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JE'EI.ER &. WATCHMAKER

Announces o the citizens of Fallon amd sur-
counties, that he has now cnlumloneul

rounding
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Medium & Fine Watches |

(locks, Jewelry. Silver-
ware, Gold Pens, ete.,

and we respectfully solieit yeurlpatronage, guaran- LOW PRICES.
- : The the £ correspond-
ingly : _ ;and now js
DI CTORY the time y itat
o~ e BOTTOM PRICES.
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Guitars, Banjos, Ac-
cordeons, etc.,

Is Most and st lower than
... Compiete, , prices yet

MMOPM KINDS

Musical Instruments, Jewelry,
au..wmulhhum
of Clocks and Fine Watches

A SPECIALITY.

Il work exeented with peatness and dispatch st

very reasonable prices,
Axaras Jounson, Mayor, C. C. WOLF.
!. Sxroem, Clerk. 1yraolé Rochester, ll;l';.
one mnu_
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lnmmm'gw.mﬂ at
799 r.x. Sabbath el ot 1918 v l‘uy-
or meeting, M alil'.t. Seats free, and

the puhiic cordially in
v, THoMAs, lrunon:-. «dd FAUDE Kector.
service every at 1280 4, =, sud at
T30 v . Seats froe io all. Sunday School and
lm&tmehij(mﬂ" Bev- . BorisaEn,
Pastor— Preaching o. Babbath at 10:3
A M. and 730 Po ML | Behool at 12 M.
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%mw : Second

WL& Ywuzr M. Sun-
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FOR FIEST-CLASS

FARM WAGONS

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENT..

Reep, Pastor—
-2 W,’:‘; e g 1 He makes to order all Kinds of
WAGONS,
s i Gach mamti, BUGGIES,
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AT PRICES CHEAPER THAN

CALL IN AND SEE ME
Belore buymg elsewhere, and Con-
vince yourselves of the above ﬁch'
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GALLERY

[ Every style of the art trom » Gem or Photo-
graph to the finest India Ink picture, exe-
| eutedin the highest artistio skill. Also copy~
ing and enlarging made a specialty. We have
the best of light, 5o that pictures may be
takon in any kind of weather. Picture {rames
kept constantly on band, With our kindest
regards for an already liberal patronage, wo
would bespeak a contipuation of the smme,
L:::llhhﬂ.tommtm
member the place. Michigan street, near
Wheeler's Bank. Plymouth, Ind.

both In price and quality of work. Re-

1yrianit J. E. PORTMESS, Artist,

Dealer ln Watches, Clocks, Silves and Plsted
Goods Fine assortment of Jowelry and Spectacies

R

Also Sewing Machine O and Needion.
1ym1s Michigun Street, Plymouth, 1nd.

€ITY DRUG STORE.

Lucius Tanner, Proprietor.

= £

Omﬂmrﬁoumm Bmk Plymouth. Ihd 1

. n.ruu&ue. 1 sell for cash at the Jowest market price
and l'.""" the quality. Phy-khm preseripiions and “h receipts compound
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| Attention iz colied to My Greal
!Sper'iauy. namely, Uuniformly Low
! Prices Throughout. T do mot mark
down a few Undesirable Goods and
| thew “blow™ about it, but give eich
’cmlomcr the benejit of buying each
and every article at the very botlo.

of the markei.,

e ———————— S———

Next door to W. W, Hill.

 ‘Largest

Best Stock

In the city, comprising

Dress Goods,

DRY GOODS,

READY MADE

Clothing,
HATS AND CAPS,

PARASOLS, VALISES,

UMBRELLAS,

TRUNKS, NOTIONS,
ETC,,

!

DRESS GOODS.

lent variety of Alapacas, Silks, Plaids,
Mohairs, Casimeres, Dress Ging-

hams, Grass Cloths and Linens.

DRY GOODS.

In Dry Goods may be found all
brands of Domestic Goods, as Cali-
coes, Muslins, Tickings, Checks,
CTheviots, Ete,, all of which will be
sold vary low,

Ready Made
| CLOTHING.

| In RBeady Made Clothing I am
proud to say, I fear no Competor, 1
care not who he is! Let any man
who wants a Sait of Good Clothing
come to me, and I shall convince him
that he can seleet from a Good,
Prime, New Stock, better than from
a stock which has been culled.

Appear Well in Figures. And Figutes

Never Lile.
G Suits Men Clothing, at,. ... .# 25
LT R SR .. 295
“‘|B0Jeans Suits. ........000nuue. 4 50

50 All-Wool Cassimeres. .. ... .. 9 756

b0 Suits Fine Cassimeres, . F-12 50

m Overalls. .. ...... s P o0

Good Paats, lined throughout.. 1 26

Paper Collars, per box........ 10

Bocks, per pok ............... 05

And everything else proportionately
cheap.

—— e

I shall not mention more prices,
Fbuulklw Friends and Customers to
ocome and see me before buylag elpe- |
where, and I shall spare no pains in
my honest omlcaﬂml to plem

ik

' Dow’t l‘orget the Place. Next ll.orl to

boptirmip g
SIMON BECKER.

SIMON BECKER,

In Dress Goods there is an exeel-

On! the workd ia [ull of the sweet suushine!

i
{1

and I'll learn you to keep it, too.”
“Anything but your wife,” ecried
Jobanna, clinging to her mother;
\;:T&:‘I‘ml-lﬂmirx::r:’;ﬂml) TN wver, : “youa may make me your servant,
llllt{!‘:-; 1:“ lrilwt’-r“‘.lbit":;ll.ll;n’r‘lr:«l::l‘l;:nwl cells, | yOUr waiter, your Slﬁ\'(‘, but no more.”
W biere the rose Ight is heavy and dim. | “Ha, ha, ha, do you think I have
"L?fﬂ‘ﬁ"{:w‘ﬁ“’,w | hunted you up just for the sake of
| having you for a counseller? No, no,

LBY LINA H. BARTON,

e goldes-roi’s tutted fairyland (vather,
I broagh all the wonderfol summer-tinw weather,

| 1s tipped snd burnished with woltcn goid, for the | pretty one, I have come on purpose

1 \munlum'- f

| To covl, clear colors, for petals Gt to curtain

|

|
|

!

Thummmtbrnuunlmspomrwimiumepuhl

I

|

| Ou the honeysuckle's fragrant bells,

| conduct you. . And you, my pretty

Autumn's costliest hoand,

The guideu-tily and crocus line
U'helr caps with the shinlug shower,
le bells are barning

| for a wife. And now,” he continued,
| while his tone sapk to a hissing
|whisper,"hme a care how you at-
1tem|-r. any more of your peculiar
| tricks with me. You should know
me well enough to know that I can
brook no more of them. If you have
| more garments here that you wish to

With the yeollow Hght that the ruse is turuing

falry bower,
The corn grows gohl in the sunshine,
The whest waves bright on the hilly
The Solomon's seal in the quivering 7 shadow,
Al the king-cups ont in the shimmering mesdow
Are tonched to u living, ylistening gold by the =un-
shiue’s dantiest skili

Ou the dandelion’s plum:.d .
U the rare, mdunl ladd y- ors,
The sunshine sgtuamf-g pencil lingers, } must make haste.”
Till all the golden livery wear, in grace ol barsting i Johauna could sS4y DO more.
blooun.
| Ol! the sunshiue fll= this earth of oo’
And sweetest in all the world

the dear, brigh ~tinted hlossoms,
‘L"l“\u"lho;dlu M&]?h their sunny hosoms

Jtutors power, and with that ioert
| principle of «ell-possession which

(nded, utter despondency sometimes gives,

she moved away to obey the orders

GASTLE OF ROSEXFELS, |che had receivea.
When all was ready, Moritz Kraun-
OR | ich collected his men, most of whom

had been ransacking and plundering
the cave, and ordered them to take
charge of the five prisoners outside,
and prepare to set out for home,
He made Mirma prepare to accom-
| him.

“For,” said he, as he gave her the
forder, “I am determined to exter-
' minate the whole band of Waideck’s
| followers, even to his women and

| himself.”
CHAPTER XXI. | “Ihope you will rest easy alter

Johanna now began to tremble | v., have accomplished the under-
when she heard these plans belng,mkmg' quickly returned Mirma,
discussed; for, much as she fﬂ!‘ﬂll'nu‘ a half-making smile played
that bad man, it -made her shnddel‘* around her somewhat wrinkled feat-
to think that his blood must be .9
spilled to save herself. She mlsht) She went to fetch her bat and
have urged the brigands not to kill  scarf as she spoke, and Kraunich

The Robber' of the Black Forest,

Translaled from the German tor the Hepublican,

BY FRED LANG.

LKraunich, but Mirma came and led | guzed after her In mute surprise.
He poticed that she smiled, and there |

| her away.

“Here they come!” exclalmed Osan,
who had taken his station at the
loop-hele again. “My soul what an
ugly ram they've got.”

Wert quickly ascended to his old
place, and he was not a little startled
when he saw the weapon that the
enemy had Lrought with them. It| <Al then speak it.”
was the trank of a tree, over a foot| I ghall sep you hung!™
‘hmu‘h at the butt, and some lony ! nounced the woman in slow,
feet long. The branehes had been | | ured tones.
so looped off that they might aﬂordi Moritz Kraunich could not hide
handles by which to work it. There | the shudder that ran through his
were thirty men had hold of the ram, ' trame.
and Kraunich was by their side urg. | “Out upon

was something so peculiar in  her
smile, that it startled him.

“Look ye, old woman,” he sald,
after Mirma had returned: “do you
know what will be your fate now
that you are in my power?”

“Yes, very well sir.”

pro-
cas8-

the, lylog beldame!”

ing them on. erigd the Major, I'll see the hung, and
“Canyou see the villain?” asked| I'll see thee hung safely, too.”

old Roland. “Don’t deceive yoursell, Moritz
“Yes,” exclaimed Wert. “Wait a Eraunich,” returned Mirma, still

calm and sarcastic. There's many a
slip between a villain and his hopes,
and you will not prove an exception.”

When Kraunich turned away he
was pale and trembling, and Jolisona
could but notice it. That simple
thing gave her more hope than had
all else she had heard, for she saw
that Kraunlch was fear-struck. She
looked into the face of Mirma, to sce
if she could nout detect some signs of
the bravado there, but she could notu
Those aged features were calin as a
quiet summer's eve, and the strange
smile still lurked about her lips.

When the party left the cave the
sun bhad already sank below the
wountain peaks, and Kraunich gave
the order to make all possible haste.

He called some of his stoutest men
to help the women along, and having
seen that all was in order, he set for-
ward. Night overtook him before he
reached the castle, but it was a moon-
light night, and the way was made
very comfortably.

When the eastle was reached,
Moritz Krannich had the brigands
and old Roland secured in some of
the dungeons, and Mirma he placed
in & secure room by herself, but for
the baroness and Johanoa he allowed
the freedom of the place. Of one
thing, however, he made himself
surc; he had seen that every means
of egress Jrom the outer court was

moment.”

At the end of that moment Wert
fired. An exclamation of chagrin fell
from his lips, for be had not hit his
mark. Kraugich still led on his men
unharmed. -One man, however, fell
before the fire of Osan, and in a mo-
men!. more, Wert fired again; but not |
at Kraunich, for that individual! had
got too near the cave to be marked.

Those who advanced with the bat-
tering-ram did not falter as they saw
their comrades fall, but at the com-
mand of their leader they hastened
on. Atthe word they stopped and
gathered strength for the blow. It
came, and the stout door trembled!

“A few such blows as that will let
them in,” said Blandberg.

“Ay, intruth it will, "returned Wert,
as he took a carbine and leveled it

He killed his man, and o did Osan,
but they could do no more, for at
moment the Jdoor received another
shook, and with a thundering crash
itbroke from its hinges. With a
loud shout the beseigers rushed into
the cave. The brigands made no

ce, for they knew it would be
useless, and in & few ihoments they
were bound and led out into the

court.
Kraunichsaw old Roland there, and
with an oath he struck the old marf

in the face.
“80 you are here, eh?” he muttered,

as he gave the blow. “By my soul, | well and faithfully guarded.
old dotard, you shall hang for this." | Kraunich went and sat down in the
Roland made no reply, and Kraun- great cabinet, after he had made all
ich turned away. He quickly found | needed arrangements, and here he
the entrauce to the females apart- | called for wine. He drank deeply,
ment, and with a quick step he  for he needed an extrapeous stimu-
sought their presence. lant to keep his spirits up. Yet he
“Aha, my fair ladies,* he uttered, as | was well satisfled with his success
he gazed with flashing eyes, first | thus far, for he had gained the ubjeet
upon Johauna, and then upon her | of his desires in the capture of Jo-
mother; “you see I have found you. | hgnna Leusden, and he had saved his
By Saint Panl, my ncble dame of | twe hundred duecats, too, for one of
Rosenfels, you have given me trouble ' Wert's shots had killed the old fares-
enough; but you may rest assured  ter Kiamith. The maiden was safe
that you will give me no more, I within the castle, and as already said
may try the virtue of stone walls and | the old forester lay among the dead
iron bolts. Upon my soul, Lady|away up in the rock-bound ecourt of
Oliyla, you are setting your child a ! the mountain eave.
fine example of obedience.” |  For the time his cherished plans
Thix taunt called a thrill of indig- | seemed destined to proyve successfal,
nation to the shrinking soul of the | and he congratulated himself on his
baroness, and with a burning cheek, | prospect, notwithstanding the loss of

she said: half of his force, he had taken with
“Oh, villain, I had rather suffer all | him

your wrongs than bear in my bosom
the black heart you carry.”

“Say you so0, madam "

“Ay, Moritz Kraunich, Hemmed
lnas Inow am by your power, 1
would not change places with you.” | frightful dreams. When the morn-

“Very fine, my lady—very fine. | ing dawned she felt weak and heart-
' But as we are not likely to change sick, and she wept most bitterly.
places, we had better try and make Her mother had no words of comfort
the best of those we have, Your_lcu her, for she, too, suffered more
‘place {s at the castle, amd thither T'll | than words can tell.

“Alas! Johauna,” she sald, as she
sat down by the window, "I never
thought that this place could become
80 loathsome to me, Twenty-one

Johanna Leusden passed a sleep-

less night. More than hall the time
she spent in talking with her mother,
and the remainder was about equally
divided between bitter thoughts and

malden,” the scoundrel coninued,
turning to Jobanna, “shall Jearn to
know your place before many more

|

happiness. I was a bride then, and I
became the mistress of this  place.
My husband, your father, was a pure,
brave, and noble man. I lived in his
love, and he in mine. A year passed
away, and a gentle character came to
bless us still more in our love. Then
followed ten more years of bliss, so
sweet that they seemed to comprise
a heaven of love and joy. Then
came the first deep, sad blow upon
my poor heart.
and I was left alone with you my
child. He died where my soothing
hand could wunot reach
my voice could not lull him to repose,
and where my tears could not water

| puton, put them on quickly, for we ' his grave. He fought for his country

—for Austria——for Austria he gave

She | his life—and now the prince of Aus-
| saw that she was again in her perse- | tria repays the debt by placing his

foot upon me, and giving you in
marriage to a villain, a black-hearted
wretch. Alas! how the clouds of}
griel, trouble, and sorrow have
gathered upon me! Leopold-—Leo-
pold—my husband—would that I
slept with the! that I were at rest
with thee! Leopold—my husband—

my husband.”
CHAPTER XXIL
The baroness wept aloud, and her

daughter moved to her side and em-
braced her. The faithful child for-
got for the time her own sorrows, for
she knew that another sorrowed for
her,

“Forgive me, my child,” murmured
the baroness. “I would not sleep till
you are safe; but then—then—I could
lay me down with quiet hope In

heaven.”
The little birds came and perched

upon the boughs of the old linden
tree that grew up by the window,
and there they chirped and sang.
Olivia watched them, but it was not
as she used to do. The moraing
brecze came sweetly in through the
open window, but it falled to ecool her
heated brow, BShe pressed her child
more closely to her bosom, and while
she wept she prayed that God might
be merciful.

Thus sat the mother and daughter
together, when the door of their room
was opened, and Moritz Kraunich
eutered. He came in with a lofty
tread, and took a seat near the ladies.
Johanna gazed up into his face with
a half-frightened look, and a ecold
shudder ran through her frame as
she noticed how strangely calm the

man looked.
“A fair morning to you ladies,”

said Kraunich. Neither of the women
made any reply, and he coatinued.
“This is a fit morning to usher in a
fitting day for a most fitting aand
proper occasion. Lady Johanpa I
have come to tell thee that our nup-

tials shall be celebrated by the' light

of this fair day.”

“No, no, no—not to day,” hysteric-
ally eried the maiden.

“By the holy mass, my lady, I
would not wait another day for the
imperial crown of Germany, Cense
your tears and your entreaties, for
to-day you shull be wed.”

“One day longer! Oh, grant me one

more poor day!"
“Not another hour beyond that np-

on which I have fixed. The holy
priest is Iln the castle now. [ seat for
him Jast night, 0 as to make the
matter sure. Ere two hours shall be
added to this days tale of noon thou
shalt be my wife. I will love thee if
thou wilt but let me; but if you
choose to be a wife without love, then
the worst be with thine own.”

“Moritz Kraunich,” said the baro-
ness, with as much calmness as she
could assume, “why do you force this
muotter againstour wills? Why should
you wish to wed an unwilling wife?”

“Why, do you ask? because its my
fate to wed her: I would be lord of
Rosenfels—1 would be the baron of
this strong place and through your
daughter's hand alone can It be
gained.”

“Oh, sir,” cried Johaopa; “I will
give it all wp to you. You may take
the lands, the 2sastle, the titles—all,
all-—only let me be free,”

“You waste time and words, lady.
You know very well that the titles of
Rosenfels cannot go without your
hand. You though a lemale, are the
only heir, and to me the archduke
has given you. Cease your entreat-
ies, for by my soul I would not give
thee up for my own right hand. So
be ready for the wedding; and mark
you there is no chance for your es-
eape this time. I have taken care
that your flighty wings should be
clipped.”

"No hope—no more of life,” groaned
the puor girl, sinking upon her moth-
er's bosom. “I wish I were dead!”

A bitter sueer curled about the lips
of Moritz Kraunich as he heard this,
for he saw how utterly the maiden
loathed him, and bending his head
nearer to her ear, he said;

“After you are my wife, and I am
lord of Rosenfels, you may dle as
soon as you please! but don't die be-
fore that, I beg of you. Now for your
preparation for the ceremony, you
cau make as much or as little as you
please; but the nupitals shall take
place as I have said, though I had to
move e very castle walls o make
room. You will be seat for—so be
ready.”

As Kraunich thus spoke, he arose
and left the room, Both mother and
daughter half stupified by the erush-
ing weoight that had fallen upon them,
but before they had opportuunity, or

My husband died |

him—where |

|

glided into
his ear

the ladies.

: opened, and old Roland noiseleasly
He bent
for a moment carefully
toward the door after he had closed it
behind him then he advanced toward
The very sight of his
honest countenance was like a gleam
of sunshine to the hearts of thv un-
happy couple, and they both reached

the apartment.

forward to grasp his hand.

“—gh!" fell from the old man's lips.
as'he saw that Johanna was about to

peak.

“Speak earefully”

“Alas, Roland” uttered the baro-
ness, it can make but little difference

The Indian office has uh Inorm-
ed that Major Walsh, of the Osnada
mounted police, visited “Bull

near the headwaters of the Prench-
man’s Creek. Sitting Bull "sald he
desired to remaln with the Canadi-
ans dnrhg the summér; thet he
nothing’ againgt e  law;

now how we speak, Our fate Is sent, togethe

sealed,”

“And we thought that you, too,, e

were doomed,” added Johauna. “We

thought you were in a dangeon.”

“So Kraunich did place me in one,{
but I know more of this ¢astle’ than

hedoes. I

the place in epite of its locks an
Few know its secrets better
than I do. BatI have come to help

bolts.

can make my way

you if I can.”
“I know not how that can be done,”

sadly returned Olivia. “The gates
are all shut and guarded—the priest
hhomadmhulmht
JMMM&%!{“JW

hours from

“So soon as that?” exclaimed the
old man, starting back with surprise.
“Then if I would help you I must be
in haste. By my soul, the castle must

noon,"

pot hold me many minutes more.”

“Can you leave the castlo?™ asked

Johanna,

“Yes I think so. If I can but con-

$oY,

wmﬂm
ply the immediate needs-of hansing,

trive to gain the stables, I can make | iwéase an Indiss is sordilly stflering

my way out in spite of their vigilance.’

I know of a secret postern. there | look upon the Usited States borses,

which Kraunich and his minlons have

pot yet dreamed of.” _
“And why cannot we escape with | thefe must besowse 400 or S00-doliges

you?” breathlessly asked the maiden,

clasping Roland's arm, and gasiog

almost wildly lnto his face,
“Ah, you could never orqq
court without detection,” returr

the old maa, :
all. No, no, stay you here,
can help you, I will, nm;u
hours of poon. I may have time.”
“But this help—what is {t?" u
mmuWMmaﬂ
'Imhﬂl;tdlm;umw.,
but I may find Waldeck, of petha
Beverwiek of Hardick. Atany
will strain every uerve for you,
itz Kraunich shall not

can help it.

Hhﬂdtuppm‘dmuhs dmi’
to the mother and daughter than ni

reality, and if they hung any hopes

upon the drc“dum those hopes

§
]
3
2
=3
8
&
i

Do not
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he had gone, Eudocia told the M
of her capture; but she did not men-

tivn the capture of
knew that it would

should let you come to me'” said Jou.
honna, as she wound her arm abeut
the fair girl's neck for the sixth time,

“The reason is plain,” said the baro-

ness. “He hopes that her presence

'Illanllnnpluthlm
“Ay,"” added m L4 b told

me; and he
would urge

ceremony by the time he has
do not think that he ls i

Mmmu
you to be ready f

n. his 2

g
i:-

mind to.day. Something
him, for his manner was

while he spoke with me. He has beea

drinking deeply at the wine-cup, or

else I do not believe he would Il"oi

adowed .(a

to eome here.
Ooalmud.

natlmwouldapﬂf
it x

*‘i

i

i

asspoils of war. It is believed that

of hostile Sioux mow north of the

wmmw
wm*m

|{and all at oace her rosy .a.u.

 opened, disclosibg = set of pearly
teeth, and In a veloe as elear and

.l 1

YT T T e ———



