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’ on the young blooming face; it would
break my old heart fo part with you
: THANSLATED FROM THE GEEMAN, now."
| “Why do you look at me so earnest-
ly 2" asked Blanche. ‘‘See, there is
a tear in your eye.”
“I never knew till now how very

’ THE LIFE-CLOCK.

There is a littie mystie elock,
| No human eye has seen,
That beateth on—that beateth on,
From morning unto e¢'en;

And when the soul is wrapped In sleep,

‘ Will =]l what remalns of the Furnas Nurseries It ticks, and ticks, the live- lrmg dar,

precious you are to me,’”’ he replied,
as he turned his trembling fingers
among the carls of her rich heir and

And heareth not a sound,

And never runneth down,

‘T admire c:ndor, gir, even more
than politeness,’ said Blanche, with
smilirg J=elf-possession.
then kindly permit me to ask my
ancle’s friend how I have had the
misfortune to displease him, and in
what ?’

eyes on Blanche, and her innocent,

‘Would you |

Peter hesitated ; he had fixed his|

VOL. 20—NO.

MARY AND HER LAMBE.

her dimpled cheeks. ‘But,” he eo»n-l
tinued a moment after, with a per-|

Poem.

William B. Sawyer writes in the

the deuce will Caleb say to all this! I
bad forgotten him.”

*Why, what can it matter what on-
ele Caleb says,” said Blanche, In an
insinuating voice, ‘since you are go-

plexed look and anxlons voice, ‘what Who Mary was, and the Aunthor of the
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Kerosene—How to Use it.

—

A contemporary says that “‘of every
| hundred dollars lost by fire not more
than 20 per cent. can be said to bave
been lost by acecident—-that Is, by

| Springfield {Mass.} Republican an in-| sau505 against which ordinary care is
teresting personal hiatory of the po- pot an eMclient defence:

that 30 per

ing to drive me away from him '

em, “The Lamb at School,” so famll-| cont. §s occasloned by incendiarism

joyous beauty bhad cast a fasc!natlng[

iar toall. The lines

“| AT PRICES NONE WILL CALL|

3. 8. Stull, ‘Drive you away! exclaimed the | and design, and the remaining 50 per

\*r\ AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—~
T?,;}:., rer Hill's sture, Brownyille, Neb.

J. H. Broady,

| IN QUESTION.

‘ The trees are three and four rears old, and of  Bat art ne'er formed, nor mind concelved,

bent a look of deepest love on her
face. *‘There has been one with me
just now to ask of me your hand in

| Oh, wondrous 1s the work of art,
| Which knells the passing hour,

spell upon him. He lost all thought
of looking grim as he replled,
Jove! you have net displeased me.

‘By |

conselence-stricken Peter.
‘Yes,' she smiled ; 'yon know your
| compact must be kept. No female|

*“Mary had a [Ittie Jamd,
It fleece was while as snow,”™

have been repeated millions of times,

cent. by sheer carelessness.”

| For no amall share of the lalter we
believe that the demon, Kerosene, is

A TTORSEY AXD COUNSEIOR e S :’;d‘r:::::":;‘l"ﬁf::o;: i:_'::_::f‘“r'::;e;‘;:: The Itfe-clock’s magic power ; marriage, one from whose lips I nev-|you ares the first woman I ever looked | must ever live under the same roof and there is not a child in sil the responsible. Itisused Inalmostevery
PR Bos ot el ver 5t - > - n = k.
ity = Crab Apples, not before offered for sale, will be \f:”;:,lfo"":g ;’:,'::“d:::; gt er dreamt to hear such a request. It upon with real delight; for I neverl with you. Therefore, I must go.’ |¢ountry who hasnot heard them. The houyse where gas s not convenlent or
X \F"r‘:f \:b?::n: e ;:w;;lu' this sprimg. l-_ven‘n-gem. tuh’«; four | p ot rieh or poor, of h:g'h = | was Peter's favorite, young Sea- saw one half so lovely as vourself. ‘By all the tornadoes,” shouted Ca- | poem_has been parodied, paraphrased  attainable, and usually with so little
> te. i 3 tlgh, ralsed in gursoll and ciimate, will be ’ * . ) '
A Tai ronson & Cross's Hardwace Store. Brown- | o 0 cheaper than .w.rr_..:....-.(l',,.ri‘l,,,,,“;:_,’ 7| Each bears it 1n his breast. | bright.” Still, I wish never to see you again, |leb, throwing down the sereen, and | and translated into the dead languag-| care that the wonder is, not that there

eille.Neb,

W. T. Ro;rers.

| Ao one and two year Forest Trees—Ash, |
Gray Wil-

E!m, Honey Locust,and Coffee Tres

exclaiming in a
“Young Sea-

| Blanche started,
subdued whisper,

When llfe’s deep stream *mid beds of flowers

and either you or I must quit the
bouse.’

discovering himself, 'but you shan’t es. And yet, searcely any oneknows
gol | who Is its author, or whether it is fie-

| are so many accidents, but that there

: o—iies re so few. People keep it in jugs

TTOR y oS B AT LAW.—  low Cutungs by the mililon, fi ties fo All still and softly glides, ) o . .

At \:} % Allipent amention to any lecal | toeight feet. very TS T Like the wavetet: s step, with & gentle beat, | bright!” ‘But why?' asked Blanche, incred-| ‘Caleb!’ exclaimed Peter and ttl«!1| titious or founded on fact. Itis, per- pottles and rickety cans, in all sorts
@usinesseirusied le.. -1 7. Do in Cour s It warns of passing tides, “Yes—the audacious coxcomb !’ |glously. captain. |
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When passion nerves the warrior's arm
For deeds of hate and wrong,
Though heeded not the fearful sound,

continued Caleb, half angrily.

When eyes to eyes are gazing soft,

“Did |

‘ ‘Beecause Caleb and T have formed ;
you ever hear of such impudence ? | a compact that must not be broken,'

haps, in the truth of the story that the
‘Yes, Caleb,” he echoed; ‘I'll not| seeret of its popularity lies.

let you go. You bave got your neph- | the true account of an incident that

For it Is /|

of dangerous places, where an inad-
vertent tip may cause an explosion.
They kindle fires with it, fill their

A S MOLLADAY. M.D. sclnn. Sarsson The knell Is deep and strong. Bat don't alarm yourself, child; I replied Peter. ew Peter; keep him, and I shall keep | happened sixty-one years ago, not i~ 1amps at night or over the stove, and
o4 in Browavilie 1853 O it & Creigh's soon settled his business; and if he| ‘Iam sure I love my uncle too well | my niece.’ ty miles from the Cradle of Liberty. | generally use It as if it was as safe as
- ~clal attention
osteirics an

Women and
10-8m

et iowa: As If with love "twere broken. plenty of time to prepare the auswer| ‘And yet yoa have divided a friend- | kept,’ | eherishes the memory of the event. glycerine and gunpowder. Familiar- z
Sneh Is the clock that measures life, I've promised him.” | ship that has been bound together for| ‘Certainly,’ jolned in the captain;| The writer, on a recent visit, craved jiy has bred contem il for Its dar.gerous :
BLACKSMITHS. ‘;1-;‘1;:1“3::!;19::1; ‘::f::::d:;w SN Blanche heaved amost piteoussigh, | nearly forty years,’ remarked Peter. ‘ ‘we will both accept the sacrifice that | from ber own lips the true story of the gyglities. A person of ordinary dis- 1

J. W. Gibs Till thisstrange life 1s ended. ' and in a very forlorn tone exclaimed, ‘The influence of kindred—' she | will reunlite two old friends. I also affair, and reproduces it as nearly 88 sration conld not be induced to blow 1

. v« G on | W k - ~ sl “wp 2 H . . f

LACKSMITI AXD HORSE SHORR. Fimt 'Q = n"fﬂ.,ﬁff'i"sz"i?ﬂr.fi'w ——— Foor fellowl1® | began. will depart.’ | possible: into the muzzle of & gun to ascertain !

p s Sosedor A saticiactlof gusran: . the sateioeloly kL8t | WOMAN’S VICTORYX: “Eb! what!" cried Caleb, sharply. | ‘Kindred! pshaw!' Interrupted| ‘You willdo nothing of the kind,’| *It wss when I was nine yearsold, 'jr j¢ js Joaded. Certainly no timid {
S day, Brownviile, ‘\-‘.,,m,m *‘Does that imply that you are sorry | Peter, sneeringly. ‘My kindred nev- | cried Peter ; ‘I like you too well ever and we lived upon the farm. I used o .00 could be prevailed apon to do

= County, Netiraska.
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PEDIGEEE —Hambletonlan
glredl by Hambletonian Prinsa,

Chlef was|

And tender words arespoken,
| Then fast and wild It rattles on,

— OR, — for him ?"

“*Oh, no, not exactly sorry,’

: er had any influence with me.
ghe | should they ? Do I owe them a tho't ? |

goes where I havesent him—six times | to wish to deprive him of a friend |
to the Indies and back—1I shall have | like you,’

eaid Blanehe.

Why |

‘Oh, no, uncle,’ sald Blanche, with | And *“Mary,” a delightful old lady of

| moek gravity ; ‘yourcompact mustbe | three-score and ten, still lives and

to part with you.’ to go oat to the barn every morning

tallow, instead of being, a= it really
is, only legg dapngerous than nitro-

so, yet she will cheerfully blow down

g, L

e _

he by Ad- ‘But your ecompact?' urged Ralph.| with father, tosee the cowsand sheep. | 1o chimney of a kerosene lamp, at
;::)““E'?p*: atre ol II:-\»:.‘}'.{-E.» J!:;n“:_l;‘:.?;ﬁ":f I“[ BH“K[" CUMPM:I  replied, demurely ; “enly don’t you | No, I owe them nothing—although I| ‘Confound the compact!" shouted They all knew me, and the cows, old ' 4y o iymminent risk of her own life and f
:;::l:':l}h‘tov.:.!',“"!an:H’th:]'”s\t‘r_n‘?'rz:rr: ;:lf“ i;fr ‘think, fiear unele, that your sentence | have had one of them knocking at| Peter. | Broad and Short-Horn and Briodle, | 4.4 of her family. The practice Is {
TIT[ S BRO S ﬂ.mm’sr--;»-'. ‘and endnrance. Hambletonian | e was a little too hard 2" |my heart; but I kept the door shut;| ‘No, we will tear it up,’ vociferated | would low & good-morning when I ., only immediately dangeruns to -
\ e R ey Mieck Bk, e CHAPTER VI. (Continued.) “Notatall,” replied Caleb. ‘“He there was no answer for him within.’ | Caleb; tear it and seatter it like chafl' came to their stables.

'y Roe Buck: grande 'nm a very fast mare |

One cold day,

life, but the fumes given off by the

‘:z':g.i -;:“;;::]1 !('?{‘l!!ll:t‘l.rr::*m::—:?snfﬁ:ar?,{’ “I must not see her, sir,” said the | Was so urgent that I waz compelledto ! 'If:deed!‘ exc!alr'ned B-Ianche. | to the winds. s it agreed, old we found that during th‘e night twin protruding wick fill the room and :
DEALERS IN ; was slred by Mambrino Chief, 2nd dam, caplain; “‘for it may be that ber un-|cut him short at once.’ | *Yes, a nephew,’ continued Peter. | friend ?’ Ismbe had been born.  You knowthat | ... with a gas of highly deleterlous )
lp.:ff._’-n" .;:r.}',"fr'; g:r}'..f-'!?'{::l ’nr'"fi'}ifarﬁ’?‘; cle’'s proposal has been prompted by [ “‘Poor fellow !"" repeated Blanche, ‘T don't know him: have never aeeni ‘Agreed,’ responded Peter, with a sheep will often disown one of twins, quality.
GENERAL T o i - mparted Messenger. | Blanche herself, and if so—" in a etill more piteous fone. "I fear him, and intend never to see him.” |merry laugh, which had a most in- and this morning oue poorlittle lamb | * vy, 0 re kerosene icused, these pre- :
i wianl Chie 'h dngy a8 = il by y ' 2% "
}ia:r"‘;ﬁ:rﬁ:;ftf’af- 15'; by Vernol's Flack | Seabright's faltering voice eaused | he mustlove me very dearly.” And yet,’ eaid Blanche, ‘ifa good | feeting influence. |was pushed out of the_pen intothe | ... iiong  are . indispensable : —Use
w one Isians Inrck Iawk | . " ! 3 z IS N < ' . a . . ]
MERCHANDISE i b L - T, li.)f*-"‘i_-”“génﬁm Peter to fix his keen, penetrating eye| *'Of course he d:\ea was Caleb's | conscience, a mind full of integrity,| ‘Yes, yes,’ continued Caleb, when yard. It was almost starved and al lamps with chimneys, the taller the '
shebw, g '"'{f'r’»" Arabian Grand | gn the young sailor's flushed face. | prompt reply. ““Who the deuce could and a generous heart, are qunlilieslthe mirth had somewhat subsided ;| most frozen, and father told me I , ., .. Ajcavs keep n supply on -
> — InwW J 4 Ashaw's Jdn = by & . . - L
SUCH AR _ b Firet T‘L--m, _c_-,:_‘,._;g .g‘;,ﬁ‘»..f’f.\,,L?_ The wild, joyous, frank expression | help loving you, I should like to worth prizing by you, this nephew is | ‘we will all go, alldepart to-morrow."” | might have it if I eould make it live. hand, in cass of breakage. Fill and
X o e B Ny \-::\,'".: v Pa- | cas gone, supplanted by a restless know? But that has nothing to do|not beneath your notice.’ ‘Where?’' asked the innocent So I took itintothe house, wrapped| ..\ 'he lamps in the morning.
I)R‘T ('I O ODS r:r.'.’.'.hx f':'Tz.'?i’i‘! the Chas. Kent mare, | thoughtful look of fear. |""'llh itif you don’t Jove bim—and of| ‘Do you know him then?' eried | Blauehe. | it in & blanket and fed it peppermint Keep the body of the lamp nearly
- - ' ed Bel tl }}rT i e Uy Ove ‘1.-\-I.if'(:'p,’;\ “What,” exclaimed Peter with a course you don’t; eo you need not Peter. | ‘Where 2’ chuckled Caleb; why, to and milk all day. When night came . o 0 0 d1e wick. Trim off all the
sire “ ara Tem

CLOTHING,

| 4th t-“ﬂ <ilvertn!l ‘,_I.‘.

iplel, by Hambletonian,

imported Messenger,

| trouble yourself any further. I have

'sneer. “Has she bewitebed you too!”

‘Yes, I have known him from my |the pareou to get the marraiage l:—| [ could not bear to leave it for fearit| ,, . .4 portion of the wick. On re-

| (8er Bruce’s American Stud Bovl | And a bitter laagh, full of scarcasm, | settled him, and I'll settle all ‘he"(‘hll(" ood,' replied Dlanche; ‘and I ce:’:se ' »would die, so mother made me up a| ;.40 sot the lamp where there is a
'Gl‘oceriES, 800[5, Shoes’ 3 Ham‘bletoman. Chief followed. *'So,” he continued, *‘last | others that ‘ﬂiﬂ'“!“‘akinz after you. [ fee! assured he is mm_rml le of & mean A fres‘h hursf of merriment fn!!fm' | little bed on the elaemf-, and I u}zrsed | draft out of the room, and turn down
| is & dark mabogany bay, 1391 hards high, Bight you suffered me to plead to you ;\‘h uncle 2"’ sighed Blanche. action. If he has tried tofind a place ed Caleb’s r_epl), and then there w ere the poor thing all night, feeding it| .0 0 iok until the charred part, which )
Hats, Caps and Notions. 7 :,\:" ot pls v ;'."":','!,‘ ;‘_:".!'1. or-|and offer you bribes to marry this *“Yea, you know you h*'*"'(:'f*mm!n:"] | in your affection, he h“"“ been inepir-| more huggings, and poor Blanche's with a spoon, ““'! by morning it could | ;o 430 hely enlarged, fills the tube, and o
) _ galt which only needs time to develop its- | glrl. You pretended to eonsent, too, to remain with me for ever," said (3-|eul by no selfish motive. he last|dimpled cheeks waxed sorely red stand. After this we brought it up so prevents evaporation. Avoid al-
NEMAHIA CITY, NEDB. ,‘:‘_J{‘rl»-- iy b B4 its Lins- out of devotion to me. Thank wvou, |leb. | years of his mother’s life were solaced  beneath the pressure of grisly beards. | by hand until it grew to love me very o .. ;¢ possible, carrying lamps
{ melle W i1 be allowed to se Tveonly altmited | gpinner for your sacrifice.” . “Yes, but recollect you may be by her boy's love; that mother was| ‘Ralph,’eaid Peter, addressing his much, and would stay with me wher- o - ° ‘ ' tha b

Aliowet d for

Higest Market T'rice

' y . i " p 0 ' | to her son was, that if ever, by any | when you are married you'll manage | before [ went to echool in the morn- i e R
&1 to make nn early applie ﬂ nn_ the captsin, *'I have tried hard t | d%}! be long In the land. l
(.'0 l'\"TR If :I;r _‘-".f" P rfr ) be w: ‘- foal ean bere- | qvow o sentiment to you, which I| ‘“Whois to _comp el met I should | chance, he should meet with you—'| to keep your vows towards that little ing to see that the lamb was all right e - e ‘
- 3 | o _.}}rr ok, Appiy to o have seatcels had the ‘;ﬂum!_,e to trast | 11ke to know 2" he asked. Blanche's faliering voice failed ber, | puss more faithfully than Caleb and | and securely fastened for the day.| wx.w here is what s Minnecots wind A
PROD ( ('E : SEORGE HATCHETT. Supt to my own Leart. Blane he and I| *'Yourfriend Peter, replied Blan- and tears, hot and blinding, stood in I have kept ours towards each other.” | Well, one morning, when my brother | s sne other day. The Faribavlt ! 1
AUTHORIZED BT SER'S . . were playmates when children, our che. 5 . » | her eyes, ‘Doubt one m__g,.lng ‘m were all ready, the I""b'()llnn.l Demostns $ile - . Raiann {
'umEﬁ, FURS, Ete. ! ‘ - 8 GOVERNMINT. | parents were nelghbors, friends. Af-| “Ob.no' he hu!_hed 'l briug| o kgw with_visible | sailor, cas ook of t love | couid not be found and, SUPPOSING L. L.y handled whedide’t tiak o
' - ter a long separation we met again Peter to terme.™ : - 31 "‘"" be =8 had gone out o pastore with the whirlwind amountéll 48 . 1)
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THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

“To be candid with you,” returned
Dlanche,

here on this threshold, and I saw Lhe
compamion of my happy boyhood | face 'lnlhlng Juto an areh smile,

compelled to send me away,” said | your sister, sir, and her dyingrequest nephew with grave humor, ‘I hope

then tell you how much sweet
throagh many 'I‘hm _the

ever [ went unless it was tled. I used

on. 1 usedto
d the Iamb would

from one portion of the house to an-
other while lighted. *'So may your

Samael Johnson, s farmer, who
lives about five miles northwest of

| grown to woman's loveliness. Then | “owill you tell Wfin of mYy presence [Inng years, had embittered her heart,’ nf Danefield Priory were npened fora low the sound of my wvolece. Thiq *aribaul in : the read
M 1ndeeper holier feeling came to me | 'here—how much you love me—and continued Blanche, ‘How she had|bridal procession. The bells were morning, after we had gone some dis- Faribau tl'd'nls 2?:: a;);‘:fw':d onn;
- - . - = [y d . 1
DBROWNVILLI and possessed me like my blood. nf\u.r n--r..w to keep me beoeath prayed and hoped to see your face|ringing merrily. Groups of happy | tance, I began to sing, and the lamb, WHAH SRANERLY. - HEVS W .

Paid-up Capiial, $100,600

Were I to lose Blanche now, a blight | | this roof?
1 . Yifa 1P ' I will do all
would fall upan mny life. .
“Tush "' exclaimed Peter,in a vex- | repiled
ed tone; '] don't understand a word

+ Yso kiss me, and

bond.”

again in life, to touch your band and | faces lined the roadway to the old ivy-

that, and more,”” hie hear your voies greet her with a lov- | mantled church, and fragrant flowers
seal the ing sound.

To tell yon she bore no| were strewed along the path. A fair

part in the decree that sent you forth | young bride leant in the fulness of joy

hearing me, followed on and overtook
us before we got to the school-house.
As it happened, we were early, so [

went in very quietly, toock the Jamb

more than three feet in diameter, ap-
peared in the road in fropt of him. It
took up the dust pretty lively and
buzzed like a swarm of bees, but Mr.

L B s . 1 - . " 18 ke ;"ﬁ . - I Th s to-
IARD FALL | duthorized ¢ 300,600 {you have been eaying. However, | ‘ Stay a moment, uncle,”” continued | from home for that was the first real and hiope on the arm of him who Was | into my seat, where it went to sleep, Ji I”i mli "::’;’ t:‘_l " ‘: aé’ ':l:':u}re:,_
AND BILLIA | you can wait outside the room door. | | Blanche; there's the ball, our invi- | grief that shadowed her life.’ | to be her husband, and the two old | and I covered it up with my shawl. | wards It, Lthinking it ba o
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Ganeral Banking Business|
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| Come slong with me and let me have | tatlons to the n»ighbnrs,

' a look at this artful piece of affecta- | mul daughters.’ )
tion. Reject him, indeed !" growled ‘AllL sl hammerf;, Iy responded ;
Peter, in an undertone, as he followed | 1 grant everything.

' Seabright through the grounds; “the| = ©h, you dear oid uncle,

kl"“

. " |
their wives

she hope you are not fn Jove with

'FOIH & CUREELGY DRAFTTb handsomest, bravest, and most skil-|!avghed, as she gave him & hearty nephew! he cried.

“*and you will protect me at the 4

Peter was silent. His troubled eye friends beside them were breathing
wandered uneasily about; and at' silent wishes for their lifelong bhap-
length fixed itself with a suspicious | piness. In after years tha brightness
gleam on Blanche's radiant face. ‘I of that love burst forth anew in the
my | gleesome faces and artless prattle of

| Blanche's children, and cast [ts luat-

When the teacher came and the rest
of the scholars, they did not notice
anything amiss, and all waa quiet un-
tii my spelling elssa was called. 1
had hardiy taken my place before the
pattering of feet was heard coming

amount of power. In fact he did not
think it worth his while to step 0219
side and let it whirl past, but kept
straight on and met it square in the
road. When they came together the
whirlwind seemed to drop everything
else and took hold of Mr. Johnson,

¥ make every size or style of pletors B¢ n all the principal clties of | ful seaman ashore or afloat.” ‘Why shoald you hope so, sir?’ ask- | rous light over the declining years of down the alsle, and the lamb stood and in less time than It takes to tell y
stved  LAteaiae photog dr,-_. RSP .-.:‘-‘- on all the Frincipa | They had reached the entrance-hall risk of offending Peter "’ ed Bianche, demurely. the two old friends, | beside me ready for its work. Of .'t-\t Jo.i n-:m. ln; Ir;«: hi-.-hat nn‘d
a,.*xv_. 3 '_,_;..-.a T_-.,t-.f,_;a i De- ] | | . ; ‘ = h i
cuming positions. None bt United States and E'llro;pe,.,‘,,,.h‘.n the eaptain turned to his com.| ‘Hemay storm swear and threat-| ‘Because there is a young fellow of | THE END. course the children all laughed, and ‘] _r: . 1' oo piiaihed miut Sutinty }
== = - @ i e A 3 . shirt, C v ,
FIRST CLASS WORK | | panion, with an Impressive gesture, e' - .he cried ; “my mind ;;.. made up my a.,luauflance wpnl‘ms ?e! his heart - | the teacher laughed, too, and 111?_19“0? feet into the gutter, feeling ax though
: == 5 R Bll aneois: 1 . }sm’in:.'. “Promise me you will not| 4 will goat once. I only wish he was | upon marring you," said Peter. A correspondent of the Rural New-  ereatare had to be turned out of doors ; e had b hoel ’1 b & Seilh .It
::1 ent of PICTTHE FR '\v of all_styles | MONEY LOANED sp'enk barshly to her.” here now, you would then sese—"" | *Poorman!' said the wicked girl,| Yorker gives the following remedy but it kept coming back, and at last ® 0% 9'4'": ocKec : T 0% ‘-':;Y-“
:‘f-:.f'-;?‘”: Pl I"""il.::-?.’.-l_"fi ?';‘ ‘-:_':'-l hrt-.r:-. On spproved seeurity only. Time 7-_-_m= discount “*Don’t fear. I've brought my man- At that moment Peter’s voice was | with downcast eyes; ‘how very for a sick cow : Forthe benefitof my | bad to be tied in the wood shed till Wn[l a rouﬁl PIPE'-':-e;!Lf::frﬂl [; r.
PLEASING ORNANENTS PR TEEPARLOR | ors. Dedierstn GOVERNMENT BosDe. P ners with me!” replied Peter. *“I'll beard outside the door, followed by & dreadful! T have no wish to marry, | brother farmers by whose eontribu- night. Now, that day there wasa J"}‘_“i""?“: “:""“f Je indifierentioa
Per ;-si:.»“- i .-. raph work done in STATE COUNTY & CITY SECUBITIES soon settle the question," he Inward- | loud knocking. Caleb's jovial eom- sir: still, if my heart acknowledges a | tions I have been much benefited, I | young man in the scliool, John Roul- il :
the beat siyie. at Jowest prives, shoal Iy murmured; “she or I go; let her Plexion suddenly assumed a pallld Pfff"‘m“- it is for him who calls you | will send you a recipe for the care of ston by name, who wason a visit to - — - — .
O e S . SNEIECHS LS take her choice.” i hue. uncle.’ | a bovine which has taken cold or lost | one of the boys and came in nsaspec-| From a personal interview with the
P- M ZOOKo F.-sr-o ved [a 0 demand. and ""’EPL\TA‘

--.--.‘_—:‘3- ates - < deposit

| They ascended the principal stnlr| “Eh! why that's Peter's voice!" he

case and passed through a brauching faintly whispered.

“Then, if ever the the puppy pre-|its appetite in any way, and it ia also
'sumes to cross my path, I'll not only | good for the disease termed “Hollow-

totor. He was a Beston boy and son

Houn. H. M. Atkinson, the late U7, S,

DIRECTO W, T , B. . Batier. M. A. of the riding-school master, and was Commissionerof Pensions, we learned
D BRS.—Wm ‘-". 3. M. Balle | Al = LSE ¥ 5 - : . ;
A w NIcKEL &:: }'}‘;z*:'—"‘ E Jobnson, H. M. Atkindn corridor, until, at its extreme eud, ‘Oh, how fortunate!" *I’'ll ask |disinherit him, but—? { horn'" or “horp-ail.” Take two pie- fitting for Harvard College. He was the ile!-flla of ttw:« causer which in-
Jﬂli\' L. CARSON, | they stopped before the door of Blan- him in at once.” | Before Peter could econclade his!ees of salt pork, about the size of the very much pleazed over what he saw duced him io resign. These for cer-
::\ R. DAVISS '-‘“_.;I‘:\ B A Presidest. | oha' s sitting-room. “No, vo," whispered Caleb, aghast. threatening sentence Seabright burst | two fore fingers, split them open and ino our scbool, and a few days alter tain reasons, we are not at present
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“I will remain here,’ “Let me have time to collect myself.

( taln, in & whisper.

| *“*Very well,” replied Peter, in a
| loud, stern voice, as he thundered
with his brawny fist at the door.
| There was a pause. “‘No answer,”” he |

' said the cap-

let him know I am here. I'll follow

and have itout with him there.”
Caleb had scarcely time to hobble

| “I'll get bebind that screen: don't of Blanche, exclaimed,

him to his own room when he is gone hope, dear Bh:mhe

into the room, and falling at the feet put in each a teaspoonful of cayeane
pepper, stand on the right hand slde
‘Iiless you for those bright words of | of the animal, and elevate the jaws
from my inmost | with the left arm, and put the pork

between the grinders with the right
shouted Peter {n| hand, keeping the jaws elevated till

goul I bless you ?
‘Hallo! hallo!’

gave us the first three verses of the
song. How or when it got into print
Idon't know.”

Thus she ran on, tellingz of the care
she bestowed on her pet until it grew
to be a sheep, and she would curl its

permitied to publish. Iustead of re-
flecting diseredit, however, upon bis
official course, the reverse ia the case,
and we are convineced from the expla-
untions fornished that had not his
eflorts to inaugurate reforms In that

has every thing In hislineat the | A ROBISO I_\-I . | shouted in a louder key, and then ad-  stealthily to his hiding place when nm azement; ‘what are you doing | the dose Is chewed and swallowed, loug wool over a stick; and it bore department beeu thwarted by a high
LOWEST PRICES. | ed, ‘I suppo=e I must announce my- the door opened and his friend enter- | there, skipper? You didn't hear only putting in one piece at a time. lambs until there was a flock of five, oflicial, now out of office, be would
| } |BEIL" With that he threw open zf:e, ed. what she said just now ?' | After they are administered give two gll her own ; and finally how it was bhave succeeded in inasuguratiug some

North Side Main St.

door and strode into the room.

CHAPTER VIII., AND LAST.

CHAPTER VIIL.

Searcely hiad the captain left Caleb| tuous look at Blauche, and then wan- |

i ‘Every syllable,’ replied Seabright ;

Peter's eyes took a steady contemp- | ber.’

more pieces of the same size if youo
|*and again let me thank and bless | choose without the pepper,and if the
|animal seema affected by cold, give

“Thank and bless her, indeed !" cried | water with the chill taken off, to

killed by and angry cow. Then she
brought out a palir of her little-girl
stockings, knitted of yarn spun from
the lamb’s wool, the heels of which

very deslrable and effective changes.
Mr. Atkinson will, we are assured,
scon depart for Santa Fe, to as-
~ume the dutiea of Surveyvor-Ceneral

|to the enjoyment of his untasted dered to Caleb's easy chair, his large | Peter. ‘What! for her love for an- |drink, and put on a warm blanket. I|had been raveled out and given away of New Mexico, As this territory
HUDDART'S | breakfast, than the latter started from pipe, the harp, the birds, the work- other? have no doubt that I saved the life of | piecemeal a» mementos. John Roul- will probably become one of the states
' his easy chalr, sand eeizing his ﬂtlck' table, and finally, the cat, lazily | ‘And you, too, unecle,’ said Sea- a valuable cow by the above proced- ston died before entering ecollege. of the union within the uext six
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Second door east of Post ¢

BROWAVILLE, NEBRASKA.

DEALER IN

. *iagashe went, *'No, no, I eee thro’ |

hobbled as nimbly as the gout would |
permit, in search of Blanche, mutter-
rug.

it all; this marriage is only a scheme |

blinking where astream of sunlight bright, ‘I must also th :apk. Toyou I ure.
| formed a pathway across the hearth- |am Indebted for this sweet avowal.’

*And is it among such baubles as in a state of bewilderment.

A farmer, who feared neither God
| nor man, had hired a devout pegro;
‘and to get some Sunday work out of

*‘Eh! what's that 7' exclalmed Peter '
‘Do you

| What the world lostin him who wove

into verse what immaortalized both the
{story of Mary and the Lamb, no one

may say.
L —— ® —

months, we would nat besurprised to
hear of Mr. Atkinson’'s advaccement
to the honorable position of a United
States Senator from New Mexico

| g e of Peter s to get Blanche out of the ;‘“—’“‘""'”hjo"gﬁ“leu- It-:]?t’ f(,aleb finds | mean to tell me that you aremy ras- ..\ "o . always plan & case of| .. . i I o i “'*-’l”:’mll‘.: I'__‘:’:‘ few years.—Omaha
| Q_OTS AND SHOE | way ; 1t shall not suceeed, though. I | l "::f“a wm:‘el f‘it y or the socle- 08.“3’ nepbew U’ a o+ | ‘Decesaity’ on Saturday, and on Sun-| 30 3 wife nrevioss to their oy U, -
e CUSTOM WORK am not going to be humbugged out of | ¥ DELS QDS canaries‘ | ‘Really and truly; )'f‘-‘?- ear Bncle,” | jay would put that point tothe man’'s age: H :-dl»" N I ' - --——. - -
little darling In that manner. |!DatIam neglected! What a pity!  replied the captain. *You closed your ; 2ambo | Larriage: He sald to her that he| The following tradition in regard to
J I.l ROY MADE TO ORDER. — 4 h *) g Obe morning Sambo very much wished to marry her, but the Creat bt i
Thus muttering he limped along, re-| His eyesagain lighted upon Blan- | heart against me as your nephew; - proved refractory ; he would ‘work no g e the Creator obtained among the tribes
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FURNITURE ! PLOTT'S STAR ORGANS

ArTe as pf rfect parior organs as are manafac-
Correspondence solicited with organ-
) Address ED- | ¢le, dear child, would you ?" he bresth-

Undertakmg a Speculty

Eeseps a full line of

METALIC AND WOOD

BURIAL CASES.

o6 Main Street, BROWNVILLE, NEB.

Plotts Star Orga Organs. ?

Send for priee Itat and list of testimeniale,
EDWARD PLOTTS, Washing- manner sad on short

loas;

Repalring neatiydone. No. 55

ville, Neb.

Malinstrest, Brown

tared.
1s1s, muosiclans, and thetrade,
WIRDPLOTTS, Wlshln‘ton. N.J.

HOMEWOCD MILLS

Hsving in my employ Mr.
HENRY SHIFFER,

Siate, [ am prepared to
FLOUR in any guoantity,
Tanted.

furnish
Every sack war-

stores In Brownville,

GEO. HOMEWOOD.
Skeridan Mills April 1st, w's.

acknowledged to be the best miller in the
GOOT

gardlens of painful twinges, until he che, and their stern expression grad-  therefore resolved to galn an entrance

| barst, ln a state of glowing excite- | ually faded. The sight of that fresh |to it under the disguise of a stranger. |
pure face, with the glimmering sun- | From this moment I am Captain Sea-

mernt, into his niece’s room.

| |
lessly inquired. .

ask the question 2" felt roungh and dry, and words refused
“You would not desert me for a|to come

husband ?'" he asked, nervously. Blanche was the first to break the

.| **My most earnest wish {s never to  perplexing silence. ‘You are my un-

leave you,"” she replied, as she ten- cle's friend,’ she said, with a graceful

My Flour 1= for sale at all the prineipa: | 9€rly took ber uncie’s hand and rest- smile : ‘I am most rejoiced to see

rou
Peter cleared his throat and tried to

ed her head on his bosom.
‘A husband is very far from your

. FRANZ HELMER,

ONE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE.
JAGON MAKING,

zutice.
i

. Givehimascall. [34-1y,

Wacon &BLacksmiTuSnor

and fear; besides, you are too young inwardly believed the experiment
to marry child.” ' wasa failure.

““The greatest happiness T ask fa joy miss,” he at length began.

' There is one too many in thia house,
“*God bless you child!" said Caleb, youor I. Which itis I leave you to
| In a choking voice, as helaid a kmldecxde

“You wouldn't leave your old un- |shine brightening the gold of her bright no longer.
wavy hair, tooched his rugged heart. Img. your sister's son that stands be-‘
rI-Ii@ removed his hat and drew his|fore you.' |

“Leave you, uncle!” she echoed, horny hand across bis bald, ehiningl
with s surprised mien. **Why do you | bead, trying to speak, but his tongue | 0old man’s pent-up current of affection

thoughts,” be said, In mingled doubt look exceedingly fierce, although he Ped ia eilent gratitude against his own.

‘Sorry to damp your forme, vncle Peter?' said Blanche, | | salve is produced, which Is a remedy y|
‘What | with an arch look in the old man '8 for all descriptions of sores, wounde,
ever to be near you,’’ she replied—*"'to I bave to say will beshort, very short. | face.

Repairing, 1ive In the light of your affection.”
Plows, and all work done in the hul‘

more on Suondays.” The master then
argued with him that it was a case of
pecesaity ; that the seripturesallowed
a man to get out of a pit on a Sabbath
day a beast that had fallen in. *Yes,
mass'r,’ rejoined the black; ‘but not
| if he spend Saturday m digging the
‘| pit for de very purpose.’

I S

i

Improved medical compound or|

It is Ralph Wild- |

There was a pavee, and then the

| gushed forth. ‘Come here, you dog,
he cried, with involuntary impulse,

‘let me embrace you. Yoa are my| |ealve. This invention consists of a
nephew, and I believeI ought to hate compound of slippery elm bark, the
you; but Ican’t I ean’t” A plant known as life-everlasting, mul-
For the first time since bis hapless | jejp tops, and pure spring water.—
boyhood Peter felt the beating of kKin- | These jngredients are boiled down,
dred blood in the heart that waspress- | then beef tallow, mutton tallow, Eng
lmh rosin, beeswax, and neatsfoot oil |
‘Wil you spare & little bit of love| yre added. By this method a healing

1

bruises, ete.
‘Come here, you aly witch; come L - E—
here, and let me kiss you,” cried Peter| It is better to find out one of our
lcltehing her In his arms and kissing OWn faults than ten of our neighbors’.

| he had no money;
juncle who was hung.

jhlm it out and saw off the end.

| there were three obstacles. First, he
was of very humble origin; second,
third, be had an
In reply she
said she honored no man more or less
beecause of his parentage ; second, she
bad no money herself; and third, al-
| though she had no relatives hung,
| she bad twenty who deserved to be, !
and she wished they were, l

PorAaTo FriTTERS.—For patato frit-
ters, grate six coid bolled potatoes,
add to them a pint of ¢ream or new
milk, and flour enough to make as
stiff as otber fritters the yolk of four
| eggs, then the beaten whitesand a lit-
tlesalt. Fry in hot Jard or butter.
They are delicious,

'

!
Advice from Danbury :—If a stick
of wood is too long for the stove, kick
|1t a few times with your heel : then

l

of Indians known as the Yuates: In
the beginning the earth was covered
with mists, You counld not see before
you, The Great Spirit took his bow
and arrow and shot—shot so well that
he scattered the mist, The earth be-
came visible to him, but there were
no men upon it. Then he took clay,
fashioned a man, and set him to bake
—man eame out white; the fire had
pot been strong enangh The Great

- Spirit began his work again ; and this

time the man came oat black—be had
remained too long in the oven. It
was pecessary to try a third time.
The experiment at length succeeded,
and man came out done to a turn—he
was the redskin, the most perfect of

' human types.
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A big wart on the end of an old nose
is a sure preventive of Beecher scar-
dal, except in case where there fsn
similar wart on the other nose,



