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A Fine Dress Gingham at 7c.

A Fine line of Prints, M and 7c.

“

A .line Summer Flannel at 25 & 50c

A>mplete line of

Satteens, Mies,

Henriettas, Etc.,

wrj'cheap. •Itis no trouble to find

the prottyjlress yon are looting for

if you'll look at our lino, taember

we also sell the

Y. S. F. Hosiery,

. ¦Underwear, Etc.

Try ns on GROCERIES and see if yon

will not buy them cheap.
¦ •
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A FAIR WOMAN"
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In a fair dress, bought at a fair bar-

ain at one of our fair and square

sales. No woman need deny herself

pretty gowns when we are selling
such dress goods as the following at

such prices as will be appreciated

by all who deal with us.

Sprang* True.

J. H. VOGELWEDE’S New Shoe Store.

£ NOTHING BUT FIRST CLASS |
IFOOT-WEAR f

Having opened upun the new NIB-

-00
LICK-TONNELLIER block with a full =3

S line of Men’s, Ladies’ and Children’s

custom-made Shoes and Oxford iles. GO

2 and Slippers. Will be pleased to have all c=>

GO call and examine my stock of ALLNEW O- '
GOODS, which I will sell at low prices. cxa

<S| |S°

J, H. VOGELWEDE’S New Shoe Store.
&/•'.. ..
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The Lyon & Healy

Organ is the best and most

salable

Organ of the Day fIBI
Organs sold on Insiallmant Payments at Low Figures* !

SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

FRED. K. SH/EFER, Agt.

BERNE, IND.

¦”. —1

Remember everything is engraved (
free at D. M. Hensley’s jewelry store.

> 33tf ,

Now is the time to subscribe for the '
Democrat.

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

Wanted.— Every smoker to try :
Black Rose 48 8 <

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

See the Democrat letter box by the side :
of the office door. Send in the name of-

-friends that visit you.

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

8 ly Albert. Schurger, Prop.

Latest InCalifornia 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 Stations Toledo

west, a complete line of through round

trip tickets covering a combination of ¦
nearly 200 routes. Few lines are better !

equipped and no California tourist can i
be better served than via “Clover

Leaf.”

See our nearest agent or write

C. C. Jenkins, Gen. Pass. Ag’t,
Toledo, Ohio.

N. B. Owing to increased travel

make application for through sleeping
car berths, from St. Louis, at least
three days in advance. Ample berths

(or free chair cars) willbe provided to
St. Louis.

Headache cured while you wait with

Anidone. For sale by Holthouse & Smith.

m

Choice Wines of all kinds at J. W.

Vogelwede’s at 5c per glass. 51 ts

Try Whites Famous Home Made

Bread at the Peoples Bakery and Res-

taurant, three doors South of the Post

Office. 45 ts

Why drink water whenj you can

“Take wine for thy stomache’s sake,” at

J. W. Vogelwede’s “Home” at 5 cents

a glass. 54 ts

Smoke Black Rose sc. 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 you the above dollar by

buying a good quality of oil from them

, atad oiling yoiir harness. 52 4
—

FARMERS 1 Trinidad Ashfult Paint

for Tin and Iron Roofing, Bridges,
Fences, Smoke Stacks, boilers, &c.

Every gallon warranted. For Sale by

2tf
. ohn S. Bowers &Co.

IT Will Be Too Late.

|— If you willlet a cough run on untilit has

affected your lungs, itwillbe too late, as

consumption willsurely be the result and

death will end all, why are so many peo-

ple careless about a cough, be careful

there is danger, and if not stopped in time

it willcertainly cause serious trouble and

probably prove fatal, If you wjll only

send for Dr. Marchall’s Lung Syrup, it will

cure you, as ithas 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

L

Ono evening a« the Min went down

Among the golden hills.
And silent, shadows, soft, and brown.

Crept over vales and rills,
I watched the dusky but a a-wing

Dip down the dusky lea,
Hearkening, hoard a maiden sing,

•‘And you'llremember me.”

“When other lips and other hearts"

Caine drifting through the trees,

"In language whose excess imparts”
TV as borne upon the breesu.

Ah, love is sweet, and hope is strong,
And life's a summer seat

•A woman’s soul is in her song,
“And you'll remember me."

Slillrippling from the throbbing throat,
Withjoy akin to pam.

There seemed a tear in every note,
A liob in every strain.

Soft as the twilightshadows creep

Across the listless lea.
The singer sang her love to sleep

With, “You’llremember mo.”

—Cy Warman Lu New York Suit.

AUNT HERISSON.

Two young men, mounted on valuable

steeds, burst into laughter as they left

the Vichy yoati to take tho one through
tho forest

They certainly lacked generosity, but

Cyrillo, the maid of Mlle, de Soint-

Juirs, made an odd figure, mounted on

the stiff old maro Leda, riding behind

her mistress. Her silhouette was that of

a warlike woman.

The young men rode past her into tho

forest, laughing and joking.
Mlle, de Skint-Juirs overheard their

silly banter. She turned her horse

around and waited. She was handsome.

Tho ride, tho brisk air and also the in-

dignation hail 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. Ono 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 terstop
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 Semay 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 ithad seen better days. The

gardens were dilapidated, but the in-

terior of the castle was stillvery beau-

tiful Mme. de Saint-Juirs had died

when her daughter 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

chateau, and she looked upon him as a

criminal

When Marcelle was 20, her aunt tried

to induce her not to marry, but nil in-

fluence was useless. Marcelle, after

overcoming Aunt Herisson’s numerous

objections, was affianced to her cousin,

George de Semay, 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?”

“Iwas, monsieur.”

“We were also, my friend and L”

“That does 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 not receive personal lessons,

monsieur. ”

“Itis a pity,
” said George, “foryou

need them. ”

“You are an insolent person.
”

George raised his arm, but controlled

himself and said between his teeth:

“Consider yourself challenged, mon-

sieur.”
Cards were exchanged, the seconds

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

littleafraid. The next morning at the

rendezvous he found the places marked

off and the referee holding the swords

by the points. He presented them to the

duelists, and drawing back quickly said,
‘

‘Proceed, gentlemen.
’

’.
George heard a bird sing joyously

near him. He thought of Marcelle 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 laughed.
“Halt,

” said the referee. They took

the first position again. Three times

theyswent through the littlefarce until

(jfeorge lost patience and resolved to

finish it

He threw himself on hia adversary,
whose sWord’s point cut deep into his

hand For arfew minutes it was a fist |
fight; then some one separated the com- ;

1 batanta. Although George was bleu ling

| badly, ho yrishfjd to continue, but his

I friendi would not allow .it.. The Sec .ads

' and his adversary Were pate as death,

and all the rest except George ‘gate a

sigh of relief. 4

In the evening two days later the

family were assembled in the salon of

the chateau. Aunt Herisson read the

newspaper. M. de Saint-Juirs and his

daughter were making out a list for the

invitations to the soiree following the

betrothal?' George was drinking a cup

of tea To explain his wound and his

arm being in a sling—Aunt Herisson

had already eyed'.it suspiciously—-he

Z -

;

told that he had fallen from the top of

a long flight of stone steps. His wound

was made the .pretext for a thousand lit-

tle attentions from his gentle fiancee.

Marcelle put the sugifl- in his tea,

stirred it, and I believe had her aunt’s

back been turned she would havo tasted

it for him, tho rogue!
Suddenly as Aunt Herisson read she

became very pale and trembled with

emotion. She held the paper close to her

lamp mid then dashed it on tho floor.

“What is it?” asked M. do Saint-

Juirs.
“It is, monsieur, that I do not wish

an assassin in my house. ” And turning
to George, “Go immediately, never to.
return!”

M. do Saint-Juirs took up tho paper

and read aloud the paragraph of yester-

day’s duel and of George receiving a

wound H '
-

Profound silenco followed.

Aunt Herissoh watched George and

said at last angrily:
“Do you deny it, monsieur?”

“No, madame.”

“Theji'lhave told you what to do.

Marcello commenced to sob.

“Marcelle, go to your room!”

“It is not possible,
” said George ina

voice that was choked by tears.

“Go!”

Marcelle went to her lover’s side, and

with a tranquil courage said in a hollow

voice:

“George, we must say gqodby. I love

you and willnever love any one but you.

Embrace me.”

The aunt was surprised at this audac-

ity—to see an assassin embrace her

niece before her eyes.
Marcello tlirowa last look at her lover

and readied the door as her. father’s

voice said:

“Stay, Marcelle!” The aunt turned

to her brother-in-law.

“Iswear to you this man shall hot

marry my niece. ”

“Iwould 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: “Be a good
fellow. Go now and return tomorrow,

and I willarrange everything.
’ ’

George was about to leave when Mar-

cello 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

wounded one and you call him an assas-

sin it is very hard!”

“I have sworn,” repeated the aunt,

"and I willnever consent to this mar-

riage.
”

M. de Saint-Juirs, knowing her ob-

stinacy, then said: “Very well You

willnot stay her& "

“So let itbe.”

But now Marcelle spoke: “If, my

aunt, you will stay, I willnot 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,’ said M. de

Saint-Juirs.

“No, papa, it is my duty.” And the

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,

her'animation, her life. She was failing
rapidly, and itworried 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 cover of M.

Barbon, in Vichy.
The letters 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 tho letter reached Marcelle’s

table in the little blue salon. She saw

Mlle. Herisson 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 bine 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 their knees, kissed tier hands and

said:

“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.
‘‘God willnot reproach you for break-

ing your word. ’ ’—Translated From the

French For Cincinnati Post

Aa Others See Us.

The cablegrams announce that Colo-

nel Cody, who willbe 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-,

hig the granddaughter of a distinguished
gentleman known as Sitting Bullfrog
Cody was twice governor of Chicago

and at one time was mayor of the Ar-

kansas legislature. He also served in the

Confederate army under Ben Bntlef,
who so gallantly defended New Orleans

against General Longstreet The prov-

ince of Detroit rewarded him for his

military services by sending him to con-

gress, where he introduced a billfor the

relief of the citizens of Buffalo. It was

in this that he got his name Buffalo Bill

While Mr. Ccjdy baa a large ranch in

I St Louis, he finds time for literature

; and writes for The Atlantic Monthly, a

newspaper edited by Mark Twain and

tTnole Thomas Cabin, a gentleman who

—London Globa.
«

A Ijuzzlv.

Mudge-~r.m in a peck of trouble,
YabslCy—What’s the matter?

Mudge—Why—er—you know, I have

been paying some old Stock-

anland’s eldest daughter. I’ve got an in-

vitation to poker with him tonight, and

Idon’t know whether he’ll get mad ifI

beat him or think I have no business ca-

pacity if I let him beat

lis Journal.
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/ J A GENUINE OFFER OF “STRAIGHT BOOBS."
I / IN ORDER TO REDUCE STOCK, WE OFFER

* FOR A LIMITED TIME, ANY

lAT 72- FAMILY-BIBLE
-5 a

*
IN OUR SPLENDID LIST FOR

PRICh! : ONE-HALF CATALOGUE PRICE
These are all Clean, Perfect, Beautiful Bibles of our own make. Some of

them contain the Sacred, Text only; others are profusely illustrated, and con-

tain Concordance, Bible Dictionary, Maps, etc., etc. Catalogue containing full

description sent free on application.
z

Send for Descriptive Catalogue. Select the Book you want. Inclose with vour order,
ONE-HALF the Catalogue price, and we willsend your Bible by express, nbt prepaid.

THIS OFFER WILL POSITIVELY BE WITHDRAWN MA* Ist. 428a

CRANSTOM & CURT&, 186-188 W. Fourth Street, CINCINNATI, 0.

L was a young wife in ,
Good Hope,

, ' jrX. Who always used ;
ZW SANTACLAUSSOAP,:

once Esther head,
I — washing to bed,

her Cherub hung ouf on the
*

rope '

, • I / Y BUT ,T WAS WHITE AND CLEAN

/ / ) all the samc

yous AM THERE IS NO EQUAL TO

'' *"WACLAUS
and insist on having it. SOAP.
It is the best soap made for every household use, and once \

introduced it is always recognized as a friend of the family, i

/ SOLD EVERYWHERE. I

i M'de onlr N. K. FAIRBANK & CO., Chicago. $

F. SCHAFER & LOCH’S

HABDWABE STORE.’
KoadquArtera

STOVES AND RANGES.
Winter is now close at hand and you will need a

stove. We have an endless variety and a large stock
to select from, and our prices are

WORLD REATERS

Our Stock of
• brated Turnbull Wagons, I

Is Unequalled in the City. I
’JgF’Call and see us, 2nd street,-Decatur, Ind. I

The. Keeley Institute,
MZozrloin., Ind,, I

For the cure of the Liquor, ’Tobacco, I

,
Morphine and all Other drug addictions. I

N*o Xkeflitx-M.ixL't, ZKTo 8-u.£Fex*l3X*, I
INTo Xxxx.fxAlx-xxxexx'tof tlxe ETea.l'tli, I

The Institute at Marion, Ind., is authorized by Dr I

Leslie Keeley and tne treatment is, identical
t

with that I

by him at Dwight, Illinois. I

Write for-terms of treatment and other informa- I

tion. Correspondence strictly confidential. I

,
The Keeley Institute C0.., j

No. ioi South Washington St., I

Marion, Indiana. I

Daniel Schlegel, I
DEALER IN 1

UGHTffIG RODS, SPOUTING, ROOFING, AND

Tinware of all Kinds. I
~

SWijiOßi and
Mita Io ofc' I

Front St., near Jefferson Street. I

Decatur, - - - |


