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Ready Made
CLOTHING.

In Ready Made Clothing T am
progd to say, I fear no Competor, I
care not who he is! Let any man
who wants a Suit of Good Clothing
come to me, and I shall convince him
that he can seleot from a Good,
Prime, New Stock, better than from

a stock which has been culled.

LADIES

Call at

I

S1mon Becker’s

——— a—a

I shall not mention more prices,
but ask my Friends and Customers to
come and see me before buying else-
where, and I shall spare no pains In
my honest eundeavors to please.

Don’t Forget the Place. Next Door i
W.W. Hill.

: SIMON BECKER.

The Robber of the Black Forest,

| and not meet with a couple so fault-

| it be what it may.”

Life’s West Windows.

We stand at life's west windows,
And think of the ycars that have goue,
Remembering Lhe coming sanset,
We too must remember the morn;
| But the stn will set, the day will close,
ud at the emd will come to all onr woes,

Ad we witch from the westorn casanenls,
|~ Reviewing our happy youth,
We utourn for jts vanished promise
Of honor, ambitior, awd truth;
But Bopcs afil fade and pride docay, |

| When we think how soon we must away.

W vtand at life's west winduwa,
Al turn pot sadly sway,
To wateh our children's faces
The neontide of sparkling day; l
But our sun most set, our lips grow dumb,

| And ta logk from our windows our children come. ~

! Etill leoking fromn life's west windows,
| Aod we know we would not again

Look forth from the eastern laftice,
And live over all Hfe's paing

Sinee it hriggs longed-for rest to our weary feet.

!

‘ Though ek Bunrise be brilliant, s sunsct is sweet,
!

[
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‘ GAﬂ.’lE IIF IIUSE FELS |

Transiated from the German for the Repablican,

BY FRED LANG.

CHAPTER XVI,
Eudocia Ellendorf had recovered |
from the effect of her wounds in less
than forty-eight hours after she re-
ceived it. It had ceased to trouble
her, and she felt happy to think she
had received it
It was early in the morning —the
same morning on which Kraunich
discovered the flight of Johanna and
her mother. Eudecia was standing in

tire walk that ledup through her little |
flower ‘and by her side stood

tints of the morning sun were light- |
ing up their features, and in truth
they looked most beautiful. One

might travel a long year's journey

lessly beautiful in appeararce as were
Beverwick and Eudocia. Beverwick
had been at the hunter's cot for half
an hour having ridden from the vil-
lage beyond the castle. The old man
was not at home, nor had he been
during the night, having gone away
on business, the nature of which his
daughter knew nothing about. The
young man had been talking, and the
maiden had been listening,

“Eudocia,” said Beverwick, at the
end ofaailence which had lasted for
some minutes, “I am going to ask
you a question, now, that has more
of importance in it than all else I
have said to you.” He took her hand
as he spoke, and then gazing fondly
into her face, he continued: “That I
love you truly, fondly, you must
already be aware. Nay, do not trem-
ble. You must have seen and known
my love. Have you not?—Answer
me Eadocia.” e

“I have thought you loved me,”
purmured the malden, berding her
eyes to the ground and trembling like
an aspen.

“And did the thought make you
happy?”

“It always makes me happy to be
loved.”

“Ah, bhut that is not answering me
truly. You know my love is such as
can be felt but onee, and such too, as
a malden can honestly receive from
but one person in the world. Does
such love make you happy?”

Eudocia hesitated. She could not
—are not answer,

*Will you not tell me?” urged the |
young man. “Tell me the truth, let

*I have felt happy when I thought
you loved me," at length murmered
the blushing maiden,

“And now that you know I love
you, are you happy?”

" *“Yea."

“Then, Eudoeia, I have a still deep-

er question to ask. Life is before us,

' with all its joys and sorrows. We
both of us seek peace and happiness
| for our lot. Shall we travel down the
hiil of time together? Will you be
my companion for life—my partoer
in joy and sorrow—my wife?”

The gentle breeze of morping
moved the leaves with low murmurs

—the dew glittered like diamonds
upon the blushing flowers—the tiny
birds sang their sweet songs, and
heaven itself was smiling most loving-
ly. The season, the place and the
occasion were fitting for such a ques-
tion as that which had dropped from
Beverwick's lips. It was a new epi-
sode in the maiden’s life. A world of
thought and feellng was opened to
her into which her soul had never
entered. It was some moments be-
fore she spoke, but when she did
speak she raised her eyes to the face
of the man beside her, and while
tear stood upon her long lashes, she
said:

“To my kind old father I owe my
first boon of life and love—next I
have given them to you.”

Her head sank forward till it rested
upon Beverwlck’'s bosom, and the
beautiful girl was happy. She had
forgotten all her suspicions—she had
forgotten that she had not known her

B S ———— _———— —_——

;sway in her own soul, and to such a
| soul as hers its love was all in all.

“Eudocia,” spoke the young man,
in a deep mesaning tone, *you have
spokon words which give to my heart

|a thrill of joy such as T have not

| known before for years. You have
t.ru sted to my love and to my honor,
and now I will prove myself worthy.
Think of me while I am gone, and
nurture well the love you bear me,
for I could ill afford to lose it now.
[ have waited longer than I meant,
but should I lose the object of my
visit to the forest, I am more than re-
paid. Bless you, dear girl, bless you.
 Adieu, till we meet again.”

He kissed the maiden, and she re-
turned the token of love. Then he
turned from the garden, and with a
quick step he plunged into the forest.
When he reached toe horse path that
led towards Meisen, he stopped and
kpelt down. The rain of the night
before still hung in drops from the
twigs and grass.

“No one has passed here this morn-

| ing,” said Beverwick to himself, as he

arose to his feet, “so I am in time
after all.”

He took out his pistols and exam-
ined the priming, and having assured
himself that his arms were in ample
order, he moved slowly on his way
further into the forest. As he walked
along he hummed fragments of tunes
to himself, and anon he would mur-
mur half-formed sentences. At times
there was a quiet smile upon his fea-
tures—then they would settle down
to a sober cast, and again, his brow
would darken with a doep frown.
His thoughts were evidently varied
and changable, for at one moment he
almost broke out into a laugh—and
then, on the next, would come a
frown again—a frown with meaning
and significance.

At length he began to exhibit signs
of impatieuce, and very often he

| woupd stop and listen and gaze be-

hind him. But he was after a while
relieved from the dull monotony of
his walk by the sound of a horse's
step behind him, and soon he heard

bacehanalian song. Beverwick turned
to the side of the path and walked

‘more slowly, and ere long he heard
the horsemen close behind him. The

fellow stopped his singing as he saw
the pedestrian, and. Beverwick halted
and turned towards him. -

“Good morning,” said Beverwick,

“Giood morning,” returned the
horseman, who was none other than
master Joseph, the trusty courier of
Moritz Kraunich.

“It is a right good morning,” added
Boverwick, moving into the middle
of the path. “4re you from l.ln-

fels?”

“Yes,"” returned Joseph, lthppln‘hll
horse—a thing which he could not
well avoid, seeing that the footman
had the path. .

“Going to Vienna I suppose?™ con-
tinued Beverwick.

“Don't know,” replied the other,
not in the best of humor.

“But wherever I am going, Tam in a
hurry, so just move out of the way
and let me pass.” '

“One moment, and then you shall
go off as qnickly as you could wigh.
What news from Rosenfels?”

“Noune, save that a calf broke loose
from its mother and ran away last
night, and this morning I heard that
the people were after it.”

“Then you had better hasten, or
you may be caught,” said Beverwiek,
with a light merry laugh,

Master Joseph grew wrathy at this
personal joke, and with his riding
whip he struck the interlocutor across
the shoulders,

“Giet out of my way,” he cried, at
the game time “Get out, or I'll ride
you down.”

“One mament, added Beverwiek,
seeming to take no notice of the blow
he had received. “You are from the
castle this morniog?”

“Yes, I am, and on business, too; so
move out of the way.”

Beverwick moved on one side, and
the rider passed on, but ere he had
reached the length of his beast the
young man drew a pistol, and quick-
ly aiming it at the horseman’s head,
he fired. Master Joseph uttered no
ery, but he leaped up in his saddle,
and after swaying to and fro a few
times, he fell upon the ground. Bev-
erwick started the horse on out of the
way, and then approached the body
of the fallen man.

“I'm sorry that I had to kill thee
master Joseph,” he muttered, as he
found that the fellow's life had fled.
“Butyou have done villainy enough
for one lifetime, so you're better
dead than alive.”

As Beverwlck spoke, he knelt down
and began to overhaul the contents
of the courler'’s pockets. He found
the three letters for the ministers of
the archduke, and these he opened.

& | Ho smiled as he read thelr contents,

and having folded them up, he put
them into his own pecket, Then he
resumed his search, but nothing more
could he find in the fellow's pockets.

he still continued his search by tear-
ing master Joseph's clothes In pleces.
- *By my soul,” be st length mut-
tered, “if he has nothing more, thea
T have taken his life recklessly; and

lover for years. Love alone held its

villain as he was, I should be sorry.”

the hum of a man's voice singing a |

This did not daunt him, however, for

The fellow's doublet was torn open,
and so were his frock and hat, but
nothing was found. Then Beverwick
took off his shoes, but they were
empty. One thing, however quickly
struck the young man's mind, and
and that was, that the shoes were
very light for such thick soles. Act-
ing upon this idea, Beverwick took
kis dagger and pried the soles off
An exclamation of satifaction escaped
him as he removed the sole from the
first shoe, for a neatly folded letter
dropped out. The young man picked
it up, and found it directed to
“Martin Hergotf, Inthe other shoe
he found a second letter concealed in
like manner. These letters he opened
and read, and when he had finished, a
strange smile swept across his fea-
tures,

“I'taith, Sir Moritz, I have thee
oow,” he uttered, as he placed the
letters carefully in the inside pocket
of his doublet. “And good master
Hergott, too. Upon my soul you have
planned your work well; but the Lord
help you when you fall from the pin-
nacle up which you areclimbing, “Ah,
Sir Moritz Kraunich, your footing is
slippery!”

Beverwick dragged the dead body
out from the path as he ceased speak-
ing, and then having caught the ill-
fated courier's horse, he mounted and
rode off towards Meisen.

CHAPTER XVIL

While the transactiont were going
on which we have recorded in the
last chapter Olivia Leusden and her
daughter were preparing for their
breakfast in the mountain cave. It
was late when they awoke, but they felt
much refreshed by the sleep they
had enjoyed. Mirma came and told
them that the morning’s meal was
ready, and when they went to the
table thez,tound all that the most
dclicate palate could desire. 'l‘ho
meal was eaten almost in silence,
but after it was finished Johanna ex-
pressed a desive to walk out into the
openair. Mirma readily offered to
accompany her, and after things

ment and passed out thrﬂlch the
main ecave. There was only one
man there, and he m at the small
table, where the two men had been
writing the night before, engnged ia
making paper cartridges. He looked

up as the womeén entered, and a|

slight exclamation from hia lips
called the attention of Johanna. The
maiden cast her eyes towards the
workman, and who should he be but
old Roland, the porter. Johanna
sprang towards him, and Olivia, too,
was quiekly by his side.

“Roland!” uttered the muiden, as
she grasped the old man's hand
'Mmymmwﬂ’

“Yes, yes, my kind lady. WM
has given me shelter.” u
why did you come?” con-
tinued Johanna, after her mother had
greeted the old man. She spoke in
a lower tone, and with evident feel-
ing. “Why are you at work here?”

“Becanse there is work to be done,”
repeated Roland, T must help those
who help me.” _

“But you have not jolned Wal-
deck’s band ?”

“No, not exactly joined it,” sald the | yop
old map, with some hesitation; “but |

while I accept his protection I can

but help him, T had rather help him | 4

do his work than help Moritz Kiaun-
m‘-

The introduction of this contrast
had more effect upon the minds of
Johanna and her mocher towards re-
conciling them to the oceupation of
him who helped the dreaded bandit
than could volumes of argument, for
the character of Kraunich was so ut-
terly black that Waldeck seemed
pure in contrast. :

“Are you alone here in the cave?”
asked Oljvia.

“Just ow I am theonly man here;
but there are others not far distant.”

“Tell, me Roland,” said Johanos,
while a look of curiosity rested upon
her features, “did you know of this
place before you came here now?"

“I did not know its whereabouts,
lady, though I knew that there was
a large cave somewhere up here. It
is a safe place—much saler for you
than the place you have left.”

Johanna would have asked many
questions, but the presence of Mir-
ma restrained her, and after waiting
a moment longer to gaze upon the
kind face of the faithful old man, she
turned towards the enterance to the
cave. Both the mother and daught-
er felt more at home now that they
had found an old friend, and they
felt more safe, too

When the women passed out from
the cave they found themselves in a
sort of natural fort, the solid walls of
which arose on all hands to the
height of some twenty feet, the only
means of egress being a narrow cleft
at the further extremity, where they
had entered the night before. Towards
this pass Johanna took ner way,
her mother and Miram followed her.
Beyond the enclosure a huge rock
reached far off oyer the side of the
mountain, and upon this the women
at length took their stand, The
maiden was almost bewildered by the
scene that was here opened to
her gaze. She was high up on the

mountain, and below her she could]

Rosenfels looked like & M of
fancy to her, and then away to the
south of the village she could see
‘the grey walls and towers of her m
castle home, The river Teya loa

like a great _silver serpent mm:
along through the forast vales,

here and there she gould

here,” sha sald. tunnng m lnr mﬂl
er.

“Ay,” returned Olivia, 1 a ’_loot
and tone of euthusiasm, “and It is a

“You forget, M.r.

be blamed, but yet to be pitied.”
“And yet” added Mirma, *you
wmdmnmwm u.lol
them.*
'Ko.no—mmdoum In
whom I could not gorgive.”
“Even to Moritz Kraunich?"
“Yes, yes. Even that man I could
Ireely forgiveif he would repent. I
could live in an atmosphere of for-
giveness, even as did he Ih ‘died
upon the cross.” /1
hombﬂmll”ch“
conversation of whose presence
they were not aware, Just below the
edge of the great table rock stood
Waldeck. He had come up the path,
and hearing the voices, he had been
induced to stop and lsten.
“That must bo a pleasant state of
mind,” Miram said, “bat I think there
are few who can exercise it.”
“There are few who do exercise
it,” returned Olivia;

: wounld
be, if every one of its children could
forgive always instead of hate.”
"!‘uqak!homﬁolu some
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the sin, Itis, at least, a doing
with the memory of the
when the sin iIs forgotten,
hardly be said to exist.”

“Very well. 1 shall not dispute
you on that point,” said the brigand,
with a slightsmile.“Allis, Thope I may
be so kind to you that in your bo-
som, at least, I may find forgiveness,
Rut now tell me, how you feel after
the journcy of Inst night?” :

“Much better than I could have a3 -
pected,” replied Olivia.

“And yoa my fair maiden,” con-
tinued Waldeck, turning to Johsnna
“bow fare you this morning?*

"Very well, sir. r” mount-
ain alr invigorates me.”

“And how do you like the scenery
from my high home?*”

“We have been admiring it.”
“There is pl-'(y here to see. Per-
haps when you feel somewhat
stronger, we will aseend to lthe
mountain’s peak, aad then you shall
look off into Bohemia. The idver of
uature may find all sorts of landscape
here. Excuse me now.”

As Waldeck spoke, he passed on
and entered the cave, and ere long
afterwards the women followed him.
On the pext morning Johanna

arose before her mother or Mirma
was awake. She thought she would

and | let them sleep, and to ocoupy her

own mind she resolved to go out
npon the cliff and see the sun when
it arose from its eastern goal. With
a noiseless tread she moved out iuto
the great cave. The lamp still
burned there, but she could see by
the rays of light ‘that came through
the narrow chinks overhead, that it

(Continued on Fourth Page.)
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