HER MARRIAGE GIFT.

It was Phil Barrada's wedding-day,
and the girl he was to have married
had jilted Eilm—gone off with another
man at the last moment.

That was not all.

John Pommery, the banker, was deep-
ly in debt to Barrada, and it had been
the tacit understanding that this mar-
riage was to cancel all obligations.

lﬁgt that there had been the slightest
approach to a bargain, even in thought
—Phil loved, and supposed himself loved
again—but naturally, he had been more
easy in mone{-matters with the man
whose son-in-law he expected to be, than
he would have been with a stranger.

Phil staggered under the blow, but
the banker seemed crushed.

He sat in his elegant library, his
hands hanging limp from the arms of
his chair, his fine form shrunken into
such a pitiable heap of shame and dis-
may that few would have known him.

Barrada stood by the mantelpiece, his
handsome face white, his hands
clenched. It was rage that shook his
soul. .

The manner in which he had been
eheated was maddening. To have been
deluded until this last supreme moment.
and then forsaken for the creature Rose
Pommery had chosen.

“See here, Pommery!” he said to the
overwhelmed banker bitterly. “Rouse
up, man! I want to talk to you. I came
here to be married, and I must have my
wife!”

John Pommery stared at him help-
lessly, with dropped jaw.

‘(zood heavens, man, don't look at
me that way!” exclaimed Barrada. im-
patiently.  ““You have other daughters.
},et us have a wedding in spite ot Rose.
* Will you do it? I mean it—yes. De-
cide quickly; there is no time to lose.”

The banker straichtened himself, and
tried to look a little more rational.

“Which—which?"’ he gasped.

At that moment a young girl, per-
haps fifteen, ran into the library.

“Papa, are you ill?” she cried in a
scared voice, flinging her arms around
his neck.

. She was Lil Pommery, the youngest
of Mr. Pommery’s daughters, and .pos-
sessed the least claims to beauty.

She was in white, of course, which
made her gipsy skin seem even darker
by contrast. But she had splendid big
black eyes, which turned in luminous
wonder now on Phil Barrada, as he ex-
claimed, coming forward and taking
her hand in his:

“Lil, you are sorry for me. You like
me a little, I know. Will you put on
the bridal-veil your sister has discarded,
and come with me and be married to-
morrow? I will never let you regret it.”

Lil’s very lips turned white and stiff.

Her father put his arm around her.

“She is such a child, Barrada,” he
said faintly.

“All the better,” Phil answered stern-
ly, keeping fast hold of the little quiver-
ing hand. “She is more likely to be
honest and true. Neither you nor she
shall ever regret it, if you give her to
me, sir. What do you say, Lil?”

“Papa?”’ questioned the girl timidly,
turning her little, dark, startled face
towards him.

“My child!”

“Shall I, papa? Would you like it?”

Mr. Pommery drew a long anxious
breath. Such a marriage would keep
money matters on the on footing, and
to pay Barrada now would break him.
It did not take him long to decide.

“Yes,” he said, “it would gratify me
very much, and save us all—your moth-
er and sisters—from great humiliation.

“Then I will,” said Lil.

Her father went himself with her to
her sisters and mother, and explained
briefly.

There was not time to get excited,
and by the next day all was ready, and
the ceremony was over, almost before
anyone had discovered that the bride
was Lil, instead of Rose.

It was a nine days’ wonder, and then
was succeeded by some other eccentric
corruscation in the fashionable heavens.

* * * * *

Four years went by.

Lil had spent them at school, Phil
Barrada in traveling.

Rose Pommery Stratton was home
again, a lovely and interesting widow,
who 'had long ago wished she had
known when she was well off, and mar-
ried a rich man while she could get
him.

She was entirely dependent on her
father, and not too welcome in his
house. She almost hated Lil, in her en-
vy of her, as the mistress of Barrada's
splendid home.

Phil had kept his word, and tried his
~ best that no regrets should follow that
hasty and seemingly illjudged manr-
riage.

e was the master of large means,
and he had helped Mr. Pommery lavish-
ly, while he had poured out gifts on Lil,
and stayed abroad purposely to leave
her unembarrassed.

They had corresponded freely and
constantly, and seemed, neither of
them, to have repented.

He was coming home now; was ex-
pected daily, hourly almost.

- *Shall certainly be with you by the
tenth,” he wrote Lil, “and bring with
me a marriage-gift for my wife—some-
thing worthy a princess’s acceptance.”

Barrada’s main income was derived
flfom a mining enterprise called the

~ “Grand Golden Mining Company,” in
which he was a large sEareholder.

: Mrs. Stratton heard, with feelings of

3 ﬂenvi' that cannot be described.

‘4 t

’s a great pity you are not a hand-
';some}'s woman, Ei.l,”lshe vlc;cl)lulldB say dto
her sister simperingly. ‘“Phil Barrada

mkssomue%egin Ee,anty in a woman.
‘am not sure I ought to risk seeing him
after all that has happened. hat
ou do if he fell in love with me

he&rdher  She was a
more anxious as to what her

nuspand would TNINK ADOUT ner tnan
she was concerning his falling in love
over again with Rose.

She was so little self-conscious that
she did not know the plain, dark-
skinned child had become one of the
most beautiful women to be found any-
where.

The time seemed very long to her.
The tenth came and went, and still no
Barrada. She began to be very anxious.

The morning papers of the eleventh
brought disastrous news.

The Grand Consolidated Golden Min-
ing Company had gone by the board—
burst like a ricke§ bubble.

It was told at the breakfast-table, and
every one turned white but Rose, who
burst into an exultant laugh.

“That is what keons  him,” she
sneered. “Itis to be I.. ped your pres-
ent is safe, Lil.”

“Rose,” said John ! :nmery almost
fiercely, “another speech Like that will
cost you the slight welcome you ut pres-
ent have under my roof. Mind it!”

Lil sat like one turned to stone.

Presently she rose, and went out of
the room, motioning the others back
when they would have followed her.

“I want to be alone,” she said simply.

The next moment a note was brought
to the banker, signed *Phil Barrada,”
and saying:

“I am in the library.
without letting Lil know.”

Smothering an exclamation, Pommery
left- the room. :

The two men met agitatedly.

“How does she take it?”’ demanded
Phil eagerly. “Shall I go and shoot my-
self, or will you get her a divorce? You
can, I dare say,” he said, in a jesting
tone, that jarred fearfully on his father-
in-law’s already shaken nerves.

There was a small bay-windowed al-
cove opening from the library, across
which a curtain swung at pleasure.

Neither of the men had noticed tha
at the first tone of Barrada’s voice, this
curtain had lifted, and shown Lil, just
as she had fled there from the dining-
room.

As those dreadful words fell from her
husband’s lips, she moved towards him.

He turned suddenly and saw her,
and, notwithstanding the wonderful
transformation in her, knew her.

The next moment she was in his arms.

Pommery stole quietly out of the room.

“Let them settle it themselves,” he
muttered. .

“Why, how is this?” asked Barrada
at last, looking fondly down into the
radiant, biushing face upon his bosom.
“You don’t mean to say you love me,
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Come to me,

A happy, sweet laugh, and closer-
clingine arms nnswer(_-(T him.

“But have you heard? Do you knéw
that misfortunes have overtaken me?”’

“Of course I have heard! Do you sup-
pose I care, so long as I have got you?”

And then, to his amazement, Lil
buwrst into tears.

“Oh, Phil!” she said; “promise me
you will never again_say such dreadful
things as yousaid just now to papa.”

“I promise,” he answered, laughing.
“I was only jesting, anyway, you little
goose! My money is not gone. I sold
out of the mine over a year ago. Lucky,
wasn't I? Oh, Lil!” holding%er off to
look at her—‘oh, my darling! How
beautiful you are!”

“Am I, indeed? Do I really seem so
to you?” cried Lil joyfully.

“I have not seen so lovel
all my travels,” he answere
tically.

“I am so glad!” she said, nestling
down into his arms again.

It had been almost on her lips to ask
if she was as handsome as he once
thought Rose. But even the memory of
that doubt died now.

Not for worlds would she have men-
tioned her sister.

“But all the same,” said Phil present-
ly, ¢I have brought you a marriage-gift.
Wait till you see that. Oh, you needn’t
look?” he added, laughing. “I haven’t
got it about me. It wasn’t exactly a
convenient article to put in my pocket.”

The gift in question proved to be a
jewel-casket of most costly description,
enriched with diamond, ruby, and pearl
treasures, such as would have turned
the head of almost any woman, but did
not Lil’s.

To find herself beautiful in her hus-
band’s eyes, and dearly beloved in his
heart, dazzled her sweet true soul more
than the glitter of gems from a queen’s
diadem could have done.

a face in
enthusias-

A Mean Trick.

The subject of actors’ vanity might
yield endless stories. Everybody knows
that it is a failing that runs down from
the highest in the profession to the low-
est “‘supe.” Pardon me for an illustra-
tion from the lowest round. It was in
one of Lawrence Barrett’s Boston en-
gagements, and the hero was the useful
actor whose duty it is to come on and
say to Barrett, “Forgive me, master, 1
slew your horse,” whereupon Barrett
strikes him down. The heroic Lucullus
was one day chiding a friend for not
coming to see his performance. “Why,
me boy, it's the great hit of me life,”
said he. “My fall last night took the
house right off it's feet; it was simply
immense. They was bound to have me
before the curtain, but just as I was go-
ing on Barrett shoved me out of the way
and took the call himself. It was a
d—d mean trick.”—Cor. Minneapolis

Tribune.
——'———‘—0—“————-—-—_——

A few days ago, in the course of some
excavations at the Acropolis, Athens,
near the Erectheum, three statues of wo-
men, in an excellent state of preserva-
tion, half as large again .as life, with
large heads, and completely colored,
were discovered. They belon2 to the
period beiore Phidias, are delicatel
tinished, and are of un archuic urt, ad-
mirably preserved.

~ > RREER

CASTORIA

for_Infants and Children.

““Castoria is so well adapted to children that
[recommend it ag superior to any prescription
known to me.” H. A. ARCEER, M. D,

111 8o, Oxtord S%., Brooklyn, N. Y,

Castoria cures Colie, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcea, Eructation,
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-

wishous ts3arious medication.

Tas CENTAUR CouPaNy, 182 Fulton Street, N. Y.

LUMBER, -

LOMBER

The undersigned have now a COMPLETE STOCK of

L -
il Rt Boret b r‘e;.: 7

/¢ hingles

Including Yellow Pine and Poplar, from the South, which
we propose to sell to our patrons

AT

ITTOM PRICES,

Our facilitiesf forf obtaining our stock from firgt hands

enables us to offer

SPECIAL BARGAINS!

As an indncemenrt for vatronage.

come and see us we promise

Square Dealing

And to all who will

-

o

s : f
and Best Prices!
Come. gee us, and save money.

y T
ICOLET
lensselaer, Indiana, March 19, 18:6.

[ oo-nior - FIRaRN:,

Respectfully

RN & CO.

NEW! ALL

NEW!

(Nawok)
(e )

I would respectfully announce to the people of Jagper Coun-
ty that I have made arrangements to sel

-=(HARMAM AGHINERY #=-

E

MPIRE (NOWERS,

“XFXFREYREAPERS

— M - s e e Emer e - S

EMPIRE BINDERS &

And will keep extras on hand at all times for the machines.—

[ am algo prepared to do

R

RPATRING,

inithe best and most workmanlike madner, and at the lowest
possible rates.

WAGONS AND BUGIEfG
1'epajred, and all other work usually done in that line.

NEW WAGONS AND BUGGIES

Made to order, aud of the best material and workmanship.
055~ Shop on Front Street, South of Citizens’ Bank,_ &3

Rensselaer, Ind., May 21, 1886
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A aptain’s Fortunate Discovery.

Capt- Col:m n, schr. Weymouth,
piying between Atlantic Clty and N.
Y.. had been troubled with a cough
so that he was unable to sleen, and
was incuced to try Du: King’s New
Discovery for Consumption. It not
only gave hiw instant relief, bat al-
layed the exireme soreness in his
breast His children were similarly
affected and a siu2le dose had the
same hap 'y effect. Dr. King’s New
Discovery is now the standard reme-
dvin the Coleman household and on
board the schooner.

Free Trial Botties of this Standard
Remedy atF. B. Mever’s Drug Store. 4

THE NEW
MIRKEEVER]XTHou
US. OPENED. New and ﬁncTy furnished.—

RENSSELAER, IND,
® Cool and plearant roomg. Table furnished

with the best the market affords. Good Sample

Rooms on first floor., Free Bus to and from

Depot. PHILIP BLUE, Proprietor.
Rensselaer. May 11,1883 tf,

S

IRA W. YEOMAN,

Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate and Collecting Agent,

Will practice in all the Courts of Newtonr!
Benton and Jasper counties,
Orricr:--Up-stairs, over Murray’s City
Orug Store, Goodland, Indiana.

LEAR HOUSE,
J. H. LEAR, Proprietor,
Opposite Court House, Monticello, Ind

Has recently been new furnished throngh
out. Therooms arelarge and airy,tholoca
tion central, making it the most conveaien'
and desirable hopse intown. Try it

PIONEER

(WEAT )\ MARKET! .

Rensselaer, - Ind.,

J. J. Eiglesbach,

ProprrizTOR

EEF, Pork, Vea. Mutton, Saus-
age, Bologna, etc., sold in quanti-
ties to suit purchasers at the lowest
prices. None but the beststock slaught-
ered. Everydody is invited to call.
TeE ''ope~. PRICE PAID FOR GooB
T CATTLE.

TUTT’S
PILLS

25 YEARS IN_ UGE.
The Greatest Medical 'l‘riumgh of the Age!

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Loss of appetite, Bowels costive, Pain iz
the head, with a dull sensation in the
back part, Pain under the shoulder-
blade, Fullness after eating, with a dis-
inclination to exertion of body or mind,
Irritability of temper, Low spirits, withk
a feeling of having neglected some duty,
Weariress, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots beforethe eyes, Headache
over the right eye, Restlessness, witk
fitful dreams, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.
TUTT’S PILLS are especially adapted
to such cases, one dose effects such a
change offeeling as toastonish the sufferer.
They Increase the Appetite,and cause the
body to Take on Flesh, thus the system is
urished, and by their ‘i'onlo Action on

no
the Digestive O 4.. ar Stoolsare
o

roduced. Price St.,N.¥.
TU DYE.
GRAY HAIR or WHISKERS changed to a
GLO8SY BLACK by a single ap{)lioa.tion of
this DYE. #It imparts a natural color, acts
instantaneously. Sold by Druggists, or
sent by express on receipt of $1. :

Office, 44 Murray St.. New Yerk.

FACTS RECARDING
D, Router's Tron Tomie,

11 purify and enrich the BLOOD, regulate

R and KIDNEYS, and RESTORE THR

and VIGOR of YOUTH! In all those

requiring a certainand eflicient TONIC,
especiailly Dyspepsia. Wantof Appelite,Indiges-

tion, Lack of Strength, etc., its use is marked

with immediate and wondertul results. Bones,

muscles and nerves receive new force. Enlivens

the wind and suppli("s Brain Power.

P suffering from all complaints

L A Q! ES peculiar to their sex will‘ﬁnd in

LR. HARTER’S IRON TONIC a safe and speedy
cure. [t gives e clear and healthy complexion.
Tie strongest testimony to the value of DR.

TARTER’S TRON TONTC is 1hat frequent attempts

at counterfeiting hayve only added to the popular-
Ity of the original. If you earnestly desire heailtl
donot experiment—gétthe ORIGINAL AND BEST.

Send your address to The Dr. Harter Med.Co.
(Sb, Louis, Mo, for our “DREAM BOOK."”
Fullof strange and useful information, free.

Dr. HARTER’S IRON TONIC IS FOR SALE BY ALL
DrUCZISTS AND DEALERS EVERYWHET
sample bex of goods that will put

A GIPT you ‘in the way of making More

MONEY at orce than anything else in _. meriea
Both rexee of al ages can live at home and work
in epare time. or all the time.
nired. We will #tart you.
or those whe start at once,

Sead 10 cents postage and we wi
moil yon FREE g royal, valuable

Capital not re
Immense pay sure
STINSON & Co-,
Portland, Maine.,




