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AGATHE'S PERFIDY.

*“Are you sure that you will always love
me, Agatha?”’

*“Always, Bertrand.”

*“You will never regret your ciice, my
darling? Not even should some man
richly endowed with wordly goods come
to seek your favor; are yop quite certain?”

“Listen, Bertrand: such love as mine is
born not to livesbut for a day like a gaudy
butterfly tha?® 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 notthen, 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 vou, I swear it,” solemnly re-
sponded Bertrand Argyle, as he ra 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 Agathe De Reille,
¢ 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 1ust
now was but is no more, its afterglow
suffuses the cloud-wreaths with varied
tints of purpleand 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 gocd
word to use, as few people know what it
means, ~Yonder, wearlly 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. rom a neighboring
wamp arises a faint, misty, vaporous fog,
thickly studded with the random remar
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 1o his pantalcons by sheer force of will,
“to-morrow 1 go forth to carve out a fort-
unc for myself and for you. You will
wait for me until I return with it, will you
not, dear?”’

“Forever; but—do you think it will take
you very long?”

“I cannot 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 in your name. It may
not be of greater valae 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; 1
would do even more for you. But see,the
gloaming now has given away to gloom of
night. 'Tis long past supper time; I am
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 Dbearded, bronzed man, attired in
good clothes and an air of general pros-

rity, bounds buoyantly up the steps lead-

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 him with a perplexed, I-think-
you-have-the-advantage-of-me expression

® upon her regal features.

"A%atha, can it be that you do not know

m% € murmurs,
, Argyle, 1 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.” ‘

“I do,” replies Bertrand.

‘“Well, Mr. Argyle, a boom struck that
section of Florida a short time ago and I
sold out. I am 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 gldly be a sisier 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 trivinphant

e

strangers,
; though it were tendered mec on
. tray. You have tramplal une
j fook the

light blazes from Lis eyes and his words
come quick and sharp like the rattle of

peus in & cheese box; “you think you have |

the bulge on me, but vou are wroue,
When I gave you the deed I did not tel]
you  that I retained a deed of four tinoes
the amount of land I gave to you. 'I'he
: e boom that struck your possessions
syept over mine also; 1 sold out: I am (o-

the' proud  possessor of g
good fmilllion;  thus are you pun-
for your periidy! ~ Farewcll

Reilla, we meet henceforth as
« I would bot accept your

‘bonest  Mve aud tue
% : §

R

miog uvuars oue Wi wouid aave
done all to serve r%‘)u; I go; farewell! He
laughs best that laughs last; ha-ha, ha-ha-
ba, ha-ha-ha-ha!”

“Stay, Bertrand; come back; return; I
did not mean it; forgive me for—" g

But Bertrand, with a last, shrill, stri-
dent laugh, had fled.

head, he m “Inflammatory room-
' mate-ism,” and adroitly guides the con-
versation into another channel.
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THE CELEBRA’I:E_D"'NERVE?I‘ONIC.'

e

Celery Compound will do it.

¥ Why don’t you cure yourself? It is easy. .
: Pay your druggist a dollar, and enjoy
life once more. % Thousands have. Why not you? ... :

“YWELLS,” RICHARDSON & C0., Proprictors, Burlington, Vt.

' Seg L g S You are painfully gware that you
A W Ol'd to the” e" vous have nerves? Then you are sick.
A healthy boy has as many as you, but he doesn’t know it.
the difference between “sick” and “well.” #7525

That is
\a e : :

Don't wait.” Paine’s
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) “shine.,” One Coat and job is done.

Furniture, Sereen Doors, Mantles, Iron Fences, in fac

PAINT vour BUGGY ror

| By using COIT & CO’S ONE-¢OAT BUGGY PAINT. Paint Friday, run it to Church Sunday
| Maroon, Vermilion, Blue, Yellow, Olive Lake, Brewster and Wagon Greens, No Varni
Tip top for Lawn Seats, Flower Pots, Baby

= DOLLAR

Eig ble Shades: Blddk,
ng n . Drics hawd with o
es, Curtain Poles, Front Doors,

athing.  Just the thing fo :Mtt{cbl 1dies to use about the house.

COIT’S HONES

take no other, Merchants han
8 COATS or 8 YEARS with 2 COA'
West, a

HOUSE PAINT. |

Don't buy a paint containing water or benzine when for the same money you can procure COIT & CO’S PURE PAIN? hat |
is warranted to be an HONEST, GENUINE LINSEED-OIL PAINT and free from water and benzine, Demand this brand asdl |
it are our agents and authorized by us, in writing, to warraunt ¢ to wemr 5 YEARS with
Our Shades are the Latest Styles used in the East now becoming so popular in the
up with the times. Try this brand of HONEST PAINT. You will never regret it. This to the wise is sufficient,

Ever buy

COIT'S FLOOR PAINT WON'T DRY STICKY.

Floor Paint that never dried beyond the sticky point, waste a week, spoil the job, thén swear? Next time puy
COIT’8 FLOOR I'AINT, 4 suitable shados, warramied to dry hard as 8 rock over night.

No trouble, No swearing.

. Be omurvciaie ~hen substitutes are offered
CAUTD'\% Wm N m . ap bndtadons cost less and

et o o m b apd meney on them

1]

Dealers, stating that as good”as
T A

Dor’t Experiment.
You cannot afford to waste time in
experimenting wken you: lungs are
in dacger. Copsumption always
seems at first, only a cotd. 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 e sure
you get the genuine. Beeause he cun
make more profit he may tell vou he
has something just =s good, or just
the same. Don’t be deceived, but
ingist upon getting Dr. King’s New
Discoverv, which is guaraateel to
give relief in all Throat, Lung and
Ohest affections.  Trial bottle free
a* F. B. Meyer’s Drug store. Large
Bottles $1 6

REWARDED are those who read this

and then actr they will find honorable

employment that will not take them

from their hemes and familice. The
profits are large and snre for every industrious
pergon, m:ny have made *nd are now making
geveral handred dollars a month. It is easy for
any oune to make $5 and upwards per day, whois
willing to work. Ri*her sex: young or old; rapi-
tal not needed; we start you. No special ability
required; you. reader, can do it as well as any
one write fo us at once for full partio
which we mail free. Address Stinson & Co.,
Portlend, Maine.
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Crgans &» Pianos.
For Catalogues, address,
DANIEL F.BEATTY,
WASHINGTON, NEW JERSEY

500 GG.’\ -BEATTY'S Orcans at Bargains
U, U Us For particulars, catalogue, address

DANIEL F. DEATTY, Washington, New Jersey.

BEATIY'S ORGANS, it s iz

aniel Beatty, Washington, New Jersey.

DAM !SP .{0 ..In use Everywhere.
BBATTY IAI N. Write for catalogue.
Address, Daniel ¥ Beatty, Washington, New
Jersey
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LADIES!
R Oy

‘N DYEING, WITH

KX BDORPLEESS
They 1_\-§]l dve evervthine,
where. Frice 10c They
1ith, Bright Amount
astness of Color, or non-
cQ They do not erack or smut.—
For sale by Frax B. Meyezn, Rensselaer, Ind.
March 22, 1888. -1y,

a4 purekag 44 colurs.,
i ’ 1 i ;“ r ‘ t
in Paekages o® for F

fnl‘:quv (\n“n\}‘tf:(‘)("

I%ﬁrﬁ“;ﬁﬁw hasg tevulutionized the world du
[

‘ ring the last half century. Not
SR EEHE T

lcast among the wonders of in-

v ntive progress is a meth dand
rystem of work that can be r erformed a.l over the
country without separating tlke workers from
their homes Pay liberal; any one¢ cando the
work; cither gex, young or old ;. no £peciai abili-
ty required. Capital not needed;yon are started
frece. Cut this outand return to ns avd we wil]
ger.d you free. something of great vajue and im
portance to you, that will start you in business
that will bring you in moro money right away,
than anything else in the world. Grand outfi
free. Address True & Co., Augusta, Maine.

Dyes

They are sold every

I B et s R e Ao

8, but aresu e marvels
bk of Those wko are in need of

profitabblc work that can be done while
1 at home should at once send their address
to Halle t & Co., Portland, Maine, and receive
fres, full information how either sex. of all ages,
can earn from $5 15 826 per day and upwards
wherever they live  You arestaried free. Capt
tal not required. = Some have made over $50Ln a
single davat thi work. Al] succeed.

e Who Got Stuck? .
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3

— \
,  Not the wholesale dealer, Horse ~
: Blankets don’t tear in his store.

The farmer who works hard for his
F money got stuck,

" You need not get stuck if you
will ask your dealer for one of the
following 54 Horse Blankets:

5/A Five Mile.

Has Five Miles of Warp Threads,

5/A Boss Stable.

Btrongest Hon:mtnlet Made.

5/A Electric.

Just the thing for Out-Door Usk,

5/A Extra Test.

Something New, Very S8trong.

30 other styles

. At prieces to suit everybody.
[Copyrighted 1888, by Wm. Avres & Sons,]
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MRS. JAfi. W. McEWEN, Agent, Rensselaer, Ind.
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