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LIVE AND WORK,

Why live, when life is sad,
Death only sweet?
Why fight, when closest fight
WbEn s in dﬁfml? ¢
y pray.when purest prayer
Dark thonghts assail?
Why strive, n‘nl:l strive again
.

Only to fail?
th hope, when life has proved
ur best hopes vain?
Why love, when loveis fraught
W ith so much pain?
Why nst cool heart and brain
Wh

n the deep wave?
notlie down and rest
n the still grave?

Live—Thereare many reunc
Needing thy care
Pray—There is one at hand
elping thy prayer.
Fight—for the love of God,
Not for renown.
Strive—but in His great strength
Not in thy own.
Hope—there is heaven’s joy
id up for thee.
Love~for true love outlives
[ts agony.
Fight, pray, and wrestle on,
Loving God best;
Then, when thy work is done,
Liedown and rest.

Elam’s Adventure,

‘Can’t you tell ussome of your adven-
tures? I asked of my friend Elam, who
had returned from bis many years’ trav-
elsin the bush and other outlandish
places, and was sitting with me and my
wife. And, though absent so long, he
was, 80 to say, a youmf man yet.

‘Adventures? Well, I had plerty.
Rough ones, some of them.’

‘Please tell us one,’ chimed in Mary.

Elam laughed. ‘I can tell you ofa cu-
rious one that I met with in the moun-
tains.!

:Oh! yes, do. . Which mountains?’

‘In Califoruia, up in one of its wild
districts.’

‘That will be the very thing.’

‘Well,’ gaid Elam, running bis taper-
ing fingers through his hair and smiling
at my wife. ‘I’ll soften down things in
the telling as well as my blunt speech
and uncivilized modes of thought will
allow of, you must excuse the rest.’

‘Oh, I'll excuse anything, Please be-

in.’

‘When I started from home {0 settle in
unfrequented districts,’ began Elam, ‘I
get up a theory that no young man
should ask agirl to ‘marry him until he
had proEared a home for her. It issur-
prising how much you begin to think
of a wife over yonder, arising, I suppose
from the extreme loneliness oi exist-
ence. I was no exception. The land I
took up was in the Rogue River Valley,
and after I got it i bitship-shape I work-
ed away with that object in view—to
bring home a wife.’

‘But, Elam, bad you selectod a wife?’
I asked.

‘No. Iintended to do that as soon a3
I could, though you may say 1 was full
young to be thinking ofit. 1 worked on,
and was pretty successful, Ibuilt me a
house, gota considerable quantity of
stock, made a flower garden for my
wife; even put up the pegs and nails she
would want to hang her dresseson, 1
intended that same autumn to get on mly
horse, ride through the Wallamet Val-
ley, and find me my wife, marry her,
and bring her home.’

At the notion of courting in that off-

hand style, we laughed a little. Elam
laughed too, asif the recollection pleased
him.
“You think it strange, I see. It was not
so strange over there in those days,
where girls were as scarce as angels,
There was not a girl within forty miles
of me; and I assure you that the very
thought of one, as I drove in those nails
for her garments to hang on, went
through me like a thrill, . You don’t be-
lieve? Go out, yourself, and try it.’

‘But I do believe.’ ?

‘I had about two hundred and fifty head

cattle, a good house, with a garden,
a young orchard, vegetables growing,
sweet-scented flowers—all in readinens
for the wife I hoped to bring bome to
bless me and take care of this, myl{:)s-
session. And what do you think hap-
pened to it?’

We could not tell.

‘There came such a plague of grass-
hoppers upon the valley that everything
perished. Crops, orchard, flowers, grass,
every green and dellghd‘ul and promis-
ing thing; the grasshoppers destroyed
all. You remember the second chapter

of Joel?’

I nodded.

‘The land isas the garden of Eden
before them, and behind them a desolate
wilderness.! I was ruined. My stock
died; atleast, the greater portion; they
had nothing to feoJ upon, Yes, it was

complete and absolute ruin.’

Elam paused a moment, muntally
looking at the past.

‘T considered myself disappointed in
love, too,’ he resumed in the quaintest
of tones, ‘Though I had not yet been
out to find my girl, I knew she was
somewhere in that other valley waiting
for me; and when the y mrmhop-
gg:sntou everything, I felt thatI had

n jilted, It actually gives me a pang
now to think of those useless pegson
which my imagination had so often seen
agirl’s pink cotton dressand a white
sun bonnet.’

Elam gave a great sigh.
eccentric fellow.

‘I became isanthropic; said to myself
that between fute and the grasshoppers
I had been u hlrdlg Packing up my
books and a few other traps, I e
adieu to the River Valley forever.
It was a long journey, as I had to
drive before me the steck I had len,
There, in the mountains, I settled down

He was an

n, built myself a fort and played
::%:‘m{t. No jilung girls shoukr come
near me now.'

‘A fort?’

‘A re%nlnr fort. A stockade eighteen
foet high, with an embankment four feet
m around it, and astrong gate in the
dle. My tent wasin the midstof
with my books and house<
m;::al, and all the rest of
my pro sto AWAY
'$ere u afrald of the Indians?’
‘Indians and while men. Yes, I sawa
good many Indians at first within the
range of my rifle. They learned to keep
away from my fort, finding it did not
pay to atetmpt to invadeit. Downin
the valley below there were mining
camps; and
of the rs-on_of such
are. Isold beef—that is, heads of
—tothom!ne'n and l': lh-d:omoﬂnu
a tidy sam of mon y me, it was nec-
4 to be anlnle.;

‘What a strange life for a young man.
For you,
‘I "herded my cattl

teens.’

u perhaps know what d

:lAnd the l-wilerl: i it
Al am coming to that. 4
time to for, sTipe
set in; you see,
I must ride tothe Wallamet to see after
my girl, But I was notinthe hun;y
overit that I had been before. ~ This is
all very dull, you will say, but ther'll be
some stir presently.: .
‘It is not at all du§"'l 4
‘One Sunday afternocn—how did I
know it was Sunday, you ask? Because
I had kept a count of the days all along;
kept my diary regularly. One Sunday
afternoon I was sitting outside writing,
when a shadow fell across the paper;
and, looking up, there stood a skeleton,
Accustomed as I was to lonely encoun-
ters with strange ‘men of sall kinds, my
nd ssT stared atthe s
y

hair stood on ‘@
tre before me. He was the merest

in years, pretty and delicate by nature
and evidently reduced to his shadowy
state by starvation. His story was soon
told. " He bad left Boston on board a
vessel bound for the northwest coast,
had been wrecked atthe mouth of the
Umpaqua, and been wandering about
in the mountains ever since, subsisting
on roots and berries.’

‘He was—'

‘No, I assure you,’ interrupted Elam,
with an amused look at my wife, ‘the
boy was not a young woman in disguise,
if that’s what you are thinking. He was
just a r, weak, half starved lad,
named Edwards. I fed and nursed bim
until he was able to work 'for himself,
and then I got Sam Chong Sun to let
him take up a claim alongside a Chinese
camp, promising to favor the Chinamen
in a beef contract if he would be good to
the boy. I still continued to see a great
deal of him.’

‘And did he succeed?’

‘Yes, hegot on. One day two China-
men stole some of Sam Chong Sung’s

horses; and he offered four hundred dol- | pe

lars to Edwards if he would go after the
thieves and track them. Edwards asked
mf advice, anu I encouraged him to go,
telling him - where I fancied ho would
find the men. So he started in pursuit;
and I confess I missed him.’

Agsin Elam paused. We did rotin:
terrupt him.

‘A man came to my fort ons day who
was naked and starving. He was a bad
looking fellow, very; but you will sa{ a
man naturally does look bad when his
clothes are nowhere and his bones pro-
trude through his skin. I clothed him,
fed him, cared for him kindly until he
was gbleto travel, and then he went
away. Thenext Sunday I was sitting
outside my fort,as customary on that
leisure  day, reading some translations
from the Greek poets—for I daresay you
remember I could never make much of
Greek itself—when, chancing to look off
my book, I beheld a vision.’

A what?’

‘A vision. A vision of a lovely woman,
And I cantell you Ishould as soon have
expected to see a visionthereasa woman.
I had seen neither for a year or two. She
was riding up the approach to my fort
on a fine horse; riding gracefully and
very slowly, as if to give me time to get
over my surprise; and I believe I needed
it. The picture she made is in my mind
now; I see the very flicker of the shadow
and the sunlight across the road and the

litter of some  steel that fastened her

orse’s trappings as he arched his neck
in impatience of her restraining hand.
Are you tired, old friend?’

‘Never less so in my life.’

‘You see I had been alone so Iong; and
I think I must be susceptible. That
vision breaking in suddenlg, as it did,
upon my solitude, gave me the queerest
sensations, I was just spell bound. Not
so she. Reining in her horse at my gate,
she squared round on her saddle and
looked at me, silently asking my assist:
ance to dismount. I helped her down—
what else could I do?—and then, at her
request, gently preferred, wentto putu
and feed her horse. Had she droppe
from the clouds? I did not know.’

‘Well?’

‘If you Lelieve me, whenI returned
indoors, my guest had got her habit off,
Evidently she meant to make herself at
home. A tall, young, beautiful, well
dressed woman! Just a goddess she
looked to me. Her eyes were large,
black and melting, her hair grand, her
manner easy. She was hungry, shesaid;
would I give her somethingto eat? And
while I was making preparations to give
her of my best, she read aloud one ofthe
Greek translations, an ode to Diana com-
menting upon it herself. = That she was
a woman of culture and education,what-
ever might have brought her into her

resent strange position, was obvious.
ell, now,” continued Eiam, ‘you can
uess whether a young man, isolated on
he niountains, ruined by the grasshop-
pers, and jilted by the girl of the Walla-
met Valley, was bewildered or not.

‘Entertaining & goddess was not in my

line.’

‘How long did she stay?’

‘Wait a bit. What with reading and
eating, our acquaintance improved fast.
She offered to sin asong, and Tave me
‘Kate Kearney.! I might have lost my

head to her, perhaps, to say nothing of
my heart, but for a certain inward latent
doubt.. I did not care that my girl should
ride about, elegantly attired, on pranc-
ing horses, and drop down unexfected-
ly upon hermits. Still it was a pleasant
feeling to find oneself near her, and cer-
tainly a novel one. I asked her her his-
tory, and she told it to me. She was of
:éood New England family, reared in
nence, well educated and accomplish-
ed, but by a freak of fortune she became
redused to poverty and to be an exile
from home—'
‘What was the freak of fortune, Elam?’
‘Ah, what indeed? The old story, 1
:r‘:ﬂ':“; but I did not ask her. She had
her way to California, resolved to
foton and get money—and she had got
t.. She went about camp to camp
of the miners,and others, with station-
ery and various other articies needed by
them; sold : them these things, wrote
letters for them, sang to them

expreas to San to be .
For all these services she received large
nts—money is not much valued,

you know, over she had also
a deal of rough gold given her
mens. Did she like that kind of
alife, I asked her, so contrary to her
"3 babits, and she answered me
q ly: ‘It is not what we choose that
we do in this world, but what Fate
I have made a compe-
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problem of gratitude, a fancy came over

wme that she might not be telling the
truth; that it might be just an excuse 501;
ulp to l]ult.ll‘y her own entrance, and I
playfuily hinted so. ‘A women does not
trifle with subjects like these, nor de-
ceive when she out of her way to
do aservice,’ she answered. ‘Irode o
from that house the other way this
morning, made a detour, and came here
to warn you. And, now that I bave done
it, if you will please to get my horse, I
‘will ride away again.’ -All fair, that. I,
full of thanksand repentence, asked her
to stay longer if she was not perfectly
rested; but she declined, and I brougktt
the steed round and helped her to mount
him. Once in the saddle her humor
cbmfed; she smiled, and reminded me
that I had not been polite enough to in-
vite her to return. A week of reading,
talking, riding, trout fishing, and ro-
mancing up in_those splendid moun-
tains would be very charming; perhaps
she might come if 1 asked her?' :

‘And did you ask her?’

‘Ididnot. A youn%mm, with a rep-
utation to sustain up there in the moun-
tains, couldn’t invite a young lady to
stay a week with him, could he now?’
cried Elam quaintly, which set us both
laughing. . .

‘So I parried the question as easily as
I could, and she rode away. Io ‘golns
slowly down the trail, she tarned an
kissed her hand to ‘me with a gracious
sweetness. I assure you the struggle
within my own mind was great at that
moment, and I'don’t know whether I
have forgiven mymlf yet for what hap-

ned afterward.
‘What did happen?’

‘She came back again. /e came back
again and I drove ker away! Thatis, 1
made the best excuses 1 could for not
reasd mitting her, saying we should per-
haps have fighting and murder—and
what not—Iin my fort that night, and it
would be no place for a delicately bred
woman. The pretty and modest girl,
who was to come from Wallamet Valley
and hang up her pink garmentson my
pegs, had rushed into my mind, you see
—butInever like to confess to this part
of the story, because I fet laughed at.
But don’t you think I did ﬂ%hw——hav-
ing my reputation to keog up?’

While we had our laugh on Elam was
gushm his soft, fine hight hair off his

row with those slender fingers, that
looked as if no rough work had ever
come near them—and what must they
have been before it did come?

He went on thoughtfully.

‘She finally e away, not having
been invited to get off her horse, leaving
me in anythin& but a pleasant frame of
mind. From telling myself I was a bear,
I turned to the other subject—my prom-
ised robbery and murder: Had she
simply invented that little fable, or was
it atrue bill? I feltinclined to believe
it the latter. Any way, I determined it
well to be prepared forall contingencies,
barring and bolting my fort against
intruders, and sitting up lateover the
fire. This was Sunday night. On the
Tuesday morning three or four mounted
men rode up,one of whom was the
traitor, my former naked and hungry
protege. ~ He no longer attempted to
conceal his true characler from mée, but
said he and his comrades were intend-
ing to ‘clean out’ the Chinese camp, and
he asked me to join them in the raid. I
was on my %uard in answering him,
simply saying hat I would have noth-
ing to do with robbing the Chinese, that
they were my friends and customers,
and I thought they had best be let alone.
With that he went off. That same after-
noon Edwards came in, having recap-
tured some of the horses. He was very
tired and asked leave to stay with the
horses at my Enlace till next day. I said
nothing to Edwards of the gang just
gone away, or that (what I suspected)
they had talked of making a raid on the
Chinese only to throw me off my guard,
that it was my fort on which the attack
was to be, and I hoped the fellows did
not know of the arrival of the horses, as
they would be an additional tempt,ation
for them.’

‘I’d not live in those wild, lawless re-

jons for the whole world,’ cried out

ary. 2

‘Dusk came on. Isent Edwards, dead
tired to bed; made a. great fire in the

My expected visitor came, the villain,
He made believe to have been drinkiog
and put that forward as a plea for asking
shelter until the morning. The instant
he was inside, I made the gate fast,
driving the big wooden pin home with
an axe. I caught a gleam from his eyes
as I wasdoing this, which—’ ‘

‘But why not have made this gate fast
before he entered?’ . .

‘Because he was safer inside than out.
A conviction had come over me that this
man wassome desperate character. His
comrades were no doubt waiting near,
and his plan had been quietly tq open
the gate to them.’

‘Had you no arms but your rifle?’

‘I wanted none, for we understand
each other—my rifle and I. This viilain
understood us, too. I don't think, either,
he liked to see Edwarda sleeping in the
tent. The lad was not goﬂ for much;
but still he was somebody. It would
now be a contest of skill between the
fellow and me. He was waiting bis op-
portunity, and so was L. Of, all villain-
ous looking men, he was the worst. Tall
swarthy, black "bearded; with a hard
face tbndmaub h.b'l:ckb.n lnndlol -“I:O
once, Aau erce eyes gleaming
with evil. He sat on one lglo of the
hearth, I on the other, ourfeyes fixed on
one another.’ :

Elam paused. I wondered what was
coming.

y I detected s '"5 2
outside the fort, and then a faint chirrup,
uirrel might make.

but I covered bhim

an ‘fg; my. murder and .»‘w.'
in’ chief of the pﬁ the |
7ed and d hom'I had | b

oI There was a lo

11| pect he

‘| Elam? I'm sure she wusalmost as goo

tent, and sat by it facing  the window. | P!

got
ditus dgve'or 8 )
| the same, Jove or n9 love,
he had to -g'w ere he was, and I in
front of him, with my rifie on'my knees.
; uight beboraus; be
could have no lib init, and the
traint was horrible to him. One moment
he laughed (un 3 the next cursed;
the next cri Was & strange exper-
fence, wasitn away the
time, I asked him to repeat the history
of his life, He said ho would; but would
first of ablé justshake hands, for the res-
D heantiy, T pointed 1o the atleR 1710g
cant! nted to the stick lying
Aioss. tho hearth place between® us.
‘That's. your boundary line, my man,’
said I; ‘don’t go stretching your band
over that,’ And I sent him into a fit of
sullenness,’

‘What came of it?’

‘We must have remained in this posi-
tion till midnight. Several times I heard
slight sounds outside the fort, to which
he listened; but he dared not respond to
them, he could do nothing. After awhile
they ceased; his associates, rightly judg-
ingthat something or other had gone
wrong and spoiled the scheme, no doubt
made off, tired of waiting. The fellow’s
head was bent, his chin rested on his
breast, his shaggy beard spreadingover
it like a mantle, He suffered martyr-
dom. He waslike a hyenacaged, though
he showed it only by involantary ner-
vous startings and furtive  glances.
Finally he could bear it no longer, and
entreated me plmuslly, abjectly, to give
him his freedom or blow out his brains,
He could not have his freedom .just
vet, I quietly told him; but he knew how
to got his brains blown out if he desired
it.  Which brought forth some more of
his choice language.. . And the lad Ed-
‘wards, slept through it allY’

‘What u situation] What a night!’

‘Ay, it was. Byandby we got to
talking; I not relaxing my vigilance for
an instant. Once started on his own his-
tory, the subject seemed to have a fas-
cination for him. He had been honestly
“raised,” he said, by good and loving
parents, in the State of Missouri, had
passionatsly loved a younggirl in the
town where he lived—and his descrip-
tion of her was so pretty and vivid that
I declareit brought into my mind the
other girl waiting for me down in the
Wallamet Vailey. To enable him to
marry her he resolved to go to Califor-
nia and make in some honest way the
requisite money. He went, and did
make it, and, full of joyful anticipations,
returned to find that she had married
another, The man—the husband—had
Played them false, told thegirl that her
over was dead, and married her him-
self. When he came out of the brain
fever which this news gave him, he was
invited to an evening party in the town,
one given in honor of him. To this
party came his love and ber husband;
when he put out his hand to welcome
her their eyes met, and each knew then
and for ¢he first time, how they had been
betrayed. From that hour the man took
to evil courses, and his first victim was
the false husband. His hand was against
every man’s, and every man's against
him; and be becaine a desperate outlaw.
Once again he saw his'love; meeting her
in the streets of Sacramento; she was
married again, and she turned from him
with a cry of aversion. Yes, he might
be desperate now, he added, but he had
had his trials. I asked him what his true
name was., Hiram Creddin, he answer-
ed; but the one he was known by was
Boone Helm. That made me start.’

‘Why did it?’ ;

‘Because I had heard of Boone Helm
before—and knew he was the greatest
terror of ‘he time. I suppose 1 should
have done society a benefit had I shot
him as he sat there; but I did not, Per
haps you won’f believe that I felt a sort
of pity for the poor fellow—but I did.
Well, morning came at last. "I sent Ed-
wards te get the gate open, and escorted
my visitor out, telling him that there
was not room for him and for me inthat
B:rt of the country, and that he had

tter quit it for another.’

‘And did he?’

‘I sup so. He never attempted to
molest me again. Not long after I heard
of his death. He met his fate up east of
the mountains.’

‘And what of that pretty Aumzon:i

ﬁndl had beén the first man e

to you as a guardian angel! Coming on
horseback to give you warning?’

‘Was she not? And Ireturnedit by
behaving so unhandsomely to her! But
now, I just ask you—Would it have been
roper to have let her come on that
week’s visitt—and I a young man with
a reputatior.!’

Again we burst out lnnEhing. Elam’s
appeal to us was put with the most nu-
sophisticated air possible.

+At any rate, you did not.’

‘No,’ said he, ‘I did not. And, takin,
all things into consideration, I think
did right.’

‘Nid you ever see her again?’

‘Once. It was at San Francisco. She
was married and staying at the same ho-
tel that I was. Her husband was a fine
tall, dashing man, what with you would
be called a gentleman,and very wealthy.
She had been lucky, you see. I knew
her as soon as she came into the draw-
ing room, and in a fow minutes I saw
that she recognized me ; but she did ot
take any notice, neither did I. She told
me with her eyes that she remembered ;
but there was an appealing glance in
them, which I interpreted rightly. After
dinner she went to the piano and sang
‘Kate Kearney.” We had got into con-
versation before that, the three of u-i
just as strangers will do in a hotel, and
found the husband a very Intel‘lgent,
educated, well informed man. In part-
ing I got just a word aside with' her. ‘I
am glad to meet you again, and thus’
‘Hush !’ she answered. ‘I thank you for

ur reticence. 1In the past of alifethat

been composed of ups and downs,

therv is generally - something. or..other
l‘zln‘ on the

memory that we don't care
recall or m to the world.’’
*And about that young girl in Walla-
met Valley?' . i
‘I mever found her,’ replied Elam,
olnkmi his head tbou"hmmy. Truth
to-i:mnomm rly to look for
ber. is composed of and dowus,

e Hopen, and all ¢Aas. " Pornepe
it's -wou.r.' e

1t it be true that .is a good
sshool for development, then from a
physical standpoint, babies should have
a growth as symmetrical a8 it is surpris
ing. It would be 80 were they kept free
B aaiious teentment, Every b
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_ New York Bath Hotel.

ﬁb-"l'uee(‘ %.r Western Pc‘?,plelo
op-—C: Com-
. A8 lol;l-z:e.r&-‘m”. e

‘Many western people visit New York,
and the question of a hotel to stop at is
an important one. Millers’s Bath Hotel,
87,30and 41 west Twenty-sixth street,
exactly fills the demands of nine out of
ten of our people, Its location is unsur-

), in the midst of the up town

‘center, it being from one to four
squares from the Fifth Avenue, the Hoff-
man, the 8t. James, Delmonicr’s; the
Sturtivant, the Hotel Brunswick, the
Coleman, the Gilsey and the ‘Grand.
The Broadway line of cars is on one
side and the Sixtk avenue line is on the
other. It is also in the immediate vicin-
ity of Booth’s theatre, and the Fifth
Avenue, the Brecadway and the Eagle
theatres.

Connected with Miller's Bath Hotel is
the Chief Tarkish, Roman and Electrical
Bath ‘Establishment of New York.
Guests of this hotel get their baths at
reduced rates. The bathing list com-
grlses upward of four hundred different

aths and water applications, varying
from the most thorough bath known, to
the mildest and most delicate applica-
tion. These are carefully adapted to the
condition of each patient, and are a|
plied in a judicious and skillful man-

ner.

This hotel is a model of quiet and
comfort.. ‘The table is supplied with the
best that the market affords. It is pat-
ronized by the very best class of people.
It provides entertainment in most re-
spects more acceptable than the largest
hotels and at much more reasonable
rates, ' Business men ?ing from the
west to stop in New York for a few days
will find it a most desirable ﬁhw' and
fersons contemplating alengthy stay in

he city can do so well nowhere elseas at
the Bath Hotel. It has become quite a
resort for Indiana people, particularly
for citizens of Indianapolis, Evansville,
and Terre Haute.

Board is given with or without rooms,
and rooms with or without board. Tran-
sient boarders or lodgers received at all
times, day or night. Price for board per
week, from §10 up, according to size and.
location of rooms. By the day $2.50, in
single rooms.

Address
E. P. MILLER, M. D,

37, 89 and 41 West Twenty-sixth street,

New York City. .,

HOGS. -
HENRY BROWN,

HOG SHIPPER,

TERRE HAUTE, IND.

Buys hogs every day in the year,“cash u
anrl no grumbling.” Office on south Fourt
str 2et, one half square south of the market
hc use, one door south of Henderscn house.
All I ask is to try me. Trade with me once
a ndyou will trade with me again,

DEA NESS RELIEVED. Nomedi-
cine. Book frece. G.J. WOOD,
Madison, Ind. Jef-4t-eow

HE
Saturday Evening

MAIL,

FOR THE YEAR
1877.

A MODEL WEEKLY PAPER
FOR THE HOME.

TERMS
ON@ FOAT ... .comsmeirsssssssmsiossssassossissosniaeisiets 20
Six months,... . 81 0
THree MONLNB, . .ccccreeeesssssersisrsrassnsassasssess 50 cts.

Mail and office Subscriptions will, invari.
ably, be discontinued at expiration of time
paid for.

Encouraged by the extraordinary succes:
which has attended the publication of THE
SATURDAYEVENING MAIL the publish-
er has perfected arrangements by whieh 11
will henceforth be one of the most popular
papers in the West.

THE SATURDAY EVENING MAIL isan
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 ip
the most refined fireside circle.

CLUBBING WITH OTHER PERI-
ODIC 3

‘We are enabled to offer extraordinary in-
ducements in the way 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
umerated below at greatly reduced rates.
These periodicals will be sent direct from
the offices of publication. Hereis the list:

SEMI-WEEKLY.

Protessional Cards.

THoMAS H. NELSON.

1saAc N. PIERCE,

ELSON & PIERCE,
Atterneys at Law, ’
TERRE HAUTE, IND.
Office, vorth side Main st. near Thi:d.

ABA M. BLACK.

BLACK & BLACK.

N. G. BUFF.

Scottish Commercial, Glasgow
P~ | Northwestern Mutual, Mi:wa

EDWIN W. BLACK

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
31314 Main street.
TERRE HAUTE, IND.

8. M. BEECHER

UFF & BEECHER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

OFFICE—No. 320 Ohjo Street, bet. Third and

Fourth, north side.

VW LLEY, WORKS & CO.,
INSURANCE AGENTS,

523}¢ Main Street.

TERRE HAUTE, IND
Com panics Represented

(FIRE INSURANCE.)
Ins. Co. North America, Phila. - $6,606,000
Niagura Fire Ins Co.of N. Y. - - 1,500,000
Penn Fire Insurance Co. 1,675,900,
-~ 6,000,000

ee §19,000,000

Loaned in Indiana, over 2,600,000. Losses

aid in Indiana, over500,000. Losses paid in

(LIFE INSURANCE.

Terre Haute during past six years, over

41,000 X
DR. J. P. WORRELL,

Office, LINTON MANSION,
Southwest corner 6th and Ohio Streets,
Offlce hours from 9 a, m.te 1 p. m. and from

{toép. m.

Practicc now ' limited to diseases of the
EYE and EAR,

OSEPH RICHARDSON, M. D

= Lo Ty 5

Oflice on Ohio St., Bet. 3rd & £1h.
TERRE HAUTE, IND.

(.0 LINCOLY,
- DENTIST.

Office, 221 Main street, near Seventh. Ex-

tracting and artificial teeth specialties. All
work warranted. (a&w-tn)

R. J. MILLS

would most respectfully announce to
the citizens of Terre Haute and vicinity,
that he has opened, on the corner of 13
and Chestaut streets, a Medical Oftice, where
he will tréat all classes of Chronic and acute
diseases, of both sexes, in the most scientific
and successful manner, either with or with-
out electricity.

Office and residence on eorner of 13th and
Chestnut streets, three streets east of Vanda-
lia depot. Visils made to the conmrf', it
required. (febl7-1y)

R. L. H. BARTHOLOMEW,
Surgcon and Mechanieal

DENTIST,

Dental Room, 157 Main Streel,
near 6th,
TERRE HAUTE, IND,

Nitrous Oxide Gas ndunm:'tercd for paix
ess Tooth Extraction.

G.w. BALLEW,
DENTIST,

Office, 119 Main Strcetl, over Sage»
old confectionery stand.

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

Business Cards.
AL THOMAS,

Optician and Watchmaker

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

P. MYER,
e Tinware and Job Shop,

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

W. RIPPETOE
° Gene 4l Dealer in
GROCERIEE, ..0VISIONS AND PRO-
DUCE,

National Block, 156 Main stree)

KISSNER,
e Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
Pianos, Melodeons, Organs,
Musical Instraments, &c.,
Palace of Music, 48 Ohio B

STOVE DEALERS.

HEELER & SELLERS,

in 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 AXD HARDWARE,

And ask the public to call and price their

m before buying elsewhere and be bene-

\A

Semi- Weekly New York Tribune, price
$3.00, e rine Mall e

WEEKLY PAPERS.

w& Journal, price $2.00, and
The Mail

aes e
N. Y. Tribune, prloeu. :l.id The Mail
Toledo Bilade, Wﬂ% and The Mail
B ey price W00 A Tis6 Mall
Western Rural, price $2.50and The Mail
74, Advance, price, $3.00, and The

e o

s Fakir-Oovam, price 9150, and

# 60
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Mothodlai, price @340, and The Mail
%l
" IMustrated Newspaper,

ariions ol price #4.00, and The
eckly, price $4.00, and The
‘Hasay, price $4.00, and The

Ate 4400, and The #
D e oeer, perlos S0 aad

S i e
:n'ﬁuaw Weekly, price $3.50, and
e Mail ' i

thereby.
Produce and Commission
0S. H. BRIGGS, :
RODUCE AND COMMISSION MER-. /|
CHANT,

and Dealer in
HIDES, PELTS, RAGS, BUTTER,
EGGS, &C.

Corner of Fourth and '.l'lerrf' streets,
TERRE HAUTE, IND,

RESTAURANTS.

H. ROUSER'S
GRAND

Res.tlnnnt and Dining Rooms,
No. 610 MAIN STREET,

North 8ide, TERRE HAUTE, IND. |
OFEN DAY AND NIGHT. :

HOTELS.
ENDERSON HOUSE.

E

F. P. NICHOLS, Prop'r. :
South Fourth $t, Bet Walnut and Poplar, §

TERRE HAUTE, IND. &
First Class Boarding the week, Day or
Meal. Best wagon y in the city. L

uRBlest be the art that can immortalize, %
The art that baflles Time's tyrannic olaims <
to quench it.” ]

A;ORN YOUR HOMES.

ou Can do so Cheap,
At 802 MAIN ST.
CHROMOS, ENGRAVINGS
Copying From Old Miniatures.

In India Ink and Water Colors, inthe /|
finest style, also 4

MOULDINGS Axp FRAMES AT THE |
VERY LOWEST RATES. :

Call and see. Good agemis wanted. |




