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ACTORS 45 THEY REALLY ARE

OPERA HOUSE SCENES,

Thirteen Years Experience om
Stage With Well Known Actors
and Actresses—Their Charae-

teristiec Peculiarities.

“Thirteen years continuous employ-
ment behind the scenes on a theater
stage ought to give an individual some-
thing of an opportunity of jndging as to
the character—the actual personality—
of those who are generally accepted as
popular footlight ‘favorites. Don’t you
think so?” et

Phe above expression was recently ad-
dressed to a News 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 gaid: “Of the vast ma-
jority of those who love the play as
studiel from the ‘honse’ there is perhaps
rarely one to be found  who
could form anything like a
correct estimats of the personal worth—
the actaal personality of the stags. There
is, perhaps, not ome of the many who
have hsen regular patrons of the opera
house here through many years—and
thére is a  maltituds  of © them,
who has mot formed in his
mind 2 misteken  estimate of
mdny of the leading actors and actress-
ek. Now we who haye perforce of our
labor been brought info p-rsonal rela-
tions wit's these people have learned to
knsw them for what ihey are worth,

™11 you ever see Mrs. D. P. Bowers at
her hest?  Well, there is 8 woman, who,
by tho avarage andience wounld be csn-
gidersd the personification of gentle-
ness, forbearance and simple tender-
ness. Well they would be
pverlastingly  fooled for om  the
contrary she is cold, repolling, austere,

exacting and a3 artistically disagreeable
as nne woman could possibly be. Noth-
ing i the way of stags work ever pleases
her and the sight of a poor

stagn haund in the hurry and flurry
of the rush between acts, shifting a chew
of tviviween from one cheek to another,
wiil drive her to expressions ascompared
with which the ‘cuss words' of a Glou-
cester fisherman would be sweet relief.
Ona time, when OCharley Hosford was
managar here and Mra. Bowers was billed
for a cortain night, she took the trouble
to telegraph Hosford from Jndianapolis
to see to it that no smoking or chewing
on the stage be tolerated. Well that
night every man on the stage had as
black a clay pipe as could be found and
puffed away until the abtmos-

here 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 smuking, bat it is fack
which will go down iuto history that
Mrs, Bowers, who appeiredt here fre-
quently aiter that, never took the trouble
to telegraph ahead orders against smok-

ing. :

John T, Raymon, the enly “Col. Mul-
berry Sellors,” who Has convalsed count-
less thonsauda by the force of his rich
humor, quaintstyleand ready wit, might
have been supposed to have oc-
casionally  indulged in a  little
good natuved pleasantry behind the
soenen,  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 riot add one jot to
John's amiability, :

Janauscheck, well, at least once upon
a time, especially in ‘Mother and Son,’
was the picture of lov%ng tenderness and
refined dignity. Well, sir, that woman
ueed ‘o “rush the growler” every interval
between acts and  every drop
in the can went down her gullet. Drink
heer? Well, I should smile.” She sim-
ply bathed in it and if ever sheso
much as gave the drippings in the big
pitcher to any one on the stage, 1 never
digco vered it.

Pritz Emmet was a dandy with stage
hands, thatis, when he bad his liberal
jag on. That was when he was just
about one-quarter full. Whenever he
came on with & regular heavy load aboard,
mark my word, stage hands gave him all
the room he wanted. They had np use
for him. .

Fannie Davenport, elegant in stage

wresence, with superb face and voice and

or magnificont professional skill, could
oaxily move the people in front of the
curtain to tears, and a8 easily move the
poaple behind the curtian to tears only
in & difforent way. She has the
temper of a fermagant 1 never
heard of any members of her companies
ever falling insanely in love with her. If
you hadeseen her as 1 have known her
you would not be surprised.

Qo it is, no one looking on from a_seat
in the house can tell anything of the
way actors act when the curtain is down.
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THE CHESS CLUB.

Seare of a Game Between Mr, Smith
and B, D, Harvey.

The Terre Haute chess club will meet
this evening at the residence of E. W.
Ross, Bsq. All playersin  the city are
invited to attend. Communications for
this celumn should be addressed to A. R
Armstrong, Room 4, Savings bank bloek.

The twelith meeting of the Indiana
chess association will be held at Hotel
Eaglish, Indianapolis, commencing next
T;;regda(y.n ing is the score oip a game

@ fi ovnng ;
played by Mr. Smith and E. D. Harvey,
of thigcity:

White. Black.
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HOW THEY APPEAR BEHIND ‘l‘?ﬂ? g ping down trees to m

mperor Wililam of

4 commandar,

When Prince Albert Victor of Italy,
was at school his money ran short and

to an autograph-hunter for 30 shii-
lings. : : L
Princs Maximiiian,
grand duoke of Baden, will shortly be
betrothed to Princess Victoria Louise
of  Schleswig-Holstein-Sonderbourg-
Augustesbourg. Pona i
Tne negus of Abyssinia has just

weighing three pounds and contzining

the negus of Abyssinia be happy?”
Victor Emmmanuel, the Italian heir

Jussia and Germany ®fast summer, a
fictitious titie that happens to belong
by heredity to an impecunious italian,
who now sues the pringe for the use
of it. He wants to know. not what's in
@ name, but how much.

 King HumUert of 1taly is & man of
unusual will power. Aflter having for
years smoked to exeess, lie suddenly
and completely renounced the habit
When his physicians advised him to
-abandon the use of the weed, it 5 re-
lated that he pondercd a moment and
said: **On my kingiy honor, Fll never
smoke again,”’ and he has Kept his
word.

The real truth about the King of
Netherlands is that he has heen ina
state of driveling idiocy for more than
six months,and ail State affairs have
been transacted by Queen Ewina. She
sught to be very grateful to the duke
of Nussau, who might have made him-
seif exceedingly troublesome if (as heir
to the duchy of Luxemburg) he had in-
sisted upon takiugsteps to have King
Witliam legally decldred incapabie of
reiguing.

Ex-King Milan is one of the few per-
sons who fiud it profitable to make &
nuisance of themselyes The busiues of
his recent trip into Servia was to make

ment would offer him a handsome sum
to stay away. He was ofiered 200,000
francs a yvear, but bis figures were 360,-
000 francs. Milan is now studving up
somo new combinations of deviliry, and
the chances are that the government
‘will come to his terms.

'c:ms;\'s :

SEVEN WONDERS,

A hot spring near Kin-Shanta, which
cures all diseases.

: The **hot stone,” Which from remote
ages has lain glowing hot on top of a
high hill.

Cold Wind cave, a cavern from which
a wintry wind perpetually blows. A
strong man can not stand before it.

A drop of the sweat of Buddha. For
paces around the large temple in
which it is enshrined uot a blade of
grass will grow.

A forest that cannot be eradicate d.
No matter what injury is done the
roots of ‘the trees, which are large
pines, they will sprout up again.

‘T'wo springs that have the breadth of
tho entire peninsula between them.
When onels fuli the other is always
gmpty; and though obviously con-
nected, one is bitter and the other
sweel

The famous ‘floating stons” in
front of the 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 encouniering
auy obstacle.

VARIOUS NOVELTIES.

The royal boat-shaped hat in felt or
velvet.
Ermine-trimmed
small girls.
Black lace studded with jet and tur-
yuoise beads.
Jacket-wrap$ of sealskin having man-
tilla fronts.
Reeter jackets of undyed sealskin for
young ladies. y
Corselots and Medici collars of jew-
oled passementerie.
Sealskin capes of voke, Ialling ruiile
and Medici collar. :
Lall frocks trimmed with biack or
dark-brown fur edging.
Parlor lamps made of rare and curi-
pus Japanese vases. ;
Immense cuffs of fur, reaching to th
elbows, to wear with the capes.
Coiffure pins of silver wire. forming
ovely single flowers and sprays.
Turquoise blue picture-frames banded
with siiver-for dainty water colors

Photograph frames of “natural” col
sred Hienipainted la water-colors. ;

A creamy, pinkisn shado of tan in
suedo gloves to wear with evening toil-
o : vt

velvet coats for

o

SUNFLOWER STATE TALK.

When some men can’t have anything
plse they have o habit. :

1he only safe way is to avoid aman’s
cxample and take his advice.

One man’s blunder calls oui greater
ingenuity on the part of another.

Put one bad man among seven good
wen, and at the end of a month m
have one good man among seven bad
anea ; :
When tho heart overbalances the
head you have a foel; when the hesd
ovarbalances the heart you have a
villlan. : - =

Watch the little things. A man has
poen Known to PAsS evoery r
voad in safoty, and at isst break his
ueck by stumbling over a stone.®

A man with his pleasures i3 v
much like a small boy with his jam
spreads 1t so thick oo the first slice

t the last siice is lelt without any,

Whet a man attempts to be good
1s Jike a feeble old mua climbing a till,
but Jot him be viqkﬁg mﬂ‘ﬁ is like an

was’ young, bul how s
#ands ou»?a’d it an old

be: youthfal {oilios

’ r ¥ many has |
. given repeated evidence duripg the |,
| recent miiltary exercises of talent as a

he soid a ietter from his grandmother |

nephew of the

ordered a new crown of pure goid,

204 precious stones, Wiy shouid not

apparent, assumed, while traveling in |

himself so disagrecable that the govern-

& in the | ¥

When 1 first saw Smith,
ago, he was apparently al
He was thin, gray-haired,
face was careworn. Not
when I passed him in the
had the same aged, t
shabby look. o
““You are a master 2
said, +‘and you ought to Xo ¥WL™ "
«No, I am a slave of thia pen,” was
she gloomy reply.  +I have built up
the fortunes of many men, but luck
bas always been against me. 1 have
always worked tor low wages, and
half the time I have had no regular
employment.” : o e
I looked keenly at the old man.

scholar, industrious and temperate,
and yet, after a life-long struggle he
was an utter failure. .

+‘The approach of Christmas makes
me blue,” he said, after we had talked
awhile. “Thad the greatest trial of
my life, years ago, when the people
around me were enjoying thewr holi-
days." i ; ;

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

<My wife was sick—dyirg—and it
had been an unlucky winter with me.
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
10 the gate. He was a prominent
citizen for whom I had more than once
done some writing.  He thrust a tew
gheets of paper ,into my hand. He
wanted me to take his rough notes
and write a speech for him, and be
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 had 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. S

speech for $25, cash down in advance.
The man objected, but I let him know
the situation and he handed over the
money. . As 1 turned to enter the
house he called me back and told me
to make the speech bright and elo-
quent. My heart was almost break-
ing, but I promised. ]

v told Mollie all about it and
showed her the money. The poor
thing smiled sir, actually smiled!
Then, a5 I bent oyer her, put her arms
around mp neck and kissed me. She
was happy over the thought that her
husband would give 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 away a
tear. ;

. *God knows,” he resumed, it was
hard, but Iscratched away. Every
tew minutes 1 had to give my wile
some mcdicine, or hold her hand and
talk to her. Several times she whisp-
ered to me that she wanted to hear
yghat I had written, and so I ]
speech to her, little by little

she was proud of me, and that some
day I would be a very great man.

[ made the speech bright and elo.
quent, as my employer requested, but
1 don't know how I did iw ' 1 feltthat
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 ime did I tvake up my work
again: o0 o S L

My pen rushed along until it was
nearly morning. Once a thin, white

‘hand motioned me to the bedside, and
I gave Mollic a kiss, and ske W
pered that she was very hapyy.
+"I'he spoech drew near to its
anc finally I finished the I
the first glimmer of the dawn began
10 show in the east I pushed away
the manuscript, and walked over to
|*Mollie. She was dead—dead with'a
emile on her face.”
The old gentleman pulled
o s ave a 1itt]

There he sat, a brainy, ~accomplished |

‘Well, I promised to write the|

she pressed my hand '-"'and’""":zaid that |

sked for a quick shave, The peddier
lathered him up and down andgacross,

tucked up his sleeves and picked tho

first razor he couid reach. His first
scrape brought blood, his second pared
off about a third of the stranger's
mustache. e

“Good Lord, man, what are yon do-
ing?” he shouted as he jumped out of
the chair. :
“Why, what's the mattar?”
Matter? Do vou call yourself a bar-
ber?”
“No sir.””
“Then what in the——are vou doing

“here?”

v“i‘(?’bllmng a poor man who is sick in
ed.
| **You ought to be killed, and here
,ioes to do it.” :
And he knocked him over the box
ove, kicked him out of the door, and
1n him around the meeting house, and
qst bhim in a heavy growth of pigweeds.
I{ was late at night when the peddler
rdéappeared, lame and sore and humbied,
apd all he had to say was:
{“By gum! ir I ever try to oblize an-
other feller critter as jong’s 1 live.”

{ A Serious Mistake.

Bill Blake, house and sign painter
for the town of Clinton, has the mis-
fortune to be near-sighted. This fact
lead him into a scrape last week that
pearly ended in his losing his evesight
altogether.
~ Bill was deing some painting for Ben
Brown, one of the leading farmers of
Lis 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?”

“Why, 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 raised

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 &
stream which ran near by.

Mr. Brown ard thestranger followed, .
and found Bill bebbing up and down in
the water. He would go down in the
water and stay aslong as he could,
when he would rise for air, and then go
under agaln.

«What in thunder air yer doin’ 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 him every time he came }

to the surface.

Outside the Bakery Window, ;

(R

_ Mickey—What way would you rudder
die, Blazey? :

" Biazey—1I dunno. I think I'd ridder

eat too much an’ bast.

@

 Wifo- -George, what did ¥

Jast night by standing up fn bed and

velling like an Indian? ;

 Georgo—What did Isay?
 Wife—You yolied, ‘She ‘wins by a
neck?” Then you slapped me cn the
back snd tore up the pillow case in

| small bits. Exolain yourself?

: d—Now, sh! that is—um-—I was
dreaming that I was at a church fair

| and had won a necklace for you. °
- Wife—Poor man! ﬁpv- you must

Rl Ginkolme . L
when the | "Gaorgo 0, those race-tracks

. 3

| as I can do to look after clows.

you miean | &
 season as usual, Miss Helen?

| ing to marry s widower.”

Cleverton—Did they
ate your risa? sEG e 5
Dashaway—Well, I should say so.

| Almost every man I met wanted to bor-
B < : S :

a dollar.

. Well Qualdied.

 Rector—I have been thlnklhx ahout
some one to act as Santa Clause, Mr.

| Downy. and I have finally decided to
‘| ask you to help v« on.

~ Downy —I su: - { ought to feel
flattered, Mr. ' Lumper, but why, may
I ask, have you selected me?” - i

' Rector—Well, M;
such a thorough
‘air about you.

Mr. Cootes—Who b'longs t’ dat birfeky
brack ober dar, Swanny?

Swan Olerson—Popper.

Mr. Cootes—Had yo' jess’s lib put 'm
in d’ closet? Mah nerves has been a
liddle shook since I had d scollet-

fever.

'fhe Same KEverywhere.

First Passenger—This talk apout the
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
?0? cordial than they are in Yonkers,

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

First Passenger—1'm a book agent.

A School-Day Scheme.

Joseph (who has read the history of
the rebellion)—This is Fatty Truro,
alir. ‘

Pedagogue— Well?

Joseph—They’s a lickin’ due me, an’
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-
toot. Peel off. Fatty. G

The MHallway Session.

Mr. Figg—What time did that young
fellow leave last night?

Laura—He started home at half-past
10, papa.

Mr. Figg—1 didn’t ask you when he
started. 1 want to know when you let
him get away.

The Right Man for the Place.

Will Putough—Cutaway, who is that
nice, clerical-iooking old gentleman
that called around yesterday with a
statement of my account?"’

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

Setting Him Right.

Cleverton—The question is: Can &
horse go faster than a wheel? I say
that it depends both on the horse and
the wheel. #

Daeshaway—Not at all. It depends
on how much the stakes are and who
holds them.

‘. i aiNot in His Line.

480 you areua detective, eh? Now
tell me, how many arrests do you think
you ever made?”’

g)etoct.lve-—Arrests? Great  Scott,
man, what do you take me for? I have
1t is as much

no time to make arrests.

Pl She Was Ready.
‘lle had pleaded long and earnestly

that she name the day.

“When you will, Edward,” she final-
ly sssented, I am ready.”

«] see you are darling,” he agreed,
laying a reverential kiss on her paint-
ing-the-town colored hair,

Of Course.

oMr. ‘Tawker 1s a brilllant contro-
versialist.” :

«“He is an intolerant bigot.”

“You think so?”’ B
. wOf course I do. He never agrees
with me in auything.” :
s wiul Uncertalnty.
at] you go to the opera

this

Jenks

Helen—We don't know vet ‘Ethel
and 1 want to go very much, but our
brother George {8 on his college foot-
ball team and we can't tell yet if we
shall be in mournirg this year or not

Conalistent.
«That Sallie Harkins is the greatest
girl for geting bargains at second
6. ] 5

“Isu't she? 1 understand $ho's go-

% A—'Thore Is 8 most remarkable echo

| in & caye in Kentucky.

B—Whatis there remarkabls about

o Yo uig out. “Heliow Smith,”

echo says, “What Smith do you
w?' nd'ig:'s;.ﬂshm fourteen distinct

. Rev. Pliak-Pinak on Dress,
Press, aesh breddern, dosa count for

world. Many & man

’f'm "“ Anfp«G'rades ot Coal!

No. 1leaves Terre Haute......,
s Lo
orthingten accommodation No. 49
Train No. 2 arrives Terre Haute. .o
. v ';6 3

- T.H. & P.
;&H:: leave for the Northwest at7:15a m;
Trains arrive | ' N :
e sy from \h.e Northwest at 11:30a
B.&l,

{ _ Trains leave for the South, mail and express,

T E A e
) b outh, Wort 10:30
mail snd express, 4:05 p m. i ey
uh : CAE 1
ns veé for Nort 2 e
5 31‘;&333 “; mgﬁ";i:]e@?xt;&a AtENa ‘m. e
rrive Nor . s
4 m: 10D 10 sos ;‘n‘;f{icﬁn.zh at 5:10 a m; 10:15
Wl BIG FOUR.
us leave for t . ‘
mi 108 pfm;&nd\s 42% ?‘ st e il
Leave for the West at 1308 1 10; L1
P el ratn o 153 8w 1000w m; 108
o VANDALIA,
Trains leave for the Westat 11428 ms o0
m; 15 pm: 810 B 04 p ;i and J:%ﬁ}&'u
_Arrive from t e West at 112a m; 142 a m:
2:42 p m; 215 p m; 5:00 p s and ©50 & .
Trairs leave for the Bast &t 1:90 2 my; 1351 3
718 amy 107 pam SN p ISP, st
*Arrlve from the Fast at :20a m: 1015 awm;
200 p m: 305 pm; 645 panyand 200 p m,
VANDALIA NORTH.
‘(')I\;mms leave for the North at o0& m;and

S0am, W
Arrive

00 p m,
. ;:‘x:ri\'e from the Nsi.\rth at 12:00 noon; and 7150

RATLWAYS,

CRELREB

Short and Direct Line

) | § [ —

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

Only one change of cars between Terre
Havte and all Pacific Coast points, and
‘only one night 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, Gen, Aqt,,

636 Wabash Ave.
O. L. STONE,

Assistant Gen'l Pass, and TicketjAgent,
Chicago, 111,

BATH HOUSE,

| EXGANGB ARTESLAN BATH 0

The water from these wells does not strike the
afr until it {8 in the bath tub, thus preeervln§
all health xiv!n%mqlmlluea. it 8 prouounced
by physieians to be superior o the famous ot
Springs. Cold and hot baths, vuxvor,’rn!klnh
and Kussian baths. Elegant ladies’ waiting
rooms. Horses taken careof while you are
bathing

Corner Tenth and Chestnut streots, nesr
union depot

B

JOB PRINTER,

Job Printer,

NO THOUBLE Y0 GIVE ESTIMATES,

23 SOUTH FIFTH ST.
| DAILY NEWS BUILDING!

LIVERY.

The Fashion Livery

THEATER PARTY GOAGH

(n the city. The latest novelty in the ifvery
line. attention given o thesler par-
ties, wmcls. funcrals, eic.,

WM. A. HUNTER,

512, 514 and 616 Cherry Street.
Teleohone 115,

COAL! GOAL! GCOAL!

P

| W.H. LARIMER.

i tnots cosl mines three miles west
e city, on Nationa) rosd.

Orrice 122 BouTH THIRD BTREET.

DEALER IN .

.

ity



