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NOTICE TO ADVETISERS.

All advertisements to get in the first
eddition of Tue News, which consists of
754 copies and reaches every town within

a ilistance of forty miles, must be in by

11 a. m.

SvperiNtENDENT Davis is “catching
m” to the police business. He has is-
sued an order to policemen that they

nust compel corner loafers to move on.
This ig an excellent step and the instruc-
tions of the superintendent should be
enforesd. In a number of places
loungers have been in the habit of con-
aregating. They have been an annoy-
ance to pedestrians, and their conduct
often Lias not been of the most gentle-
Complaints have been
irequently made, but heretofore no
superintendent of police has attempted
to break up the loafers. Superintendent
Davis, if he will enforce his order, will
have the thanks of the community.

manly character.

Tuere has been much misrepresen-
tation abont the threatened Indian out-

break.,  Conflicting and  contradictory
reports have peen gent out and there has
been any guantity of Munchaugenism ap-
parent in the gensatianal statements.
The true inwardness of the trouble is

discloses an etfort on the pertof the
whites to secure possession of the Sioux
reccrvation, It i8 not improper to re-
mark that the reports pnh)igh((lin Tne
News have been the most reliable and
accurate of any appearing in other pa-
pers.  The Press News reports have
been reliable and accurate. Readers can
depend on Tur News for trustworthy in-
formation.

Rev, Faruer Scuxery, of St Patrick’s
church, yesterday, during services, took
occasion fo speak of the American flag
stars an

buildingon Thanksgiving day an
other national holidays, saying that not-
withatandingone's nationality, he shounld
honor the flag of his country. The
flag has & warm place in Father
Schnell’s heart. He saw it in the smoke
of battle asone of those who gave his
services to the defense of his country.
He was a gallant soldier, and respects the
{lag he helpod to save. Too much patri-
otic sentiment cannot be taught the com-
ing generations, Father Schnell is right
in his desire to have the flag float. It
akould be displayed from every school
heuse in the country, and it is not out of
place on chuarches,

HERE AND THEHRE.

“Breathe it not in  Lskalon; tell it not
in Gath,” but fact itis that a certain young
gentleman who lives down in the Thind
ward went home Saturday night, found
his way into the house—how he could
not say-—got into the bath room instead
of his own eleeping apartment, fell over
into the empty bath-tab, glent thére alt
night and teld his brother, who happened
to find him in that position early vester-
day morning that be had had | “severe
cage of vertigo” and “couldn’t make the
other members of the family bear him
when be called for assistance.”

At the very topol “Vinegar Hill"” that
three story cor glomeration of brick and
mortar at the corner of First and Main,
is @ little rooni, barren of every comfort
and ecoupied by a wheogened-faced, opinm
eating, hagyish old woman, known gen-
erally about the slams of the Gallantine
district as “Gilly Ann.” 1 Meg Mer
riles, the witch of Endor, the hags who
dance about the canldron in MeBath, or
the blinkies, who tore out by the roots
the tail from Tam O'Shanter’s good mare,
were not  beautiful as  the roseate down
compared  with Gilly Ann, then Tus
News writer, who visited this gkite in
hier sky parlor, muost acknowledge him:
self a poor judge of beauty. This woman.
already past the hali-century post iof life's
highway, when seen at the dead hours of
night, was stretched on a rickely bed-
stead, only partially covered with aTagged
anl  filthy quilt, On &  boand at
the head of her bed was a
little old iamp without chimney, and
with a jet of flame that gave off a nox-
ious gas which made the atmosphere of
the apartent altogether stifling. Al
most pressed against her corpse-like face,
the woman Leld in  her bony, claw-like
lingers one of the traghy, blood-curdling
3 cent publications of fiction and =0 com-~
pletely engrossed  in the novel was ahe
that the reporter and his companion had
been iu the room some minutes and had
spoken to her twice before she recog
nized their presence. When informed
that the reporter wonld like to listen to
# stary of her past life she turned on the
intraders with savage ferocity and or-
dered them to leave the room,, hurling
aiter them anathemas and epithets so
vile that in comparison, the coarsest jar-
son of a Freuch fish-wife would be the
very poetry ol song. This woman wasa
hroken down creature, the victim of ex-
cossos and as  several of the denisens of
the West division claim, spends four-fifths
of her time reading S-cent novels,

“Oh, please come home, John, You! mumms eamine e Chicaes Times.
s S AR

can scarcely walk now, Let us go home.
Please come.” 1i ever pathos, sgony and
carnest longing were all blended in one
heartbroken prayver, it was Ssturday
night at nearly %w&m, :

came
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L i . P ¢ iwho had e up town in search of her
) \ v“r\:.,“h(}xla.lﬂlht uj
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criminally peglectful  hLusband, icund

"%im, had suceseded in getting him to go
| home, and was endeavoring to preveut
: hiis eéntrance to a cerfain  Main sgmt sa-
i loon “to get just one more drink” before
i he went back to the fireside be kad so
i ehamefuily abandoned. The man is a
{ mechanic—a skilled artiran, well known
and ordinarily well likedr:}y those who
know him best. For several years he has
been the abiect slave to his abnormal ap-
petite for drink. His family, while they
have never been known to lack the neces-
sariez of lile or to bave been otherwise
abused, have for months not known what
it was to enjoy the sober presence of the
busband and father during the evening
hours. He wiil visit the saloons,
and Ratorday night  his  wife, a
patient, forbearisg ecreature, was com-
pelled to go out into the chilly
night searching for him for the reason
that her oldest child, a boy of § years,
was taken suddenly and seriously ill,
and after the physician had called and
the Loy had somewhat improved he
would niot go to gleep “if he didn't see
papa,” and g0 had been leff with a kind
neighbor while the mother went on her
pitifnl secarch. When tbte mother re-
turned with the recreant parent he
couldn’t appreciate how much good his
presence during the evening would have
dons, and when the sick child turned un-
easily, parted his fevered lips and said,
“come here, papa,” the father did not
hear him and could not move, for he lay
in a drunken stapor on a sofa just across
the room from where the little sick boy
was tossing uneasily and tryieg to go to
gleep. 1t was bad enongh for the man to
flee from his home and absent himnself
from those who loved him, but it was
that last midnight drink that perhaps
did the final work of transforming the
father into a besctted thing at his own
fireside. It was purchased aifter 11
o'clock.

NEWSLETS.

Harvard defeated Yale in an exciting
foot ball game Saturday.

_ Secretary Windom has revoked his
order to the treasurer at San Francisco to
receive New York deposits.

Mary Ryan’s libel suit against the
Inter-Ocean fizzled.

Prof. Koch has received the grand
eress of the Red Eagle, jpresented by the
emperor. ;

A one and a half-pound baby of Mrs,
Frank Stone, Wabash, Indiana, died Sat-
urday.

Cleveland says of Ohio that it is “intle
best of hands,” and is gratified at the
progress tarifl reform has made there.

Governor Campbell is not pleased with
the Cincinnati investigation. He says
the committes is endeavoring to white-
wash the board,

Julia Marlowe is improving

A Wilkesdarre man hasn’t eafen any-
thing for two weeks. Ie insists that he
is dead. .

Bishop Beckwith, of Georgia, is dead.

Two tin plate factories will start up in
Pittsburg.

General Batchellor, minister . to Portu-
gal, has eailed,

Murphy, the jockey, will probably
never ride again.  He 1s sick.

Toledo. Syracuse and Rochester will
be frozen out of the American Associa-
tion, if the other clubs have their way.
Goddard punched Peter Jackson at
Melbourne. Jackson got the werst of
the fight, althongh it was declared a

y broke ‘his neck

he 1 artisan W. C. T. U. declar¢
Saturday, that cider and gingerale are in-
toxicants. Both have to go.
Wanamaker has been agked to stop
Sunday mails. Wanny wont do it.
A hundred thousand Americans hava
setitioned the Czar for clemency to Si-
erian exiles.
Ingalls may yet be senator by the ¢kin
ot his teeth.

Pleas are still being made for Oscar
Nebe'’s pardon. .

New Hampshire legislature will be
called in special session December 2,

Prominent Republicans say they wont
retreat, They will carry out their plans
of last session.

Mrs. Sarah F. Hemssler, of Harlem,
thot herself yesterday., She wasill. She
was worth considerable money.

St. Louis  compounders and wholesal-
ers will build a plant to fight the whisky
trust.

Reports reach  Albuquerque that dur-
ing a hailstorm four herders were killed.
R TS
The FUrce of Dynamite.

Shooting a candle through a two-inch
solid plank without disturbing it in the
teast is being outdone by dynamite,
which is 80 quick in its action that a
tender green leaf can be compressed in-
to the hardest steel before it has time to
flatton. One of the experiments of the
United States Torpedo Works was to
place some leaves biatween two heavy,
pleces of iron, set them on a firm
foundation ‘and see what gun-cotton
wotild do in forcing the iron pieces to-
gether. The reaction was so great from
just being exploded in the open air that
one of tho iron picces was driven down
upon the other quick enough to catch an
oxact and complote impression of the
leaves before they could escape. It is
also a singular fact that the gun-cotton
itself should sink deep into the iron
when it explodes, showing the points of
the letters stamped into the cartridges.
This novel mathod'of engraving by gun-
powder is one of the wonders of this
ocentury.—Cloveland Plaindealon

The Color of Trout,

The color of & trout’s back depends
on the color of the bottom of the river,
according to the Amoerican Angler, but
the trout which grow rapidly differ
greatly in spots and color from those
which grow slowly and thrive badly,
and a middie-aged trout differs in oolor
from an aged trout. Speaking general-
iy, the young, hoalthy, fast-growing fish
will bave silvery slides, white belly and
plenty of well-defined spots. The poor-
Iy-fed fish will have few or no spots, a
drab belly and muddy-yellowsides. The
old frout will be much the same in ap-
pearance, only more 80, and will be par-
ticularly lank and large headed. This
accounts for those trout which have aor
cess to salt water being brighter and
more beautiful than those waich do not.
The varioty and abundance of their food
make them so.

i
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He Might Have Gnessed.

“Pa,” asked Baby Algernon of Booth:
by, “what makes your head so bald?

“You're too young fo understand, my
shild. You will know, perhaps, when
you grow up to bga man.” o

“Bat I want o know now, pa”
i “Sh-b-h! My child, 1 hear your dear

1 L. gob druuk in Taun-

I like to waich ber sitting thers,
#ho Iamplight on ker jetty bair,
Her eyes down beat upon the socks

While she so0slowly, slowly rocks.

The wooden chair seems quite a throne,
And she upon it all my own;

Al ! Dear May, you look s0 sweet,
In plain home dress that's aiways neat.

Her slippers peep cut just below, -
On feet that sure forgot to grow; :
Her hands are dimpled, warm and white,
And always busy still at night.

1 like to watch her darning socks,
While slow the old arm-chair rocks,
For she's a picture sitting there,
The lamplight on her jetty hair.
—Harvey N. Bloomer, in Jury.

BEAUTIFUL EYES. ’

Lady Adrene and the Fruit Vend~
er's Daughter.

Young Count Telos, who lived at Flor-
ence, had inherited all of the pride and
cruelty of his father’s nature, butas yet
it had wanted occasion to call it forth.
His beauty, intellect, position and
wealth made him a general favorite,
and he was fond of study and of art.
His library was full of choicest books
and manuscripts, and his gallery was
hung with rare and beautiful paintings.
Conspicuous among his portraits were
women whose eyes were the most beau-
tiful that the painter’s art could pro-
duce. Telos had a passion for lovely
eyes. He said that when he married he
would marry the most beautiful pair of
eyes in all Ttaly.

For years after reaching manhood his
heart was free, because among the
many lovely women whom he met none
had eyes even so fair as the portraits in
his gallery. At lgst the Lady Adreng,
of Rome, came with her father to live in
Florence.

When Telos first saw Adrene his heart
was lost; it had drifted into the abyss
of her beautiful eyes, and his fate was
sealed, for never had he seen such eyes
before. His attention was well received,
and before a month her portrait, with
the eyes imitated as well as the great
artist, Carreto of Naples, could copy
them, hung in his gallery, and the
original had consented to be his wife.

The happiest man in Italy was Telos,
and he was proud of the beauty of his
Adrene. And Adrene was happy, be-
cause through Telos’ wealth she hoped
to repair her father's broken fortune,
the poverty of which she had well con-
cealed from all in Florence, for none
there knew that his wealth had gone
through the reckless gambling habit of
himself and his daughter, and that with
barely enough to keep up appearances
for a fow months he had left Rome and
settled down in Florence with the hope
that his daughter’s beauty would win
her a wealthy husband.

The day for the wedding was fixed,
and Telos sent invitations to all his
friends, and he invizedl his schoolmate,
Bacenis, of Naples, to spend the three
weeks before his marriage with him.
When Bacenis arrived Telos was im-
patient for him to see the beautiful
Adrene, and after the meetfing he was

‘She is, indeed,” rad

“and I hope she is as good

‘‘She is,” said, Telos, with delight.
‘‘And her eyes! There are no eyes so
beautiful among all the glorious eyes
ot Italy.” v

Before Bacenis could reply to this
there was an interruption by a servant,
who announced that the artist Carreto
was waiting to show a new and beauti-
ful portrait to Telos.

*I will see him presently,” said Telos.
*‘Now, Bacenis, tell me did you ever
before see eyes so beautiful as those of
Adrene?” '

‘Yes, I believe that I have,” answered
his friend, frankly. ‘‘Even more beau-
tiful.”?

‘‘No, don't say so0,” exclaimed Telos.
“Where?”

“‘At Naples,” answored Bacenis.

“Not in Italy. Impossible!” said
Telos. ‘‘Don’t say so, Bacenis. Tell
me that you are only joking, to plague
your friend a little.”

A‘But it is the truth,”’ quietly replied
Bacenis.

*‘Then it shall not be,” quickly re-
plied Telos, and a flendish look marred
' the beauty of his foatures. He contin-
ued: ‘““Who is she?”

“Her name is Donaral. She i{s a
daughter to Mother Camilla, the frult
vender,” said his friend.

*“The daughter of a low fruit vender
with eyes more beautifal than those of
Adrene!” oried Telos. ‘‘No! no! you
make me mad. Leave me. Have Car-
reto come with his picture to change
my thoughts.”

He was left to himself, and walked
the floor with closed teeth and clinched
hands. When Carreto was shown in
with the picture Telos, in an impatiemrt
voice, asked: ‘‘What have you?”

“A new portrait for your inspection,”
answered the artist. ‘‘The oyes will
give you joy."

*“What! have you in painted m
Adrene?” !nquh-};?i T‘gln‘as. pa £

*No. Itis of another, whom I was
fortunate to meet. The eyes are more
beautiful than those of Lady Adrene.
Lot me show you,"” replied Carreto.

*‘Nol" said Telos, ‘‘Cover it from my
sight I shall never see cyes more
beautiful than those of my love. Where
18 it? Who is it
The artist paused a moment in aston-
ishment before answering: “Naples.
Her name is Donarel.” '

“The plague take you all!” cried the
infuriated Telos, as he drsw his sword
&nd tore the canvas into shreds. ‘“‘Are
you all In league against me? Away!
before I take your life.”

Three days after this sorrow came to
the heart of Mother Camilia, at Naples.
Her beauntiful daughter, Donarel,

and with all color from her eyes. What
did it mean? :

The girl sald that early that morning
two men had met her on the street, and,

her to & room, she knew not whers, and
there they had poured something into

DASNING SOCKS. = - |

just as impatient to hear his friend

beautitul, and as noble as she is grand.”

was |
tSund wandering in the streets, blind, it

stifling her with & cloak, had carrled |

t is in letters of fire before!
1 see his name as though.
y the lightning of heavenon a
 sky. May the curse of
f aad hell fall upon him.

. Ha will look butonce upon her

sightless eyes, and then fall into an’

sternity of torment.”
She

ed from the house into the

ghe cried it aloud. When
1 wer home, she waited for the
first opportunity to escape, and again
rushing upon the streets she screamed’
the name of Telos, and continued to cry
the curse. Carreto, no one, could re-
strain her. At every opportunity she
would go on the streets, or call from her,
window, and again and again cry out
the curse against Telos. ! -

Telos, in Florence, heard of this. One
morning Camilla was found dead in her
bed with a dagger through her heart.
The door of the house had been broken
open. Now her voice was quiet forever:

The day of the grand wedding in Flor-
snce arrived, and Telos looked into the
most beautiful eyes in Italy and was
happy. He had forgotten about Camilla
and Donarel. In those days crimes
were soon forgotten. :

Heaven did not forgot, for all day
heavy clouds hung over the city, and,
though it was hoped that they would go
with the setting sun, and leave-a night
fitting the occasion, yet thoy staid, and
mutterings of deep thunder were heard
among them as their dense shadow was
now and then relieved by the light-
ning’s flash.

The grand hall of the palace was
brilliantly lighted, and Telos and
Adrene stood beside a bronze statue of
the Holy Mother, while the robed
priest was reading the marriage service.
‘The voice of the thunder was mingled
with .that of the priest and bright
"RMashes of lirhtning paled the brilliant
lamps.

As peal after peal of thunder followed
each other in quick succession, and
shook the building to 1ts foundations,
fear was seen in many faces, and hands
grasped hands as though reaching for
help in the dread of peril. A vivid
flash of lightning,. more terrible than
the others, came, and all there closed
their eyes; but the priest continued to
repeat the service without reading the
words. Adrene leaned her hand on the
bronze statue to support herself, and
then came another flash, like unto the
last, as the priest spoke the words that
made the twain one. The flash ap-
peared to fiil the room with flame, and
the accompanying thunder rocked the
walls. When the scattered senses of
the people were gathered Adrene was
geen lying on the floor.

The priest raised her; she was alive,

that had touched the bronzed statue;
angd along her arm, over her fair cheek,
and across her eyes the flesh was
seared. She was blind.
ve his bride @no look, and
then fled from the room.

He was found in his chamber dead,
with a daggor through his heart; and it

but a black line was burned on the hand |

w gger, driven to the hilt |

01 ANOLREr KING ®iSu, please. ‘I nanks. |
sigar here, I presume?”

- ““No, sir,” said the proprietor, going
bahind the cigar showease.

“Thanks."” And the mild-looking man
took a cigar from his vest-pockei.

“May I ask you for a match?
Thanks.” N
- He lit his cigar, smoked it in silence
for awhile, and then said:

*If you have no objection 1 will use
your telephone 'a moment to ask my
wife if there is any thing she wants me
to bring home.”

**You may use it.”

““Thanks.”

He spent the next five minutes at the
telephone. ;

*'She says there is nothing she wants,
he observed, as he hung up the 'phone
and rung off.

**Can I do any thing else for you?” in-
quired the druggist. > :

‘“Thanks, no.”

Then his eye fell upon a stack of ad-
vertising cards.

“I'll take a few of these. They are
for gratuitous distribution, I suppose?”

IGl'es. ”

‘“Thanks. They will please the chil-
iren.”

“‘Any thing else?”

‘*Thanks, no. Yes, there is, too. Got
iny postage stamps?”
‘t¥es ™ .

“Let me have a two-center.”

‘Here it is.”

‘“Th—no, I'll pay for this.”

He threw downa silver dollar, got
his change, and walked away with the
proud bearing of a man accustomed to
paying his way throngh this world—
Chicago Tribune.

Tonquin Dogs as Sentinels.

Dogs as auxiliaries of the sentinel
are coming to the fore, says our Paris
correspondont. It appears thata kind
has been discovered in Tonquin which
has been converted into a vigilant and
ferocious sentinel. It is tall and power-
fully built. The way it is trained may
be expected toelicit the protests of that
Animals’ Guardian, of which we an-
nounced the other day the forthcom-
ing issue. When these dogs are
wanted for military service they are
tied up and natives are engaged
to beat and etherwise ill-use them. The
Frenoh soldier’sduty, on the other hand,
is to feed and pet thom. If, then, at
night they are fastened to a sentry-box

an Annamite or Tonquinois approaches.
They can distinguish the native from
the European by the scent, though
either should lie concealed. About this
mothod of training there seems to be a
good deal of unnecessary and cruel in-
genuity. Our English dog-fanciers
would probably be willing to undertake
the training of sentinel dogs on terms
much easier for the dogs themselves.—
London Lancet. :

—At Eureka, Cal,, a miner has a pet
sheep that follows him all through the
mine.

Do you want anything? Read ou
Want column.

thoey naturally give the alarm directly \

- You don't object to a man smoking » o

upe yes, d len fa
into an eternity of torment!”—Harry C.
Fel ii.;in;ﬁhioq.g’o News.

AROUND THE WORLD.

Within & Few Years the Trip Can Be
Made in Thirty Days.

It is nearly eight thousand miles from
here to Japan, by the shortest of all
Western routes to the Orient; and with
fair weather, I' shall see Yokohama in
about three weeks. Most of us can re-
member a time—not so very long ago—
when such a journey would havo been a
Journey of many weary months. Never-
theless what we now think rapid travel-
ing will certainly within a few years
seem very slow. Faster steamers and
swifter trains will make the cirouit of
the world in thirty days a possible f=at
in the present generation. Only the
completion of the Russian trans-Asiatic
road to Vladivostock is needed to create
the possibility. Taking London, the
world’s commercial capital, for a start-
{ng-point, tho foliowing rates of time
g;edicted will be found easily realiza-

e:

; Da&/n. Hours.
ndon to Li ool, by rail........
uem b g 8

iverpool to fast steamer 6
Qne%eo toVn?amver, iy rall, at 301
mileg wngor 0 Lonh 0
Vancouver to Viadivostock, by fast
steamer, m 18Xknots .........10 18
Viadivostock to St. Petersburg, by
1, at 23 miles an hour............ 11 11
Bt. Petersburg to London........,.. 2 20
85 8

A total of thirty-five days, six hours!
But these calculations include slow
stages of travel. Forty miles an hour
ou the twogreat trans-continental roads
will reduce the time by more than five
days; and such time wiil certainly be
made in answer to commercial necessi-
ties. Already steamers swift as the
great Atlantic vessels are being con-
structed for the great Pacific run.

Thus, by mechanical suppression of
time, the planet is ever being made
smaller forus, :

Perhaps, when it shall have begun to
seem too small, man will turn more
readily to the study of that vaster world
within himself—whose deeps are yet
unsounded and untraveled, whose only
horizon is the infinite. —Lafcadio Hearn,
in Harper's Maguzine.
R .
UNOBTRUSIVE.

HE W

The Kind of Costomer the Averags Drug-
 gist Delights In. :

“Have you any objection fo telling me

whether your

 clock indicates the oxact
time?” asked a mild-looking man who
stepped into a drug stors cn the North
Side lwtisatg;ds{ afterpovn.

“Certainly not.” said the propristor.
“The clock is exactly right.”

will set my watch with |

“ | The water from thess
gEasne

Pants to Oi‘der For $3.00
Suits to Order $18.00.

- WEAR

Fit Guaranteed.

PANTS?

MERRITT,
The Tailor and Haiter, 645 Maia St.

TRUSSES, CRUT CH¥8, BTC.

Lewis Lockwood

MANUFACTURER OF

Trusses, Cruictes, Deformity Braces snd
. Patent Legs and Arms.

f

charge
old any

Trussea fitted and proper-
ly adjusted rree olp -G
and guaranteed to h

rupture.

‘Braces for all deformitics made fo order.
Complete’stock of crutches and trusses nlways
oun hand, .
Seventh and Wabash Avenne. Room
14, Meleen Block.

BATH HOUSE,

THE DAUNTLESS,

USE

HUIL. MAN’S
auntless Coflee.

IT HAS NO EQUAL.

TO ADVFEFRTISERS.

The - Daily - News’

PHILOSOPHY OF SUCCESS.

BILOOD
WILL .
T ET, Li]]

prehensive.

by substance—is aseries of accidents.
“The gods help them that help themselves,” and ¢ Fortune favors thebrave.” These

EN WHO SUCCEED believe in themselves; men who fail believe in fate,
Wae begin by deing one thing well or ill, and all things follow accordingly.
Nature abhors a discord, and each life is sung throughout in the key (as to

success or failure) on which it is pitched. We are uvi unaware of the seeming excep-

tions, but he that states a general truth must be content with a general acknowledg.
ment—unless the truth is mathematical.

Success is & providence, says the priest. Success is an accident, says the eynic,

Success is a habit, says the philosopher,
The one indispufable thing about it is
that success is cess, It is probably
more of a habit than anything else. To
call it a providence is only the priest's
trick to bring the grist to his own mill.
An accident it will rever apear to be
when the view taken is sufliciently com-

Yet every successful life—as we count success, by appearance and not
This wisdom

is all old. The ancients said :

"

agree more with the philosopher than with the cynic or the priest. They give the
merit to industry and courage, not to power,

e

MORAL:
Like Begets Lilke.
Success Begets Success.
TO SUCCEED:

Advertise with Success.

THE DAILY NEWS
IS A SUCCESS.

CITY CIRCULATION
2,370,
OUTSIDE CIRCULATION
T34,

DAILY CIRCULATION
3,110,

has been.

$3.00?

AAVE =< 0U-:SEEN - Qur - LATEST? |

ERE IT IS

S i 2o

“made arrangements with a celebrated Chizago

THE NEWS’ GREAT OFFER,

EL.L,

artist to furnish each subscriber of THE
has been a paid up subscriber for the past six months, or who
shall pay in advance for six months, with an elegant crayon
portrait of any member of their family.
ple of his work in Button’s window.
and we will have it re-produced just as you see that sample
It will cost you $3.00 for the glass, frame and
packing and will be delivered within ten days, an exact du-
plicate, in every respect, frame and all, of the sample we
show you. Where can you get such a Christmas present for
If you have not been a paid up subscriber to THE
NEWS for six months, it will cost you $2.50 to become so.
This makes that beautiful $15.00 crayon drawing, frame and
|all, together with the best paper in the city for six months,

cost you but §5.50. :

who

NEWS®

You may see a sam-
Furnish us with a photo

.

FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED.

NEWS PUB

. CO.

PLANING MILL.

J, H, WILLIAMS, President.

7. M. CLIYT, Bearctery sud Tressurer

CLIFT & WILLIAMS COMPARNY.

Esteblisbed 1861, Incorpuinted 1883,

Sash, Doors, Blinds, Etc,, |

e AN LG DEALTER [N .

Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Paints,
Oils and Builders’ Hardware,

Corner of Ninth and Mulberry Streets, Terre Haute, Ind, .

Hantfsoturers of

> ———c

e

RAILROAD TICKETSE.

KIGEANGE AKTESLAN BATH EOLSE

e

YOU CAN

For Railroad Tickets

e O A Ty By O

LOUIS D. SMITH, 661 Main Street,

TO ALL POINTS AT

REDUCED RATES

| Information cheerfully given 3s to routes and $ime of iralus, Dealer in TOYS, NOTIONS
FAKOY QOODS, ETO,, ETO :

STOVES.

GET JUST THE KIND OF A STOVE
You Want Out of the Large Variety at :

#is ZIMMERMAN'S STOVE STORE

658 MAIN STREET, M’KEEN’S BLOCK.

GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES, ETC.

]




