In a fair dress, bought at a fair bar-

ain at one of our fair and square
gales. No woman need deny herself
pretty gowns when we are selling
such dress goods as the following atb
guch prices as will be appreciated
by all who deal with us.

- R
A Fine Dress Gingham at7e.
A Fine line of Prints, , 6 and 7¢.
A fine \nmmer Fl.nuwl at 25 & Hle
A complete Tine of

Satteens, Shallies,
“ Henriettas, Ete.,

very cheap. - It is no trouble to find
the prottyidress you are looking for
if you'll look at our line.  Remember
we also sell the

Y. S. F. Hosiery,
Underwear, Ete.

Try us on GROCERIEN and see if you
will not buy them cheap.

Sprang @& True.

e s

J, 1. VOGELWEDE'S New Shoe Store.

NOT

Corner Monroe and Second Sts.

NG BOT FIRSTLASS
& FOOT-WEAR .

Having opened up.in the new NIB-
LICK-TONNELLIER block witha full
line of* Men's, Ladies’
custom-made Shoes and Oxford Ties.
and Slippers. Will be pleased to have all
call and examine my stockof ALL NEW
GOODS, which I will sell at low prices.

and Childre.n’s

'SIS puodag pue BOJUUW 13u109

J. 1. VOGELWEDE’S New Shoe Store.

The Lyon & Healy
Organ is the best and most
salable

Organ ofthe Day!

Organs sold on Installmant Payments at Low Figures.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

FRED. K. SHAFER, Agt.

BERNE, IND.

Headache cured while you wait “with
Anidone; For sale by Holthouse & Smith.
m

CrOICE WINES of all kindsat J. W.
Vogelwede’s at 5¢ per glass. 51 tf

» Try Whites Famous Home Made
Bread at the Peoples Bakery and Res-
taurant, three doors South of the Post
Office. 45 tt

- WaY drink water when{ you can

“Take wine for thy stomache’ssake,” at
J. W. Vogelwede’s ‘‘Home’’ at 5 cents
a glass. 51 tf

Smoke Black Rose 5¢. W.H Nach-
trieb. 48 8

+ Harness Oils.

A dollar saved is a dollar earned in
any business, and M. Burns & Patter-
son can save youthe above dollar by

buying a good quality of oil from them |,

and oiling your harness. 52 4

FARMERS | Trinidad Ashfult Paint
for Tin and Iron Roofing, “Bridges,
Fences, Smoke Stacks, boilers, &c.
Every gallon warranted. Ior Sale by

24t . 0BN S. Bowers & Co.

IT Wiii Be Too Late.

If you will let a-cough run-on until it has
affected your lungs, it will be too late, as
consumption will surely be the result and
death will endall, why are so many peo-
ple careless about a cough, be careful
there is danger, and if not stopped in time

- it will certainly cause serious trouble and
probably prove fatal, If you will only

sefid for Dr. Marchall’s Liung Syrup, it will

cure you, as it has never failed to cure the
' very worst cases, and is guaranteed to give

satisfaction. .You can try this for 25 cents.
Why delay? By all druggists. a

Remember evérything is engraved

free atD. M. Hensley’s jewelry store.
33tf

Now is the time to subscribe for the
DEMOCRAT.

Best smoke in Detatur, Black Rose.
W. H. Nachtrieb. 48 8

WANTED.—Every smoker
Black Rose. &

You should not fail to get our World’s
Fair Portfolios.

to try
48 8

See the DEMOCRAT letter box by the side
of the office door. Send in the name of
your friends that visit you.

For the Best Bread; Pies and Cakes,
Call at the C. & E. Bakery.

8 1y ALBERL SCHURGER, Prop.

Latest in California Excursion,,
‘War rates continue with additional
privileges to tourists.

To better-serve its large patronage |
the Toledo, St. Louis & Kansas City
R. R., ‘““Clover Leaf Route,” has placed
on sale at principal satations Toledo
west, a complete line of through round
trip tickets covering a combination of
nearly 200 routes. . Few lines are batter
equipped and no California tourist oan
be better served than via ‘‘Clover
Leaf.”

See our nearest agent or write

G0, JLNKNS Gen. Pass. Ag't,
Toledo, Ohio.

N. B. meg -0 1ncreased travel
make application for through Bleeping
car berths, from St. Louis, at least
three days in advance. Ample-berths
(or free.chair cars) will be provided to

ng a8
Among the yol
And sllent shadows, soft
Orept over vales and ri
I watched the dusky ba
Dip down the dusky N
Hearkening, heard a mid
“*And.you'll remomhu,'

“When other lips and other hm"
Came drifting through the trees,
“In language whose excess imparts"
A“ as bo‘rne upon the breeze,
h, love is sweet, and hope is stro:
And life's a summer a::: -
A woman's soul is in her song,
“And you'll remember me."

Still rippling from the throbbi t.hma
WithJoy akin to p:h.\ e "

There seemed a toar in every nota.
A dob in every strain., -
Boft as the twilight shadows oncp
Across the listléss lea,
The singer sang her love to sleep
With, *You'll remember me,"
~(Qy Warman in New York Saiw.

AUNT HERISSON.

Two young men, mounted on valuable
steeds, burst into laughter as they left
the Vichy road to take the one through
the forost.

They certainly lacked generosity, but
Cyrille, the maid of Mlle. de Saint-
Juirs, made an ofld figure, mounted on
‘the stiff old mare Leda, riding behind
her mistress. Her silhouette was that of
a warlike woman.

The young men rode past her into the
forest, laughing and joking.

Mlle. de Shint-Juirs overheard their
silly banter. - She turned her horse
around and waited. She was handsome.
The ride, the brisk air and also the in-
dignation had beautified her complexion
and given brilliancy to her blue eyes.
Her nostrils palpitated like the heart of
a wounded bird. She bit her lip and
stood up in her stirrup, all trembling
with anger.

The young men approached her a lit-
tle abashed. One of them opened his
mouth, but had not time to speak before
a young man rode up behind -them and
gave their horses two vigorous cuts with
a whip. Being fine animals, they tore
down the road on a gallop, resisting the
efforts of their chagrined riders tostop
them.

“‘Now, cousin,’’ said the young man,
saluting her, ‘‘let us return.’”’ And the
ride back to the chateau was a happy
one, for George de Sernay-and his cous-
in Mlle. de Saint-Juirs were engaged,
and neither doubted that the little inci-
dent was ended, not knowing how much
sadness it would cause them.

The parents of the young cousin lived
in a veritable chateau, but like Cyrille
and Leda it had seen better days. The

”

terior of the castle was still very beau-
tiful. Mme. de Saint-Juirs had died
when her danghter Marcelle was 8 years
old. Her sister Herisson had cared for
the child as though she had been her
own. Mlle. Herisson had never cared to
marry. She was very pious. She was
continually in a discussion with M. de
Saint-Juirs because years before he
fought a duel in the garden behind the
chatean, and she. looked upon him 4s a
criminal.

.- When Marcelle was 20, her aunt tned
t6 induce her not to marry, but all in-
fluence was useless. Marcelle, after’
overcoming Aunt Herisson’s numerous
objections, was affianced to her cousin,

George de Sernay, an amiable and brave
young gentleman.

The day after the ride George was
seated at a table in the Casino of Vichy
when two young men approached him.

“Pardon, but were you not yesterday
on horseback in the forest?’’

““T was, monsieur.”’

“We were also, my friend and L”

“That doés not interest me.”’,

“But it interests us.”’

“Well, you two converse about it
and leave me in peace.”’

“If I am not mistaken, you were the
protector of the stout servant’’——

“Whom you insulted. You were the
impertinent person who”’

“I do mot receive personal lessons,
monsieur. ”’

“It is a pity,’’ said George, ‘‘for you
need them.”’

“‘You are an insolent person.’’
George raised his arm, but controlled
himself and said between his teeth:

i ,onsidex yourself challenged, mon-
sieur.’

Cards were exchanged, the qeconds
conferred, swords were- chosen and the
encounter to be the next day. George
demanded that it should not be made
public. He spent the night in writing
to his parents and his fiancee.

It was his first duel, and he was a
little afraid. The next morning at the
rendezvous he found the places marked
off and the referee holding the swords
by the points. He presented them tothe
duelists, and drawing back quickly said,
‘‘Proceed, gentlemen.”’

George heard a bird sing joyously
near him. He thought of Ma.rcelle and
advanced.

His adversary stood still, held his
sword out straight and simply warded
off each blow George gave without any
| attempt at retaliation.

George nearly langhed.

Halt,”” said the referee. They took
the first position again. Three times
they\went through the little farce until
George lost patience and resolyed to
finish it.

He threw himself en his adverco.ry,
whose sword’s point cut deep -into his’
hand. For afew minutes it wis o fist
fight; then some one separated the com-
batants. Althongh George was blgeding |
badly, he wished to continne, but his
friends would not allow it.. Theﬂecmdﬂ_
and his edveysary were palo as death,
and all the rest excopt Gieorge gavo &
sigh of relief. -

%u the eveming two days later the
family ware assembled in the salon of
the chatean. Aumnt Heriseon read the
newspaper. M. de Saint-Juirs and his
daughter were malking out a list for the
invitations to the soizee following tlp

o

botrothal George was drinking a cup
of tea To expla.in his wound and h
dm being in a sling—Aunt H

St. Lquls

gardens were dilapidated, but. the in- |

-—-I:ondonl Globe e Y

ip | I don’t know whether he'll

d that he h
! .longnightufm\ ¢

Wumaﬂeth nrotext £o) \a |
tlo attentions from his gentle mm
Marcelle put the m

stirred it, and I believe had her aunt’s

it for him, tho rogue!
Suddenly as Aunt Herisson read si)e
became very pale and trembled with
emotion. Sheheld the paper close to her
lamp and then dashed it on the floor.
“What is it?’ asked M. de Saint

1 Juirs,

“Tt is, monsieur, that I do not wish
an assassin in my house.”” And turning

return!”’

M. de Saint-Juirs took up the paper
and read aloud the paragraph of yester-
day’'s duel and of Geoxge receiving a
\umnd

Profound silenco fdllowed.

Aunt Herissoh watched Georgo and
gaid at last angrily:

“Do you deny it mousleur?”

“No, madame.”’

“Then’I have told you what to do.

Marcelle commenced to sob,

“Marcele; go to your room!"

““It is not possible,’’ said George in a
voice that was choked by tears.

“Gol”

Marcelle went to her lover’s side, and
with a tranquil courage said in a hollow
V())( 4N

“‘(George, we must say goodby. I love
you and will ueve love any one but you.
Embrace me.’

The aunt was surprmed at this audac-
ity—to see an assassin embrace her
niece before her eyes.

Marcelle threw a last look at her lover
and reached the door. as her, father’s
voioe said:

“Stdy, Marocelle!”’
to her brother-in-law.

“I swear to you this man shall not
marry wmy niece.’

“I would let you know this house is
mine, not yours.’’

“Very well,’’ said the aunt; ‘‘it is for
me to leave.”’

Then he said to George: ‘‘Re a good
fellow. Go now and return tomorrow,
and I will arrange everything. ’’

George was about to leave when Mar-
celle reopened the scene and raised her
voice to defend him.

* “If he had killed the other man, I
could understand, but when he is the
woungded one and you call him an assas-

gin it is very hard!”’

The aunt turned

“and I will never consent to this mar-

M. de Saint-Juirs, knowing her ob-
stinacy, then said: ‘“‘Very well You
will not stay here.”’

“So let it be.”’

But, now Marcelle spoke: ‘‘If, my
aant, you will stay, I will not marry
without your consent. You replace my
mother and have given me all the kind
attentions of a mother. Though I will
never cease to love George, I will not
disobey you.’’

“But it is all wrong,’
Saint-Juirs.

said M. de

young girl broke down and hastened to
her room, where she gave away to tears.

George went to Paris.

Marcelle little by little lost her color, |
hex ‘animation, her life. She was failing
rapidly, and it worried Aunt Herisson.
She confided in the good old cure, and
the result was that Marcelle was sur-
prised the next morning by a loving let-
ter from George. They were now to be
allowed to correspond under cov er of M.
Barbon, in Vichy.

The latters came with perfect regu-
larity each month, but with no post-
mark. Marcelle discussed this point
with Cyrille, who watched one night to
see how the letter reached Marcelle’s
table in the little blue salon. She saw
Mlle. Herissgn herself put it there. This
was made known to M. de Saint-Juirs,
who arranged a little counterplot.

The next month when Mlle. Herisson
opened the door of the little blue salon
to carry in the letter she saw M. de
Saint-Juirs, George de Sernay and Mar-
celle. who was half laughing, half cry-
ing.

The young people dropped before her |
on dt;heu- knees, kissed ther hands and
sai

““Your heart has melted toward us.
Now do no more and take On!‘two heads
in your hands and bless us.’

“Yet I had sworn, you rogues,’’ said
Aunt Herisson.

“‘Gtod will not reproach you for break-
ing your word.”’—Translated From the
French For Cincinnati Post.

: As Others See Us.

The cablegrams announce that- Colo-
nel Cody, who will be remembered in
London, has been returned as mayor of
Nebraska. No _better selection could
have been made’ Colonel Cody was the
friend of a man named Boone, who dis-
covered Kentucky in 1869. After marry-
ng the granddaughter of a distinguished
gentleman known as Sitting Bullfrog
Cody was twice governor of Chicaga
and at ode timo was mayor of the Ar-
‘kansas legislature. Healsoserved in the
Confederate army under Ben Butler,

1 who so gallantly defended New Orleans |

against General Longstreet. The prov-

military servides Ly sending him to.con-
relief of the citizens of Buffalo. It was
in this that he got his name Buffalo Bill.
While Mr. y hag a large ranch in

and writes for The Atlantic Monthly, a
‘newspaper edited Ly Mark Twain and

| Ynole Thomss Cabin, a gentleman who
negro didlect sketchea |

Mg his
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A Ruzrles

Mudge—D'm in a peck of jrouble,

Yabsléy—What's the matter? .

Mudge—Why—-er——yoﬁ know, I have
been paying soine attentiongto old Stock-
anland’s eldest daughter, I've got an in-
vitation to poker with him tonight, and
get mad if I
beat him or think I have no buimu ca-

had already eyed it suspiciously-~he
& e <

Eﬂﬂﬂﬂ lothimbut
omal. AN

|
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in his toa
back been turned she would havo cmed,

to George, ‘‘Go immodin.tely, never " to |

““I have sworn,’’ repeated the aunt,-

‘“No, papa, it is my duty.”” And the,

inoe of Detroit rewarded him for his |
gress, where he fntroduced a bill for the

8t. Louis, hec%nds time for literature

FAM"-Y BIBLE
PRICE! ¥ '

These are all Clean, Perfect, Beautiful Bibles of onr own-itke,
&liemcconmi‘xixazhe %tilg{edngre;:t only,M others are profusely 1llustrato:t'd.1 :&d ct?“n-n

n Concordance, ¢ Dictionary, Maps, etc,, ete, Catal con
description sent free on applicatgn. e og‘uq i

Send for Descriptive Clulo:ue. lect the Book you want, |nclou with your order
ONE-HALF the Catalogue price, an we will send your Bible by express, li! .

THIS OFFER WILL POSITI’ELY BE WITHORAWN MAY 1st. 4288

'CRANSTON & CURTS 186-188 w Fourth Street, cmcmm'n o.

ﬂ/There wasa young wife in
' Gooo Hore,
Who always used
SANTA CLAUS SOAB
She once lost her head,
—A 57 Put her washing to bed,
And her Cherub hung outon the
rope,
BUT IT WAS WHITE AND CLEAN
3 i}LL THE SAME.

THERE IS NO EQUAL TO

SANTA CLAUS
OAP,

) It is the best soap made for every household use, and once
mtroduced it is always recognized as a friend of the family.
, SOLD EVERYWHERE.

iA:-a w7 N. K. FAIRBANK & CO, Chicago.

Gao CER. *
for it,

and insist on havmg it.

Al e ad
ha 2 '-——v-v--'v

F. SCHAFER & LOCH'S -

HARDWARE  STORE.

Eeadguarters I‘or

S'l‘llVES AND MNHBSL

Winter is now close at hand and you will need a

r

stove.. We have an endless variety and a large stock
0 S f Robes, - Blankets Whlps,
I]r “N; 0 Road Carts and the cele-
brated Turnbull. Wagons

@”Gall and see us, 2nd street ADecatur, Ind.
The Keeley Instltute,

to Sclect from, and our prices are
Sleighs, Buggies, Surreys,
Is Unequalled in the City.
Ind.,

Marion,

For the cure of the Liquor, Tobacco,
_ Morphine and all other drug addlctlons.

No Restraint, No Suffering,
No Impairnment of the Eealth,
& No Sore Arms,

The Institute at Marion, Ind., is authorized by Dr
Leslie Keeley and tne treatment is, identical ,with. that
given by him at Dwight, Illinois. = '

Write for:terms of treatment and other informa-
Correspondence strictly confidential: f

Tue KeeLey InstiTute Ca,

No. 101'SQuth Washiﬁgton ot
: Marion, Indiana.

])amel Schlegel

DEALER IN -

meme RODS, SPOUTING, lwoma m
meare of all Kmds

tion.

Mﬂﬂﬁﬁlﬂ e 1o ﬂl‘ﬂﬁl'

Front St., near Jefferse‘n 6




