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THE MAIL 
A PAPER FOR THE PEOPLE. 

•Never mind. Joseph; we are trying 
to do right.* 

TERRS HAUTE, - • AUGUST 11,1877. 

POOR BEAST. 

Poor beasts that every day we leeo'er-d riven 
Plodding along their path in paUent pain 

No hopes of future bliss stored up In heav*n 
Their spirits sheer, their alnki 

sustain. 
Ing hearts 

Poor beasts, we see them toiling on the road 
While threats and curses Tgainst them 

freely flow, 
Now beneath the cruel, heavy load, 

• Now shrinking from the oft struck cow 
ardiy blow. 

The dumb brute bears no malice Is his heart 
For all the sufferings be must undergo; 

Ill-treated, yet he bravely plays his part, 
And meekly bears the heritage of wow. 

1 watched the two—the man that held the 

The bridled beast that at his biddiag ran 
And asked which was the nobler oi the 

twain, .. ; 
The noble beast or the ignoble man? 

I marked a gay yoong horse flash prancing 
by. 

And wished to make those powers ef speed 
my own, 

Next year I saw him worn with cruelty; 
To-clay he dropped down dead, a mass of 

flesh) ess bone. 

I count the strong man weak that does Hot 
dare 

To check a wretch from torturing the 
dumb; 

Who scoflfe at mercy, and whom naught can 
scare 

But dread of punishment to swiftly come. 

Shall we on whom a gracious Ood bestows 
Heaven*8 hope to cheer us in life's darkest 

hour, i 
Be more impatient of our daily woes 

Than they who lack such hope, such 
heart-sustaining power? 

Joseph's Brother. 
BT BRET HAKTE. 

They didn't call him Tom, or Jack, or 
larry, but always spoke of him as 'Jo­

seph *s Brother,' And it wasJuBt as Bin-
gdlarthat they didn't say'Joe,'Instead 
of 'Joseph,' when spej&ing of or to the 
man. 

The two had a wagon in the band drag 

ting 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 

km were a sort of mystery to the rest, who 
1 were a jolly set, drinking, carousing, 

fighting, playing cards, and wishing for 
v 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 himself when 
interrogated. Others thought 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 wagon as if a little sunshine would 
kill the boy,' growled one of a dozen 
gold hunters Bitting around their camp-
fire in the twilight. 

'Perhaps he thinks our language isn't 
'* high-toned enough—blast his eyes!' ex-
p<* claimed another. 

'Ain't we all bound to the same place 
—all sharing the same dangers—one as 
good as another?' demanded'a broad 
shouldered fellow from San Antonio. 

'Yes, yes!'they shouted. 
•Then don't it look low-down mean 

: for this 'ere man Josenb to edge away 
from us as if we were pizen? It he's so 
mighty refined and high-toned, why 
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didn't be 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 Joseph is a reg'lar starch, 

dy to wilt right down as soon m I pint 
my finger at him, and I'm goin' over to 

sprung up and 
area wagon, while 
up and looked at 
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his wagon to pull his nose!' 
•That's the game, Jaok! Go in, old 

fellow! 'JRali for the man from Texas!' 
yelled tbe gold hunters as they sprang 
to their feet. 

'Come tight along and see the fun/ 
continued the Texan, as he led tho way 
toward Joseph's wagon. 

The vehlclo 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. As the crowd 
came near, tbe boy snrung up and 
climbed into the cove 
Joseph slowly rose up 
them anxiously and inquiringly. 

'See here. Mr, Joseph what's your 
other name!' began the Texan as he 
halted before the lone man, 'we have 
oome to tho conclusion that you and 
thai booby brother o' yours don't liko 
our style.. Are we kerect?' 

•I have nothing against any of you/ 
quietly replied Joseph. 'The Journey 
thus far has been very pleasant and 
agreeable to us,' 

'But you hang off—you don't speak 
to us!' persisted Jack. 

•I am sorry it I have incurred any 
man's ill-will.« I feel friendly toward 
you all.' , , _ 

•O, you do, eh?' sneered the Texan, 
feeling that he was losing ground. 
'Well, it's my opinion that you are a 
sneak!' 

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

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

«Ii ye ain't a coward, ye'U. resent that, 
surer 

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

•Bear that insult for my sake!' t 
Then was a full minute in which no 

one moved. Joseph's face .looked ghost­
ly white in the gloom, and they oould 
aee him tremble. 

•He's a coward, jost as I thought!' 
said the Texaa, aa be turned away* 
others &>Uowed him, some feeling 
ashamed, and others surprised or gran-
fled, and by-and-by the word had reach­
ed every wagon that Joseph and Joseph's 
brother were oo wards. 

Next mornlngt when the wagon train 
was ready to move, the Captain pawed 
near Joseph's wagon on purpose to say: 

'If there are any cowards in this train, 
they needn't timvel with uaany further.' 

It was a cruel throat, Joseph was 
harnessing his horses, and the brother 
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but just then a voice called out. 
«JX,n't mind it, Joseph; we'll go on 

alone.' 
The train moved off without them, 

some ot the gold hunters taunting and 
joklng,«nd others ftarftol that the two 
would oe butchered bythe Indians be­
fore the day was over, when the white-
topped wagons were so far away that 
they seemed ne larger than his*hand, 
Joseph moved along on the trail, his 
fees stern, and so busy with his *w 

that he) did not hear the 
words: 

That night, when the wagon train of 
10 gold hunters went Into oamp, they 

could not see the lone wagon, though 
many of the men, ashamed of their con-

>o go 
>nld i 

duct, looked long and earnestly for it. 
They had seen Indiaussfar off, snd they 
knew that the rod detils would pounce 
down upon a single team as soon as 
they sighted it. 

Darkness came; midnight came, and 
the sentinels heard nothing but tbe 
stamping of tho horses and tbe howls of 
the ooyotes. At two o'clock the report 
of rifles and the fierce yells of Indians 
floated up through the little valley, and 
tbe camp was aroused in a moment. 

'The devils have jumped in on Joseph 
and his brother!' whispered ono of the 
men, as he stood on a knoll and bent 
his bead to listen. 

'Good 'nuff! Cowards have no bus! 
ness out here!' growled tho Texan. 

Tbe first speaker wheeled, struck the 
ruffian a sleage hammer blow in the 
face, and then, running to the horses, 
cried out: 

'Come on! come on! A dozen of us 
can be spared for the rescue!' 

Sixteen men swept down the valle 
like the wind. The firing and tbe yell 
lng continued, proving that the man 
who had been called a coward was mak­
ing e heroic fight. In ten minutes tbey 
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 tbe pop! pop! pop! of the boy's 
revolver ss tbey burst into view, and 
the next moment they were chargin 
down upon the demons, using rifle an 
revolver with terrible effeot. In two 
minutes not a live Indian was in sight. 
Joseph's brother stood over tbe body, 
and an empty revolver in his band. The 
men cheered wildly as tbey looked 
around, but tbe boy looked into their 
faces without exultation, surprise or 
gladness. 

There were three dead Indians beside 
the wagon, killed where the fight com­
menced, and the corpses in front of 
Joseph's brother numbered more than 
the victims of the sixteen men. 

'Is Joseph badly hurt?' asked one of 
tbe men, as he halted his horse beside 
the boy. 

'He fe dead!' whispered the white-faced 
defender. 

He is? God forgive me for the part 
took last night!' 

'You called him a coward!' cried Jo­
seph's brother, "and you are to blame 
for 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!' 

Every man was near enough to hear 
his voice and note his action as he pick­
ed np the rifle of an Indian and sent a 
bullet through his own bead. With ex­
clamations of grief and alarm 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. Tbey 
did have a burial, and men looked into 
the grave with tears in their eyes, for 
they had discovered that Joseph's broth­
er was a woman—yes a 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 tbey had 
wronged him. and they said, as they 
stood around the grave, 'We hope tbe 
Lord won't lay it up agin us!' 

strode round the place till bed time like 
an unhappy ghost* He marry! Why was 
Mie harping on tbat atring? Did she want 
to marry herself, and have bim first pat 
himself out of the way? And thereat be 
wrought himself Into a fary. Was there 
a mau in all tbe world who would daro 
to think of suoh a sacrilege as marrying 
his little Rose? Never, never should be 

blel bavober! He would make it v.v> - -

his room. Sleep In could net. His preparations, 
thoughts were whirling at such a rate 
with bis emotions that he was wider 
awake than ever before. He ste| 
out of the old broken balcony 
window and watched the slow wheel 

The Old Housed 
The old house' was slowly dropping to 

pieces about tbe young people. Yet, for 
all that, they were as happy as though it 
were a palace building np about them. 
Youth requires few conditions; it is as 
sufficient to itself as Eden; it is only tho 
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 simply to be Rose 
Marks—the rose no rosier, tho lily no 
snowier, Bunshine not more golden than 
her hair, more dazzling than her smile; 
a lovely little soul and body enjoying 
everv moment of her life, and making it 
precious to every one within her influ­
ence. She neve- thought of .grumbling 
that the house was shabby ana .the food 
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 aid house was dear 
to her, and she never 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 yon 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 exaotly. 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 
died when tbe great typhus epidemic 
raged somo ten years ago; tbe old ser­
vant, who had never forsaken them, had 
gone her way too at last, and Lonis, one 
day taking the ancient plate, sold it for 
enough to insure the house for aterm of 
five years, and formally resigning all 
right and title in it to Rose, had bade 
her and Roger good bye and had gone ro 
seek hia fortune. So Rocekept the old 
bouse as she oonld, and Roger paid her 

little salary as 
tern of the only store in tbe village. 

Rose cried every u 

tbegardonpa— — 
mistaken; she was hiding behind tbe 
window at that moment, watching him 
between the streaming courses of her 
tears as he went up and down and tor­
tured himself* with angry thoughts and 
passionate emotions. Why had fate 
fixed him so? he was asking^ Why was 
there no chance for him? Why would 
no opening offer that he mightenter and 
gain a promise of sufficient Income tkat 
would justify bim in telling Rose what 
he felt—all these wild wishes and bitter 
longings? Notf a moneyless clerk In a 
village store, he bad 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 a man 
so destitute. 

For luck, even should she be kind 
should they marry—ah!—they would 
have no more than they had now, 
and as tbe years came and brought 
tbeir burdens, it would slowly bow 
Rose into tbe grave. And she knew it, 
be thought; yes, she knew it. That was 
what this desire to get out into tbe 
world meant—to break up their way of 
life, to be off and away from him. And 
then Roger groaned and clenched his 
fists, and asked himself tbe whole 
ground of questions over again. Yes, 
why was he, of all men, so placed that 
nothing could ever accrue to him? no 
beip reach him? no one to hold a hand 
to lift him up? .Inst suffered to plod 
along from band'to mouth when a little 
capital would put bim into such a 
heaven? If be «»d bnt a couple of 
thousand dollars to start with, be oould 
open a second store here. He knew tbe 
whole struoture 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 bis sign. And 
then in spite of himself, came the pic­
ture of tho 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 so 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 moment in 
this walking dream, and then he sat 
down upon the step and hid bis 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 soitclear 
radiance was welling up over the dusky 
garden, and. as be raised his head again 
after awhile, there came the moon softly 
floting up above the horizon of the loug 
interval below. It cheered him inex­
plicably, like an omen, a promise; he 
stood up and struck one palm into aco 
theA "I will have her yet!" he cried 
and went into his dreams. 

"Can you think of anything, Rose, 
where we can economize?', he said next 
day. 

"Economize?" she repeated gayly. 
"For what? In what? With what?" 

"So that we can raise two thousand 
dollars," be answered gravely. 

She sat down as suddenly as if some "~f 
crieantic band had been laid on her of no use, and the blaze of the home of 
aead and had crushed her into her their childhood and their youth was as-

cending like a smoke of sacrifice. Rose 
"Two thousand dollars!" she gasped, stood folded in the arms of Roger, hold 
We couldn't economize it iu two ing her eyes from the dreadful sight, as 

rular board from his 

imeahe took It, bnt as 
all the rest she possessed happened to be 
the cow and the garden and what the 
Brass sold for, there was nothing, of 
course, to do but take it. How many 
times Rose had resolved to go oat by the 
day and do sewing since she had neen 
sixteen. *1 oould earn two hundred 
dollars a year easily, Roger,'she would 
say. aa she was mapping t out to Roger 
In the evening, at the other side of the 
table where he was st udying. 

'And what would become of mtV Rog­
er said. 

'Why—why, yon oonld have much 
better dinner*, you know, Roger, at 
Mra.D*ans'—' • 

•Ban* Mia. Deans! I should have no 
bonMh T jptoUnhsL It lamia* 
aionary duty to «ay as yon 

•But. Roger,' then Rom said, growing 
redder and redder, *»«ne day. youknow, 
wa will be—married, and then yoa 
wont wanttne round.' 

*Shan11?' _ 
•Your wile wont, at an v rate; for yon 

know I'm not even yoor afater, and yonr 

; 

had never baa tne remotest sort eraiov- tore ana *u» huuu W *hu asevere 
er; he knew now that she was lying all game of orlbbage In the evening, and nSrh<L ̂  c 
in white, wrapped in her innocent when Roger came back from escort ajj^kofColic,JMarrbm^or-
dreams and thinking of nothing less, duty to old Mrs. Vance, Rose just lifted of the Stomach ^ai^ Bowels. Dr. 
while ho was marauding up and down the oandle flame between her face and Boll1 

iths. He was very much his and saying good night hurriedly recommended in those painful and di»-
. . L  .  •  •  - •  -  w w |  a w a y  t 0  h e r  s l u m b e r s .  

Roger went to his, that is. to say. 

thousand years, for I don't know where, 
we waste a cent now." ' 

"I mnst get it in some way then, if I 
have |to go out sawing wood after 
hours." .' ' 

"Why Roger?" ' 
"For capital to go into business." r 
"The bouse would sell for five hun­

dred more than you want." 
"The house!" ne said. "That is not 

mine." A • . 
Rose stood np moving one thing and 

another nervously about tbe table; her 
lips trembled, aud all at once she ran 
out of the room. 

"Ob, he cares nothing for me; he de­
spises me; he' disregards me; he would 
take nothing from me! Because it is 
mine, it is not his, and be wants notb 
ing of me." 

"She takes no interest in it she 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 
and about her business as indifferently 
as though 1 was the merest stranger at 
the gate." And he jammed on his 
hat and went to his work, head down, 
hands in his pocket, and gloomy as the 
grave. All day long* that rosy, dim­
pled face flitting between him and 
every customer; all day long the awful 
figures, $2(000 writing themselves on 
the wall before him like a Mene, Mene 
Tekel, Upbarsin, and when, late in the 
day, a cloud slowly rose and hung 
over the fields and marshes, till all the 
sky was purple and all tbe land was . in 
shadow, and low thunder began to 
growl in its breast, and sharp lightning 
trom it, it seemed to Roger only some* 
thing in accord with his feelings, for it 
fitted nature to be as dark as his own 
outlook. 

It was a terrible storm, though, before 
another hour had passed. Peal after 
peal the thunder crashed over the vil 
age, and tumbled its deafening bolts 

among the bills; flash after flash the 
lightnings crackled and unrolled, and 
from uio(D6Dt to moment wrapped tbe 
plate In sheets or flame, and alter one 
report when the heavens seemed to 
shrivel like a bit of burning parenment, 
the bark of the oentury-old elm in the 
square where the little band played on 
summer nighta had . been torn off in 
one long spiral from top to bottom, and 
the tree bad answered the oolt in a pil­
lar of fire. As the stoma Increased, 
Roger remembered Rose's fear of than 
der, and plunged out into It, dstermin 

1 that she should not be alone in soch 
• moment of absolute terror. The rain 
met htm half-way. worse than any ligbt-
ninc—a grey, stifling down-pour, in 
which it was impossible to draw hia 
breath, and bis only refuge was to take 
to his beets and ran sa test ss ever any 
Lamped ran a race. 

Sbet — 
die est 
behind It. "What made «« 
abetter in aoeh a storm aa thief" — 
cried, and Joet tben there came an over­
whelming llaah. tbe Are of which seem* 

to eenetmtelier brain. She dapped 
to her Csoe with a ahriek, the 

m1 to penetrate her brain. She etappea 
her baakdato her Csoe with a ahriek, the 
boose reeked knd the door awung. and 
she fell tainting upon toe floor. 

When Roae came to herself, ahe waa 
lylnc on the lounge where Roger had 
nUMed her, and tbe etorm wae alowlj 

redly, and presently, aa soon as shs 
found her feet, went to the window to 
leok about* The whole world seemed 
sweet and rich and glistening In the 
sunset, with a sort ot delicious under-
light and the birds were wild with mu-
sio. Rager stood beside her at the win­
dow, looking into the enchanted atmos­
phere. Tbev were both silent; and Just 
then good old Mrs. Vance esme op the 

On two or three occasion* It baa been 
my lot to 
Australian... 
harem on bos.v.. .» Wu 
band was In the saloon with the rest of 
as, living well and sleeping in a com­
fortable cabin. Tbe poor woswn were 
penned np at deck passengers, living on 
wretched food which tbey bad brought 
with them. 

Diarrhea*, or other dis 
tomach and Bowels. Dr. 

->/rup is used and higblj 
recommended in thoee painful and die* 
tressing diseases of early childhood, in 

to place of dangerous Opium and Morphia 
.. ———- 25 cents^per bottle. 

—Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Lumbago, 
tepped Sciatica, Rheumatic Gout, Nervous and 
or his Kidney Diseases positively cured b ~ 

drops aud pebbles in tbe garden, 
of some night bird maybe, 
tapping the bougb, or else of tbe dead 
vine branch beating on a window pane, 
and he thought bow hard and bitter a 
thing was life, and half curaed It; and 
then tbe vision of Rose would steal be­
fore bim—the sweet smiling faee, tbe 
dimpled velvet cheek, the shining eye. 

Sntle motion, gentle spirit—and he said 
himself that it was enough for any­

one to live in tbe same world with 
such a thing as she. 

But at length it occurred to him that 
this was enough of star gazing. If be 
were ever to be a man, fit to win her, 
ev£n if unable, he must cease bis day 
dreams and work; to work he must 
sleep. He returned to his room, and all 
at once, as if something stung him at 
every pore, he staggered hack. What 
strange odor was tbis? What strange 
atmosphere after tbe cool night fra­
grance ? The room was full of a thick, 
pungent cloud—It was the smoke of 
burning. 'Fire! fire I 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 suffocation, as to stagger back 
again a single moment before it. But 
almost immediately he was bounding 
through it. throwing open the doors be­
tween, and all at once, as be opened tbe 
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 waslsweeping through an upper floor, 
that in a moment tbe floor must fall, 
that be must reach Rose's room. The 
bouse bad been struck by lightning in 
the storm, and tbe smouldering spark 
bad been making headway in the lone­
ly upper rooms all the delicious summer 
evening, all tbe time that he bad been 
leaning on tbe balcony drinking in tbe 
balmy air, all the time that Rose bad 
been folded in ber sweet slumber, all 
tbe time be bad been bearing that tiny 
crackle, and thinking it was tbe rain 
dripping from the eaves upon tbe wa.k. 
Another moment and over its dull roar 
came a cry, 'Oh, Roger! Rogei! Ob, my 
dearest, my dearest! where are you? do 
you know it?' And Rose, with a cloak 
thrown over her, burst through tbe door, 
and was caught in his arms at he leaped 
down the stairs at one vault and bore 
her out into safety. 

They had barely reached the gate when 
tbe roof fell in, and though the neigh­
bors came thronging round, and tbe en­
gines were presently at play, they stood 
there with tbe rest, and saw that it was 
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Indianapolis Sentinel, price f2.00, and 
IV. Y. Tribune, priceS2.0O, and The Mail * 
Toledo Blade, price 92.00, and The Mail it o 
J f .  r .  S u n ,  ana The Mail —. • 
Prairie Farmer price 12.00 and Tbe Mail 65 
Western Rural, price 92.50 and The Mall 3 -
nhicago Advance, price, 93.00, and The 

Ma»j -
Chicago Interior, price 92.50, and The 

Ma 

4 6> 

mnst have seen him coming, for 
t open the door, though ahe stood 
i itT "What made yoa leava 

PIIGBB IOT« IBU WV wvKw w«i «wwy 

rain was nattering only in ttdnabowom, 

a child might standing beside tbe grave 
of its tnotner while It is filled. 'Let it 
go without tears, darling—let it go.' Rog­
er whispered. 'It in a kindly flame. 
The old house is still protecting us, it Harper's 
has lighted our way to eapb other. With Mali.... 
out it we should still have been groping 
in the dark. I should never have dared 
win you; you would never have known 
I loved you.' 

'You are coming right home with me, 
children,' said Mm. Vance, 'till we can 
turn round and see what's to be done. 
Is the house insured? Where's your. 

^ '!rhey are gone,'said Rose, 'withev­
erything else. We are utterly penni­
less.' 

It was just a fortnight after 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 
oould see notblng. When he stepped 
back, she was holding it over his hps, 
and then half bashfully tiptoeing up 
and kissing him through it -Do you see 
what it it?' she said. 'It is a check for 
|2 500 from the Safety Insurance Com­
pany, who have taken the circumstances 
Into account. It is the insurance on tbe 
buildings, and tbe lands are still left. 
The old house is taking care of us yet, 
Roger. Two thousand for your busi 
ness, and the rest,' she whispered, sivly, 
and blushing like a rose indeed, 'to fur* 
nish the new house.' 

A DEFINITION OF Til UNDER. 
The late Daniel M. Christie, of Dover, 

New Hampshire, was cross questioning 
a queer witness by the name of Knowles, 
from Sandwich, and tbe witness empha­
sized his affirmative answer by almost 
invariably replying, "Yes. by thunder!" 
Cbrlatle, thinking to oon found tbe wit­
ness. interrogated him: 'What is thun­
der, Mr. Knowles?" "Thunder" odd 
Kndwlea, "is the voice of God.'' "Mr. 
Knowles, answer on your oath; do yon 
firmly believe that thunder is tbe voioe 
of God?" Knowlea very earnestly re 
plied: "Yei, by Judat>, when it eomea 
rattle-te-bang,"which reply completely 
ttĵ thagavH^cf the oourt, and the 

excused 
froip/uftherquestionsu 

h *' * TURKISH WIVES * ! 

Having obtained a wifo, It la worth 
while to Inquire how * Turk treats ber; 
writea a correspondent, I am not aware 
that she baa to complain of generally 
from the personal ill-treatment of ber 
husband. 1 abould think, as a rale, that 
the Turk is a Mr husband. 

Tbe Turk in ordinary life is not un­
kind or cruel. The wife's misfortunes 
arise from bar position. As husband 
aed wife see UtUeof each other, tbey 
are not speeWly givsm t o qaarreling. 
But she is a woman, poaribly purchased 
outright In t»e slave market; for it is • 
poreuluaion toaUppoeetbattbe slava 
Sj» in Tnifcaj has hsanaboHabed, and 
being a woman aba bean about ber on 

if hais poor.atwaala. Harseeoouno* 
datton in tfce bonae Is Inferior to bis. ta 
•11 IhliMBf tfnr ir ***t ~t— If tb* wifcis 
tbedaogbterof awaaRhy man, ber lot 
is not ahard ona. AatSelaw regaida 

ii-tn be on hiajgood behavior to 
obttdnaabaraofit. Iftbaiaof pooror-

she can hardly be saM to have any 

Chicago Inter-Ocean, price 91.50, and 
Th Mail ....... 

A^gleUm's Journal, price $4.00, and The 

4 W 

8 lit 

6 2 
Rural New Yorker, price 98.00, and Tbe 

Mail * * 
Afelhodisi, price 92.50, and The Mail 8 6» 
Tarper's Weekly, price $4X0, and The 
Mali 

Harper's Bazar, price $4.00, and The 
Mall 

Frank IfisUes Illustrated Newspaper, 
price 94JJ0, and The Mall- -

Leslies Chimney Corner, price $4.00, and 
Th*. Mail «... 

Bays' and Girls' Weekly, price 92.50, and 
The Mall 

*6b 

6 61 

5 00 

&<*  

3 7i> 

MONTHLIES. 
Arthur's Home Magaztne$rlce 82.50 auu . 

The Mail - ••• $4 a 
Peterson's Magazine, price 92,00, and Tne 

Mail 
American Agriculturist, price 91.60 and 

The Mail — 
D&norest's Monthly, price 98,00, and 

The Mall 
Ucdey's Lady's Book, price 98X0, and 

The Mail -.... 4 25 
Little Corporal, price 91.50 and The Mall 
Saribner's Monthly, price $4X0, and Tho 

Mali - -
Atlantic Monthly, price $4X0, and The 

Mail -
Harper's Magazine, price $4.00, and The 

Mali-
Gardener's Monthly, price 92^)0, and The 

Mail-.. — 
Young Folks Rural, and The Mail—...... 
The Nursery, price $1.50, and The Mall 
St. Nicholas, price $SX0, and The Mall 

All the premiums offered by the above pnb 
llcations are included In this clubbing ar 
rangement. 

Address P. *. WESTFAi.1* 
Publisher Saturday Evening Mail 
' : TBRRKHA.UTE, Is* 

•8 61 

4 2. 

8 15 

5 iX 

& 5t 

8 fit 
2 76 
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A CHALLENGE to the WOBLD. 

Some of the most prominent phyricl ns 
who have tested and examined D . GOOD­
MAN'S VEGETABLE AGUfe. SPECIFIC, 
myitis the best medicine they ever saw, 
and free from poisons, manufactured by Dr. 
c. i.. Go damn, i erre Haute, ind. For sale 
by all tint clan druggists. Warranted to 
euro. 

MONEY TO LOAN , R 
el FARMS. 

pff-Low Interest. Moderate Charges. 
Apply In person or by letter to -

' < JOS. A. MOORE, & 
84 East Market Street, - Indianapolis. 

NOTICE TO HEIRS 
•r PMltlM «• ielljustl. 

>otlce is hereby given that Sydney B.Da-
vls. administrator of the estate ol Aadaline 
Caasady. tftosaaed* has filed his petiti'm to 
ieUtberti*!estate of thedeeedent, herpur-

Jull»4w JKO.K. ri«o 
cTD UBKAN.Clk. « 

"Blest he the art that can immortalise. 
The art that baflies Timers tyra&ni* claims 

toqueaetiit." 
* DORK YQPB HOMER ;: 

Jos Can do se Cheap, 
AMMMA1N0T. 

CJUtOKOS, KH6KAYIHG8 

Cfpyiag bw OU liabtana, 
la India Ink and Wats* Ootass, In the 

• flue* style, alsa 
AT THE 

RATBB. 

ASA X. BLACK. 1SW1K W. BLACK. 
JJLACK & BLACK. 

ATTORNEYS AT LAWt 
. ' 318% Main street. , 

TE«RK HAUTE, IND. 

U. O. BUFF. S.K.'OKRCBSR 

BUFF & BEECHER, 
ATTORNEYS AT LAV, 

Office—No. 820 Ohio Street, bet. Third and 
Fourth, north side. 

TT^ILEY, WORKS & CO., 
< ' IJniURANCE AMI> •" 

COLLECTION AGENTS, 
NOTARIES PUBLIC. 

Make a Specialty of Collections. 
! > 523>* Main Street. 

Tkkrb Haute, Ind 
Companies Repre»eaied. 

(FIRB INSUBANCK.) 
Ins. Co. North America, Pbila. -
Niagara Fire Ins Co. ol N. Y. - -
Ptnu Fire Insurance Co. - . -
Scottish Commercial. Glasgow uguw, 

(LIFE INSURANCE.) 
.waukee 

98,606,000 
1,500,000 
1,675,900 
6,000,000 

Northwestern Mutual, Milwaukee $19,000,000; 
Loaned in Indiana, over 2X00,000. Losses 

paid in Indiana, over 500,000. Losses paid In 
1'erre Haute uuring post six years, over 
41X00. 

D R. J. P. WORRELL, 
Office, LINTON MANSION, 

Southwest corner 0th and Ohio Streets. 
Office hours from 9 a. m. to 1 p. m. and from 

4 to 6 p. m. 
Practice now limited to diseases of the 

EYE and EAR, 

D 
R. J. MILLS 
would most respectfully announce to 

the citizens of Terre Haute and vicinity, 
that he has opened, on the corner oi° 18th 
and Chestnut streets, a Medical Office, where. 
he will treat all classes ofChronic and acute 

diseases, of both sexes, In the most scientific 
and successful manner, either with or with-' 
out electricity. 

Office aud residence on corner of 18th and. 
Chestnut streets, three streets east of Vanda-
11a depot. Visits made to the country, if 
required. (febl7-ly) 

J OSEPH RICHARDSON, M. li 
<311 

Qfflce on Ohio St., Bet. 8r«l A 4th 
TKRRE HAUTE, IND. 

P O. LINCOLN, , 
* 4 JMfcivFIfcT. 

Office. 221 Main street, near Seventh. Ex­
tracting and artificial teeth specialties. All 
work warrant. ta&w-ti) 

DR. L. H. BARTHOLOMEW, 
Surgeon and Mecftauieal! 

DENTIST, 
Heiital ltooni, 157 Alain Street, 

near 6th, 
• ' TKKRJt liAUTK, 1NX). ' ^ 

Nitrous Oxide Gas administered lor pa J/ 
ess Tooth Extraction. 

/ I W. BALLEW, 7 
# DENTIST, 

OIBce, 119 Mala Street, over N»ge'» 
old eonfretionery stand. 

TERRE HAUTE, IND 

Can be found in office night auu day, 

Business Cards. 

(1AL THOMAS, ; ' , ' ̂  
J ^Optician and Watchmaker 

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

w P. MYER, 
« Tinware and Job Shop, 

114 south Fourth st. opp, Markot House* 
a. full stock of Tinware, special attention 

given to Job Work. 

R W. RIPPETOE 
. Gene Dealer in 

GROCERIES, VISIONS AND PRi.« 
DUCE/ 

National Block, ICS Main atree 

KI88NER, 
jm Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 
Pianos, Melodeousy Organs, -> 

Musical Instruments, Ac., 
Palace ol Music, 48 Ohio 

STOTE DEALERS. 
HEELER & SELLERS, 
Street, between Eighth and Ninth,"* 
TERRE HAUTE, IND., 

Keep on hand at their place of business a 
large and well selected stock of 

STOVES, TIN AND HARDWARE, 
And ask the public to call and prioe their 
goods before buying elsewhere and be bene­
fitted thereby. 

Prdducc and Commission 
OS. H. BR1GGS, 

PRODUCE AND COMMISSION MER­
CHANT, 

and Dealer in ' * ' 

HIDES, PELTS, RAGS, BUTTER, 
EGOS, AC., 

Corner of Fourth and henry streets, ft 
TERRE H AU TE. IS 1>. 

BESTAURMTS. 

HOTELS. 

H 
ENDERSON HOUSE. 

F. P. NICHOLS, Piop'r. 
South Fourth St, Bet Walnut and Poplar, 

TERRE HAUTE, IND. 
ytisfciais Boarding by the week, Day or 
Meal. Best waton yarn in the city. 

HOGS. 

HEHJHT BROWN, 
•MiBirrn. • 

* TKRRE HAUTE, IND. 

stMet. one half square south of the market 
lujin* nng door south of Htndem n house* 
AuTasklsto tiy me. Trade withme one* 

adyon will trade with n>e again. 

van* a niUI BSKJITIP. No medi-
DEAF^T SEkfree. O.J^WOOD. 
Madison, lnd. f, JeWt-eow 

* V ' '"V-'' -...-v.';: 

"iM 

i 

CH. ROUSER'S 
. GRAND 

Restanrant and Dining Booms, 
No. 610 MAIN STREET, 

North Side, ; TERRE HAUTE, IND • 
OPBN »AT AND JWOHT. 


