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NOTICE TO ADVETISERS.

All advertisernents to get in the first
eddition of Tue News, which consiats of
754 copies and reaches every town within
o distance of forty miles, must be in by

il A 1.

Carrary Davis, do your duty !

Exrouce the law. Close the saloons

and guppress gambling.

Trg Repablican organ, as it said of the
enforcement of the law, “isn’t in it,”
when it comes to discussing the gambling
question,

Tie Morning Whine rails at the police
for not suppressing gambling, Why?
Himply because the officers would have
! saloons had the order not
been revoked, The Whine knows that
the officials will enforce the liquor law if
is given, Besides, the paper
long since repudiated by its

losed the

the order
has ‘been
jarty.

I is unfortunate that Parnell should
he continued as the leader of the home
rale movement in England, He has
committed a grievous error, and one that
will bring discredit to his party. Itis to
be regretted that the party is not bigger
fhan one man—Charles Stewart Parnell.
The piacing of Parnell at the head of
Irish aflairs will detract public attention
from the cause of a downtrodden people.
It will foree a defense of their leader, in-
stead of the combined party strength be-
ing exerted to overthrow the opposition.
(iladstone’s withdrawal is the severest
blow the Irish cause could have received.
The grand old main has brought about a
revolution in sentiment and he had
hopesthat his life work would bave been
crowned by success of the Irish cause.
(iladstone has pursued the proper course.
It is consistent with his carcer as & pub-
lic man. In his declining years he could
searcely lend his support to a leader who
hiad 8o recently figured in a scandalous
divoree eage,  For the good of home rule
Parnell shonld at least retire temporarily.
The party has many wmen upon whom
the mantle of leadership would fall with
Parnell has served his peo-
now stand in

good grace.
ple well. He should not
their light,

Tur Morning Misinformed professes to
favor the suppression of gambling. It
professed to advocote the enforcement
of law when the Democrats were in
power and there was no hope of securing
the end aimed at. The position of the
Misinformed is hyocritical on the ques-
tion of gambling. It professes to advo-
cato the suppression of gambling yet it
will not join Tur News in its maintain-
ance of law and order.” The position of
the Misinformed, briefly stated, is sim-
ply this: Eaforce 8 portion of the law
and close the eyes.to the remainder.
The organ of the lawless ought to know
that as long as the all-night and Sunday
saloon flourishes it will be diflicult to
prevent gaming. Grant the disrespect-
ors of law - one privilege and they will
agssume others, There is but one method
of treating kindred moral didbrders:
remove all of the afflictions. In onder to
restore a sound condition, it is abso-
Intely necessary to remove all the
catises of disorder. This cannot be ac-
complished by closing down gambling
houses and permitting saloons to remain
open duaring the pight and on the Sab-
bath. The practical test is coming.
Superintendent Davis will enforce the
closing order and if he does his duty he
will see to it that there is no gambling
in Terre Haute. Capt. Davis must do
hig duty, The public mind i8 in no
state to be trifled with, especially by an
official who is required to do its bidding.

Tux Nrws' position on the question of
gambling bas been that it should be
suppressed. It has maintained that by
the exercise of proper police suthority
it can befabsolutely stamped out of exist-
ence. That pubNe gambling has been
conduceted in this city isa well known
to coveryone, it seems, bat the
polive., Last gpring Ttz News ventilat-
ed the pretenses of the police heads and
the connivance of the police board. The
system of seoret ordens was then in Vogue
and the pablic was being hoodwinked.
Tue Naws tore off the mask sond dis-
closed the miserable attempt at conceal-
ment which the police aathorities en-
gaged in.  From time to time Tre Ngws
has unearthed gambling and has told the
1\“]\13(' a}{-ﬂ‘x)l it. Whenever disclosures
were wade, there wasa spasmodic re-
Gamblers remaived guiet until |
W over, only to re-

fact,

form
the storm had bl
sgie oo 6

Tue Nuws fiads nothing to comuiend

guiet

i be insane.

his money and it was won by gam-
blers. He wasswindled in violation of
the law and in disobedience to the police
board’s instractions to the superinten-
dent. The superintendent of police can
suppress gambling. It may be necefsary
to make daily raids. There is but one
way to stop gambling, and that is to stop
it, not by any such leniency as was

shown in the Cassady case.
HERE AND THERE.

t wonld be about as easy to paint a
dying  groan as to give an sdequate de-
seription in words of a ludicrous cireum-
stance which happened one night not
long ago at the Union depot. Upon a
truck, which was drawn well up within
the dark shadows in front of the express
room, was a crate in which a big, fat calf
was imprisoned, awaiting transfer to the
next outgoing train South. 8o intense
and gombre was the darkness where that
unhappy bovine babe, bereft of ‘home
aud mother,” rested within the narrow
confines of its barred quarters, that
it remained  unnoticed by all
who chanced to pass down the platform.
In front of the baggags room stood a
group of gentlemen engaged im quiet
conversation which was only interrapted
by the appearance of three fine looking,
neatly dressed young ladies. As they
came directly in {ront of the express
room, that poor little calf, thinking, per-
haps, it recognized in one of the young
misges a gympathizing friend, inflated its
lungs, humped its spinal column, opened
wide its jaws and sent forth upon the chilly
atmosphere a “bl-a-a-t!” so startling and
prolonged; 8o utterly significant of that
despair which is the inevitable portion of
deserted and lost children of this too cold,
cold world, that the three girls involun-
farily yelled “Murder!” in unison,
jumped sideways off the platform and
fled for their lives while Ed Cookerly,
who had been dozing in his easy chair in
the baggage room, suddenly awoke, came
to the front door and asked if anything
was ‘“‘the matter with Teddy West.” No
calf ever before gave vent to such a cry or
produced such marked results.

Lawrence Kretz, ex-superintendent of
fire alarm telegraph and at present a pop-
ular letter carrier, is a jolly, good natured
fellow. There is nothing Larry enjoys
more serenely or sincerely than the op-
portunity to iyaugh at a practical joke of
which gome friend is the subject. It is
not a matter of great frequence that Lar-
ry’s friends have a chance to laugh at
him; but Tug News bas just run onto a
bit of unwritten history in which
Mr. Kretz, it will appear,
became the victim of one of
his own laughable blunders. During
the last county fair, Postmaster Greiner
gave his carriers the privilege, each, of
spending an hour at the fair grounds.
On a certain day Lawrence hastened to
the depot intending to take the fair
ground special. There were no others
than himself going out and so he just
walked into a train standing in front of
the depot, took possession of a seat and
made himsell at home. He became en-
grossed in the perusal of one of O’Brien’s
fair sheets and paid no attention either
to surroundings or ftrain men. The
conductor happened to be an old friend,
and took very little notice of Mr. Kretz.
After considerable time had elapsed,
Kretz' attention was diverted from his
reading by the conduetor who asked:

“Larry, where are you going anyway.”

“Oh, just out to the fair grounds,”
nonghalently replied Lanrence.

“Well, you're all right, Kretz. We've
just whistled for Brazil and here we are
pulling into the depot. You just gointo
the depot and take a seat. Tell the sta-
tion agent you want to come back to
Terre Haute and he’ll put you on the

right train. You wont get lost. Good-
bye, old boy. Here we go. Goodbye.”
The train pulled out and Larry

sneaked into the depot, took a seat and
held it down for about twenty-five min-
utes, until the west hound passenger
came thundering into the station. He
came back to the city, slipped around
the Van. tracks to the accustomed ren-
dezvous, and when asked by the boys
there how he had enjoyed himself at the
fair, said it was “‘a big thing and the
mammoth st2er was the biggest thing of

all.”
e e

NEWSLETS.

A paroled prisoner robbed the Ohio
penitentiary of 875,

New stock of wheat at Minneapolis
increased 33,000 bushels last week.

The cases against Detroit boodle alder-
inen is in progress,

Pleasure Ridge Park distillery, Louis-
ville, collapsed. Twenty-five thousand
barrels of whisky ran ount on the ground.

Nickel Plate telegraphers want more

wages, ; .
Corn crop in Southern Indiana is
immense.

Campanini, the great tenor, has re-
gained his voice,

€anadians want the duty on salt re-
duced.

Crocker, president of the Denver board
of public 'works, lost his mind worrying
over ‘pn\"ing matters, and has disap-
peared.

P. T. Barnum is dangerously iil. He
cannot recover,

Cameron will be 1e-elected from Penn-
sylvania. Quay’s opposition isn’t in it.

Campbeil's chances are excellent for a
gecond term as governor of Ohio. The
governor’'s nerve is admired. ;

Senator Stanford is charged with bri-
bery in the recent election.

CGklahoma wants the Auvstralian system.
S8he ought to have it.

A half dozen candidates are breakin
:!u-ir{;{wks for the postmastership of JclEE
jet, I,

Congressman Hill wants free trade with
Canada, .

Cullom says he didn't say Palmer
wonld succeed Farwell.

Burrows' seat is safe.

sDown in Venezuela they have imposed
& tax on bachelors,

Comptroller Lacy says the country
needs a larger cirenlating mediam.

Joliet blast furnaces have closed down.
No demand.

Captain Bogardus, the crack shot, was
married Satarday, at Lincoln, Iil., to
Mrs. Lucy Helmer, of Philadelphia.

Indiana’s Suprewme oourt Aocket is
crowded with cases.  Needs relief badly.

The Indianapolis Steel Company has
closed down its works, The direct pro-
cess proved a failore. A million was to
Lave been expended in the event of its
SUCOeSN.

A menting of the Indiana. hall league
llms been called for December 10th at

e,

A Western ball leagne is being talked
of,

Dr. Congdon, of Elkhart, is believed to
His flight to Fiorida looks

and much 10 condemn in the setion of }
the police in the late gambliog case. Th(‘é
spectacle of & superintendent recovering |
s sum of money lost st the gaming table |
and returning i, is beneath the dipmity |
of an officer of the law, inssmuch as no:
arreats word made. Why were not the |
guilty punished? The young man lost!

iike it

A Big Yessel Laanched.
Bara, Me, Nvember 36 —The largest

| vessel ever buiit in Maine was inanched

at Bath teday. Ste will be pamed the
hensodoab. Her gross tonnage is 340
608 tons,  She is about 325 feet over all
She will epread more thaas 11,000 yardsof
canves.  She i the it foor-mesiod ship |
over laanched irom the bath Fards,
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HE following

story, which I
believe to be
absolutely true,
was related to
. me by Colonel
Wilson Hack-
ett, a well-
known lawyer
of Chicago:

I have never
eaten but one
Thanksgiving
dinner, that is,
I have never
eaten bub one
dinner .on
Thanksgiving
day when my
heart was actu-
ally filled with
gratitude. Of
course, we all
fecl a sort of
thankfulness
inted by the Na-
tion’s ruler, but how many of us are
able to say that our hearts are really
overflowing with thankful praise?

Last autumn, Abner Walker, Tom
Pruitt and I went fishing on the lower
White river, in Arkansas. We knew
nothing of the country and especially
were we ignorant of the best places fo
fish; and, consequently, we employed
as guide an old fellow known as Bone
Buck. 1 dorn't think that I had ever be-
fore seon quite so lank a man. Tom
Pruitt, considerable of a wag, by the
way, declared that Bone Buck ocould
stand in a double-barreled shotgun,
reach down and take hold of his boot
straps.

Reports of heavy rains above had
reached us, and the river was slowly
rising when we started down the stream,
but as a dangerous rise is very rare in
the fall of the year, we paid no atten-
tion to the warning muttered by Bone
‘Buck. After traveling about thirty
miles we landed and began to explore
the neighborhood to settle upon a camp-
ing place. We had not gone far after
leaving the boat when Bone Buck
stopped suddenly and said:

“Look here, in this country a big
spring rise that don’t come is mighty
nigh a shore sign of a falloverflow. The
June rise didn’t come, an’ now I bet you
any thing we air in fur it. I bet thar is
a twenty-foot rise a rushin’ down this
minit, an' ef you men will take the ad-
vice of a man that is putty nigh a fool
in some things but powerful sharp in
others, you will strike out fur high
ground an’ let this fishin’go for awhile.
Fish never will bite when the water is
risin’, nohow.” §

I wasdisposed to take Bone’s advice,
but Tom said: ‘‘No, we have come all
the way down here to fish and I am go-
ing to fish. What do you say, Abner?”

“I am in* favor of trying it awhile,
anyway,” Abner rejoined.

“All right,” Bone replied. “I'll stay
with you, an’ even ef we don’t ketch no
fish we mout have a power of fun.
Lissen,” he suddenly added, ‘‘don’t you
hear that water rqarin’?”

To hear that roar did not require very
olose listening. I had often heard the
comparison, *like the rush of mighty
waters,” but never before had I appre-
olated the full force of the phrase.

“Come,” said Bore, wheeling about,
‘‘we've got to git that boat or we mout
be droundad like a lot of rats.”

Weo ran back to the place where we
had landed. The boat was gone. “That
almost do settle it,” Bone declared.
“Come ahead an’ let's pull outen here
beto’ it gits too dark to see. You men
don’t ’pear to ketch the meanin’ of all
this here. Ef we git cut off by the wa-
ter you will wisht you never hearn tell
of a flsh.” G

He did not understand us, for we did
appreciate the danger, but not knowing
what to do could say nothing. We
struck out in a westerly direction and
had proceéded but a short distance
whefi darkness overtook us. Bone did
notsay much, but judging by the grunts
he indulged in whenever he heard any
new noises, I knew that he was far from
being satisfled with the situation. After
a long walk through a forest denseoly
tangled in its wildness, Bone halted
and, remaining silent for a few mo-
ments, said:

*It's plum dun settled now, I'm
thinkinl”

“Have you lost your way?” I asked.

“I ain’t had no way to lose. I don’t
kere how often a feller comes through
these here woods, he don’t 1'arn no way.
A squirrel ain't home when he's in
here.”

“‘What are you going to do?” Abner
asked. *I'd like to kmow for I've got
my -appetite with me, and I am begin-
ning to hanker after the flesh pots.”

*Yas,” Bone replied, “an’ let me tell
you that you'll hanker still wus befo’
you git to whar the pat is a Ulilin'.
Every thing we had, you know, was tuck
away by the boat.” g

*I know that, but can’t we find seme
house?”

“Could find suthin’ of the sort ef we
Was outen here, but how air we goia’ to
git out when we air dun hemmed in by
the water? Theriver has riz so fast
thai the water is runnin’ on &ll sides of
us like a mill tail.” :

“That’s serious,” eaid I, “but it may
soon fall so that we can get ont.”

“Yas,” he responded, “‘an’ it may stay
up for a month. Et we don’t starve i$
will be a wonder.” ‘

“You are deuncedly cheerful in your
remarks,” said Tom Pruitt. “Don’t you
think that by straining & point you
could say a few more dismal things?”

“*Could do it an’ mout not straln much,
nuther. Down in here summer's a fow

Yyears ago a party of fellers got kotch
out durin’ a rise, sn’ when water
went down we found them. They
::hsdn‘t lost none o' thar clothes, 8o all

€ expense we was put o was gittin’
-c:e phnkmmeon&m." it gl :

aloud. a 1 '

All we could do was to wait for morn-
ing, and, making down beds of the

boughs of trees, we tumbled
troubled dreams.

The sun was shining

when we awoke, and Walker, taking the
brightness as an evidence that the dan-
ger was past, sprang up with a shout.

Bone grunted contemptuously.

“You

ain’t outen the woods yit,” said he, “an’
it ain't hardly time to holler. I went
down to look at the situatiom jmst now,
an’ the ontlook is mighty pore. Look
over yander. Whut do you think of

that?”

It was nothing to inspire a pleasant
thought, I as8ure you. We were in the
midst of a great sea. The great rush of
water had formed “a out off,” leaving us
on an island. The river, or rather one
of its violent prongs, had torn through a
small cotton fleld and was rushing past
with a terrific sweep.

*I tell you it’s dun plum settled,”

said Bone.

*No tellin’ when this water

will run out, an’ I'm mighty afeered
that we’ll be mighty gnawish befo’ we
see the juice of a middlin’ of meat.”

. “Oh, I've got to have something to
eat pretty soom; I can’t stand it,”

Walker declared.

“It Ihad a fishing

line I would throw in here and catch

something.”
“Mout

etch a chunk,” said Bone;

‘‘but as fur fish, you mout as well fling
a line in the county road.”

It was useless to stand there and
grieve, 8o, making the best of our mis-
fortune, we began the construction of a
sort of hut. Thus the long day passed,
and as the sun went down we saw that
the water was still rising.. This to me
was execiting, but Bone looked on com-
placently. The first thing I heard the
next morning was a%piteous moan from

Walker.

“No use to moan an’ inowl,” said our

guide.

‘“We air here. Let meseewhut

the water is a doin’. She’s still a risin’
all right,” he added, after making a

brief inspection.

“Why, you mud turtle!” exclaimed
Tom ‘‘you seem to want it to keep on ris-

ing.

Do you want to be washed away?”’

“I know whut I’'m about, youngster,
an’ don’t pester yo‘se’{ about me.”

“Oh, 'm not bothering about you,”
Tom replied. “I’'m simply concerned
about myself and the other boys.”

“Ef we had adeck ofskyards,” Bone

remarked after a short silence,

‘we

mout break off a few of ole man hung-

er’s teeth.”

< wouldn’t play a card,” said Walker,

if T had ten thousand. What I want

is something to eat and then I want to

get out of here.” .

We had nothing to eat that day. Just

before lying down for the night, “Bone |

said that he was afraid the water was

falling. Tom called him a fool.

‘When

daylight came, Bone sprang up and ran
down to the water’s edge, stood there a
moment and shook his head sadly.
“What's the matter?” I asked.
“l am afeered she's a fallin’,” he

answered.

“Look here, Bone,” said I, “we are as
hungry as wolves and -don’t care about
your barbarous jokes. Letus have no
more of this foolishness.”

. Four days passed and we werd nearly

famished. Bone had

~ceased speaking

abous¢ the water, but I noticed that he
watched it closely. It was about noon,
and we, too weak to stir around, were
sitting near the edge of the water, when
suddenly Bone, uttering an exclamation,
sprang into the stream. - We jumped

up. I thought the fellow had lost his |.
I saw him seize a yellowish

mind.

something and strike out for the shore.
Tom ran down and held out an old rail.
Bone came out, bringing with him an
immense canvassed ham. Then there
arose a yell of joy.

‘*Wait till [ shuck him,” he zaid, be-

ginning to remove the canvas.

water hadn't a

wouldn't a got this hare.

“Ef the
kep’ on a risin’ we
Riz so high

that it teched some feller’s plantation

store.

Now let me kyarve him.”

He served each of my party before he
took any himself. Every face wore an

expression of profound gratitude.

uBy

the way,” said Walker, ‘‘this is Thanks-
giving day.” It was indeed a day of

thanksgiving.

The next morning we were released
by a little steamboat that chanced to
come within gight.

Or1E P. READ.

BE THANKFUL
That you are alive and in good health

and with a good appetite for your
Thanksgiving dinner.

That while your affairs for the past
year have not gone as prosperoasly as
you could have desired they are still in
much better shape than they might

have been.

That you live in this the grandest
eraof the world's history-—a day of liber-
ty of human speech and conscience and
under a Government so grand and free
that the huomblest citizen goes about
his business with scarcely the knowl-
edge forced upon him that we havea

{ Government at all.

A Pathetic Love-Story.

An English paper records a pathetio
romance which ended happily at the
Old Bailey in London a short time ago.
Willilam Stork, a respectable laborer,
was indicted for trying to murder his
sweotheart. He and she had loved each
sther for seven years. Poverty, how-
ever, had kept them from marrying.
Out of his earnings of § a week Stork
had kept the girl, her aged and infirm
father and brothey, and his own mother
frofn the work-bouse. She, fearful of
being a farther burden, left to stay with

& brother.

The

lovers, however, met

one day, and tho man pressed the woman

erty, refused,

to marry. She, still dreading their pov-

into .

OLD CARS WITHDRAWN

AND NEW PULLMAN DINING CARS NOW BUN-

NING ONTHE VANDALIA AND PENNSYL-
VANIA LINES.
The old “diners” are abandoned and
entirely new dining cars, embodying the
latest improvements, (;(éuipped with
every convenience, finished in exquisite
taste and fully up to the incomparable
standard of excellence constantly main-
fained by the famous Pullman Company,
have been placed in service upon the
Vandalia and Pennsylvania lines, be-
tween St. Louis, Indianapolis, Colum
Pittsbure and New York, on those quick
and popular trains—numbers six, nine,
twenty and twenty-one. "
No more briei stops for indifferent
mez\gfx. You can “fare sumptuously every
day,” at your leisure and in comfort
wlple rolling across the conntry at forty
m:iles an hour, upon the vestibule trains
of bhe \’alxdal(iia]and Penpsylvania lines,
in the new and luxurious dining cars of
the Pullman Company. £ «
By a recent decision of the United
States Court the patent vestibule can-
not be used on other than Pollman cars.
Particular af ttention is therefore invited
to the fact that the Vandalia and Penn-
sylvania lines are operating Pullman
sleeping and dining cars, which are
properly fitted with the c¢onvenient and
appreciable device—the PULLMAN
Perfected Safety Vestibule.

Thanksgiving Beef,
choicest in the city at
Patton’s Clean Meat
Market.

NEWi NEW!!
Oriental Tuvrkish confectionary, the
best home made candies. Come and get
a free sample, 424 Ohio street.

WHITE PLUME
CELERY, the finest
lot ever in the city.
Turkeys, oranges and
meatsof all kinds. Ev-
erything you want for
a magnificent Thanks-
giving dinner at

ADOLPH MOENCHS,
114 8. Fourth St.

WINTER TOURIST RATES.

Only $58.75, Terre Haute to Jackson-
ville, Flerida, and return.  Other points
proportionately low, via Evansville Route.
Only one change of cars. FPullman sleep-
ing cars on all traing. Time unexcelled,
superb cquipment. Call at 636 Wabash
avenue. R. A. CAMPBELL,

General Agent.

. Getyour Thanksgiv-
ing dinner at Sage’s.

COOX’S COMPOUND.

ol=z’g Cottorn. RoOb
COMPOUND

Composed of Cotton Root, Tai and

ennyroyal—a recent discovery by an

P
! hysiclan. Is_successfully used
el ca?m Price 8. !’fy

Cotton Root Compound and e no substitute,
or inolose 2 stamps for sealed ﬁn*monlm Ad.
dress POND LILY COMPANY, No. 8 Fisher
Blook, 131 Woodward ave., Detroit, Mich.

THR DAUNTILXSS,

3 .

e USE

HULMAN’S
auntless Co

IT HAS NO EQUAL.

TO ADVFRTISERS.

i e P L

The - Daily - News

PHILOSOPHY OF SUCCESS.

-

EN WHO SUCCEED believe in themselves; men who fail believe in fate,
We begin by doing 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 not 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 a providence, says the priest. Success is an accident, says the cynic,

more of a habit than anything else. To
prehensive. Yet every successful life—as we count success, by appearance and not

Success is & habit, says the philosopher.
OOD
call it & providence is only the priest’s
trick to bring the grist to his own mill,
by substance—is aseries of accidents. This wisdom is all old. The ancients said :
“The gods help them that help themselves,” and ¢ Fortune favors thebraye.” These

The one indisputable thing about it is
An accident it will never apear to be
agree more with the philosopher than with the cynic or the priest. They give the

that success is success. It is probably
SRyl
when the view taken is sufticiently com-
merit to industry-and courage, not to power.

MORAL:

Like Begets Like. CITY CIRCULATION

2,3706.

Success Begets Success. :
OUTSIDE CIRCULATION

TO SUCCEED:

Advertise with Success. 734.
s DAILY CIRCULATION
THE DAILY NEWS 3,110.

5
IS A SUCOCESS.

THE NEWS’ GREAT OFFER,

= UAVE:-:YOU :-:SEEN -:- Our -- LATEST ?

W EL,L, HERF I'T T
We have made arrangements with a celebrated Chizago
artist to furnish each subscriber of THE NEWS‘ who
has been a paid up subscriber for the past six months, or who
shall pay in advance for six months, with an elegant crayon

PANTS AND SUITS®

DO

Pants to Order For $3.00

YOU

Suits to Order $18.00.

WEAR

F'it Guaranteed.

PANTS?
MEBERERIPT
The Tailor and Hatler, 645 Main 8.

TRUSSES, CRUT CHF 8, FTC.

LewisLockwood

MANUFACTURER OF

Trusses, Crutches, Deformity Brases and
Palent Legs and Arms. .

f

charge
old any

s2e8 fitted and proper-

T
v adiaated free of

and guaranteed to h
rupture.

1

b

Braces for all deformities made to order.
Complr:lte stock of cruteh®and trusses always
on hand.

Seventh and Wabash Avenue. Room
14, McKern Block.

S e

BATH HOUSE.

FICHANGE ARTESIAN BATH HOUSE

portrait ot any member of their family. You may see a sam-
ple of his work in Button’s window. Furnish us with a photo
and we will have it re-produced just as you see that sample
has been. 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
$3.00? Ifyou 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 g15.00 crayon drawing, frame and

cost you but $5.50.

FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED.

NEWS PUB. CO.

PLANING MILX.

i

J. B, WILLIAMS, President. J. M, OLIVT, Becretary and Trossurer

CLIFT & WILLIAMS COMPANY,

Hetablished 1661, Incorporated 1883, Menufsetarers of

e AJRD DEALYGE TN

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

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

RATLROAYD TICEETS,

For Railroad Tickets

S s A s

TO ALL POINTS AT
REDUCED RATES.

LOUIS D. SMITH, 661 Main Street.

Information cheerfully given as to routes and time of trains, Desler in TOYS, NOTIONS
FANCY QOODS, ETO., ETO ;

—

BTOCVES.

YOU CAN GET JUST THE KIND OF A STOVE

Yonu Want Out of the Large Variety at

ZIMMERMAN'S .STOVE STORE,

658 MAIN STREET, MMKEEN'S BLOCK.

GALVANIZED IRON CORNICES, ETC.

- LYNCH & SURRELL.

MANDFAUTURERRCE

AN D TIN ROOYTNG, ;
¥ ALLTIA BEANCHES, Soie agent for KRUBE & DE-
%ﬁ WROUGHT BTREL FOPIACR.

all, together with the best paper in the city for six months,-

Sash, Doors, Blinds, Eic.,

SHEET METAL WORK

of




