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' PRAME CHAPTER 1.

" In becoming & member of the bar,
' Wietor D'Aubry's only idea was to con-
tinue the dignity of the family, Why
should he think . of ever getting
«down to the drudgery of the profes-
slon? His father, one of the most

. honored magistrates of Caen, had left
.. him a large fortune; he was an only

" c¢hlld and upon hils marriage with Mar-

welline du Chauvannes, of whom he was

the accepted suitor, more gold would
ﬁut in upon him, for the Count, her
her, was one of the wealthiest land

holders of Calvados. More from a

wsthetic standpoint, therefore, tha

i from one of utility, Vietor had caused

- tobe fitted up in his mother's home a

suite of working apartments—outer

office, library, and consultation-room.,

The first client to be shown into the

office ot thé young lawyer g.ve little

£ promise of a large fee. He was a man

3 ©of 50, ill-clad and travel-stained. He

halted at the doorway, took off a tat-

tered hat and having mopped the per-
spiration Irom his brow, deposited his
stick In the nearest corner, Vietor mo-
tioned to him to be seated, but the
~man's eye had fallen upon a carafe of
water standing on a small table and in

a low voice, aimost a whisper, he asked

to be permitted to slake his thirst.

_ The lawyer nodded acquiescence.
B “And uwow, my friend,” sald Victor,
i *tell me what brings you here?"”

“I come to you, sir,” the man began,

¥ “for justice. I am not a peasant about

A to ask you to plead agninst a neighbor.

I'm a discharged convict, I have just

left a prison where I have spent nearly
twenty years for a crime committed by
another.”’

The young lawyer gave a start, Was
his first case to be one that would at-

P tack the majesty of the law, prove it to

v be capabie of conmitting a crime itself?
’ Bah! Do not all erinunals profess to

be innocent and accuse the judges who

sentence them? )

“The day which I have been waiting
for, for the last twenty years,” resumed
¢ the stranger, solemnly, “has come at
last. I shail be able to prove my inno-
cenca if you, sir, will assist me, but I'm
e penniless—at least for the present. 1In

) the end, however, you shall be paid, for,
wken you have established my inno-
{ cence, the hard-hearted will relent
\8 toward me. I shali have friends. I
shall have money.

'~ + “Who are you?” asked Victor, break-
e ing in upon the man’s appeal.

X “I belong to a rezpectable family,”

| replied the man, “my father's name was

Joseph Gouillard,”

“Then you are Michel Gouillard, the
murderer of Vicount de Varville!” ex-

. olaimed Victor, spring:ng upand making

& gesture of horror.

“Yes, Monsieur D’Aubry,” answered
Gouillard, “so your high courts of justice
decreed, but they condemned an inno-
ocnt man. They have robbed me of
twenty of the best years of my life.
You were too young to remember the
particulars of the trial. »Shall I—-"
“No, no,” came quickly from the law-
{her‘s lips, “You may spare yourself

e trouble, I've lately gone over all
the evidence. It's a celebrated case—
that Varville murder case. The body
was found in a ditch close to a spot
called the ‘Cat's Hole,’ dressed in shirt
" and-trousers, one foot bare, the shoe on
- g: other with its laces untied.. One of
‘the trousers pockets contained a small
. book bound in blue. The Viscount had
_ been shot in the forehead, the bullet
belonging to the old-fashioned smooth-
“ bore rifle. There could be no question
of suicide, for the young Viscount had
everything to make a man satisfied with
life. It was evident that he had been
shot at the very moment of his crossing
. the ditch—that he was flying for his life.

You were Count de Chauvannes’ game-
keeper. You had a young and pretty
wife. It was shown in the trial that

“the Viscount had often made excuses to
visit your house—that you were in-
flamed with jealousy against him. And
further, that a mysterious ailment had
seized your wife, Huguette, the very
day after the murder, Her symptoms
indicated poisoning, and after her death
the ‘post-mortem contirmed the opinion
of the physicians. Upon searching your
house a short carbine was found se-
cretetin a cupboard. The bullet fitted
it exactly.”

In giving this outline of the cele-
brated Varville murder case, the young
lawyer had been surprised at his own

_vehemenee, his excellent emphasis and ,

intonation. He was quite proud of him-

gelf and waited breathlessly to -hear
what reply. Michel Gouillard would
make to it.

“But sir,” began ,the discharged con-
vict almost in a whisper, “in all this
there is no proof of my.guilt. It was
preposterous to charge me with being
suspicious of Huguette; she was' the
best and most honest of women. As
for the carbine secreted in my house, it
may have been put there by the arm
that killed the viscount, but where was
the proof that the shot was fired by me?
They 1.1led the court with the low-lived
villains brought in to swear my life
away. Before God and man I profested
my innocence of poisoning my beloved
. Huguette, I helped to nurse her. All
the world knew how I loved her. The
~ wretches, they told everything except
the truth.’ They perjured their souls io
fix the erime on me, although Count de
Chauvannes sworéthat I had always
“been a steady and honest man,” \
~ “Ay, so he did!" exclaimed Viotor,
““but so terribly overwhelming was the
‘burden of proo!l against you that you
~were even led to confess your own
gullt.”

" “You are right, sit, I did confess,” re-

“plied Michel Gouillard, lowering his

wvoice and taking a step nearer to the

. young lawyer, “but that confession was

wrung from me when I was no longer a

ealm. and reasoning bemng. For s'x

~ months I was plagued and harassed by

a committing wagistrate till my brain

~reeled, I should have been a raving

‘maniac had I not got rid of that perse-

outor, that sleuth hound of the law, for-

er at my heels—"

All of a sudden the ex-convict ceased

eaking, & death-like pallor overspread

countenauce, and then .a yell of

burst from his throat as he
forth his clenched flst toward
hanging on the wail. He

o8t | duty.’ Your father cruelly ha assed the
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repulsion, your harshness towards me,
You are just ag cruel as he was. May
my curse light upon both of you!”

And with a last look of fury at the
portrait, the ex-convict strode away
without even turning his head.

Rt Lo ER JII.
Madame D’'Aubrk was alarmed at the
condition of her somywhen he entered
vhe apartment the

|, conf : \ passed a sleepless
night, and it needed only a glance at
s flushed face to see that he was la-

boring under somé extraordinary ex-
citement. ‘I'he moment the servant had
left the breakfast-room he turned
abruptly to his mother gpd inquired the

!

U“SILENCE! YOU VILLAINI?

exact date on which his father had first
been stricken with loss of reason.

“Why, my son,” replied Madame
D'Aubry, “what turned your thoughts
in that channel? Let me see, it was in
December—yesg, Dec. 10, 1849."

“Yes, but mother,” pursued Victor,
“had he not been ailing lcng before
that, had you not noticed any change in
his manner, was there not a gradual
failing of his mental powers?”

“Alas, yes,” said Madame D’Aubry,
with a sigh, “it was the terrible anxiety
the long continued strain caused by the
examlinations which he conducted in a
celebrated murder case, the shooting
of Viscount de Varville. by Michel
Gouillard, a gamekeeper in the employ-
ment of Marceliine's father. I'm con-
fident he overworked himself. He
seemed possessed of the idea that un-
less he could extort a confession from
the murderer that his reputation as a
committing magistrate would be gone,
that visgrace, in fa:t, would come aipon
his name. - Time and again during the
examination he returned home in a
half-dazed condition, his face the color
of crimson, his nerves unstrung. At
‘such témes-even the ticking of the clock
disturbed him sothat it would be neces-
sary to step it. And once on leaving
the house he said, ‘Wife, get me my
gown.  That wretech Gouillard doesn’t
seemto know who I am, but when he
sees me in my gown he'll begin to
tremble and tell everything.’ * -

These words cunfirmed the terrible
‘suspicions that had tortured Victor’'s
mind since the ex-convict had. turned
eway from him with a curse on his lips
for both father and son.

“Mother,” he cried out, “how do we
know that in the year 1847, the year of
Gouillard’s trial, father may not already
have been affected by the terrible mal-
ady which terminated his life in so pain-
ful and horrible a manner? How do we
know that he was not under the influ-
ence of that morbid excitement, that he
was not suffering for what might be
called a mania for persecution, and that
this man Gouillard was really one of
his vietims and that the so-called con-
fession was extorted from the wretch?”

“Oh, not so loud, my son!” ‘whispered
Madame D’ Aubry; “it's all past and gone
now. It would do no good to drag, the
matter to light now.
certainly guilty of the murder, con-
fession or no confession,”

Victor made a gesture of dissent.

“But, my son,” continued Madame
D’Aubry, “there’s something we may
do. We may rescue Gouillard's daugh-
ter Esther from a life of shame. I'm
informed that she is plying the calling
of beggar hereabotits; everybody recoils
from her; she is known asthe murder-
er's child. The people throw her a
crust and then setthe dogs on her if she
loiters about the house.”

“Mother,” exclaimed Viec'or, joyfully,
“will you cause search to be made for
 the girl this very day, will you take her
in your employment, speak a kind word
to her, hold out a helping hand to her so
she may not be driven to her ruin from
sheer despair?”

“I will, I will, my dear son,” cried
Madame D’Aubry. “I know where- to
find her. Give yourself no further anx-
iety. Yrom this day forward she shall
be properly cared for and kindly
treated.” ]

As the young lawyer closed his li-

brary door behind him he murmured to
himself, “Thank heaven!”
. “That is a'beginning, -and now for the
next step, for if the law has committed
a wrong, that wrong must be richted
even if.it disturbs the sacred repose of
the dead. Gouillard’s innocence must
be proven before he dies. The fact
that he fell a victim to the mad perse-
cution of the father makes it more in-
cumbent upon the son to undo the
grievous error.”

Vietor D’Aubry was a voung man,
and while he felt he had the necess ry
moral courage and strength of charac-
ter to begin this battle for Gouillard,
to charge the courts of law, of which
his father was an honored member,
with having beun willtul as well as
blind, yet hé was only 100 conscious o
his inexperience to progead without a
sage counselor at his side. And who

could probably be better qualified to
fill that difficulty than Monsieur Moreau,
who had made a strong but ineitectual
struggle to save the man?

- Moreau had lately returned from Al-
glers, whither he had been transported
for a political offense,

olg ::au;lbr?:én in"hd .- He had a;o-
rifio s future and his talents to h s
opinion, but his welcome to his youthful
colleague was «ordial and hearty. After
ln'!.vlngl li;ﬁl}edﬁito vV
avowal to begin his professio. ;
s;ourlng ljuﬂuoe f:&ﬂiﬁh"a Gouillard,
the aged lawyerrepled: ¢
?"l‘ﬁh is a good and noble thought of
urs, monsieur, 0 doing your

‘| man and his disgr

‘nly owing

to your father. To nagistiate's

consoled

The man was |

He was now an |

me nothing

within two |
! the habit so far that they even go to
. two or

e mm allve,
As 1 have told you, I have seen

Goulllard, but I am not at all certaln as
to what has become of the other wit-
nesses with the exception of the woman
called ‘The Hag.""

“Oh, indeed,” remarked Moreau, “this
is an unfortunate witness, And the
Oount de Chauvannes, is he alive also?”

“Yes," sald Victor, “and what is more,
I am going to marry Marcelline de
Chauvannes shortly.”

Moreau gave a start, and tixed his
gaze intently upon.the young barrister,
A deep silence ensted.’ Moreau was the
first to break it,

“Monsieur D’Aubry,” began the aged
lawver In a volee broken with emotion,
“you have come to me for counsel, for
guidance. I am sorry to be honest with
you regarding the consequences, I am
going to tell you all I know."”

Vietor bowed his head,

“You will recollect,” he continued,
“that a small blue book was found in
the murdered Varville’s pocket. 1t was
an odd volume of Balzac. One day I
took it up to pass an idle half-hour.
Imagine my feeling upon discovering
that on the page I was reading certain
letters had small, almost invigible, black
spots set underneath them. By some
curfous impulse I set 'to wark putting
these lotters together. .I found that
they could be made up into words, and
that these words were burning utter-
ances of love—deep and passionate love
felt by two beings for each other—first
his, then hers in reply.” Saying which,
the aged lawyer read off these utter-
dances in slow and measured tones, set-
ting the emphasis exactly where it be-
longed.

“Great God!"” whispered Vietor,spring-
ing up and pressing his hand to his
brow. “Monsieur Varville the lover of
the Countess Chauvannes?”

Moreau nodded assent, and after a
short pause went on:

“Now, my young friend, you see
clearly, do you not? Viscount Varville
went to the appointment offered him by
the Countess de Chauvannes. The hus-
band, who prebably had his suspicions,
came upon them unawares. Varville
escaped half undressed. He was pur-
sued and killed by Count de Chauvan-
nes or by one of his trusty servants.
But the honor of the real crimiual had
to be shielded. Your father. must have
known the facts. He lent himself to the
infamous business. The story of a love
intrigue Between Varville and the game-
keeper’s wife was trumped up. Hu-
guette often guarded the lover against
surprise. Varville had be n noticed sev-
eral times at the lodge., But mark what
took place after the nfarder. Huguette
falls ill, stricken down with a violent
attack of fever. Ifis certain that dur-
ing that night she witnessed some ter-
rible scene, and the affair took such a
hold on her mind that fever was the re-
sult, but still there is a chanee of recov-
ery. Thé moment may come when the
delirium will end, and she will be able
to speak to save her hushand—to point
out the real criminal. She must be got-
ten rid of at all costs, and before her
reason returns, too. (an you guess who
had an interest in her death? Two days
after the murder of Varville, and sev-
eral days before the death of Huguette,
the Countess de Chauvannes started for
Nice, where for two yeurs she struggled
against the weight of grief anl despair
whieh overwhelmed her, until death
mercifully came to her rescue. She
died among strangers, abandoned by
every one, after having given birth to a
daughter—Mademoiselle -de  Chauvan-
nes,-your intended wife,”

Victor sat there with a dazed and
piteous look upon his face. Moreau
turned away to g ve the young man time
to collect his thoughts.

“Merciful heaven,” murmured D’Au-
bry to himself. “Can this all be possi-
ble? Is my beloved Marcelline the
daughter of a murderer?”

“My dear young co.league,” said Mo~
reau, “take courage. Halt where you
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“CAN THIS BE POSSIBLE??

There 1is no need of pushing this
watter any further. It pays to bea
hero, but not a martyr! Don’t sacrifice
your own happiness and this young
girl's through a sentimen‘al notion of
duty. Let some. one else champion
Gouillard’s cause. Make their lives
pleasant and happy: befriend him and
his daughter; in this way undo the
wrong done by your father.”

“Never!” exclaimed Vietor, springng
up, “never! You have said yourself
that it is my duty to befriend the man
if he is innocent, and to get a revision
of his sentence. 1 love Mademoiselle
de Chauvannes, and'my. marriage with
her will realize the dream of my life;
but, sir, I shall be abla, I must be able
to reconcile my love with my duty!”

{TO BE CONTINUED. {
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A Smart Young Man, ;

Mr. Gotham—So you sent your
son to New York to earn his living.

Farmer Hayseed —You see, it was'
this way., He says: “Paw, I like th’
city, and I'll go into the city and sell
what you raise on the ole farm,” says
he. “You ship me all your truek,
and 11 sell it on commission,” says
he, : "

Mr. Gotham-——Ah, he became a
commission merchant then.

Farmer Haysced—In a small way,
yes. You sce, he doesn't get any
goods to sell but mine. I farm, and
he sells. ;

Mr. Gotham—I see. Well,
has he got along? ;

Farmer Hayseed—Fairly well, I
should say. I'm still workin’ th’
farm, but he's got a mortgage on it.
—Good News. :

how

‘Drinking Coffee to Excess. !
Coffee-drinking to excess is getting
more and more common in New York,:
says a waiter. Hundreds of custom-
ers come in five or six times a day,
drink off a cup of coffee and go off
without eating anything. Coffee is
evidently used by these as meat as
well as a beverage, for, from thefre-
quency of their visits, it is very evi-
dent they do not get a meal between
breakf st and supper, which it is pre-
suyyed they eat at home. The habit
is evidently & ve:y injurious one, for
‘not-one of the habitual collee-drink-
ers is healthy, nearly all being nerv-
ous and sicklv. Some of them ' carry

_manners.

hree restaurants in the course 1
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BY THE DAY.

X il
A W
A Winsome M Who Enrns & Live

© ing 1or Self and Mother,

rented out. Do you want me by the
hour or by the day?” 'Thys piped the
flaxen-haired, ruddy-cheeked young
person, whose age could nov have ex-
ceeded 5 years, yet in whose cyes there
rested all the seriousness or 60, Her
description of herself as. ‘“‘the little
girl that gets rented out,” ; though
very odd, happened to bequite ac-
curate,  'The child wasg little more
than a human chattel.

In one of the New York papers the
following advertisement appeared:

“Po-rent, by the hour or day, for
the entertalnment of wealthy but
childless ladies, a bright, beautiful,
golden-haired little girl baby; neatly
dressed; b years old.”

The address appended to this
strange notice was followed by a Jour-
nal man and little Miss Goldenhair
was found at home. She appeared
with a somewhat dissipated-looking
doll, and also with unmistakable
traces of a recent raid upon the jam
closet. The advertiscment had de-
scribed her faithfully, for she proved
to be exceedingly pretty and possessed
of that precocious brightness which
belongs solely to New York ladies of
her age. Her deep black eyes con-
trasted quaintly with the wheat-col-
ored ' curles which tumbled about
them, and her face mighthave smiled
put of one of Gainsborough's paint-
ings.
sustomers at so much per hour.

“If you wait a minute, mamma
will be down,” continued the child.
“She is fixing her hair, you know, be-
fore she goes to the office. Mamma
works as a typewriter, and that's just
the reason why she rents me out. She
can't stay with me herself, and soshe
lets me spend the day with nice la-
dies, who give me ‘candy and flowers.
The ladies haven’t any little girls of
their own, and they pay mamma to
let me visit them.,”

At this point the enterprising
mother entered. She was a widow,
of youthful appearance and quiet
‘1 suppose,” she began,
“‘that you think 1t very heartless of

me to rent out my little daughter in |

this manner. But it really isn’t so.
Kitty and I are alone in the world,
and I have to work for her support.
While I am at the office every day
the child would have to be left alone
had not this plan been suggested to
me by friends. At first I began by
letting Kitty go te one lady for a day
each week. Then another lady asked
to hire the child, and before long we

had quite a number of patrons on our |

list. Seeing the chance to make
money,
Kitty constantly amused.
to adyertise. I only permit Kitty to
remain out during the daylight hours.
My charges are $2 a day, or a quarter
an hour. The ladies tcll me that
Kitty is the greatest pleasure to
them. She 1s very cleyver, and hardly
ever cries.”

Here Kitty took the floor again.
My name,” she said, ‘is Kitty, but
at nearly all the houses I visit' the
ladies give me different names. At
one place I am called Vera. That is
the name of the lady’s own little girl,
who is dead. At another place I am
Marguerite. Ilike that name, be-
cause it sounds so grown-up. My
other names- are Blanche, Dorothy,
Mollie, Mabel, Lillie, and Freda. A
very old lady ecalls me her little
Maude becanse 1 am like her little
sister who " died ever so long ago.
Sometimes 1 get mixed in my names
and don’t answer when they call me.
Many ladies send their carriages for
me or take me out shopping with
them. They always say that 1 am ‘a
little courin from Philadelphia.’ That
is not true, of course, and 1 don't like:
to be told I come trom Philadelphia;
but the ladies are so nice that’ I let
them tell all the stories they want to.
How do I like being rented out? * Oh,
I like it well enough. I was real

lonely while mamma was away, but

now  we are both out working at the
same time. The gentlemen that visit

houses where I visit give me presents |
I think they

and want to kiss me.
do that just to please the ladies who
hire me; don’t you?"

Further description of the life of a
rented-out .infant was here

the door panel. The conveyance was
sent for Kitty,” who
trotted off to make herself neat for a
day’s outing.

Sunccess in Life.

What is success in life, and who is
the successful man? 1Is it not he
who sets out in life with the deter-
mination to accomplish a certain ob-
ject, concentrates all his energies
upon its attainment, and attains it,
no matter what else befalls him? If,
then, I strive to be rich, like the late
Jay Gould, and win riches, am I less

successful because at last, like him, |

I am afflicted with poor health which
cuts short my days and presents me
from enjoying my riches? ‘Am I less
successful as a lawyer or a banker be-
cause my wife is a vixen, or my
children are spendthrifts? -Most cer-
tainly not. Yet many persons would
seem to think I am. Why, asksa
great Roman satinst, do” you wish
for wealth, which ruined Seneca; or

for eloquence, which caused Demos- |
‘thenes and Cicero to he assassinated; |

or to be a great general like *Hanni-
bal, who was defeated at last, and
killed himself in exile? But did not
each of these men win the very thing

‘he aspired to win® - Why, then, judee

of h s career by its last days, as if its
character depended mainly on its ca-
tastrophe? Why regard a'maun’s life
as successiul if it end triumphantly,
and as a failureé if it end disastrously?
1f a man lives seventy years, does the
seventieth year contain more or less
than one-seventieth part of his life,

“and can it affect the suceess or failure

of that life to more than just that
extent? : :

If Hannibal and Napoleon sought
to be great genecrals, and became
such, were they less successful be-
cause they finally met with reverses
in war and died ingloriously? Was
Gen. Grant an unsuccessful man be-
cause he died of a very painful dis-
easé® Was Wilham Pits, who as-
pired to be and became the leading

statesman and parliamentary orator
- of Great Britain,
"cause his efforts to crush the hydra-
‘headed power of Napoleon™ were de-

unsuccessful be-

ated by the ‘victory at Austerlitz

“Yo'|, I‘mif.ho Ittle girl that gét;i did he not obtain the object, of

And yet she was hired out to |

and at the same time keep |
I decided |

inter-
rupted by the arrival of a smartly ap-
pointed brougham, with a crest on

straightway |

and he sunk wnder the blow? If he
won the highest station in the King-
dom-—-was First Lord of the Treasury
and Obancellor of tiae Exchequer—
hig
wishes, albeit he died of a broken
heart? Because, again, the object of
{ a man’s hife pursuit does not satisfy
him when gained, bécause

“The lovely {oy, so flercely sought,
Hath lost its charm on being caugnt,”

i8 his success 1éss positive? " Is not
| sucoess one thing, auad happiness
| another?—Harper’s Young Feople.

Queer Altitudes.

To sit naturally before a camera to
| bave a photograph taken i8 an art
| which requires considerable assurance
| or practice. 1o icoking over albums
|'you are constantly coming across the
mosty extraordinary poses, the most
astonishing expressions of counte-
nance, the most melancholy grouping.

It is not the fault of the photo-
i graphers; the sitters will have it so,
land object to artistic arrangements.
A fond couple, for instance, imagine
that a most nicturesque and pleasing
| effect may be produced by Matilda
| sitting on a chair looking up to
Henry, who leans poetically over her.

In real life nothing could he more
idyllic than such an attitude; but in
{ real life a particular subjection of
| light will not make Matilda look like
{a West Indan negress, nor will
’ Henry’s bowed head lead one to sup-
pose that it is possible for @ man’s
face to consist entirely of the parting
of his hair,

A young man who tries to smile in
-an unembarrassed way fixes upon his
| paper likeness an agonized grin. One
{ young lady, in the resolution to look
{uncomnonly pleasing, comes out as
{ though she had been just about to

sneceze when her picture was taken.
An' elderly lady of large proportions,
| quite ignorant of the laws of the
-photographic perspective, insists upon
! gitting ‘'so,” and is represented like
i an elephant in a gown.
| People with turn-up noses, with
‘yery long noses, with no noses to
! speak of, delight in sitting in prolile.
: On the other hand, people decorated
 with four or five chins, and a cor-
| responding amplitude of cheek, love |
to present their full races. |
A short man insists upon |

being |
taken standing. A tall man willcmssl
| his legs, desiring to appear in an|
| easy -attitude, and by projecting his |
| boot in the sphere of the lens, is de- k
picted as the possessor of a foot" that |
should make his fortune ina dime |
| museum. ;

{

A Morning Bath.

Cold water-is a narcotie, as aleohol |
is. It deadens the sensibilitiesof the |
skin and hence prevents the sensa-|
tion of cold. It relicves the disposi-;
tion to chilliness because ot this
 deadened sensibility, and, as colds|
{and catarrhs are due ¢o hyper-sen-|
sitiveness of the skin, we readily see
that the cold morning bath prevents
the cold by reducing the sensitive-
neszs.

But the cold morning bath does
something more. It arouses nervous
activity by calling upon the vital sys-
tem for-increased animal heat. The
contraction of the vessels due to the

cold is followed by -a relaxation of|.

‘ them, explained by the principle ot
| reaction, and so through the cold
‘both action and reaction are estab-
i lished, which frequently give delu-
sive excitement to the victims.

The tepid or warm morning bath is

! a great improvement over the cold-
{ water bath, but even these are not to
| be commended. Whoever would en-
| joy the best of health should take his
! bath two, three, or four timesa week,
and retire to bed tor a rest, thereby

' allowing nature to secure the best
! equilibrium of her forces ~and pro-|
'mote the best conditions of health. |
! But no bath should be taken whilel
| the patient is weary from labor or ex-|
i citement. Restis then indicated. |
{  The bath should never be taken on |
| a full stomach, nor immediately be-|
'fore a meal, as further power is|
needed for other purposes under such |
citcumstances.—Dr. Robert Walter, |
1in Laws of Health.

Miss Willard in England. {
Not so very many years ago a brisk|
yand breezy little girl in a Western|
! home, studying the same books, romp: |
ing 10 the same games, fired by|
the same ambition as her brother, |
and resenting the limitations of her|
sphere, wondered if she would se¢|
anything of the world any way. And|
i the brother, contident and friend, re |
{assured her with the omimisn(]
prophecy that 1f she was good prob-|
ably she would come out all right. A|
little later they braided up the little|
girl’s tresses, lengthened her Eowha;
despifie her bitteruess and rebellion, |
rang- told her that she was a woman |
Last week there was a great mecting
in Leeds, when 3,000 people sav|
spelibound while this woman’ talked|
to them of temperance. All through
England she has been traveling with |
Lady Henry Somerset, speaking to]
great audiences, ,organizing temper- |

|
|

ance movements, and meeting every- |«§

where with most enthusiastic wel-|
come. An English editor has called!
this woman the Queen of America, |
i but to us she is known through her |
pen and by her gifts of oratory, asj
well as by her work in philanghropy, |
as Frances L \\'il!;n(}h,_ President of!
the Temperance Union 0f the World, |

A Hint to Parents. }

Many persons when told never tc|
punish a child in anger, reply, “Thoni
we should never punish them at all, |
if We did not do it while we are|
angry.” Very well, be it so; a blowl
. struck in anger has_made more in-|
. mates of our prisons thanalmost any- |
{ thing else. = How many boyish wan-|
' derers from the parental roof can|
| trace their ultimate ruip from it!|
! How many women, who have lost ali
| semblance of womanhgod, can date
| their first downward steps from this
{cruel, —maddening, -discouraged mo-
‘ment! ‘Oh, never strike your child
{in anget! The bitter resentment and
heart-burnings which it causes is the
iseed: of that deadly:night-shade—
| despair. - A little patience (and how
much your Heavenly Father has had
with you!)—a little love (and hcw
freely have you received it from
Him!) and your child’s waywardness
will disappear, and your old age be
blessed, iustead of:being remorseful

WgEeNyou hear of a woman whe
wants to vote, vou can put it down
that no man tells her occasionallyt
how sweet she is

'LOOK HEREI

Organs and Pianos

MERRYMAN'S
FACTORY

You can get all kinds ot

Hard and Soft \Vood',

Siding, Flooring,
Brackets, Molding,
Odd-Sized Sashand

Doors.

In fact all kinds of building ma
terial either made or- furnished on
ghort notice.

ErRIE LINES.

Schedule in effect Nov. 13.

Trains Leave Decatur as Foilows

TRAINS WEST,
No.5, Vestibule Limited, daily for | 5.1, p y
Chicago and thewest.......... |} R
No. 3. Pacific Express, daily for| 5. 4
Chicago and the west.......... f &34 a. M.
No. 1, Express, daily for Chicago | 2:12 P. M
SndTHe Webt... .cceseiveccssons T ikl
No. 3L, LOCAL. v.v. sucsssssssrainisess 11085 A.'M
TRAINS EAST.

No. 8, Vestibule Limited, daily for

New York and Boston......... { 735 P M.

No. 2, Accommodation, daily ex-i 5 .o
COPLBUDAAY ... 50 cdvocecccsse § 2:08 P. M.
$10:35 A, M.
J. W.DeLoxag, Agent,
Frank' M. Caldwell, D. P. A, Huntingion,
Ind.; F. W. Buskirk, A. G. P. A., Chicago, 11l.

I am here to stay and can sell

cheaper than anybody else can afford te
sell them. I sell different makes.

CLEANIHG AND REPAIRING

done reasonable Bee me first and save
money.

J. T. CO0TS,Decatur, Ind.

Seientific American
Agency for

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRICHTS, etcd
For information and frec Handbook write to
MUNN & CO., #1 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest buresu for securing patents in America.

4 .

Took éffect Sunday, Dec, 18, 1803,
GOING NORTH.

STATIONS. | No. 1 ' No. 3| No. 5| No. 7
Cineinnati. . lvel........| 805am] 910pm/...iueees
Richmond . .... 220pm 10065 .. (1146 .. |.covenee
Winchester....[ 3 17 .. [115),, [I2@am]....coues
Portland.......| 404 . | I2i6pm| i %) .. o
Decatur........| 510, | 181 .. | 820 .. [.coenees
Ft.Wayne...arr| 600 ..| 215 800 ..

R B A T PR {236 |320..
Kendallville,. |....... | 3 410, { 425 .. 0
Rome City..... PR 356 .. 1 440 ., o
Wolcnn,vllle.“l S A ) R a ..
Valentine.... 1 3 Gl AR o
LaGrange.. | 419 6ob ., -
Iima. ...oee ool 4290 ] vees (1008
Sturgis......... soaveees| 440 .. 628 ..11019 ..
Vieksburg.....l.vevee..| H38 650 .. (1108 ,,
Kalamazoo. arrf...... .| 605 | 1140,

o .dvel 4%0am| 625 000 .. N225pm
Gr. Rapids..arr 645 .. | 810 . |, ., .. | 220,

" *  dvel T NN 1lopmi 418 ..
D.GRH.&M.orl....... IOAE ;L TR o I v iy
Howard City...|...ceer. 1150 L0 S PP
Big Rapids ....[........[12%am]| 045 | CRERETED
Reed City, ...l .......| 10 .. |t o,
Cadillac.....arr| 11830 ../ 206 .. | 510 ., |.....

% cessd VO aes. 0| 230 : 910
Traverse City.|. UCpm |
Kalkaska..... AL - S8 e
Petoskis Tl RN 635..| 91H
Mackinfe City s00 . 1035

GOING SOUTH.
f | |

STATIONS. | No. 2| No. 6 | No. 4 | No. 8

Mackinuc City
Petoskey ..
Kalkaska ..
Traverse City
Cadillac ....arr

T15pm
910
236 ..

|
T4um! 200pmi.... ...
920 45, |eieceona
602..1.
S Sy
T00 | R0Sam
Gipm; 810 ..
1500 .. | p
| 8% ..] ¢
| 920 ..
1035 ..
.. 1100,
1120

1188 ..
su SRR DN e
20am! 115pm
5 ..

Réed City..... | 3
Big Rapids.....
Howard City.. -
D.G.H.&M.cr! 605
Gr. Rapids .arr| 6
R

Kalamazoo.arr| 8 50 800 1255am|i 3497,
¥ ..lve| 855 L SR PR 345 .

Vicksburg..... 924 .. | 83} F
Sturgs..... 1019.. 1 926 ..
7 TR 1032..1.940 ..
LaGrange... .{1044 .. | 052\.1..... .
Valentine......|1053 .. [1002
Wolcottville...[1104 .. [10 14
Rome City..... He .. 10198, |..
Kendallville ... {1125 . [1089 .. |
Ft. Wayne..arr|1240pm 1150 .. |

*Ldvel 100 .. (1258%am|
Decatur,.......[| 148°.. {1258 ,. |
Portland.......| |

Winchester
Richmond .....
Cinecinnati..

655

Trains 5 and 6 run daily between Grand
Raplds and Cincinnati,
C, L. LOCKWOOD, Gen. Pdss. Agent
JEFF. BRYSON, Agent,
Decatur, Ind

KERCASOTGRIR.
7ot CEOVERTE AR ROUTEY

First Class Night and Day Service between

ToLepo, OHio,

YAND(

St. Louis, Mo.

FREE CHAIR CARS
DAY TRAINS—HMODERN EQUIPMENT THROUGHCUT.

VESTIBULED SLEEPING CARS

©ON NIGHT TRAINS.,

BFMEALS SERVED EN ROUTE, any hour, DAY
OR NIGHT, at moderate cost.

Askfor bickets via Toledo, St Louis & KansasCity R &
CLOVER LE4AF ROUTE.

Yor further particulars, call on nearest
Agentof the Company, or address

OC. C. JENKINS,
General Prasenger Agent,
TOLEDO, OHIO.

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE cefiZnen.

ASC]

And other specialties for
Gentlemen, Ladies, Boys and
Misses are the

Best in the World.

3 See descriptive advertise-
ment which will appear in
this paper.

Every Jatent taken out by us is brought before
the puslic by anotice given free of charge in the

Seientific Qmevican

Largest circulation of any scientific paper in the

world. Splendidly illustrated. No intelligent

man shouid be without it. Weekly, $3.00 a
¢ar; $1.50 six months. Address MUNN & €O«
UBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, New York City.

Take no Substitute,

. but insist on having W, L.

{ 2 » DOUGLAS’ SHOES, with
‘\% i name and price stamped on
NN ) e 8 bottom., Sold by

For Sale by Henry Winnes, decond door

West of Adams County Bank, Mou:'oe St.

‘The Lyon & Healy

Organ Is the best and most

salable

Organ of the Day "-' 

Organs soid on Instaliment Paymenis at Low Figures.
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

Fred K. Shafer,

BERNE.

i

Agt,

IND.

GE’
i
i

bawels, and with all theso
BLOSSOM TREATMENT remo
never remove female weakness,
manent relief obtaimed.

EVERY LADY CAN

O. B. Pile Remedy. ’
O. B. Catarrh Cure.

——=A POSITI

& 2000 ALL FEMALE DISEASES.
SOME OF THE SYMPTOMS: &utie it b vain

Great soreness in region of ovaries, Rladder difficulty, F
ms a terrible nervous fi
ves gll these by a thoroug 9 Wi
There must be remedies applied right to the purts, and then thers is per-

$1.00 for one month’s treatment.
—PREPARED BEY— )

VE CURE FOR=————=—=——

ofolotols}
CRREO

Isw spirited and despondent, with
n the back, pains across the lower par
nt urinations, Leucorrhcoea,
is experienced by the patiant. THE
process of absorptien. Internal rem

TREAT HERSELF.

0. B. Stomach Powders.
O. B. Kidney C nes.

J. A. McCILL, M.D., & CO., 4 PANORAMA PLACE, CHICAGO, ILL.

FTOR SALE BY Holthouse & Blackburn, Decatur. Ask for Descriptive Circulars.

HOFFMAN & COTTSCHALK

Keep a full line of Drugs, Patent Medicines, Paints, Oils,
Groceries, Lamps, Tobaccos, Cigars, and a general stock of
Merchandise. Preseriptions carefully compounded.

LINN CGROVE, IND.

store.
or wh

BooCase

At Magley, keeps a large stock ‘of ['ry
“Goods, Notions, Groceries, Boots, Shoes
“-and in fact everything kept in a ge wral -

Buys all kinds of Country Produ-e
ich the highest market price is paid.

L :hr'Ilht ')

4\ MANHOODRESTORED: "

Nerve Soeds,”
wonderful remedy
t

'ower, lleadache,

Emisslons, Quicknes

wer of tl
on, youtl

ants which soon lead to Inflymity, Consumption and
P convenient to carry in vest pocket.

to any address for $1
a written guar

Lassita

’ nsanity. Puf

. Sent by mall In plain package

yor@ for 85. (WiiX every order we
aBtee

pagenens

Grand Rapids & Indiana Railroad

Trams run.on Central Standard Time, 28 mine
utes slower than Columbus or former time.

tée to cure ar refund the woaey.) =

For Sale by W. H: Nachtrieb, ‘Br@gts%, Decatur, Ind.

by
o
£




