
TRUE TO THE TEST.

“There u one reason, my dear boy,
why you and I cannot marry for the

present. 1 have been brought up to do

nothing but play the piano, entertain

company, and try and look pretty, and

Ishould only be a drag on you. Artists,
you know, have no time to bother with

wives.”

In such language did I, Julian Van-

court, receive my dismissal from Eliza-

beth Shinstone, whom I had been engaged
to for three years and fondly hoped to

marry.
That I wasa painter whose pictures did

not sell was true; when I got home and

thought the matter over I even saw that

she was right and concluded Iwould try
a new tack, for I couldn’t give her up.

1 had a friend, an old college chum,
Fred Denbigh, a royal good fellow, free-

hearted, open-handed, and as royal as a

Scot. Putting aside my brushes, Isought
Denbigh; then we dined together, and

soon afterward I returned to my rooms

alone. Late that evening, when I went

out again, I could have met my principal
creditor and safely Jelled the danger of

recognition. I had sacrified my beard—-

that profusely flowing beard which, if

somewhat untidy, was also of that pic-
turesque kind most affected by artists.

I had sacrificed it with a pang, and by so

doing had completely destroyed my own

identity, In point of fact, I was now a

tall, well-built, and clean-shaven young
fellow, not altogether bad looking, and

certainly attired with the most scrupu
ious regard to neatness and refinement.

Nor was I Julian Vancourt—l was

plain John Warner, and I was to start at

midnight for the West, commissioned by
Denbigh to look after certain claims in

which he had an interest Two weeks

later Iread in a New York paper a long
account c" the mysteri us disappearance
and s pi osed a dcideof Julian Vancourt,
an artist of recognized ability, who bad

attained an enviable position in his pro

session and bade fair to become one of.

the greatest historical painters of the

uge. I laid aside the wiper with a cu-

rious sort of shiver; 1 felt like a man

might fee! who has just seen his own

tombstone. But, then, I was de:/ you

know—legally so, at least. A letter from

Denbigh followed close upon the paper.

Here is an extract:

"The pictures went off like wildfire.

Each brought a fabulous price. Ever-

Ihing is sold, and Col. Shtnstone brought
rour ’Jeptha's Daughter’, because it re-

lembles bis daughter, I suppose. At any

•ate he has it. lie was at the sale, look-

• Ing grimmer and sterner than ever. I

have beard that ——
is ill. No one seems

io see much of her, and her friends say
tome spi eful things about her and the

lead man, poor girl!”
In a few years, having accumulated a

forth e by had labor, 1 hurried back to

New York and at once sought ray old

iriend, Denbigh, in his studio. He seemed

rery changed, I thought.
“And Elizabeth?” I had questioned as

jur bands met.

"She is weil,” ha r turned, briefly.
'“And not married yet," he added, an-

wering the eager inquiry in my eyes.

"Well, I shall see her presently; but

Irst we willdine together, my boy, you

lad I,”
For a moment Denbigh was silent, then

le suddenly exclaimed;
"Julian, we can never break bread

together again. I have been false to my
¦rusts. God help me, I love Elizabeth

Ihlnstonel"
•» ‘‘You love Elizabeth Shinstone?” I re-

peated. "You?”

"Could Ihelp it? Was Ito blame?

Am I more than a man? And the wrong-
loing was yours—yours alone! An angel
tood in your path, and, blind fool that

you were, you turned aside from it. An

ragel, I say! Oh, Vancourt, old friend,
rill me if you will, but don’t look at me

ike that. Before heaven I swear that I

lave fought . against this thing, but—’

"And I interrupted.
"I have never breathed a syllable to

ler that you might not have heard. You
<ee, there are stillgreater depths of treach-

ery than I have reached. No, I have not

Old it to her,
”

"Then you must tell it to her.”

Denbigh’s haggard eyes met mine ques-
ioningly.

"Go to her,” I continued. "Tell her

ind hear her answer.”

"Are you serious?”

"As if I stood upon the threshold of

iternity. If site is what I bclive her to

oe I need not fear: If she is not, well,
-wen then 1 shall know it at once. Go!”

"Julian, surely you love her still?”

"Yes, I love her, but the woman I

narry must come to me without the

4hadow of a doubt to cross our lives.
3o! but remember this: Say nothingof my
’eturn, not even if—if all is as you wish

t!”

So Iwaited‘there in Denbigh’s studio
vhile he went to win the one for whom

J, in earnest faith and true loyalty, had
worked so long and so patiently. How
•hose three weary hours of

my solitude

dragged on I cannot tell; but ah! what

ender memories, what frightful forebod-

ings, what glimpses of heaven, what

tortures of the nether world were mine!

Had I but known her better, known her

is she was, a weak, vain, frivolous crcat-

ire! Ah, had I been less of a fool! A

fool? Ay, yes, thrice sodden, for who

hut a fool would have exposed the
woman he loved to such a temptation?

At last there came a step upon the

itairs, a hand upon the door-latch. 1

irose. It was Denbigh’s servant, and he

jave me a sealed envelope. I tore it

ypen and read:

"Go to her. She does not know you
ire here. Do not wait for me. Go at
tmee.”

And ao at once I went the way I had

to often dreamed of going. It was

tlmost night and the gray ghosts of
houses loomed up like spectral shapes in

the long white streets. Ixroking back at

it all now, it seems like a dream just as

It seemed then, when at last I stood in

Cob Shinstone’s drawing room and some

one was coming toward me with a won-

dering in her beautiful eyes.
Not a pale, unhappy, simply attired

creature. That I detected at the first

keen glance. Not a nun, a recluse,
a sweet, sad saint, but a girl in

all the flush and glory of early woman-

hood, whose rich attire seemed but the

fitting frame for such radiant beauty.
My heart gave a great bound, but I took

courage and called to her:

Elizabeth!’’

She sprang to me with a glad litte cry.
Ah, yes my beloved was in my arms.

1 felt her warm breath upon ray cneek

and felt her eager hands were clasped
about my neck, while away behind us—-

far. far behind us—fed all the ugly
shadows of our lives.

“Ihave come for you,” I said.
"And I have waited for you,’’ she an-

swered. "Ah
my dear, my own, own

dear! Ido not know what you have

been doing all this while away from me,
but I am sure that it is something great
and noble.

Well, she is mine at last; My sudden

disappearance and long absence were

plausibty explained to the public and I
am bound to acknowledge that the critics

were quite kind. They retracted nothing
of all they had written in my favor.

Still, I cherish a firm conviction that

they are only awaiting their opportunity
to fail upon and demolish me; hence I

am exceedingly wary. Let me add that

my wife came without a penny. It was

my will and hers, a
p well. And oiu

home is like heaven. I suppose that is

the -eason why when, whenever the old

fever seizes me, I paint angels only-
angels that look like Elizabeth, every
one of them.

Doctors in Germany.

A strange difficulty has arisen in Ger-

many with regard to the medical profes-
sion. It seems that the public authori-

ties are much concerned on account of

the very great number of physicians and

of the ever increasing lists of student; in

the medical faculty. Not only does the gov-

ernment refuse to open new schools, but

also the Landtag has shown itself unwilling
to allow the credits necessary for the

doctors’chairs at Halle and Madgeb . g.
There are now in Germany, as inFrance,
many young men holding diplomas who

have no position and who have in vain

applied to the state. Steps are therefore

sought to be taken which shall destroy
the evil at its roots.

Infringing on Her Rights.
Alfred (rapturously;- Now, darling,

please name the happy day!
Minnie (blushingly)-Threo weeks from

uext Thursday, Alfred.

Norah (through the keybole)- Av you
plaze, miss, that’s me reg’lar day out.

Yez’llhnvcto get married some other

day o’ the wake.

Hopeful.

The proprietor of a "matrimonial es

tablishment” in Europe was one day vis-
ited by a lady of such extreme plainness
that he was at first aghast. He managed,
however, to collect himself, and assume

bis usual courteous manner.

The lady proceeded to state that he
had a considerable fortune, but that, from
jome unaccountable reason, she had been

unable to find a Ir.icb d to her

She ended by asking, "Now don’t you
think you could find ma a good party,
dr f”

"Ah, yes, madam !" said the agent, very

politely. "Tocre’s no telling; there may
oe a blind man in at any moment!”

All desiring to move South are,

invited to investigate FLOR-

ENCE, ALABAMA.

In the selection of a business

location, a pleasant home is also de-

sirable, and in no place will the

intending settler meet with a more

cordial welcome than is offered by
the enterprising citizens cf Flor-

ence, Alabama, anti Lambu’dalc

county. The soil is diversified and

yields readily, as is shown by the

vr ¦ 1 v and quick grow th of crops,
cod. isting of cotton, corn, tobacco,
wheat, oats, sugar cane, Iso apples,
peaches and grapes. Florence ex-

cels in beauty of location, bcin.
situated on the gently rolling pla-
teau banks of the Tenr-ssee Furer

—navigable for the largest class of

steamboats. The records show

singular exemption from malarial
disrr..- n s,and the mild temperature,
pure • d at'U.’make it ade •

ai;: 1;’. ; _?rt, b-th summer and

wi-der, the extreme heat < f

the Sv id;! ond the rigorous cold c.

the No;th. A<>ide from this it fs

on the basal line of the new jou

and coat discoveries, end with

abundant water-power supply, fa-

vorable transportation facilities,
by rail and pa. ket, and by virtue

of close rroximity to valuable ores

not found in other localities, Flor-

ence is destined to become the me-

tropolis of the State, and will ne-

cessarily concentrate the bulk of

industries in this region. The

country north of Florence is cov-

ered with a primeval gro vth of
imm nsepopUr, white oaks, maple,
hickory, pine, and walnut trees,
and within a few miles large quar-
ries of beautiful marble rre found.

Building stone and limestone

abound all over the county. Th?,
election of the finest college build-

ing in the South was commenced

May 13th, and at this time there

are over 250 houses i i course of

erection. For excursion rates and

full particulars address,
E. v. McCormick,

Gen’l Pass’r Ag’t Monon Route,
185 Dearborn St., Chicag, 111.

Chevreul and the Photographer.
The late centenarian, M. Chevreul, al-

though one of the patrons of photography,
refused during the greater part of his long
life to have his picture taken. Not until
1883, when in hts ninety seventh year, did
he overcome this antipathy. Ithappened,
is he wrote a friend, in the following
manner:

’ I entered the carriage to go to

the institute, when a gentleman in the

r
l.ttst manner possible addressed mo:

'Vmsleur Chevreul you can do me the
reatest service.’ Ireplied that I was in

n great hurry, but he persisted and

begged permission to accompany me in

my carriage. I acceded to his request.
Be had scarcely taken his place at my
¦’ le, however when he said: ‘Monsieur
i

. vreul, you can Lj my fortune or my
’u’n. lam a plmtographer.’ I trembled,
but he added: ’The Emperor of Brazil
ivoa know Dom Pedro, who is a true

•nt d wi.o Jecora ed me with the

. rd ,r of the Rose), wishes to have your
photograph, and if I succeed in obtaining
four permission, my future is assured.’
I could not resist him, and in the name

•>f Dom Pedro accompanied the photog-
rapher to his studio.”

MAMMOTH FURNITURE WARE-ROOMS-
toto liltorf

u-ta Sets, Furiiiliire.
M ton to 111 to to.

WAY W.
—DEALER IN—-

CT F? ~R.
WILLIAMS-STGCKTON PLOCK,

Thihd Dodb West of Makeeveu House, Bensselae, Indb

Rensselaer Marble House

bry toy. taj,

MACKEY & BARCUS,
—Dealers Irx—

American and Italian

OOSffSHSg, SMBS,'
SLATE AND MARBLB MANTELS,
IIt.VS ./.»7? .INES,

Front Street. Rensselaer’ Indiana.

THE SPRING_ MEDICINE YOU WANT

Paine’s Celery Compound
Purifies the Blood, ,

Strengthens the Nerves,
Stimulates the Liver,
Regulates the Kidneys and Bowels,
Gives Life and Vigor to every organ.

There’s nothing like it.
“Last spring, being very much run down and

debilitated, I procured some of Paine’s Celery
Compound. The use of two bottles made me
feel like a new man. As a general tonic and

spring medicine, I do not know its equal.”

„ - W. L. Greenleaf,
Brigadier General V. N. G., Burlington, Vt.

SI.OO. Six for $5.00. At Druggists.

Use It Now!
“Having used your Paine’s Celery Compound

tbls spring, I can safely recommend It as the
most powerful and at the same time most

gentle regulator. It is a splendid nerve tonic,
and since taking itI have felt like a new man/

R. E. Knorr, Watertown, Dakota.

Welia, Richardson & Co. Props. Burlington, Vt

DIAMOND DYES LACTATED FOOD

EUPEPSY.

This ie what you ought to have in
f ct,you must have it, to fully enjoy
life. Thousands are searching for it

daily, and mourning because they
find it not. Thousands upon thous--
ands of dollars are spent annually by
om people in the hope that they may
attain this boon. Aud yet it may be
had by nil: We guarantee th tElecx
tiic Bitteis. if nseil according to di-

rections and rhe use persisted in, will

bring you Good Digestion and oust
the demon Dyspepsia and install Eu-

pepsy. W e recommend Electric Bit-
t- is for Dyspi p o i<i and all diseases of
Livi i. Ston: j It anu Kidneys. Sold

;O ', and SI.OO per bottle by F. B.
Meyer, ruggfst. 4

BEATTY’S
«ELE BRATKD

Organs /v Pianos.
For Catalogues, address,

DANIEL F.BRATTY,
Washington, New Jersey

( fiflfl —BEATTY’S Orvans at rgains
i < JvlLuuU- For particulars, catalog-, address

• Daniel F. Deaitv, Washington. New Jersey.

Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, New

BEATTY'S riA'iOS. x
Address, D in. .' Bcattj. Wachiijf; ..

New

Jers
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BLANKETS

ARE THE STRONGEST.
• NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THE 5/A LABEL

¦ Manurd by W«. Ayres & Sons, Phllada., who
l make the famous Horse Brand Baker Blankets.

THE Ei DOGE ( EADS JHE

---

BQSDf cHAti!XEa

AIRS. J Ab. W. McEWEN, Agent, Rensselaer, Ind.
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