
IN THE HEART OF THE HILLS
BY SHERWIN CODY

George Marston stood near ’Lisbeth’s

corner, smiling in astonished wonder at

Alec’kidea and in pleastlj.eat the inevi-

table result in helping on ’Lisbeth’s

business, which in one sense was his

own as well. The oldetj'men crowded

about him and talked tffain and crop's!
and the milk market and an arrange-
ment Which Alec had made for selling
their butter.

There was also a great oounter of

toys .and knickknacks, as toothbrush-

es, bootjacks, kitchen utensils and so

forth, of which he had nominal charge.
But he usually referred questioners to

’Lisbeth, who stood near, and she with

energetio activity attended to both, dis-

regarding him apparently on the ground
that he was a useless incumbrance. But

he looked on with pleased admiration

at her industry.
The young men crowded about Maud’s

corner, and Aleo looked in her direc-

tion very often with envious eyes. She

had a line color this evening, and in

dress certainly was a beauty. Every one

notioed her, the girls came and spoke to

her, and she sold a largo amount of con-

fectionery. Many of the young men

tried to joke with her familiarly, but

she became so cold and silent that they
soon stopped that.

Just before 10 o’olock Aleo glanced
hastily over the crowd, thinking it was

about time to bring in the collation

’Lisbeth had proposed, but his eye was

arrested by a strange figure near the

door. It was no other than Mr. Bennett,
Maud’s father. He had just oome in

and was looking about inbewilderment,
but just as Aleo 6aw him he in turn saw

Maud, and she saw him. Slowly he

made his way toward her.

“Well, Maud, a fine place this!” Aleo

heard him say. He saw Maud’s lips an-

swer “Yes,” but he thought she was

very white.

“Your mother sent me to fetch you

homo,” Mr. Bennett wont on after a

pause to look about, in whioh his eye
met Alec’s, though it was hastily with-

drawn.

“lam 18; I am of age. You can’t

take me away against my will,” said

Maud in hurried tones, drawing back a

little behind the counter as if she feared

her father might try to reach over after

her and take her away by force.

“I don’t want to take you back,”
said Mr. Bennett hurriedly. “Do you

say you won’t go?”
“Ye3£»” said she, the color coming

warmly in her cheeks again.
There was a little silence, and then

Mr. Bennett motioned with his head to-

ward Alec.

“Is he going to marry you?”
“He’s been a good friend to me,”

said Mand hastily, as if in answer to

a accusing tone in Mr. Bennett’s voice.

\lec heard and turned away. His

heart thumped ominously as he realised

the perfect faith she had in him. But

h lid to himself over and over:

Mam only her friend. She under-

stands it.”
A little later he went up to Mr. Ben-

nett -and shook bauds with him. He
spoke about Maud as if she had come in

the ordinary way, and before they part-
ed Mr. Bennett seemed to brighten oon-

sidefthly.
The collation was soon brought in and

eaten with hearty relish. When it was

finished; one of the young men stood up
on a chair aud amid many awkward

jo is moved that a vote of thanks he ex-

tended to Mr. Howe for his very fine

display and fine collation.

The motion was carried with loud

applause, when his place was immedi-

ately taken, as had been arranged be-

forehand,’ by a young woman, who

moved a vote of thanks to Miss ’Lis-

beth Higgins and Mrs. Higgins, whioh
was carried with as much earnestness.

The undertaking had proved an im-

mense sucoesa Nearly SBOO worth of

goods had been sold for cash or credit,
and the management of Aleo and ’Lis-

beth was firmly established in populari-
ty among the young peopflfe, #hile the

older ones looked on with approval.
That “store opening” led the way for a

general revival of social interest through-
out the town, and its significance was

regarded on all sides as decidedly more

social than mercantile. Another tie in

the indissoluble bonds had hound Alec
to the country.

CHAPTER XXIL

WINTER.

The winter had settled down early,
as the weather prophets bad foretold.

The snow lay thick over adlifche ground,
and the roads had a packed aud icy bed.

Carts disappeared, and sleighs, sleds and

cutters took their places. How lightly
the iron shoes skimmed over the ground,
and the horses, stimulated by the crisp
air, flew as if they had no load at all.

And soon the heavy bobsleds, drawn

by double teams of horses or oxen,

came from every direction loaded with

rough timber for the sawmill, or high
corded piles of firewood which had been

waiting for the snow to be hauled into

the farmyards, where it could be sawed

at leisure, when there no possibility of

other work.

And how the sleds, loaded with rosy
faced boyß and girls, went shooting
down the east hilland past the watering
trough and church and store, and then

down the ledge hill far along the forest

road. They came before sohool, and at
noon and after school, and sometimes in

the evening with bigger boys and girls
whose arms had good excuse for cling-
uiu i.loseir about eacn other, ana girls'

hands had to be warmed in boys - poct-
ets.

Every day the school children, as they
climbed the long hillback from their

ride, stopped at the store as at a sort of

b&lf way house, to warm their numbed

bauds aud toes, for Alec always kept a

roaring fire in the big round wood stove.

But winter was especially the time

for social gatherings aud lyceums and

entertainments in the hall by the ladies’

Sewing society. Thanksgiving soon

came, and what family gatherings there

were! For a fullweek beforehand the

women were engaged in making fat

mince dies and pumpkin pies and squash
pies and cranberry tarts, and then at the

last chicken pies and cranberry sauce

and preparing the big turkey. No house

was so small or poor it didn’t have a

feast of some sort, and if there were any
brothers or sisters to oome home, they
always came, and abandoned themselves

for one day to old country cheer, spiced
sometimes with clear hard eider.

For a week just before Christmas

Aleo had a grand sale of holiday goods
in the big hall, and people came even

from the neighboring towns for miles

about, mid the sales were really very

large. Alec decorated the store and

tavern plentifully with evergreens, and

they had a littleChristmas tree, with

all the pies and puddings and candies

the children, big and little, could pos-

sibly eat. i
Christmas evening was a clear, cold

starlit night. The day had been a glori-
ously joyful one, and Jim brought out

his fiig new double runner and wanted

! the whole family to go and slide down

i hillwith him. Aleo was ready at the

first word, and Mand soon consented,
S and after awhile ’Lisbeth said she would

go. Only Mrs. Higgins held out, till

every one turned agaiust her, and they
fairly carried her off, plaoing her on

the sled and pulling her np the hilL

When they were ready to make the de-

scent, Jim sat in front to steer, Mrs.
Higgins came next and took a firm

grasp of her young son, while ’Lisbeth,
immediately behind, did more to secure

her mother’s welfare than her own safe-

ty. Then the little ones sat close up b-

tween ’Lisbeth and Maud, who was be-
hind them. Aleo pushed the Bled off.

How they did whistle through the air,
while fences and houses and ohurch and

: store and woods went scudding by them.

Even Aleo canght his breath and held it

hard as they rounded a sharp comer,

I leaning in to balance the veering sled.

' What if they should all go rolling in the

snow, and what if there were broken

bones or cracked skulls?

But there was no casualty. The sled

came to the end of its journey in a lei-

surely glide, and there was the long
tramp back again. When they reached

the store, Mrs. Higgins wouldn’t think

; of going again, and’Lisbeth cried off

; and took the little ones, though they
wept for more. But Jim said he was go-

ing if he had to slide alone, and Aleo

invited Maud to join him in keeping
Jim company. So off they went, Jim

: tugging at the sled in front, Aleo and

| Maud following leisurely behind. He

; slipped her arm into his and helped
her gallantly. It was the first time he

j had ever paid her any special attention,

I but tonight he yelped her and‘tended

; her as if she had been a child or a young

lady from the city. He sat close behind

her on the journeys downward and held

; her firmly with one hand about her

waist, while with the other he grasped
the side of the sled. Once, indeed, they

! went rolling in the snow near the foot

j of the ledge hill, and Alec had to pick
her up and wipe the snow gently from

her face and eyes and brush her skirts

j and cloak and warm her cold bands in

i his. It was very sweet, and she was

I very happy, and so was Aleo, if the

j truth be told. He wanted to take her in

i his arms and kiss her, but he didn’t,
! and she never dreamed of his desire,

; though assuredly would not have

, shocked her.

But the nest day they fell to work

again. Maud wa3 bqt the servant and

Aleo was Virtual master. He was a good
and courteous master, but master is a

cold anc&formal word, and Maud felt it,

I though she did not complain even to

I herself. As for Aleo, he reproached him-

i self with having made no progress in!

introducing Mand to some eligible
young man, as be had meant to do.

But, though he was for the most part

very % bnsy, Alec, too, had fits of lone-

liness aud melancholy, when he would

olimb the attic stairs to stand before the

little window that looked out on the

balcony and the mountains. There the

mountains were still, but different now,

yet huge and vast, stretching inimita-

bly away, the blinding white expanse
of their sides broken by patches of dark

pine woods or brown bare ledges. But

as the eye traveled upward the glitter-
ing summits seemed to blend insensibly
with the gray clouds above them, far,
far above the white valley that lay be-

tween. And always a vague icy mist

seemed hanging over them, lest in the

keen, cold air their mysteries might be

revealed.

And the wide valley between stretoh-
ed its white expanse as far as the eye
oould reach, broken here and there by
farmhouses and barns whoso roofs were

heavily snow laden, or by rough thiok-
ets of bare trees, or the dark evergreen
Woods of pine and spruce and hetnlcck
and fir. It was a cold and forbidding
prospect, yet fascinating, too, a mys-
terious monotony, a wideness and a

gplfing infinitude, from which perhaps

the countryman get* that blank calm

eyed expression of his that the men of

the city can never understand and which

sometimes is mistaken for stupidity.
The city enthusiast is at times astonish-

ed at the apparent blindness of the

countryman to the grandeur aud beauty
about him, but if lys does not loofc aud

admire it, it is because his bones have
become imbued withthe sights, and his
fingers feel them, and hip nerves are

tuned to them. Take him from their

presence, and he would die of loneli-
ness.

Aleo learned these lessons slowly,
but surely. The country was absorbing
him, though he rebelled at times. That
was why he held aloof from Maud. She

was the last strong link that would

bind him, country girlthat she was, and

not yet would he yield himself wholly.
All that winter, day after day, they
went about their work, no word spoken,
no glance exchanged, that was not of

the commonest order. And yet each

day he verged imperceptibly nearer and

Dearer, and from time to time he real-

ized how the distance had lessened,
though even now he stubbornly resisted,

and, going up to the attie window and

looking over the snowbound balcony, be-

rated the mysterious mountains for their

subtle witchery.
Every morning he rose at 6 and kin-

dled the fire in the kitchen for ’Lisbeth

and then that in the ioy cold store. He

broke the ice in the water buckets and

went to the pump for fresh water. He

washed his faoe and hands in ice. cold

water in the kitchen sink and pulled
Jim out of bed when he had not tho

courage to get up. Sometimes he even

felt it his duty to pound loudly on the

door of the room where’Lisbeth and

Maud were, because they Were more

than half an hour late in coming down.

About once a month he went to Pa-

vonia, and sometimes with a sled in or-

der to bring back a load of grain. The

work was monotonous, but not disagree-
able to one who had something in his

head to think about, as Aleo had. The

living was rough, and sometimes he

longed for the dainty comforts of his

city home, but at the same time he felt

his body growing more and more rug-

ged, and physical health is a gfeat boon.

CHAPTER XXIIL

DEATH AND LOVE.

In May the first six months of the

new management of the store were com-

pleted, and George Marston advised a

balanoing of accounts. He and Aleo and

’Lisbeth worked steadily at the account

books for three days, and then the result

was known. The profits exceeded by
S3OO those of any previous six months

in the history of the store. There was a

great jnbilation of a quiet soft among
the three managers, though Alec receiv-

ed the most of the congratulations.
But one success is only a stepping

stone to another. It was a good begin-
ning, but what next?

As the summer was approaching the

old plan for summer boarders was re-

vived, and Aleo suggested spending the

S3OO they had gained in getting the old

hall i *¦" bedrooms furnished for the

board The plan was well talked over

and at last decided on, and Aleo was to

be sent to New York to buy the furni-

ture aud arrange for the necessary ad-

vertising.
It was tacitly understood that in the

following autumn ’Lisbeth and George
would be married. If Aleo remained

and took charge of the store for Mrs.

Higgins, ’Lisbeth would go to live at

the house of the Marstons. It seemed to

be taken for granted that he would stay,
and when George spoke of the matter he

always assumed that he should have

’Lisbeth with him very soon, though ol

oourse his and her share in the control

of affairs at the store would continue as

long as there was any need.

It was with a thrill that Alec heard
the imposition to go to New York. It

was a year since he had left his home,
as he now 1 suspected forever, and not

one word of news or affection had come

't r him, Etw the irrepressible Miss

i Thistle seemed to have forgotten
. Should he go hack to his father

i .1 have succeeded. Give me

you. :lug:” Or should he forget, as

be was iorgbtten? Those were painful,
bitter thoughts.

But one day toward the end of May a

letter came. It was ’Lisbeth who found

it.

“Here’s a letter for you, Aleo,” she

said, holding out a great square envel-

ope edged with a wide hand of black.
Aleo glanced at the address. It was

his mother’s handwriting, and he trem-

bled fotthe news it must contain. Six

months before he had written her . <1

sent his address, but till now ho Lad

heard nothing.
i Of course the mail had to he cl Orib-

: uted before he could read the leL so

! it lay on the board shelf befere L..j as

j he workfid. But soon the last bag was

! thrown over the counter, and the mail

| man had snatched it up and Lurried

1 into his big three seated wagon, chirped
to his horses and was gone, and Lis-

beth was handing out to the ’waiting
ones all the letters that bad not been de-
livered as they came to them in sorting.
Aleo tore open his letter, while ’Lisbeth
glanced at him nervously, wondering
what the letter coAd mean.

i *

it was Drier, i; «aia tnat Aiec's la-

ther was dead, and he must come SGSe;

It also inclosed a check for SIOO, bid-

ding him pay np his debts and buy some

clothes so as to come looking as decent
as possible.

Indeed I Evidently they thought he

had been wallowing in the gntter np
here- How oonld he ever go back to

such a home as that, and how could a

mourning mother write such a cruel

letter? ’Lisbeth could not have done it,
with all her hardness. Impossible I

He hurriedly told 'Lisbeth that his

father was dead and hurried away to
think. He must at least go and follow

with the mourners to his father’s grave,
and he loved his father’s mem-

ory, and ?he would always cherish it.

He had been a good man, but mercenary
and hard.

His plans were made to go in a week,
but now he changed them and decided

to go the next day. ’Lisbeth told Maud

at supper that night, and Alec spent the

evening in packing his bag. Mrs. Hig-
gins came to his room and begged him

not to leave them. He said he would
oome back, and even gave her a filial

kiss that comforted her. Then Jim and

the little ones came and stood respect-
fully by as he packed his few belong-
ings.

That night he tossed restlessly in bed.
Never before was his heart so full of

problems. What should he do? What

should he not do? He did not know, and

no voice seemed to tell him. And yet
perhaps in the book of fate it was all

decided long ago. With that thought he

fell asleep.
The next morning he was busy in the

Store tillnearly the time for starting.
There were so many things to talk over

with George Marston.

And bis mind kept wandering back

to his father. He did honor him. He

really loved him. Had he been left

alone he would never have driven his

son from his house. Perhaps he would

excuse his stepmother’s unkindness and

forget what she had done. But he final-

ly felt how impossible it was ever to go
baok except to follow his father’s body
to the grave. Poor father! He, too, had

struggled and conquered, and Aleo was

proud of having followed in his foot-

steps.
He intended to walk over to the rail-

way station because itwas such a pleas-
ant morning, and ’Lisbeth could not con-

veniently go to drive him and bring the

horse back. He went to say goodby to

Lisbeth, who was in the kitchen.

“Where is Maud?” he asked.

**l think she’s gone out,” replied
’Lisbeth. But when she saw the blank

look on Alec’s face she added, “She said

you would never come back and went

down that path toward the woods. ”

Alec walked to the door and looked

stupidly down the path Maud had taken.

After a moment he turned suddenly and

asked:

“What’s the matter?” Something in

the manner of ’Lisbeth seemed mys-
terious, and he could not guess its

meaning.
“Don’t you know?” replied ’Lisbeth

slowly, while a faint smile gathered
round the corners of her lips.

Then Aleo understood everything.
Without a word he turned and flew

down the path. On he sped into the cool

woods, over the slippery pine needles,
stumbling on the rocks and branches in

his path. But he had not gone many
rods before he stopped short, for there

she was, lying at the foot of a great
pine tree, stretched upon the ground,
with her face buried in her folded arms,

while sobs shook her whole body. Ha

stopped abruptly, then cautiously ap-

preached. But she had detect b

He knew it because the sobs 6 071
and she Jay perfectly quiet. Alec fin,

threw himaelf at full length beside 1

His arm stole round her shoulders,
hand touched her cheek, but still

made no movement or sound, only
der bis arm he could feel the reg,

coming and going of her breath.

“Maud,” said he. But he could find
no other words, and the sentence ne

would have spoken died away in silenoe.
Instead he passed his hand caressingly
over her head and hair and finally gaye
a gentle pressure to turn her face to-

ward him. In a moment it yielded. Slje
felt all the time that he was looking at
her, and she knew that her face was

stained with tears. But she did not care.

He saw at once the tear stained face, the

quivering lips, the moist eyelids, and
then he looked into those round, brown

eyes and saw that they were looking
into his. Slowly he drew the face nearer

and kissed the cheek and lips, and then
she gently raised her damp lips and
kissed him.

At last Maud sat up at the foot of the

pine, leaning her back against it.
“You’ve lost your train,” she said.

But her face was happy and smiling.
“There’ll be another,” he answered.
“You’llcome back?” she asked, not

as an inquiry, but simply to hear the
words that he would say.

“Imay be back in a week,” he said

cheerfully and took her hand in his and
kissed it. No country lover would have
donaJihatiShe thought to herself proudly.

“What title is it?” she askedT '“You’d

better be go{ng. ”

•a rod away.

“Goodby,” she murmured and stood

watching him down the forest path, for
he meant jfco cut across the fields to the

railway station. He looked baok several

times, and just as he was turning the

corner of the trees to go out of sight he

stopped and waved his hand.

“Gaodby,” he shouted, and she mur-

mured “Goodby. ” But be heard it.

How the birds sang, how soft the air

was, how bright the sun! As Be hurried

along he remembered that be bad said

goodby to nobody, not even Mrs. Hig-
gins or ’Lisbeth—only Maud. But it

did not matter. In a week he would be

back again—home again.
*'* * •

Alexander HoWe is now the rich man

of the town of Ashton. He made a con-

siderable fortune in his business and

owns a large farm, which he intends

turning into a private park—private,
bnt open to all his townspeople. They
call him squire, and it is he who makes
the big subscriptions for the minister’s

salary, and for the town poor, and for

patriotic celebrations, and the old men

tell how he came to Ashton years ago a

poor lad without a penny in his pocket.
And he has the handsomest wife in

the state, and all the town is prond of

her. She loves her hueband just as she
loved him in those old years, and when

he holds her hands and looks at her he

glances on to the mountains, for he be- d
lieves that her love is as nnohanging as

they.
THE END. 4

People come even from the neighboring
towns.

There she was, lying at the foot of a [?]
pine tree.

FRANCE IS RECEDING.

Various Methods Being; Tried to Increase

Her Declining; Population.

Frenchmen, or a large section of
them, are beginning to manifest serious

concern over the revelation of the last

censns, that France is the only great na-

tion which is no longer obeying the

divine command to increase and multi-

ply.
The subject has been taken vigorous-

ly in hand by public and others,
and various plans have already been

suggested for making Frenchmen, ame-

nable to compulsory fatherhood. It has

been pointed out that by reason of her

shortcomings in this respect France

loses every year a battle of Sedan. The
National Alliance For the Increase of
the Population of France has presented
a petition to the prime minister, setting
forth certain drastic measures which
the government is urged to adopt.

Dr. Bertillon, inventor of the system
of measuring criminals, is the head of

the society, and its plan includes some

interesting features. It proposes that

government scholarships in schools, ly-
cees and academies be given only to

families having at least three children

living; all favors of government, such

as tobacconists’ licenses, concessions in

colonies, etc., to be given to such fam-

ities;. when the claims of government
officials for promotion are decided, their

number of children to be taken into alljrS/
count; allowances and traveling ex-

penses to officials, as well as the sala-

ries of subalterns, to be regulated ac-

cording to the number of children; the

posts under the government, except
those requiring special qualifications,
to be given only to fathers having more

than three children.

Already something has been done to

encourage large families. For instance,
every seventh child may be educated
and boarded at school at the expense of

the nation. Tins law was passed some

years ago, but no results are apparent.
Another effect of the national con-

cern over the nongrowth of the popula-
tion is the extraordinary popular inter-

est that is taken just now in the estab-

lishment on the Boulevard Poissonniere,
where delicate infants of diminutive

weight and dimensions are reared by
charitable hands. In the showroom of

the place are always a dozen or more

incubators, each with a tiny inmate on

exhibition. The managers of the insti-

tution boast that th*y have saved 1,200
children who otherwise would have
died since the charity was established.'

German and Austrian rivals have fin,

kindly seized this moment of French
discomfiture to send out stories of ex- !
traordinary prolificness. Thus a Vienna

¦ man in her fortieth year the other \
presented* her husband with her

ty-second child.—New York Sun.

SWEATBOX.

vt> Torture TillRecently Bei
l sed In Tennessee.

¦ ugh Hamilton county, Tenn.,
>* yet celebrated the centennial
•r - - of its evacuation bjr the In-

has, nevertheless, developed";
• torture that would have been

¦. device in mediaeval ages. It

w ¦ us the sweatbox, and until
the recent investigation the grand"
jury was in active use by the county,
workhouse authorities at Daisy, Tenn., §
in subduing fractions prisoners.

By the system invogue county prison-;:;
ers are worked in gangs on the public
roads, and consequently several penal
settlements or workhouses are scattered!
throughout the country. Daisy is in the
northern end of Hamilton, at the base
of Signal mountain. The sweatbox is

a large box resembling a coffin case,
about 3 feet square and Bor 9 high. In
the top vw»s a large hook, to which was

attached a block and tackle.
The culprit was handcuffed and his

feet chained together, the ball block,'
hooked to the handcuffs, and with his
hands elevated over his head he was

drawn to the top of the box with a half
inch grass rope. There he was left hang-:
ing tillhe or she yielded and begged to
be taken down.

The jury found a little negro girl in-

side on their visit of inspection. The
child was barefooted, thinly clad and

crying with cold. The finding of the

jury has aroused the people, and. jpM
safe to say that the sweat box will not
be perpetuated.—Cincim .;t. Huquirein

»,.

m
». J. W. HOCTOS.

¦L DEXTAt StCt.KON

Reosselagv, lod.

Allwho would preset »e Ibelriiaiu' olteeih

should give him a call. Special uiieniion

given to fillingteeth. Gas or vitalized »>.• for

• painless extraction. Over Postoffioe.

H. L. BROWN, 0. D. S.

Gold Willings, Crown and Bridge
Work . Teeth Without Plates a Spec-
tally. Gas or vitilized air administered foi

the painless extraction of teeth. Give me s

trial. Offlceover Porter* Yeoman’s.

I. B WASHBURN E. C. ENGLISH

Physicians and Surgeons,
RENNSELAEK. IND.

Dr. Washburn willgive special attention to

Diseases of the Eye, Ear, Nose, Throat a nd

Chronic Diseases.

Dr. English will give special attention to

Surgery in all Departments, and general
medicine. Office over Ellis & Murray's
Telephone No. 48.

JAMES W. DOUTHIT,

LAWYER.

Rensselaer - Indiana

RALPH W. MARSHALL,

Speclal attention -glvon to settlement of

Decedent’s Estates, Collections, Convey-
ances, Justices’ Cases.

Office ou Washington St., opposite Court
House, Rensselaer, Indiana.

Ira W. Yeoman.
A.TTORNET.

’

y REMINGTON, IND.
Insurance and real estate agent. Any

amount of private money to loan on farm

security. Interest 6 per cent. Agent for
International and Red Star steamship lines.

Mordecai F. Chilcote. Geo. N. Dunn

CHILGOTE & DUNN,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Rensselaer, Ind.

Attends to all business In the, professlu:
withpromptness and dispatch. Office in sec-

ond storv of the Makoever building.

fST"Practice In pll courts.

Telephone No. 50.

WM. B. AUSTIN,

LAWYER AND INVESTMENT BROKER,

ATTORNEY FOR Til»

L..N.A.& C.Ry. and Rensselaer W.L.& P.Oo

Office over Chicago Bargain Store,
RENSSELAER. INI).

Geo. K. Hollingsworth.

Arthur H. Hopkins

Hollingsworth & Hopkins.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW.

Rensselaer, - -- - - - - - - - Ind.

Office second floor ofLeopold’s Block, cor-

ner Washington and Van Rensselaer streets.
Prrctice in all the courts, and purchase, sell
and lease real estate. Attty's for L. N. A. &
C. Rw. Co., B. L.&S. Associan and Rensse-
laer Wa oer. Light & Power Company.

RENSSELAEH BANK.
li. O. Harris, Pres.

JE. T. Harris, Vice-Pres.
•Ml Harris, Cashier

Moiiey loaned ai?J notes purchased. Ex-
change issued andsold on all banking points
Deposits received. Interest bearing cert Hi'
cates of deposit issued. We make farm loan"
at six per cent interest payable annually.

Collections made and prompt'y remltte

Alfred McCoy, Pres T. J. McCoy, Cash,
A. K. Hopkins, As3istantCashier.

A. MCCOY & GO’S BANK
RENSSELAER, IND.

The Oldest Bank in .tastier County

ESTABLISHED 1854.
Transacts a general banting business, buys
ueies and loans money on long or ->horc time
ou personal or reai estate se«Mirti-y. Fait
aud liberal treainieu i is promised mill. In-
terest paid on t ¦ deposit— Foreign ex-

change bought, ami i d Vottr patronage is

solicited. Patron-. i s. valuable papers
on v ' ¦ -posit, them foi eeumg.

Add- I’ARK (SON .< 'OM.rxOSWORTH.
.•esirie.it. President.
met L. Hoi.i.i (it. cashier.
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1. PARCELS, •*- j

i # 'Barber. \
i i

se Chairs. *“33. j
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CmSmot
dJPork. Veal. Mutlon. Sausage,
te.rsold In quantiiies to suit pur-

chase a«t west Prices. None but the
best stock slaughtered. Everybody is in-
vited taieatC The Highest Price paid for
GOOD CATTLE.

f. i. fiIGLESBACH, Proprietor.
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