BUSINESS DIRECTORY. |
"DRUG STORES.

g HOLLADA‘! a Co.,

DRUGS, MEDICINE, PAINT, O1L, &e,
P, 0. Buliding, lnh-l.,

WM. H. McCREERY,

Wholesale and Retall Dealerin

Drugs, Books, Wall-paper and Stationery,

Corper Main and Tet 8t
M

MERCHANDISE.

T

GEOBGE HABION

pry Goods, Groceries 2027 & Notions.
Foot of Maln Street near Levee,
" WM. T. s

N,
Tesale snd
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

(orn Planters, Plows, Stoves, Furniture.

—

—

1866.

Muim etreet bel. Levee and 1st,
markel price poid for Hila Pelts, mﬂ
m‘r .' - ‘ v <

= @. M, HENDERSON,

Peajer in Foreignm sod Domostic

PRY GOODS AND GROCERIES

Main bet. 1st and 34 Bts.,

CHARLES BRIEGEL
BEER HALL, LUNCH ROOM

AND LIGHT GROCERY STORE,
Main bet. ist and 34 Sts.,

5. L. MsGEE & CO,,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

. MePhereon’s Block, Main strest,
PHYSICIANS,

~7 W. BLACKBURN, M.D.
PENSION EXAMINING SURGEON,

Tenders bis professional service to the eitizons of

Brownville and vicini
OFFICE AT ITI' DRUG STORE.
Fight calls st his Residence soutd side of Atlan-

fio between 15t nnd 2ud streets.

H. L. MATHEWS,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

OFFICE
CITY DRUG STORB,

T A. 8. HOLLADAY, M. D.
(Gredusted in 16851 ; Located in pille in 1856 )

thsicmn, Surgeon and Obstetrician,

Dr. B. bes on hand comploete sets of Amputat-
Tnphli;;a‘ udﬂbg:.rlcd inltr‘llnnl; A '
fice: liasaay & Co’s Drug Store
P.5.—Specialstiention to Obetetricsnnd
Whe disesses of Women sod childron, x-44-1y

—

C. F, STEWART, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
OFFICH:

Bouth East eornu of Main and First Streels
Uprion Hours—T7 to,i A.M.and 1302 andfl to
Kr.oM.

“""DE POREST PORTER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW AND LAND
AGENT,

OFFICR—In New Oourt House Building, with Pro-

bate Judge. vid-uls
B T.W._Tipton 0.8 Hewott J.8.Church
TIPTON, HEWETT & CHURCH,

ATTORNEYS AT LiAw.
@Moe In McPhersot' s Block, Maio ot betwesn 34 & 5d. |

l

B. W, THOMAS, J. B. BROADY.
THOMAS & BROADY
Attorneys at Law & Selicitors in Chancery, | -

JOfice ower Dorsey’s Tlothing §tore,
WM. McLENNAN,

ATTORNEY AT LAVW,
NEBRASKA CITY, NEBRASEA.

8. B. HARRINGTON,

Attorney and Counseld at Law,
Bentrice, Gage o., Neb.
PERKINS & GILLESPIE,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law,
Tecumseh, Johnaon Co., Neb,

CHESTER F. 8YE,

Attorney at Law and War Claim Agent,

Pawnee (hity, Nebraska.

BOOTS & SHOES.

B e ot o e e e T S N

CHARLES BELLMER,
BOOT AND SHOE M

Mils Street, 3 doors beiow the seuthesnt of 3nd,
Hnuhlll stock of Boots and Shoes

24 the best material and sbility for doi
¥ Custom Work done with neatncsr and Il, lepateh.
A. ROBINSON,
BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,
Main Between 1st & 24 Street
Tlh tih of informing the public that
mnldﬂdlnd

BOOTS & SHOES

'T.‘.l..".?.:':::::.wmw

SA.DDLERY_.
va\m
. H. BAUER,

um sad Dealer In

HJIR-JVESS. BRIDLES & COLLARS
Mending done to jom guarrantied.
Shop on Main bet. 1at and 24 ofa..

JOHN W.MIDDLETON

BHELLEEIGER BRO'S
Monufactarers and Dealers in

""‘g..“"'g nnr%mcm

ong-:
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Getting pooty fat;
Gains most two pon
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A Btory of the lm's of Chapies 1.

ﬂllob Pumfordf—-m of thase anoma -
“times €ver produced
out of their tumuilt and capricious un-
certainties—was an asiute lawyer, a grip-
ing, avaricious man. He bad learned
thesecret of power, and was in fgvor with
the king, for the umrer's coffers could
yield, on ‘gnod security,’ those supplies
bits of Charles required.

He was potentin}—in an uvoderhsnd
way—with the Star Cbamber; apd at
this very time, held & young gentleman
—ope Valentipe Howard—in the Tower |
on charges false and forged, in orden;v to

@
shall see presently what these ch\rgu
have to do with our m::y

Among the long list of thess noble
| gentlemen and bold cavaliers whe, in
thaﬂa of that terrible strife between
and the periiament, had come
for with purse and sword to the
assistance of the fgiling cayse, none had
béen more liberal -and kulll:o ﬂe’:l::! Sir
Mark Qsborne—~a man now bowed down
with sixty years of age, broken-spirited,
bagkrupt in estate, and lying upon the

Manlfm g .
aad given bmk to Eng-

Sl'hudon his appearance at court,
the fiery soldier had resented thie insult
in words, which galied Charles, and by
a public expression of Ingmrn st the un-
worthy treaument which he had received,
had i his displeasure. ‘The king
ferbade him 1. at court.

The sl words—the quitting
the of tho court, were things
whi MPnndordhno' how to make
the most of, wnd when-oceasion served |
him 10meet the kiog, be led the way to
an inquiry as regarded Bir ‘Mark, to

way, that, being Sir Mark Osborne’s
solicitor, and having the whole manage-

ment or his aﬁ‘uu. he, deprecated his
majesty's end upder favor,es e

man of 1&33“ - be excysed

from a
: -Whmm ' replied Charles,

‘stout Sir Mark was angry with u..#::
doubt, but wha the wouldst
have noh!othﬂhlm that?’

‘The Fifth m;ﬁumnumg
“?r ,hgmn. 80 please y nt'wy.

lho disaffected join - them.” ~ And

Caleb Pomsford M'po this & look
which ‘mesnt to say, oot M
me further, sire.'

But the king broke forth with—

‘Hark ye, l(uﬂ Caleb Pomaford.
yauuolkmmu:llm d ]

m&l.h t s
stout ol'd Mﬂlﬁ. |
h.:;e heuhpukqmﬂ,

‘God forbid, «i

I

| the moneys.’

which the lawyer replied, in his surly |1

'Am said Caleb, the wusurer,

‘mml'w '
‘A 1 Is she fair? lkrry we
-ﬂlm Wy dllq.ld take it well|
some should intercede bim, as

we foell!nrlhelwmcluhcrlht he
bath received some

‘Perdition!" mauered C-Iab. “This
wdl o nigh to mar all’

here lodge they now? Quick, man
—you hesitate”” and the king turned
darkly upon him with one of those. hn,uh
frowns ho know how to paton. - .

'Al an old house of ming at Chelses,
sire.’

+Near Don Bdmrc'l unm—l koow,’
cried the king,

‘Beyond the church, so please you,’
added the usurer. *‘Whew!" and he
:re;lha hard, ‘what comes next, I won-

er?’

‘But, hold—of this disaffection i* be-
gao Charles, wroing roond afresh.

‘Ves, your majesty, it might not be
safe lo_venture—’ ok

‘What proof i 8peak oyt, men,
Speak kly?m

'Wby. please your majesty, the other
day in Biracage Walk, a younk gallant,
who js friendly with Sir Mark Osborne,
and hatih worn his colors——'

‘His davghter’s colors you would say,
Masier Pomsford.  But, odds-fish, 1
warrant me. are not on th nheeln,
or she affects a much w out,’

And Charies laughed gayly.

‘Your majesty is witty. Well, this
gallant, one, Master  Valentine Howard,
drew on my Lord of Rocluolar. because
ol 2 o o kg

ir Mar yalty asler
Valentine retoried upon him——"'

‘My Lord of Rochemr should feed on
thistles, What followed?’

‘A guard was st hapd, and I took the
liberty of arresting him, as it may turp
outs Ster Chamber matter. On his
person were found some papers, which I
secured.’

‘A bad buisness for him; let me see
those papers. Do they smell of powder
barrels? See you brmg lhﬂn, and, touch-
ing that loan—""

‘I shall wait ypon your majesty _with

*And the casket chall be’thy security.’
And, heedlessly waving the usurer
away Charlea sauntered fourth to the
.Mdl. followed by bis pet dogx. to play

umb%eb Pomsfm took his v

depar- | ed
tare-

It was on lhoumo afternoon that we
find the usarer going by water to Chelsea,
where he landed at a buga old mansion,
bearing marks of great dilapidalion. and
in which, for the present, dwelt the cav-
alier and his daughter, Mabel Qsborne.

In an appartment with some -assump-
tion of comfort, rendered sad enough of
aspect by the - , broken furniwre,
bastily and ill-assorted, with its tattered
carpet and torn hangingy, a noble-looking
man, whom sixty years, much grief,
sirnitened circumstances and present
{ disgrace had broken down, wearily re-
clinéd, and gazed anxionsly forth upon
the river, as if in expectation of some
arrival.

He siarted ac he heard Caleb Poms-
ford announced, and half rose to receive
him. Brief and succient were the greet-
ings between them, when the knight
put the abrapt question:

‘Well, Master Pomsford, is there sny
hope for me—have you any news from
the cour1?’

‘Alas! no, Sir Mark. The king 13 %0
angry, he will not here you mentioned.’

‘The ingrate!” murmared the old man.

‘And the further loan you ask for
is impossible.’

‘How is that, man—how is tha1?’

*Does your worship forget how deeply
your lands are already pledged! Iam
sorely- pnhed now, and—and—’

‘Ay! is it so’ ctied Sir Mark sharply,
and eying him with a grim look. 'Bome-
thing lies behind that thou wouldst say.’

‘Bot this,” continged the usurer, gath-
ering courage, ‘that while I haye made
you t advances from time to time—'
‘A tithe, man, 8 tithe—but ’tis the
usurer’s way.' ..

Caleb Pomsford winced.

'I have been forced to go to the Dom-
bard merchants snd the Jews, md to
give the heavier morigages on security—
for thy means were straitened, and they
look to the interest dpn-em money:
rather than the untilled value of lends
in the future.” -

*The koaves—and—well then—thou

hast vowed not to foreclose.’

‘Bat I malt, Sir ark Nay, pray
you patience—"’

‘And the brave lands will go. Well,
we have the old hall yet,, -

*There is & seizare put into thu for

lum due to Hnn Simeon.’

e el pe—————— e

————— — e ——

',"n-ln

ing a terrible laqk upon
far in thy power—so: mus
thumb—'

‘T am ; onrfmnd.atm mﬂdq me
beao.fou.llth:ueem m
1, slope, can sansave you from
ruin that now hoversover yu--an
lncumhuqm‘n and free the old hall from
every debt, which hangs like downcling-
ing vy arouod it.’

*And yet you bave mortgaged the mor-

uqﬂaémmhr
Tt will cost me umhoﬁn-—nd if
you do not spe that what ¥ offer is worth
| conditions—fow this is not fornsoght——'

‘S8o I guess, man. Bat, prithee, proce-
gd,’” said the impatient knight

‘I can do it,
the usurer; and since this will cease to
be a mere matter of common business,
your pride will take no fall.”_

*Why, how will thatbe, lluur Poms.
ford?’ uked Sir Mark.

‘The king will knight me? and the
usurer paused:

‘Wull he, - ’faith?’ dnd the ' cavalier
laughed derjsively. ‘Then I envy not
the knigthood he will rub shoulders
with.’

‘Do not vilify him who may yol call
you ‘father!”

‘What!’ exclaimed 8ir Mark, with
fiery eyes, and springing to his feet,
his whole gaunt frame n a tremble.

‘I will free yvu from debt—again
place you sole, undisturbed master of
Osborne Hall—be ﬁmﬂ even young
Howard—'

'‘Well—how~—~what? Thl. conditions!’
shouted the knight.

“The hand of your fair &ughtu ’

- Ayl

; ‘But there was danger in the old man’s
eya

‘Give me Mabel for my bride, and I
will make your fortuges firmer than they
ever were before.’

A loud, ringiog, hitter hqgh was his
answer. i

‘Qn the gther hand,’ continued the
usurer, retreating, ‘vou will lose all. Not
a rood of land, a stick of timber,a ntone
of your ancignt heritage will be youu
And your fair daughter wiil find that, if
| would love, I can also hate!”

‘Dog! watch! scheming trickster!” thun-
dered the knight; ‘was it to -this brink
you have led me, with your cunning lies,

Hin e i
a 50
,*My child! oh, my Mabel, my lovely
daughter' to be at thu man’s mercy"
And as the bitter sobs grew deeper,
and the warm frame, shakep to its' very
centre, sank on the couch, the gray old
heéad bent over the breast, and moved

| BG more.

The usurer was alarmed. He waited.
A long pause of silence followed, Sull
be waited, while an indefinable express.
ion crossed his face. Then he approach-
ed the knight.

He took a paper, pems, ink—spread
them on a table before the cavalier—
placed the pen in the -hand—dipped it
in the ink-—and, holding the flaccid hand
in his own pervous grip, made it trance
a pame at the foot of the parchment. ™

‘So!’ he muttered, folding it up, end
putting it away in lm vest, ‘it is done!
It shall be witnessed, though—bat- that
can be done by my seribe.”

He went to the door—beckoned =
weazel-faced creature of his own into the
chamber—pointed to the recliniog knight,
and said;

‘You witness this signatnre. He sleeps
now—don’t wake him. Good! Now,
get you to the boat—and be silent as the
—dead.’

The silence af the grave was in the
room. When Mabel come to seek her
father, it was to start the house lmh her
shrieks and wild out-cries.

Sir Mark Osborne was dead! The
stout heart was broken at least, It had
given way in that ignoble strife.

¢ & & & 2 3 »

‘Several days now passed by—the fun-
eral took place. The keen, sharp pang
of Mabel's grief bad become blunted, not
deadened—nor was the sorrow torgouen
—and a variéty of circumstances, besides | 3
this, had taken place, which need not be
detailed at length. :

Though'he had some dread, avd pot =
little misgwing, the usurer, who would
fain have avoided the place, felt that to
;}:?::l hlmulfgh from the present home of

might give rise to questions—to
doubts—to sugpicions—and even to some-
thing worse—detection.

Of course he was amazed, astoni ed
and shocked, at hearing of Sir Mar
sudden demise.. He had Jeft him, lfter
some business transacted, and some little
altercation, composed and asleep. No
marks of violence were seen, a noge

| were likely to suspect that his friend

- thy

n!::r"

and I will’ continued | cls

| if you woold not come to beg for alms, or

{ed.

| was * haunting her at the moment her
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lhonmr.m&qc{ci'hfwlmr
here with me’

“Oh, if Valentinie were but hm!'qgn-
ed Mabel weariy, and only seeing b
where her heart was, though it made
thelhiellow face of Caléb grow whiie

Tl

'I fear um Master Valentine Howard
could be of little service,” he replied*
‘ginee it is in part through his intemper-
ate behavior the king had become so

incensed against your respected patent.’
‘Im ! where is he?” she qdnn
ed, ‘Do you know?’

‘In the Tower. nnwuad Caleb, with
llaw

er. OE, !tunn" and she
hor Ln&s in fright.

‘And he will soon be tried before the
Star Chamber for hisoffence,’ continued
the usarer, as if he were desirous of con-
ceptrating all the helplessness of her
position befors her gaze, in order that
he might gather from her manner some
rule of conduct. ‘AN he muttered, ‘I
doubt it may go bard with him.’

*Oh, good, worthy Mu!er Pomsford,
can you no; stead him in this buisness?’
exclaimed Mabel suddenly, and cunhlng
hgld of his arm.

‘Sha thinks of him,” he muttered apart,
while a fierce fire burped within his
strong, beating heart, ‘she thinks of him.
Well, one pang lha more, and she will
know my power.” He spoke aloud, 'And
do you say nothing of yourself—you,
whom your dear father in a formal man-
ner commitited, as it were, to my charge
~—assigned me in 8 maopner to be your
guardian?’

‘Alas, I know noi.what to do, which
way to turn!’ sad Mabel mourafully,
and deriving neither hopes nor encour-
lgemum from his words.

your eyes to the ancient hall of
the jornes, replied she usurer,” ‘turn
your eyes to a brilliant future; to wealth
and station; 1o higer rank even, snd—-cln
you not understand me?’

Bhe shook ber head.

Do not jest with me. Tam an
and I know, very poor r and very he
withent your aid. o

“Which I offer you;’ and with outstretch-
ed hand he advanced toward her.

Something in bs'face made her shrink,
and she hurriedly said:

‘Would the king but hear me on be-
balf of Valentine! I shoyld thank you
for any help; my hope is in him now.’

‘It may hap even so.I—I can help him,
save him; save his life; save him from
fine, imprisonmeant, musilation.’

‘Is his crime so great?’ cried Mabel,
drawing a deep breath.

‘It is. and his fate lies with you and you
alone.”

‘With me! I do not underlund you,’
Mabel answered.

*All lies with you. In a word, read
that paper signed by your father's hand,
the last he ever signed,’ and Caleb Poms-

hn.

her band.

There it was, a contracr of marriage
duly signed, sealed and witnessed. The
pames, ‘Mistress Mabel Osborne and
Master Caleb Pomsford, scrivener.’

Its promisee were all that could tempt,
compel or force a woman to assent.

She stood like a statue; ran it through;
grew red, then pale, and becsme cold and
rigid.

It is wejl, Master Pomsford,’ and
she let the paper drop on the- floor. ‘I
think I understand  you. My father |
pever never signed that.’

{What mean you?" he exclaimed. ‘Do
you sccuse, doubt me, defy me? Beware!

see his head on the block!

‘I say nothing, Muter Pomsford. 1
simply desire you 0 go.”

» Aond, with a commanding gesture and
a mien resistless in its imperious air,
she pgnted to the door; ‘and the baffied
asurer, catefiog up the parchment, with
a wild fire in_his heart, but dumb and
brow:beaten,crept to,the door and vanish-

* ® K Ed L] L ®

Something worse than the darkening
shade of sorrow fell spon the lovely
Mabel now. Trusting in an pature
as she bad seen it around her from child-
hood—kind voices whispering, fond eyes
glancing, with honest, loving hearts 1o
preos her to them, these had been her

experiencs, and the il-omesed usurer
had, in the full duphy of his villainy,
disabused her of ell.

It is bad enough to find a sweet il-
junun dispelled, but i1bere followed this |
the shape terror of what he might, could
ot would do,  This terrible cosjugation

female autendont was praising the gen-|
erous heart of Cabel Pomsford in & maa-
ner tha: savored of bribery, snd decid-
ing upon some plao of aciion, whea the
arrival of some persom who would see
Misteress Mabel Qsborne on. mauter of
especialy mm announced
youog, -400king, yat com-
chamber
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ford opened the parchment, and pat it in |
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cmmaoa 10 mqum uuo the careless
statement, and to see justice done him.

Would she tell him her story? '

Mabel did so. Thannl:,uvo lll:tugbu
gradual fall 1o povert er the insid-
10as working of the l!uanr The story
of Valentine’s perilous ‘position in the
Tower, add the ulter groundlessness of

of the charges aguinst Caleb
Pomsford’s proposals—his boast  of
of power—his of a sigued pas
per. Her father, Mabel said, eould
never have s sugd, for she and

Valentine had been betrothed to each
other for years, aud it wgs the dearest
wish of her desd father that they should
have been united. But now—— "

‘So, so, this is my money-lender,
pm;ed the stranger ceptain of musk-
eteers. ‘The old  scoundrell! Never
mind, odds-fish! we’ll trounce him yet.’

Ha vestiooed further;

she put herself under his pro.
tecuon. his ~ escort? she should behold
her lover that very afternoon, and the
king thould koow all and judge beiween
them. He could suswer for it that,
whatever was believed or said of Charles,
he was not disposed to let ancient worth
go unrewarded, an -unprotected maiden
forced into @ loathed marriage, or an
innucent young man be punished becauae
he hnd shown courage emough to repel
at the point of the sword.
| assented.

Whon Caleb Pomsford got back late
in the afternoon, he found that this slave
and sgtellite, his weazle-faced seribe,
was not on the spot, which he otherwise
never quitted save by leave and order,

‘I’ll starve him-he shall famish,’ growl-
ed Caleb furiously.

Alas! the poor scribe was at Whitehall
the while, divulging secvets, under threats
of the rack and the gallows, which it
were not well (for the usurer) should
be known.. The next day Caleb Poms-
ford received a command to attend the
king at the palace of Whitehall without
delay.

Richly appareled, as fit and meet that
a bridegroom ehould be, though Caleb
imagwned he was playing the couruer
rather than the bridegroom on this oc-
casion, the usGrer attended the sum-
mons, and passing through a throng of
nobles, found himselfin & reception-room
of the palace. Charles was seated n a
chair of state, with Buckingham: Leside
him, to whom the king, with something
of a joyous twinkle in " eye, ever and
anon whispered and lu:nled

Opposite was a railed space, which
bore marks of preparation for some cere-
mony. Bowing lowly to the king as he
spproached, and, with a feeling of ming-
led apnrehensron and surpnse Caleb
Pomsford obeyed the king's beckoning
summons, and drew pearer toward him.

‘So,’ said Charles, half apart, ‘I learn
that Sir Mark Osborne died suddenly,
and left his davghter unprovided for.’
‘Sire, the old soldier is dead. 1 did
such honor to his remamns as I was en-
abled ta do.’

*And his esates—his lands?’

‘Heavily mortgnged sire. Confiscated
or overloaded with debt.’

‘And do you possess—have you aany
claim?’ asked Charles.

'Ay, sire,’ was the subtle reply, ‘and
in a worldly sense, 1o my sorrow.’

‘1 see’—and Charles nodded—‘l00
much money lent. OL!is it so? Well,
and—for the davghtery

'Sire, 8ir Mark Osborne had faith in
me. He believed that] would fulfili
his bebests. She shall not, ‘therefore,
be unprovided for, nor left to the charit-
ies of the cold world.’

Caleb’s yoice grew quite virtuous in
its tone.

‘Beshrew me, man, but that’s well
spoken; but possessest thou any anthority
—any paper of the old man’s signing?
Thou art faithful and trusty, Master
Pomstord, and though tongues do wag
evily of thee and about thee, by my
haod thou shalt hgve 1hy righs.’

‘Oh, sire” cried Caleb, kneeling in
delight, and with an eager hand pluck-
ing forth the last signed document which
he held forth to the king, who took wm,
and critically read it over.
‘Odds-fish, man! this seems straight.
forward enmough exclumed the king:
‘and the old cavalier speaks highly of
thee, too. Is it writ mt his dictstion?’
And Charles turped his keen eyes op-
on him.

‘Yes, your majesty;’ replied Caleb,
with some confusion, which might haro
arisen from his modesty.

‘what of her?’

‘If your mrjesty condescemds, she will
not oYject.’

‘And Master Valentine Howard?'

‘Let him rot!" hissed the usurer, carri-

ed away, ‘the tnuor' Pardon. sire, the
warmth of my that' carries me
away when | !ht the p!ouing aguinst
your sacred mon!'

‘Can you prove him trustiess, do you
think#’ demsnded Charles, with an air
that seemed to invite the fullesy confi-

dence.

‘[ can prove bim a discontented plotter,
haunting the sociéty of the Fifth Mooa-
rchy men. I can prove him to be worth:
of exile, if not of the block; yet, for the | marm
Hy s sake, I would intercede that
ha be cpﬂ'ed the latter, end T will fit}
him abread.”

‘Enough; but first for the !‘edd:ng."
and the king paused.

*Sire!’ Caleb Pomsford seemed nrpru—
ed anew.

‘Lo there!’ pointing to the rails, with-

in which, at a given al, stood = priest

them and thee. |2nd legal ldnurofnmmyynneould

1& i with these leeches | by any hap have attempt Ihpo:rk”mbln in-

—these tliumo, who . opon a |jury- the in-

man to the las?’ nad .:;:; umm quiry, the attedant buule which

purple, and pext very pale. | succeeded, vhahpnlob Pomsford

y you, good words, Sir Mark. 1|conducted nulin:ud the immed-

humoul between yi uul nm, iate demands of the “'were soon

&n » | pussed over, and Mabel %me her

superb and siately bmm by the

wordlul sorrow she to look

: you, Sir ark,’ uul., '“l“‘ be alluded to your friendless '“0"-“
tempers will pot go down with me—' | should sach occar, on the

‘How now!” cried ibe cayalier, bend- ! I'parted’ with him; in * continued

£g
g‘.
:
H

_:nfuﬂcmh.

‘And the lady, continued Charles, |’

Y| off the spow from the parsment/’

S —— e

rnn,ni the lady is at baod, Ve
uve ﬂkw

justice to our

wl? I not favor thee, so honest
so good?’

" “What can this mean?" ntumdruq.-
ford, turning to the a’hu’

Ry the railing stood a mll, stately fig-
ure, fauliless in syminetry and n
all her noble proportions; veiled {rom
head to foot, motionfess and erect as a
statue was the veiled bride.

'Daatmu know ber? Go, er.
by the'hand.  Put the question ts her.

Itis posuible she may surrender herjdid-
iculties to our will. ~Go!
. Otedient to the command, (he usarer
advanced. and sinking on one kunee, said:
‘Hadm--lhbel Osborne, as 1 jodge
—you _hear what the king says. For
heaven's sake—for Vuleatine's yield,
aond be the mistress of me nnd mine; be
the lady of Osborne Hall (oce moral’
But the lady did not stir.

length.

Unveiling st the commagd, Mabel
seemed 10 confound the auditory by the
dazzling loveliness which shone through
her pale countenance and downcast eyes.
Bat she did not speak of move.

" ‘One witness more,” said pbth.
‘and let the ceremony proceed.’

A busile at the end of the hall ook
place, and a young man of a noble pre-
sence. hfs eyes covered with a- thick
black bandage, and followed by Mabel's
wailing womag, in mnu,pung _weeds, ad-
vanced.

‘Sweetheart,’ said Charles, sdvancing,
‘Master Pomsford here, by viriwe of a

paper havi thy father’s signatuze, and
duly etiesied, ciaims thy hand.?

*Sire,’ was the firm but low-toned re-
ply, *myfuhef gever signed such paper,
and the ngutuu is a—forgery.’
~ "Tue, tnt,' cried the king; -this ucmmg
my good friend here with a vengeagce.’

‘Oh, sire, bave pity, ;and save’' me
from him!’ cried Magel earpestly.

‘8o, so! Well, look round, then, and
claim thy hnsbund where thou will; and
—stay, Master Pomsford, do not harry.’

ous exclamation, and, withl rapid step,
advanced to the ﬁgure who was blind-
folded. Tearing the bandage from his
eyes, and revealing a frank and noble
countensnce,the bloshing maiden, ejuco-
l:::glhemm of Vulenune Howard.

‘Sire, this is the man my (aiber “had
chosen for me.’

*And thy hean?’

‘It is his.’

And she bowed her head on her
breast.

‘Be it so,” returned Charies; 'as well
now as atany other time; and the nupu-
als shall go on. Afierward, Master
Pomaford, we will look into your claims,
your zccusatiops,and your charges. 1 peed
oot say that we have secored a very vil-
lainous-locking scrbe of yours, who has
betrnyed you; and you shall bave the
justica I promised to do for you. For
once let Charles do an act of real justice
aod of humen kindness. And odda fish!
I'll give wlie bride away myself.’

"There are tricks in all trades but
ours,” as the lawyer said (o bis client.
An bonest rustic went into the shop of
a Quaker to buy ahat for which twenty-
five shillings were demanded. He offer-
ed twenty shillings.

“As] live, ‘said the Quaker,” 1 cannot

afford to give it thee atthat price.”
“Aa you live!” exclaimed the country-
man.”"” Then live more moderately, and
be hanged to you!"
“Friend,"” said the Quaker.”™ thou shalt
have the bas for nothing. I have sold
hats for twenty years, sud my trick was
sever found out hafore 5

Some years since, a prominent business
man of Northampton, who began to “sow
his wild oate when a boy ,”” and hasa's
got through yet, attended a colored ball
in that town. Afler each ‘breakdown™
he noticed that a well near the house,
which, by the ‘way, was not a deep oane,
was resorted to by ‘he men w guench
their thirst. Unobserved, while the dance
was going on. he slipped out of the house
and moved the curb a few feet beyond
of | the well, and awaited the rasult. Present-
ly out camé one of the dancers, and plump
to the bottom of the well, he went.—
‘Blowing - and puffing he cam2 to the
top, and exclaimed: ““Gosh ! who moved
dis well since 1's out here last?”

A paper, given an account of Toulouse,
France, says: ‘It is a Jarge town centain-
ing sisty thousand inbabsbitants, bgilt
entirely of brick.” This is ooly equalied
by a known description of Albany. *Alba.

oy is a city of eight thousand houses,
and twenty-five thousand inhabitants,
with most of their gahle eanda to the
street,’

A’ledy meeting & g:rl who lately lefs
her service, inquired,-Well, !lnty. where
do yo.hunowl’-—l’leuo ma'am, I don't
live powhere now. tejomed the givl, °1
bave got_ma marn

‘Bmlwhu lhll blockbead cleaned
Y=,
. *Did he do it with alacruy?’ ‘No
mm—-md a lhavel '

.I._

The last mcl most important ¢ase
broughs before the Mayor at Tionecum.
was that of 2o ‘assaull and huu'y. wnh
intent to kick.’

A ‘colony of ‘ope-wife Marmons’ is
settling in’ Minnesota, near Oﬂu Tnl

“‘There stands the

Like.

‘Bid her oovaill’ said (be king at

Mabel did look round, uttered & joy- -
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