
A BOY LOVER.

Marian Montyou had always called

Guy Charteris her boy lover; had al-

lowed him to kiss her because he was

so handsome and such a clever lad.
That hw expected to marry her had

never entered this pretty flirt’s heat;,

and she was consequently surprised,
when she told him of her engagement
to Col. Brandette, that he should be-

come angry. Guy left town the next

day, and it was years before she heard

of him again.
She did not marry Col. Brandette

after all, and consequently she never

lived in the fine new mansion on Cali-

fornia street in San Francisco. The

Colonel took exception to a fancy she

had for performing in private theatri-

cals.

¦•I cannot have my wife an actress,”
he had said, with perhaps more

hrusqueness than he intended.

“Then yon cannot have me for a

wife, ” Miss Montyou had retorted,
with a mocking courtesy; and so the

engagement was broken.

And at last Marian went on the

stage in sober earnest Not for a

freak or a whim, but to earn her

bread. Her guardian, a well-meaning,
weak-headed man, had invested her

property unfortunately, and she found

herself penniless one cruel day.
But she was a brilliant actress still,

and bated no whit of her queenly
dignity on the stage, until one day a

new beauty, fresher, perhaps, and
Bearing the of transcontinental
applause, dawned on the scene, ahd
Marian found herself supplanted.

“Itis, perhaps, just as well,” said
Mrs. Mudge, her faithful companion.
“You know, my dear, that your lungs
jare not strong this winter; and those
long parts tried them dreadfully.
Perhaps you will be all the better for
the rest”

Marian turned a ghastly face toward
good Mrs. Mudge.

“But how are we to liveP” said she.
“You don’t mean to say that you

have no means to fall back upon,” Bald
Mrs. Mudge.

“We have been living beyond our
income for the last year,” said Miss
Montyou. “Where should I get
means?"

“But surely you have hosts of
friends?”

“None that I choose to call upon,”
said Marian proudly.

Mrs. Mudge groaned deeply.
“Then,” said she, “what are we to

doP”
“That’s just what I should like

Sume one to tell me,
”

cried Marian,
with a laugh which was anything but
mirthful.

That night she was smitten down
with brain fever.

t

All those dreary days and weeks’
time left no record on the tablets of
her consciousness. One breezy, violet-
scented April morning, however, she
came back, as from a long journev,
and tound herself supported by pillows
weaker than any baby, all her early
golden tresses shorn ruthlessly away.

“Ihave been sick,” she said. “I
have been very near the gates of the
grave.”

By degrees Mrs. Mudge told her all
—how she owed her life to the con-

stant attention and marvellous skill of
the physician who had attended her
through her illness.

‘•Who sent for him?” said Marian.
“The landlady of the hotel,” ex-

claimed Mrs. Mudge. “She said he
was very skillful and successful. And
has been more than kind. He has
spoken to the people here not to press
for the bilL He has supplied fruit,
wine, medicines, as if he were your
brother. But you are looking tired,
my dear. Imust not talk any more
to you just now.”

And no further entreaties could
tempt Mrs. Mudge to any more dis-
closures.

“I should like to thank this un-
known benefactor ”

said Marian to
herself, as she lay thinking. * ‘Though
Ido not know why anybody should
trouble themselves to help me now.”

The doctor came in bright and ear-
ly the next morning. Tall dark, im-

perially handsome, he stood at her
bedside and felt of her pulse, with an

approving air.

“So,” he said, “you are better. I
knew you would be better in time.'’

Marian looked at him with a be-
wildered face.. Where had she seen
him before? Where had she dreamed

• of him?

“Well?” he said with a smile.
Then it all came back to her. She

put out her thin hand. She looked
pleadingly up into his face.

“It is Guy Charterer?” she „*ki.
“ItIs my Utile lorw:"

They were married as soon a.

had regained her old bloom aud

strength, and was able to travel. She
was six years older than he, but be-

tween 24 and 30 the gulf is easily
bridged over. And Dr. Charteris bad

never loved any other woman but her,
and, as he declared fervently, never

should.

“Ivowed avow once that you should

by my wife, Marian,” he said; “but I

did not dream that it was so soon to be
fulfilled.”

COOKERY OF THE POOR.

Toothsome and Nutritious Dishes at a

Minimum of Expense and Trouble.

? faculty of social science has, it is

stated, been instituted at the University
of Brussels, and Prof. Berger, a Bel-

gian authority in chemistry, has given
a course of lectures on alimentary
chemistry. In the first of them he

came to the ecanomic conclusion that

it was possible to determine with pre-
cision the quantity of nutritive ele*-

ments indispensable for the reparation
of the power of a workingman, and

consequently the amount of money

necessary for purchasing this quantity,
and that, therefore, when the other

primary wants of a workingman were

determined in the same way, the mini-

mum of salary could be fixed with

scientific accuracy. Question* of taste,

digestibility, and prejudice are, how-

ever, apt to be ignored in calculations

of this kind; so that, although of

value as a basis of information, they
are far from having the practical use

which their authors ascribe to them.
The knowledge of the housewife and

of the cook, and a familiar acquain-
tance with the habits and surround-

ings and tastes of the laboring clussss,
are necessary to give reality to such

calculations. An excellent example of

may be done in this way is furnished
in the able and interesting chapters on

the subject in the popular little hand-
book of domestic economy largely used
in boarding schools, entitled “The Mak-
ing of the Home,’’written by Mrs. Bar-
nett of St. Jude’s, Whitechapel. The
same subject is treated with great
technical knowledge and power of
sympathetic feeling for the poor in her
chapter on “Our National Defenses.”
in the joint essays by herself and the
Rev. S. A. Barnett, in she well-known
collection of essays entitled • Practic-
able Socialism.” The subject is one

in which medical men, skilled as they
Are in the physiologv of food and ac-

customed to deal with the poor both
in family life and public institutions,
might give great aid. That which our

working classes greatly need is in-

struction in the art of braising, or

slowly stewing at a low heat, combina-
tions of meat scraps and of vegetables.
Anything more toothsome and nu-

tritious than the vintagers’ pot au feu,
which I lately tasted in tne Medoc
during the gathering of the grapes,
cannot well be imagined. It was so

delicious that a supply was ordered
into the ohateau tor midday lunch,
and it was voted by acclamation
wdfthy of a cordoa bleu. It was made
wttb leg «f beef, onions, carrots, cab-

bage, and the like, and poured smok-
ing into bowls ovef slices of thin bread.
What a lesson is conveyed to our

managers of soup-kitchens and what a

meal for our harvesters!

BEAUTY ON ALL-FOURS.

An Interesting Wrinkle ln the Physical

Culture of American Women.

The other day, says the New York
Chatter, I accidentally ran across a

member of the new school of physical
culture women, whom I take to be the
same women who recently made a man

rich by letting him prescribe hot
water by the quart three times a day
as the great catholicon and beauti-

fier.

“Is it possible.” I asked, “thatthere
are ladies who willwalk around and

around their rooms on their hands and

knees ”

“Hands and feet.” she said, inter-

rupting me; “on their four palms.”
“There really are such persons?”
“Iam one,” she said.
‘ ‘And there are ladies who lie on

their backs and gesticulate with all
their limbs, like an overturned beetle

endeavoring to right himself.”

“Yes, yes,” she said, “and it’s most

beneficial. You don’t know how bene-
ficial it is.”

“Will you kindly.-tell me where your
sense of humor is when you are en-

gaged in these most peculiar per-
formances?”

*‘l don’t know, ”

said the lady. <•!
think it must be where it belongs.

Why.”
S

“Oh, nothing,” Ireplied picturing in
silence to myself the utter impossi-
bility of my locking my chamber door
and transferring myself into a circus of

such dimensions. Breaking the si-

lence, I asked: • ‘And do you go up and

down stairs on all-fours, as some do?”

“Oh, no,” she replied with a sigh.
“Itis impossible for most persons to
do that. One must be alone in the
house to make it possible. It is a

pity for it would be, very beneficial.
As we can’t do that, we are ordered to

take carriage rides over the roughest
roads in town.”

Petroleum Discovered in England.
People at Middlesborough, England,

sre excited over the alleged discovery
of petroleum in the ground beneath
them. Exerimeotal borings are be.
lag made to a depth of 2,000 feet
*aM by efectriefads to work perfectly
And to be much simpler than the one

now in ueu.

4 THB CHILD MUSICIAN. JC

, Be had played (or His Lordship's levee,
He had played for Her Ladyship's whfca,

VrTillthe poor littlehead was weary,
an And the poor littlebrain would swim.

-And the (aee grew peaked and eerie,
And the large eyes strange and bright,

And they said—too late—"He is weary,
He shall root (or at least to-night 1"

But at dawn when the birds were waking,
As they watched in the silent room,

With the sound of a strained cord breaking,
A something snapped in the gloom.

Twas a string of his violoncello.
And they beard him stir in his bed;

"Make room for a tired little fellow,
Kind GodlM

was the last he said.

—Austin Dobson.

Buy Hit tili-ta ta
Parties wishing Fruit Trees will

do wdl to examine my Nursery
Stock at Luther Ponsler’s farm,
2 miles north and one-half mile

east of Rensselaer.

1 have over 5,000 Apple, 1,000
Cherry, and 400 Pear—all choice

varieties. These trees are in a

thrifty a id healthy condition.
I also have the agency for the

Greening Bros. Nursery at Mon-
roe, one of the best Nurseries in
the State.

All stock bought of me guaran-
teed true to name, and insured for
one year where properly taken care

of at the following prices;
Apples— Home Trees—2oc.

“ Michigan 30c.
Crebs, 30c.; Cherry, 30c., Ac.

H. B. MURRAY.
-

» -

Loose's Ked Clover Pile Re
medv, ie a positive specific for a

forms of the disease. Blind. Bleed-
ing,ltching, Ulcerated, andProtrud-
ing| Piles. Price 50c. For sale bv
Long & Eger

J. E. Spitler, at the P. O. book
store takes,subscription* for stand-
ard 'magazines and papers, without
extra charge.

New backgrounds, new camera,
ntw lialustrade, new burnisher
andrew ideas! Now is the time
to " those photos taken you were

.
ki. bout.

especially, J. A. Sharp

| FOR GRAIN RAISERsTj
Can they make money at

present prices ?

YES!

HOW?

By keeping the soil rich,
By cultivating it well,

By using the best seed,
THEN

Have their Grain and Seeds

Threshed, Saved and Cleaned

BY THE

NICHOLS & SHEPARD

It willhandle Grain and Seeds

FASTER,
BETTER and

CLEANER,
than any other Thresher.

It will save enough extra

grain (which other machines

willwaste) to pay all thresh-

ing expenses, and often three

to five times that amount.

It willClean the Grain and

Seed so much better that you

can get an extra price for it.

It will do your work so

much QUICKER, so much

CLEANER, and so free

from WASTE, that you will

save money.

Such Threshing Machinery
is made only by

g——s

NO MORE OF THIS!

Rubber Shoes unless worn uncomfortably tight,
willoften slip off the feet. To remedy

this evil the

“COLCHESTER” BUBBER GO.
of>r a shoe with the inside of the heel lined wife ,

mnber. This clings to the shoe and prevent*
tue Rubber from slipping off.

fell for Clie “Colchester”
“

ADHESIVE COUNTERS”
*:.<! y ocjJßta Jurop’ln

25 i GENTS # 25
ECn.l surged § Irxipr’O'veci.

.TI-JEj

Indiana Slate Sentinel
i

Has been enlarged Fifty Per Cent. It now consists of

Twelve broad pibes ITJof~eishty-foub columns.)

State?' 8 “akeS U tht> Largeßt aßd Best weekly Paper in the United

SEVENTY*FTV> ri?r™Ilr?I êrtlges n e,ch >BBae not leßß than

It i«
C
,

OLOMW S OF CHOI E READING MATTER

stories fu»
y n6wfpa Pßr

>
ha ? all the news of the week, good

ttefarme"
We will send this great journal on trial to apy address.

TiigEE MONTHSYFORT2SYCEKfs:
Send in your name and money at once. Putasilvprnr *

letter and it will reach us safely.
* 1 1 <P-tartar m s

ONE YEAR FOE OSE DOLLAR
Invariably in advance. Address

INDIANA STATE SENTINEL.
Indianapolis, Ibd.

B®-We want an active Aged in ever / •

T i-

Liberal Inducements. Write for terms? T°Wnship ln Indiana*-

MAMMOTH FURNITURE WARE-ROOMS
W*. 111 Hi if.

M-fai "a WfMm m Furnilure.
A to u i {pticn

*JAY W. WILLIAMS^
—dealer;in—

WHLIAMS-STOCKTON BLOCK,
Third Door West of Makee\er House, Rensselae, Indb

Rensselaer Marble! ouse

MACKEY & BARCUS,
—Dealer* In—

American and Italian Marble,

MONUMENTS, TIBXSTS.
» SMBS, S&ABS,

SLATE AND MARBLE MANTELS

UJRJTS rfJTB VASES.
Front Street* Rensselaer 1 Indiana.

TFIEi .WRIGHT

Uhdeeta™ Establishment, j

BK R
j PROPRIE


