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. Ye two compatiicns of my wintry way,

| Oft have we trudged it many a tedfoos mile
{ Throagh slop, and mire, aud mud, and cling-
! Ing cisy,

And paced along with troe pedestrian toll

Now sore agalnst my will we partat length,
For ye are both: grown old and both worn
oot ;
Yoar tough tanmed bodlss have resigned
| thelr strength,

stogl.

® What boots *I now hst you were boots of  Fields & eare U

yore,
| So meatly shinlng, supple, smooth and
biseck *
No patent luster ean your gloss restore. !
No eobbler can recall your valoe back. I

So man shall %af], Andw® his works to boot, |
Nor art nor meédisine decrepitude recruit.
—Chambery’ Journai. '

| THE |
1 1]

WEKTWORTH  MYSTERY;

|

Whoe Will Save Her 2

CHAPTER X —Continned) |
‘Good evening, Mrs. Bleek. You
| cowe from Sir Hugh's room 2’

“Yes, Mr. Darkncll—that is to say,
from the door ol his reom, Mrs. Pro-

very properiy, too, I'm sure, to cross
the threshold.’

‘Mrs. Prudence has no will of ber
nnserved the old
=he acts ander the
How i3 Bir

man, goietly.
doctor’s [ustructions.
Hugh Y

The hnuskeeper shook her head.

‘Nothing arouses him for more than
s few minutes at a time from his ter-
rible heavy sleep. He takes his drags
as quiet as any babe, and then goes
off again, sound as befors., He asks
for no one, not aven for M*s Gertrude
pow.’

BOOT.:! .‘YI) JS'HOE': taking ne;'." asked the old man, in his

| CUSTOM

MARKTF I
WORK

MADE TO ORDPER. ANP FITS GUABANTEED.

29 ¥aln Street,

BROWNVILLE. XEBRASKA.

e PRUTOGRIPH GILLERY)

TAJTLOR,
BREWKTTLLE NMEZRASKAL

Catting, or Cultisg aod Msaking, done to
order o short potice and at reasonsblie
grices, Hss had jang experisnds and esn
Smarrant sstisfaction a!l at Dis snov At
res . lencs O Atianlle slreel

CITY HOTEL

Tenth siree. befweer Farnae: and Iigrpey,

. No. &

Main Sireet, .

Cp stai™s over Witcheriy &
Emith's Barber Show.

BEROWXVILLE, NEERASEA.

] make every Eize or

gired.

style of piriure de
Life-size photograpbs a specially

{ Every palns taken togive piesalng and be-
! sopzing positions. None bat

FIRST CLASS WORK

| alicwaed to leave my gallery. A fall assort-

Omaba. Neb.

& YEAT THE BUSIKESS CENTEFE nF TEE

tiiy . open day and oigh' . amsesronn ng Lorand
from tire Hoos malincoutcrriion whh el adn«
Eas: Weetl. Xoroh aad saGin.  Wesclien: s fwmrs ot
She pazrensss from Souinern Nebrasks and 3
sravellog pulir geper tilws gperin! rates IO

iengsh ef time
u E. T. PAGE, Froprisias

-B. STROBLE,

AT CITE{B&KERY. :

FAMILY GROCERIES, TE&S,;
CASNED PETITS, CANDIES,

" GLASSWARE, '

PIPES, AND

N ARS, NEEESCHATUN
- ltl"ﬁﬂ(‘il IMSTRUEENTA.

Heving!l n my 2mploy Mz, |
HENRY SHITFTFER,

enowwedged to be the best miller in the !

ment of PICTURE FEAMES,
and grades on nand.

af all styles

ALBUMS, LOCEETS

COLORED PICTUHES  ana many olher

TEASING CRNAMENTS FO2 TEETARLIS

: Percans wishing Photogrsph work don= 1D
T. & Jarors. or any partes ressainiog with DSSRT | phe gest atyle, 42 lowest prices, should mot

| tmll 2o eall and see for themaelives

P. M. ZOOK.

A.D. Marsh

DYEING |

racss ovsssss ] 1 10T

0 I D | words, Mrs. Bieek ¥
© *‘They were Doctor Msalyon's.

gate .1 am prepars! tc farnlsh GOOD | N ~
FLOUR ip any qaantity, Every sack war- I O I \ I I I : \
wanted ! ’ | s

My F-.‘uﬂth for sals st all the principal
siores In Brownville,
5 GEO. HOMEWOOD.

Sheridan Mills Apsil is3 IS5
DENTISTRY.
R.AAHAWLEY, i
joner, will filland

-
wish, s reasonabie |
next

An experienced practil
extract teeil for all wh
gntes. &t his residenes on
door to Bratton's store,

A - T ~ Y
SlElD SlTeli,

He will Celor or Dye your
COAT, VEST or PANTS,
inthe bestatyle. WillDye
Ladies’ §Shawis; will take

all the Spots ont of Gents’ 1

Garments, and press them
mp in good shape ; will re-
palr Garments, and war-
rant to give entire satis-

| EAse,

[Inrkno::

IN BROWNVILLE THE
LAST WEEK OF EACH |
MONTH.

MAT HEW S EqualedbyFen, ExcelledbyNone

DENTIST, |

BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA,  shopin Alex. Robinson’s oid stand,

e > next door to Rey's Furniture Stors.
JOIN CEADDOCE

et.r aurrms: A ROBISON

BEREECE-LOADING SHOT GUSS, RIFLES, ]

Csrbinss. Ammunition sad Sporting Gools. Guas
made 10 order. =nu Repainiac seally done. 1
'

11 Main St., Brownville, Neb.

~ FRANZ HELMER,
WAcon &BLACKSMITHJHoP

ONE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE. L

“’AGOS MAKING, Repairing,

Plows, and all werk dope in the best
mannet Aot ca short mallce. 5 -
eed. Gavesimacall

faction : and will cat and |
make gentlemen’s elothes.

W. 7. CRADDOCK.

DEALER IS

00TS AND SHOE

CUSTOM WORK

Clocks, Walches, Jewelry

MADE TO ORDER.

| each other well

BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY R, 1877

1 be exerted to put him from the room.’ ' down dale, after the brush of a fox.

‘emiled %o eynical MM, Prudence. herbalist snd nurse, Mrs. Prudence
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' ! 1
ing the ground, did not immediately | *Mildmay is-the name be constant-| form ; but ob! the delicious ‘green-|bey, bas been o' drinkiog bimeelf| The alicsion 6 the biue face was
speak. ‘Tt would bave a queer result, | iy couples wiih the will. 1fs will ery,’ that wanton and exoberant blind at the ‘Wentworth Arms.” A made to a scar, & huge scar, disfignr-
‘eould one inguire how much of real exists it Is yoor Mr. Mildmsy who beauty which held everything in & wonderful ‘srme’ it be, crammed wi’ ing & porti 'fth- . :
charity there was behind the ‘chari- has witneseed it.” wild embrace. all the comieal animais in ereation, al bt the Seid ’l'eonnd“u“! . "'“m-
table donations’ we see blazoned oat| ‘It is impoesible!" exciaimed the A curtain of verdure broken by clawing and a grinnin’ at each other, being too appropriate u'u.d- h’ﬂii
‘on parchment, carved in brick, snd | old man, moved for the first time te-| twinkling windows, s forest of chim- | with the young heir to all their beas- full extent the man's fury
set up in marble! Love of their yondself-control. ‘The rector was I neys, and there we have, embosmed ties a msking & hog of himself be- Fis boildog visage, hl-o mark and
species '—pity for the fallen!—above all things opposed to Sir Hogh.’ (io s garden of flowers, the pleasant nesth 'em. Rummager, mydacling,” all, guivered with rage, aad ralsing
'all, pity for poverty! Bah! Hatred,| ‘And to Miss Gertrude ™ | place that was once the home of Di-|and be continsed to caress his dog's | bis hand, he struek ont fereel
malice, and all wun-charitableness!| This question came opon Mr, Ben- anaDarknoll. head, ‘you of & good breed, you | Alss! "' i th——;;r e
| They feed the poor's box, and keep jamin Darknoll like the sting of a| .As the old man harried scross the do, but I :mm S S | b o o
‘goud lustitutions’ sctively alive. And wasp. | park, the Bhadowy deér roee before | have yourself scos of yotr family  gtable acquaintance—had reckoned
The rector adored Miss Wentworth ; him. and glancing through the fast- tree. Family tree! They talk 8 without Sis host. A Lully, s volgsr,

it's so throughout nature—all links in ‘.

And waters plerce your soles thalonce Was | g ohgin! Look at the herbs in my and it was In his hoase that she had | risi ist I s i fellow
! ! . |rising mist, passed swiftly away: goodish lot about the family tree, but hettoring azgressiv ,
shop—the same thatl yields a poison, found a ial while . = its still espering | I finds, on inwestigation.’ (in ! — e .4 strong
1 congenial soclety ber | while the myriad rabb pering westigalio vestigs-  body encesing a craven soul, yet one

| brother was playing billisrds with the shout, eame to gaze at the lntrnder.| tion and discussion belug weak points

‘If Philip,’ saild the old man, who| young ‘squireens,’ atthe ‘Weantworth ' showed their whiie scuts foramoment —he would have called them stroong
had evidently not been listening to a' Arms,” down in the village, or busy ' and then disappeared in the ground ones—on the partof Mr Appleibwaite) and London slum. be never dreamed
word she was saying, ‘had again! oo the nearest race course, preparing  like plump little isiries. | ‘that they mesily counts the upper of opposition auo.ng the “rurals.’
an interview with Sir Hogh 7' a ‘book,’ or whilat the Baronet hiu-l Arrived at the lodge, he passed in | branehes, and says nothing of the! WHis aniagonist swerved -ule 4

‘I believe the remaining strength | self was whooping and halloaing, like s% a side wicket, exchanging a tv-i lower, which belps to baiid the par-| the blow of Mr. Bradles was “;.;
still iefi the Baronet, if any, would a ted-coated maniac, over hill and . words with a san-burnt fellow in a| ish stocks and fashion thethree legged  od oa the .g. aiz. v
' shabby velveteen cost, who wis busy stools. I know who it was wlmL g

x A crushing rejort came from lhe

Dsrknoll muttered sometbing be-, ‘It was beneath the kind rector’s with s bill-hook trimming the hedges | tanght me to think likethat.’ hewid, strong right asm of Peter, 4
tween his teeth, and turned away., rool that Gertrude had met his pupil and cutting off the decay branches of with a laugh; ‘it was young Mr.| Powder Rlse eameatambll f::wl:
Few things moved the strange old | Everard; and love, whose seeds are trees. | Everard Corbett, heaven bless him! | e felled him at a blow .
lodge-keeper out of his usual quiet. scattered by the winds of heaven,| ‘Any gentleman here Appleth:|for the moblest, finest spirited feller| [t was rather s Mg sight to sea
One thing always did so—an unkind  grew up between them like s flower. waite?' inguired Darknoll. | that ever snapped a trigger. ‘Peter,” | My Bradley 1| (: there .;ﬂ. the
mention of Philip. {  ‘Carry what I have told you to Mr, r Thesauburnt man paused a moment said be to me the day thal helen, fen'w He wu,‘-eg alet, and .‘m

‘He must have sinned grievously, RocEwood. Irepeat, ] am here as to cobsider. “you'n as brave ss a lion, and as true | gy l;pon the rquouhed “ml: ik
this young man,’ said Mrs, Psudence, | his servant, gnd it is only Mathew \ He piaced bis bill-hook on a hedge  aa Siecel, but you are one of those ! geath . ’ 3
her keen red eves watching closely | Rockwood I obey. To my mind, the  doffed Lis bat, and with an extreme- chaps as hasn’t had their chances. 3[,-‘;!,;,;,;1,.-,“, however. knew
the other's equally keen black ones. | game is over, and the gamesters sold.” ly greasy handkerchief wiped bis fore- | You look after Miss Gertrude while bettei'.- ' ;

‘His have been but the foibles of | The lodge-keeper's eyes gleamed  head slowly. | I'm gone, and when I come back from = ‘Get gp!" Be said, delivering a not
youth.' answered the lodge-keeper. savagely, as she turned almost con-| ‘Well, Mister Darkroll, there be no | India I'll fill your pockets with TG~ yery genl-:e kl:ﬁ fato the pfmm

who, by dint of manner agd muasele,
bad ruied the roast in convict prisos

‘Prodigal of money he never sweated temptucusiy away, and, witll a slight  denying that there be several pereons | pees:’' Bol that I kno® what those man's ribs. *You ain’t good looking

to earn; careless of those attentions waveof the hand, repassed the thresh-ll here ; but when you come to ihe ques- | last things are, but sweeis of some| when you are up, but you're betler on
which the selfishnees of old age re- old of the room. tion of gentlemen, why that calla for kind, no doubt, for he and she were v gr jegs than 0:; your back."
quires; ever in love with a neal ankle A strange woman! A ferrible discussion.’ Idapenla hard on toffey and brandy- |, Powder Blue rose ;ulki!y. enough
and a sparkling eye ; Lred up as one warder, whether watchiug at the| ‘Which isn't worth my time or balls; and so was you, Rummager, <"}l have ynur!ife' for this |
of the lilies who toil not, neitber do|threshold of life, when baby eyes yours to go into,’ luterrupted Dark-| not forgstting mysell, which Ibelieve| Tne “froe forsster” as Pt-atar was
they spin; gifted with but one open with wonder on anew and cruel noll, impatiently, ‘Is Mr. Philip to have been the worst of all’ ' sometimes called in. the willage, re-
knowledge of money—that & was world, or whether standing by the here? Still busy with his gun, he was in- pljed to this threat by a laugh. '
made round thathe might roll it away dark portals of death. Yet, with Thesunburnt man finished wiping | duiging io & hearty isugh at thesac-  ‘yWhat! take & n;.n's i’ Decause
the faster.’ those who Knew this quiet llttle wo- bis head—a good broad head it was, | charine reminisence when Rumma- you're worsted in a falr stand-up
‘A young man to be commended," man only in her double voeation of  full of natural sagacity —then east the 'ger rose to her feet, and uttered s pro- | fight! For certain sure, you never
crumpled bandkerchief intothe erown  longed and very threaleniog growl. | gas born in our cﬂut:?':.' We gives
of his hat, and laughed aloud. Mr. Applethwaite’s gun disappear- ond takes s licking in good W{ and
‘He be all here; not a bit of him |ed as If by magic; and sssuming s the harder the fist that bas maileted
' missing, from the top of bis head to careiess, jaunty manuner, he plucked gy the readier we are to shake it
the =ole of his bocts. And precious a dock leaf, and proceeded, with the| Sy were not the sentimenis of
tight he is, too—his boots and him-|air of a Chesterficld, to dust his boots. | yz; Powder Blue.
self.’ A voice sonnded from the adjacent
‘Dronk 7' askad Darkinoll, sharp- | fleld—

‘There is no conceiving whatl an was beloved by some and respected
amount of good your light gloved, del- by all.

hands may 1t would bea thing curious to know
When they shake the tree, all anbe- If, when the Freneh polsoner, Brin-
Enown to them, the bread-frait falls | viiliers, passed from bed to bed, in
into the [aps of a thousand others, (o her daily round of the hospitals, fest-
whom suclh bread is life’ ing, with tearful eyes or smiling face, '

tente, spendthrift do.

Mopping tiie bicod from hi: face, he
stood, and laeking the congenial wall

Al e B ‘Philip will be rich enough in a her drogs upon the patients—if any ly. ‘Hilloh ! —anybody aslive that eide fy ticeiv shouldered s tree.
Ang iaat is (he message you are - gav or two, when Sir Hugh dies,’' | recognized in the besutiful, ‘ehari- ‘Drunk 7- well that §s also a ques- | of the bedge ?’ | -I_ook- here!" he said. “You don't
softest v said Darknoll, somewhat impatiently | tabie’ lady but another and mare teri- tion open to discussfoh. I've knowsn | Not recognising the voice of the | tpow me, but yoo shall’ I'H stake
) sL volice, A% Gkt i ! = ) a 1 g
= g . and sulkily, ble form Gf death, who. when those achap as would get drunk on a tea- | questioner, Sandy Peter, with a ges~ | twenty pounds fo any honest man's

‘Heaven Torbic cried the house-
Ee=eper, with a start. ‘Im her state, it
would be her death—the dear, loving
thing U’

Hepjamin Darkooll bad drawn
nearer to her, and was peering in-
gquizitively into her face. |

‘Herstais! Is MisaGestrude, then, |
so very {1l ¥ |

‘Not ill, bot suffering in mind as
well as body, the dariing! The doe-
tor eaid a violent shoek might have
the worst eonsequenoes.’ '

‘Ah, yes, I understand!” ssid the
old man shaking his white head.
‘Her poor mother died of heart dis-
if I remember right. Such
things are too often hereditary.’

He did not remember right, as he
was gulckly reminded; for in touch-
ing upon the past, he had entered up-
oo Mrs, Bleek's domain, and she was
proeceding to give a circumstantial
account of the cauzes which had Jled
to the late lady Wentworth's demise,
when Darinoll interrupted her.

“There, there, the poor lady sleeps
her last sleep! Let herrest! I fear
Gertrude has her moiher’s nature—s |
weskly flower, whose life the first
rough blest may wither. Peoorchiid!”

The words were kind, but though
the volce was, as usual, sosoft as to be
almost caressing, there was but little

other.’

He was turning away when the |delicate hands arranged the linen of
woman [aid a ewift hand on his arm. | the bed, folt, with instinetive shud-
‘Are you sure of that? ' der, that the grave-ciothes were being
There was something in ber wvoies | fastetned about them, and that as the
that cansed the lodge-Keeper turn up | lithe and serpeunt-lize figure paused,
on hersharply. | bendiug over them, with velvettouch
*Whet do you mean ‘and sootbing words, that each touch |
“What you had ves: convey '3 NMr. | wasd Bendish lest—each word & cal-|
Rockwood. I came here by bis wish ; | culation to result in death ?

spoonful of liquor, whilet'other chaps ture to Rummager lo keep qulet, cou- hynds, and fight you for
—myaelf to the fore—always woald ' tinued to dust his boots. vou do a8 mueh ** -
empty a bucket and woom out smilin’.| ‘Hilloh! ecan’t you open YOUr  Peter Applethwaite laoghed out-
Thust is a thing as is born with obe—  mouths 7" a question this time aceom- right.
we take to drink afore we take o | panied by & shower of pebbles and 17 Why, man alolve, | never was
food.” dirt.  possessed of twenty shill i
Darknoll eyed Rim keenly. Then, and not till then, Sandy Pe- | jife: hut as you'ufs:rami;:':n nlh:i
‘Get home nnd close the gatle afller ter rose up in his wrath. parts, and don't know oar wavs. 'l
'¥ou. You're better iu bed than any-| ‘I=itat me or my dog that you are | thrash you a8 often as vou like for
I take my orders from him, and no| Of one thing we may be sure—that | where else, I think.’ | throwing your brains? If you want pothing!” ™
the withered old woman of the War-| ‘Thesunburnt man, Applethwaite, s thrashing, take your couragein both ' RBefors the other man counld mske
‘I have nelther the wish nor the | ren cared no more for the ‘departing | or Sandy Peter®as bhe wascalled o the  hands and come over yourself, and ' reply, which he was about to do in 3
right to command,’ said the old man, aplrit’ in ths bed than sh® would have village, Jooked after h!s temporary | you'll get i2.’ very practies! maaner, a rider, who
in his smoothest voice and soflest done for seme frog In an aquarium, or  employer with a grin that neariy cut| The Invitation was né sooner given hod- approaebed np perceived byl sith-
manner. ‘[ alsa take my orders from than the great French chemist did for | his face in two, elongating itsel, slow- | than it was answered. er, thrust his horse between them.
Mr Rockwood, who, as vou know, is, the dog that licked his band beneath ly but surely Hom ear to ear. With no slight exerlion of strength ' ‘What's the row here? Up to some
at the present speaking, a guest at the knife. ‘Better in bed, am [, Daddy ? Weil, | & man burst through the hedge, and ¢ your tricks, Bradiey ' And leap-
my humbis house. What is it that| When Lacenalre, ths marderer, )51 o matter as also admits of dis- SWwazgering up, stood before his ques- ing from the saddle, Mathew Rook-
you wish me to econvey to him Y was examined, the judge demanded oyeion. | binner, . wood tossed ihe reins to the mow ob-
‘That it is wy belief—nay, I have from him s reason for his wbolesale| e erossed to sthe other side of the Rummager was on to bim inamo- saqgioasly attentive groom.
almost a ecertainty—that a il has | and often unremunerative erueities. hedge, and, i_‘g;‘.. much chuekling, meot, but & kick froms the pew.com- 'Or.'m-.! the lawyer tarned sharply
been writteu—~fAhaf a will exizts’ ‘The desire to kill!" was his reply. drew forth s gun and game bag from ©r'# boot Leels sent her back to the | upon ,—'-,ppia(bca.t:‘e ‘are you upto
Benjamin Darknoll gave a gasp. And the spirit of Lacensaire, the under a heap of leaves. side of her maater, angry, suszling, | some of yours " .
Like the two augurs, the precious fiead sesassin, dwelt In this litlle r=d-  ‘Bad!—ah !’ and he whistled cheeﬂ-l. bat ready fo repew the attack. . *Well,’ replied Mr. Applethwalte
pair anderstood each other but they eyed woman, who on ordivary days, ly. ‘What s mee-racuious thing in ‘I don't know whether wyour mi!nr: with bhis osual amused grin, ] dan:

didn't laugh alood lmln.her shop sorting her hierbs and | (hije world is different ideas ! I've got | has ever taken your messure,” said nut know what you mesn by that
blinking, after the fashion of her|

i wili

‘Exists I—where! impossible I’ : mine, and be's got his'n. I'm goin' Peter Applethwaite, aagrily survey- Mister Mathew ; ezecept p'r'spe, In
Mrs. Prudence gave her usual DamesaRe, In the sunlight. _ out on the ‘loocse,” T am; and oh !I"— ingthe stranger. “Bat if you toueh the way of a hare, or s rabbus, I
shrug. Maiyon Znew her well. There two | here Mr. Applethwaite drew a long my dog again I'll save him the troble, havn't goi muech on my consclenee,

*As to the ‘where,’ fhaf will be for things of evil had from natural affini-
others to discover. Astoiie beingim-| 1y been drawn together. The man
possible, yoo are the beal judge of | of geience, the disappointe? and bit-
that.’ ter student of the world, had aoader-

‘Bat the reasons for your suspl-|stood the woman thorougbly when he

breath as he polished the Joek of and make you take It with as muclh snd I hope as you won't be troubied
his  gun with bis coat-sleeve |clay at your back as, dug de=p en- with a worse digestion.’

—*‘what eplendacious words they are! ocugh, would serve you foragrave "’ Roekwoed was about to make an
*‘On the locse !” Look at me, sgoin’ ‘Don’t talk too quick, yokel; best angry reply, when he casght sight of
out like a roarin’ lion, seekin’ what | look at me first: your eyes may bave  Darkooll, standing at the wicket, im-

R — cion said, ‘I would trust her with sny- | other people will devour !’ than your mouth.’ tiently beckoning
‘Poor chiid!” he repested ; 'she will| .. contingal muttering in bis| thing—bu? my life.' : P Imorasense“ vas & museular fol Yo end T will sett
require careful tending! ‘Whom the sieep sbout no need of lawyers—the I‘ G* 8 li’ 8. 20 He looked around him for s mo- The speaker w:ae: a mnficull:r-;e:lui‘. You and I will settle aceounts an-
first shock may kill,—those were your | .. a}i kn;\‘e;—bu' (:]'3,. Be has “nkag t ':” ;e om that - - 65 ArE- | ment. Then, placiog two Lngers to _50"“-'8!?‘3- S b'*“_*" - ”t"' day, 31"'- Applethwaite.” And
3 R ;l"--e = he ~w-'“ -be noL slb.uo ran ecld, but ‘H. Gid 20 a8 hig mouth, whistied shrilly. fug the uodress of a groom He f.nr:-iﬂ?-n?d. followed by Eradley, who
He C-zll'e Gi fnu.; " tb : .EE 3 il ._ the little woman vmxahled onc:e ‘Ah! hereshe come=' What Rom- looked at the sipewy b‘s:.: lank figure was leading Liae horse, strode away.
seems a very clever m—[)uctorugz..d‘”ppo“““‘ of thair prey ; and that, ' more, ghost-like, into the sick man’s mager, old gal, come st lsst? There | of Sandy Peter, with alangh. Mr. Applethwaite’'s face was sgaln

yon.

A man of vast expericnce. His or-
ders must be implicitly obeyed. You
must let po oue, for the present, have
asccess to Miss Gertrude. Absolute
repose for both father and daughter is
vecessary. Puoor child ! poor child!’
and, as be bad come ous of the shad-
ow, €0 he was absorbed by it again
as he walked on, leaving Mrs. Bleek
to flit awey on her errand more misty
than ever. |

Arrived at Sir Hugh's rocm-door,
laid his Enuekle

softly

sgainst the panel

It was opened quiekly, and closed
as noiselessly . by Mrs. Pradenee.

‘The same?" was his whispered
question. ‘No slteration ¥ !

‘No alteration as yet’

“The girl most not see him again.’

Mrs. Prudesce sbrugged her shoul-
ders, t

‘It is perhiaps, better that sheshounld
not, though the result would be the
same.’

‘Who knows? Affection bas sharp
eyes, and father and daughter love
Love will some-

times work mirscies, Mrs. Prudence.
|

had seen as many death-beds as 1
| have, Mr. Darknoll,

you'd Enow

- | what, even in the last agony, hate

can do ; how lips, with the eoldness

> | of the grave upon them, would spend |

their Iast breath to curse: how the]
band already balf clay, would claw |

whep be has gone, the lamb may torn | rgom.
snd rend her parsuers.’ .
‘T don't understand what he means | CHAPTER XI.
by that,’' muormured Darknocll, with PETER APPLETEWAITE.

|goes the chbureh tlock, dang §t! I| Peter surveyed him carefully and divided by an excess of mirth.

| might bave guessed as much. It's I cuoricusly. '‘Settie accounta! That's what yoa

' as am before time, old wench, not you | ‘You'll know me again?" was the are up to! I've known you, Mistes

| ' as s after L strang=t’s question, growing impa- Rockwood, for nigh about my life-

anoiler gasp. _ | It was with 8 heavy and troubled | A# this to bis mind was s watter | patient under the loug survey. time, and [ know this, that when you
Bat the two augurg. who did neé hoart tBak Bealesiin 'Dnrkroli lm:k | that admitisd of no diseussion, he *Well,” waa Mir. Applethwaite’s re- oomn= o settl= accounts, it means rulp

iaugh, undersltood L bis wav home li‘rnea ;he P"; (stooped down and tenderly taressed joinder, ‘T don’t know as I shouid be to somebody !

ly. It is so hard, even with thoue; ‘We"; all his plans :opmvesimrt!ve. - thg dog at hiis feet. _ inclined to; yoars is not one of :f‘xem [Tu BE €O

who kpow us best, to shake off the She bad come lowards him sniffing  faces as would be hungz out as a sign-

» S ) ,and Philip, the child of his blood, to| ) .
hnlmt of c.ilae;:nula.mn; | be cast out shamed and a beggar ? | through the long grass, and with as board. I think, all things econsider- geoeoxn osLy
The Wentworth estate Is not en- ' in’, on seeing it, I shouid bolion UD Roeeher. in his

: Th bition b 1d. old mueh, and perhapes mors, than hu-
tailed, I believe ?’ e ambition he, 8u old, OlC man, . en affection, thrust her cold black | my pockeis and go to another house.’
‘No.’ ihn.d nourisbed for years, was it to.

| muzzle into bis haud. The beetle-browed, ruflianly-look-
‘It is in the power of Sir Hugh to eramble from bim as the earth crom-

NTINTED ]

e — e a—

TO LINCOLN.—3fr.
[hacksgiviag sermoon
thus refers to Presideni Graot:

*I come now to regard the party I

A cross between iie retriever and ingg fellow 2eemed inclined to com- ghoue hands the goversment has been

leave it to you or me?’

‘It was in his power to do so. Al
man not in his right mind ean make |
po valid will.'

‘Suppose the the will was made and g7 be had most feared was at band. ' mot res

witnessed before the aceident. What

then ¥

bles beneath the foot on the edge of &

grave ?
Y ears !—the years had become days,
hours, almost minates, and the dan-

Still theold man held to his resclve, |

the Scoteh eolley was Rummager,
well known to every inbabitant of
Dripsey Bridge—known and loved—
greatly loved—butl we are sorry Lo say |
pected.

The pet of the village children, and

' that one of Ads blood should rule| of course daiatly fed by many of their

They had long agowithdrawn from | where he bad served—at Wentworth | mothers, Sandy Peter’s doggie would

the thresbold of the sick man's door, |
and amidst the gloom of the gather- |
ing shadows,

Abbey.

*‘He promised me that’' he said,

bave been ultimately ktiled by Eiod-
pess bat for the thoughtiul care of bis

seemed bat hi}ld-‘)ﬁ'i! ‘when I threatened to expoas bhim be- master, who, Enowing that mueh food

themselves, ss they stood in the deep  fore bis mew wife in bis own house. requires an equal amoun! of exsreise

embrasure of a window, looking out| What! my daughter—my Aandsome to promotedigestion, took Rummager pins, the Kooinor and

upon ghostly tree and vanishing dsugbier wasn’t good enough for bim, | out for an airing generally at pight-

lawn.

‘I have been Sir Hugh's friend, ad- | 25 much pains to break his neck over —in company with s gun and a game

viser, and confidant for long, long ® febee as a thief does to gain his pro-| bag

A weak man—' |
Agzain the otherwise impassive;

eountenance of Mrs. Prudence rippl- ] and his great grandfather were borun. | il;nﬂeclmy; ‘and, u:iteil y;;n::lei
' the trutlh, momager, dear o .
I wever did like |

ed with a silent laogh. |
“You surprise me, Mr. Darknoll—a |
man of §vur experience! Why, of

all men, the weak ones are the most

:l'hﬂ shrugged h.ﬂ' shoulders again. ' years. He would never have made motiol on a gallows! For s greal|
Hate may do It* not love. If you | ,.; g will without consulting me. | Wrong there must be a great right,

and Philip shall yet be lord of this
place, upon which my grandfather

The evening had almost darkened
into night when Datknoll reached his
home. .

And a very plessant home it was,

 convulsively at the pen that was 19| dangerous—the least to be relied ou. | that coey old Jodge, with its ivied

| the other.’
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her generally lmmovable face simu-

lated a laughter, that, though visible,
made no soand.

#% BILL HEADp) ‘Charity ! she went on, for Dark-

,poll, his head bent, his eyes search-

: ) .| be breaks beneath him like & rotten With dreeping masses of wild hop,
| Here the 'nurse from Londen’ .;0p Do you kmow s man calied 80d, sweelest of creeping plants, the

iady of the bower.

‘T'm off this job to-morrow,” sald

Sandy Peter as he sat down, taking

the beautiful black head of his dog
 between his strong bands and kissing

| I'm not sorey for it.
daddy Darknocll, and I never shsll.
It's a baed thing tosay, bat when two
 such friends ss you and me, Rumma-

(enrich, by one expiriog stroke, some | 4 ook man has the heart of a rab-| Poreh, that rose into s sort cf a tower, | ger, meets, there !s no seerels atween |
 hospital or aimshouse, leaving Kithor | 15 by the cunning of a fox ; and if| With s great escutchean of the Went-| us. I wggld sconer bes chisselin”his|
kin to die in ove, or to be relieved by | 4, pegt friend should lean upon him Wworths over the doorway,

mence hostilities at onee, but the in-
tence placidity of Peter's manoer
puzzied him.

‘Whe is your masier here 2

Peter Applethwalte looked first
down on the ground, then up in the
air, then all arcand, till bis eyes came=
slowly back io his guestioner’s face.

‘Tean't find aim. Canyou?

‘For two pins 1'd try."

‘"Twoulda't be worth the ris&,” re-
torted Peter, ‘unless they was d!"mund
his twin
brother, some such trifles—you en®id

| this ereature of ciay, who bas taken | fall, and always—so his enemies said .. 24004 to do it under.”
The fellow, stil! menseing attack,

scowled fiereeiy at the dog.

‘Tha{s a pretty cur you've go” there
to go about a-bitin” men’s beeis. How
much do you reckon her life is worth?

‘Pretty nearly about the same vally
as yoiurn. You teuch ber agin' and
I'E atrike the balanee.”

The two men were close together
now, weli-maiched combatanis—the
one short and strong, the other lithe
and museglar, bard, and apare of

 flesh.
‘I don’t Enow who you are, or what

for filteen years. [ Lear men to-day
finding Mult with these In power, bus
was there ever ap adminisiration that
bad sueh difficulties to setthe? * =
By and by, wbea it isall pasd ithen
the |[ives of these men wiic have as-
sieted in the reformation of the land
will atand higzher than the meo who
formed the constitution, and not fas
from a martyr will be that map who
with his sword put an end Lo lhe re-
bellion ; and who has been for eight
years at the bead of so administration
in peace and silence. He will stand
second cnly to Linesln.”
——— A —e e

A roverend writer asks: “If eve-
intion resis on s basls ss suPe as as-
tronomy wby do we not see cue apecies
passing into another now, even 15 we
see the motions of the plsnets through
the heavens?’ To this gqueslion,
which has been asked a dozen limee
by clerical crities of Huxley, the ob-
vious apswer [a, says The Fupular
Seie MonéAly, that what re-
quires a very long time to prodoce
eannot be seen in a very shart time.

covered tombstone az s cuttin’ down his trees vou are: bat one thing I do knew, Haa the wrilés ever seen the produe-

' —mueh soomer. His trees!” and the that if you eome through s bedge In tion of a geological formotion ¥ TLas

and looked around. ‘It's a precious

| How could he help knowing him?® A place it was forsn artist to sketeh,  queer world for a feller to be pitched
_into, when not only the birds of the

| *Aneother wesk msn, and mot:mimh visit, and afterwards to

| the parish. Mr. Mildmay ecares for

'nothing. thinks of nothing, bat his T°CTi%i" 88ait and sgaio in his Jreams.

| rod and line, and,’—this with a sneer
| —*perbaps the poor of the pariah.’

Notbing, if judged by line and rule
was correet in form—Iin bullder's

]m.htmhfndbhdonfp_,
' bas sn owner! Here is Mr. Philip,
| whose father lies dying up st the Ab-

hedge, ‘without asking with your
leave, or by your leave, io anyone
who may happen to be on ihe other
side of it, I'll fling yoo back again,
yoa blue-faced, undersized seoandrel,
 that I will’

tall, strong fellow drew hhnnlfem:,! that manner,’ peinting to the broken bhe has not seen the evidences thal

would have prevented bim frem ss&-
ing such & question i» probabiy because
| he is not a student of natare, asd bad
. not iooked for them.

— ——— A —
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