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: ATTORNEY AT LAW.
Ofiee with W. T. Rogers, Brownvila, Neh.

i]\ L. SCHICK,
. ATTORNEY AT LAW,

May be consuited in the German language.

Ilr:un Bullding, Brownville Nebrnska.

rvLL,

.Auornty and Counselor st Law,
Ofion, over H1ll's store, Brownville, Neb.

H. BROADY,

.Alloﬂny send Connselor at Law,
Gmceorerﬁuto Rank.Brownville Neb,

E w. THO\T ABS,
1 ATTORNEY AT LAW.

8.

MATTER ONEVERY PAGE |

O
fice next door to County Tlerk's Office, Court

Offies. In front room over Shutz's Jevelry Store,

Brownville, Nob.

T. ROGERS,

Attorney and Counselor at Law.

Wil glve diligent attention to anvisgal business

entrustad to hisczre. Office in Court Heuse Bulld-
Ing,Brownville. Neh.

g\ 8. HOLLADAY,
h

Gradusted in 15801,

&5 §

verlisier,
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ESTABLISHED 1856,
Oldest Paper in the State.

'l _— - .

NEW MILL
No.5% Maln Street,

Mre, Berkley's Old Stand, Brownville, Neb,

Misses WILSON & FLORA

well-known stand, and are

ply the ladies of Bmwuvl?le and vicinity
with all the latest style goods In thelr line,
Drm Making and Halr Work A spec mlty

BAKEFRY,

W.H. WESTFALL,

Rossell's old stand,

Brownviile, Nebraska..

| WARM MEALS SERVED at all HOURS

FRESH PIES AND CAKES,

Made dafly, and a full line of Confectionery

| and Tuys constantly on hand.

yllclnn. Surgeon and Obstetrician.
Locat *d In Brownville 1855 |

Speoiad altentlon #ld to Olstetricenn A Meogses

of Women and Children. Office, 41 Main sireel.

IT L. MATHEWS,
‘PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.

Qfee tn Cily Prog Store, 32 Main street, Brown. |

vilie Neb

])AT CLINE,

FASHIONABLE ipl
;E’ BOOT AND SHOE MAKER LS

COUSTOM WORK msade to order, and fits always
guaranteed. Hepsiving neatly and prompily done.
SEhap, No. 27 Maln street, Brownvilie, Xeb,

W. GIBSON,
*F .
BLACKSMITH AND HORSE SHOER.

Work done to order and satisfaction pnars nteed
Firsl street, between Maln and Atlantie, Bmw:
wville, Neb,

J. H. BAUER

snnnfact

nrer and Dealer in

HARNESS, SADDLES,

Blankets, Brushes, Fly Nets, &e.

‘saqou 'sd!q M ‘s.muo:) ‘SoIp1ig

4

B. STROBLE

Dealer In

FAMILY GROCERIES, TEAS,

Queensware, Glassware,
WOODENWARE, BRUSHES, CANDIES
CANNED FRUITS AND NUTS,

[ TOBACCO, CIGARS, MEERSCHAUN PIPES, AND
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

AT CITY BAKERY.

OLD RELIABLE M[AT MARKET

BODY & BRO.,

BUTCHERS,

BROWNIRVILLE, NEBRASKA.

* Good. Sweet, Fresh Meat

Always on hm:l and satisfaction guar-
autied to all customers.

E. HUDDART'S
Peace and QmelSaloon

ND BILI IARD HALL

FRANZ HELMER,
AGEN &fLAcksmiTHSHP

ONE DOOR WEET OF COURT HOUSE.

“ AGON MAKING, I{epmnng *
Plows, and all work done in the best |

manner and on short notice. Satisfaction gusran-
sed  Civ nh ™ nrul'l - ”—

HOMEWO0D MILLS

Having In my employ Mr.

BF Hepalring done on short notlce. The cele- III““\' Q" - =JII FFEI}‘ !
braied Vacoom OF) i-.':u‘k.."-' for preserving Har- ;
ness, Bools, Shoes, &c..niways on hand, a ,.‘.I}ll\ ledged to be the best miller in the

64 Main S, Brownviile, ‘oh.i FL .'{i "

furnish GOOD
Every sack war-

I am prepared to

iln any guantity,

| ranted,

HUDDART'S

shocest & phovsion TR ELEPHANT

STORE.
Recond door east of Post Office,

BROWAVILLE, NEBRASKA.

:
PHOTOGRIPH GALLERY! c

Main Street,

l.v‘ Up stalrs over Witcherly &
Smith’s Barber Shop.

No.

HRO“ NVILLE, NEBRASKA.

Imalke every slze or style of pleture de-
slred.  Life-size pholographs s specialty
Every pains taken 1o give pleasing and be-
coming positions. None but

FIRST CLASS WORK

allowed to leave my gallery., A full assort-
suent of PICTURE FRAMES, of all styies
and grades on nand. ALBUMS, LOCKETS

COLORED PICTURES, anda many other Yestincs, Ete., Ete,
PLEASING ORNAMENTS FORTEEPARLOR | Brownville. Nebraska.

Persons wishing Photograph work done In
the best style, at lowest prices, should not
fall to call and see for themselves.

P. M. ZOOK.
A ROBISOIN

DEALER IR

Tt !
i
|
|

I stores in Brownville.

%Y

MERCHANT TAILOR,

OOTS AND SHOE

My Flour Is for sale at all the principal
GHEO. HOMEWOOD.

Sheridan Mills. April Ist, 1875,

i

HAVE YOU SEEN |

l

}

Having purchused the
“ELEPIIANT®™

LIVERYAND FEED STABLES:

I wish to announce that I am prepared m
do a first class livery bnainess.

Josh Rogers,

Clocks, Walches, Jewelry

JOSEPH SHUTZ,
No. 59 Main Street Brownville.

Keeps constantly on hand a large and well
assorted stock of gennine articles in his line
Repalring of (Qeocks, Walches snd Jewelry
done on short nolice, 8t reasgonable rates,

ALL WORK WARRANTED.
J. MAROIIN,

and dealerin
FineEnglish, French, Seotch and Faney (Cloths,

B.F.SOUDER

Manafacturer and Dealer In !

HARNESS, SADI][ES WHIPS,.

COLLARS, BRIDLES, |

ZINK PADS, BEUSHES, BLANEETS, I
|
Robes, &c. ;

BRO“ NVILLE, NERBRASHA.

| Full stock ready made gpoods consta nth " on hnnd |

IN THE

BROWNVILLE

CUSTOM WORK | LAST WEEK OF EACH
MADE TO ORDER. [ MONTH.

Aepairingneatlydone. Xo. 58 Mainstreet, Brown!
ville.Xeb.

J. L- ROY

UNDERTAKER

|

l

MATHEWS

DENTIST,

BRO W\VILLE. NEBRASKA,

METROPOLITAN HOTEL,

LINCOLN, NEB.
SNIDER & WRIGHT,

PROPRIETORS,

NERY STORE

Have opened a new Millinery Store at this
reparéed to sup-

Confectionery and Restaurant

= { have been beyond all fear,

| with angry, scornful eyes into the
_’ troubled faces of ber companions in
| erime.

| menaces us now,

|mow,' retortzd Diana.

' retaken at all hazards—at every haz-

| for the man Bradley,’

| burst out, savagely, ‘why haven't you

(the Baronet,

[ extravagance, but at w/hat a price you
| know !

This house Is now conducted in first-class
style. Large rooms for COMMERCIAL
’l"ll AVELERS, Billlard parlor and reading
room ‘-nnuavted with the hotel, The people
of Southern Nebraska are solleited to try
\ielmpolltan w hmn vlsmng Llnm!n

CITY HOTEL

Tenth street, between Farnsm and Harney,
Omaha, Neb.
8 NEAR THE BUSINESS CENTRE oF THE

Keeps afull lineof

city day and night ; bosses runni tonnd
l s from the -maki h;gmlmzl.lun with
[ l East, West, North n.nll tn. Wesollcit ashare ol
travellng public ] oo
CONSTANTLY ON HAND. OB T buni m?mhg.“& g gl

E.T. PAGE, Proprictor,

56 Main Street, BROWNVILLE, VEB. |

S——

! Written for The Advertiser,
A Question.

“Charning todo!™ I know It;
And I've only just this much tosay—
I want to go out on the hill-side,
Andlive In that grove this one day,

“Clothes to iron!"” No matter.

For this once let me do as I please;
I've determined to write a letter

In the shade of those maple trees,

“Dinnerto get ! Don'tsay it !
Let's eat bread and water to-day.

I wnnt, besides writing my letter,
To be sure of an hour for play.

“Idle for hours?"* Yes, lazy;
*Tis the very best word you could find.
I would like to spend one day dreaming,
Without any work on my mind,

Omne day of life for pleasure,—
Is even that too much to ask ?
Only one little hour of leisure,
Quite free from the thought of some task?

HENTHORTH  MISTERY;

Who Will Save Her 2
CHAPTER XXXVI, (Continued.)
Diana Rockwood and old Daddy
Darknoll, comforted Sir Philip as
best they could, and in the depth of
their love made every allowance for
this creature, whose blood was theirs,

Wbite with rage, Sir Philip, but for
Darknoll and his mother, would have
made a rush on the lawyer, who,
Inughing in bhis jangling odd way,
snapped his fingers with contempt
unspeakable,

*Mathew,’—this from his wife,—
‘are you mad ?'

‘Keep your temper, Rockwood,’
said Malyon, his hand still firmly
grasping the lawyer's arm. ‘No good
got by falling out.’

‘No; but much harm may come of
it,’ said Darkunoll, who, at the very
gesture of menace on the part of Roek-
wood, had thrown his deformed fig-
ure in front of Philip, and now, his
black, bead-like eyes flashing hate,
stood scowling at the lawyer.

A knock outside the door
of the room, and, as by a stroke
of magie, all was changed.

Malyon withdrew his hand from
the lawyer's arm, and the lawyer
plunged his hands down in his pock-
ets and whistled, Sir Philtp turned
sulkily to the window, and his moth-
er subsided into a chair,

A servant enters, delivers a paper,
and departs.

A telegram from Windlestraw
House—from Mra. Prudence, to Doe-
tor Malyon.

Bad news! It needed but one
glance at Malyon's face to convince
his fellow conspirators of that.

No more thought of private quar-

‘From whom did you first learn of
| this second flight ?' asked Rockwocd
of the steward.

‘From Mrs, Prudence. It seems, |
{on its first discovery, the doetor and
bis wife had departed in hot haste to
London, having, they thouglit, some
clue to the fugitives.’

‘T still maintain,” said Malyon,
*‘that there is no ground for all this
fear, and thatto give way toanything
|in the shape of panic’'—here he glane-
:ed at Sir Puilip—"would be to invite
suspicion, and bring ruin upon all.’

‘There was a time when we might
| have placed mattersso that we should
Had that

cnﬂin-!id never been removed, then
lone would have suffered, as it was
| but right she should suffer, for the
. benefit of all.”

A woman, Diana Rockwood, spoke
these words; but there was no mis-
| tuking their terrible significar.ce.

There was a flerce contempt in her
tone as she glanced around, looking

|

.

‘Had you been guided by me, there
would have been no such danger as
If that girl sbhould
recover her resson—'

‘Which would be little short of a
miracle,’ sald the doctor.

‘Miracles have been worked before
‘IT, I eay, she
recovers her reason, in what position
shall we then stand? She must be

‘ard.’

All were agreed upon this point.
Malyon and Rockwood were prepared
to start for London at onece.

‘I, continued Diana, ‘will mysel”
go to Wiudlestraw, and learn from
Mrs. Prudence's own lips all that has
ocourred. Ah! she added, with a
slgh ‘we acted like fools from the
ﬁrst. entrasting .o many !’

‘I have told you that I ean answer
gaid her has-
band, a8 he sat gloomily trimming bis
finger-nails.

‘And I ean do the same by Mrs.
Prudence Catt,” put in Malyon. ‘A
woman of eccentrio notions and hab-
its, but her word, once pledged, per-
fectly reliable,’

‘We've more to dread from the
weakness of the principals than the
treachery of the subordinates;’ and
the lawyer, with the same gloom up-
on his face, glaneed at Sir Philip, who
was, in his restless, shiftless way,
pacing the room,

‘If you mean me by any of your
confounded sneers, Rockwood," he

the pluck to say so outright?’

‘I do mean you'—and the lawyer
rose to his feet. ‘But for your proflig-
acy and folly—but for yoar cowardice
and —!

‘Come, come!” And the old stew-
ard hurriedly interposed, ‘Forevery
one’s gake, let there be no quarreling.
Puilip means well—he always meant

well.’

‘1’11 not be bullied by any one,’ said
blustering ; especially
under my own roof.’

*Your roof!' laughed the lawyer.
‘Why, but for my money when your
father turned you adrift, your roof
wonld Lave been ths parish work-
(house. A dog-kennel, as regards
property of your own, was then be-
3 ond your reach !

‘I'salie! You first lored me into
every sort of extravagance, and then,
when a fellow was bard up and des-
pernte. furnished the means for more

But for you, things might
| have gone better with me—must have
gone better; for, by Jove! they loock
bad eunough now.’

‘You ungrateful, ill-conditioned
eur! eried Rockwood, making a step
towards the Baronet, but pausing ae
Malyon laid a hand upon his arm.
‘The terms were all too easy. To buy
s bracelet for soma painted creature,
who laughed at you and despised you
a8 you clasped it on—topay some debt
of *hounor’ to a hilliard-sharping lord,
who patronized while he swindled
you—you would come grovelling at
my feet; nay, to gain an extra few
bundreds, would have fallen on your
knees and licked my boots bad I per-
mitted It. You a gentleman !

| with her—the discharged nurse sought
| Gartrude Wentworth in her room.

rels as they gathered round bim.

* Honored Sir and Doctor :

‘I make no coment upon the way
I have been treeted after so many
years of faithful servis. Providins
has put it in my power to do good to
others, which, at all time is a suficient
reward to me. Miss Mary is now
with me, and I have pappers and doe-
kiments to prove who she really is.
0, sir! =0, sir! how could you lend
yourself to such black conspirings?
Bat truth is troth, and I its humble
instrument. If yon causes us ta be
hue-and-eried, or by any other means
took, it will go hard with you and
missis; we shall not be ecaptivated
alone! The pappers I have posted’
(this was not trae—only & ruse on the
part of sly Mrs. Murdoch) ‘to a moat
clever lawyer, as will see right done,
and in this world right is all we ast,
If it cost me all my wage, Miss Mary
gshall have right done. You are a bad
man, and so is missis, to make so
much of that ferrut-eyed dwarft after
my faithfal gervis; but, as you will
find there is justis for all. With dooty
to madam, I am, honored sir and

doetor,
‘Yours respectful, to command,
‘JANE MURDOCH.)

It requires no great amount of im-
agination to conceive the effeet of this
very ill-written letter upon the doctor
and his wife.

To use a vulgar but expressive
phrase, it was a crusher!

They knew Jyne Murdoch too wel

| There is no peacemaker like a gener-
al danger where unity alone is
strength,

i his was the telegram, cautious and |
characteristie :—

*Doctor and Mrs. B. have taken thel
bull by the horns. Their first visit in
London was to _Mr. Fverard Corbet.
I have packed up wmy bozres. Do the
same,

The doctor's face grows white, the
paper is dropping from his hand,
when it is snatched by Rockwood.

All read it again and again, and |
consternation reigne in Wentworth
Abbey.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL
COMAMOTION.

It had not taken long for Jane Mar-
doch to make up her mind and decide
apon a plan of action.

While Doctor and Mrs. Balm were
taking their after-dinner nap: while |
Mr. Joe Bradly was drinking out a

to treat her warnlng and her menace

| lightly.

That she had made some dlscovery
they were sure, Ifit was what Mal-
yon had often talked to them about in
his liquor, it would prove a ruinous
one to theiremployers, a fatal one for
them.

It was with the latter probability
they alone concerned themselves.
Long and earnest was the consulta-
tion that ensued.

We have before compared these peo-
ple to two efts in an aquarium. We
may now compare them to a eoupleof

' vipers, considering what and whom

to strike.
‘Septimus,’ sald his wife impresaive-
ly and raising her psle green eyes to
the doetor’s face, ‘sell-preservation is
the first law of nature.’
*True, true, Tiny ; very true! and,
as & man of prineiple and a house-
holder, T reverence the law wherever
I find it. Bhall we consult with Mres,
Prudence—a most valuable womsan ?'
‘No "—and Lthe little lady made the

portion of tné money of which he
had so wrongfully possessed himself
at a beer-shop (there was no inn on [

Windlestraw Downs), situated some  must lake measures—sirong measures |, .,
I reapect the |

Mr=, Murdoch to look after cording world, and I hope I havea love formy W

mile or so from the house (he had left |

her boxes); and while Mrs, Prudeme'
Catt was busy in what the doetor eall- |
ed his laboratory, sorting herbs and
eompounding drugs—a labor of lnve

It was one of a suite of rooms re-
mote from the other patients, which
were kept now constantly locked, and
of whiech Mrs. Frudenceslonehad the
keys. That is to say, it was her be-
lief she alone possessed them, Lhe
fact being that a duplicate set reposed
in the pocket of the vindictive mat-
ron she had so thorouzhly ousted out
of her former position,

It bad been no diffieulty for Mrs.
Murdoch- duriug one of her visits to
the neighboring town of Cinderville,
toorder these duplieates ; and though
at the time it was without any defi-
nite object, she had gone to the ex-
pense in the hope that a something
might turn up to enable her to take a
revenge upon the odious little wo-
man with the sharp, red eyes.

With one of those keys she opened
the room knewn to the establishment
as Miss Mary's, Gerlrude was not
there, but as good fortune would have
It, was walking In the walled in gar-
den, with whieh her room, as well as
the other roomson thisside commun-
ieated.

This garden had a small door, lead-
ing out on to the downs, of which the
matron had aiso a duplicate key.

Her power over the poor gentle girl
was immense, and Gertrude rendered
a ready obedience to bher command
that she should follow her.

Wrapping about her a large plaid
cloak, Jane Mardoch opened the side
door, and they set ofl’ together across
the downs,

A small eart, belonging te a friend
of hers, a neighboring blacksmith,
was in waiting with her boxes, to
take her down to thestation.

The blacksmith’sson, a balf-witted
youth of the true chawbacon class,
was to drive her. It mattered but lit-
tle to him whom she brought if the
cart would hold them. He was to
drive ker, and that was enough,

Jave had already got through the
ceremony—a very brlef one—of leave
taking with her fellow-servants ; and
it being known that she was out of
favor, and leaving in disgrace, none
had thought it worth while to go be-
yond the gates to say a second good-
bye to her.

Ten minutes saw her at Windle-
straw Station, where she took slngle
tickets for Gertrude and bherself to
Cinderville, a large, populous, manu-
facturing town, in whiech she had re-
lations, and from this place she dis-
pateched a nete to Dr. Balm, then
having arranged a meaus of commun-
leation with ber relatives, departed,
together with Gertrude, by a oross-
couniry coach to another and more
distant town, and then off to London
direct.

Her note to Doclor Balm was as fol-
lows :

négative most emphatic. ‘For my

own part, I have already given the
matter ample consideration. We

—to protect ourselves

but when it becomes a ques- |
self-defence, I regard the

species ;
tion of

world and my entire species as no- |

where !’

‘My sentiments, little woman ! My
gentiments to a eomma!’ said the|
doctor, who was, however, half out
of liis senses with fright, snd trem-
bled in his varnish hoots. ‘It is, as
you put it, Popsy, a question of sell-
ing or belng sold.’

‘Aund I say sELL! and sell
Seppy!
oursgelves!" And the doetor's wife
clenched a tiny fist, and smote it down
into the open palm of the other hand

in order togive additional foree to her |

worda,

‘Bat Malyon ?—your brother Dav-
id?" hesitated the doctor.

‘Must look after himself,” was the
firm reply. ‘He shall be warned in
time—Ileave that to me. He has wrig-
gled himself clear ere now of a worse
mess than this.
eel, that it is hard to hold. He must
take his chance.’

‘Quite so, my little dear,’ assented
the doctor, who at the bsitom of his
mean soul eared not a jot what be-
came of his respectable brother-in-
law, provided he was in safety him-
gelf. *Welive In a world of chances

David's a elippery I luoking forehead.
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{ Satan),

at once, ] blustering self in her presence ; on the
To lose a moment js to lose !

{ Mrs. Prudence indieated the bottle,

and changes, and David, like olbers,
must go with the stream.’ After
which not very clear utterance, the
doctor continued to rub his plump
hands, and glanee nervously at his
wife, whoae guidance he was prepared |
implicitly to follow.

|in' respec's;

Nor was he far wrong in his resolve |Pd down his throat as if it had been
[} .

‘Tiny," a8 he called her, was a woman |

to develop, spon an emergency, extra-
ordinary firmness of character. She

sion had never presented itself in so/
threateniang a form as now.

It was no secref at Dripsey Bridge, ]
and therefore it was no secret to them |
—Balm and his wife—that a love-en-|

gagement had existed between Ever-

srd Corbett and Gertrude Wentworth.

It was also known to Mrs. Balm, dur-
ing her last visit to London, that
Jane Murdoch’s daughter, the too cel-
ebrated Totty Fay, had in some case
of ‘disputed engagement,” been rep-
resented in Coort by lhat rising bar-
rister, Mr. Corbett, who had brought
her through trivwphantly.

It was one of those theatrieal cases
which have 2o curious an interest to
all classes of the public, aud bad been
accordingly mueh talked nbout.

Now—so Mrs. Balm reasoned—it
was likely that Jane Murdoch, an ut-
ter stranger to London, would, under
the circumstances, seek out her daugh-
ter, and that Everard Corbett would
be the pefson to whom she would ap-
peal for Gertrude's protection. Sueh
was the ‘little woman's’ idea, and she
acted upon ft.

The results wiil prove that she was

right.

To Everard Corbett, then, the
Balms determined to apply, and in
the race for betrayal come In at least

second.

|the eole purpose of forwarding this

actions of nervous people when they

VOL. 21 —-NO 45.
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‘Who knows, Popsy dear,’ said the
doetor, rubbing his hands, ‘but it may
turn out a good thing for us after all 2

In this bope, and with an eye to an
amnesty for past offences, this amia-
ble and excellently well-suited couple
took their way to London,

Mrs. Prudencesaw them leave with
her usval cold, respectful impassibili-
ty ; and, on their part the doctor and
his wife felt that the clock-work-like
routine of the establishment would
not be disturbed in the least by their
absence.

A worthy creature, with nothought
beyond her doties. IL wasa pleasure
to have #o trustworthy and good a
manageress as Mrs. Prudence,

While the philanthropists of Win-
dlestrw were so congratulating them-
selves as, in all the comfort of a first-
class carriage, they flew along the
iron road thatled to London, there
was flying by them, on faster wings,
on those so silent-working but ever-
speaking wires, a full description of
their two selves, direcled to 'a friend’
of Mrs. Prudence in London, with in-
struetions to watch them wherever
they went, and communicate at once.

The fact being, that oo the depart-
ure of the doctor and his wife, trust-
worthy Mrs, Prudence, had driven
herseif over to Cinderville (she was
too careful to have anything to do
with the Windlestraw Station), for

message,

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.
POWDER BLUE MAKES A SAFE INVEST-

straw to make the necessary iuqni-
ries.’

‘Leave Windlestraw ? When ¥

And with a look of low, startled
cunning, he walted for her answer,.—
The answer was the one expected.

‘I go at once!”

Powder Blue whistied again.

The womau went on quietly, her
keen eyes never leaving his face.

‘That is to say, at dusk. I wish my
depariure to appear as little like a
flight as possible—a jauut, in fact, to
a neighboring town, on business.’

‘Ab "—and Mr. Bradley rubbed his
chin reflectively ; ‘but there’s the lug-
gage '

*‘Get it privately into the stables,
and run it down to the station in your
light cart. I can put the labels on
there as I choose, This must be done
and done well, Powder Blue; and
don’t forget, if you come to trouble,
that it was I who gave you the office.’

‘Is the whole business bust up?—
Mine's but poor brains alongside of
yourn, Mrs. P., and I don’t think
when things is at the wust yow'd
leave a h'extra workin' cove, who in
his time has struggled "srd for a liv-
In’, to go to the wall, 'specially when
that wall's the wall of a prisin.’

‘You're right there, Bradley. You
ought to know me by this time. I
know you for one of the arraotest
scoundrels on earth !

‘Oh !’

‘But I am a woman without preju-
diees. They are the only weeds the |
airgof the Warren does not foster.—
You must help gel’. me ocut of this—

MENT.

The natlure of the answer retorned |
to Mrs. Prudence's message has al-|
ready been conveyed to the readen
through Doetor Malyon. '

Without any of that uncertainty of
movement which so often marks !he‘

find themselves in a ‘fix;’ without
any fuss, in fact, but in an ulterlyi
eslm, order!y. and wholly cnlleo!edl'
maunner, the head matron of Wipdle- |
straw set leisurely to work to 'make |
up her boxes.’'

Her boxes being ‘made up’
satisfaction, she proceeded to take
Powder Blae just a litlle into ber con-
fidence.

To do so, she lnvited him into her
private room, placed a bottle and glass |

to her

Joz Bradley stood in mortal fear of
this diminutive woman, whose ao-
quaintance he had made vears back
in the Warren,

when the cholera was busy with the |
arren’s foul and eriminal popula-|
| tion, it was to ber skill and courage |
he owed his life,

Buat gratitude was not one of Mr.
Bradley's weaknesses, and he had
| long ago forgotten that fact.

Sufliclent that he held her in mortal

breed, and had secret dealings with
Bradley was never hislying, !
contrary, he was all humility, hold-
ing himselfl ready to fetch and carry |
at command.

She knew this, and knew how far
she could trust Bradley.

It was not far, perhaps; but, as far
as it went, the man had often proved
useful, and she iutended to make use
of him on the present oceasion.

‘Sit down, Mr. Bradley.'

‘Yea’'m! but arter you is manners;’
and, as usual, he knuckled his [lI-

*Will you take a glaas of this?’ and

Mr. Bradley was always somewhat
suspicious of the herbalist’s concoe- |
tions, and there was a tremor in h!s:
tone as he asked, ‘What s it

‘Rum,’

A pleased expression passed over |
Mr. Bradley's sweet countenance, an'

the brim.

‘T looks to-wards you, mem ! mean-
"and the spirit disappear-
‘You knows my taste, thnt.
Then he

waler.
' you do, mem, to a nicety !’

| added, his eyes watehing her with a

2 { demure. not to eay sheepish look, as |
rose with the oceasion, and the occa-l ¥ P

she poured vut a second glass, *When |
a man is real thirsty, there's nothink
like rum for a coolin’ drink—its more |
gsofter and more mellerer -than bran- |
'dy ; and as for gin, yon maust drink

such a lot of it afore you rightfully '

| feel that you are atastin’ ofonythink.

You know, mem, what the doctor
sea Y’

‘What doetor 2’

‘Doetor Malyings." ,_

‘Ha! I wasthinking of Doctor Baim, |
and be bhas more to do with water |
than with rum—in the way of busi-
ness.’

‘Nothing h'op with the doctor, T
'ope, mem ?' at the same time glane-
ing at her with a furtive guickness,
for be bad eauglit something in Mra.
Prudence’s tone that alarmed him.—
‘Has the gerl—the youug lady, been
found ?

‘Yes; and by those, I imagine, who !
have the best right to her." '

Powder Blue gave a terrific boand
in his chair, uttered a prulonged
whistle, and then, asseeking to recov-
er from the shoek his nervous system '
had veceived, this time poured bim-
selfout a glass of rum.

‘That’ull be bad for the guv'nor—
for all the guv'nors, What does Mr.
Rockwaod think about 1t ?*

‘I don’t know. I leave Windle-

on the table, and bade him be seated. | Whereabouls in London.
Now, next to Matthew Rockwood., Ibel.ler not leave immediately at my | disgrace to the purfession.’

Lin wus,

| hurt.

| is full o trouble,
‘tofly agin my h'own interests, I as-
| sure you.

swiftly, seeretly (She took out her |
wateh. )
starts at seven p.
from this,’

‘All right.” But how about me ?" he
'asked, with a whine. *Act up to your
noble words, missus, and don't let

m., just one hour

[nne as you've known In h'earlier "ap-|

| pler days go to the wall.’

He seemed to like the words ‘go to|
the wall;' and moved by his old,
erouching, animal instinet, fell back
against the side of the room, and be- |
gan Lo sboulder it, his ruflian face ex-
pressive of much alarm ;

ed in Lhe ‘good faith’ of the woman.
‘I shall not desert you, because 1

want you now, and shali want you |
That address will tell you my |

again.
You had |

| heels ; there is an early morning train
at 530, Go by lhaLt.

Snhe drew from ber pocket a leather
| purse, or pouch (she eclung to old

pushed to him aeross the table
The fellow’s eyes glistened at the|
sight of the gold coln, and for a mo-

The expression had not escaped the
awfully sharp eyes of prudence Catt,
She Lthoroughly understood it and

\fear (there beeing a very prevalent D€ laughed.

| rumor in the Warren that the mum-
| mified little herbalist was of the witch

*None of that, Powder Blue; It
wouldn't pay you io any way. You
are just the very man to get ioto
trouble, and the very last to pull
yoursaif out of it. Besides, you forget
Mr. Rockwood! Your only hops is

There !"—and she placed Lhe

leatber bag on the table—‘am [ to con- |
| tinue to trust in you or not ¥’

Mr. Bradley's feelings were deeply

his back (he had previously taken up |
the ten sovereigns), and retired pre-|
cipitately from the table.

'Ob, mem ! it’s cruel to beso "ard on |

a poor feller as is tryin to see his way |
to do the best for hisselfin a world as |
"Taint in my patar |

No, not though there was |
thirty pundinthat beast of a bag ; and
at a rough guess, looking at it as it
lies on the table, I should say it eon-
tained more.

‘It does contain more,’ she sald.

And poor Powder Blue, the in-
stincts of the Warren strong upon

| expression whieh deepened into a him, gave a plaintive gasp as she re-
| grin, as the woman filled the glass to | turned the bag to her poeket.

‘I'll see to all you want,” he said,
briskly, with an air of eringing apolo-

gy ; for it had required some minutes |
“You|

| for him to master his feelings,

ean make allowanees for s cove, Mrs,

| Prudenee

‘Every allowanece for you, What |
want is what no case can better man-
age than yourself—-secrecy and silence.
The rest coneerns yourself.’

*And for which thoughtful kind-

ness amble thaniks is returned to Mrs.
Prudence. And a kindness whioh
has its value is never forgotten by |
‘yours truly.’ \Ia} I take anuther
gla:-a of the soother?

‘You masy take the bottie if you

| like,!

‘Thank vou, I will.!

He did so very promptly, eonceal-
ing it under the large flaps of his liv-
ery coat,

‘KKeep yotir head elear for business,
[ know it's a hard one,
not trus§ you with the liguor.
now going my rounds amoong the pa-|
tient=—1he last one,” she muttered to|
herself.

‘At seven I’ be at the station. But

‘The lruin I want to eateh |

but it was|
| evident at the same time that he trast- |

| other planet,

He clasped his hands behind |

or I wouold|
I am |
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dock!’ he murmumtl, admiriogly.—
‘Them bamboozlers, the Q C.'s—queer
cusses, as [ call 'em—mighl jaw theis
precious wigs off thelr "eads afore they
made much out of her.’ :

The head matron of Windlestraw
House was well on her way to Lon-
don, with an amount of luggage
which Powder Blue, an efficient judge
in sueh matters, had pronounced to
be ‘vast," when that gentleman, plung-
ed in the deepest thought, sat brood-
ing over the lodge-fire,

Mr. Bradley was not what is called
& companionable man ; ha preferred
to vegetate alone. What good things -
he eould command in this world he
very naturally—taking his point of
view—bestowed exclusively opony
himself.

‘A man must love something,’ he
would aften say ; ‘and to love s pers-
on you should know him, and whe
can & man know better than himself ?
Besides,” he would add, when in a
’cynlcal meed, ‘its the sort ‘o love in
which you're sure to have no rivals.’

He sat alope in bis gate-house, and
ruminated profoundly,

‘I wouldn't ecrosas that old woman—
a0, not for any amount of awag;—
She's viper sll over; there's pison in
her from toe to top.knot; and the
| more she’s quiet and soft-spoken, the
| more I wants to ewsporate. Bat I
| owes somelhing to my repitation, and

a’'n't a-goin to leave this ‘onorable
'ouse, as the M.P.'s say, h'empty 'an-
ded. There's not & man in these parts
| who bas made a bigger ready-money
' pile than old Balm. It wae only last
week he put up that new safe from
London In his bedroom. New iron
| safe! Patent-indscribable-everything-
|defying R'yalty Safe, never to be
opened 'ecept on the day o' judgment !
I think these could do it though.’

He bad opened a drawer, and now
took from it several eurionsly.fash-
ioned Instruments, which with admi-
rlng éyes and almost tenderness of
| toueh, he laid out upon the table.

Carefully drawing the eurtainof the
window, he lighted a eandle, and
proceeded with his inspection.

‘There they are, the beantles!—
brace and bit, drill, file, and skilling-
| tons’ (skeleton keys), ‘all complete!—
| If a thing isn't to be done solentifio,
'taint worth the doin' at all! Secience
is what I goes in for when I do go to
work., A man without science is a

He took some pleces of ofled leath-
|er from the same drawer, and pro-
ceeded carefully to polish eacly one of
the queer-looking Instruments, talk-

Not but that, in her queer way, ahef“"“}’ did Mrs. Prudence), and count- | ing the while in an under-tone to
shown him kindpess—nay, once | ®d Out ten sovereigns, which she)

himsalf.
‘He has put most of the plate there,
I know—the genuine "all mark, and

(all right! The h'electro is Iucked up

| ment they rested with an indeseriba- | in the pantry, and there it may stop
| ble expression upon the bulky purse. | for me!

The bh'electro!—yah! "aw [
'ates such sneakin deception!” And
this virtuous admirer of the benefits
| of selence polished viciously at a pe-
| culiar fort of centrebit he was hold-
ing.

‘There mu=t be some of the brads
too!” he continued meditatively.—
‘He's been drawin’ out of the bank
pretty heavy, in case o’ h'aceidents, I
s'pose. Lor’, lor'! what a world it Is!
IT I was to be borned over agin, and
bhad my eh’'iee, it should be insome
where_there _warn’t no
tempiations, and conséquenshily, no
perlice !”

He continued his rubbing for some
time ; then prounouncing everything
in ‘first rate’] condition, put the tools
into a bag.

‘Unless this wonderful safe as Fve
heard the doector brag:o much on i«
somethiog asTwas never heerd on af-
ore, the job oughtn't to take me long.
I ean get Into the room by climbin’
o7ar the werandah. It's altogether
too h'easy a crack for a man o' my in-
wentions.’

He glanced at a sallow-faced Dutch

| elock that was ticking sullenly in &
| eorner.

‘I shall "ave more than time to pack
the swag, and take mossel of brekfust,
for next to a h'empty "ouse | 'atesa
Wempty stomach ; and then T starts
by the 5.20 as [ promised the old "un.’

So saying, he blew out the light, af-
ter having first of all provided himself
with a dark lantern from his seeming-
Iy iuezhaustible drawer, opened the
door of the lodge, aud sneaked off on
his burglarious errand.

[TO BE CONTINUED ]
e B

Herndon's herd of tame buffalo cows
on the South Platte, numberiog
twenty-two, have given birth sinece
Mareh 17th, to eighteen ealves, not
one of which has died, or eavorts as
( though it wanted to. Some of the
cheeza and butfer manufactured by

the product of this herd, and put up-
‘on the Sidney market, eampares fa-
vn.ahlw, with the Orange and Genesee
eonity . New York, manufaclure. A
stock dairymnn from Peoria, I11., isin
Sidney and negotiasted for a portion of
the herd to take home with him.
—— .

Jennie has strict idess about eqaity
Lin little things. When she first heard
| the story of the Saviors miracle in
feeding the multitude with the few

missis, just a moment afore you go. Ia| loaves and [ishes oblained from the
things really bust up with those two young lad’s basket, she was awed in-
h’amiable eovies as keeps this 'ere| !0 thoughtful and solemo amazement.
dropsical establishment ?? I Some time aflerwards, in the midet of
‘T don't know—I should think not, | ® talk about cther matters, she sud-
I fanoy they know how to look al‘tpr denly pavsed and asRed with special
themselves, even at the sacrifice of | concern, ‘Did ""‘Y give back the bask-
others. Now you've no time to lose, | et to that boy >’
nor have I, so ohey orders.’ =3 -
Bradley, privately hugging bis bot-| Even if a boy is alwaye whistling ‘¥
tie, knuckled bis forehead with more want to be an angel * it is juet as well
respect than ever as she left the room. | te keep the preservad pesss on the top

‘What a woman she would be In the  shelf of the pantry.



