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''Thirteen years continuous employ­
ment behind the scenes on a theater 
stage ought to giro an individual gome-

-• thing of an opportunity of judging as to 
the character—the actual personality— 

J of those who ore generally accepted as 
popular footlight favorites. Don't you 
think so?" 

The above expression was recency ad-
dreeeed to a Nsws reporter by a 
carpenter and property man who for full 
thirteen years, did his important share 
toward the success of the drama upon 
the stage of the Terre Haute opera house. 
Continuing, he said: "Of the vast ma­
jority of those who love the play as 
studied from the 'house' there is perhaps 
rarely g^one to be found who 
could 'if torm anything like a 
correct estimate of the personal worth— 
the actual personality of the state. There 

isis, perhaps, not one of the many who 
.^vhave been regular patrons of the opera 
-?ftho?jse here through many years—and 

ihete is a multitude of them, 
>:who has ,: not formed in his 
'dmiad a ^ mistaken estimate of 
rainy of the leading actors and actreas-

f - ea. "Now we who have perforce of our 
••••.;•••;• labor been brought ink) personal rela­

tions wit^t these people have learned to 
knaw them for what they are worth. 

T>M you ever see Mrs. D. P. Bowers at 
her b»st? Well, there is a woman, who, 
by thf average audience would be can-
siderad the personification of gentle­
ness, forbearance and simple tender­
ness. Well they would be 
•everlastingly fooled for on the 
contrary she is cold, repelling, austere, 
exacting and as artistically disagreeable 
as on'} woman could possibly be. Noth­
ing in the way of stagi work ever pleases 
her and the sight of a poor 

*tag« baud in the hurry and flurry 
of th^rusb between acts, shifting a chew 

i50f t wco from one cheek to another, 
T wi»t drive her to expressions as compared 

with which the 'cuss words' of a Glon-
; 'Center fishermfiH would be sweet relief. 

*>ne tim^, when Charley Hosford was 
manager here and Mrs. B >wers was billed 
for a certain night, she took the trouble 
to telegraph Hosford from Indianapolis 
to see to it that no smoking or chewing 

son. the stage ba tolerated. Well that 
night every man on the stage had as 
4)lack a clay pipe as could be found and 

* (puffed ^ away until ; the atmos-
- inhere behind the scenes was 

impregnated with an odor that proba­
bly reminded Mrs. Bowers of the pesti­

lential vapors from a grave yard. It came 
..near killing some of the boys who were 
not accustomed to smokin g, but it is fact 
'which wi'l go down into history that 
Mrs. Bowers, who appeared here fre-

' Hiueutly after that, never took the trouble 
• to telegraph ahead orders against smok-

lDfohn T. Raymon, the only "Col. Mul-
" berry Sellers'' who lias convulsed count-

, less thoustuda by the force of his rich 
butuor, quaiutstyleand ready wit, might 
have Iwen supposed to have oc­
casionally indulged in a little 
go id natured pleasantry behind the 
aceaca. Well, he did once in a while— 
but seldom. You know John was prone 

' -to hit the bottle and hit it hard and fre­
quently. Whisky did not add one jot to 

' John's*amiability. , , 
Janauscheck, well, at least one© upon 

a time, especially in 'Mother and Sop,' 
was the picture of Joying tenderness and 
refined dignity. Well, sir, that woman 
u?ed to "rush the growler" every interval 

"'between acts and every drop 
in the can went down her gu\lot. Drink 
beer? Well, I should smile. She sim-

, -plv bathed in it and if ever «he so 
Imuch as gave the drippings in the big 

" pitcher to any one on the stage, 1 never 
•discovered it. 

Fritz Eaamet was a dandy with stage 
*haads, that is, when he had his liberal 
jag on. That was when he was just 

"about one-quarter full. Whenever he 
.came on with a regular heavy load aboard, 
mark my word, Btago hands gave him all 
-the room he wanted,, JThey had np use 
ior him. 
- Fannie Davenport, felegant in stage 

/j presence, with superb face and voice and 
her magnificent professional skill, could 

• 5 es»9y uiove the people in front of the 
curtain to tears, and as easily move the 
ttMple behind the curtian to tears only 
in a different way. She has the 

-temper of a termagant. 1 never 
f; heard of any members of her companies 

faiHno in»tanelv in love with her. It 

W*- ABOUT ROYALTY. 

way actors act when the curtain is down, 

THE CHESS CLUB* 

K#»re *r » €>»«" at*. Smttt 
^ *»ml K. ». 

The Torre Haute choas club will meet 
this evening at the residence of E. W. 
Ross, Esq. All players in the city are 
invited to attend. Communications, for 
Ibis column should be addressed to A, B. 
Armstrong, Room 4, Savings bank block. 

The twelfth meeting of the Indiana 
chess association will be held at Hotel 

^ English, Indianapolis, commencing next 
'«it Tuesday. I 
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The czar of liussla is getting so fat 
that he Is at present engaged in chop-
pins down trees to reduce the surplus. 

Emperor WHilam of Germany has 
given repeated evidence during the 
recent military exercises of latent as a 
commander. 

When I'rlnce Albert Victor of Italv, 
was at school his money ran short and 
he sold a letter from his grandmother 
to an autograph-hunter for- 30 shil­
lings. 

Prinob Maximilian, nephew of the 
grand dube of Baden, will shortly be 
betrothed to Princess Victoria 
of Schleowig-Holstcin-Sonderbourg-
Augusteubourg. 

Toe negus of Abyssinia has just 
ordered a new crown of pure go>d, 
weighing three pounds and containing 
30» precious stones. Why should not 
the negus of Abyssinia be happy?" 

Victor Etauiauuelv tiie Italian heir 
apparent, assumed, while traveling in 
Kussia and Germany *iast summer, a 
fictitious title that happens to beloug 
by heredity to an impecunious itaiiau. 
who now sues the prince for the use 
of it. fie wants to know, not what's in 
a name, but how much. 

King Humtfert of Italy is a man of 
unusual will power. After having for 
years smoked to excess, he suddenly 
nnd completely renounced the habit. 
When his physicians advised him to 
abandon tho use of the weed, it is re­
lated that he pondered a moment anu 
said: "On nay kiucciy lienor, Fii never 
e-mokc again,'' and he has kept his 
word. 

The real'trutn about the King of 
Netherlands is that he has been in a 
state of driveling idiocv for moro than 
sis inoUths^and ail State affairs have 
been transacted by Queen Einlha. She 
aujitit to be very grateful to the duke 
of .Nassau, who might iiave made hiui-
scif oxceedinpiy troubiesomejl (a» heir 
to the duchy of Luxemburg) ho had in­
sisted upon takitig*3teps to have King 
"William legally dccldfred incapable of 
rejgning. 
;|0ix-Kinfj Milan is one of the few pcr-
Bonswho fiud it profitabie to make a 
nuisance of themselves The busiues of 
hia recent trip into Servia wsjs to make 
himself so disagreeable that the govern­
ment would offer him a handsome sum 
to stay away, lie was offered 200,000 
frayes a Year, but his figures were 360,-
000 francs. Milan is now studying up 
&omo new combinations of deviltry, and 
liiu chunces are that tho government 
will couie to his terms. 

COREA'S 
* 

SEVEN WONDtRS, 

4; hot spring near Kin-Shanta, which 
cures all diseases. 
; The "hot stone," Which from remote 
nges has lain glowing hob on top of a 
high hill. 

Cold Wind cave, a cavern from which 
a wintry wind perpetually blows. A 
strong man can uot stand before it. 

A drop of the sweat of Buddha. For 
paces around the large temple in 
which it is enshrined not a blade of 
.grass will grow. 

A forest that cannot be eradicated. 
No matter what injury is. done, tho 
roots of the trees, which are large 
Dines, they will sprout up again. 

Two springs that have the breadth of 
tho entire peninsula between them. 
When one is full the other is always 
empty; and though obviously con­
nected, one is bitter and the other 
sweet. 

The famous 'floating stone'' in 
front of tho palace erected in the King's 
honor. It appears to be resting on the 
ground free from support, but two men 
at opposite ends of a rope may pass in 
under the stone without encountering 
any obstacle. 

VARIOUS NOVELTIES. 

The royal boat-shaped hat in, felt or 
velvet. 

Ermine-trimmed velvet coats for 
small Kirls. 

Black lace studded with jot and tur­
quoise beads. 

Jacket-wrapS of sealskin having man­
tilla fronts. 

Reefer jackets of undyed sealskin for 
young ladies. 

Corselets and Medici collars of jew­
eled passementerie. 

Soalskln capes of voke, falling ruffle 
and Medict'coilar. 

L'all frocks trimmed with black or 
dark-brown fur edging. 

Parlor lamps made of rfcre aud curi­
ous Japanese vases. 

Immense cuffs of fur, reaching to the 
elbows, to wear with the cape|. 

Coiffure pius of sliver wUre» forming 
ovely single flowers aud sprays. 

Turquoise blue picture-f rames banded 
with sliver-for dainty water colors. 

Photograph frames of "natural"' col 
red .llbtiit) painted Iti water-colors, 

A creamy, plnkisu shade of tan In 
>uede gloves to wear with evening toil-
sta. 

SUNFLOWER STATE TALK. 

When some men can't have anything 
else they have a habit. 

The only safe way is to avoid a man's 
example and take bis advice. 

One man's blunder calls out greater 
ingenuity on the part of another. 

Put one bad man among seven good 
men, and at the end of a month you 
have one good man among seven bad 
anea. 

When the heart overbalances the 
head you have a fool; when the head 
overbalances the heart you have a 
viillaa. 

Watch the little thing* A man has 
men known to pass evert TM* In 
road In safety, ana at last break his 

m 
: . Tin 
"Cfemt Ignite. 

$« the popalar* !*p« 

neck bt stumbling over a stone.* 
A man with hi* pleasures is very 

much lUte a small boy with his Jam: he 
spreads it so thick on the first slice 
thai the last slice is left without any. 

When a msa attempts to be g»*od he 
Is like a feeble old man climbing a hill, 
bdl let him he wicked and he Is 'ike a* 
active boy running down hilt 

What a nice, Jovial old man he la wh«* 
talks ftf wild deeds he did when he 
was! young* but how society's hair 
stands on end If a* old woman ••Ms of 
her youthful follies. -Atehlsor M 

THB LABORER'S 
»ew> be happy, if anyone can— 
I wrong no woman and rob no roan! 
I have bo riches—my only wealth 
fgtt^seie producing, robust health. 
I never was in a condition to board. 
And yet I've a seat for a friend at my board. 
And a kindly weloome to all who oorua f 
To my humble and poor but oosy homo? ? 
I am no man's debtor—I pay my way. 
And while my little one's round me play. 
I look at my wife so loving and leal|«f " 
And prouder than any prince I feeL® 
I pity my foes and love my friends* 
And give Ood thanks for all He sends. 
And I would cot change my earthly state 
For any dominion howover greaV|p 
I have my trials and carea, true, 
But bm not the monarch hla troubles, too? 
'Tis seldom that oar® deserts his brow. 
And 1 sing ten songs to his one. I know, 
lly oou^h is fnde. bat my sleep is sweet, 
I have elotnesto wear and enough to eat; 
I've a conscience clear and a mind at ease. 
And where is the king who eaa boast of 

these? v 

A SLAVE OF THE PEN. 

TERRE HAUTE DAILY NEWS, SATURDAY, JANUARY, 10,1891. 

write'1 the 

When 1 first saw Smith, many years 
ago, he was apparently an old man. 
He was thin, gray-haired, and his 
face was careworn. Not long ago 
when I passed him in the street* lie 
had the same aged, troubled, aud 
shabby look. , 

,JYou are a mastertt I 
said, "and you ought to Wo 
rs.4"No. I am a slave of toa pen," was 
Ibe gloomy reply. ''I have built up 
the fortunes of many men, but luck 
has always been against me., 1 ha ve 
always worked lor low wapes, and 
half the time I have had no regular 
employment" 

I looked keenly at the old man. 
There he sat, a brainy, accomplished 
scholar, industrious and temperate^ 
and yet, aiter a life-long struggle he 
was an utter failure. , 
- J • -The approach of Christmas makes 
me blue," he said, after we had talked 
awhile. "I had the greatest trial of 
my life, years ago. when the people 
around me were enjoying their holi­
days.1' . ~;S< 

He paused a moment, brushed his 
hand ovar his eyes and went on: 

••My wife was sick—dyirff—and it 
had ,bee& an unlucky winter with ma 
One morning the doctor told me that 
my wife would die in twenty-four 
hours. I walked out into the yard in 
a dazed way, trying to compose my­
self before going back to Mollie's 
bedside. 

"A man hailed me and beckoned me 
to the gate. He was a prominent 
citizen for whom I had more than once 
done some, writing. He thrust a tew 
sheets of paper t into my hand. He 
wanted me to take his rough notes 
aud write a speech for him, and he 
wanted it written that very night. At 
first I was about to refuse, but a sud­
den thought^caused me to change my 
mind. I had onlv $10 in the world 
and my wife knew she was going to 
die, and bad told me of her great 
dread that, the charity of the neigh­
bors would have to be appealed to in 
order to secure for her a decent 
burial, 

"Weil. I promised" to 
speenh for $'25, cash down in advance. 
The man objected, but I let him'know 
the situation and he handed over the 
money. . As I turned to enter the 
house he called me back and tqld me 
to make the speech bright and elo­
quent. My. heart was almost freak­
ing, but I promised. 

1 <1 told Mollie all about it and 
showed her the money. The poor 
thing smiled sir, actually smiled I 
Then, as I bent oyer her, put her arms 
around mp neck and kissed me. She 
was happy over the thought that her 
husband would gtye her a respect­
able funeral and save her from a 
pauper's grave. All day long 1 put it 
off, but when night came 1 drew a lit­
tle table up to Mollie's bedside and 
began my work.'* 

Smith stopped and wiped sway a 
tear. 
. "God knows," he resumed, it was 

hard, but I scratched away. Every 
tew minutes I had to give my wife 
some mcdicine, or hold her hand and 
talk to her. Several times she whisp­
ered to me that she Wanted to hear 
\£hat I had written, and so I read the 
sjp'eoch to her, little by littl^ Once 
she pressed my hand and said that 
she was proud of me, and that some 
day I would be a very great man. 

• «I made the speech bright and elo. 
quent, as my employer requested, but 
1 don't know how I did it* 1 felt that 
it had to be done, and I kept my 
tears back and wrote on. Just after 
midnight I stopped a full hour, and 
talked to my wife. Not until she 
urged ,mo did I take up my work 
again. 

*-My pen rushed along until it was 
nearly morning. Once a thin, wMte 
band motioned me to tho bedside^ and 
1 gave MolUe a kiss, and she whis­
pered that she was very happy. 

• 'The speech drew near to its close, 
ano finally I finished the last page as 
the first glimmer of the dawn begao 
U> show in the east 1 pushed away 
the manuscript and walked over to 

- Mollie. She was dead—dead with a 
smile on her faoe." '4 * 

The old gentleman putted "out Ifiis 
handkerchief, and gave a little sob. 

,J * *It all happened long ago," he said, 
"but it overcomes me now when I 
think el It Every year when the 
Christmas holidays are coming on I 
live over ag*in that bitter experience, 
ana yet 1 should be thankful that the 
speech came to me just in time, and 
that the strength was given; me to 
write* it The money earned that 
night gave my vile the last pleasant 
moments that she enjoyed on earth." 

'T» Obligre tlie Barber. 
The village had but one barber, and 

one day he was taken sick. Just at 
this time a tin peddler came along, and 
when something wa<* said about the 
barber's ill luck the peddler opened his 
sympathy bdz and said: 

"it is awful, awful! Poor, poor man! 
His income will cease, and his business 
go to ruin. Gentlemen, something 
ought to be done.". _j||g 

No ope elso seemed to cafe much, but 
the peddler grew more sympathetic 
the longer he thought of it, and finallv 
he posted off up to the house and offered 
to open the shop and run It a couple of 
days. The barber's wife gave him the 
key, and he soon had the curtlus up 
and the door open. The first map to 
enter was a stranger in the town, who 
had stopped over to do some business 
with a druggist He took the chair and 
asked for a quick shava, The peddler 
lathered him up and down and§ across, 
tucked up his sleeves and picked the 
first razor he couid reach. His first 
scrape brought blood, his second pared 
off about a third of the stranger's 
mustache. 

"Good Lord, man, what are you do­
ing?" he shouted as he jumped out of 
the chair. 
Ip'Why, what's the mattar?" 

"Matter? Do you call yourself a bar-
ber?" # ... 

"No sir." * -
"Then what in the—are vou doing 

here?" 
l "Obliging a poor man who is sick jn 
bed." 
\ "You ought to be killed, and here 
coes to do it 
I And he knocked him over the box 
s^ove, kicked him out of the door, and 
run him around the meeting house, and 
list bim in a heavy growth of pigweeds, 
ij was late at night when the pedd!er 
reappeared, lame and sore and humbled, 
aid all he bad to say was: 

i"By gum! if I ever try to oblige an­
other feller critter as long's I live." 

A instate* 
• Any veseeI causing * disaster at her 
launch Is retarded by the Japanese 
as doomed to ill-fortune for her whole 
career. At Osaka lately a vessel 
capeixad while being launched, several 
persona being drowned, aad her own. 
en determined to destroy her at once 
before the unlucky craft prodeced a 
further catastrophe. The destruction 
vj- *«rrled e*** **r night with much 
cm ma rajr. 

A Serious Mistake. 
Bill Blake, house and sign painter 

for the town of Clinton, has tho mis* 
ffrrtune to be near-sighted. This fact 
lead him into a scrape last week that 
pearly ended in his losing his evesignt 
altogether. 

! Bill was doing some painting for Ben 
Drown, oue of the leading farmers of 
his neighborhood, the other day. 

While he was at work a stranger 
rode up to the House, and seeing Mr. 
Brown looking around as though he 
had lost something, said: 
' What is the trouble?" 

W by, not more'n ten minutes ago I 
put a hornet's nest right yere on this 
"ere porch, an' now I can't find it 
nowhar." 

Just then a yell that nearly raided 
the stranger's hair was heard, and Bill 
came around the house in a tremendous 
hurry, yelling and swinging his arms 
as though somothing ailed him. He 
went over the fence like a deer, and 
never stopped until he plunged into a 
stream which ran near by. 

Mr. Brown and the stranger followed, 
and found Bill bobbing up aud down In 
tho water. He would go down in the 
water and stay as long as he could, 
when he would rise for air, and then go 
under again. 

"What in thunder air yer doiu that 
fur?" demanded the farmer. 

Between bobs this Was his reply; 
"That bladder (plunk) of putty 

(plunk) was full of (plunk) hornets." 
The Insects had followed him and 

were stinging bim every time be came 
to tho surface. 

Outside the Bakery Window, 

Mickey—What way would you rudder 
die, Blazey? 

Biazey—I dunno. I think I'd rudder 
eat too much an' bust 

you mean 
In bed and 

please." 
"T^hat damages will you claim** 
"1 am an abused and insulted 

woman," she replied wlthdlgnitv, "but 
1 am a conscientious one. Make the 
damages about a dollar and a bait." 

Impossible to HOT 
Mrs. Porkupine (of the West)—Now, 

there is a charming imported vase, j 
must buy it at any price. ^1 

Dealer—Its a very fiae piece, but U 
is of domestic manufacture and exceed­
ingly cheap—onlv $10. 

Mrs. Porkuplne—Do you mean it? 
Dealer—Certainly, Madam. 
Mrs. Porkupine—What a shame! 

And so lovely. 

Glad to See Vlnu % 
Dashaway—I visited my nattie place 

last week. Thought I would iJiow my 
old school-mates how prosperous: I had 
had been since I left home. 

Cleverton—Did they seem to appreci* 
ate your rise? 

Dashaway—Well. I should say so. 
Almost every matt I met wanted to bor­
row a dollar. ; , • 

BIQIOII! TIME TABLE. 
&TAH X>ARB TIME JOMlSCTtS SLOW 

EH THAN CITY TIME. 

I 
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• 
S Well tiuaiifled, J-'-

Ttector—T have been thinking about 
some one to act as Santa Clause, Mr. 
Downy, and I have finally decided to 
ask you to help rs oui. 

Downy— I su., „• o f ought to feel 
flattered, Mr. Jumper, but why, may 
I ask, have you selected me?" 

Rector—Well, Mr. Downy, you have 
such a thorough pop-coru-and-caudy 
air about you. 

ltatrlsnent to Sncoessful Courting, 

f 

Mr. Cootes—Who b'longs ^g clat brfcky 
brack ober dar, Swanny? Ip: ^ 

Swan Olerson—Popper. 
Mr. Cootes—Had yo' joss's lib put 'm 

in d' closet? Mah nerves has been a 
llddle shook since I had d' scollet-
fever. . . -•-••ror 

The Same Everywhere. ^ 
First Passenger—This talk aooutthe 

cordiality and hospitality ot the peo­
ple increasing as you travel westward 
is all bosh. I've been all over, and I 
say the people in Kansas City are no 
more cordial than they are in Yonkers, 
N. Y. 

Second Passenger—What line of busi­
ness are you in, sir? 

First Passenger— I'm a book agent 
_____—. Fjk 

A School-Dpy Scheme. 
Joseph (who has road tho history of 

the rebellion)—This is Fatty Truro, 
s i r .  » j t  

Pedagogue—Well? 
Joseph—They's a lickin' due me, au' 

I've given up two tops, a new fish­
hook, three hoss-chestnuts, an' a wad 
of spruce gum fer him t' be my substi-
toou Peel off. Fatty. 

The Hallway 8ession. '4,^^ 
Mr. Flgg—What time did tfiat'young 

fellow leave last night?-
Laura—He started home at half-past 

10, papa. 
Mr. Flgg—1 didn't ask you whon he 

started. I want to know when you let 
him get away. •" • 

The Right Man for the Flaee. 
Will Putough—Cutaway, who is that 

nice, cierlcal-iooking old gentleman 
that called around yesterday with a 
statement of my account?" 

Cutaway (the tailor)—That is Prof, 
Mastco, the famous collector of antiq­
uities. I have just engaged him. 

, Set tins Hiut Klglit. 
Cleverton—The question Is: Can a 

horse go faster than a wheel? I say 
that H depends both on the horse and 

wiiicoL •••'• • 
Dashaway—Not at all. It depends 

on how much the stakes are aud who 
holds them. pi| 

Tlilakinir of flen 
Wife?-George, what did 

last night bv standing up 
veiling like an Indian? 

George—What did 1 say? 
Wife—You yelled, 'She 'wins by a 

neck'*' Then you slapped me on the 
back end tore up the pillow case In 
small bits. Explain yourself? 

Georgd—Now, ah! that to—urn—I was 
dreaming that 1 was at a church fair 
and had won a necklace for you. * 

Wife—Poor man! How you most 
think of me. 

^George—O, those race-tracks. 

Estimating the' Damsge*. • 
She was a large, tesolute-loolffng 

woman, and she sat In the attoreey's 
consultation room aod stated the case 
to hfm without any emoWoa. 

"The thing for you to do, madam,*' 
Mid the lawyer, *is to sue the womao 
for alienating the affections of your 
husbaro." • , 

"Oui't I have her pat in the penlteo-
tlarv?" she demanded. , 

"CJm-no. You can sue her for dam-
ages, though, and make the figures as 
lane as yon pieaae." 

"Damages? What for?" 
"For robbing ton of your husband, 

BtMf&m. It amounts to that in reality." 
"And voa advise ae to sue har for 

^seoaeyt** 
**l da :'v ' 
*fTbea HI do itr she exclaimed via -

dlettwlr. rilMlt. M w hi. Ml 
w't»! See her as lulck as yon 

1 .tiNot in His Line. 
"So you are<*a detective, eh? Now 

: 
r 

Train Ko. 1 leaves Teneliaate.. 
*• 

^ 5  . .  M K W U D i a  Worthingtcu accommodation Ko. <9,. &«£m 
Train No. a arrives Torre Haute, ivaoa » 

"j " ** Wpm 
® " " &lOau. 

T. H. A P. 
trains leave for the Northwest at 7:15 am; 

3; 15 p in. 
Traius arrive from the Northvr<t8t at U:$Qa 

aaand T;10 p n». 
JS.AJ, g 

^ Trains leave ftor tho Sou tb. stall and expiess,^ 
Worth. Mixed*05pm, 

. Arrive from the £ou<h. Worth mixed 10:50 a 
mi mall ami express, 4:05 p in. 

C.*E. I. 
• , s a« , M t  

BIG FOl'R. 
Trains leave lor the East *t at 1:10 a u»; a 

n»:l.-0epni;and8-tspn). • 
Lesvo fc»r the West at 1:8$ am; 10:00aru; 1:CS 

p m; and 7:58 p m. 
VANDAUA. 

leave for the West at 1:43 a mt Hh^ia 
TO: £15 p ai: 8:10 p ta; 9:04 p nr and 4:K» n to. 

Arrive from iheWest at 1:12* m; , 
1$N'2 p ta; 2.1& p m; 5:00 p m; and 9:80 a sjt. 

Trairs leave for the E^»t at l:2ir a m; 1:61 a in 
7:15 a ta; 1&47 p »; p m; 5:0& p m. 

Arrive from the East at 1:80 a m: lf:l3 a tn 
±00 p m; &(» p m; 6:45 pm; and $:00 p m ,T 

VANDAUA KORTH. iU-
Tratcs leave for the »«rUi at fcGO a m; ami 

4:03 p m. 
Arrive from the North at 12:00 noon; and 7:80 

pm. ^ 

a 

•H' 

BAJELWATS. 

C.&EI.R?R. 

Short and Direct Line 
1U 

Chicago, Minneapolis, 
St. Paul, Omaha, Den-
Ar, ver, San Francis­

co, Portland. ' # 
Only one change of cars between Terro 

Haute and all Pacific Coast points, and 
only one nigbt on the road between 
Terre Haute and Denver. Pullman Pal­
ace Sleeping Cars on night trains. 
For tickets and information in detail 
call upon or address, , , -

, R. A, CAMPBELL, Ceu: lit 

% 636 Wabasli Ave. 
b. L. STONE, 

" ' Assistant Gcn'l Para, and TlckctjAgent, 
Chicago, 111. 

%• BATH HOtTSB, 

SXCBAKBE ARTESIAN BiTfl DOUSE, 

I 
The water from these wells does uot xtrlke the 

air until it U in tho bath tub, thus preserving 
all health giving qualities. It is prouounml 
by physicians to oe superior to tho famous Hot 
Springs. Cold and hot baths, vapor, Turkish 
and luwian baths. Elegant IwlW siting 
rooms. Horses taken care of while you are 
blCoriier Tenth, and Chestnut streets, near 
union depot A 

V 
JOB PKWTSB, 

tell me, how many arrests do you think 
you,ever made?" 

Detective—Arrests? Great Scott, 
man, what do you take me for? I have 
no time to make arrests. It is as much 
as I can do to look after clews. 

Phe Was fUadjr. 
lie had pleaded long and earnestly 

that she name the day. 
"When you will, Edward," she final­

ly assented, "I am ready." 
"I eee you are darling." he agreed, 

laying a reverential kiss on her paint* 
ing-the-town colored hair. 

- Of Coona 
••Mr. Tawker Is a brilliant contro­

versialist.*' 
"He is an intolerant bigot." 
"You think so?" 
•'Of course I do. He never agrees 

with me in anything." 
Awful Cneertatatjr. 

Jenks—Shall you go to the opera this 
•eason as usual, Miss Helen? _ , 

Helen—We don't know yet. Ethel 
and I want to go very much, hut our 
brother George is on ,|>l» *0<*' 
ball team and wo can t tell yet if we 
shall be lo moarclrg this year or not 

Co sals tan t. 
"That Sallle Harkins Is the greatest 

girl for getting bargains at second 
band/' 

"Isn't she? I understand ahe's go­
ing to marry a widower." *• 

BeUtttlfle Itana. 
» A—There Is a most remarkable echo 
in a cave la Kentucky. . 

B—What is there remarkable about 

If call out. "Hellow Smith,4 

tli* echo says, "What Smith do yon 
SiS? DO teis than fou|teen distinct 
times. -

titer, niak-nnak mm Orsn, 
* Dress, deab breddern, doan count for 
nnffia in die yar world Many a man 
wot wears * 9000 aeaiskls overcoat alnt 
fa»if « respectable In de sight ob d« 
Lawdezde po' African savage wot 
Sen wear ttoffln buta happy smile. 

A Wfciftsfirt • #Me«4. 
)> " «*What sort of a fallow fs hsT' 

••Hee * friend who weald be willlag 
lo fhftr* your last dollar with yon." 

*!r . . 

]. C. S. GFR0ERER 

job Printer, 
mm 

NO TROUBIJ TO 8IVE ESTIMATES, 
W| 

23 SOUTH FIFTH ST. 

DAILY NEWS BUILDING" 

MV3SRY. 

He Fashion Livery 
Has a foil line of landaus, coaches, coupes, etc. 

I have the only eight passenger 

THEATER PARTY OOAGH 
in the city. The Litest novelty In the livery 
line. Special at&entiott given to theater par­
ties, wedding?, fatieraU, etc., 

WM. A. HUNTER, 
512,614 an^516 Cherry Street. 

TeieofeotMUA 

; <  

CO AIm 

GOAL! GOAL I COAL I 

w. H- LARIMER. 
•kbaleeik 

Ail .Grades ot Coal! 

Ontes 133 totmt TwssStsut. 

-

t 

-m* I 


