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BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA;
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'H.L MATHEWS,

HYSICIAN & SURGEON,

OFFICE

FITY DRUG STORE,
RROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.

~ M. P. HARLEY, M D,

HITOMOEOPATHIC

AYSICIAN & SURGEON

giceat Resfdenceof §, P. Tuttle,
Soutt Eaet corcer of 6% and Main Sta,
Brovwnwvilly, Neks.

: W.BLACKEURN M.D.
PENSION EXAMINING SURGEON,

randors hiz pr.-fr_--innnt gervice to the citizensef
drowaville and vicinity.

YFFICE AT CITY DRUG STORE,

Night calis at bis Residence south side of Atlan-
tie between Ist and 2od streets.

A S. HOLLADAY, M. D.

Graduated in 18S51,)
Located il! Brownville in 1855 .

FEYSICIAN SURGEQN

@aisim.

: ASD
OBSTETRICIAN
Dr. 1. bas oo band complete sots of Amputat-
1oz, Trephiningand Obsietrieal instruments.

ofiice: Holiaday & Co’s Drug Store
Two Doors Easi of Post Qﬂice.

P 8 —Specialatiention given to Obstetricsand
{be yiscases of wowen sed children, x-44-1y

"C.F.STEWRT. M. D.
OoOFTIOoORE \

Eouth East ocorner of Main and First Streets
BLOWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.

Oyrice lores—7 to 9 A.M.and 1 to 2 and 63¢ b
- T4 T. 0.
Brownville, Nebraska, May 5th, 1885—No 34, 1y.

aAltvrneys,
'},\*.T.i:un ) -._(.)I.-B !e'rre-u.- -_.II:S.G.hnnh

TPT N, HEWETT & CHURCH
QA forneps at Law,

HOWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.
Mareh Lo, '06. 1ly.

e

e e e e

EDWARD W. THOMAS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,

nﬁfﬁf’iﬁ' VILLE, NEBRASKA.
WM. McLENNAN
ATTORNEY ATLAW

NEBRASKA CITY,
NEBR AS X A .

e Ery N Xl vy oy
Attorney at Low,

[

W ARCLAIM AGENT.

Jatels.

4. STEVENSON, D. O, CROES

Star Elotel,
STE}_"BNSUN & CROSS Proprietors,
On Lovee St_between Main & Atlautic,
Brownviﬁ.._.ﬂ ehrasliza

This House in cofivenient, to the B-fom Boat
Landing, and the busness part of Tows, The best

Sstommodations in the Oity. No pans will be
tpared in making guestd camfortablo,

4™ Good Susble-and Corral convenient
to the House. _gog

AMERICAN HOUSE.

A ood Feed and Livery Stable
’ In aa.ﬁct‘_t‘an with Fhe House, :

i

L D. ROZNSON, PROPRIETOR.|

Ftont Streer, between Main and Water;
PROWNVILLE,NEBRASKA.
May, 30:h 1566 1036 Iy -

L. W. SMITH, |
BARBER

AND

HAIRDRESSER,

Main St., 5th door rom 8 W cor 2nd St,

Buziness Gurds.

PP AN AR

GEO. W. DORSEY . LUTHER II)\AIILIY. CHAS.G.DORSRY

DORSEY, HOADLEY & (0.,

and Dealers in Land warrants.and
Agricultural College berip.

Office, an Land Office Bumiding,
EErovrnwville, Web.

Buy Sell;and locate Land Warrants, and agri-

eultural eollege Serip.

Make careful selections of government Lands
for loration, Homestends, and pre-emptions.
_ Attend to conterted Hemesfond gxes ~o emption
eares, fn the Land offre

Letters of inguiry, prempriy and  cheerfully an-
swered .

Eqrmpmdmce Solicited _gog 25f
-~ FRANZ HELMER,

Wagon Maker,

OPPOSITE DEUSER'S TIN-SHOP,
BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA,

WAGONS, sUGGIES, PLLOWS. CULTI-
VITORS, &¢., Repairedon short ngtice, ut low rates,
ad warrantedlo glve satisfaction. x-13-fo. nn

A. ROBINSON,

BOCT AND SEOB MAKER

Main Between Ist & 24 Street
Brovrnvillile NWebraslza
Takes this method of informing the public that
be bas on hand a rplendid assortnont of Gent’sand
Ladie's Misses' and Childrena's
BOOTS AND SHOFES.

I3 Cusion work done with néstosss and dispatch £
Repairing dune on short police, 10-30 (oun

Boof and Shoe

Main 8t, 2 doors below Brownville House,
ROWNVILLE N. T.
Has on hand a superior stock of Boots and Shees
and the best material and ability for doirg

CUSTOM WORK

Reparriag done with neainess and dispalel,
risly Terms Cash. Jr.nn

~ GATES & BOUSFIELD,

BRICKLAYERNM

AND

PLASTERERS.

Brownville, Nebraska,

Wi take contracts for Bricklaymng, Plastering
building Cisterns, and do auything in their lin:
in the most satisfact®¥y and workmanlike manner

Aung. 30 1846, x-47-1y

PIONEER PAINT SHOP
LOUIS WALDTER,

EOUS EBE

VINIWYNUEO

Gilder, Glazier,

' ANXD
"PAPER-HANGER
White Wasbing. and Kaleeminiog done.

All work done in & workmanlike maoner on the
shortest notice

TERMS CASH!

S§HOPou Main stroet over Mongan's Plow Fae-
1y . (11-22-yly)

Grainer,

CLICE & VATCHLS,

TIEW I L. =1
JOSEPH SHUTZ

Has just recsived and will constantly keep on
Land a large and well selected stock of genuine ar-
jcles in is line. 11

One Door west of Granf's Slore, Brown-
ville. Nebraska.

o
Of Clocks; Waichesand Jewelry done on theshort-
esl Notice.

WORK WARRANTED.

Brownville, Neb.. ln'rlfh 16th, 19“.. 10.25- 1y
NOTICE T2 FARMERS

The undersigned having rented
the Brownville

Sugnrl..ufSyrup, Sorghum, and N.D. Molasses

FLOURING MILS,

Takes this method of informing fhe pub-
lic that he intends doing

CUSTOM; WORK

for the secommodationof farmers snd others L
coming season % :h:u-.ﬂa‘ ::.in‘ in np-l;llvi an
l.':ul::‘:n » trini, as | am confident of giviag gen-
eral satisfaction. ] )} ¥i
The highesl cash price given for wheal.
200 f F. We MORRIS.

ODROWNVILLE. NEBRASKA

i G Juiee snd Nay
n!.rnnl l.n“!i Fine Cut, f;grw 2 BRO'S,

e &

o Gyt

REAL ESTATE AGENTS,|

Buy and sell improved and wunimproved Eands. |~

On a terrace » woment we linger,
The woodlands are hid in the mist,
And purbed is my lady love's fnger,

. Her lipg.are tog iopd fo o k oy 1 3
&imhhfm.%\htp&{lun uster |
Which sweetsat bas ughd inﬁa ehart e

Yet, though plants of the weather lips utter,
Sweel eyes aie as warm as sweet beart.
Bt she says,“0 my darling, remember,
If desary and chill | appear, T
1%old you thist I thought November
Was the very worst month in the z-u_-:; )
“"Pis g0, ah. my own ! yet "tisnotsoy =
Novemberwith visions iggife
. Ofthe Summer we sha | HavE forgot so—
Of Spring that shall wake us o life.
Look batk to the thrush agy sterling,
Those rose petals reddening the grass;
Look on to the violets, my darliog,
Soop sweetening the lanes as we pass,
And kiss me-—kiss elose—and remomber,
My beauty, my sweet-heart, my dove,
That even in ohiliy November
There's Summer on lips that ean love.
—|Mortimer Collins in Belgravia,

.

The Mil: Stone.

Aleng & road swo Irish lads

Ogne summer's day were walking,

And all the while, with lanagh and shout,
In lively straif were ta'king.

Abgut the fair, aboul the girls,

And who were begt at dapcing; . |

W hile st each pretty face they met
Their eyes were brighily glancing.

And sz they strode for many a mile

They grew in Vime geite frisky,”  '°°

And now and then, from lip to lip,
Theypassed tho anriiog whisky.

At length, before thewm in thebedge, ' -
The roadsid: view commanding.
They saw, its white side lettered o'er,

A mile stone lonely standing.

. They read 1nd quickly doffed their hats,

Withs rrow in their fages; p : a

Then turning with reverential awe -
They stepped back several paces,

.

* Speak low, we're pear the dead,” said one
‘His grave we'll not be troublin ;
Anold man sare ! 160, and
liiz pame iz Miles from IIublin_I"

Stlest Storg.

The Phantom Bride;

OR

THE TEST OF LOVE,

L

*Will you love me, even beyond the
womb ¥ :

The question came from the vermil-
lion lips of a youny girlat a fancy ball
i Paris during the réign of Louis XIV.
She was a brilhant brunett, with abun
dant raven hair, and wore the Spanish
verl and ul&'mllln. which sbe had assam-
wd fof ‘the ocoasion, with all the of
a davghter of Andelusia. Her compan.
won. a noble Scowch’Earl of some two or
isree and twenty, arrayed as a warrior
of Mary Stuart’s, in Scotch plaid-and
hightand boonet and feather, had been
pursuing the fair unkoowan all the even-
g with protestions of love and eteroal
fidelity. His answer was prompt and
unhesiaung.

Yes, : ewear it. If I die I will dream
of yeu in the sepulcher. and a thrill of
joy will welcome you if your foor but
press the grass over my head.’

‘If 1 should die ¥’ enquired the young
girl. in a sad wne. v

*1f you should die. I will be as faithful
1o vou dead as living, if you should be
permitted 10 visit me, I will kiss your

moment,’” aod he pressed 1o his lips the
intlewiwhite hand of thé beauwtiful Span.
ard.

‘Ah, well, I permit you then to love
me. We shall sea 4f you will be con.
iented:  Farewall, we shalbmeet agaip.”

‘But where ¥—when ¥’ apded the
Earl, soxiously” *©

*] canoot tell. Perhaps here—perhap-
elsewhere £ But you’ﬁ'ill see me.’

Aud. with a gesture which forbade
him 1o follow her, she disappeared o
the crowd. : f.

Two years passed away. during which'
E&r}~Relph Morwn seught-eaiofy at
Marly, at Versalles, in every place
af pubhior resor; for his beagubul us-

and like many of his countrymen, bad
entered the service of the king of France.
But a court life did pot compare very
well with his slender fortune, and he be-
came, ere long deeply involved in deb:.

*You must find some rich heiress,” and
sympathizing friends. It was the uvsual
rescurce of embarrassed gentlemen of
that day.

was in no mood for the search. He was

spared the trouble however iis uncle,

who was Archtishop of an Assyran city

destroyed by the Romans, informed bim

one that it was time for him ‘o_mar-
2

ds time for him 0 mar.
ry. andihat be bad found a wife for him.
- s &he rich ¥’ iﬁdhw:'ﬂ l‘{-;?g‘:f T do
not ask if she is preuty, jt is all the same
to me.’ . nd '

+Very rich.apd sery preuty.’. .. 5
Tc,E{rl teought of his unkpown aﬁ
sighed ; thensbought of higcreditors a
consented. The uncle arranged every-

led be dave

thig, &nd whe: was ge
: |h?&jbﬁwhis%edici and o Hun-

dred pistoles, and seot him off to Bur-

gl

— " | b —n . o
D N S e S T S v ey o |
R

. —.-_- ﬁ ='r

cold hand with as much love as at (s |

known. © He wesa Scotchwaw' by birth, |

But the Earl had pot forgot-
ten the bewitching Andalusian, aud he |

sdy o R RO "I?uu:?

elle de Roche Noire, woom he was to
marty in a forinight. s 2
“"A gloomy journeéy of several days* du-
ration brought him at Téngth'to ‘the ao-
cient fendal manor-house 'of Roche Noire,

ated in the heart of a forest,on a fuf-
ty rock from which it derived its pame,
'é‘a was expected. The ground door of
the mansion was open, and an aged ser-
| vant met him at the threshold, and.¢on
ducted’ him to a lagge hall, at the es-
tremity of which sat an old man and
young girl. The former. whom he di-
vined at once o be the Baron of Roche
Moire, rose at his entrance, and, saluted
him in the somewhat formal maoner of
the day, presented him 1o his daughter
Hermione,. The latter had the volup-
teous beauty of the flower which had ua-
folded under a southern sun. She was
pale, with fair hair, and eyes of the deep
blue of an ltalian sky. Her figure was
rich but graceful, her hands exquisitely
shaped, and transparent as alabaster.
So much the Earl saw as he bent before
his betrothed, and in spite of his profes.
sed indifference, he inwardly congratula-
ted himself on his good fortune.

The Earl and the Baron exchanged
the vzual reciprocal compliments and es-
quires.  Ralph was accustomed to socie
ty, apd understwod the art of making
himself agreeable; the Baron, spue of
his seventy winters, had ot forgotten to
be a courtier, and Hermione had the
simple grace and dignity, the modesty
without pradery, of a young girl of ‘her
rbirth, religiously educated; but without
rigicityl' - The conversation goon became

lanimated and sparkling, while " Ralph

watlched  Hermione, and now and then
whispered to himself, ‘She is charming !

" 1| Blessings on my uucle for finding me a

wife at once so pretty and so rich.’

When supper was announced he offer-
ed his hand to the young girl, who ac-
cepted it with a blush, while the Baron
led the way to the dimng room. It was
a lofty apariment, furnished in the mas-
sive style of Louis XIV, and wpon the
walls |were suspended anciént  family
portraits.. As Ralph's eye glanced over
(hese it were atiracted by one whose
freshness formed a striking couotrast to
the smoky canvass devoied to the de-
funct Barons of Roche Noire. It repre-
sented a young pirl of .dazzling, but for-
eign beauty,such a5 18 only found under
Southern skies. A more brifliant daugh-
ter of Spain never danced the daleza
the perfumed gardens of the Alhambra.
The eyes of Ralph were fixed immova-
biy on the canvass; the first ‘glance told
bimi that it was his long-lost unknown at
the fancy ball. .

*Come, my dear Earl,' said the Ba-
ron, ‘let us be seated.’ .|

Ralph started and obeyed, turning
his eyes from ihe portrait tc Herminoe.
In coutrast with that glowing beauty she
appeared to him utterly wsipid. He
made some’ remark about ‘the picture.
The Baron did not reply. but a cloud
passed over bLis face, and Herminuve
wurned pale and sat silent, with downeast
eyes. A chill seemed to be thrown over
those three persons, just now talking so
joyously. Brief remarks were made oc-
casionally, in a cousirained voice, and
the supper ended almost in silenge. At
its close the Earl made the fatigue of his
journey an excuse for retiring early. As
the servant was conducting him to his
apartment,; they passed again through
the dining bail.

-Whose. porwrait is this?" T he asked,
pointing to the portrait of the lady.

The seryvant hesiated. .

‘Speak ” said the Earl imperiouasly.

It is;the portrail’ of Mademoiselle
Fulmen.’ said the old man, trembling.

*And who is she ¥’ __

'The elder sister of Mademoiselle
Herminue.’
‘But she is dressed in Spanizsh cos-
tume.’

‘Yes; her mother was a Spanish lady.’

‘And Fulmen, vhere iy she 27 244

‘She is dead,” said the old man, sol-
emuly ; ‘she hies at the left of the altar
in the chapel of the castle.’

® = » * » .

Fatigue bad no power that night to
\hrinp: sleep to-Ralph’s eyehds. It was
in yaip that he extinguisbed the, candles,
| and buried his head under the blankets;
the image of Fulmen still pursued him.
Now, it was Fulmen radiant with beau-
ty. as she was represented in the pic.

bail; apain it was Fulmen pale and cold,
exiended 1 bercoffin,’ voder the pave-
ment of the chapel. Then he remewn-

as living, and a cold sweat bathed his
brow. Al that moment a light at the
opposite extremity of the apartment a'-
tracted his attention, a door whose exis-
tence he had not expected, turped noise-
lessly on its hinges; the candles relight-
ed themselves-epontaneously, and a fie-
ure, draped in a winding sheet, entered
the room' and. approached kis bed.. It
advanced slowly; noseund of footsieps.
Brave as he was. the Earl irembled at
the- apparition. When  the figure was
within a few feet of the bed, the winding
sheet was thrown, back. and reveeled a
young. girl dressed in Spanish costume.

hat descended from iis frame.’

It wae indeed Falmen, just as'she was
painted, save that the lips were pale, the
eyes mournful, the whole expression vn-
speakably sad.

‘Fulmen ! ‘repeated the Earl, with a
tone of terror.in which was mingled a
sort of feverisb joy. = L

‘Tt 1s 1.’ she said ; ‘do you remember

"THURSDAY, NOV.7, 1867.
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|as a bewildered dream. But with the

ture, and as he had seen her atthe fancy {ascénain the truth.

bered his oath to love her as well dead Iawer

‘Fulmen,” he murmured.; ‘the picture futter a ofy as you did last night; the

your cath # They have told you that I
am dead.’ 3 . i = Nins

The 1eeth of Ralph.chattered; but the
voice was so pure, so melodious, ihat 1t
aided him t) shake off the torper -that
‘was creeping over him.

- *No, you-are not.dead,’ he -exclaimed
with an effort,, . 1

‘I have baen dead a year,’ replied Ful-
men; sadly, ‘They buried  me in the
chapel, . You cansead my epitaphon the
marble slab, the third from the high al-
tar.’ :

Ralph could not detach his eyes from
this singular creature, whose marvelous
beauty counteracted in some degree the
terror which the apparition would other.
wise have caosed,

*Alas! resumed the spectre, drawing
the shropd about her form with all the
eoquetry with which a living belle might
wrap an opera cloak around her, ‘I am
dead, really dead at sevenieen—when
life was full of light, and perfume. and
| music ; when tears, even, were so sweet
that they resembled smiles; when the
present was so happy that the fulgre was
guite forgotten; and then I loved you, I
trusted - in yoor oath; but you did mot
care for me, Y¥You bave come here 1o
Marry my sister.

‘Fulmen ! murmured Ralph, who felt
a pang of remorse at his heait, ‘I bave
loved you—Ilove you sull.”

She shook her bead. _

*The dea« are never loved,' she said,
sadly. : AN
Ralph trembled. He felt his blood
cordle in his veins. Heremembered his
oath. Yet Fulmen did net complain.
She did not everwhelm. him wih re-
proaches. She seemed resigned. He
saw her lean her head on her hand, a
tear shone in her eye,and a shiver pass-
ed through ber frame.

‘] am eold,’ she said, and, rising from
the chair in which she bad seated her-
self, she approached ihe fireplace, and
bent as if to warm herself by the half
extinguished brands. *The dead are al-
ways cold,” she murmuged.

not dead ; but, dead or living, you are
heautiful, more beauuiful than any hiving
woman and [ loveas on the day [ first
saw you.' )

" “The dead are never loved," she re-
peated, mournfully.

*But you are not dead. The limbs of
the dead are rigyd; the flesh corrupt;
they ‘canoot walk, they cannot speak ;
you are not dead—it is impossible,’

‘[ am dead,” repeated Fulmen, in a
tone of aunthorny which admitued of no
question ; ‘dead, and yet I suffer.’

*You suffer 7’ the Earl exclauned.

‘Yes. Because 1 die with a guilty
thought in my heart. I remembe: the
ball where I met you. It was earihly
love, not penitence, that engrossed my
last hours. Yet if you who are alive can
love me still, Ged will perhaps pardon
me, and I shell suffer no loager.’

‘I do love you,’ eried Ralph, gazing at
the young girl so beautiful in her sad-
ness. Ye! a secret voice s#id within:
i+tAh ! if she were only alive.'

A pale smile passed over the phan-
tom. It rose and advauced toward him.
Ralph involuntarily shrack back at its
approach.

*You see,’ she said mournfully, *it is
always so, the living fear the dead.’

*No, no !" said he eagerly. ashamed of
the momentary terror, ‘no, Fulmen, my
beloved, come.’

She extended her hand and took that
of the young man. Ralph uttered acry. |
His hand was pressed by the cold, clam-
my fingers of ‘a corpse. She let his
hand fall. _

‘No,”*®he repeated, 10 a half-suffocated
voice, ‘you see it cannet be ; 1 shall sof.
fer always.’

Aud she fled, while Ralph was so
overpowered that he had no power to
speal or move. The candles went out
suddenly; siléence reigned egdin in the
chamber, the phantom had vadished.

The next day dawned bright and beau-
tiful. The Baron de Roche Nosre. who
did nct appear to notice the palor and
abstraction of the guest, proposed a hunt.
The day was spent in the open air, and
if the Earl thought of the occurrences of
the last night, they seemed to him only

return of darkness, and especially at the
sight of the pictare, the apparition again
seemed a reality, and he détermined 1o
Pléading a 'head-
ache, he retired to his room, and exunp-
guishifig the candles, he called sofily:
‘Folmen ! Fulmen!” There was wo an.

Again he called, ‘Fulmen, T love you,
though dead.’

Immediately the candles were relight-
ed. and Fulmen again appeared. She
threw ¢fi*ber witiding sheet, aod seated
herself in a chair by his side. Her face
had thescadaverous paleness of the tomb;
hér eyes were sad; her steps slow aod
painful ; yet her exquisite beauty exert-
¢d the same fascination over Lim as when
sparkling with life and vvacity. _

‘Fulmen, I love yot ' he repeated,
gazing at her with admiration.

“Yeu if my hand should touch yours,’
she replied, with a sad smile, ‘you would

dead are always cold.’

‘Give me your hand and you will see,’
taid Ralph. extending his own. She
took it, and again there came over bim
the same ternble sensations as before,
but he had self-control enocugh to con-
yuer it. and again to repeat, ‘I love you!’

A bright smile illuminated ghe. fea-

‘Heavens!" exclaimed Ralph, *you are |.

‘My poor friend,’ said she, ‘I wonld
glacly believe you; but if your love
would end ‘my suffering, 1t mast be so
profound, so ardent, that it- can ¢onquer
| even the desire.to live. A tomb with
me must.bave atiractions for you. aod
you are but twenty-five. At your age
life 13 sweer’ )

The Earl shook his head.

‘To live wgthout you is death; to be
-united to you, even o the tomb, would
be life.’

‘Take care, my friend.’

‘Of what, dear Fulmen 7 exclaimed
Ralph, over whom the saule of the voung
girl seemed 1o exercise an overpowering
fascination :

‘Do you know,” she said, ‘:hat if you
utter such a wish God may hear your
prayer.’

*Ah, if he would. An eternity by your
side would be infinite happiness.’

‘Ralph, my friend.’ interrupted Ful-
men, wile a smile of celestial joy shone
in her face ; ‘take care. you wil die if
you love me’

‘I wish to die.’

‘But you are betrothed to my sister.’

An exclamatinn of anger escaped him.

‘1 hate her I he said, vehemently.

‘Why ¥

-*Becavse she isalive, while you are
dead. What has she done that she should
renjoy the light of the sun, the perfume
oft flowers, the melody of birds? = Was
she any younger or more beaatiful ¥

‘Ralph, you are -unjust. My sister
bad no control over her destiny or mine.’

‘You are right, perbaps, but I swear
to you that I will never marry Hermiane.
I wish to be yours, and . only yours, for-
ever.’ g

‘You are mad, my friend; I cannot
accept happiness at such a sacrifice.’

She rose slowly.

‘Adieu, Ralph,” she said. ‘Marry
Hermwne and pray for me.’

‘Fulmen, Fulmen !” exclaimed Ralph,
falling on his knees at her feet. ‘Do
pot abandon me. Ilove you.’

‘But your love is death.’

‘It is happiness—it is life !’

His tone was so earnest, so touching,
that the young girl hesitated.

‘Let me live eternally with you,’ he
persisted.

‘Listen, my friend,’ sha said at length,
as if she could no loager resist his en-
treaties. - ‘In this casket,” pointing to a
richly earved * *x whieh £tood on the ta.
ble, ‘there is « phial containing a dark
ligquid.’

‘And this liquid ¥’

‘Is death.” =

‘It is happiness,” eéxclaimed Ralph,
seizing the casket.

Fulmen then stopped him by gesture.

‘Not yet, by and by, at midoight ; but
first reflect.’

Immediately the candles were extin-
guished and he found himself in coin-
piete darkness.

If Earl Ralph had been a French-
man, as soon as Fulmen disappeared he
would have opened the window and l&
the eool night air: play upon his brow.
When 1he fever fit being over, he would
have said to himself, *All this is folly. 1
am tweoty-five years old, an officer in
the King's service, and am about 1o mar-
ry a young girl, blond as a Madonna,
fair as a hly, who will bring me an in
come of one hundred thousand hivres. I
have only to be quiet and let things take
their course.’

After which he would kave slept qui-
etly, and dreamed no more of Fulmen
But Ralph was a Scorchman, with an im-
sgination as susceptible of exalttion as
any of his countrymien As soon as the
phautom vanished, be relighted the can-
dle by the aid of a half extinguished fire
brand, and openwng - the casket he took
out the phial.

‘Fulmer ! Folmen ! wait for me! |
am compg " he murmured, and swal-
lowed the contents 3t a draught.

For a moment he experienced a sirange
and inexplicable sensation ; a coldness
the chest; a heat io the head; then bis
eves became heavy; his limbs trembled:
an extreme languor stole over him, snd
he sank vpon the floor, sull murmuring
faintly, *Fulmen, wait for me—I love
you.”

Wken Ralph swallowed the contents
of the phial he expected to awake in 1hie¢
oth»r world.

He was mistaken. The phial contain-
ed only m;narcoue, and he was very much
astonished on opeming bis eyes o fiad
himself in bed, and to see the sun shin-
ing through the curtaiped winduws. A
lady sat by his bedside. It was Fulmen!
but na lenger the psle,sad Fulmen, with
livad lips ard form eaveloped ina wind-
iog sheet ; but Fulmen. fresh, radiane.

the fancy ball. '

The reader will understand the ex-
planation of this more readily than the
young Earl, whose head was still some-
what confused from the effects of the
narcotic. The young girl had wished to
put the sudden passion of her ball room
lovez 10 the test ; and with some d:iffi-
cul'y she had, persuaded her fond old
father aad her cousin. Herminne 10 lend
themselves 0 the mysufication. A litle
ingenully, ome invistble assktance. n
transparent glove of serpent skin, aided
by 1he native superstition of the young
Scotchman, were all that was necessary
to the success of the schene.

We peed pot say thay the Earl, when
be recovered bis senses, was very glad
to exchange his phantom bride for a hiv-
ing one. ;

tures of Fulmen. . .
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joyous, in the same costume she wore af ),

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sammer.
A public man semetimes becomes so
public that his private affairs command a
publicity which it would be an a'geé-.n-
tion of the press not to notice, ; Hence
I send you the following :

Not two yearg ago, the long-known
bachelor, Charles- Sumner, became 8
benedict. A highly educated, and, in
many respects, an accomplished man, of
good maanery, and betler appearance,
oaturally enosgh, he stood high amoong
the ladies of Boston, and he had neo dif-
ficulty 12 wioning the haond of a widow
(from one of the F. F. of Boston,) who
sacrificed no inconsiderable jointure in
merrying him. The Noneymoon had all
the apparent charm ' that hopeymocns
usually have, when Mrs. Somner went
with her husband to Washiogton, and
new scepes ensued. .

Among' the nccomplished men com-
posing the Diplomaric Corps ‘in Wash-
ington was Baren Helstein of Prossia,
whom the Prussian King bad attached
to the Prussian Legation there “10 apy
out the land.” Natuorally enougb..go
courted the acquaintance of Charles
Sumner, the Chairman of the Committee
on Foreign Affairs in the Senate—who.
at a dinner party, introduced hig wife. to
the Baron, and who was placed beside
her at dinner. An acqusintance encued,
and 2 friendship followed, such as natu-
rally and bonorably'springs vp Letween
the sexes with kindred tastes and aspira-
tions. The Baron attended to 1he lady
in malinees and Soirees. and in other
public places, and  occasionally escorted
ber from the Semate, where both had
been to hear the  Séha'or speak. Mr.
Sumrer, becomirg displeazed with the
“acquaiatanceship—it eannot be properly
call-4 intimacy— wrote w letter to Baren
Holsrein, o which, while complaining of
it, report says he “nsnuated something
no! honuraile to his wife. The Biron
arofe back o litter, in which, in sub-
stance, he said there was no cause of
offense whatever—he had been polite to
Madame, as he was to other ladies of
similar uccomplishments, and nothing
had ever happened which propriety or
good taste forbade. But if the Senatar
was not satisfied with that, he was ready
to give him any such satisfaction as a
mao of bhonor demanded. !

This correspondence was the begin-
ning and end of part first, but Mr. Sum-
ner, report says, then became cool 1¢ his
wife, and the lady and the Baron be-
came more reserved in their intercourse.
Then Mr. Sumner, as Chairman of our
Cemmitiee of Foreign Affaire, wrote to

| the Prussian Minister of Foreign Af-

fairs, the distinguished Bismarck, that if
he (B ) would recall ke Baron, he (S.
would be obliged. The adroit Bismare
yielded to the potentisl position of ‘the
Americaa Chairman of Foreign Affairs,
and the Baron was recalled to Berlia.

Mrs. Sumner became acquainted with
this correspondence, and, paturally
enough, wis indigoant beyond all power
of deseription. Her indignation natu-
rally rested upon thar part of the corge-
spondence which, it was alleged, jouched
her bonor. The end of this is that Mrs.
Sumner has gone her way 19 Europe,
their comovon establishment in Washing-
ton beipg given up. and another' takan
by the Senator for the v inter.

all this, relating bods 1o the Sepswof wna
the lady—suth 93 may be expected from
early denouments in such a marmage af-
fair—bot the basis of the reports in Bos-
ton is such as | send you. What | have
written is inr evérybody's mouth, and it
may possibly be erropeons in ¥ome of the
detail«; but in sebsiaccs probatly cor-
rect. | sead it to you for publication,
because what,. if, anyhiog, is .wreng
here, bad better at once be set right, to
«top the tongues of the thousands that
are making more out of o few' facis, —
New York Ezpress.
-— - B T —

The “Amaramh” was coming down
the opper Missistippl loaded wnh pig
lead. © As she was goiog over = <lionl
place the pilot gave the signal 10 Hezve
the lead. Thle only man forward a: the
time wasa green Irishmon.

“Why don’t you heave the lead 1 de-
manded the mate.

¢t Is it heave he lead,
Where to 77

“Overboard, you blogkhead,'’

The Irishinan svatched np one of ihe
pigs‘of lead and (hrew it otesboard ; they
mate in ‘ndeavoring 1o prevedt hidd,
lost 'hig balanes and fell into the tiver.

The eapiain, reoning 1a the edge of
the roof, asked: ~Why dido"t you
beave the lead, and sing out bow much
water there 152"

*The ‘lead is beaved, your honor, and
the mate’s gone down 1o see how much
walef where is,” responded Pat

The Burtls. Creck, Mickigan, Josrnal
tells the hﬂom'ng story, in iliuerralion
of the Jate effort 0f. President Johmson
to find the position of .ceriain members
of his Cabioet upon *My Policy.” The
story runs as follows, atd makes Ms own
agphication : '

Two boys: enee dog for a woodehuck,
without knowinz the animal was at
bome. Aflter diggwng awny ontil tired
vithiout achieving any resull, one of the
lads thrust his arw dewn the hole, when
|;he woodchuck seized his finger and bit

it-to the bone, eliciing a yell that would
bave, done honor 1o an Indian werriors
“What's the matter, Joe 7’ said, Jung
“Thunder and lightning ' returned Joe,
flourishing his mutilated member vigots
komly. “Re's there ! .

your honot 1
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There is some scandal efloat beyond
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