of the sixteen men.

‘Is Joseph badly burt?’ asked one of
the men, as he halted his horse beside
the boy.

‘Heis dead!” whispered the white-faced
defender. 5

‘He is? God forgive me for the part I
took last night!’

‘You called him a coward!’ cried Jo-
seph’s brother, ‘“and you are to blame
tor this! Was he a coward? Look there!
and there! and there!" We drove them
back from the wagon—drove them clear
out here!: Joseph is dead! You are his
murderers!’ 3

Every man was near enough to hear

his voice and note his action as he pick-
ed up therifle of an Indian and sent a
bullet through his own head. With ex-
clamations of grief and alarin trembling
on their lips, the men sprung from their
saddles. The boy was dead—dead as
Joseph—and both corpses were bleeding
from a dozen wounds,
‘We'll carry ’em up to the train and
have a burial in the morning,’ said one
of the men, and the bodies were taken
up behind two of the horsemen, They
did have a burial, and men looked into
thegrave with tears in their eyes, for
they had discovered that Joseph’s broth-
er was a woman—yesa woman with the
whitest throat and softest hands. It
might have been Joseph'’s wife, or sister,
or sweetheart. No one could tell that;
but they could tell how they had
wronged him, and they said, as they
stood around the grave,  ‘We hope the
Lord won’t lay it up agin us!’

The Old House.

The old house was slowly dropping to
pieces about the young people. Yet, for
all that, they were as happy as thoughit
were a palace building np about them.
Youth requires few conditions; it is as
sufficient to itself as Eden ; it is only the
unsatisfactory middle years, to which
the loveliness of the virgin world has
become a twice-told tale, that are insip-
id,
In truth, it should have been enough
to content any of us simf)ly to be Rose
Marks—the rose no rosier, the lily no
snowier, sunshina not more golden than
her hair, more dazzling than her smile;
a lovely little soul and body enjoying
every moment of her life, and making it
precious to every one within her influ-
ence. She neve~ thought of rumbligg
that the house was shabby and the fo
scanty, but contented herself with bread
when there was no dainty, and when the
roof leaked moved her bed to another
room where it did not leak so badly.
Every timber in the eld house was dear
to her, and she nover asked for a better.
No wonder . everybody 'loved Rose
Marks in general, and her cousin Roger
loved her in especial; not her cousin,
that is, if you demand 'the literal fact,
but her stepmother’s nephew, .yet al-
ways called a cousin, and always loved
like a brother, A brother? Well, no,
net exactly. People are not so very apt
to think whether or no their brothers
will like this. ribbon or that flower, to
blush damask if their brothers catch
them gazing at themselves intently, to
pout at an inattention from their broth-
ers, or to. have their hearts beat like
wildfire ' at the touch of the brother's
hand.

These two children were alone in the
house now, for Mr. Marks and his wife
had followed the elder children, who had
dled when the greattyphus epldemic
raged some ten years ago; the old ser-
vant, who had never forsaken them, had
sgno her way too at last, and Louis, one

y taking ancient p'ate, sold it for
enough to insure the house for aterm of
five {un, and formall realﬁ:lln all
right and title: in it to Rose, d bade
her and Roger good byeand had gone to
seok his fortune. 8o Roee kept the old
bouse as she could, and r paid her
a regular board from his littie salary as
clerk of the only store in_ the village.
Rose cried every time she took it, but as
all the rest she ned to be

modohyoupd.&ih:.
an unbappy gh
aho‘hu';sn’%n
to mur;y i,
himself out of t!
wrought himself into
a muu In all the world d dar
to think of such a sacrilege as
bis little Rose? Never, nevershould he
bave her! He would makeit im ble!
And then he felt that he was a fool, and
that he knew better; he knew the mod-
est 1ittle Rose, living her secluded life,
had never had the romotest sort ¢f alov-
er; he knew now, that she was lying all
in white, wrapped in her innocent
dreams and thinking of nothing less,
while he was marauding up and down
the garden paths.  He was very much
mistaken; she was hiding behind the
window at that moment, watching him
between the streaming courses of her
tears as he went up and down and tor-
turea himself, with ang%thoughu and
gassionato emotions. by had fate

xed him so? he was uklng‘.v Why was
there no chance for bim? by would
no opening offer that he might enter and
gain a promise of sufficient income tkat
would justify bim in telling Rose what
he felt—all these wild wishes and bitter
longings? Now a moneyless clerk in a
village store, he had no right to bind her
fortunes with his, to bring upon her,
even if she would, the weary cares and
heavy weight of marriage with & man
so destitute,

For luck, even should she be kind

bave no more than they bad now,
and as the years came and brought
their burdens, it would simply bow
Rose into the grave. And she knew it,
be thought; yes, she knew it. That was
what this desire to get out into the
world meant—to break up their way of
life, to be off and away fromhimn. And
then Roger groaned and clenched his
fists, and asked himself the whole
ground of questions over again. Yes,
why was he, of all men, so placed that
nothing could ever accrue to. him? no
belp reach him? no one to hold a hand
to ‘lift him up? just suffered to plod
along from hand to mouth when alittle
capital would put him into such a
heaven? If be mpd but a couple of
thousand dollars to start with, he could
open a second storehere, He knew the
wholestructure of trade; there was quite
business enough for another without the
first; he could even make new business,
He knew just where he would ‘plant his
stock of goods and put up his sign. And
then in spite of himself, came the pic-
ture of the blessed time, when work
done, he should go home, home to
Rose, fair, joyous, his, by her fire, look-
ing out for him, springing to meet him;
the scene grew 80 real it seemed to Ro-
ger he could feel her sweet breath on
his face, her warm arms about him; he
held her just one daring momentin
this walking dream, and then he sat
down upon the step and hid his face. in
his hands as if he would hide, too, the
scalding tears that must have way.

Two thousand dollars—he might just
as well wish for a silver mine! Just as
he said the words to himself, a solt clear
radiance was welling up over the dusky
garden, and as he raised his head again
after awhile, there came the moon soitly
floting up above the horizon of the long
interval below. It cheered him inex-
plicably, like an omen, a promise; he
stood up and struck one palin into aro
ther, “I will have her yet!” he cried
and wentinto his dreams,

“Can you think of anything, Rose,
where we can economize?’, he said next
day. :
“yEconomize?" she repeated gayly.
“For what? In what? With what?”

“So that we can raise two thousand
dollars,’”” he answered gravely.

She sat down as suddenly as if some
gigantic band had been laid on her
head and had crushed her into her
seat.

“Two thousand dollars}’ she gasped.
“We couldn’t economize it in two
thousand years, for I don’t know where
we waste a cent now.,”

“I must get it in some way then, if I
have jto go ‘out sawing wood . after
hours.”

“Why Roger?”’

“Tor capital to go into business.”
“The house would sel! for five hun-
dred more than you want,”’

“Phe house!"” he said. *“That is not
mine.” X
Rose stood up moving one thing and
another nervously about the table; her
lips trembled, aud all at once she ran
out of the room.

*Oh, he cares nothing for me; he de-
spises me; he' disregards me; he would

mine, it is not his, and he wants noth
ing of me.”
“She takes no interest in itshe doesn’t
care a whit whether I go into business
or not; it matters nothing to her,"” he
sighed. “She flashes out of the room
ana about her business as indifferently
as though I was the merest. stranger at
the gate.” And he jammed on his
hat and went to his work, 'head down,
bands in his ket, and gloowy as the
grave. All day long: that rosy, dim-
pled face flitting between him and
évery customer; all day long the awtul
figures, §2,000 writing themselves on
the wall before him like a Mene,. Mene
Tekel, Upharsin, and when, late in the
day, & cloud slowly rose and hung
over the tields and marshes, till'all ‘the
sky was purple and all the fand was in
shadow, and low thunder began to
growl in its breast, and sharp lightning
from it, it seemed to Roger only some-
thing in accord with his teelings, for it
ﬂueg nature to be asdark as his own
outlook.

It was a terrible storm, though, before
anether hour . Peal ' after
Fed the thunder crashed over the vil
age, and tumbled its deafening bolts
among the bills; flash after flash the’
lightniogs crackled and unrolled, and
from moment to moment wrapped the
plate in sheetaof flame, and after one
report when the heavens seemed to
strivel like a bit of burning

the answered the oolt in &
lar ot fire. As the storm Ir od,

remembered Rose’s fear of thun-
der, and plunged out into it, determin

a moment of absolute terror.
balf-way, worse d.:.‘ any

met him

| found her feet.
, :'ok-m Th
e

daro | sic,  Roger stood beside he
& | dow, looking into the enchan

| fore him—the sweet smiling face, the

should they marry—ah!—they would |ge

take nothing from me! Because it is |1

from top to bottom, and]
m top P“-

ed that she should not be aione in such
The rain|

: 6w £
eet and rich d gliste
, With & sort of gdgll y

. and the birds were wild

d atmos-

rhm. ,Tbely were both silent; and just
hen good & “Mrs, Vaxce came up the
garden walk from their own adjoining
one, fearing was alone and not
having dared herself to come to her be-
fore and she staid to tea, and wanted a
gawe of cribbage in the evening, and
when Roger came back from escort
duty toold Mrs. Vance, Rose just lifted
the candle flame between her face and
his and saviog good night hurriedly,
was away to ber slumbars,

r went to his, that is to say, to
his room. Sleep h3 could net. His
thoughts were whirling at such a rate
with his emotions tbat he was wider
awake than ever before, He sterpod
out of the old broken balcony of his
window and watched the slow wheel-
ing of the constellations, and . heard the
tiny crackling sound of leaves and ' rain
drops and pebbles in the garden,
of some night  bird maxbo
tapping the bough, or else of the ead
vine branch beating on a window pane,
and he thought how hard and bitter a
thing was life, and half cureed it; and
then the vision of Rose would steal be-

dimpled velvet cheek, the shining eye

ntle motion, gentlespirit—and he said
to himself that it was enough for any-
one to live in the same world with
such a thing as she.

But at length it occurred to him that
this was enough of siar gazing. If he
were ever to be a man, fit to win her,
even if unable, he must cease his day
dreams and work; to work he must
eleep. He returned to his room, and all
at once, as if something stung him at
every pore, he staggered back., What
strange odor was this? What strange

grance? The room was full of a thick,
pungent cloud—it was the smoke cf
burning. ‘Fire!fire! fire!’ he shouted,
and sprang through the door for Rose’s
room, only to be met by such a turbid
mass of moving darkness and noisome-
ness and suftocation, as to stagger back
ai;ain a single moment befere it. But
almost immediately he was bounding
through it, throwing open the doors be-
tween, and all at once, as he opened the
third one, a great blinding glare fell
from above, and there was the mon-
strous horror of flame towering and
soaring, like an evil spirit that wiped
matter from existence.

But Roger did not pause to think
what it was like;. he only thought that
it wasjsweeping through anupper floor,
that in a moment the floor must fall,
‘that he must reach Rose’s room. The
house had been struck by lightning in
the storm, and the smouldering spark
had been making headway in the lone-
ly upper rooms all the delicious summer
evening; all the time that he had been
leaning on the balcony drinking in the
balmy_ air, all the time that Rose had
been folded in ber sweet slumber, all
the time he had been hearing thkat tiny
crackle, and thinking it was the rain
dripping from the eaves upon the wa.k.
Another moment and over its dull roar
came a cry, ‘Oh, Roger! Rogei! Ob, my
doearest, my dearest! where are you? do
you know it?” And Rose, with a cloak
thrown over her, burst through the door,

down the stairs at one vauit and bore
her out into safety.

They had barely reached the gate when
the roof fell in, and though the neigh-
bors came thronging round, and the én-
gines were presently at play, they stood
there with the rest,and saw that it was
of no use, and the blaze of the home of
their childbood and their youth was as-
cending like a smoke of sacrifice. Rose
stood folded in the arms of Roger, hold-
ing her eyes from the dreadful sight, as
a child mlght standing beside the grave
of its mother while it is filled. ‘Letit
go without tears, darling—let it go,’ Rog-
er whispered. ‘It isa kindly flame.
The old house is still proteciing us, it
has lighted our way to each other. With
out it we shouild still have been gropin
in the dark. I should never have dare
win you; you would never have known
Iloved you.'

“You are coming right home with me,
children,’ said Mrs. Vance, ‘till we can
turn round andsee what’sto be done,
Is the house insured? Where’s your,
apers?’

‘They are gone,’said Rose, ‘withev-
erytgﬂng else, We are uiterly penni
ess

It was just a fortnight afier that, when
Roger entered Mrs, Vance’s house one
uight, Rose ran and clapped a bit of pa-
per before his -eyes so . closely that he
could see nothing. When he stepped
back, she was holding it over his lips,
and then half bashfully tiptoeing up
and kissing him through it ‘Do you see
what it is?’ shesaid. ‘It isa check for
$2.500 from the Safety Insurance Com-
pany, who havetaken the circumstances
into account. It is the insurance on the
buildings, and the landsare still left.
The old house is uking care of us yet,
Roger. Two thousand for your busi-
ness, and the rest,’ she whispered, slyly,
and blushinglike a rose indeed, ‘to fur-
nish the new house.’

A DEFINITION OF THUNDER.
The late Daniel M. Christie, of Dover,
New Hampshire, was cross questioning
a queer witness by the name of Knowles,
from Sandwich, and the witness empha-
sized his affirmative anawer by almost
invariably replying, “Yes, by thunder!”
Christle, to confound the wit-
ness, interrogated him: *What is thun-
der, Mr. Kuowles?” “Thunder,” said
Knowles, “is the voice of God.” *“Mr.
Kuowles, answer on your oath; do you
firmly believe that thunder is the voics
Knowles very earnestly re-

by Judas, when it comes
rmio‘-t:.hng, 'Nf the ‘coutrt, and the
uj J o ! an
'g::n. m wich: was excused
| from farther questions. .

' ' TURKISH WIVES

‘Having obtained a wife, it is worth
! ﬁqmm-mkm her;

atmosphere after the cool night fra-fq,

and was caught in his arms at he leaped |-

' reply completely |

: g:,liv? :0“,“351031: 'g i
| us, i : n a com-
‘ Mbl:‘ cpb!;!a The “pr Mm

peuned up as deck passengers, living on
wulcbod?lood which l.lw;e l::’d brb&ght
with them,

SEE——
TrE confusion attendant ugon excited
discussion scarcely equals that caused
by the continual c?ing of the Baby
‘which may be suffering from a severe
s#tack of Colic, Diarrhoea, or other dis-
orders of the Stomach and Bowels, Dr.
Bull’s Baby Syrup is used and highly
recommended in those painful and dis-
tressing diseases of early childhood, in
place of dangereus Opium and Morphis
preparations. 25 cents per bottle.

—Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Lumbago,
Sciatica, Rheumatic Gout, Nervous and
Kidney Disesses positively cured by Dr.
Fitler's Rheumatic Remedy—a Pg 8i-
alty 42 years, never fails when
P. M. Donnelly,
mar7-1y

cians s;
taken p::i directed.
agent,
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A MODEL WEEKLY PAPER
FOR THE HOME.

Three months,

Mail and office Subscriptions will, invari:
ably, be discontinued at expiration of time

paid for.
Encouraged by the extraordinary succes:

which has attended the pablication of THE
SATURDAYEVENING MAIL the publish-
er has perfected arrangements by whieh it
will henceforth be oene of the most popular
papers in the West.

THE SATURDAY EVENING MA1L isav
Independent Weekly Newspaper, elegantly
printed on eight pages.of book. paper, and
aims to be, in every sense, a Family Paper.
With this aim in view, nothing will appear
in its columns that cannot be read aloud 1ip
the most refined fireside circle.

CLUBBING WITH OTHER PERI-
ODICAILS

-We are enabled to offer extraordinary in.
ducements in the avay of clubbing with oth-
er periodicals. We will furnish THE SAT-
URDAY EVENING MAIL, PRICE $2.0
PER YEAR, und any of the periodicals en
umersted below at greatly reduced rates,
These¢ periodicals will be sent direct from
the offices of publicatlon. Here is the list:
SEMI-WEEKLY.

Semi- Weekly New York Tridune, price
$3.00, and The Mail 8 o

WEEKLY PAPERS.

Indianﬁpolu Journal, price $2.08, and
Ple Mall. .o sonnianomissceiomnrssessnns 850
rndianapolis Sentinel, price §2.00, and
N. Y. Tribune, price $2.00, and The Mail 3
Toledo Blade, price $2.00, and The Mail &
. Y. Sun, and The Mail...... -.....ccorseees :
Prairie Farmer price $2.00and The Mali
Western Rural, price $2.50and The Mail 3
ﬂ);g:ago Advance, price, §.00, and The
Chicago Interior, price $2.50, and The i
ai Ul

«
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45

Protessionai Cards.

THoMAS H. NELSON. 1SAAC N.PIERCE.

ELSON & PIERCE,
Atterneys at Law,
TERRE HA
Oftice, north side Main st. nwm‘l'lg’lrlgn'

ASA M. BLACK. EDWIN W. BLACK

LACK & BLACK.

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,.
318)¢ Main street,

TERRE HAUTE, IND.
‘N. G. BUFF¥. 8, M, BERCHER

UFF & BEECHER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

OFFICE—No. 82) Ohlo Street, bet. Third and
‘ourth, north side.

WILEY, WORKS & CO.,
INSURANCE AND :

COLLECTION AGENTS,

NOTARIES PUBLIC.
Make a Speeialty of Collections.
523} Main Street.
TERRE HAUTE, IND
Companies Represented.

Ins. Co. N or{?ﬁfnﬁ?&n’t’ggﬂ) - $6,606,000
Niagara Fire Ins Co.of Ni Y. - - 1,500,000
Penn Fire Insurance Co, = « - 1'2;75‘900
Scottish Commereial. mau;gowz < 6,000,000

(LIFE INSURAN
Norihwestern Mutual, M Lw?l%

Loaved in Indiana, over 2 L Loss
ald in Indiana, over m,mm.’w&;o?;cs paid le:
erre Haute auring past six years, over
1,000, 1

R. J. P. WORRELL,

Office, LINTON MANSION,
Southwest corner 6th and Okio Streets,
Office hours from 9 a. m. 1o 1 p. m. and from
4to6p. m.

Practice now_limiled to diseases of t}
EYE and EAR, e

R. J. MILLS

would most respectfully announce to
the citizens of Terre Bauu-ynud vlcmilty,
that l‘le has opened, on the corner of 13th
and Chestaut streets, a Medical Office, where
he will treat all classes of Chronic and acute
diseases, of both sexes, in the most scientific
and successful manner, either with or with-
013. &alleotrh:,iny. ld

ce and residence on ¢orner of 13th and
Chestnut streets, three streets east of Vanda-
lia depot. Visiis made to the country, if
required. (febl7-fy)

J'OSEPH RICHARDSON, M. b

-3 /
SV
Office on Ohio Nt., Bet. 3rd & 4t
TERRE HAUTE, IND.

C.> LINCOLN,
* ' DENTIST.

Office, 221 Main street, near Seventh. Kx-

tracting and artificin) teeth specialties, All
work warranted. (adw-tt)

JR. L. H. BAKTHOLOMEW,

Surgeon and Mechanical

DENTIST,
Dental Koom, 157 Main Strees.
near 6th,
TERRE HAUTK, IND.

Nitrous Oxide Gas administered tor pa,
e88 Tootl Extraction,

(3. BALLEY,
DENTIST,

Office, 119 Main Sireetl, over Sage”
old confectionery stand.

TERRE HAUTE, IND
Can be found in office night ana day,

M
Chicago In

Th- Mail ; 82
Appleton’s Jowrnal, price $1.00, and The

al, 5B s
Rural New Yorker, price $.00, and The

Maii ...
Methodist, price $2.50, and The Mail
‘eekly, price $4.00, and The

Harper's
HMBh
Mall .
Frank Lesties 1lustrated

price §4.00, and The Mail..
Leslies Chimney Corner, pric
The Mail 3
ce §2.50, and

MONTHLIES.

Arthur's Home Magazine price §2.50 auun
PhE MAEL coiiiir L i siveds sbosadons bss eov
lubfrﬂm'a Magazine, price §2,00, and Tie
al oo oo s .o
American Agriculturist, price §1.50 and
D‘l‘he ab:taﬂjlmhll ..... 88, 003
ernorest’s , price an
The Mail pddth s : 42
L 's Book, price $3.00, and T
J

815
6%

*3 50
3 00

%ﬂq’c Mont&y
Atzazl:l:(;"ﬁlmhly. price $4.00, an 5
e ks et i
T (e mloond

" Rural, and The Mail

all...
Y
T mmery, price $1.50, and The Mail 3 it
8t. Nicholas, price $3.00, and Phe Mail 44

All the premiums offerad by the above pub
Heations are included in'this clubbing ar

rangement.
Address P. 8. WESTFALL,
ublisher Saturday Evening Meil
) TERREHAUTE, 1+

6 5u

3
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A CHALLENGE to the WORLD.

Some of the most prominent lghyalcl ns
who have tested and examined . GOOD-
EGETABLE AGUL SPECIFIC,

C. i+. Go. dman, i erre Haute, Ind. Founlé
by all first class draggisis. Warranted to

FO-Low Interest.  Moderate Charges.
Apply in person orby letter to

: JOS. A. MOORE,
84 East Market Street, - Indiana;

OTICE TO HEIRS
Of Petition to Sell Lasd,
"Notice is hereby given that 8ydney

«|'North 3ide,

Business Cards.

YAL THOMAS,
Optician and Watchmaker

For the trade, Main street, near Sixth, sign
of big man with watch.

P. MYER,
o Tinware and Job Shop,

114 south Fourth st. opp, Market House.
o full stock of Tinware. Kpecial attention
given to Jub Work.,

W. RIPPETOE
° Gene al Dealer in
GROCERIEE, ..l;,l}'éﬁlpl‘is AND PRU.

National Block, 165 Maln stree:
KISSNER,
Ao Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
¢« ' Planos, Mclodeons, Organs,

Musical Instruments, &c.,
Palace o1 Musi¢, 48 Ohio &

STOVE DEALERS.

HEELER & SELLERS,
in Street, between l-:bﬁl th and Ninth,
TERRE HAUTE, IND.

1
Keep on hand at their place of business &
large and well selected stock of
STOVES, TIN AND HARDWARE, .
And ask the public to cail and price their
goods before buylug elsewhere and be bene-
fitted thereby.

Produce and Commission
08. H. BRIGGS,
RODUCE AND COMMISSION MER-
CHANT

: and Dealer 1n
HIDES, PELTS, RAGS, BUTTER,
EGGS, &C.

, &C.
Corner of Fourth and herry streets
CEARE BAUTE.IND, ;

RESTAURANTS.
H. ROUSER’S

Je GRAND
Restaurant

and Dining Rooma,

No. 610 MAIN STREET,
TERRE HAUTE, IND ¢
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT,

HOTELS.
ENDERSON HOUSE.
F. P. NICHOLS, Prop'r.

ee §19,000,000 :
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