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The Treasure of Franchard.

By ROBERT LOUIb STEVENSON.
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CHAPTER VL

A CRIMINAL INVESTIGATION, IN TWO PARTS.

The next worning there was a most un-
usual outery in the doctor’s house,  The last
thing before goinz to led, the doctor had
locked up some valuablesin the dining room
cupboard; and bolokl, when he rose again,
as be did about 4 o' lock, the t'll}‘lulﬂl'l} bad
been broken open and the vaiuables in ques-
tion had disappeared. Madame and Jean-
Marie were sstumoned from their rooms, amd
appeared n basty toilets: they found the
doctor raving, caliing the heavens 1o witness
and avenge his injury, paeing the room bare-
footed, with the taids of bus mght shire thrt-

ing as he turned

“ome’ he saul; ““the things are gone, the
fortune gone!  We are paupsers once nore,
Bov' what do vou Kaow of thes? Speak up,
sir, speak un Do you know of ite Where
are thev ™ He had b by the arm, shaking
him like a bag. anad the boyv's words, if he
bad anv, were jolted lorth in inerticalate
nuttirs The doctor, with & revulsion from

| tlas trash

the ladyv, gave beran Engisn famuy ewss,
and demanded a meal without delay.

“You can tell me your story while we eat,”
he ohserved. “*Anything g fr--?! today, Stasice!”

He was lil‘-"lmih!'!! something gooxd,  The
trio sat down to a table in the arbor, Jean-
Marie waiting as well as eating, and the doe-
tor recounted what had happened in bhis
richest parrative manner,  Casimir heard 1t
with explosions of laughter,

“What a strozk of luck for you, my good
brother,” he observed, when the tale was
over. “If vou hs nl gone to Paris you would
have plaved dick-duck-drake with the whole
eonsignment  in three monthis, Your own
would have followed, and you would have
come tome in a procession like last time,
Batl give yvou warning -Stasie may weep
gnd Henr ratiocimate—1t will not serve vou
towicee  Your next l'*‘vl].ai'--' will b fatal, 1
t! uu;;ht I Bl tedd you 50, Stasies Hey:
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J'I = o tor wink w41 sod ll!"i.l-.‘; iur‘u\'--!} ik
Jean-lMarie: bLut the Loy secined apathotio

“And then again.” broke ont Casimir,
“what eluldren you are—vicious etilidoon,
my faith’  How eoull you tell the value of
It nzcbt have been worth notn
ing. or pext door ™

“Pardon me,” said the doctor Yon haava
vour u=ual flow of I prreeive; bt
even les= than vour vsaal deliberat one 1 ata
pot eatirely imeannt of these matiers,™

“Not entirely ignorant of anvtling ever |

spirits,

his own viclenee, st him down azain.  He hoard of 7 interruptid Casimir, bowing, sl
observid Anpmstasie in tears, “Anastasie,” | Famsine his gles with anosort of pert pudite-
he sa’d, in quite an alteral Vol “compose | eSS .
yoursell, command vour foelivss 1 would A least)” resumed thedoetor, **] gave v
;u-l have vou give way o passion like the pind Tothe subgect—that yon may be w.ll
vulgar This—this trifling scciiont mst be 10 i.--]_:'-r.- :m-ihl c-_-?mn.:h-\l that our g o
hivisd dowm Joan-Mare, bring e my wotahd b deubiesd And be deseribasd the
cppallor pesdicine cusst. A gentle laxative s bature of the find )
indieatisd " =My wordof bonor™ said Casimir, 1 bl
And L dosed the family all round. leading  bele ve you! Bt suuch would depend on toe
thee way bunsedf witha d -u'l.]v-ll:.l'lll ity, The pualicy of the pold.”
write sl Auestashe, who had never Inen il “The quanty, my dear Casimir, wass’
in the wlole coure of her existence, ased A thie doctor in default of language. hissed
wherme <ol pecolded  from memedics, wept s lincer tips,
flosd of Tetrs, s =be sippead, and shudderad, =1 wondd not take vour word for it. nn
and prde-ted, and then was bullied and gowd trie.” retortedd the man of Lot --
slout=d ot until sbe sippesd agmin, As for “Yomare o s ol Very ross Views Dut
Jean Murie, be took his portion dewn with | Hus rebibery,” Dee continued—this robleery
sTasdrei=1ia isan odld thing, Of ecourse [ pass over yvour
o] have given him a less ginount.” ob-  nomsense about gangs aind landscape paiat-
roocd 1l dewtor, shis youth protecting s For e, ll_m! is woedream. Who was in
Jun #oaitst eanation Amd now  that we the ii_‘lll:f' kst niche ™
Lizave thus parriod any morbid cotseguences, S None bt ourselvies” poplied the doctor,
Lt 15 reetison i SAmd this youang  gentlemans”  asield
f s s onhl ™ Wil $ Anie Casimir, Jerking o uod i the direction of
Sl riec- D thes dewetin zive thanks Jean-Marie
o Gol Lt 1 oart peade of flecier material. | He too™—the dostor Lowad,
o like this would set a “Well: and, 1f 1t 1= a fair gquestion, wivs i3

“'I;‘)', FRPTT) RTTI TOM B i
froz intoa transpirntion. T von are eold
yonpean retin ©oaee, by the yay, voa mizht
throw medoswn iy It is clully for
the leg<’
SO, 10"
with veu. ”

HCTR,

emctonl Anastasie: <Iwillstay

“Nav, nevlan e, vou shall not safler for
vour develian” sadd the doctor, =1 will my-
sl feteh 3 =tawl ™ And Le went up-
stairs and roturned more fully clad and with
an armlul of wreaps for the sivering An-

= “Aned e T Be resined, Lo anves-
Tigzaeter thuus oritny Lot s proeoesd by indue-
teon’  Ansstisie, Jdoovon know anvihing that
cuan belp u Vimistasge knew noddn “.--- U
you, Jean Y

e 17 v i bow, steadily,

staowml, Poturmed tiae divtor Ve shall
THOW TOirah MG sl et g 8 the noteriel evi
e~ P was born to b gpdoteotane: T v
the eveand the systemanespanito Fiest, vio-
b i el cmphioovesd The door was
birokiers csen s aizsd 11 may be olservesd, inprass-
g, that toe ok was dear inrdesd al what 1
pasl tor it a erow to pluck with Master

Crozuclat.,  Second, Liere isan istrument «m-
plovisd, cmee of oar own tabde knives, ane of
onr lusrt, which seems to indwente
peart ot the gang —if

I T

Bo properntion on tie

gang it was, Thaedly, Toalserce thar nothing
bas been removel cneopt the Franchand
distirs and the casket; our own silver has
been miinutely respected. This as wily g at
shows ntelligence, a knowledge of the eode,

a desire tonvoud leza I arzm
from this faet that the gang numbers persons
of respectability - cutward, of and
wervly outward, as the robbery proves,  DBut
I argae, socomd, that we must have laen ob
served ot Pranchard itself by some aecult ob
server, mind oo with

1 COTTS TS,

[ETH] LR

=l throuchont the day
a skl and paticies that 1 ventare to quahfy
as oSt No f'l"l::l..'.u_‘- 3 ESE TR (T
sional erianal, wonld bave shown bl
capable of thes combisation. . We have inour
netghborhondd, 1 is far teom uoprobable, a

B |

retived Landar of the bt order of intelii
wenee

Haoewd Beaven 7 eried thee hoarifisd Anas
tasie.  “"Henrn, bow ean vou!™

“My eherishod one, tius s a process of in
durtiom,” snd the dector. Uf any of 1o
stocpre ae unsowtnd Gorrest e, You are si
bent s Then do wer, 1 beseewh von, b s
vislouriy tlios o T peioll Tram 1ay con
clu=~191n " b arrives)” b po

comtssition of

sittensl, “at soanee e of the
thes gmngz — Tor Taneline: tothe biv
e Thamn i ol we srowe Tosves this rowmn,
whiseh e discloss wo oy, sl turn onr nt

tentosn tiv The variben Joan

{rotlpests o

cort il

Mavie, 1 trust yvou sre observantdy following
my varions steps; this s an excellent joive
of evlueation for yow . Come with nue to the

dowsr. No steps om the court: it i unfortan
ates our evmrt shoubd dee paved.  On what |
stnal! peatiors Lhang the Jdestiny of thesss dhedt
cate pvestiontions'  Hev!' What bave we
Lere T huave Lol you to the very spot.” he |
eadd, standing grandiv Lackward and nsdi
calig The grovn snte “An e=calade, as ve

for vonrscolves=, has taken plaes,
Hreen puunt was
places seratehed and broken: wnd one of
panels proserved the print of a nouiled siowe
The [t hand ‘!.’I d, however, il It wpes
difficult e of thee <lgewe, senud
s ssiide pattern of tae
s
This wi ancinded the dostare,
Ustep by lwen reconstituted,
luductive seie Il.la can no further Fu"
It s wonderful,” sod  his wife,
ehould have been a deteenive, Henri
e ddea of vour talent<”
“My dear,”
“a man of seleatifie

Cllh DWW s

Surcenmpzh, Uhe in~everal

1 s

to estimate The
Lo distingnish the

il rosbsd o:“

= UL . lias

“You
I bad
said Despro=, sondescendingly,
inzination comibnnes |
the Jessar faculise=: be is a dtective jil"f ns
he ts o poblicist or a general; these are bat
local applications of his special talent,  But
now " he continued, “would you have me go
furthers Wonid you bave me lay my finger
on the ecalprits—or rather, for [ ecannor
promise quite =0 much, point out to vou the
very hovnse where they consort: It may be
u satisfaction, at least it s all we are Likely
to got, since we are demied the remedy of
law. 1 reach the further sace in this way.
In order to il my outline of the t'nl:lm:‘_"_- I
require a man likely 10 be i the forest
idling, I require a man of eduncation, 1 re-
quire a man superior to considerations of
morality.  The three requisites all center in
Tentaillon's boarders. Thev are p.-\m.-rw" |
thervfore they are continually loungingz in
the forest. They are painters: 1l.n~r-r e
they are pot unhikely to have sowe statter- |
ing of education.  Lastly, because they are |
painters, they are probably mmmoral.  And
this I prove in two vays.  Virst, painting is
an art which merdy addresses the eve: it
does not in any particular exercice the moral |
sense. And sccond, painting, i eounnm ;
with all the «ther arts, implies the dangerous
quality of imagination. A 1nan of imagina-
tion 15 never moral; be outsoars literal de-
marcations and reviews life under too many
shifting lizhts to rest coutent with the in-
vidious distinetions of the law.”

“But you always say—at least, so I under- |
stood you'—said madame, “‘that these lads |
display no imagimation whatever, ™

My dear, they displaved imag ination, and
of a very fantastic order, 100,” returned the |
doctor, **when they embraced their beggzarly
profession.  Besides—and this is an .-:.rgu
ment exactly suited to your intellectual level
—many of them are Er.-,.,..sh and American.
Where else should we expect Lo find a thief? |
And now vou had better get vour coffee,
Becausoe we have lost a treasure, there is no
reason for starving. For my part, I shall |
break my fas: with white wine. I feel un- |
accountably heated and thirsty today. 1 |
can only atiribute it to the shock of the dis- |
covery. And yet, you will bear me ont, I |
supported the emotion nobly.” ;

The doctor had now talked himself back |

into an admirable humor; and as he sat in |
the arbor and slowly imbibed a large allow- |
_ance of white wine and picked a little bread
and cheese willh no very impetuous appetite,
if a third of his meditations ran upon the
missing treasure, the otber two thirds were
more pleasingly buried in the retrospect of |
his detective skill
About 11 Casimir arrived. e had caught
an early train to Fontainebleau and driven
over to save time, and now his cab was sta-
bled at Tentaillon's, and he remarked, study-
ing his watch, that Le could spare an hour
and a kalf. He was much the man of busi-
pess, decisively spoken, given to frowning iu
&n intellectual manner. Anastasie’s born
brother. ke did not waste much sentiment on

| prez:
| self 1should not believe bim: and it 1 did be

; “Have yvou a light! Tmust be going,
| by the way,

| ment,”™

I “Observe tis

her-in-Laow,
voafoactor, *Yevan
md stable oy

iy o

b parstied the b
“Jenn-Marie,”
bimes the funetions of
Hee bozan as the Iatter,
the more honorable
Heos, 1omay say, the

an=wersd th
i sO i

[aII.‘I ih- 't it

rank i o ufl

greatest comfort i ol

live

T said Castmir. “And previousto be-
onnng ope of ven ™

“Jdean-Marie bins lved  a remoarkable exast
eiee; s experivnee bas boen enunently
tormsative,” replicd Diosprez, 10 1 had ta
choose an education ety ~on, 1 sbeald
bave chosen snch anotlwr. Beginninz  Bie
wilh mountebanks and thieves, passins on

to the ~ocicty and Triendship ot phuloso

W
Phaers, be tay be saied o biave skimined the-
volunwe of |...|.t.|A| lufes

"Thieuves?" repsated  the brothier-in-Lw,

with 2 nnelirative aur.
e doetor conld have bitten his fomue
ut. He foresaw what! was comimgz. ad pre
pearesd buis mumd for a vizorous defense,

“Ind vou ever steal yoursell 7 asked Casi-
nur, twrning suddendy on Jean-Marie, nnd
foor the tiest time eniploving o single eveginss
whirh hung routd his neck.

“Yes, @ry l'!‘l!lll* the Iub_\.,,
biush.

Cusimir turned to the others with pursed
s, and nodded to them meaningly. ey
sried ber how s that

“Jean-Marie 1s 0 teller of the trathl” 1
turnesd the dostor, throwing oot his Lo,

“He has never told a he” added imndagm
“He is the best of boys™

“Never told a hie, has he not "
Casimir,

“Ntrange. very strange.  Give me vonra
tention, my voung fricnd.” he contiwmsd.
*“You knew abwut this treasare:™

“He kelpedd to bring it bome,”
thes diwctor,

“iwsprez. I ask von nothing bat to hold
vour tongue,” returned Coasiindr 01 mmengg Lo
auestion this stable oy of vours and if von
ure o oeertain of his inmeweenee, von ean af

'lta It Lim answer for bl Now,
i, b resumed,  pointing his evegluss
<sirmusht at dean Mane, Cvoun Ktiew it could
be stoden with sapenaty’ You knew von
would not be prosecuted? Cone Ind
or dul you ot

P did,” answe
abile swhsper. 1

with & een

1" l‘lh'. i 1’

interysrasl

Mol

red Joan- Marie, in o fser
sat there channg colar

v, TWwid

e s finers

air, the pie

ke o revaolving ph
vaterieally, —wall
-.'lhn.
“Yun
tho 1‘ 1!:--.1 .
flum Jean-Marie.

\- w2 =2y vou have been a thief befese®
continwsd Cwinir. " Now how am | to kuow
that vou are wel ons sl 1 suppese you
could climh the green gate”

“Yexu " still lower from the rulprit

“Well, thea, it was you who stale those
things
it. Look me in the face!
eves, amd answer!”

Pl ¥
i i

il

knew where it was put’’ resumed

Raise your sneak s

A X
“Ilaise your syeak's eyes.”

But in place of anything of that sort Jean-
Marie broke into a dismal how]l and el from
the arbor.  Anastasie, as she pursued to cap-
ture and reassure the victim, found time to
send one Parthian arrow—"Casimir, yvou are
a brute!”

“My brother,” said Desprez, with the
greatest dignity, “you take upon vourself a
license™ —

“Desprez,”  anterrupted  Casimie, “*for
heaven's sake be a man of the wo l' I You
telegraph me {o leave my business and come

down here on vours. 1 come, 1 ask 'uv busi-
ness, you say ‘Find mo this thicr”
tind him; Isay “There he 137
like it, but you bhave no manner
'.'l"“," of ":l-".:-"

“Welll” returnied the doctor, I grant that;
I will even thauk youfor your mistaken zeal,

or right to

! ®

v fheiat g et fmoft

And Castmir departed. The doctor that
nizht disseetad his character before Anasta-
sie.  **Ome thing, myv beautiful,” he said, “he |
has learned one thing from hu live long
aruaintance with your husband: the word
ratiocinate. It shines in his vocabulary like
a jewel ina muck heap. And, even so, he
continually misapplies it. For you must
have observed he uses it as a sort of taunt, in
the case of to ergotise, implying, as it were—
the poor, Jdear fellow!—a vein of sophistry.
As to his cruelty to Jean Marie, it must be
forgiven lhmm—it is not his nature, it is the
nature of hislife. A man who deals with
mory, iy dear, 1s a man lost.”

With Jean-Marie the process of reconcilia-
tion had been somewhat slow. At first he
wus inconsolable, insisted on leaving the
family, went from paroxysm to paroxysm of
il it was only after Anastasie had
bwsenn closetedd for an hour with him, alone,
that =he cmne forth, sought out the doctor,
ancd, with tears in her eyves, acquainted that
goeatleman with what had passed.

At first wmy buslaoud, ke would hear of
notning,” ste sanl. “Tmagive! if he had left
u<' what woueld the treasure be to that?
Horrihle tressure, it has brought all this
atwout! At last, after be has sobbed his very
beart vut, he agrees to stay on a condition—
we are not to mention this matter, this infa-
1S stispicion, uot even to mention the rob-
teery. Un that agreement only, the poor,
ertcl boy will cousent to remain among  his
frivnds™

“But this inhibition,” said the doctor, “‘this
cimlburgo it cannot possibly apply to me”

“Toall of us,” Anastasie assured him.

=My cherished one,” Desprez protested,
“von must bave misunderstood. [t cannuot
apply to me. He would waturally come to
e

“Henri,
itelows™

“This is a painful, a very painfal circum-
stance,” the doctor said, looking a little
biack. *1 cannot affect, Anastasie, to be
anvthing but justly wounded. 1 feel this, 1
feelit, my wile, acutely.™

1 knew you would,” she said. “But if
vou bad seen his distress! We must make
allowaness, we must sacrifice our feelings.”

I trust, my dear, you bave never found
me averse to sacrifices,” returned the doctor
very stifily,

“ Al vou will let me go and tell him that
vou have agreed? It will be like your noble
nature,” sho eried.

So it would, he pereeived—it would be like
lit= noble nature! Up jumped his spirits,
triumphant at the thought. **Go, darling,”
b ~aid nobly, “reassure him. The subject
15 buried: more—l make an effort, 1 have
accustomed my will to these exertions—and
1t is forgotten.”

A little after, but still with swollen eves
and looking mortally sheepish, Jaan-Muarie

reappeared and went ostentatiously about
his business. He was the only unbappy mem-
Lwr of the party that sat down that night to
siupper. As for the doctor, be was radiant.
He thus sung the requiem of the treasure:

“This has been, on the whole, a most amus-
ing episode.” he said.  *We are not a penny
the worse—nay, we are immensely gainers,
Our philosophy has been exercised; some of
e turtle is still left—the most wholesome of

dieacies: T have my stafl; Anastasie has
Loew tew dress; Jean-Marie is the proud pos-
s or of a fashionable kepi. Besides, we
Ll a z2lass of Hermuitage last night: the glow
~ril! suffuses my memory. [ was growing
positively niggardly with that Hermitage—
positively niggardly.  Let me take the hint,
We had ope bottle to celebrate the appear-
ance of our visionary fortune; let us have a
second to cousole us for its occultation. The

tenrs:

= <he said, *it does; I swear to you

third 1 hereby dedieate to Jean-Marie's wead-

ding breakfast.

CHAPTER VIL

THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF DESPREZ.

The doctor’s house has not vet received the
compliunent of a description, amd it 1s now
hizh time that the omission were supplied,
for the honse is itself an actor in the story,
amd one whose part 1s nearly at an end. Two
stories in height, walls of a warm vellow,
tiles of an ancient ruddy brown diversitiad

with mess and lichen, it stood with vne wall |

stret in the angle of the doctors
property. It was roomy, draugzhty and in-
convenient,  The large ratters were here nnd
there engraven with rade marks and pat-
teres; the handrail of the stair was carved
in countrified arabesque: a stoat timber pul
Iar. which did duty to support the dining
room roof, bore mvsterions characters on its

to the

| darker side, runes, according to the doctor;
por did he fal, when he ran over the

I e =,

swrenvlary history of the house and 1ts pos-
to dwell upon the Seandimavian
ar who had left them. Floors, doors
hael rouude a0 great varicoty of
veestn ol o particular inelina
tion: the cable bad tilted toward the garden,
after the wanner of a leaning tower, and vne
of the fortuer proprivtors had  buttressed the
baibding trom the side with a great strat of
woorl, like the derrick of a crane.  Alto
gether, it had many warks of ruin; it was a
housa for the rats to desert: and nothing
but its excellent  Lrightness—the window
glass polished sl shining, the paint well
scoursd, the brasses radiunt, the very prop

schied
uidd rafters

angles: every

ol wreathed abont with clunbing flowers

You know ity and yoa dare uot deny |

—nothing, but its air of a well tended, smil-
ing veleran, sitting, cruteh and all, i the
sunny corner of a garden, marked it as a
Louse for comfortable people to inhalat.  In
poor or ddle monagement it would soon have
Burried into the blackguard stages of decay,
At was, the whole family loved it, and the
doctor was pever better inspired than when
L parrated 1ts imaginary story and drew
the character of its succeessive masters, from
the Hebirew merehant who b re-edified its
wills after the saclk of the town, and past the
my=terisius eugraver of the runes, down to

the Jong beaded, dirty bamded boor from
wiomn e haed himself acquired it ata rainons
expense. s forauy alarm about its security,

the idea el never presented atsell.

| had stowsd for cvuturies puzht well endure a
b it e Lonigren

Inedessd, in this particular winter, anfter
the thnding and losing of the treasnure, the
Despirvzes had an anxiety of a very different
order, and one which lay nearer their hearts,
Jean-Marie was plainly pot himself, He had
fits of hectio activity, when he made unusual
excitions to please, spoke more amd faster,
ami redoubided bhis attention to his lessons
Bur thiese were interrupted by spells ot
melancholin and brooding sience, when e
boyv was little better than unbearable.

sNilenes,” the doctor moralized—=you see,
Annstoasie, what comes of silenee,  Had the
bov properly unbosomed himself, the little
disappointment abont the treasure, the little
anneovuieee abont Castnn’s inewvility, wonld
Lotize oo hsrve basen Torgotten, As it is, they

prey upon i BRe o disease. He loses tle<hy,

| his appetite is variable, and, on the whole,

Well, T
You npeed not |

I vour hypothesis was soextravagantly |

muonstrous” -
*Look here™
Y1 or Stasie!”
“CUertainly not,” answerad the doctor.
“Very well; then it was the Loy, Say no
more about it,” said the brother-in-law, and
Lie produced lis eigar case.
*1 will say this much more,

interrupted Casimir: “was it

licve him, so implicit i my trust 1 should

| conclude that he had acted for the Lest.”

“Well, well” said  Casimir, indulzontly,

A,
I wish you would let e sell
vour Turks for you. lalwavstold vou it
mweant smash. I tell you soazai. Tudeed,
it was partly that that beouzht me down,
You never acknowledze iy letters—a most

nppardonalile balit ™

| tions.™

. | different periods of the day.
Treturned Des- |
“If that boy came and told me so him- |

impaired. 1 keep him on the strictest regi-
men, 1 exhibit the most powerful tomies;
Losth in vain”

*Don’t vou think yon drog him to» much ™
asked madame, with anirrepressible shudder.

“Drugs cried the doctor: I drug? Ana-
stasie, von are mad ™

Time went on, amdl the bov's bealth still
slowly declined. The doctor hblamed the
weather, which was eold and boisterous. He
called in his confrere from Bourron, took a
fancy for him, magnified his capacity, and
was pretty soon under treatment himself—it

carcely appeared for what complaint. He
and Jean-Marie had each to take medicine at
The doctor
used to lie in wait for the exact moment,
watch in hand. **There is nothing like rega-

| larity,” he would say, fill out the doses, and

dilate on the virtues of the draught; and if |

| the boy seemed none the better, the doctor

“Mv ;._'"'l-l brother r!']‘hl'll the doetor |
{ Dlandly, “I have peverdenicd your ability in
Lusiness: Lt 1 can perceive your limitas

| ing like dust.

“Egad, my friend, 1 can return the o rupli- |

observed the muan of business,
Pmitation is to be Jownrizght
relative position,” rotwand
the dostor with a smile. “It is your attitud:
to believe through thick and thin in one
man’s judgment—your cwn, 1 follow th
sarne opinion, but eritically and with open
eves,  Which is the mor= irrational? I leayv.
it to vourself.™

“Oh, my dear fellow,” eried Casimir,
to vour Turks, stick o your stable boy, go t
the devil in general in your own way and s
done with it. DBut don’t ratiocinate with
me—| canpot bear it And so, ta ta |
might as well have stayed away for any good
I've done Sav gouod-by from me to 'Staﬂle

“Nour
irrational.™

stick

was not at all the worse.

Gunpowder day the boy was particularly
low. It was scowling, squally weather,
Huge broken companies of clouds sailed
swiftly overhead; raking gleams of sunlight
swept the village, and were followed by in-
tervals of darkness and white, flying rain.
At times the wind lifted up its voice and bel-
lowed, The trees were all scourging them-
selves along the meadows, the last leaves fly-
Tha doctor, between the boy
and the weather, was in his element; he had
a theory to prove. He sat with his watch
out and a barometer in front of bim, waiting
for the squalls and noting their effect upon
the human pulse. *‘For the true philosopher,”

be remarked delightedly, “every fact in na- |

ture isa toy.” A letter came to him, but as
its arrival coincided with the approach of
enother gust he merely crammed it into his

pocket, gave the time to Jean-Marie, and the |

next moment they were both counting their
pulses as if for a wager.

At nightfall the wind rose into 3 tempest,
It besicged the hamlet, apparently from
every side, as if with batteries of cannon; the
houses shook and groaned; live coals were
blown upon the floor. The uproar and terror

of the night kept people long awake, sitting

' and to the sullen hang dug of a stable boy, if | with pallid faces giving ear.

W hat !

‘ It was 12 be.ore toe Desprez tamily retired.

| By 1:30, when the storm was already some-
' what past its height, the doctor was awak-

ened from a troubled slumber, and sat up. A
| noise still rang in his ears, but whether of
t.hu.torldortheuorldofdrumlmwumt
certain. Another clap of wind followed. It
was accompanied by a lltlen.mg movement
of the whole house, and in the subsequent
lull Desprez could bear the tiles like
weataract iuto the loft above his head. He
plucked Anastasie bodily out of bed.

“Eun!" he cried, thrusting some wearing
apparel into ber hands; *“‘the house is falling!
To the garden!”

She did not pauss to be twice bidden: she
was down the stair in an instant. She had
never before suspected herself of sych activ-
ity. The doctor meanwhile, with the speed
of a piece of pantomime business, and unde-
terred by broken shins, proceeded to rout out
Jean-Marie, tore Aline from her virgin slum-
bers, seized her by the hand and tumbled
down stairs and into the garden, with the
girl tumbling behind him, still not half
awake.

The fugitives rendezvousad in the arbor
by some common instinet, Then camea bull's
eve flash of struggling mounshine, which
disclosed their four tigures standing huddled
from the wind in a raffle of flying drapery,
and not without a considerable need for
more. At the bumilisting spectacle
Anastasie clutched her night dress desperataly
about her and burst loudly iuto tears. The
doctor flew to console her: but she elbowed
him away. She suspected everybody of
Leing the general public, and thought the
darkness was alive with eves,

Another gleam and another violent gust
arrived together; the house was seen to rock

over the shouting of the wind announced its
fall, and for a moment the whole garden was
alive with skipping tiles and brickbats. One
such mussile grazed the dootor's ear: an-
other descended on the bare foot of Aline,
who instantly made night hideous with her
shrieks.

By this time the hamlet was alarmed,
lights flashed from the windows, hails
reached the party, and the doctor answered,
nobly contending against Aline and the
tempest.  But this prospect of belp only
awakened Anastasie to a more active stage
of terror.

“Henri, peaple will be coming,” she
sereanwsl in her hushand’s ear.

*I trust s0,” he replied.

“They cannot. I would rather die,” she

wailed.

“My dear,” said the doctor reprovingly,
“vou are excitel. I gave you some clothes.
VWhat have you done with them¢”

“0h, I don't know—1 must have thrown
then awav! Where are thev ¢ she solibaxd,

Desprez gropead about in the darkness,
“Admirable?!” e remarked: “my
veteen trousers!  This will exactly meet your
necessities.”

*Give them to me!” she cried fiervely; but
as soon as she had them iu her hands her
mood appeared to alter—she stood silent for
a moment, and then pressed the garment back
upon the doctor.  “Give it to Aline,” she said

“poor girl.”

“Nopsense!" saild the doetar,
not kuow what she is about.  Aline is besule
hers#If with terror; and, at any rate, she ix a
peasant.  Now I am really concerned at this
exposure for a person of your housckeeping
babits: 1y solicitude and your fantastic
modesty both point to the same remedy —the
pantaloons.”  He held them ready.

It is impeesible. You do not understand,”
she said with dignity.

Iy this time rescue was at hand. It had
been found impracticable to enter by the
| strvwt, for the zate was blocked with masonry,
and the nodding ruin still threatened further
avalanches, But between the doctor’s gar-
| den and the one on the right hand there was
that very picturesque countrivance—a com-
mon welly the door on the Desprez’ side lad
chanced to be unbolted; and now, through
the arched aperture, a man’s bearded tace
aud an arm supporting a lantern were intro-
duaced into the world of windy darkuness,
where Anastasie concealed ber woes. The
Lizht struck here and thers among the
i wesing apple boughs, it glinted of the grass;
Lut the lantern and the glowing face became
the center of the workl,  Anastasie croucheld
back trom the intrusion.

“*This way!” shouted the man.
all safes”’

Al still servaming, ran to the new
vaomer, and was preseatly hauled head fore-
et through the wall,

“Now, Anastasie, cote on
s the hushanl

1 cannot,” she replisd.

“Are we nll todie of exposure,
thundered e Desprez

“Youu can go!” “Oh, ge. go
BWIN Yol ean ~ind biere: 1 ain l]il"lh' waari

Thedlowtor tonsk Lo by the shoulders wath
vl b

":“;;"i-' .

“Are vou

its vour turn,”

mudame 7

shie eried

she servanel. 1 will put theia
vn”

Nl ook the detested lendings in ber band
onee but her repulsion wns strouger
Usitr shane. *Never!” sle eried, shudder
inw, and fung then far away to the night

Aeal wertnent the doctor bad whirled he

to the well. The man was there and the lan-
tern; Anastasie closed her eves and appeared
to herself to Le about to die.  How she was
| transported through the arch she knew not;
but oice on the other side she was received
by the neighbor's wife, and enveloped in a
friendly blanket.

Beds were muude ready for the two women,
clothes of very various sizes for the dwctor
and Jean-Marie; and for the renminder of
the night, while madame dozed in and out on
the borderland of hysteries, her busband sat
Liesicles the fire and beld forth to the admiring
weighbors.  He showed them, at length, the
causes of the accident; for years, he ex-
plained, the fall had beon impending; one
sign bad followed another, the joints had
openeid, the plaster had erackled, the old
walls bowed inward; last, not three weeks
ago, the cellar door had begun to work with
dithieslty in its grooves. “The cellar™ he
| said, zravely shaking his head over a glassof
mulled wine. *“That reminds me of my poor
vintages. By a manifest Providence the
Hermitage was nearly at an end,  One bot-
tle—1 lose but one boitle of that incompara-
ble wine. It had been set apart against Jean-
Marie's wedding. Well, I must lay down
some more; it will be an interest inlife. [
am, however, a man somewhat advanced in
years, My great work is now buried in the
fall of my humble roof; it will never be rom-
pleted—my name will have been writ in
water. And yet yon tind me calm—1I would
say cheerful.  Can your priest do more!”

By the first glimpse of the day the party
sallied forth from the fireside into the street.
The wind had fallen, but still charioted a
world of troubled clouds; the air bit like
frost; and the party, as they stood about the
ruins in the rainy twilight of the morning,
beat upon their breasts and blew into their
hands tor warmth. The house had entirely
fallen, the walls outward, the roof in; it was
a mere beap of rubbish, with bere and there
a forlorn spear of broken rafter. A sentinel
was placed over the ruins to protect the
property,and tho party adjourned to Ten-
taillon’s to break their fast at the doctor’s
expense, The bottle circulated somewhat
freely; and before they left the table it had
begun to snow,

For three days the snow cuntinued to fall,
and the ruins, coverwd with tarpaulin and
watched by sentries, were left undisturbed.
The Desprez’ meanwhile had taken up their
abode at Tentaillon’s. Madame spent her
t:me in the kitchen, concocting little delica-
cies, with the admiring aid of Mme, Tentail-
lon, or sitting by the fire in thoughtful ab-
straction. The fall of the house affected her
wonderfully little; that blow had been par-
ried by another; and in her mind she was
continually fighting over again the battle of
the trousers. Had she done right! Iad she
done wrong! And pow she would applaud
her determination; and anon, with a horrid
flush of unavailing penitence, she would re-
gret the trousers. No juncture in Ler life
bad so much exercised her judgment. In
the meantime the doctor had become vastly
pleased with the situation. Two of the sum
mer boarders still lingered behind the rest,
prisoners for lack of a remittance; they were
both English, but one of them spoke French
pretty fluently, and was, besides, a humor
ous, agile minded fellow, with whom the doe
| tor could reason by the hour, secur. of com
i prehension.  Many were the glasses they
| emptied, many the topics they discussed,

“ Anastasie,” the doctor said on the third
morming, “take an example from your hus
| band, from Jean-Marie. The excitement Las
d.mn mwre for the boy than all my topics, be

takes his turn as sentry with positive gusto.
As for me, you bebold me. 1 have made
{nend-i with the Egyptians; and my Pharaob
l is, | swear it, a must agreeable companion.

LR L

You alone are hipped. About a house—a
few dresses! What are they in comoparison

on its foundation, and, just as the light was |
onece more eclipsed, a crash which trinmphed |

grav vel- |

i palate,

| *Pardon me, darling,” he said;

o tne ‘rharmacopeia’—the labor of years
lying buried below stones and sticks in this
depressing hamlet! Thesnow falls; I shake
it from my cloak!
will be impaired, I grant it, since we must re-
build; but moderation, patience and philoso-

phy v.ll gather about the hearth. In the |

meanwhile, the Tentaillons are obliging; the
table, with your additions, will pass; only
the wine is execrable—well, I shall send for
some to-day. My D'baraoh will be gratified
Lo drink a decent glass; aha! and I shall e
if he possesses the acme of organization—a
If be has a palate, be is perfect.”
*Henri,” she said, shaking her head, **you
are A man; you cannot understand my feel-
ings; no woman could shake off the memory

| of 3o public a humihation.”

The doctor could not restrain a titter.
“but really,
to the philisophical mtelligence, the incident

i appestrs so small & witle. You looked ex-
| tremely well”—-

*Aline does |

“ she eriel.
wall,

“Henri!
“Well,
prhiend,
selited o dne
and oy Loousers!
suow —my favorite trouserst”

1u quest of Jean Marie.
Two hours afterward the boy returned to

bhe broke off,

A propos”

And he dashed

Imitate me. Our income |

|
|

Il will say no more,” he re- |
“Though, to be sure, if you had con- |

They are lying in the |

tiwe 1an with & spade under one arm and a |

surious sop of clothing under the other.

The doctor ruefully took it in bis hands.
“They have been!” bo said.  *“Their tense is
past. Excellent pantaloons, you are no more!
Stay'! something i the pocket,” and he pro-
duced a piece of puper. A letter! ay, now
I mind me; it was received on the morning
of the gale, when I was absorbed in delicate
investigations, It is still legible. From poor,
desr Casimir! It 5 as wel,” he chuckled,
“thiat | buve educatsd him to patience. Poor
Caspor and s correspondence—his infini-
tesimal, Limoiocs, ravte correspondence ™

He Lad by this time cautiously unfolded
the wet letter; Lut, as he bent himself to de-
cipher the writing, a cloud descended on his
Ill\l\‘-

“Bigres” he cried, with a galvauic start,

Aud thea the letter was whipped into the
fire, and the doctor’s cap was on his head in
the turn of a hand.

“*Ten minutes! I ean cateh it, if [ run,” he
criel. "It is always late. Igo to Paris. 1
shall telegraph.™

“Henri! what is wrong cried his wife.

“Ottoman bonds!" came from the disap-
pearing doctor; amd Anastasie and Jean-
Marie were left face to face with the wet
trousers, Desprez haud gone to Paris, for the
second time in seven years, he had gone to
Paris with a pair of wooden shoes, a knitted
spencer, n black blouse, a country nighteap,
and twenty franes in his pocket.  The fall of
the house was but a secondary marvel; the
whole world mught have fallen and scarce
left his fnmily more petritied.

CHAPTER VIIL

THE WAGES OF PHILOSOPHY.

On the morning of the next day the doe-
tor. a mere specter of himself, was brought
back in the custody of Casimir. They found
Anastasic and the boy sitting together by the
fire: md Desprez, who had exchanged his
toilet for a ready made rig out of poor mate-
rials, waviesd his band as he entered and sunk
speechieass on the nearest chair.  Madame
tarned divect to Casimir.

“What is wrong ™ she cried.

“Well,” replicd Casimir, “what have I told
vou ail along? It has come. It isa clean
shave this time; so you may as well bear up
and nnke the best of it. House down, too,
Bat luck, epon iy soul.”

“Are ne—are we—ruined " she gasped.

e dowtor stretehed out his arms to her.,
“Ruine.® he replied, *‘you are ruined by
yonr sinister husband.™

Casimir olserved the consequent embrace
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! throush his eveglass: then he turned to Jean-

Marie. “You hear?” he said. “They are
ruinesd: no more pickings, no more house, no
more fat cutlets. It strikes me, my friend,
that vou had best be packing; the present
specalation is about worked out.” And he
nodded to him meaningly.

“Never™ cried Desprez, springing up.
“Jean-Marie, if you prefer to leave me, now
that I am poor, you can go; you shall receive
your hundred franes, if so mech remains to
me.  But if yon will consent to stay”—the
doctor wept—""Casimir offers me a place—as
clerk,” he resumed. “The emoluments are
slender, but they will be enough for three.
It is too much already to have lost my for-
tune;, must I lose my son”

Jeun-Marie subbed bitterly, but without a
waord,

“I don’t like boys who ery,” observed Casi-
mir. *“This one is always crying. Here! you
clear out of this for a little; | bave business
with your master amnd mistress, and these
domestic feelings may be settled after 1 am
gone.  March'” and he held the door open.

Jean-Marie slunk out, like a dotected thief.

By I they werv all at the table but Jean-
Marie.

“Hey " said Casimir.
Toek the hint ot ones "

“1 do not, I confess,” said Desprez, “1do
not seek to excuse his absence, It speaks of
want of heart that disappoints me sorely.”

“Want of mauners,” corrected Casimir,
“Heart, he never had.  Why, Desprez, for a
clever tellow, vou are the most gulhible iortal
in creation. Your ignorance of human na-
ture and human business is beyvond Lelief. You
are swindled by beathen Turks, swindled by
vagabond children, swindled right and left,
up stairs and down stawrs. 1 thiuk it must
be your imeginstion. | thank iy stars |
have none. ™

“Pardon me,” repliel Desprez, still hum-
bly, but with a return of spirit at sight of
a distinetion to be drawn; “pardon me, Casi-
mir, You possess, even to an eminent de-
gree, the commercial imagination, It was
the lack of that in me—it appears it is my
weak point—that has led to these repeated
shocks. By the commercial imagination the
financier forecasts the destiny of his invest-
ments, marks the falling house”——

*Egad,” interrupted Casimir: **our friend
the stable boy appears to have his share
of it.”

The doctor was silenced: and the meal was
continued and finished principally to the tune
of the brother-in-law’s not verv consolatory
conversation. He enurely ignored the two
young English painters, turning a blind eye-
glass to their salutations, and continuing his
remarks as if be were alone in the bosom of
his family: and with every second word he
ripped another stitch out of the air balloon of
Desprez’ vanity. By the time coffee was
over the poor doctor was as limp as a napkin,

*Let us go and see the ruins,” said Casimir,

They strolled forth into the street. The
fall of the house, like the loss of a front tooth,
had quite transformed the village. Through
the gap the eve commanded a great stretch
of open snowy country, and the place shrunk
in comparison. It was like a room with an
open door.  The sentinel stood by the green
gate, looking very red and cold, but he had a
pleasant word for the doctor and his wealthy
Kinsman.

Casimir looked at the mound of ruins, he
tried the quality of the tarpaulin. “H'm,”
he said, “I hope the cellar arch has stood.  If
it has, my good brother, I will give youa
good price for the wines.”

**We shall start digging to-morrow,” said
the sentry. “‘There is no more fear of snow.”

“My friend,” returned Casimir seuten-
tiously, “you had better wait till you get
ll&iuL“

The doctor winced, and began dragging
his offensive brother-in-law toward Tentail-
lon’s. In the house there would be fewer
auditors, and these already in the secret of
his fall.

“Halloo,” cried Casimir, “there goes thka
stadle boy with his luggage; no, egad, be is
taking 1t into the iun.”

And sure enough, Jean-Marie was seen to
cross the snowy street and enter Tentaillon's,
staggering under a large hamper.

The doctor stopped with a sudden, wild
l.li)pO

“Gone, you see.

“WWhat can he have?" he snid. “Let us go
and see.” And he hurried on.
“His luggage, to be wsure,” answered

Casimir. “Heis on the move—thanks tothe
commercial imagination.”

*I have not seen that hamper for—for ever
so long,” remarked the doctor.

“*Nor will you see it much longer,” chuckled
Casimnir, *unless, indeed, we interfere. And,
by the way, I insist on an examination.”

“You wil not require,” said Desprez, pos
itively, with a sob; and, casting a moist, tri-
umphant glance at Casimir, he began to run.

“What the devil is up with him, I won-
der” Casimir reflected; and then, curicsity
taking the upper hand, he followed the doc-
tor's example and took to bis heels.

The hamper was so heavy and large, and
Jean-Marie himself so livile and so
that it had taken him a great while tobundh
it up stairs to the Despres’ private room,
and he had just set it down on the floor in
front of Anastasie when the doctor arrived,
and was closely followed by the man of busi-

Don’t Wait

Until your hair becomes dry, thin, and
gray belore giving the attention needed
to preserve its beauty and vitality.
Keep on your toilet-table a bottle of
Ayer's Halr Vigor—the only dressing
you require for the hair—and use a little,
daily, to preserve the natural color and
prevent baldness.

Thomas Munday, Sharon Grove, Ky.,
writes : * Several months ago my hair
commenced falling out, and in a few
weeka my head was almost bald. |
tried many remedies, but they did no
good. 1 finally hought a bottle of Aver's
Hair Vigor, and, after nsing ouly a part
of the contents, my head was covered
with a heavy growth of hair. 1 recom-
wend your preparation as the bhest hair-
restorer in the world.*™

** My hair was faded amd dry,”” writes
Mabel C. Harily, of Delavan, T11.; ** but
after using a bottle of Aver's Hair Vigor
it became black and glossy."

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

Suld by Druggists and Perfumers.

Pimples and Blotches,

So disfiguring to the face, forehead, and
neck, may be entirely removed by the
use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the hest and
safest Alterarive and Blool-Purifier ever
discovered,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by Diugyiats . 31, siz bottles for $5.
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ness. Boy and bamper wers DOLD ID & MOST
sorry plight, for the one had passed four
months underground ina certain cave on the
way to Acheres, and the other had run about
five miles as hard as his legs would carry
him, half that distance under a staggering
weight.

“Jean-Marie,” cried the doctor, in a voice
that was only too seraphie to be cnlled hys-
terical, “is it:— It s he cried  “Uh,
my son, my son!” And he sat down upon
the hamper and sobbed like a little child.

“You will not go to Paris, now,” said Jean-
Marie, sheepishly.

“Casimir,” said Desprez, raising his wet
face, *do you see that boy, that angel boy!?
He is the thief: he took the treasure from a
man unfit to be intrusted with its use: he
brings it back to me when I am sobered and
humbled. These, Casimir, are the Fruits of
my Teaching. and this moment is the He-
ward of my Life.”

“*Tiens,” said Casimir.

THE EXD.

Sash Weights from Tin Cans.

There is no secret ut the process.
The only thing is to have £mper sized
furnace and to get up a sufficient heat.
The business has developed of late, but
manufacturers say the margin of proﬁt is
small [t costs more to melt the scra
than common iron. Chmreldg for the
furnace cost $7 a ton weights

roduced are of a superior qullitz

Eusineaa is, like the case of old rubber
illustration of the use of waste mull.
The tin can companies and other manu-
facturers of tin goods formerly dumped
bundreds of tons into space, but now
these scraps are utilized, and theirrespon-
sible boy works the ash fields to his
profit in companionship with the blithe-
some goat.—Commercial Bulletin.

For Recording an Earthquake.

The model of an earthquake is a unique
piece of apparatus that has been con-
structed by a Tokio seismologist. Pa.
tiently and laboriously following out the
accurate records of a modern seismo-
graph. Professor Sekiya has succeeded In
shaping a long coil of copper wire so as
to represent, with the utmost precision,
the intricate path described by a shaken
spot of the eanh'a surface The model
magnifies fifty times the ground’'s ab-
solute motion during seventy-two sec-
onds, and ressiubles a ball of twine un-
wound and thrown down in a confused

heap Numbered tage show the r
of the shock for esch second of time.—

New Orleans Picayune

Bucklen's Arniva Salve.

Tae Best Sanve n the world for Cats,
Bruses, Sores, Uleers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively eures Piles, or no
pay required. [t 18 gnaranteed to give
perfect salisfaction, or woney refnnded.
Price 20 cents per hox.  For sule by
Dowty & Becher. mly2y

Good and quickly seldom meet

The Commercial Travelers Protective
Association of the United States, has a
membersliip of over sixteen thonsand
and is probably the strongest assoeialion
of the kind in the world. Mr. John R.
Stone, their national secretary and treas
urer, 79 Dearbone street, Chicago, in a
letter states that he has been severely
tronbled at times, for the past twenty
years, with cramp and hilions colie
which wonld compel him 10 take to his
bed from three to six days while 1in &1,
Louis at their last annnal meeting he
proeured a bottle of Chamberluin’s Colie,
Cholera and Diarrheea Remedy and has
since used it with the best results. It s
the only remedy he ever found that ef-
fected a rapid and complete eure. No
one can safely travel without it. Sold Ly
Dowty & Becher.

It is better 1o be the head of a lizard
than the tail of a lion.

An Absolate Care.

The ORIGINAL ABIETINE OINT-
MENT is only put up in large two-ounee
tin boxes, and i8 an absolute cure for
old sores, burns, wounds, ehapped hands
and all kinds of skin eruptions. Will
positively eure all kinds of piles. Aak for
the ORIGINAL ABITINE OINTMENT
Sold by Dowty & Becher at 25 cents per
box-—by mail 30 cents. mar7y

A feather in hand is better than a bird
in the air.

The Passenger Department

Of the Union Paeifle, “The Overland
Route,” has gotten out a Hy-bill design
ed to call attention to the sammer re-
sorts along the line of this railway. It
is a good bill and tourists, pleasure
seekers, sportsmen and fishermen should
apply at once to J. 8. Tebbets, General
Passenger agent, Omaha, Neb., for in-
formation in regard to the points of in
terest along the line, before deciding
where they will spend the summer sea-
son, or vacation holidays. Sur

The royval erown cures not the head-
ache.

S Cairter mia i

\ll_‘.!---‘ ot vatel doenbd Hhas el of
weeth s e gndvise ann readers to pur
Chise of Taauty & Vechior a bt of
SANTA CBIHE e Cihiforoie finge of
('|-||~1l1:|-li'n-!. LS ATUTEN Bronehit-
Conehis acad o ot Cnvres, aned Keep o?
Liatree ]y s plesaes to the tuste andd
death to the alvive cocsplamnts. Sold al
Rlirb i bettle or 2o =200 CALIFOR

vinrpeesdicel o

NIACAY 2 OCURE gives

et

re-
i l!-lhin.'mi

T hies cat cpede virns 1< =
by 115 heahng and penelriting uatine,
tiive it a trial,  Six months treatuent

LN, sent by mail 3] 10,

A tiatterer’s throat is an open sepul-

chre.

‘Tns InporTiNg DrAFT Horsk Co.

LINCOLN,

NEBRASKA.

TMINRT

Visitoia always

AND ENCLISH SHIRE HORSES.

ERS ok

Pure-bred French Draft (Percheron or Norman)

weloon oall mnd see v horses ar send for cetalodgine-

ARDED . th.o

m n-un this mnd then wot,
lln-) will hind honorable em
ployment that will noer take

them from their  homes  pml T lies

person, many have mnde noed are now
several hundred dollars s month, 1 s vasy T o
nay ot too make #5 aod upwards per day, who =
willine to work.  Either wex, youte or old: cap -
Ll not pessbsd;, we start you.
Nos spmecind whility requined:

it us well ns any one.
full particulars, which we mail free. Adidoes-
Stinson & Co,, Portland, Me, devsy
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English Spavin Liniment removes all
ishes from horses: hlood spavin, earbs,
splints,
sprains, all swolen throats, conghs, et
Suve 230 by nse of one bottle. Warranted.
Sold by C. B, Stillman., drogeist. Co
umbuns. 61y

sweeney,  ring-bone,  stitles,

fist.

Daily excursions have been arranged
for over the Union Batlway, to
San Franciseo, San Diewgo, Colton, Los
Angeles, San Bernardino and San Jose,
California, also to Portland, Oregon, at
S¥L for the round trip. Tickets are
good 60 days for the going passage and
good for the retuarn trip for six months
from date of sale, with the usual stop-
over privileges in both directions within
these imits.  These tickets are also good
by way of Denver and Salt Lake Oty in
each direction. The Agent, Mr. J. W
Meagher, tells ns guite a pumber are
thinking of making the teip soon, and it
wonld be well for those intending 1o #o
in select parties to see bt and arrangse
for their Mr. J. B
Frawley, Traveling Agent, Union Pacitie,
at Omabha, 1s arranging for these select
parties, and will be glid to give any fur
ther information in resard to these ex-
cursions. Parties who prefer can corres

pond with Mr..J. Tebbets, €. % T, AL,
Omaha, Neb,

Paerfie

aceommeodations,

IT the stafl Ine
cannot be stran 'hl

erooked the shodow

On  and :lfler April 290h,
couches on the Union Pacifie’s No. o,
known as the “Overland Flyer,” will b
taken off, to better enable 1t to make
tme.  This will add Largely to the popa
larity that has already been gamned by
this fust tram.
earry only passengers holding firstoeLiss

the "u}

tickets, to points where Uhe troin nikes
regular stops, between Counaill Blaffs
and Ogden.  Such passengers must par
chase Lickets for seats or berths i Pall

wian sleepers, belore enterimg the cars,
5 4 |

Huappier ure the h.m-h cotpassed with
wron than @ heart with thonghta

tanrteld BEraneh,
(n the Creat Salt Lake near Salt Lake
City, Tacttie, “The Over-
land Route” will be formally opened to
the pubhie on Deeoration day, May S0th,
Awple accommodations bave been pro
vided, and the Pacitie hotel
will have charge of the hotel aceommo
dutions at this famous resort ander the

on the Umon

oy

supervision of the Union Paeifie railway.
No pains or expense have heen spared to
make thus e smmmer resort of the
It 15 only eighteen noles from Salt Lake
City on the Utah & Nevada branel of the
Union Pacttie.  Trions will be run o
frequent intervals  daiy Sah
Lake City and the Beach. Cheap trains,
wein] baths, and exeellent meals will be
wmong the attract ons, ar

wesil,

Pt Wessn1

Folly grows without waterines

Waorth Knowinge,

Mr. W. H. Morgan, merchant, Lake
City, Fla, was taken with o severe colil,
altended with a hstressing eangh and
lirst
He tried many so-called popn

running into cunstnplion moats

slages,

lar congh remedies and stewdily grow
worse.  Was redueed i thesh, bood diffi
enlty 1w breathing amid was unalbide 10

sleep.  Finally tried Dr.
Discovery for consumption and found |
imediate roelief, and afrer
a halfl dozen hott

n=ing abont |
tes fonnd hivesell well
and bas bad no return of the  disease,
No uther rl-!lu-nl_\ can show s prand a

Kins's New Dis.
covery for consumptien

recond of enres, as Iy
UHarantved to
do just what 1s clammed for 1t. Trid
bottle free at Dowty & Becher's dri
slore,

Habitual Constipation

And kidney and liver ills, depending on
a weak and inactive condition of the kid-
nevs, liver or bowels, are suceessfully
and permanently cured only by the nse
of the gentle vet effective laxative and
dinretie, Syrup of Figs.  Its advantages
are evident: it 1s easy taken, pleasing to
the taste, acceplable 1o the stomach,
harmless to the most delicate svstem,
and truly beneficial in effect.  For sale
only by Dowty & Becher.

There 18 a great
sweet command,

foree hdden a2

Kesens Her Youth

Mrs, Floaotae "lll"."-;"_\-. Vetor-om, Chav
onnty, bovwa, tells the fodlowing temirk
able stors, the trath of which = voneca:
v for "_t P hyie piestelisnnts oof Lhies taawn: -}
e 13 Sears el Bove been o bl
with Ksdniey ceenplionn! aad bameneos Lo
TR LESTE Aided e pies
Sl without  Leelj New 1 oans fies

froam all praatt ated soren 22 el am wbile

tor olow all vy omm honzowork oo s

thrandi« ta 4 leetnn Pitters Tor having
toepseewendl oy vounh vb renovesl com
pletely all deseise and pain” Tey a
bottle, 5 eonte and =1 at I’n“‘l_\ X

Beclier's ulrlt;; sTore.

Valor that parleys is never vmldmg |

Dl |
Profits sre Inr.fo- and sure Lor every ipelustrioous |
ke |

hard, soft or callonsed lumps and blem- |

After that Jdate 1t wall |

Kins's New _|I

Thursday eome, and the week is gone, |

NERBRASK A
FAMILY :

’:‘o‘l’) thing nmea. |
sont, restaler, e |
Write 1o us al omew o |

\ Weekly Newspaper issued every
| Wednesday.

32 Columns of reading matter, con
sisting of Nebrasha State News
Items, Seleeted Stories and
Miseellany.

oS umnp et o= renl e

Tor mtny

He 1s a fool that makes a wedaze of his |

Subseription  price.

$i a year, in Advance.

Nilidress
MoK, Trexsen & Co,
Colmmlins,

Plattes Co, Nebr

LOUIS SCHREIBER.

Blacksmith and Wagon Maker

All Kinds of Repairing done on
Short Notice. Buggies, Wag-
ons, efe., made to order,
and all work Gnar-
anteed.

Also sell the world-famous Walter A.

Wood Mowers. Reapers, Combin-

«d Machines, arvesters,
and Self-binders the
best made.

'-B-“hu!- n]n]um"!‘ the *““Tatterssll,"” on
live St., COLUMBUS, 26-m

Health IS Wealm !

(LT |
| MENT, & punrantecd r-r-. thie for Hysterim, Dhzai

West's NEwve adp Hrwuay TrEar
Convaltions, Fits, Nervous  Neorslgis,

Nervous Prostration eameed by the e

s, Soffenineg of the Hrewan resalting inin

Pronmity sl bewling to masery, decay sod deatly,
Prowmtare Cd Ape, Barrenness, Loce of goows
s wither res, Involuntary Losses and Sperimnt
vrrhir i ennsed by over-sxortion of the boman, w1t
whitises oor civer indulgenes.  Fach box contains
ol monfh’s treatment. L box, or sia heoges

for $5. 000 sent h; il prepaid on peos |; ot of prive
WE GU ARQHTEE I"x P
s ctdre any cune ith ench onder received by s
CHor sax boxes, necompanied with 2500 we will
senidd the purchaser onr written guariantes bo o
funsd the money if the treatment diws pot offect
noenre,  Giusarmhitess issted only b Ia..lmf A

Beclier, drnggists, sole sgents, Columbos, Neh
li!'l'..-;’

DEHENDERSON

«09 & 171 W. Ninth St., KANSAS CITY. MO

The only Specialist in the City who iz a Reguior
Graduate in Medicine tmer 20 years” Fractice,
12 years in Chiengo.

THE m IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED

Anthorized by the State to treat
* Chronic, Nervousand ** Speciad s
PN Nominal Weskness maght
foaeses Sexunl Debility foss of s
penvery, Nervous Debitlty, Polsoned
Bloosd, ( Ievrs andMSwelllngsofevery
Kiud, Urinary Liseases, and (w fact,
wll troobles or diseases o elther
male or female, Cures guarnatesd
or money refunded. Charges low. Thoussnds of
cases cured, Experience is important, A e
cines are guaranteed (o e pure and eMescions
being compounded in my perfectly sppointed

| Iaboratory, sod are furmnio-d ready for usa. o
runoping 1o drug “tores (o Bave unceriain pre
scriptions filled. No mercury oF injurious medi
clues used. Nodetention from bositiess. Palieots
At distance treated by Jetter and e xpress, e
cines sent every whiere free from Kire or hireak
Age.  State your case and send for termus Con
sultation free and contidential, persooally of by

letter

A & page m For Beth Nexes, wn:
1linstrated sealed i plain eunvelope
for b in stamps. Every male, from the age of
15t 45, shwnld read this ook,

RHEUMATISM
THE GREAT TURKISH RHEUMATIC CURE.

A POSITIVE CURF Sir RHEUMATISH
GO %ir any case this troatmest fils tn
cure of help, Grrmtest discovery o sauales
of medicine. Oue Jos gives reliel . & bw
dowes removes fever and paio o joiute
Cure completed in 510 T days Seql stnie
it of case wpith stamp for Cirewlars,
Call, or mldress

Dr.HENDERSON,109 W.5th St., KansaaCity, Mo.
SING T 9 _TASTE —ﬂt‘!ﬂ‘ roc(}]]o
FLH ,\l f Hb]

[lU’ oJ;gU

IRESIA STH! «ﬂ COUGHS
& ~ Sbﬁn chtis. Soest

DISEASESTRROAT--—T
LUNUS Soldo“'.Gll‘( (0

Send for cwtuh— SI ura‘f.e.]prg....

THE O N'L‘f-
EU:\FA:JEED
CURE FOR

Stan 3ok CiRcucAs CATARHH
BILTINEMED: C:VOROVILLE CAL)

SANTA ABIE -~ CAT-R-CURE

DOWTY & BECHER.
I'rade lﬂtiLllll bythe H. 1. C l...\u Deva o,

JOURNAL.

CF N PO -‘:

dour tobacen, Wakelulpess, Mental P

/
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