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THE HELMET.

“But, uncle, Ilove my cousin.”

“Get out.”’

“Give her to me!”

“Don’t bother me!”

“It will be my death!”

“Nonsense! You’ll console yourself
with some other girl.”

“Pray ”

My unue, whose back had been to-

ward me, whirled around, his face was

red to bursting, and brought his closed

fist down upon the counter with a heavy

thump.

“Never!” he cried; "nevier! Do yon

hear what I say 7”

And as 1 looked at him beseechingly

and with joined hands he went on:

“A pretty husband you look like!

Without a sou and dreaming of going
into housekeeping! A nice mess I should

.i;ake of it by giving you my daughterl
It’s no use your insisting. You know

that when I have said ‘No’ nothing un-

der the sun can make me say ‘Yes!’ ”

I ceased to make any further appeal.
I knew my uncle—about as headstrong

an old fellow as could be found In a

lay’s search. 1 contented myself with

giving vent to a deep sigh, and then

•' em on with the furbishing of a big
luuble-lianded sword, rusty from point
to hilt.

This memorable conversation took

;i*aci\ in fact, in the shop of my ma-

erual uncle, a well-known dealer in an-

nuities and objets d’art, 53 Rue des

’.laquettes, at the sign of the “Maltese

Toss"—a perfect museum of euriosi-

les.

The walls were hung with Marseilles

and old Rouen china, facing ancient

cuirasses, sabers and muskets and plc-
Tire frames; below these were arranged

> ; d cabinets, coffers of all sorts and

-tatties of saints, one-armed or one-

¦gged for the most part and dilapidat-
’d as to their gilding; then, here and

i here. In glass cast's, hermetically clos-

ed and locked, there were kuiekkn&cks

a iulinite variety—lachrymatories, tiny

.rns, rings, precious stones, fragments
»r marble, bracelets, crosses, neek-

lai-es. medals and miniature Ivory gtat-

leltes, the yellow tints of which In the

Min took momentarily a deshllke trans-

parency.

Time out of mind the shop had be-

longed to the Coduberts. It pussed reg-

ularly from father to son, and my un-

de—his neighbors said —could not but

be the possessor of a nice little fortune.

Ile.d in esteem by all, a municipal coun-

cillor, impressed by the Importance and

gravity of his office, short, fat, highly
choleric and headstrong, but at bottom

not in the least degree an unkind sort

of man—such was my uncle Oorubert,

my only living male relative, who as

soon as Ileft school had elevated me tc

i he dignity of chief and only clerk and

shopman of the “Maltese Cross.”

But my uncle was not only a dealer

in antiquities and a municipal eouuell-

r. lie was yet more, and above all,
;ie father of my cousin Rose, with

•.’horn I was naturally in love.
To come back to the point at which I

Tigressed

Without paying any attention to the

ghs which exhaled from my bosom

, 'bile sconring tbe rust from my loug,
wo-handed sword, my uncle, magni-
.viug glass in hand, was engaged In the

examination of a lot of med&ls which

ne had purchased that morntng. Sud-

lenly lie raised his head; 5 o’clock was

striking.

“The council!” he cried.

When my uncle pronounced that au-

gust word It made a mouthful; for a

pin he would have saluted It barehead-
ed. But this time, after a moment’s

••onslderation, he tapped his forehead

and added. In a tone of supreme relief;

“No, the sitting does not take place
before to-morrow—and I am forgetting
that I have to go to the railway station
to get the consignment of which 1 was

advised this morning.”

Rising from his seat and lying down

his glass, he called out:

“Rose, give me my cane and hat!”

Then, turning toward me, he added,
in a lower tone and speaking very
quickly:

“As to you—don’t forget our conver-

aatlon. If you think you can make me

say ‘l'es,’ try It!—but don't think you’ll
succeed. Meanwhile, not a word to

Rose, or, by St. Barthelemy, my patron
of happy memory, I’ll Instantly kick

you out of doors!”

At thnt moment Rose appeared with

my uncle’s cane and hat, which she

handed to him. He kissed lor ou the

forehead; then, giving mo a last but

eloquent look, hurried from the shop.
I went on scouring my double-handed

•word. Rose came quietly toward me.

“What Is the matter with my fath-
er?" she asked. “He seems to be an-

gry with yon.”

I looked at her—her eyes were so

black, her look so kind, her mouth so

rosy and her teeth so white that I told
her all—my love, my suit to her father

¦od his rough refusal. 1 could not help i
t- -after all, It was his fault He was f
aot there; I determined to brave his an- I
ger. Besides, there is nobody like timid

persons for displaying courage under

certain circumstances.

My cousin said nothing; she only held
down her eyes—while her cheeks were

as red as those of cherries In May.
1 checked myself.
“Are you angry with me?” I asked

tremblingly. “Are you angry with me,
Rose?”

She held out to me her hand. On that,
my heart seething with audacity, my
head on Are, I cried:

"Rose—l swear it! I will be your
husband I” And as she shook her head

and looked at me sadly I added: “Oh,
I well know that my uncle is self-will-
ed, but I will be more self-willed still;
and, since he must be forced to say
‘Yes,’ I will force him to say it.”

“But how?” asked Rose.

Ah! how? That was exactly the dif-

ficulty. But, no matter; I would find
a way to surmount It

At that moment a heavy stop resound-

ed in the street. Instinctively we mov-

ed away from each other; 1 returned to

my double-handed sword and Rose, to

keep herself In countenance, set to

dusting with a comer of her apron a

little statuette in Its faded fed velvet
ease.

My uncle entered. Surprised at find-

ing us together, he stopped short and

looked sharply from one to the other.
We each of us went on rubbing with-

out raising our heads.

“Here, take this,” said my uncle,
handing me a bulky parcel from under

his ana. “Asplendid purchase, you'll
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PRESBYTERIAN.

Rev. M. R. Pabadis, Pastor.

Saobatb School, 9-30 a. m.

Public Worship 10:45 a. m.

Junior Eudoaror, 3:00 p. iu.
V. P S. 0. E., 6:30 p. ui

Public 'V'ova ap, 7:30 p. iu

Prayer Meeting, Thursday, 7:30 p. ni

METHODIST EPISCOPAL.

Rev. It. D. Utxeb, Pastor.

Sabbatn School, . 9:30 a .
Public Worship, 10:45 i.

Claes Meeting. 11:45 a. m.

.pworth League, Tunior, 2:30 p. , u .
Epworlh League, Senior, 6:30 p. oi.

Public Worship. 7:30 p. iu.

Epworth League, Tuesday, 7:KO pm.
Prayer Meeting. Thors lav, 7:30 p. n

CHRISTIAN.

Bible School, 9:30 4 . m.

Public Worship, 11:45 a, a.
Junior i-ndeavor, 2:30 p. m.
If P. S. C. E., 6.30 p_ m

Public Worship, 7,30 p . m .

Priyei Meeting, Thursday, 7:30 pm.

> rll 1 v i,[.4 * 'i A > LLD

liA V£

'M )>,i: IJo-llj Mils.

They Co t But S2O 00 Each, and Can Be

Purchased of Any Agout o Th»

flilliXlil)
They are good for on> year from date of

eale a. <1 good for pas age e the follow

tnii lines:

Baltimore & OtiioKK (Lines west of
Pitubure & Ben wood, including Wheel

ing A: Prttsbnrg Diw-iou.)
Baltimore <t Ohio Southwestern R’y._

(Foim L 38.) All Divisions.

Buffalo, i.oohester & Pittsburg R’y.
Cinciun ti, Hamilton & Dayton lilt.—

(Form ID 2 i All Divisions.

Cincinnati, Portsmouth & Virginia RR

(Between Cincinnati and Portsmouth

onlv)
Cleveland Terminal and Valley R’y.
Columbus, Hooking Valley <fc Toledo R’y
Columbus, Sandu ky &, Hooking RR.-

(Form I)

Findlay, Fort Wane & Westoru R’y
Indiana, Deo itur & Western R’y
Indi na. II inois & jowa Alt.

Louisville, Evnnsvil.e & St Louis RR.

(Form B) Good oniy for contiuuoos

passage hetween Louisville uudEvam.

viile, Evansville and St Louie, and Lou
isville an StLouia)

Louisville, New Albany & Chicago R’y
few iork, Chicago & St Louis RR

Pittsburg, Shenaugo A Lake Erie RR

Toledo, St Louis & Kahsas City RR-

(Form L 8)
'Wheeling & Lake Erie By (Form H)

The above line- afford the commercial

traveler access to the pr ncipal cities and

towns in Indiana, Ohio, Illinois a d Ken
t cky, with through lines to St Louis.

The-train service of the Mon n Route

in? ud.-s all the conveniences devised to

make traveling a pie .sure. Ye tibaled

trains, with parlor »nd dining cars nal

day trams; Tullm m buffet an i come .ri

n et t sleeping cars ou al. night trains.

Special features: btearn Heat,Fintsch
Light.

Sidney B. Jones, City P&ss Ag’t,
232 Clark St., Chicago.

Geo. W. Hayler, Dig, Pass Ag’t,
2 W. Washington St.,lndianapolis.

E. H. Bacon, Di*t.Puss. Ag’t,
4 h and Alai net Sts, Louisville.
W. H. McDOEL, Receiver

and Gen’l .dgr.
FRANK J. REED, Gen. Pass. Ag’t.

General Offices: 189 Custom
House Place. Chicago.

T*TANTED—FAITHFUL MEN OR
**

women to travel for respon nle
established bouse in Indiana. Salary a"«0

amiexpeuses. Position'permanent. Ref-
orenoe. Euolose self addre-sedstanipod
envolope. The National, Star Insurance
Bldg., Chicago.
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i Sarsaparilla p
11« the original Sarsaparilla, the g

| standard of the world. Others P
Shave imitated the remedy. £:

SThey can’t imitate the reoord: |

|SO Years of Cures!
WMiHMmiwtiHHmmimnwinmuuttuff

IOotM •‘The Sunset Slope of Lite." /yv,

mins & Co. S

• • WHISKEY

.i— -i.i -

Process’’—hand-made, sour-iiash, /v",

® Kentucky Bourbon, absolutely pure and sold only

A
* K,EFER DRUQ co * Ip
1,. CMit,otl,r» and bUtributert.

the fading or falling of^^^
tressas are far mpre tc the

matron than to the maid whose casket

of charms is yst unriflsd by time.

Beautiful women will be (lad to be

reminded that falling or fading hair

is unknown to those who use

Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

The subject did not Interest me In the

least

I opened the parcel and from the en-

veloping [wiper emerged a steel helmet

—but not an ordinary helmet, oh, no—-

a superb, a monumental morion, with

gorget and pointed visor of strange
form. The visor was raised and I tried

to discover what prevented It from be-

ing lowered.

“Itwillnot go down—tite hinges have

got out of order,” said my uncle, “but

it's a superb piece, and when it has

been thoroughly cleaned and touched

up will look shall be your

to-raorrow’s job.”

“Very good, uncle,” I murmured, not

daring to raise my eyes to his.

That night, on returning to my room,

lat once went to bed. I was eager to

be alone and able to think nt nty ease.

Night brings counsel, It is said, and I

had great need that the proverb should

prove true. But after lying -awake

for an hour without receiving any as-

sistance I fell to sleep and till next

morning did nothing but dream the odd-

est dreams. 1 saw Rose ou her way to

church In a strange bridal costume, a

fourteenth century cap three feet high

on her head, but looking prettier than

ever. Then suddenly the scene chang-
ed to moonlight, In which Innumerable

helmets and pieces of old china were

dancing a wild farandole, while my

uncle, clad In complete armor and with

a formidable halberd In his band, con-

ducted the bewildering whirl.

The next day—ah I the next day!—l
was no nearer. In vain, with clenched

teeth, I scoured the Immense helmet

brought by my uncle the previous even-

ing-scoured It with such fury as al-
most to break the iron; not an Idea

came to me. The helmet shone like a

sun. My uncle sat smoking his pipe
lin'd watching me, but I could think of

nothing—of no way of forcing him to

give me his daughter.
At 8 o’clock Rose went into the coun-

try, whence she was not to return until

dinner time, in the evening. On the

threshold she could only make a sign

to me with her hand; my uncle had not

left us alone for a* single instant. He

was not easy in his mind; 1 could see

that by his face. No doubt he bad not

forgotten our conversation of the previ-
ous evening.

I went on rubbing at my helmet

“You have made It quite bright
enough—put it down,” said my uncle.

I put it down. The storm was gath-

ering; I could not do better than allow

It to blow over.

But suddenly, as if overtaken by a

strange fancy, my uncle took up the

enormous morion and turned and ex-

amined it on all sides.

“A handsome piece of armor, there

Is no doubt about it; but it mußt have

weighed pretty heavily ou its wearer’s

shoulders,” he muttered; and, urged by
I know not what demon, he clapped
it on his head and latched the gorget
piece about his neck.

Struck almost speechless, 1 watched

! what he was doing—thinking only how

' ugly he looked.

Suddenly there was a sharp sound—-

as if a spring had snapped—and—crack 1
—down fell the visor; and there was

my uncle, withhis head in an iron cage,

gesticulating and swearing like a pa-

gan.

I could contain myself no longer, and

j burst into a roar of laughter; for my

! uncle, stumpy, fat and rubicund, pre-
sented an Irresistibly comic appear-
ance.

Threateningly he came toward me.

“The hinges!—the hinges, fooll” he

yelled.
I could not see his face, but I felt that

It was red to bursting.
“When you have done laughing,

Idiot!” he cried.

But the helmet swayed so oddly on his

shoulders, his voice came from out it in
such strange tones, that the more he

gesticulated, the more he yelled and
threatened me, the louder I laughed.

At that moment the clock of the Hotel

de Vllle striking 5 o’clock was beard.

"The municipal council!” murmured

my uncle, In a stifled voice. “Quick,
help me off with this beast of a ma-

chine! We’ll settle our business after-

ward!”

But, suddenly likewise, an idea—a

wild, extraordinary Idea—came into my
head; but then, whoever Is madder

than a lover? Besides, I had no choice
of means.

“No!” I replied.

My uncle fell back two paces In ter-

ror—and again the enormous helmet
wabbled on his shoulders. I

“No,” I repeated firmly; “I’llnot helj
you out unless you give me the hand of

my cousin Rosel”

From' the depths of pM strangely

your Duty

y hair, to baauty's

Yawn, us*

AIR VIGOR.
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clamatiou, but a veritable roar. I had

“done it.”—lhad burned my ships.
"If you do not consent to do what I

ask of you,” 1 added, “not only will 1

not help you off with your helmet, but

1 will call iu all your neighbors, and

i hen go and find the municipal eouu

ell!"

"You’ll end your days on the scaf-

fold!” cried my uncle.

“The hand of Rose!” I repeated. “You

told me that It would only be by force

that you would be made to say ‘yes’—

say It, or I will call In the neighbors.’
The clock was still striking; my unch

raised his arms as If to curse me.

“Decide at once,” I cried, “somebody
is coming!”

“Well, then—yes!” murmured my un

clc. “But make haste!”

“On your word of honor?”

“On my word of honor.”

The visor gave way. the gorge piece
also, and my uncle’s head Issued from

durance, red as a poppy.

Just In time. The chemist at the cor-

ner, a colleague In the municipal coun-

cil, entered the shop.

“Are you coming?” he asked; “thej

will be beginning the business without

us.”

“I’m coming,” replied my uncle.

And, without looking at me, he took

up his hat and cane and hurried out

The next moment all my hopes had

vanished. My uncle would surely not

forgive me.

At dinner time I took my place at ta-

ble on his tight hand, In low spirits, ate

little and said nothing.

“It will come with the dessert,” I

thought.

Rose looked at me, and 1 avoided

meeting her eyes. As I had expected,
the dessert over, my uncle lit hts pipe,
raised his head and then- —

Rose went to him.

"Do you know what that fellow there

asked me to do yesterday?”
I trembled like a leaf and Rose did

tbe same.

“To give him your hand,” he added.

“Do you love him?”

Rose cast down her eyes.

“Very well,” continued my uncle, "on

tills side the ease Is complete. Gome

here, you.”
I approached.

“Here I am, uncle,” and, In a whisper,

I added quickly, “Forgive me!”

He burst into a hearty laugh.

“Marry her, then, donkey—-since yon
love her and I give her to you!”

"Ah!—uncle!”
"Ah!—dear papa!”
And Rose and I threw ourselves Into

his arms.

"Yery good! very good!” he eried, wip-
ing his eyes. "Be happy; that’s all I

ask."

And, in,turn, he whispered In my ear:

“I should have given her to you, all

the same, you big goose; but—keep the

story of the helmet between us two!”

I give my word that I have never told

it but to Rose, my dear little wife. And

if ever you pass along the Rue des Cla-

quettes, 5, at the place of honor in the

old shop, I'll show yon my uncle’s hel-

met, which we would never sell.—

Strand >fvine.

A sleigh ow •<) by Melon Rteh

of Gouldsville Vt., was made

years Hpo, in 1741, but is still in

use and g60.«l running order

Before

Retiring....
take Ayer’s Pills, and you will

sleep better and wake in better

condition for the day’s work.

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills have no

equal as a pleasant and effect-

ual remedy for constipation,
biliousness, sick headache, and

all liver troubles. They are

sugar-coated, and so perfectly
prepared, that they cure with-

out the annoyances experienced
in the use of so many of the

pills on the market. Ask your

druggist for Ayer’s Cathartic

Pills. When other pills won’t

help you, Ayer’s is

THE PILL THAT WILL

Tto Indianapolis Dai v and Weekly I
Benf inel circulation has leached immenie i
pro lortiuug lj ,ts thorough service in I
reoiiving all the latest news all over the

State and from its dispatches from for-

eign countries. Every reader in Indiana

should take a State paper, and that The

Sentinel.

LARGEST CIRCULATION
Of any Newspaper

iiiiiHTm.
TBKVft OF BTJBBCKIPTIOV.

Daily one year -
- £6.0

Weekly cne year « 1.0

The weekly

Edition Has

12 PAGES!
SUBSCRIBE NOW

And make all remittances to

jHEJHDjAN.*POUS)

SENTINEL C0»
Indianapolis, Ind.

This paper will bo furnished with the

weekly edition of The Indiana State

Sentinel for $2 00.

CREVISTON BROS. Prop .i et oi<b

Located opposite the public square. Ev-

erything fresh i. d clean. Fresh and salt

meats, game, penitry, etc., constantly on

hand. Please uveus u call and we will

guarantee to giva you satisfaction. Re-
member the place. deol4,’S»4

PlflHEi RKEAT BARKETTi

BEEF', Pork, Veal, Mutton, Sausage,
alogna, etc, sold in quantities to suit
uroLaters at the LOWEST PKI( ES.

.•lone bat the best stock slaugliteted. Eve

rybocly is invited to call.

THE HIGHEST PRICES PAID EOl!

Good Call le 9

FJ. J. EIGLEBBACH.

Proprietor.

WorMnowinp.
There are many who are

ing from disease, who hav=> receive

ed little benefit from medicines,
and who have become disc mraged
or even hopeless of recovery.—
The assurance that a remedy for
these ills .exists v ould be joyful
news to them. And yet, this is

just the announcement we make

them, and this statement is verified

by numbers of the most reliable

witnesses, who gladly testify to its

remarkable <uiative powers, and

offer themselves s.-und and well,
in evidence.

Compound Oxygin has cured
hundreds of cases given over as

incurable. The proof is at your
service. It will cost vou nothing
to convince yourself. Would it
not be wise to do so? If convex

nient call at the offi-;?, and we will

givA you all the information you

may desire in regnrd to the treat-

ment aud its act on and effects, oi

write us and yn- will hrt u»ok <•!

20! >
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State of Indiana, 1

Couuij- of „aK,.or, j
RB:

In the Jii<: er 0 rcn t Court
i ¦ January To iu, i

John Albin

vs

Charlotte H Van Allen,
Mr V u Alien liusb nd

of said Charlotte H.

ViiuAllej, nd , il the
unknown hei s, devi-
sees and legatees of

Charlotte H VanAllenl

deceased; No. 5206
Ann Cadwallader. Mr.

Cadwsl ader, nsb nd

of said An (’.dw il -
lader, and all the Uu-

kni wn heirs, devi-
sees and legatees of

Ann Cadwallader, de-
ceased,

Are hereby notified that John Albi..
has filed his oonplamt in the Circuit
Court of Jas er Conn y, Indiana, to

quiet title to cer ain real estate in s> n

Jasi erlountv, in which said defendant
claim an inteiest. and that s d cms

willcome up for hearing on the first day
ot the M rcli Term of t c Jasper Cir-
cuit Court, to be held at the Court
Mouse, in Eensse aer, in said Couutv,
commencing Monday, March 1 Ath, 1897.’

..—. Witness the hand of the

jSeal, k Clerk; an the Seal of
(

r~
5 said Circuit Court, a

Benss.lacr this 17ih
day of Dece' her, 18 i,.

Wit. H UOOYEB, Clerk.
Wni. B Austin, Att’y for Pl'ff.

December 18, 1898— ¥lO.

»DDißo> FtKiuoN Presidon.J

GkC. R. 1 oS W oKTH,

ViceP/esijdant.
Emmkt I . Honniftosw oKTH, Cashier.

TH E

MERG ML J^TrITE

BANK
OF ind.

Direolors: Addison Parkison, James T.

Handle, John M. W asson. Geo K. Hol-

lingsworth and Emmet L. HoHingswerth.
i This bank ir, prepared totr >nsuct a gen-

eral Banking Business. Interest allowed
on time deposits. Money leaned and
•rood notes bought at current rates of int-
rest A share of your patronage is so-

licited
.

At the old stand of the

Cnii ens’ »iateßank

Ur irt+T. t. j.irtvr. 1.1. *&rusi,

Pn>si*7at. (ashler. kn’t Ctkkifr.

A . McCoy At Co.’s

BAIK,
R ENSSE AER » * IND.

be Olflesi riant in Jasper Cannty

ESTABLISHED 1854.

Transacts a General Banking Bu ness,

Boys holes and Loans Money on L ng
or Short Time on Personal or Be

Estate Security. Fa r and Libera]

Treatment is Promised to All.

Foreign Exchange Bought and Soi* >

Interest Paid on Time Deposits

YOUB PATRONAGE IS SOLICITED.

»* Patrons Having Valuable Paper*
May Deposit Them for Safe Keeping."*•

F. A WOODiN &G.O,
Fv ©eal-H]fc3ts,te Agents

Foresman. Indiana

No. 76: 280 acres, finely improved, 5 miles southwest of

ivensselaer; a very desirable farm; will be sold on favorable

terms at $45 per acre.

78: 160 acres, well improved, 2miles from town; longtime.
84: 3i:o acies, unimproved, one mile from rr. town; 60 mihs

southeast of Chicago; price $lO per acre; willtake S6OO in good
trade.

86: 160 acres, all fenced, town site on the farm, large hay |j
barn, store building, hay scales, etc.; on 3-1 ry., a bargain at
820 per acre.

89: 80 acres, unimproved, two and one-half miles from

town; price $12.50 pel acre; long time at 6 per cent, interest.
96: 40 acres, unimproved, two miles from town; $lO per acre

on good terms.
98 : 400 acres, unimproved, 4 miles from two railways; a

bargain at 210 per acre.

Rensselaer Mie House

MACKEY & E ARCUS.
—Dealer* In—

American and Italian Mai **

MGNUMENTO, fA RI,E-u §
BSABftSOHE

, HULA'S*,
SE ATE AND M A RULE MANTELS
Vtt- t •/SJTD VASES M

Front Street. Rensselaer Indiana.

MAMMOTH FURMITURE WARE-ROOMS

mY w. wiayam^
-DEALER IN-

FORNITCJFB
WILLIAMS-STOCKTOM tioCK

IhihuPoq. ¦ Sw UEsuflEtiEn

Bicvcl&fz

“BETTER THAN EVER,”
FO

»o, ~~

BGANT modbus,
585.00 and SIOO.OO.

Am® Catalogue Free.

CENTRAL CYCLE MFQ. CO.,
No. n Gordon sboet Indianapolis, Ind.


