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TERRY HAUTE SATURDAY EVENING MAILL

'HE MAIL

A Paprer FOR THE PEOPLE.

TERRE HAUTE, - - JUNE 21, 1879

TWO EDITIONS
Of this Paper are pubiished.
I'he FIRS P EDITION; on Friday Evening,
has alarge cirenlation in the surrounding
towns, where 1t s sold by newsboys and

ngents,

PasSECONDEDITION, on Saturday Even-
{14, & %% into the hands of nearly every
reading person in the city, and the farmers

ol this fmmediate vicinity.

‘very Week’s Issue is, in taei,
TWONLWSPAPERS,

o whieh all Adverusements appear for

Sl PRICE OF ONE ISSUE,

Argonaut.

OLD BIBLE-BACK.

A MAN WITH TWO VERY DISTINCT
INDIVIDUALITIES.

BY E H, CLOUGH,

Standing in the centre of a motley
group of winers, teamsters, gamblers,
storekeepers, aud wmountaineers, Old
Bible back delivered himself of tne tol-
lowing extravagant oration :

“['m the best man in forty counties
an’ don’e ye furgit it. I'm jist out o’
the Nevady Le-gislature an’ I'm up to
all the tricks o’ the game, from a lobby
combination to three-card monte—name
yer game an’ count ma in. I'll bet any
man in this yer town thet 1 ken jump
higher, hit harder, dive deeper, an' come
up dryer’n the best sport you can per-
dooce inside ¢’ twenty minutes. What'il
vo hev? Name yer game, gentlemen—
two to one thet I'm thie best collar’n el-
bow man in the crowd. Who wants the
bet? Don't all speak at once.”

He paused for a reply, and eyed his
audience with an expressisnof such sin-
cere confidence in his ability to win the
bet that a hroad shouldered Cornishman
who had moved torward with the evi.
dent intention of obtaining farther par-
ticulars, edged back to his former posi-
tion, remarking as he did so :

“Thee's a stiff patterer, but ee don’t
b’lieve thee'l mck a blm)dy fool o’ me
afore ee finds out w’at thee's drivin'at.”

And yet, as far as physical appear-
ances were a criterion, the Cornisbman
need not have feared the result, for the
man who had bantared for a collar and
elbow fall was far from being a giaut,
either in height or wuscle, ILa the fiist
place he was old—his long, gray beard
and the deep furrows that ssamed his
mahogany colored face attested that
fact. Then again, he was stoop shoul-
dered, and this was the most remarkable
feature in his anatomical make up. His
chest had once been broad in proportion
to his rather short stature, but constant
application to some occupation requir-
ing a half leaning posture has contract
ed it while allowing the .shoulders to
ratain their position, He vore a coarse
flinnel ulster, and hls stooping attitude
compelled it to draps the upper portion
of bis frame insuch a manner that a
deep crevico was revealed along his
back from the bass of his neck down-
ward.

“Looks like a saction o' flame toppad
'ith warped boards,’’ eriticised one of the
miners in an undsertone to a comrade.
Tha latter laughed at the comparison—a
Jangh that seemed to irritate Old Bible-
b ick, for he swang his bahds aloft and
shoutad :

“Yo'd laugh out o' the other 'side
o' thet clam o' yours ef ye'd gi’
me half a show to give ye a fall
or two, Come on,80ome of ye, gi’ me a
chance to make expenses. ‘'m fost
dyin’ to gi’ somebody 4 tussle. Bat meb-
be collar'n slbow don't suit yer refined
tastes. Mebbe ye go yer pile on fur
jumps, mebbe yer in on bard bittin'—
w'at 18 yer game? ['m game fur any
thing thet’s got muscle an’ grit in it.
I'm blood, I am—blood from the’ word
go an’ I don’c back water fur no. man.
W'at’s the matter o' you roosters?—
don’t ye bet on notibin'?—ain’t ther no
thoroughbred in this yércap? Bah'! I'm
ef I ain’t dead ashamed o’ wmyself fur
comin’ yer. W'at d’ye 8'bose L came to
Idaho fur? Far tun? Not much. They
told me in White Pine thet all the bloods
had com® op vér—workin’ over to the
Black Milis nuntin’ gawes; f8n’ sich,
I'll bet fitty dollars to a Piute cayuse
thet White Pine lied. I'll take an éven
bet thet ther ain't & mawn in the crowd
thet knows an ace high vlaff from a full
hand bet. Il go a hundred to twenty
thet ther aiu’t a man ia Silver City thet
ken prove up A thoroughbred record.”

This last challenge produéed & sansa-
tion in the assembiage and caused a tall
man, olad in buckskin, to elbow his way
to the front, with the remark :

“Hold on, stranger. I reckon yer
hoistin’ in yer rock a little to fust on the
thoroughbred racket.” ,

The old man eyed his adversary keen-
ly for an instant, and then, with an
aggraviting sneer, replied:

*Thei's so; I'm bluflin.,’” It's more
fun to bluff’n 'tis to strike pay gravel in
new diggin’s, but it don't hydraulie
’ithin ninety per cént. o' hevin’anything
in it, Ther'sa cinr guin o’ clatter in the
sluice-boxes though, =an' mebbe that's
a pintor iwo in the game.”

“Look yer, stranger,” answered the
tall man, “thet’s all ctiin, an’ wa don’t
kuoow but you're givin' - ya little game
fur yer own swmuseny o6  B'raps yer
jest w'at ye say ve are, P'raps yer fur
on the jumps, s’ windy on the run,
We don't calk’lnte ve ain't, and p'raps
ther's jest ez good men in Silver Clty ¢z
you are—p'raps ther nin't,  But when it
comes to denyin’ thet we ain't biooded
ve strike whar we liva, When ye blow
about sech games o' «kill éz runnin’,
divin’, bittin', an' them larks, p'rapa
weo're liabla to back a litte, p'raps we
don't come Lo.the center fast enough to
suit Hghtnin' calk’laters and forty mile
express trains; we ain’t payin' much

attention to jimupdstics In thesa parta
this season, mueh; but when yvon talk
scienes 1o us we're in ev'ry time, Ther
mayn't be no bitliard sharps in Idaho,
an’ 'l adwit thet we don’t know mach
about erequet or ten pins but we're all
h—1 on keerds, stranger.”

“(Cassino, 1 8'pose—twenty-one mebhe;
purty g«‘m‘i at enchre likely, 'specially
w'en the little joker's lowed iu the

ama,” sneered the old man,

“Not much, stranger; wo don't play
no ol' weman's games in Lhis yer camp.
We're scionend, we are.”

“Name yer gawme, young feller; 'l
bet it's—"

v Poker,”
buckskin,

Now FOar talkin',” retorted Old Bibla-
bark., “*Wharll we sctile the bizness®™

“Come 'ith me; I'H show ye,” and the
tall man lad the way to & neighboring
saloon, followed by old Bible-back and
theentirecrowd It was “four handed”

interrupted the man jio

when the game began, but during the
fifty-aighbt hours trat it lasted the num-
ber had varled, sometimes being re-

duced to two, and occeasionally cecopy-
ing the closest attenticn of six. The

tall man left the table and returned five

times, each time leaving lighter than
he returned., Over a hundred men sat
down at that table during the progress
of the game, but not ope of them left it
with enough to pay for the drinks. And
through it all Old Bible-back sat, atolid
and apparently uneoncerned, shufflin
cutting, dealing, and “raking down’' a
the ‘‘fat pota”

On the morning following the con-
clusion of the game there was a vague
suspicion afloat 1n Silver City that sun-
dry and-divers speculators, resident in
that tbriving metropelis, bhad been
most completely “salted,” to use the
somewhat vigorous expression ol cer-
tain heartless satirists, who had not
been possessed ~or  SUMOIGNL “tapital to
take a hand in the disastrous diversion.
And when it was ascertained that the
stranger had dissppéared as suddenly
as he had appeared, the community
unanimounsly agreed with .the tall man
clad in buckskin when he announced
that they “might hev busted him on the
runnin’ an’ jumpin’' rackets, but when
it came to a rattle in sguare science the
ol’ man was thar ev’ry time, you bet yer
boots.”

Six months after this little episode, on
& crisp, bracing morning in December,
in the snow-shroudad: Main street of
Pioche, Nevada, a wmining, expert who
had witnessed the Silver Clty affair, and
whose nomadic oceupation had rendered
it neceunur‘y for him 0 repart on certain
bonded mines in this vicinity, observed
the self-same old man haranguing a
similar congregation on “presisely the
same subject that had foriaed the basis

namely, his ability to achieve greater
results in any line of sport than could
be rccomplished by any other man in’
Nevada, and his entire willingness to
back his propositions with coin laid on
the most preposterous odds. And he
was, by his method of argument, his
apparent confidence in his ability to
perform what he propased, . creating
such a profound impression upon his
hearars that for a considérable lougin of
time no one responded to his innumer-
able challenges.

“I'm turtle necked and bow bagked,”
he was saying, ““but ef any man in this
yer outfit, tenderfoot or native, bigor
little, drunk orsober, thinks he keun lam
me on any racket I've nawmed, let him
try it, an’ thet’s all. I ain’t blowin’ my
horun to scare sage hens an jack rabbits ;
I'ta shoutin’ fur coin, 7 awm. I'tn dead
on it ev'ry time—I'm a thoroughbred
from Omaha, an’ don’t, ye furgit it
neither.” ?

The tons of banter assumed by Old
Bible-back was toe mueh- for ‘the eqna-
nimity of a small man,with a thin race
and a fur cap, and he interrupted the
bold orator by inquiring:
navy six at twenty paces?!!

“A navy six !” shoated .the .old .man,
“a navy six! Why, ol’ son, thet’ jest
my gait—thet's my strangsalt. Makeit
thirty five paces ‘an’ I'l} - bet forty to
fifteen I ken smash the bull’s-eye five
times out o’ six an’ makse a true line
shot with the other one.” " ¢

“Coin talks,’” said the little man,
stepping forward and shaking a. couple’
of twenty dollar gold pieces in his band.

“Coin talks,” answered Old Bible
back, drawing a handfal of gold and sil-
vor from his pocket; and‘ theeting his
challenger half-way, {

“Forty to fifteen?” inqulred the little
man, i

“Thet's w'at I' 8aid,” replied Bible-
back, counting his money from one
hand into_the other, -Then suddenly:
“I left my six-shooter in Austin;§’pose
I ken git one to suit in this yer town?’

“Why, of course you Ken,” the'other
replisd, “Idon’t 8’pose yours i3 any dif-
f'rent from tine, is it?’’ aud the little
man drew a pondérous weapon of super:
latively murdereus aSpect, frcm his.
scabbard, and handed it :to. Old Bible-
back. The latter examined it eritically,
and returned it with the remark:

“1Fgint worth h—Ilroom.”

“What's the mater withit?” indig-
pantly eried the ownerof the pistol,

‘'Taint a hair trigger.” ’

¢ What's thet got to do with it?”

#You can't play no ten'pound triggers
on wme."” A Inaw i

“How 11 this.un do?” asked ene of the'
crowd, producing a revolver similar to
the one owned by thé little'man.

0O:d Bible~-back examined this one, as,
he had the otber, aud thou vetarnad it
with a sorrowful expression on his
wrinkled face. -

sWuss'n the other, He'said." " e

The little manwas eviduntly becomiog
very angry, for with an  impatient  ges-
ture he exclaimed:, © y

“Look'here, my veneriable’ ol' duffer,
this:aini a ten peund trigger, ‘nor thet
un ain't neither, an'—" .o v

#Bat ya two to one. that ther ain'ta
weapon Iike mine in thé town,” inter-
rupted Old Bible-back! ' '

“Two to ore be blowed! I1l bst you
don’t—" e :

“Bat ye thrce to one t{y‘e' can't find''a
weapon in town ez'l] sai nd | Old

m‘e’”
Bible-back thrust his hsémey into his
pocket.and grinned. amiably. upon’ his
opponent. .

“You be Hashed,” was the profanere.
ply of the little mati, "I 'don’t b'lieve
you've got sand enough/to last ye over
pight, You're a  blufier, an’ mighty
snide or I miss my rackonin’."’

“Blafin’ mos' ‘always walks off 'ith
the pot, anyhow;" answered the old
man, with an exasperating ' winkof his
cliexu;]r optic, and aquiet, contewptuons

augh. § e

““ You can't prove it, anylow," " retort«
ed the otber.

“Jest you nama yer littla game, an’ ef
I don’t, jest gi’ me fiftéen minutes to
leave town, an’ I won't kick. Ef it's a
bluff game yer after, I'li give ye achance
too quick,”

The preliminaries were soon settléd
and tho gate bégan, All that night the
money clinked, and the eards fell with
wonotonons regulaiity s’ Noon of the
following day oame, and still the game
went on with only short cessatiops for
hastily prepared lunchea, The necessary
stimulants were absorbed in the inter-
vals between ths deala. The bands of
the clock marked nine <w'cloek of the
second night, and still the ecrowd of in-
terested speciators sbbed’ and fiswed,
through the Pantheon Saloon, to and
? from the little “club room im the rear.
I Tt wasa hotly eontested trial of skill
‘und nerve, embodying as it did every
| known trick and short-card sleight
tamiliar to professional gambiers, every
phase of audacious decepiivn native to
tho modern American science ol draw

poker.
| Asin the Silver City game, the faces
!around the board were continually
changing—only one player retaining bis
original seat. At forty-five minutes past
{ twelve o'clock by Murray MeGovern's
{stem winder Old Bibie-back *whowed
{ down’' four queens and {‘raked down''
| tho pot, beatiag Jack Curbis’ *‘ace full
{ on tens,” and ending the game,
! It naver was known with oy degree
[ of certainty as to the oxact amount ear-
ried off on the morning’s stage by the

i
{

of his remarks in tbe Idaho village— |ag

“Say, ol’ man, how &re yon with a |

lian “bluffer” was in a printing office in
Inyo county, California, He had occa-
sion to report on a certain quartz mine
at that place, and, becomin g‘bc:nainmd
with the editor of the local %Q omadal,
visited the office, and almost the first
person he observed as he entered the
establishment was Old Bible-back.
There he leaned, from the summit of a
tall stool, in front of a case full of type,
“stick” in hand, Industriously “setting’
on & half column leader, headed, *'Causs
of the Potato Rot"—being a concise
statement of fact (compiled from the
encyclop@dia) in regard g) & subjeat at
that time of paramount ihterest to the
intellectual grangers of Inyo county.

Having recovered 1o his At sur-

rise at 80 unexpectedly discovering the
ast man on the face of the earth who,
according to his preconceived estimate
of the character of the man, should have
been in that particnlar place at that
time, the expert npi)roauhad the printer
and accosted him with:

+‘How do you do, sir?"

“Purty fairly. How's yerself?"

The oid man bad nat even glanced at
the expert, but continued to space out
his line us if nothing had happened to
divert his thoughts trom thas particular
minutize of his.occupation,

“Iixcuse me, sir,”’ said the expert,
“put I think I have seen you belore,”

Old Bible-back did not'reply, but bent
forward to catch the next iine of his

oopy.

"{am sure I have met you before,’
the expert continued. ‘Weren’t you in
silvef City about nine or ten months
0f

“I’ve bin thar.”

The type fell against the steel rule
with the steady eclick, olick, click, so
familiar to the Aabitues of a newspaper
office,

“And weren't you in Pioche about
four months ago?”” asked the expert.

“Don’t recollect the date to a minute,
stranger,”  answered the other, as he
raised his rule and again bent forward
to read his copy.

“You cleaned the boys out very neat-
ly in both places—they’re wondering
who you were in both Silver Cl? and
Pioche to this day. ' It was as handsome
a job as I evérsaw pat up.”

The éXpert was smiling as if he
thought he had parpetrated a wmost con-
summate piece of' Hattery wpon the old
man., His swmile vanished, however,
and a look of surprise. took its place
when Old Bible-back ceased his work,
and, for the ' first time raised his eyes
from his case with the abrupt question:

“" W'Q’Dj()b?" s

‘“Why, those games of draw that you
played—donr’t you remeniber? The bpys
picked: you up for -a-terderfoot,  you
know .aund you, blutfed them..into the
idea tuat you knew a fnll band from a
four Rusk.!” ' " : 5. |

* Pon't know one card! froni another.”

and, after deciphering an unusuaily
illegible word in his wanascript, pro-
ceeded to place its component letters in
nis sticlk: ; Petir 30141 ©d Soit

. (Ehe expert, thinking that the old man
wished to chaff him, smiled,and, firly
resolved to indicate to him that such a
crurse of action 'was “altogether ‘‘too
thin"’» s i s T} }

“What was the longest distance you
ever ran, old man?” He inguired, with a
quizzicai wink, 7" w

“Ain't on the run;” was the laconic
re3ponse., ) ¢ bib 1 J

‘W hat's your average jump?’’

“Ain’t on the jump.” :

“You've done some pretty good shoot-
ing in your time; I should jadge.”

“‘Couldn’t bit the side of a mountain,!

“Well, you're a pretty hard hitter,
ain’t you?"”

Do I look @z ef I conld bit anythin’?
Might strike a man fur ‘adollar or two,
but you wouldn’t call that hittin’ bim
hard, would ye?” ] ;

“How abont'colldr and elbow?”

fQoMar an’ what?"

“Collar and elbow-—wrestling?’’

“lr yer talkin' ’hout collarin’ my
landlord an’ ras’lin’ far hash, mebbe

P&

| I’'ma little ’bove av’rage=not much,

though.” :
‘[ suppose ypufxe A lin your trade—
printing—ain’t_you?" ;
“Can’s éarn my 8alt—A 1 arinters
don’t work'inr these " kind'e’ stiebangs."’
At this mowent the editor entered,
and the_ expert, hall. smpsed and 'half
astonished at the sommewhat pecualiar
charaeter'of thé &ticibnt typo, turnéd on
his heel and sought' fartherand “mory
,ox‘p'}lvoét llnf(gmgan from l:ho acribe. - |
: at! 1 iblp-back!, Have yo
been intarvia ﬁk?&r rpg"? a{:'d'ttlhe gd‘?cb':'
laugted: *“Wellj"yon won’t get mu
opt,of him, He! don's: puwmp worth:a
cent—the, mnﬁyo.,gtlpm ,is ;peraonified
garrulity comparad to bim,” P
¢ But Who ¢ Hep'# ' " e ;
+ “All I know about Old: ‘Bible-back is!
what [ leara frog - she tramp, printers
thut somesimes wander in here, They
'say that he is a quiet. bhardworking
“priut,” talks little,” Wttends to his own
business strictly, and:only - gets “tight’’

lar thing about the old man, howeyaer, is
this: Whenevér he doés'go on & Hpree,
he leaves the “town where he has veen
working, and does snot return uatil he
is perfesily sober and ready to take his
chses again.”

“When ha returns does he bring back
much moneyf'’’

“] never heard that he ever did.
Whea a man goes_ou a spree he gener-
dlly wakes up broke, and T don’c sup-
pose Old Bible-back is any exception 1o
the rule.”

During this conversation a light had
dawned upon the mind of the expert.
Old Bibie-back had ‘two @istinct “indi-
vidualities—a sober, ‘quiet; ' somMeéw hat
morose disposition, aud. 8 second nature
stirred up by strong drink, characterized
by curhing, methodical boasting, tend-
ing to begutle the straryérs whoin he
invariably seughtat such times, ioto:
terting bis wonderil aptitude for the
fntricacies of draw poker, But did he,
while inhis normal condition, really
forget whut had transpited ‘duaring his
periodical spress, and  wbat became of
the profits accraing from the poker
giwmes he playad while laboring under
the balluctuations produced by ardent
spirits, ‘A'nesa were the questions that
puzz'ed the expert,

fl

TR e—

THE SLATTERN.

A woman may be baadsoms or at-
tractive in various ways; but if she is
not personally neaé, stie cannot win ad-
miration. Fine clothes cannot conceal
the slattern. A young woman with her
hair always in disorder, and her clothes
hanging about her as il suspended
from n prop, is repulsive. Slattern i
written upon her pemson from the crown
of her head to the sole of her feet, and
if she wins a liusband he turnsoutin
ali probability, withér to be an idle fool
or a drunken rutlian. The bringing up
of daughters to ve able to work, talk
and act like honest, ssnsible youug
woinen, is the spacial task of all mothers,

man whom the specalators of Pioche
i had *“‘picked up for a flat,” for the sim- |
{ ple reason that not ope of the gamblers

who had been bitten wonlldl scknowi- |
{ edge the full amount of his loss. Thus|
| ended the mining expert's second axpa- |
rience with Oid Bible-back. Tte third |
time that the expert saw this Maghiave- ;
i

and in industrjsi ranks there is imposed
also the prime obligations of lenrnrnt:z to
respact househnid work for its own
sake, and tha comfort and happiness it
will bring in the futare, Housawork is
drodzery; but it must be done by some-

body, aud bad betier be well than iil |
l need but few applications,

dons,

.1 01d Bible-back had ¥esumed his'work'}

once in a great while., . The,most. singu- |

HAWKEYE “DO78."

The parasol of this sammer.looks like

- resurrection of Yankee Robinson's

me-honored circus tent.

‘School children in Ohio are tau“'l;c
that there were no presidents until after
that State was admitted to the Union.

The wee green apples are now just
“%g“:lgrge enough and hard enough
to tempt the worms and the boys in
equal quantities,

A man was hanged for horse stealing
down .in mu%nmmem . Missouri ' last
week, and just before he wasswung off
he confessed that for nearly two years
he had been addicted to wearing a liver

There is nothing in the world thagwill
80 quickly and cowmpletely recon a
starving man to death, as the as ofa
railway lunch counter, at a prairie sta-
tion, near the close of a hot, breezy,
dusty day.

Niagara Falls is to be lighted with the
electric light. Now if they could only
make' the aelectricity strong enough to
strike all the hackmen and hotel keep-
ers and the other robbers, it would be a
SUCCess.

Daring the recent terrible famine in
China, the starving people actually
crushed stones and ate cakes baked out
of thisdust. They must Lave acquired
the singular taste on American boarding
house gems.

“Tell me,” exclaims Dr. Mary Walk-
er, “how would Venus have looked if
she had worn corsets?’’ Dear Mary, if
she hadn’t worn anything elseshe would
bave looked ridiculous, especially at an
evening party.

An aggrieved - member of society
wants to know “if any woman has any
right to.use a man’s hat for a footstool at
church?” She has! she has! and don’t

ou forget it. Besides, if she don’t use

t for a footstool, sBome man wiil come
along and spit in it,’ What, then, dis-
tresses you?

About a week ago an Iowa mab died.
He was very wealthy, and left three
sons, his only heirs, and would you be-
lieve it, the ungrateful boys got together
and ran away with all the property be-
fore the lawyers could get at it and di-
vide it with each other? There is so
much sordid, mean, grasping selfishness
in this: world, that sometimes it is
enough to discourage a good lawyer,

— —_
AN ORTHODOX CHINAMAN.

Concerning future rewards and pun-
ishments, Colorado furnishes the follow-
ing illustration, which occurred recently
in a court in La. Vets, where the testi-
mony of a Chinese was objected to on
the ground that he did mot anderstand
‘or regard the obligation of an oath. To
test him he was interrogated thus:

“ng’lﬂ, do'you know anything about

«Np; me no belly’ svell acquaint: with
HImL s v Gaid wid -

“Have you no Joss in China!”

Oh yes, ;ottoe ‘heapee’Joss.”

‘Where:do yow go:-when youdie?”

““Me go to San. Klanciscp.”

“No, you don't anderstand me. When
Chinaman quit ‘washee all time, and no
1ive any more, where does he go?”’

, 4Oh yes,. me sabe mow. If be belly
go?deo .man, he gouppee sky. If he

élly badee man, he go luppee down
helles, allee samee Melican man.”

The Court was satisfied with this or-,
thodox statement, and  admitted his
testimony.—Editor’s Drawer, in Har-
per's'Magazine for July.
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A4 “CORPSE" SPEAKS OUT.

Louisville Couriéer Journal.
i+ A remarkable case occarred in Mem-
phis, Clark county, Ind., on; last Thurs-
day evening. Mra, Eliza Weir, aged 65,
wife of John. Y. Weir, of that tow, had
been ailing for a numiber of days with
inflammatory . theumatism, .and on
Thuraday , afternoon .gradually . grew
worse, and at 6 e’clock p. m., to all ap-
pearances breathed her last. . Her puise
failed to beat. The body became cold,
andd&be.a&db;ndaal;s decmo‘i:li that she was

CI'Y nd_made immediate, arrange
ménts mf'b!el; funeral. She was ?'lnd
out)”’ coppers placed over ‘her eyes, a
.handkerehief tied under’ her chiny etg.,
and , the, Jadies . who , were. standin
around were .discussing the decease
18dy’s oy good qualities, wheu suds
deiily, within “fitty minutes of the sup:.
posﬁ_clhlemlae.,tb& f‘eul ﬁ:xlé‘;poko out,
mak me. ugpinte ble, request.
‘Thet: %e‘?g s‘eqveh? adies in Qh‘g ! ‘

| , ﬁ“"m'
oh I'an@ alof' them' ‘Bacanié frightened and

seured A eﬁhﬂion{« Q;xca:‘;mg P{ 3 -
obu ho remained; sund aaminis-
télgimhﬁud ]‘ft wants, Aftera while
M8, Welr'broathed” freely, 'and yester-

aciousness.; - = L+
————R
"BEAUTY'S BATH,
» ZUELL
A FASHIONABLE: YOUNG:LADY FINDS
HERELFE. IN AN EMBARRASS. *
ING SITUATION. .

A funny incident befell a Dubuque
belle the other day. In a certain fash-
ionable residence upon a fashionable
street, the bath room adjoins an apart-,
‘ment which is used as a family sitting
roomi. - The .charming Miss H., having
concluded her afternoon ablutions, rose
from her bath tub as fresh and beautiful
as Venus from the waves of tho sea.
Into the sitting room she fluttered for
an article of toilet she had left banginyg
in a closst, with but oue scant garinent
covering up the shapely form, the duinty
feot also guiltlesg of shoe or stocking,
What was her surprise” and horror as
sha stood within that, closet. to hear the
voice of a servant ushering a live man
through the very door of the sitting
room. Here was a dilemma and
no mistake. The young lady hastily
closed. . tbe. closet door, and peering
through, discovered to her greater hor-
ror that it was a young man who had
ecome to tune the piano, and that the
servant was gone and the gentiaman,
sole possessor of the rooms, bad opened
the instrament and settied down to
business, To add to her greater discom-
fort, & window 1u tue closet stood wide
open, through which the afternoon
breeze came in crisp and chilly gusta,
All unconscious and alone, the young
man worked ateadily on, tbumming the
keyes aud turning the wires, while the
lady peeped and lListenad ia ao agony of
suspense aud discomfort, A long mor-
tal hour Bamd by, and yet the piano
tuner worked away, when, as good luck
must hgve directed, the young lady's
mamma entered the room, and. going to
the closet, “opened wide the door.” The
fiian at the piano was startled by a low
ery ‘ef astonishment, and a moment
later was mysterisusly invited to step
into the next room for a moment. As
no reasonable excase was offared him,
he returned to his work, wondering
what kind of a skeleton that closet con-
tained, whic bad evidently caused the
remarkable and seemingly uncalied-for
proceeding on the part of the lady of
the house, When he rsads this he will
be 1ble to solve the mystery.

com——
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10 CURE WaARTS,—Cut ;_;Hce from a
raw potato and rub the hand each night.
Lot the water dry on the hand., It will

- L g SR i ———

{ men werd: ttyin

| dey  was: gradually’ returiiog to“con-

CHILDREN'S CHATTER. |
|

A little girl, feeling her uncle’s beard,
eried: “O ma! he's got splinters over
his face !"

“What did the Israslites do when
they crossed the Red Sea?, ‘“Don't
know, ma’am, unless they dried them-
selves.”

A pedagogue was about to flog a pupil
for having sald he was a fool, when the
boy ecried out, “Ob, don't| don’t! I
won’t call you 8o any more—I'll never
say what I think again, in alljthe days
of my life!”

Little six-years old was obliged to take
a dose of medicine that left an unpleas-
ant taste in the mouth. When asked
how he liked it answered, “It's good
enough, all but the end of it.”

A young Cleveland boy sald to
his mother the other day, ‘“Mother, I
know what God’s last name is.”

““What is it ?”’ said his mother.

“Dam,” replied the youngster.

“Why, my son, who told you that?”
answered his horrified mother.

“0Oh, I heard pa sey so when}your
new bonnet came home yesterday.”

This is the view taken of it by an in-
fant of St. Joseph, Missourl :

Little Fraddie was undergoing the
disagreeable operation of having his
hair combed by his mother, and he
grumbled at the manuvre.

“Why, Freddie,” said mamma, ‘“‘you
ought not to make such a fuss. Idon’t
fuss and cry when wmy bair is combed.”

“Yes,” replied the youthful party,
“but yowr hair ain’t hitched to your
head.”

Children have their own way of solv-
ing great mysteries, and who shall say
that science knows better than they ?
When it was thundering little Mary sat
thinking. What to make of the awful
noise she did not know. At last, how-
ever, she brightened up and said,
“Mamma, I reckon Dodd is pounding
on the floor to make the peoplé be-
have.” Of the same kind of philosophy
was the reply of the boy who gazed at
the stars, and then guessed that they
were gimﬁet holes in the floor of heaven
to let the glery through.

Mrs, Whiteflour had company, Now,
if there was one thing more than an-
other on which Mrs. Whiteflour prided
herself, it was her cooking. “Will you
try some of my sponge-cake, Mrs.
Tattletongue ?”’ said she. ‘‘It isn’t ver
good, to''be sure. I never bad suc

r luck in my life as I did in making
it.”” “Why, mu!” cried Johpny, in
amazement, *“Yon said yesterday that
it was the best sponge-cake you ever
made!” Tableau.

b— -

' BEHOLD THE KING.
' ‘¥irginia Chronicle,

He loved her as'his own soul, and he
called on her last Sunday, at her resi-
dence on South. B street, to put, a §250
engdgement ring on her finger.

“iCan we 'sail” down the stream. of
Time, pet, in the same boat?”’

“Yes, George, down to the shoreless
sea of eternity, and beyond in the mys-
tic spirit land our souls sball still en-
twine, and—— Oh, my! there he goes
now!” and the young girl, tearing her-
self from George’s grms, rushed to the
window and looked out longingly for
several minutes.

‘#What’s the attraction?’’ asked the
young man, somewhat.anwoyed.

“He'’s just too sweet for anything,”
murmured the maiden, too much ab-
sorbéd to heéar George's voice. Then he
gotup and looked out, and saw the end
man of the minstrel troupe passing
along on the other side of the street, and
fully understanding’ the situation, be

iealmly sat down and waited for the

show. to pass.
{ J -

AN OPERATIC TRIO.
SOMETHING, IN THE WAY OF DE-

SCRIPTION BY ONE WHO I3
NO MUSICIAN.

Peck's Sun.
At the concerp .on, Wednesday night,
the last piece sung was a trio, by. Marie
Roze, Brignolf and Carleton. The men

Fstood on’each side of the girl, and be-
kanto jaw . her.

It was. in some other
langusge, and. we could only under-
stand by the motion of their mouths
and ‘abtions.” It seemed ' as thoagh the
to ssll clams to her.

First,. Brigooli an, to. whoop. it up,

and descri . clams_he bad ta sell,
and try to get her to invest. He yelled |

at'her, and seethed Tealy put up, and
she was a3 spunky as sny girl we dver
saw. When-Bi got ont of breath
Carleton n_to U r thas B
had bed) ‘1ying tb' Théf, that higclams
were made of India rubber, and sbe,
could never digest them in the wide
world, and he wourfd tp by telling her
she coald bave his clams at ten per cent
discount for cash, , By this time she was
about as road as she could bs, and
pitcaed into both of them, looked cross
and sang iike blazss, went away ap the
musical step ladder to zero, and wound
up by telling them_both, to their faces,
that she would see them in Chicago be-
fore she would buy & condemnéd clam.
And they all went off the stage as
though they bad been having a regular
fight, and Brignoli_acted as though he
would like to eat her raw. That’s the
way it seemed to us, but we are no
musician,

To (Jonstimpﬂve-.

. The advertiser, a retired physieian,
having providentially discovered, while
a medical missionary in Soutbhern
Africa, a very simple vegetable remedy
tor the epeedy ‘and permanent cure o}
of Consumption, Asthina, Brouenitis,
Catarch, and all throat axhd lung affec-
tions, ‘also a positive and radical sye-
cific for Nervous Debility, Preamature
Decay, and all Nervous Complaints,
feels it his duty to make it known to
his suffering feilows, Actnated by this
motive, he will cheerfully send (free of
charge) to all wha desire it, the recipe
for preparing, aud full directions for
successtully, using this providentially
discovered remedy, Those who wish
to avail thomselves of the benefits of
this discovery without cost, can do o
by return mail, by addressing, with
stamp, DR. CHARLES P. MARSHALL,
No. 33 Niagara street, Buffalo, N2 Y.
1-4w,

Greatest Remedy Known.
De. King's New Discovery for con-
sumption is certainly the greatest medical
dy ever placed within the reach o
suffering humanity. Thousands of once
hopeiess sufferers now ioudly proclalin
tobir pratse for this wondeiful Discoyery to
which they owe their lives. Not only does
it positively care consumption, but coughs,
coids, asthma, brenchitis, hay fever, hoarse-
ness, and all affections of the throat, ehest
and lungs yield at once to lis v mderfal
curative powersas If by magic. W edo not
ask you to buy a large bottie until you
know what veu are geiting, We therefore
earnestiy request that you eall on Guliek &
Berry, druggists, and get a trial bottie for
ten cents, which will convince the most
skepiical of its most wonderful merits and
show what s rﬁ{um one doilar size bottle
will do. Forsale by Gulick & Berry, dax;-
)

to tell her thas B.ignoli |«

gists, Terre Haute.

Itching Plles.

The symptoms are moisture, like perspir-
ation, intense itching, increased by scratch-
ing, very distressing, particularly at night,
as if pin worms were crawling in and ahout
the rectum; the private parts are sorme-
times affected ; if allowed to continue, very
serfous results may follow. Dr. Swayne's
All-Healing Cintment Is a pleasant, sure
cure,

HOME CURES.—We were great sufterers
from Itching Piles. The symptoms were as
above deseribed. The use of Swayne's Oint.

mentin a short time a perfect cure.
J. W.CHRIST,
Shoe House, 344 N, 2d street, Phila.
P.C. WEYMAN,
Hatter, 8 S. 8§th street, Phila.

Reader, if you aresuffering from this dis-
tressing complaint, or Tetter, Scald Head,
Ring Worm, Pimples, Barbers’ Itch, any
crusty, scaly Skin Eruption, use Swayne's
Ointment and be cured. Sent by mail on
receipt of price (in carrency or postage
stamps), 50 cents & box, 1hree boxes, $125.
Address letters, Dr. Swayne & Son, 330 N.
Sixth street, Philadelphia. N6 charge for
advice. Sold by druggists generally.
Swayne's Fever and Agne Pills are the best.
Sold by Buntin & Armstroung, Terre Haute.

c————————

Clifford’s Febrifage — Palatable,
Powerful, Antiperiodic and Tonic.
Nature's remedy for Fever and Ague.
Never known to fail in a single case. This
popular remedy differs from all other Ague
Cures in being free from all poisonous
effects on the system; it enters into the
circulation and destroys all malarious poi-
son, and thus eradicates the disease without
producing any of those distressing after
sensations, such as fulness and pain in the
head, ringing in the ears and partial deaf-
ness. Try it once and you will never be
without it,

J.C. RicHARDSON, Prop'r,

For sale by all druggists. St. Louis.

——
Prescripiion Free
For the speedy cure of Seminal Weakness,
Loss of Manhood,and all disorders brought
on by inciscretion or excess. Any druggist
has the ingredients. Address
DAVIDSRON & CO., 78 Nassua st., New York
(June7-lyr)

BROWN'S

Hxpectorant

The ouly reliable remedy for all Throat agul
Lung Diseases, is a scientific preparation,
compounded from the formula of oneof the
most successtul practitioners in the Western
country. It has stood the test for the last
twently years, and will effecta cure after all
other cough remedies have failed.

Read the Foll;;ving':

HALLOF REPRESENTATIVES,
INDIANAPOLIS, [ND,, Feb 15, 1871,
DR. J. H. BROWN :—We have used your

“Brown's Expectorant,” and take pleasure
insaying that we found tt the best medicine
ever u for Coths. Colds, and Hoarse-
ness, and cheerfully recommend it to all
who may be troubled with Throatand Lung
affections.

Wm Mack, Speaker House Rep,

P M Zenor, Rep Harrison county,

H L Cauthorn, Rep Knox county,

D Montgomery, Rep.Johnsonh county,

C B Tariton, Rep Juhnson and Merzan

counties,

F Schell, Doorkeeper House Rep,

N Warum, Rep Hancock county,

C H P Abbett, Rep Bartholomew county

ki Calkins, Rep Fulton county,

Jno W Copner, Rep Moutgomery county

W G Neff, Rep Putnam county.

It Acts Like Magic.

OFFICRJ , M. and 1. R. R, CO.,

JEFFERSONVILLE. IND., APRIL G, 1871,
DR. J. H, BROWN ; —Having suffered with a
gevere ¢ough for some time past, I was in-
duced to try one bott'e of your “Brown's
Expectorant.” lunhealml.mgld' say 1 found
it pieasant to the taste, and to act ltke
magic. A few doses done the work for the

cough, and [ am well,
DILLARD RICKETTS,
PRESIDENT J. M. and I, R, B.

Read What Gen. Kimball Says.

INDIANAPOLIS, [Np , Dec. 30,1869,

DR.J.H. BROWN :—Alt+r having used your
“Expectorant Syrup” long enough to kKnow
and apprecinte tts good qualities, I can
cheerfully bear testitnony Lo its uuniform
success i euring the n ost obstinate cases of
Coughs; Uolds, ete. I huve frequently ad-
ministered the * Expectorant’’ 1o my chil-
dren,and always found it the very best,as
'well as most pleasantremedy of its kand.

NATHAN KIMBALL,
Treasurer of State,

What a Case of Coasumption
du Sadd s Says.

David A. Sands, of Darlington, Montgin-
ery county, says : **My wife has been afllict-
ed witl consuinption for a number of years,
and during mb time has tried mostall the
medicines sommended for that disease
withous affordingany re'fef. I wasinduced
l:f' therec mmmendations of Dr. Kirk, drug-
gist at Darlington, to try ‘Brown’s ixpecto-
rant Syrup,’ and 1 am now happpy Lo say
that mly wife s so much impioved 1 am con-
fident it will entirely restore her health by
ita continued use.”

1t Cures Bronchitis.

EDINBURGH, IND., August 28, 1871,

This s to certify that [ have used ‘Brown 8
Expecterant’ in my family sivce {tsfirstin-
troduction, It has never failed to givesat-
{sfaction. My wife is subject to Bronghitls,
and 1 have found no remedy equul to
“Brown’'s Kxpectorant.” ILrecomiead It as

a safeand reliable medicine.
J.T. BRENTON,M. D.

Brown's Expéctora,nt

Is For Saleby All Druggists,

A KIEFER

INDIANAPOLIS.

Evansville, Terre Haute
and Chicago R’y.

DANVILLE ROUTE.

THROUGH TO CHICAGO WITHOUT
CHANGE OF CARS.

Trains leave Union Depet, Terre Haute,
as £ Hlows: ¢

6:40a. m,, daily, except Sunday.

920 p. m., dally.

Through sleeping cars on all night tralna,

Close connection is made at Danville for
Peoria and points west, also with Wabash
trains both east and west.,

JOS, CULLETT, Ssuperintendent.
J 8 HUNT, G, T, A.

NITED STATES SCALES.

My improved Wagon and Rallroad track
sonles are taking toe lead in all locaiities
where they have had an liatroduction.
Mechanics and others who have examined
them pronounce them constructed on bet-
ter neiples than any others in use, in-
suringa greater degree of gensiiiveness and
durability. If you want scales, den's be
humbugzed info paying a big price for a
name. Iuvestigate and save your money,
and at the sane time get a belter scale,
The mareh 1s onward, and seales are being
improved, like everything else. Clreulars,

references, prioe lists, etc,, frecon applica-
tion. Address 8.J.AUSTIN, Pateniee,
Terre Hau'e, Ind,

Office, corner Fourth and Feorrington.
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