
LOVE IN A CELLAIL
y making ak gigantc effort I had a

Lit moceeded in pushing up the bhesa
1ih of the old-fashioned guillotine win-

dow, and now, sitting in the broad win-
dow-seat, 1 was enjoying the scent of
the great syring bash, which grew so
elss to the hose that it pushed its
breaches inside whenever it had the op-
portunity, so that sitting in the window
was almost like being in an arbor. I
was in Germany, of course, for guillotine
windows, as we call them, are still the
uashion in England. I hear.

Yes; I was in Germany, and it was
es day before Whit-Sunday-a lovely

Nay day--and I was just 16.
I am a good deal more than 16 now,

hat stfl, often when the syringa is in
blossom, and the delicious fragrance
comes floating round me. the whole
scene rises again before my eyes, and I
see the old-fashioned garden, with its
quaintly-cut yews and box hedges, and
apple trees loaded with bloisoma; the
wainscoted room. with the faded red
e,-pet and antiquated furniture and
ornaments; and, looking through the

iding doors into the dining-room e-
Pend, I see the long table decked for
some festal occasion. two chi.r.i wreath-
ed with dlower, and before themn. on the
table, two bouquets composed of sprays
of mvrtlr.

"I see, too, sitting opposite ae in a ca-
plous arm-chair, my grandmother, a

ttlte old lady in a white lace cap, with a
pgyer-book on her knees, which she was
lding here at hosme because she could

not get as far as the chapel beyond the
twn pgte.

I had been thete myself that morning,
all in a hurry, just to see how it looked
before I brought Granny to the house,
a•d I had mere that itwas beamtisully
dedsed with Sowes, and that there were
~ tajesm enough to dassle me.

Met that I had came to the "wedding
home'" and waited, for I could not leave
Granny quite alone; and while I waited
I pasaled myself tj make out why Unele
Dnau, as we all called him, and his
wife eSonld ha e chosen to clebrate
their g•den welding in the little coun-
ty chapel instead of in the large town
dhurch, which semined so much more ap-
pnpriate

Them, too. I wondered what could be
O. meaning of sundry mysterious allu-
nbls which I had heard made in the

wo•rse of the evening before. They had
seemed to amuse the rest very much, but
I could make nothing of them.

Unde Densmu' little wife was a favor-
IMe 1 woman, with bright eyes, brown

har without a touch of gray in it, and
vry small hands and feet. How we had
all admired her the night before, when,

e 'the very las time:" as the said, she
had danced the dharming minuet which
had been arranged in her honor! I can
see her now 1h her old-fashioned, mar-
velously ehorewanited dies of silk, with
a three-cornered fichu crossed over the
•esmt, little shoes without heels, wide
ribbon sandals and embroidered stock-
hgs. Uncle Dernau himself was her
partner, and at the close of the dance he
mmi her a low bow, saying with a
sam of fun said mischief in his eyes:

NMadame, you dance like a French
woman, and I believe I made a mistake
after all in carryin you off from the
mI.ach mou gr."

Wrlry oat sughed at this, and Aunt
SMawt11•shed like a young ghM. What

did it all mean? Could I ask Granny. I
wondered? She had told me once that
Annt Dernau was her oldest and her dear-
sat friend, and that some day she would
tall me her history. Could I remind her
of her promise now?

As 1 looked at her she took off her
spectacles and closed her prayer-book,
and. slipping down from my throne in
the window, I smated myself on a stuol
at her feet.

"Granny," I said coaxingly, couldn't
you tell me your friend's story now?
You know you promised, and it is just
the right day for it. They won't be back
for a couple of hours yet. What with
the service first and then the wedding,
and a long sermon, and all the congratu-
latitos, mo we have plenty of time."

Jast tanm we caught the sund of dis
tant church blls, by which we knew
Uthat the bridal pruoession must be goa-
•kig near the chapel.

Ah! child, said my grandmother, it
was a beautiful time when we two were
young. L•rchen and I; you never saw
mach a little wild thing as she was. They
allel her "The bird" because she was so

ick -nie graceful and had seuc bright
yes is hle pretty lit* hu mtes

was not a prettier girl br ar, acd
there was sometit a•gut Mr so dier-
eat tIm oetah r tha eaes adal
hardly t e on s l d het; .Y/ wait
dainty and distingue.

And aLrchen herself was well aware
do the fact that she was a perfect little
despot. All the men, old and young,
did he hemr and many a aee did his
hs to c•/ritd keep the lttle bird.
But this • ant so erq, for Lorchen

obAstlr, lad her gletst delight
to tease and torment her admirers

whenever she had the opportunity. I
eten used to scold her for it; for, being
her most intimate friend, I acted as con-
fessor, and she always honestly told me
her misdeeds. &,metimes we really got
a.gry with one another after a ball or a

l•canc, when her lis of confessions was
u•nsually long. But where was the use
She knew that I could not help "forgiv-
ing" her, q sae uisd directly she asked
me, litt lbn*irt past thal she was, and
bse , toao that al the young men
4e fooled and tomateed would be
at her feet again directly. But you
muan't thinks so badly of her for all
that. She was a dear, sweet little thing,
and in spite of all her follies, she had a
good, hoest heart. As I said. she wat

niversally admired, and so it seemed
strange that young Dernau, the mer-
chant, who was a next-door neighbor of
hers, should be so stif and cold. and
-th niuteatA of 1er. Sometht'e
g liwd WM wit thm hot that he hal
• acom d4 with her, and ia*

I- aMn to bher eharms. That
Simadet er mry, ad sbe he wld

- a' u _ lt sm Q ( orYt s's a heart"

Well you know. bhad times came for
poor (rnormlny. The French conquered
u. and the king and oar tbautilul qtueen
Luuma had to dy with their children,
and it seemed as if we shbould all become
French subjects. It was a bad time fot
us in our little town, for the authorities
favored the enemy and we were disturbed
by the sounds of fighting all around us.
Ah! it was terribly sad; for all prosperity
was at an end. and we spe•t our days in
adery and anxiety. Poor Lorchen had,
too, a special trouble of her own; for so
counts of the wild doings of the French
reached us from all sides, and it was said
that they had a very rough-and-ready
way of courting, for if a German girl
took their fancy they just sent their
soldiers to carry her off, and then took
her away with them to the war. We
were constantly hearing of deeds of viol-
ence and robbery; and the laws, being
administered either by the French or
their adherents, afforded us no redress
or protection whatever. What could we
do? Peolle hid their valuables, so far as
they could, in hollow teesm, behind walls,
or in the ground, and whenever any
Frenchmen were known to he in the
neighborhood they hid their wives and
daughters as well. Poor Lorchen had
the hardest time of all, for her mother
was so nervous that she was always see-
ing danger, and she insisted on the poor
girl spending the greater part of the day
down in the cellar, and many an after-
moon I spent there, too, keeping her com-
pany.

"Iook!" said I, on one of these occa-
ions. "you can see straight into neighbor
Dernau's garden through this little win-
dow."

But Lorchen blushed and turned her
head without answering. One Whitma

rve. a lovely May day, just like to-day,
a number of the enemy's troops passed
through the town, and, of course, Lore
bad to sit in the cellar and get through
the time as best ehe might. As soon as
the terrible arulevouhe," as we

alled them, had all gone through and
out of the town gate, the captive was let
rNt, and what must the silly girl do but
go to the sitting-room window and lean
nut. After being in prismn so •ng 'eth
enjoyed the spring air doubly, and it
amused her to watch what was going on
in the street. But mifortuae never
slumbers, and, as it fell out. a young
French officer came past leading his
hone by the bridle and looking for a
blacksmith, as the animal had cast a
shoe. He had no sooner caught sight of
the lovely little head among the roses
which clustered round the windows than
he throw the rens to a boy and dashed
up the steps like a madman. It did not
take him a minute, but Lore was as
qoast as he, and had slipped back into
her hiding-place. Still, where was the
Ie Of that, when the Frenchman had
saen her and was bent upon finding her.

"I want to we the pretty demoiselle."
he cried, in his broken Geman, and he
insisted on msearching first all the rooms
in the hou then the garets, and fin-
ally the cellaha It was umeless to my to
him nay, for he was master of the mitua-
ion, and Lochen's poor mother follow-

ld him down the cellar-stair trembling.
But, wonder of all wonders, the nt

was empty, the bird had flown! Find-
and, snatching up a little ivory minit-
ing, therefore, that his search was vain
the young officer lew into a rage,

ure of Lore, dashed out the house, vow-
iag he would come back next day with
a whole squadrna nad stay till the girl
was found. As soon as he was gone
Lore's mother sank down in a chair and
burst into tears, feeling utterly bewild-
ered and altogether at her wits' end.
But she had not wept long, when her
neighbor, young Dernau, made his sp-
pearance, and, to her extreme surprise.
asked her with all due form and cere-
ruony to accept him as a suitor for her
daughter's hand.

"Ach!" cried the poor woman. "ior.
:hen is gone-clean gone, she is not mn
her hiding place, and. if I could find her
to-day. where's the use, when to-m,,rrIo,'v
:he French villain is coming to carry
her otff I'm a poor, miserable,.. helpless
woman-what can I do? Oh! this ter-
rible war:"

But the young man only laughed in an
smmlrrassed sort of way, and then said:

"Only trust me, mother, if I may call
you so, and depend upon it I shall be
able to take good care of Lorchen when
once I have the right. In the cellar she
is, however, at the present moment;
though not in yours!"

So saying, he led the astonished dame
into his house and down ever so many
tairs, and there sure enough was the

captive 1i his cellar, doubly a captive
now, and looking ery happy as she fell
on her mother's aeck and begged her to
give her sad Karl her blesaslg. And so
it canm to pass tha they were betrothed
in the cellar, and immediately after all
sorts of mysterious preparations were
made in both houses, and at last the
good pastor himself was called in togive
as advice. At 11 o'clock that ase
eight there was enaceted one of the

r sct ecerih whlh our pracef i,
ong little towb ever witesed:

for a young couple were marril in the
darkness in the old chapel on,.-ile the
Martini gate, and you may ina siin m,
.tter amazement at being mystermouslh
sent for at such an hour, and then tfind-
ing myself taken to the chapel to beone
of the witnesses to my Lore's. marriage.
the others being her mother and Der-
nau's most intimate friend, Fritz Berger.

It seemed uncommonly dismal to a
girl of 17, ai 1 was then, with my head
stied fall, tao. ad 1f so•s of tragicsl
stoele. It wa a wal, dark night; tf
*y7 e mrch eoMcsi• and ever and
anon a distant flash of lightning an-
nounced that a storm was coming up.
The feeble glimmer from the two tapers
on the altar seemed only to make the
darkness darker, and the flames flickere I
Incessantly as the wind came sweepin.
in in gusts and making the bough of the
old lime-tree rattle against the church
windows. It was enough to make one
Ahdder. child, I can tell yotl The v-•.
serble old Ipator. who hadl mnarrie I i,,--

hebn's father and mothr and b'tr,tii, 1
Lagshen herself. gave only a short .:.-
dre but it was all the more impressive
for that, and we were all very much
toe•hed by it. When the asremoar was

war I helped the sobbing bride to take
ff her wreath of myrtle and put on a
rery large hood, which was part of
;he peasant's costume, such as used to
3e worn about here, which she was going
o wear as a diguise. The poor mother
was speechlees with grief, and seemed
uite dased at the prospect of losing her
eloved daughter.
Meantime Karl Dernau, who had also

Irseed himself like a peasant, had
brought a poor, miserable, one-honmed
hovered cart to the door of the chapel,
tad, after the most heartrending leave-
takings. Lorchen was lifted in, weeping
)itterly. The night had grown pitch
alack b) this time; the lightning flashed
md the thunder rolled in the distance;
mut under the cover of the darkness, the
pair safely effected their escape across
he neighboring frontier, to where the
French had not yet gained a footing,
[orchen passing for a sick peasant girl
who was being taken to some famous
wonder-working doctor. As Karl Der-
au drove off on his strange wedding
journey he looked so brave and
;ender and self-reliant that we who
were left behind felt a comfortable as-
mrance that our little bird would be
safely hidden in her nest with him for
.er protector. Two years pasned, and in
•he meantime I had been married in the
regular, ordinary way, in broad daylight,
with brideemaids and wedding break-
tast, and without any of the rather un-
many romance which had attended
Lorchen's wedding. Still, who knows
whether the mere fact of our having
tken part together in this romantic af-

'air did not lead to our own marriage?
Be this as it may, it is quite certain that
:he next time Frits Berger and I found
maselves inside the little chapel it was
For our own wedding.

After a time things went better in the
own. and as the French were less fa-

vored by those in authority it was
thought safe for the fugitives to come
sack; and, as by the death of his father,
Karl had become the owner of the house
Lamehen's parents had rented-the very
louse we are in to-day-they came and
tettled here, and her mother with them,
md all lived happily together. How
happy we were to be together again! and
;he very frst time we had a quiet hour
Lorchen told me the story of her be-
aothed, which I had never properly uu-
ierit..Ml till then.

'You see, Christel," said she, "you antd
I were very intimate, and you did know
ill my secrets-almost; but you did not
mow that I cared for Karl for a long
time past. I was ashamed to confess it
ither to ) ou or myself. But when he
a-me to the cellar-window that dread-
lul day. just when I was in the greatest
langer, and drove it in-I was too dazed
to dare to open it myself-and when he
lifted me up, and before I well knew
where I was, took me into the cellar of
ais own house, well, then I knew that I
tid care for him, and I began to cry.
And then he sat down by me and quietly
ook hold of my hand, and when I was

ible to speak I thanked him and begged
hi's p ardlon for having made such fun of
aim befose. You can guess what fo.
lowed. Our betrothal was not very ro-
uantic, Christel, for we sat upon an old
umgar chest, and my dress was torn and
lusty, and the airof the cellar wasdamp
md musty. But what did we care for
hat? There were roses all around us,
md wo were in Elysium, and as for the
romance, we had enough before the day
was out to last a whole lifetime."

This was Lorchen's confession, and
we both thanked heaven for making us
so happy and bringing us together again.
We two kept together through all that
ime of terrible waiting and fighting and
misery. But at last-at last camw the
sews of victory, and the hdils blazed
writh bonfires. The fatherland was free
and our loved ones were sate and
"o0ming homsn crowned with laurels. We
•l saiuttered a great deal, but thought

wrselves fortunate in having been a.
iowedl to look on while such great events
were doing.

"But where have I got to with my
:hattering? I was only going to tell
you -"

"Oh! Granny," I interrupted. "you
have not told we a bit too much; I
,ould listen all day-"

"Well," said she with a smile, "you de-
ierve something for riving up going to
the chapel to sit \'th an old woman.
When I began I onl meant to tell you
how Aunt Dernau wet' imprisoned in the
ellar, that you might see what a dan-

gerous gift beauty is "

"l--mr, Granny, I don't like your
moral!" I answered. "The French are
far enough off now, and for my own
part I shouldn't minm. running the risk
of being tolerably ni e looking."

Granny was going, to scold, but the
corners of her mouth twiched, and
before she could recover herself I had
jumped up, exclaiming:

"Listen, the bells have been ringing
tis long tims; the wedding is over, and
they will be here directly!"

I went once more 'tastily through the
rooms to -e that everything was in
•wder, and then I strewed 4ower all
-own the stairs to the front door, and
then Granny and I waited at the win-
*OWr.

Soon the head of t'e proceaon made
its appcarene-soh long, long proc.s
don--rst came the old people, several
'ouple, and then thS young ones, and
,nsLly the grandchildrn all decked with
fowers; hut the br4 'as pair, who wer
that day esklbradug dsir l w&
ling, were the mo.' beastfl t of
all.

Aunt Drrn-su looked lovely in her bhw
flowered damask and thre-cornered lee
handkerchief, with the golden spIy d
myrtle in her hair: and Uncle Dsri ,
with his snow-while crly hair and ll,
upright figure, looked mast dignified
quite grand, too; for, beilde the godl
gprig in his button-hole, he wore
order and decorations which he hM
won during the war. How tender anm
careful he was of his little wife, too!

Just as tender and afectionate as e
had been to the young beau.y when be
married her,in the sunny Mav-time fifty
years ewfore! -Household Words.

Sygem is th.. groundwork of mticxum,
and the soIl of good planning.-hRueI
NIw Yorkar.

FOYA

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

I i'i- powder never varies. A mar.
velol 'surity. -trtugtb z:jnd whole-

alohnletWc. Mlore eciinonuIeal than the
ordillary kinds'. hnd eutliiot Ibe mold In

comp~jetitiotn wills the mIultltude of
low tes'., sthort w" i*It, alum or pbom-
Iuhitte powde~rs. Sld oOnly in eana.
R'.YAI. BAKING P4w'IiEH Co.. 106
Wull Itrete, New f'ork.

You Need
The most effective medicine, for the cure
of any serious ailment. If you are suf-
fering from Scrofula. General Debility.
Stomach, Liver, or Kidney diseases, try
Ayer's Sarsaparilla-the safest, best, and
Inmo.t economical blood purifier in use.

For many years I was troubled with
a Liter and Kidney complaint. Hearing
Aver's Sarsaparilla very highly recom-
mernded, I decided to try It, and have done
so with the most satisfactory results. I
am convinced that Ayer's Sarsaparilla is

The Best Remedy
ever compounded. for diseases causu,l by
impure blood.-Edward W. Richardson,
Mlilwaukee, Wis.

I have found Aver's Sarsaparilla a more
effectual renudl• in the ulcerous forms of
Serofula, than any other we possess.-
James Lull, M. D., Potadam, N. Y.

I have taken, within the past year, sev-
eral bottles of Ayer's arsaparilla, and
find it admirably adapted to the needs of
an Impoverished system. As a blood
purifier, and an a tonic, I am convinced
that this wonderful preparation has no
equal. - Charles C. Dame, Pastor Congre-
gational Church, Andover, Me. 4

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr.J.O. Ayer & o.. Lowell, MYas.

old by alralet. rel$; six bottles, .

A. W. CHUIRC & CO.,
Propre.torm of tb
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SHELF and HEAVY HARDWARE
Km*p eeStmed on eimhed a #aml Eaeof

WAGONS
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AGRICULTURIAL 11IMPLEMETS
HZADQUAR?333 FOR

mmd ~oum.Vpstoves..
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S. E. WOOD. JAS. WOOD. E. A. WOOD. R NASH.

WOOD BROTHEIRS,
Represented bv F. L. GREENE,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
FOR THE SALE OF ALL KINDS OF

L1IVE STOGK.
A TDDMIlSS:

UNION STOCKYARDS CHICAGO

This sp is reserved for
I. SILVERMAN.

live Stock, Lmo , Real Estate ud Netary Pubkc

LIVE STOCK A SPECIALTY.
Agent for the oldest ad meest reliable

FIBE, IFE ANs ACCIDENT INSUN'c 00.5
And the oldest tent in town.

Money Loaned on First Class eourity.
Cattle and sheep ranches, and improved farms for

sale at a bargain with easy terms of payment.
Houses to Rent and Collections Made.

Several comfortable and commodious dwelling housea
and well located business and residence lots for sale cheap,
also N. P. R. R. Co., lots and lands, and grazing lands
in the Northwest Territory for lease or sale.

Montana, Western, Wyoming, Texas sad Eastern

GATTLE FOR SALE.
Ia lots to suit purchasrE. Also evnral ohle bds shee=d= 9

eadglrel "bulls Top," registered raas sad Wbort nora therangh eET

WILLIAM COURTENAY, MAIN STREET.

TO STOGK MEN
Now is the time to

PUBLISH YOUR BRANDS
IN THE

ITh #EEKIY YEIJTOEIIIE JOUBRAL
AND

LIVE STOCK REPORTER,
PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT MILES OITY, M.T.

I!hftmic for BRmisf OiY
$5.00 ., Per Year,

I LUDINOG COPY OF PAPER IRST YEAS

CALL AND LEAVE YOUR ORDERS.


