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ATTORNEYS.
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|
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ESTABLISHED 1856. }

NURSERY STOCK, ‘

YES, OR NO!

Dear lady, will you kindly lend
Attention for awhile?

I'm not the man to sue and smirk,
To gain a fairone’s smile,

NURSERY STOCK

r
|
|
+ARNEY AT LAW —MAY BE CONSULT |
A a the Garuas longnage, '*"‘-‘H'?n"j Xt | S I'm far too duil to act the spark,
2o < tnlade oy ' e 1_-.,:-'-}"- { DIR l CHEAP | b | Too blunt to play the bean—
o —1 | T'll ask a question, platn and brief;
J. 8. Stmil, B | Just answer—Yes, or No,
FTARYEY AN OOCNSELOR AT LAW.— | Will sell what remains of the Furnas Nurseries |
\ " Omer. over Hill'sstore. Brownville Neb. I cannot rave as lovers rave,
3.3, Buenily AT PBIGES NON'B WILL CAIIIJ Nor swear as lovers swear;
Ghas — UE | My way Is Just to pass uy word
sTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.— 1 - 4 - .
A " Hatce over State Bank, Brownville Neb, IN Q STION. | And keepit, “fairand square.”
. The trees are three and four years o4, and of| 1'tn butan honest business man,
E. W. Thomas, | cholceat varieties. principally fall and winter. The As all my dealings show,
i IXEY AT LAW - - “_--a;e ”rr'l!r“; f-f_ cholcestcollection of most improved variecties | Andelincha bargaln, at the start,
1 . e & ross Heardware Slore, 55 L Crab .‘]I'P'an not hefore offered for sale, will be | With 51“1131(‘_‘-—"&,0: No.
rosed out this ERTINE. f:"fr‘r“fﬂﬂ, two to four |
W. T. Rogers, | fq.t ?.I;,.:.‘;. ralsed in cursoll and -:::mr;zu, wili be re- | My tongue 1snot attaned to talk
e vy SVSITWRETOD T 3 oo Aited cheaper thun ever before b rholesale, - 4
1 R e A J5¢ e L e dh 2 | Of lover's marts and darts;
\ “ give sreni  aifenilon LA TORSS Also on® and two year Forest Trees—Ash, | = i
. ravied to hiscare, Office in Court Heuse | gy Honey Locust.and Coffes Tree Gray Wil 1 voly know tiie hosest way
) low Cutiings by the million, very Ilue-—tu:;; four | Of jolning honest hearts.
PHYSICIANS toeight feet, | The deepest waters guiet sleep:
- b 1Y )
. The shallow, murmuring flow :
T . .
& MOLLADAY., M. D. Fhysiclan, Surgeon FURNAS LUBSERIES’ ! S0, all the vow I give or ask,
fraprre . seadunated in 1861 lL.ocha : . i r Yo -
\ y Wiy ~ et T Ottice, Lett & Creigh’s Bl"OWll'llllE. Neb. Is briefiy—Yes, or No.
sy s B o =T Uock. Special attengion 34m3 |
said 1 : seases of Women and { 1Iloveyou—that's the stmple truth ;
] . mAne sz I love you as my life!
] l \ < n and Surzeo "'-f‘.:-_w e e e e And all I have or hope to gain,
.t = ERll Atraet Brown- - I'd give to eall Fou wife!

BLACKSMITIIS.

J. W. Gibhson,
rH AND HOURSE SHOER., Flrst
IS 1 Mals 4 Atinat) Browrnvills,
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=1TCH AS

DRy (yfOODS

STALLION SEASON.

I've loved you since the day we met—
"Twas just a year ago,

And after thinking for a year,
I ask you—Yes, or No?

I do not promise that your life
Shall be a dream of bliss.

Idon't pretend that all my cares
Wil vanish at your kiss,

They're pretty sure to miss the mark,
Who draw too long a bow,

1 ask you, will you take the chance?

Just tell me—Yes, or No.

Will make the season of |
1574, commeneing March |
Ist and ending July Ist, ut |
the stable of A, 8. Holli- |
day, Brownville, Nemaha |
County, Nebraska. |
PEDIGREE —Hambletonian Chiesf was
sired by Hambletonian Prince, he by Ad- |
minisirator, he by Rysdyk’s Hambléi;:n-'
fan, th sire (-:'l Dexter, Jay Gonld, |
clonteer, AN he grandsire of Gold- |
E W's Maid, uln; Im;'-z:)' ‘:.-1:‘-.‘;.\ :“lhl ,'(.fr’ My heart, my fortane, home and name,
wnd enduranee. Hambletonian I ask you, then, to share.
a= sired by Black Rock, he| Irvoull accept, I'll be rejoleed ; |
CH; granddam & very fast mare | ’ |
(xull, he by

IAMBLETONIN CHEF

ELg
gre

i
!
l

"y ‘}i'-a'- Buorl
&)

old Sea Duroe, son of im- | If not, I won't despair.
poried Dinmede. Administrator’s dam | He's but a fool whostakes his all i
wak sived by Mambrino Chief, 2nd dam, | I

. . ! T le throw.
irablay Tartar, 3rd dam by Duroe Mes- Xipon & single thi

| senger, son of Duroe, ont of a mare by | If you won't have me, some cne will:
Messenger, son « Imported Messenger. : S0 is it—Yes, or No?
Ha tonfan Chief’'s dam was slred by | :

‘};h .1::. H;n:l-:alw. he by Vernol's Rlack ] >l ]
awk, he hy ong Island Blark Hawk,! - e - v > A" »
son of Andrew Jaekson by Young Ba- | WOMAN'S VICTORX * |
shaw, son nf Imported Arablan Crand

E’.i- aw. Young Bashaw's dam was ‘-<_\'; w— iy |
ilond's First Consul, grand dam by *Mes- | |
cenger., DBelle, the |

{ =haw,

CLOTHING,

Groceries, Boots, Shoes, &

Hats, Capsand ANofions.

_:xll.‘l.-\ll.\ CITY, NEKI3.

COUNTRY
PRODUCE

MIDIES, FUIRS, Etc.

J. & E.AUDDART'S
Peace and Quiet Saloon!

- e M e ¥ T -—

AND BILLIARD HALL.
CITY BAKERY.

bROCERIES, o.cea Fraie

FRESH BREAD, CAKES & PIES.
Will also

truments,

the i nnor Dish.

I‘.. ="

Fres wsters by

Ol il Ins
B. STROBLE, Propriletor.

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY !

Main Street,
No.4

Up stalrs over Witeherly &
Smith's Barher Shop.
BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.
I make avery size or sty le of ;"."U.i.".‘ de
i 3 hs 8 specia ¥

Rirs Life-gize phote ity.
b pleasing and be-
None bat

te glive

«y palns takey
comning positions,

FIRST CLASS WORK

allowed to leave my gallery. A fall assort-
t of PICTURE FRAMES, of ail styles
and graides on hand. ALBUMS, LOCKETS,
COLORED PICTURES, and many other
- -
PLEASING ORNAMENTS FOR THEPARLOR
Pereans wilshing Photograph work done in
beat xtyle, at lowest prices, should not

call and see for themselves,

P. M. ZOOK.

A.W. NICKEL,
DRUGGIST

AND

» BOOK SELLER

has ¢every thing in hisline &t the

LOWEST PRICES.

North ide Main St.

TS o R ORGANS| &

Facto-

Every Instrument fully warranted,
. ¢ Corres-

fice, Washington, N. J.
e solleited.

Dealerin

FURNITURE!

T .‘ é‘" = ;‘.
b3 Az AT

Keeps o full lineof

METALIC AND WOOI| Sbertdan Milis, April Ist, IS5,

BURIAL CASES.

l - l
- S _ i f th ine.
% Main Street, BROWNVILLE, NEB.. "AGQN &,BLM}I(SMITHSHBP“", = "_p :Ii'::” ":: of forest bills

, CONFECTIONS, |

—a A -~
" ¥
Und a Specialty. o
pe y‘ My Flour is for sale at all the principal

he dam of Green's Ba-

was s=ired by Webber's Tom | |
Thoemb, 2nd dam, the Chas,. Kent mare, TH[ R K[ ACI |
lamof Nysdyke's Hambletonian by import- ]
i Bellfounder. 3rd dawm by One Eve, (the | |
ire of Flora Temfel, by Hambletonian. | g i A l

dam, Silvertnil, by imported Messenger, |
) |

e Bruce's Ameviean Bud Book.) ('II.\ Irr}-:R I- |
Hambletonian Chief Adjacent to a small seaport town on
's a dark mahogany bay, 1‘ hards high, | the cohst of Northumberiand stood
itaibennd R t:,rr“' :‘l;"‘f’;:‘tf_ the old stately edifice of Danefield

galt which only needs time lo develop its-| Priory, the grounds of which were
seif, being inberited by himn from his lilus- | = ; |

trious a1 s, fenced by a high wall. A short ecar-
| e 1 wd to serve o g 1nite: . . o
& .']F_,.ffr. { i g e ',-EI_'.,.?,}“' o0 | riage drive led through overhanging
pavable at of service; and those 510 trees from the lodge gates to the prin-

le at t
who wish tosecnse his services are respest- |

| fully requested to make an early applieation, |
Mares not proving 1o be with foal can be re- |
lurned free of charge., All accidents at the

cipal eutrance; whilst beneath the |
deep-set windows of the house lay
spiead a velvet lawn studded with
plots of flowers, A large cherry or-
~ | ehard, rich in thejearly summer time
| AUTHORIZED BY THE V. S. GOVERNEENT. | with golden fruit, threw a pleasant
== aspect over the rear of the buiiding;

| while away as far as the eye could

,TI.{[ HHST NATIUNA[ BAHK penetrate rose undulating uplands,
| ! {crowned with the dense green of fir|
! — 0¥ — | plantations. There was an air of an- |
BROWNVILLE. | cient grandeur about the place, stand- |
| ing so solitary and proud amongst the |
creeping shrubs and nestling trees,
that spoke plainly of perished glories
~ |and wrecked joys; for by a strange
500,000 | reverse of fortune the Priory had
slipped from the grasp of the heirs of |
its noble founders, founders, to fallin- |
to the clutches of & man who had

General Ba,nking Business formerly swept its chimneys.

The sweep (for he still retained the |
cognomen of his trade) had only just
'COIN & CURRENCY DRAFTS|past the midtime of man’s allotted
| life when he retired from business,
: |and took ap his abode in the time-
United States and Europe. | honored mansion. Nothing trans-|
{

| pired to disturb the profound quiet of |

| his re F y -
| ‘R A ANTOT s repose, save theannoyance he ex
' MONEY LOANED | perienced from two sturdy urchins ‘

Op approved security onty. Time Drafts gisconnt” | from the neighboring town, who had
: : FAne " | vowed destruction to the tempting
STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES | fruit in the cherry orchard. The|

ors. Dealersin GOVERNMENT BONDS, P
yvoung marauders were at last caught [

Paid-up Capital, $100,000
 Authortzed **

!

IS PREPARED TO TRANRACT A

BUY AND BELL

on all the principal cities of the

On approved security only

| DEPOBITS : - <
! .O - im one of their nefarious exploits. |
4 ived payabie on deman W IN SREST &l-| -
ot o e it e | TEaT A | They were both orphans, neglected |

DIRECTORS —Wm T Den, B. M. Banley. 3. 4. 20ud uneared for by their elder broth- |
Ny ek B Johpson, 1L AL Atkinson | ers who were glad of the chance of

' ridding themsolves for ever of their |

| presence by sending them to seain |

JOHN L. CARSON,

A.R.DAVISOGX, Cashler.
J.C.McNAUGHTORN, Abst. Cashiler,

IR — | the capacity of cabin boys.

! PIO!IS’ JST((?' Ol:g((”ﬁ. | Onthe morning of their departure |

Agents supplied at figures that defy compe- | €4ch was escorted by his relatives to
| tition for the same class of instruments, z
'Try one.  Address, EDWARD PLOTTS, lhe_;ﬂnce of embark.auon. the route to
' Washington, N_J. | which for some distance ran along-

| 5 ep o~ | side the boundary wall of the Priory
'A- ROBISON,lgmlmds. Arrived at this point the
| | 1ade lifted their saucy, sullen faces, as
= if instinctively to takea farewell look |
| at the tempting fruit, when their eyes |
| rested on the grinning face of the
| head gardener, whose ruthless hands
i had captured them, peering over the
! wall. 1
= | *“Ah,ab,” he eried with a mocking |
| jeer, “'a pleasant voyage to you. Try |
== | to be back in time next year for the
: .~ | cherries.” |
'—'“"_"']1 One of the lads threw back the |
| taunt defiantly, saying,
*“Yes, we shall be back, bringing
| with us as many gold pieces as we’-ve%
left cherry stones in the sweep's|
orchard."”
I **Yes,” chimed in the other scape-
Repairing neatly done. No. 38 Malnsireet, Brown | grace, “‘we shall come back so rich,

ville, Neb,

— = _ | that if the sweep is dead we’ll buy
PLOTT'S STAR ORGANS | paveseld priory.”

iir« ,,f,"' I:'-T;f:; P?;!;;};‘?“:xu‘r;iﬁ(_;g\_ﬁr::_r:ll:u‘lrua’af:. The gardener's jeer was chorussed |
fets, ansieians and thetrade. Address ED. | by thelir elder brothers as they re- |
WARBPLOTYTS, Washington, ¥. 3. | sumed their walk, but the lads’ faces |
| grew brighter, and when they reached

HOMEWOOD HILLS the beach they sprang into the boat

Having in my employ Mr.

HENRY SHIFFER,

Presldent.

-z
' LI
[] \-,—

 §S00TS AND SHOE

CUSTOM WORK |
. MADE TO ORDER. |

those they left behind, and bent their |
| gaze on the broad sea wilh hopeful
| acknowledged to be the best miller in the

State, I am prepared to fornish GOOD eyes.
FLOUR in any goantity, Every sack war- * * = * » 2 =

Thirty years have passed away.

In the island of Porto Rieo stood a
well built house of picturesque form,
with verandahs round the front part
of it overspread with the glossy foli-

To the left

| stores in Brownville.
| GEQO. HOMEWOOD.

FRANZ HELMER,

Plotts Star Organs.

A"“ld for price 1ist and list of testimenials, |

%o N jnnwm PLOTTE, Washing

- e,

| ONE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE. clothed in greed and yellow leafage,

AGON MAKING, Repairing, While tothe right rolled the glitter-
Plows, and all work done in the best ‘mx waves of the Caribbean sea.

BROWNVILLE.

.| without a parting look or word from |

EBRASK

toil and fierce buffeting.

example,

| of his pipe.

“*And yon, Caleb, like a pair of bro- | Frequently, out of his better nature, man. Stayand dine with me and’we
| ken-winded bellows,” was his friend’s & shadow of protection fell on the will talk about it comfortably over a

| rejoinder.

next remark.
“Of what ?" jnquired Peter.

| stretehing his iegs to their full length.

*“Yes," said Peter, *"that’s very hard
work."

There was a pause of some minutes
then Peter spoke again.

““Couldn’t we amuse ourselves with
something new 7" he asked,

| new 2" demanded Caleb.

I don’t know,"” replied Peter.

Another long pause followed, and
Peter began agsin.

**Here we are,’” 2aid he, “*as rich as
noblemen, as lazy as porpoises, and as
miserable as sharks in the shallows.

*“Rich!"” grunted Caleb; *'yes, and
that is rather more than some folks

like vagrants.”

ment of the house two men, whoaelhim. except his eldest brother
bronzed, grizzly faces bore marks of | whose guardianship he had been left | phan—"

premature decsy, reclined in lazy in- |in his orphan ehildhood, and who, by| ‘““Hard a port!"” shouted Caleb;
dolence on cane settees. They were | the law of inheritance, had succeeded | “*you’ve got your head to the wind, !
smoking from long-stemmed pipes, 1 to the small paternsal estate,
the bowls of which rested on the|
richly rarpeted floor. The features of | in bis disposition, he could never for-| Paul's orphan child wants a few yel-
both wore the stamp of much rude |get the hash treatment he had en- low coins as a matrimonial eargo,

One of the men laid his pipe aside  be had been kicked and cuffed, and ' them.” i
|and gave a loud yawn ; the other in- | begrudged a scanty meal, and finally| *“I knew you had a benevolent
toitively followed his companion’s turned adrift upon life's sea.

““You yawn like a crockodile to the | though some years older than Caleb, | niece's gratitude—""
!mm. Peter,”’ said the first abdicator | was actually dependant on the one!

“I'm tired, Peter,”” was Cnleb‘s,

“Of doing nothing,'” replied Caleb, |

A, THURSDAY, MARCH 30, 1876.

| and you'll soon be out of the break-
Although Caleb was not revengeful lers. If you tell me that my brother

| dured from his brother Andrew; how  that fs enough. &he shall have |

heart, sir,”” said the lawyer, with a
There was another brother who, al-| bland smile; “and I am sure vour

. “Gratitude ! exclaimed Caleb:
' who had taken their father's place. f never waste words on such idle trash

poor lad, screening him for a time ! bottle of Madeira.'
from Andrew's incessant tyranny,! Mr. Barwick, having an eye to his
jand winniog in return his silent grat- own Interest, Independent of his cli-
| itude. |ent's, accepted Caleb’s invitation.
After a lapse of some few years the Had he possessed a less elastic tem-
|two elder brothers separated, and | perament his digestive organs might
| married. Paul, the second, had died ! have been materially disturbed. Not
|some short time previous to Caleb’s! from the quality of the repast, for ev- |
|return, leaving an orphan daughter to | ery dish had a most epicurean flavor, |
| the pitiless welcome of her uncle An-| but from the repeated libations his |
drew's bome. b ost demanded of him. He was not |
The light of Blanche Stoneleigh’s| g man to be alarmed at trifles, still a

‘ the day she crossed the threshhold of | visage when, after the withdrawal of |
! ber unecle's house. The eold, lovelesg | the eloth, he beheld Caleb's negro |
gloom she found there wasa heart | gervant enter the room with a steam- |
' breaking contrast to the bright affec- | jng bowl of aromutio punch, which |
tion that had thrown its sweetness| ho flanked by a bowl of the fragranti
over her girihood's life. Sbhe sorely | weed and an array of pipes.
missed her father’s caressing smile| «Now, Mr. Barwick, fill your pipe,”
and loving words. The flower's of | agid Caleb. *“We’ll have a smoke.” |
her life seemed to have lost alike their The lawyer's powers of endurance

]

2 to! the benefactor of a portionless or- rly he had forbidden her to have com-

munion with him, but her brave little
spirit was no: to be so easily daunted.
She feit that she eould endure any
suffering rather than give herselfto a
man she dispised, a man who sought

ber hand only because it was laden

with gold.

An opportunity to eseape came al- |

most on the shadow of the thought
that formed the wish,
bent her footsteps unobserved in the
direction of Danefield Priory. The

summer sunlight flooded the ﬁeldsl

and trees; the melody of the free
bird’s song rose on the soft air; and
the low whispers of the blossoming
foliage flnated around her as the light

| form bounded over the green mead-

ows, spangled with white and golden

wild flowers, vutil she stood with |

beating heart and glowing face in
front of the lodge gates.
On the same day, and at the same

hour that Blanche was widening the |

distance between herself and her per-
seculors, a young man was placing in
Caleb’s hand a Jetter. The open
frankness of the youth's bronzed fea-
tures, his well-knit, manly figure,

“Where will you find anytbing happiness floated into darkness from | Jook of dismay settled on his bland |clad in the loosely-fitting garb of a|
- sailor, and the e¢heerful smile that

brightened his genial face, gave an
unmistakable stamp of true-hearted-
ness to his character. The stranger
walked to the window and bent his

gazo on the brilliant Howers that bor- |

dered the lawn, flushed in the gold of
the mid-day sunshine, while Caleb
perused his letter, the concluding

| predicted when they drove us furlh,i leaves and fragrance, and in their | were not unlimited, his eyes already |lines of which ran as follows:
i stead she saw Bhﬂrp brinrg, the most ! pngspgsed a "]agn“'yl"g propertj-' and |

“During the interval of my un-

*“Ah,"” said Peter, “and do you re- | piercing ones a sensative miod can | he felt conscious of very dire results avoidable detention, I have applied

er when he taunted us?”

“Very well,” replied Caleb; *‘and
do you remember that the first gold
piece we earned was stowed away

with the remark that it would help to |

buy Danefield Priory, and I don’t be-
lieve we have ever thought of the
matter since. The sweep must be an
old man now, if ha's not dead.”’

“*What if the old Priory should be
for sale and we were to purchase it ?"
said Peter, suddenly siarting from his
recumbent posture.

“That's a ecapital
nmate!" exclaimed Caleb;
it.”?

“*And we squires of Danefleld!”
pursued Peter, with growing excite-
ment.
Lo Amuse us now,
onece?"’ : P

“Steady 1" evied Oaleb ; “port your
helm ; there are Lreakers ahead,  We
ean't both leave : one of na must re-
main here to settle affairs.”’

After some further talk it was mu- |

thought, mess-
‘“hold to

Shall we start at

“We've hit upon somethiung |

| member what we said to that garden- | feel, namely, petty meanness and ig-|if he yielded to Caleb's last request. |

| noble scoffs; but Hope, youth’s price- | He therefore tried a little artful dip-1
less jewel, was left, and she clung to | lomacy; but his host was peremptory, |
(it with fibre-like tenacity. |and with a very roeful countenance |
A day or two after Caleb had taken | he began to puff feebly at a pipe. Be-|
possession of Danefield Priory, An-|neath Mr. Barwick’s sober, prudent |
drew took his way thither, with ' charaeter, lay a yawning gulf, into|
| the purpose of insinuating himeself | which it was about to be desperately
into the rich brother’s graces; but an | planged, when Caleb's voice sounded |
abrupt bar to his hopes met him at the | a rescue. 1
lodge gates. *T tell you what,” said Caleb. *'I
“What's vour business, master?’ would do more for a child of my
inquired the g"{ekegpg-r_ (brnther Paul’'s than T would for any
“To speak with my brother, the mortal being on earth, my friend Pet-
squire,” replied Andrew, with great er excepted.”
importance. | The lawyer laid down his pipe,
““We won't see you,' said the man. | and wiped the perspiration from his |
“Not =ee me!” cried Andrew. | brow. A relreshing dip into his snuft
“No, norany of your tribe,”” replied | box seemed to have an exhilarating ’

\
|
\

the keeper. 'effect upon him. ‘

“Whotold you so?" inquired An- | “What is about the sige of the plam |

: _ | T ought to give the girl?"” asked Ca-
Q"Ena‘df." was the curt reply. | leb,

“He will neither see nor speak with! *“My worthy host Is speaking figur- |
ona that bears his name. Good day.''atively,”” was the lawyers eilent|

Andrew turned erestfallen from the | thought. '
gates and walked homewards. He|

myself toa little business—in other
words have bought and freighted a
fine brig, which I bave christened
The Two Friends. The ecaptain’s
name is Seabright, a eapital young
fellow, and, I fancy, such a one as we
were in our youths; but as true and
skillful 8 mariner as ever trod the
quarter-deck. Whilst ashore you will

always find him glass in hand, and |
his log is well stored with yarns that |

will make your sides ache with laugh-
ter. In short, you will find in him a
jolly eompanion till I arrive.’

‘Here's my hand, sKipper,® eaid

Caleb, extending his brawny fingers |

to the bearer of the letter. *You must
know that Peter and I are one—hold
with him and you hold with me.
You will see what a jovial life we lead
in this old house, I have only one
thing that troubles me.’

‘Indsed,” said the Joung mkD;
‘what is that?’

‘The oonfounded climate,! groaned
Caled.

and Blanche .

‘I've had a lubberly dogfish :
“Will five thousand pounds be |of adoctor here, who told me I was| her companion's injunction had refer-
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'OFFICIAL PAPER OF THECOUNTY ..
jaunty, careless mein down the grass-
covered carriage drive. The captain
| ceased his song as he caught sight'of
| the blushing girl. A strange pang
' shot through his heart, and his breath
came quick for a moment.

‘Oh, sir,” pleaded Blanche, ‘perhaps
| you will admit me.’

Suddenly her own voice stopped,
theireyes met, and the next instant
| Seabright’s caressing hands were
‘grasping hers through the barred
| gales,

‘What! my old playmate, Blanche
Stoneleigh!” he cried. ‘*Yes, yes,
there i3 o mistaking that face, al-
| though it has groewn into a woman's.

Heaven bless it! I have seen I!8n
,my dreams many a night. Whas
brings you here?’

‘My uncle Caleb is the owner of this
| bouse,” she replied. ‘I wish to see
| bim, but the gatekeeper will not let
me enler.’

‘Why, you sleepy starfish, what do
{you mean?' exclalmed Seabright, as
| he turned a mepacing look on the
| keeper.

{ *Women's prohlbited,’
keeper.

'Are they?' returned the captsin.
| ‘But it's out of my reckoning If a
| pretty little eraft like this Is to be put

intoquarantine—so just let her into
| port at once, or I'll damage your fig-
ure-head.’

That the keeper understoad the
captain’s nautical phraseology was
| elear from the celerity with which he
(opened the gate. Blanche took the
| proffered arms of her ehampion, and
| they walked on side by side together

underthearching trees, talking eheer-

fully of old times, until the principal
entrance of the Danefleld Priory
|opened full upon them, Suddenly
| the captain felt the small hand that
| rested on his arm tremble.
‘You are not frightened ?' he said,
cheerily.
: ‘They say be is so stern and rough,’

replied Blanche, timidly. Y
‘To those whom he dislikes, per-
| haps,” said Seabright; ‘but yvour gen-
| tleness and beauty will make him as
| meek as a lamb.’
| ‘I have need to Lelieve so, she
sighed.

‘Be brave,’ said the captain, en-
couragingly ; ‘though time and hard
rubs with the world have rendered
! your uncle rough in his manner, they

have left some vulnerabie parts in his
| heart. But I advise you neither to
tremble norery. What you have to
say, say at once, and to the point,
and don't forget to Keep hLis head to
the wind.’

Blauche was

said the

wondering whether

tually agreed that Peter should re-| was passing on his way when he was | about the figure?” continued Caleb.  attacked with rheumantic gout, and ence to some tphysieal operstion she

main.
In less than a week the two friends |
were standing on the beach, where a |

boat was ready moored to convey Ca- )
leb and his negro servant on bourd a|lawyer, ‘‘have you been visiting your | arithmetical turn.

vessel lying in the offing, bound for |

England. |

“‘Recollect your promise,” said Pe- |
ter, gravely, as be took Caleb’s hand ; |
“*you are sure to be pestered by a|

. whole brood of nephews and nieces as |

soou as they hear of yonr wealth.
Don’t let them come skulking under
your lee, I had asister, whol believe
bas drifted to another world, forl
recollect some years ago receiving a
letter from a youngster who called
himself her son, and I think he men-
tioned his mother's death in it. I
don't know what made him write to
me ; it wasn't for money, because I
remember he said be’'d scorn to take
assistance.”

**Look here," said Caleb ; **wehave
no friends.
to misery or crime? Did we take to|
either? No, we stood shoulder to|

| shoulder, and worked with a will till | continued Andrew.

made a fortuune. Is there any- |

thing can cut the knot of our frieud-i
| riage market, eb ?"’ said the lawyer.

ship 2"’

“*Nothing,'" returned Peter; *‘we

want nobody's care, nobody’s friend- | get at him,’’ said Andrew.
ship butourown. W2 have acquaint- |

ances and
friends—not the shadow of one.

peither of us is ever to marry 2"

| accosted by the lawyer who had ne- |

| drew.

|

Were we not driven forth 'i

boon companions, hut: wick, slyly.
Aud | |
you will not forget our old vow that | “*Come home with me, and let us talk | had opend up for Blanche.

gotiated the purchase of Danefield for | bewildered air.
Caleb.
**Ah, Mr. Stoneleigh,”

““You mean a peach,
a most luscious peach.’’ |

Mr. Barwick’s thoughts took an
He dropped his
brother?’ ‘eye on Caleb, as he mentally caleulat-

“He wont see me," replied Andrew | ed the probable number of peaches
sullenly. | his host luxuriated in. He was still

“*He's ashrewd man, sir,” observed busy with “Cocker' when Caleb’s
the lJawyer. | voice again aroused him.

**What do you mean 2’ growled An- “I make this gift on the sole con- |
dition that the girl never comes near |
““Nothing,' emi!ed the lawyer. ! me,” *eaid Caleb, **She’s got one un-
““You couldn’t speak a word for me, | ele; let her stiek to him till she gets
Mr. Barwick ?' suggested Andrew, |ahusband. Mind, you are to insert |

[ might, but your brother’s a—'|that in the deed.” |
He stopped short, and cocked one eye |  “Your munificence, sir, shall not be |
knowingly on Andrew. | abused,” said the lawyer. |

“A what? asked Andrew. ] “Very well, take another glass of

“A shrewd man, sir,’ r(-l,lieti the pum‘h.” sgaid Caleb. * You will find
lawyer, dropping his voice and eye at | writing materials on that table by the |
the same time, window ; and while I indulge myselfl

“He is a rich man,’ suggested A“-i in a nap, you can amuse yourself by
drew. 'making a draught of the deed.”

“Immensely rich,’ said the lawyer,
with an important nod.

*“And I am comparatively poor,"
““But there's my

said the|

Without further ceremony Caleb
stretched bhimself on the sofa and ban-
quetted at '*Nature’s second course.”’
Meanwhile the lawyer drew out in
legal form the deed which endowed
Blanche Stoneleigh with the unpre-|
served control of five thousand
puunds, .

niece ; he ought—""
*To make her valuable in the mar-

“But I can’t get at him—she can’t

in Mr Barwick's manner, when on
the following day, he enlightened
“That’s to the point,” said Andrew. | Andrew on the brilliant prospect that

“But I caun,” suggested Mr. Bar-

‘about it.” | The profound astenishment with

“*Atour age there is not much fear| A family council was forthwith | wpich the news was received by the
of that,” said Caleb. *‘I was neverin | beld in Andrew’s best parlor, over| g1,le family was followed by s state |

love but once, and (hen only for ten
minutes; and you never were."

' which Mr. Barwick presided. It was| ¢ plissful jubilee that was quite re- :-
' unanimously admitted that m‘“chejrresbing to behold. Their hitherto

“Never!"” cried Peter, emp.halical-] was a very ponderous burthen on ber |, reme Indifference towards Blan- |

ly. “I took warning by you; and to
prevent any such misfortune ocecur-
ring, we made a vow that no woman
should ever dwell under the same
roof with as.”’

At that moment a signal was made
from the ship for the boat to return.

““See! they are waiting for you,”
continued Peter. “I return to sur-
round myself with merry fellows and

good old wine. Good-bye, and re-

member my parting words.
your premise, Caleb.”

Stick to

CHAPTER II.

After a pleasant voyage Caleb ar-
rived safely at his destination, He
bad left the place in the dawning
spring of boyhood, and now returned
to itin life'sdecayingautumn. Death
had been busy in the long interval,
and among thosze who had been re-
moved from this world was thesweep.
He had been dead aboat a month pri-
or to Caleb’s arrival. His will direet-
ed his property to be sold forthwith,
and the money to be divided in equal
portions among hie kindred. A le-
gion of claimants sprang op, each ea-
ger to revel in the golden shower.
Caleb made a speedy and profitable
purehase, and Danefield Priory, with
its pleasant grounds, passed into his
possession. He made no secret as to

'1..."‘."’51‘.':1.‘1’::“&'.:."‘”‘*“" 5 iy, | Ina sumptuously farnished apart-

 bis origin, theugh few remembered

'uncle Andrew, and a burthen that | che changed itseif, as if by magie, in-
| Ougllt at once to be tmnsferred to her ' to most Obsequious bomage_ An en- .
uncle Caleb. Mr. Barwick was there- | jgrged idea to unite her in marriage |
fore charged to undertake the office ofi with his only son took possession of
| negotiator. | Andrew's brain at once. He set him-

On the following day the lawyer self to work without delayto carry it
presented himself at Danefield Pri-|out, at lhe same time charging l{ia
ory. Caleb listened to him with grave  wife and son to bear an active part io

| attention, until bearrived at that por-| the hopeful enterprise. Bautthe sud-

' impose upon him the guardianship ofl bitter scoffs, to cringing compliments |
| & young girl, when an explosive burst and pathetic anxieties was so trans-
|of lsughter suddenly arrested Mr. | pareat,
| Barwick’s eloquent appeal.

““Have you finished your tomfooi-)
ery 7" shouted Caleb. “If so, look at
me."’

The lawyer had recourse to gis
snuff-box, and then fixed his eye on
| Caleb.

*“What do I look like ? cried Caleb.

The lawyer surveyed Caleb from
the point of the shoe to the apex of
ihls crisp gray hair, where his sharp
eyes rested doubtfully.

it, and, with an inflexible stubborn-
ness, she steadily rejected their mat-|
rimonial overtures. |

Thus three months passed away ; |
meanwhile kindly effort having fail- |
ed to carry out their project, the rack |

The distilled gall of their parrow
spirits was poured opon every action
of the young girl’s daily life. She
was watched and dogged and perse- |

“Look at me again!’’ cried Caleb. | cuted alternately by each member of |

The lawyer's eyes took a downward | the family. The grinding-wheel was
course, and balted doubtfully agaln. !atetdily kept in perpetual motion;

“Do I resemble the guardian of a| but though it chafed and wounded
young girl 7' cried Caleb, Mr. Bar- ' her, it failed to grind one particle of
wick’s glance wandered to Caleb’s ru- i submission out of her resolate heart.
bicund nose, when a bright thought| At length the thought burst upon
seemed to strike hlm suddenly. ‘‘Cer- her to fly from ber miserable home
tainly,” said be; *‘you are the beau- and seek the protection of her uncle
ideal of the protector of a youug girl, | Caleb. They had told her howstern-

water with my wine.’

“The old dotard!’ laughed the skip-
per, a gleam of mischief lurking
round the corners of his pleatant
mouth, ‘to preseribe water for you.’

‘A skulking land shark, it's plain,’
continued Caleb: ‘but I have taken
the case into my own hands. T bhave
had a mixtare that always answers
famously. Hallo, Job!" he shouted.
‘Job, ahkoy !

‘Ay, ah, massa,’ replied a voice
from an inner room.

“*Biing me my medicine,” said his
master.

. |
Presently the negro appeared, bring-

ing with him a large bow!, containing
aterrible mixture of old rum heated
with aromatie spiees.

‘This is an old woman's remedy,’
said Caleb. *'I had the preseription
from the eaptain of a whaler, who as-

| sured me that it was certain in its ef- |

fects; for it was sure either to carry
off the sickness or the sick man.’

‘I must have the recipe,’” said Sea-
bright.

‘So you shall,” said Caleb. ‘In the
meantime mix yourself a glass of
grog.'

“You muost éexcuse me now,’' returned

There was a humorons importance  Seabright; ‘I must hasten on board. |

The cargo has to be discharged ; but
you may depend on my return short-
ly. and then you'll ind me no skulk-
er.’

Shortly afterwards the eaptain took |

his departure, leaving Caleb to enjoy
his heroie remedy.

Bianche stood irresniute before the
closed gates of the lodge, when sud-
denly the keeper's voice startled her.

‘What do you want here young wo- |

man? he eried.
The rude, blunt manner in which

the question was put, brought the col- |

or deeper into the maiden’s face, but

after a pause she replled faintly, ‘I|

want lo see my unele.’

‘F don’t know who your uncle is,
nor do I care," said the keeper, grufidy.

| tion of his narrative which sought to | den trausition from bard words and  ‘But there are no women admitied G

here.’
Theeyes of Blanche peered throogh

that even Blanche's sim- | the iron-railed gateway, and caughta|
ple, inexperienced mind detected | glimpse of the #rand old house nes-|

tled among the trees. *“‘How
lonely bhe must be,’ she sighed.
‘Not a bitof it,” grinned the keeper.
‘He is the merriest old porpoise that
ever tasted salt water."
‘Do let meste him,’ pleaded Blanche

very

man,

‘Do you see them spikes?" asked
the game keeper, as he pointed to a
chevaur de frise over the gateway ;

‘that’s where your head would be to-|

morrow morning If I was to let you
pass. He's the savagest old monster
to women tha ever lived.’

At that moment a light, cheerful
voice, chanting the burthen of a sea-
song, fell on her ears, and looking in
the direction frora whenee the sonnd
came, her gaze rested on the figure of

L_Captn.in Seabright, stepping with a

“A plum!” cried the lawyer with a advised me for the future to mix more | was to perform®upon her uncle’s cran-

ium, when the captain threw open
the hall door and bade herenter.

| ‘There,” said he, pointing to the
door on the leM sidelof the entrance
| hall. ‘I have piloted you into haven.
| You will find your uncle in that
room.’

A loving light shone In his elear,
| happy eyes, as Captain Seabright ten-
derly pressed her hand, and wishing
| her God speed, retraced his steps and
{sauntered with a less buoyant air
{through the grounda.
TO BE CONTINUED.
: - o —  —
| The Chicago Inter-Ocean’s corres-
pondent speaks in the following
praise of Senator Hitchcoek’s effort to
have New Mexicoadmitted as a State :
‘Senator Hitchcock's management

of the New Mex!co bill was able, apd
the people of that State, as well aa the
| peaple of Colorado, owe him honor.—
| Senator Morrill, of Vermont. attempt-
ed to oppose the admission of New
' Mexico, and attacked Mr. Hitecheock
{ on the facts and figures: but Hiteh-
eock showed that New Mexzico was
| quite as competent to be admitted as
: & State as Khode Island, and that its
| agricultural lands would raise more
produce for the wealth of the nation
| in one year than all New Eugland
| would raise in acentury.’

i —— @ —

At the eclose of the Revolution,
CGieorge 1II. desired his Cbaplain to
return thanks to God.

The Chaplain replied, “Sire, do
you wish me to thank Gud that you
lost so many treops "

“Nol”

*"Do youn wish to thank God Yecnuse
you bave lost 20 many millions sterl-
ing 7!

**No!"?

“Do you want to thank God be-
cause you have lost thirteen of your
| best eclonies ™'

' *Ne™

““Then, what do yoa want to thank
od for 7’
| “I wantto thank God Jecause if is
| mo worse,

- ——

A countryman visited a store and
made a careful examioation of some
| infants’ wardrolfe goods, with the ev-

ident intention of purchasing, A la-
dy clerk, in order to assist'him in the
| selection, asked him whéther the
| babe was a boy ora girl, to which he

and thumbserew were again revived. itumlng ber tearful gaze upon the|innocently replied: I ecan'ttellfof s

| foew days yet. The eclerk subsided,
| while the man eontinued to price ba-

by goods.
! — —— G AP—— e

Al a young ladies’ sominary re-

cently, during an examinpation in his-
{ tory, one of the not most promising
| papils was interrogated : ““Mary, did
! Martin Luther die a natural death ?'’
| “No,”” was the répiy;: ““he was ex-
| communicated by a bull.”
|
|
| Here Isthe newest floral sentime
| '“If yon wish for hearts ease, d
| Yook to marigeld ¥
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