
AGATHE’S PERFIDY.

"Are you sure that you will always lore

me, Agatha?”
"Always, Bertrand.”

"You will never regret your choice, my

darling? Not even should some man

richly endowed with wordly goods come

to seek your favor; are you quite certain?”

“Listen, Bertrand; sucn love as mine is

born not to live*but for a day like a gaudy
butterfly that gladdens the eye from sun

to sun and is never seen again; nay. it is

enduring as yonder rock, pure as the blue

ether above; a love that shall end only
with death and perchance not then, I

know that you are poor, but what is that

to me. The united love of two beings
who are all in all to each other is wealth

enough. I will to true to you though all

the world prove false.”

“And I to you, I swear it,” solemnly re-

sponded Bertrand Argyle, as he raised, his

hand on high as though he would pluck
one of the gleaming points of light that

flashed from the blue ether, above alluded

to by by Agatbe De Reille.

t Then ensued a broad, wide pause and

sweet, solemn, hushed silence, during
which the lovers did such little foolish

acts as are always understood, but never

chronicled.

While the silence endures, let us climb a

tree and survey the landscape and things
that we may complete the picture

Off to the west, where the sun but iust

now was but is no more, its afterglow
suffuses the cloud wreaths with varied
tints of purple and gold and ruby red that
are reflected upon the rippling waters of

the lake below in sheeny radiance. A lit-
tle to the south of west the gibbons moon

is humping itself. Gibbons is a good
word to use, as few people know what it

means. Yonder, wearily wending his
homeward wend along the dusty way is a

gibbons man. He, too. is half full. Softly
the zephyrs sigh through the tree-tops and
the boughs nod drowsily to one another,
and from afar comes the horny-handed
voice of the honest granger as he jaws his

hired yeoman. From a neighboring
wainp arises a faint, misty, vaporous fog,
thickly studded with the random remarks
of a male crowfrog, delivered in a low,
thrilling, reverberating voice.

“Agathe," he begins at the conclusion

of the pause above referred to, in the low,
determined voice of one who feels his sus-

penders giving way and endeavors to hold
on to his pantaloons by sheer force of will,
“to-morrow I go forth to carve out a fort-

une for myself and for you. You will

wait for me until I return with it, willyou
not, dear?”

“Forever; but—do you think itwill take

you very long?”
“Icannot say; it may be years, it may

be more or less; but with you to spur me

on, I know I shall not fail. And before I

go take this; it is a deed of a. tract of land

in Florida made out inyour name. It may
not be of greater value than some other
tracts that have been handed me from time
to time by well-meaning persons, and then
again it may. It cost me $5; keep it,
with my blessing.

”

“Oh, Bertrand, you are so good.”
“Don’t say anything about it, please; I

would do even more for you. But see,the
gloaming now has given away .to gloom of
night.

rTis long past supper time; lam

hungry, and so, no doubt, are you. Allow
me now to guide your footsteps to your

home, even as I hope soon to have the

privilege of guiding them through life."
Thus they died away in the gathering

gloom.
, *******

A bearded, bronzed man, attired in

good clothes and an air of general pros-

perity, bounds buoyantly up the steps lead-
ing to the front door of a charming villa,
and gives a long, strong pull at the bell
knob.

It is Bertrand, returned after a year’s
toilful carving at fortune.

A domestic appears and ushers him in-
to the faultlessly furnished front parlor.
A female form in the full flush of fair

femininity rises from the feuteuil and
looks at nim with a perplexed, I-thlnk-

you-have-the-advantage-of-me expression
•

upon her regal features.

"Agatha, can itbe that you do not know
mcA’he murmurs.

W. Argyle, I believe,” she replies
askance.

Bertrand steps forward with a rapid
stride and seeks to s-ize the slender, jew-
eled hand that is half extended to him.
“Why are you so distant, Agatha, my
darling; have you so sopn forgotten our—”

“Forgotten nothing, Mr. Argyle,” re-

plies Agathe, drawing herself proudly
erect; “but things have changed since
then. You remember the deed you gave
me of some Florida land.”

“Ido,” replies Bertrand.

“Well, Mr. Argyle, a boom struck that
section of Florida a short time ago and I
sold out. lam worth a quarter of a mil-

lion, and you can not expect that I would
trust my future with a man whom I can

. not but suspect of wishing to marry me

only for the money I possess.”
Bertrand listens like one who is slowly

undergoing the process of petrifaction,
“Surely, you can not mean this?” he asks;
“you are only jesting; tell me that this is

nothing but a cruel joke.
”

"I never joke; and why should I tell

you a falsehood?”
“Then you wish that we should meet

hereafter as strangers?”
“That is about the size of my wish; I

would gladly be a sister to you, but I fear

you might sometimes consider such re-

lationship near enough to attempt to bor-
row money on the strength of it. There-
fore, I think it better that we should go
our respective ways:”

“This decision is final?”

“Quite so, Mr. Argyle.”
“Then listen. Miss De Reille,” exclaims

Bertrand, whose form seems suddenly to

grow about ten feet tall, while triumphant
light blazes from his eyes and his words
come quick and sharp like the rattle of
peas in a cheese box; “you think you have
the bulge on me, but vou are wrozg. ;
When I gave you the deed I did uot fell
you that I retained a deed of four times
the amount of, land I gave to you. The
sapie boom that struck your possessions
sfeyt over mine also; 1 sold out: I am to- I
day the' proud possessor of a

good |milllion; thus are vou pun-
for your perfidy!

*

Farewell
Miss De Reilla, we meet henceforth as

strangers. I would not accept your
lov§ though it were tendered me on

a golden tray. You have trampl'd uu«
der foot the bqnest jbve amj the

million Otmars of oue WUu wuuxU ua»e

done all to serve you; I go; farewell! He

laughs best that laughs last; ha-ha, ha-ha-

ha, ha-ha-ha-ha!”

“Stay, Bertrand; come back: return; I

did not mean it; forgive me for-—”

But Bertrand, with a last, shrill, stri-

dent laugh, had fieri.

The wife of a boarder at one of out

hotels belted her husband over the
head with a wash-bowl the other day.
When bis friends ask him what ails his
head, he mutters, “Inflammatory room-

mate-ism,
”

and adroitly guides the con-

versation into another channel.

V (OMPOUND
THE CELEBRATED NERVE TONIC.

J tn the Nprvnn* You are aware that y°u

H woru TO me nervous have nerves? Then you are sick.

A healthy boy has as many as you, but he doesn’t know it That is

the difference between “sick” and “well.”¦*-'•

2^^.Why don’t you cure yourself? It is easy. Don’t wait.
“

Paine’s

Celery Compound will do it. Pay your druggist a dollar, and enjoy
life once more,]* Thousands have. Why not you? ;

DWELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Proprietors, Burlington, Vt
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W. WILLIAMS,F-
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WILUAMS-STOCKTON BLOCK,

Ihird Door West of Makeever House, Rensselaer, Ind

Rensselaer Marble House

HENRY MACKEY. Propriet
—-Dealer In—

American and Italian xVlatifblsy

MOWMWTS, TABLETS.

SLAT'' MARBLE H

t/jEJTS ./Or>
&

Front Street, Rensselaer' Indiana.

PAINT your BUCCY for OK DOLLAR
By using COIT & CO’S ONE-S-OAT BUGGY PAINT. Paint Friday, run it to Church Sunday, Eight Fashionable Shades: Eliidk,
Maroon, Vermilion, Blue, Yellow, Olive Lake, Brewster and Wagon Greens. No Varnishing necessary. Bries bar* with a

”sHne.” One Coat and job is done. Tip top for Lawn Seats, Flower Pots, Baby Carriages, Curtain Poles, Front floors,
Furniture, Screen Doors, Mantles, Iron Fences, in factigaeatfhlnr. Just the thing for the I -dies to use about the 1-,use.

COIT’S HONEST HOUSE PAINT?"
Don’t buy a patnt containing water or benzine wTten for the same money you can procure COTT & CO’S FVHH PAIN? that
is warranted to be an HONEST, GENUINE LINSEED.OIL PAINT and free from water and benzine. Demand this bear.d end
take no other. Merchants handling it are our agents and authorized by us, in writing, to warrant It to wemr & YEARS viih
* COATS or 8 YEARS with 2 COATS. Our Shades are the Latest Styles used in the East now becoming so popular In the
West, and up with the times. Try this brand of HONEST PAINT. You will never regret it. This to the wise is sufficient.

COIT’S FLOOR PAINT WON’T DRY~BTICkY7
Ever buy Floor Paint that never dried beyond the sticky point, waste a week, spoil the job, then swear! Next time buy
COIT*B PAINT, 4 suitable shades, wurvnUd to dry hard as & rock our night. No trouble. No swearing.

A I H 1 he»i substitutes are offered by Dealers, stating that axe m good” as ours

(JAU I KJHUf

Don’t Experiment.
You cannot afford to waste time in

experimenting when your lungs are

in danger. Consumption always
seems at first, only a cold. Do not

permit any dealer impose upon you
with some cheap imitation of Di.

King's New Discovery for Consump-
tion, Coughs and Colds, but be sure

you get the genuine. Because he cun

make mor profit he may tell vou he

has something just as good, or just
the same. Don’t be deceived, but

insist upon getting Dr. King’s New

Discover'’, which Is guarantee! to

give relief in all Throat, Lung and

Chest affections. Tria! bottle free

a* F. B. Meyer’s Drug .store. Large
Bottles $1 6

9 IBnt U REWARDED are those who read this

H hn li I
an d then actr they willfind honorable

¦UVin I employment that will not take them
from their hemes and families. The

profits are large and snre for every industrious

person, m-ny have made “nd are now making
several hundred dollars a month. It is easy for

any one to make $5 and upwards per day, whois

willing to work. Ei’her sex; young or old; rapi-
tai not needed: we start yon. No special ability
required; you- reader, can do it as well as any
one Write to us at once for full partioulars,
which we mail free. Address Stinson & Co.,
Portland, Maine.

ITEAfTH
CELEBRATED

Organs Pianos.
For Catalogues, address,

DANIELF. BEATTY, y

Washington, New Jersey

fifin -BEATTY'S Oreana at Bargains
qlJuU.Uvih For particulars, catalogue, address

Daniel F. Deatty, Washington, New Jersey.

Duu.lll D Un.Un.fiDi foi catalogue, address
Daniel F Beatty, Washington, New Jersey.

RPATTY’Q Pl AW • In ÜBe Everywhere.
Dljn.l 11 D 1 IAfiUD. Write for catalogue
Address, Diniel F Beatty, Washington, New
Jersey.

LADIES!
. Do Your. Own Dyeing, at Home, with

F c s

They willdye everything. Thby are sold every
where, i rice 10c a paek;.g-- 40 colors. They
h. • :i q :.>l for Si.i'.nth. ILlglD; ;s, Amount
in Packages of for Fastness of Color, or non-

fading Qualities. They do not crack or smut.—
For sale hv Frak B. Meyer, Rensselaer, Ind¦

March 23,18.38- ly.

HSBUI
has te volution!zed the world du

J IM ring the last half century. Not

ilvli lcast among the wonders of in-

v ntive progress is a meth d and

system of work that can be performed a.l over the

country without separating the workers irom

their homes Pay liberal; anyone cando the

work; either sex, young or old ; no speciai abili-

ty required. Capital not needed; you are started

free. Cut this out and retn’n to us and we will
send you free, something of great value and im

portance to you, that willstart you in business

that will bring you in moro money right away,
than anything else in the world. Grand putfi
free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine.

MBM BEA WONDERS exist In thousands of

IlnKr for®B . hut are surpassed by the marvels
of invention. Those who are in need of

profitabblc work that can be done while

living at home should at once send their address
to Halle t <fc Co., Portland, Maine, and receive

free, full information how either sex. of all ages,
can earn from $5 to 526 per day and upwards
wh:rever they live You are started free. Cap,
tai not required. Some have made over ssofen a

single dav at thi work. All succeed.

e Who Got Stuck?

i' Not the wholesale dealer. Horse
Blankets don’t tear in his store.

I»F.
nN 111 yST/ horse
U BUr J i

Not the retail dealer. Horse Blankets

- don’t tear there either, J

Tri 1

The farmer who works hard for his
a money got stuck.

You need not get stuck if you
will ask your dealer for one of the

following 5,£ Horse Blankets:

5/A Five Mile.
Has Five Mlles of Warp Thread*.

P* 5/A Boss Stable.
K Strongest Horse Blanket Made.

5/A Electric.
EBTSr Jnst the thlng toT °ut' Eoor u,f

/AA 5/A Extra Test.
Something Hew, Very Strong.

30 other styles
At prlees to suit everybody.

(Copyrighted 1888, by Wm, Ayres & Sons.]
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