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r onor w'il be disco:ilmue 1 until all

arro rv-eje-re n.iU, unlc-- i at the opüjr.oi the ;
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lvcrli?er.c will be inser- -' I suiTer contradiction my purpose j Why! I repeat the terrible
at ' lo.vj.i; , v.r.. ' reitniti? unalterable. '
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:J rj Mirji won 11 luve made further the young lifted his

Ei"h ad Uthnal , .
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s but the took him in head; pride si rengthned his nerves, an
than ascuare, v. ul he con J

smoihered : .i;iC;.,,ti r.,r n nana, of his
:i !ere 1 s'iare. ,

-.V lveruers iriut e particular to mar
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V.
W.iiift l!i.- - in iniage. was bo-lM- g

Sigh? d at Mity's Conrad

arrive l üt ilie inaosion vf llie Uiion voil
11 . him, as til1 arrival of t!f
count, he expected to b.-ar-n the la tier's
late.

Though servant he atifiOiuHrd hi:i- -

so I f to I hi" lii r ii .

You Mil) to n? u,' was tiif reply.
With beali. ig heart, C )tua l openea

the I'lgl lol.n s in a pawuo.i.
Willi WiiS s'.udt-- by lolly chestnuts, and
entered a cool unl roomy ap trtm nt.
1. . . 1 . t c l: r.. 1 thrown. a "! a n rr i ü I

.I'll HI l uliif ' -

t it. when h 4 j vc a fchi i"k of joy: young j

C i.iiit U i lo'.pn sit with lurou upon
-- .fi. C:irils tii.riiue s.ruied to

lure i:iterriited vou ii leu t id i coner- -

Mtion '.hJ two !::eu.
C i.ir.i.J. Ü iir id!' X':!uu-- d thf count.

V ' "

I ,"' tO the ll UOll iia
tu preserver of Ins Lie. -

R iron, s ti I C oir i I . m not
Uti.lrr til-- : necessity of reciu-Miu- g an no-rt;en-

of von my errand concerns the
,:oj!it, about wh se fats I was in iguo-- r

nice.
S ;iy. rhil lr-- n an 1 spik wlut isne-,-essir- y

busine-- s talis me to my s.'creta-rv- ,

wh.i In.i been waiting 'or me all day
I., vm'ui ay au east your hearts.

With these worls the old min left t!e
pTrtni-u- t. after he lud '.e;s iiitly given

his Inn I to the. V0U114 0u.1t.
0!i. leer i.oui:t,' - :ii!u ! C:in l; I

xpres my joy in words rtny
t rui m- - c tj"1 V01 it your riv.il
M.'d' U!I 1 ii:ie f Vo;l WOUll 'eil '

W.i knows w'u th r wool I luve
b 11 jet aliv-- .' replied the count, smi- -

lingiy, 'if the barou had appeared at the
ruiii. a few minutes iat. r'J'

I'iie barou." cried Conrad, with sur
ntir-r- . i
1

i other! The bin.lits. whom I tm J
fortuntt'dv ciull not recogniz?, are d 1:1-- 1

crou villain. After they had robbed;
ill', they :;id to Kill m too. defend-- i

d .ny,e.f wit !i all my might, but th- -'

ro':rs threw m; upon the ground, and;
wt.uld ten .in'--y hue accomplished their
obi ct. h id ii-.- t the baron, with
swor I, stepped between us as my deliv-- 1

crer. J

Lr,g live t:i baron! cried Conrad. j

'And notv imagine my surprise, con-- !

turned ihe count, as he smilingly gave j

itii his hail I. and sail in a pleas-n- t loiu '

of voice, yo'iog blusterer! whv huve you '

concealed your love from in-i- ? Emmi,;
who loves vou with all her rt. had (

l;l re comü lenc--e in m. Ins'ead of fight- -

ing here, please accoinpiny me to tlf j

castle, an l pacify the bride, who is iu :

great trouble oil your account.
Tnank God! Lous live the barcn!'

each
hour

your bridr. I the
crosiways, as we hail agreed, amid rain,
thunder and lightning. 1 wailed all

When morning came; through
the ruins and the fores', in despair d

your castle, but nowhere
find of you. At last 1

to ask your apponent the result of
the thank God. it turned out
better than we either had reason to ex-

pect. U.it I must to pacify
my poor Miry, who was very angry with
ni3 last bcaus 1 would nive her
jin satisfactory answer about my conver- - !

with the stranger in
the I suppose can now, dear

ad led with smile,
th StuI of 6ilence, confide scret

to bride, clear from all pos-ib- l

'Oh dear Co:,rad. exclaimed
rount, 'not you; it b?- -

3
I

f?3
WT !
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comes me to appease your swe
and to beg her pir.lon fur the trouble I

,lTe caused luT.'

Mary, my beautiful foster-sister- , must
expect a visit from in?. I will publicly
return to her the whom I so
mysteriously enticed from hr r for a short a ( rime, held his trembling hand before red, aud with deep held the un-

tune.' his eyes, which rolled a stream of man to his breast. Then he took
Then I hivS' v.o objection. djr count. ! tears. The hid walked up to M- - j his arm lor the purpose of leaving the

for you will soon soften her angei. ry, and tri-- d to get her to $peak. i room.

is cniplcirKitly no Shall
the f pr.ee rative?'

r I j Suddenly up
in.eriio.-- f c his j I

TTA-iytfifiiles- s .n.,lt,.i ihn
a

v

1

Of

a

a

il

u
II

the

a

betwerii

now

1

I

j 1

I

drawn!

a

mysterious

suspicion?'

bridegroom,

When mi? she expect vou?'
.r. cl me? We jio I ex- -

ip.v carriage everv momeut vou rule
.'at my si !e to the door of your bride.' I

No. couut- -

everv word in Iiis mouth.
Dinner wjs pist with the baron. Hut !

a tahL? was spread for Conrad, in one ot
the side rooms. The man had '

eaten nothing since the previous eveu- -

itig. tin. I it may well be luiiiMMfd that
the invitation was not unwi-lcoin-.

itreiig'hen-'- üt bo ly an I h.'ar;, he hid
US t when the carriage airiwd.

The ctmnt ws t U I in the castle, bidding j

t in-- , aud lue baron. !

"uiiirjd. xiitiuiei I the coachman . i

uh 1,j 1 panici-iite- d in ti.e campaign as j

to i hü count, it ii well that 1

liiet vou here.'
Why Mt!'
Your sister v--i-

5 at th ciatlo just as I j

was driving nway. She wussreking yon
hecau;e VOU SiKI vou v.ouui go to tee u:e

'

: I to'd In r that 1 was about to
go an-- biiilg him, aud that he was at the ,

nun-ur- n ol tae b.irr.n, She replied,
iiiu niy bioth-- r then; She

then gnve ran ihis letter tor yo i.'
Conra I recognized Miry'a handwriting

at Urst view. A dark prose ar..
in his breast, as his quivering hand broke J

t he. s.. 1 of t he h'ttwr. more he- -
d re w hreuth, and then Said, 'there Was j

oil'.v c.ie remedy to save vou. unJ Gixl I

gtv'e no siieugt'h to apply it; it is t! e j

greatest, th- - ac-iißc-f t)f my love for '

von: 1-
-t or this I reu'.KSt saciifiee i:i

.

return lief, afi r you luve read mv i

: .. . . 1. : , 1,1... i" . 1 1 .......
er

Tiie ;. r young u.ju could scarcely
trut Iii the contents of let-

ter were him us in vsti-.riou- s as they
were Wish his; fu.ee uue.irthly
p ile, he on ef more read it. As struck
by lightning, he. stood and stared the
momentous paper.

In this state he was found by the count,
who pleasantly came down th sit ps, and
hastened toward the carriage.

Well; C tarad,' hi exclaim?.), after he
!n I entered tho cairicge, come sit by
my i le.'

Merh he complied the
invitation.

Wlut ilo you hold in your band?' ask-

ed (tie count, astonished at Co.irad's ap-

pear 1 nee.
Conrad handed bun the letter without

speaking 1 word.
Singular.' said th count, after lie had j

read ;h-lett- er, and compassionately luo!.. I

ed into t!i loomv eve of hi ores-rve- r. !

'Are you fully SitisSed tint Mary wrote
the-- e lines?' I

Ve.
'She Ins resorted to some stratagem j

to punish vuj for remaining away o t

long.' j

The mvsteiiousness and '

of the letter scarcely admit of such an J

interpretation And I remember, too,
the siugu.ar behavior of my brute, when
lsiw her at th- - arbor this morning; and
when, on heariogof the attnek your
person, I immediately withdrew,'

'Then the people knew of it?'
'Rosa, who returned my aunt, is

sail to have th conflict.'.
There is a misiiu lerstan din" the

bottom, which we will soon bring to
daylight. l'e'.er,' cried the count to the
coachnmi, 'drive at lull gillop. In hall

Ian hour we must b at the village.

elapsed though it appeared to Conrad
like en eternity, when the redi li-

ed the first houses of the village. A few
minutes more, and the foaming horses
stopped before Mary's house. The count
addressed an encouraging word to Conrad
and then they entered.

'Heavens!' cried Mary, who sat pale
and weeping in her chair, and did not
seem to noticed the arrival of the
carriage; unfortunate man! What do
you want here? Did you receive my

'Dear stammered Conrad, 'you
'coo Iii .1 it i i.rriliU I nil Ii1'on till I 11 J kl.Ulb II Ulli.

Mary.' said the count, seriously 'what
means this?

Fly this cried the girl,
withd heaving breast, 'away, away, ere
destruction reaches you!'

Are you mad?' cried the count. 'Ex-
plain your singular conduct,

I was about falling at his feet, but he j Stop at Mary's farm, and not at the cas-fitretche- d

out hi 3 arms, and pressed me ; tie.'
to Lis booin. Now, deir Conrad, I am Peter give his whip to the firey horses,
the nippiest of all men!' The two young men did not speak a word

'I believr it!' replied the young man. one was left to nis own inedita-'B.i- t
I while vou were in the castle of lions. A half an had scarcely
beautiful tarried at

night. I ran
I

at could
trace concluded

about
duel, and

now hasten

pveniuz.

sitiou
forest. I

count. Conrad a 'un-

der the
my to myself

no. the

f?i

et-hea- rt,

'What?'

happy

toother.

dear

luiUhed

gu.om

mülkmU

U.u

to
terrible.

if
at

ir.ically

earnestness

seen
at

carriage

not
letter?'

count,'

It was not till now tint Murr recog- -

from
count

cb- - man
count

hride

when
too.'

Once

tlic;

with

upon

from

luve

nied the count; she looked at hun a r.io- -

ment with staring eys; then she sank
weeping into the chair, and covered her
face with her apron.

Conrad stood in the middle of the !

jroim, and. as if h? hud really committed

Conrad.' sli3 at length exclaimed, and J

pointed toward the door.Mlv, fly. before !

ii- - macistrale returns.
My Gou'.'siid lh? count, 'why should,'

Cot.rjtl fear the magistrate?'

!

loe. M iry.' hs firmly siid. you de- - i

sire that 1 leave your house, that the
magistrate m i v not find me here, myhon- -

.ii" i i i : Ii......or as a Soulier oeniau.ia i.iai i ieia ui a

step until I getan explanation. What I

have you against me:'
'Conrad, will you still decive rnf?'ex-claime- d

Mary, vehemently.
Mar, I demand, by your honor and

bv mine, that you, in the presence of
ihe count, explain with what you charge;
jm !

Wliera were you hst night?' she asked !

as she turn-- ii away her eyes, and with
.in anxious and boiling heart awuileu a j

r.,.ly.
! was with the friend of ths count, the I

upoer forester of G- - '

And on business for me,' continued i

the count, 'which 1 could entrust only
(0 my friend, and the preserver of my
lifo

Mary lifted up her head and looked at j

the two men. as if the words of the count :

had bereft h-- r of her reafeun; the gloomy
eve seemed to be ready to start from its
socket, and the bosom heaved vehement- -

'Listeu.' said the count,
"banish vntir trouble and your jealousy.
lor Conrad loves you with all the power
'f his lieart. Ii he eommilt-- d a mistake.

U bear the blame; lor I am the man
t . 1 . ? a . ...

that sought tum iai evening, requ-- M

in iiver that kept him all uiht fr on llie
b" evicted his ;e to ob- - j

serve proiound silence even toward you.
I assure: you, on my word of honor, that
he was engaged in myself.'

With a piercing slwiek, poor Mary fell
senseless to the lloor. Conrad hastened
to the spot, and with both arms embraced
her. as if he would impart new vitality
into her system.

My God!' exclaimed the count, 'what j

Iras occurred here? Has jealousy robbed
the poor girl of her reason?'

At this moment the door was opened,
and the town wiagis'.rate, followed bv his
nephew Eberhard, entered the room. A
solemn pause of surprise and terror reign-
ed for a moment in the apartment. Ma-

ry still lay lifeb ss in Conrad's arms.
What do I see?' at length exclaimed

Valentine. 'This man still here? And
you, count.' he added with a bow, 'do
you not know

'Villain!' cried Eberhard, 'you still
venture 10 enter this house? lie none.
ere justice Streiches out her baud lor
vou.'

Conrad was scarcely conscious of him- -

self.
'Ho Scoundrel. b cried, 'it is you

that has set his foot in this house du
ring my short absence! Jfow I can ex- -

plain to mys?lf
'Away!' ommanded Eberhard, 'Mary

is my wife!'
' 1 'our wif.'?'
'The marriage contract i,s signed and

lawfully recorded away, I am master of
this house!'

Softly, as if all his strength was fail-

ing him, Conrad laid the senseless maid-
en down by theclitiir, and supported him-
self bv clinging to the table.

ihe town magistrate,
'here is lb- - marriage contract. You
know the civil marriage

The count pushed the paper away with
his hand. Then he walked up to Mary,
who now began 10 show signs of return-
ing life. It could distinctly be seen that
the firmness of her mind strove to over-
come the weakness of the body.

Mary,' he siid earnestly, 'it appears
that you bo re bi come the victim of a vile
conspiracy but in the name of that
God who punishes dishonesty, I request
you to explain this terrible confusion!'

Mary's ejes sought poor Conrad, who
8tood ni the table, u statue of sorrow and
despair. She arose, not without great
emotion, and walked to him with tremb-
ling steps.

Conrad,' she whispered, 'what I have
done, was done out of love for you you
know how I love you! And never, nev-

er shall I forget you yetshuu this place.
You have seen me happy in my love for
you my wretchedness in my despair you
slutil not see for I am the wife of the
Forester Eherhard!'

'Conrad, 6aid the count, resolutely,
you have lost your bride, but gained a

friend, who will with everything at his
command, provide for your welfare.

And if you love your friend, follow him;

emotion

on l is arm you shall leave the place of
your misfortune; to his castle you shall
go; and on it you can look as your home

(until I si til have succeeded in unrnask- -

ins this nean conspiracy! Follow me!'
With these words he stepped to Con- -

'Conrad, Conrad, cried Mary, dejpair- -

inglv, as aLe stretched her hands after
hun.
The young man cast hick another glance

and then silently followed the count.
The next minute the rattling of the

cirriage was heard that conveyed the two
friends to the castle.

Mr. Valentine,' sjid Mary with a firm
voice, as she collected 11 her energy, ac- -

cor ling to law, I am the wife of your
nej.tie .v.

No man can say anything against it"
replied the magistrate, you have given
your word to my Eberhard, aud the law
has con h rmed it.

Th law,' continued Mary, 'but not
the c hurch.'

This matters not; if the law has been
complied with, then it is all right; ac- -

eord.ng to our enlightened ideas.'
Iai net according to mine. Therefore

hear my desire.'
'Well what do you wish?' a&ked the

magistrate, ironically.
I desire,' said Mary with dignity, 'that

you look upon Kie as um virried, until the
priest has consec rated the legal nurrijge.
So long wilt I remain fti the entire pos- -

session of my rights and property.'
And when shall the priest finish the

business?' inquired Eberhard.
'When lam ready for it perhaps next

Sunday.
Mi-ry- , sain the hunler, gallantly, 'this

postponement is. it is true, a misfortune
to my lieart, but 1 assent.'

You understand, that till then soli-

tude is desirable tome '

'This means, in other words,' said the
magistrate, angrily, 'that we shall take
leave. Well we shall go. To-di- y, it is
Mon bty five dajs remain to prepare '

Make no Mr. Valen-

tine.
Hut vou v-i- ll certainly remove to the

houe oi my nephew, uhich is charming -

ly situated at: the edge o the forest.'
1 shall do what becomes mv dutv as a

wife.'
Mary saluted the men, and went into

her ted-chambe- r, the door of which open-
ed into her room.

Uncle and nephew left the house, and
on the way imparted to one another their
apprehensions as to Mary's intentions

The contract is legally concluded, '

said the magistrate; if your wife does
not comply with the obligations agreed
upon, then tl e law will compel her to it.'

Night iigain found Ebt rhad and Graff
together in the tavern, where the emp-
tied one bottle after another, for the com-

plete success of their plans.
VI.

Whilst Mary wept in solitude in her
chamber separated from all the world.
Conrad occupied a room in the castle of
the count, ltosfi, wlit attended to her
brother's rural affairs during his absence,
visited him every day, aud reported what
was said in the village about the occur-
rence.

Oh. my GodJ he exclaimed, 'had Ma-

ry deceived me in the most shameful
manner in the world. I could comfort
myself, aud treat her with the contempt
she would deserve in that case. Uut as
it is, she has become a sacrifice to her
love for me, und 1 have lost a faithful
heart.'

The count, who was deeply affected by
Conrad's misfortune, in vain exerted
himself to persuade him to apply for a
legal investigation, and to have the mar-

riage contract annulled; he always ex-

pressed himself decidedly against it, as
he was not inc lined to involve' Mary in
an investigation. Hut he confidently ex
pected that Mary herself would take some
steps to regain her liberty, and wiih
this hope, which every day grew strong-
er, he lived at the eastle inactive like a
hermit. But when he heard of Rosa, that
next Sunday ihe marriage ceremony was
to be performed a church, the last ray of
hope departed; he informed the count
that he would emigrate to America.

Although the count suspected a pre-

meditated case of villainy, fiom the cir-

cumstance that Conrad's hat was found
in the ruins, he yet abstained from a le-

gal investigation, in compliance with
Conrad's urgent request, especially since
every trace of the perpetrator was want-

ing Yet he had secre'.ly gi' en notice of
the attack upon his person to the judicia
ry, and applied for a strict watch on the
neighborhood.

The same Sunday on which Valentine
expected the marriage ceremony between
his nephew and Mary to be performed,
was also .determined by the baron for the
Union of his ward, Emma, with the young
count; and preparations to this end were
eagerly prosecuted. This gave the couu:
repealed to visit the man-

sion of the baron, and leave his- - friend

Ni Ä I ill
"foil

iH

Plymouth, Marshall Indiana, Thursday,

7fp.iMitiatvan.ee,

jood-htthjoredl- y,

neighborhood!'

affectionately,

Countwhispered

preparations,

opportunities

'Conrad to himself, who intended to quit'
the country next day. lie feared the
count's attempts to persuade him to stay
and had , therefore, taken a firm resolu-
tion to set out on his journey secretly.

Thursday was approaching its close,
and night lay upon the earth, when Con-

rad left the castle and slowly walked to-

ward the village. He intended to bid
farewell to his sister. Careless aboul
the wy he was taking, he suddenly stood
still to see where he was he stood at
Mary's garden-gat- e, closs to which was
situated the arbor, where in the preceed-in- g

spring, when about proceeding to the
war, he bade farewell to her. He invol-
untarily approached the hedge, and look
ed thoughtfully through the foliage.
which was now and then gently moved
by the evening breeze.

Suddenly he thought he heard foot-
steps he redoubled his attention he
had not deceived himself -- the footsteps
came nearer, aud at length softly crack-elpc- d

upon the sand in the arbor.
Oh, my God!' thought Conrad, if it

were Mary!'
It required some exertion, as this tho't

arose, to conceal Iiis emotion. Breath-
less, he stood still, and stared into the
dark arbor, from which he was separated
only by the foliage of the hedge. He was
still unresolved whether he would go or
remain, when a loud weeping struck up-

on I. is ear. He recognized Mary's voice.
Tears came to the eyes of the young man.
and the self collection he had just ucquir

i ed, was again dispersed.
'My strength is failing, Conrad heard

Mary say to herself, I cannot become the
forresier's wife and Conrad avoids me;
he is do-n- g nothing for me he gives me
over to sorrow and despair. Oh, my God!'

'Mary, M&ry!' cried Conrad, involunta-
rily.

Heavens!' exclaimsil ths voice in the
arbor, 'who calls my name?"

'Mary, only one word before I part
from you.'

'Conrad, you come to me, to the girl
whom you should despise, for she thought
you capable of committing a crime?'

As if urged on by some invisible power,
the--, yiuug man threw open the garden-gat- e,

and rushed into the arbor, where
Mary lav weeping upon the ground.

Conrad,' so? exclaimed, as he entered.
j 'I cm 14 miserable, uuaappv being! Can
j you forgive me? will you hate me?

'No, no, I pity you, and still love you
with all the strength of my heart.'

Gently he lifted the tretnblin girl from
the ground, and imprinted a warm kiss
upon her glowing forehead.

'Mary, vour fate grieves me more than
my own, for you have to forgf t the friend
of your youth, and the love which you
fondly anticipated would make you happy
in life, will now cause you the bitterest
sorrow.'

Conrad, Conrad!'
See.' continued Conrad, as he wound

his arm about her neck, 'I am happier
than you, for my heart is free, it can re-

main true to yuu and love you. I am
bound by no other lie. I can die with
your name upon my lips therefore weep
not for me 1 am less to be pitied than
you!'

Mary clung with trembling arms to
Conrad, and spasmodically embraced him
for a few minutes.

'Now collect yourself,' said Conrad. 1

deparl, that I may not render the fulfil-
ment of your duties the more difficult.'

0h, my God! let me die: life makes
me miserable!'

'Come, Mary, to your house, before we
are discovered by the eye of a spy. I ac-

company you to the threshold, then fare-

well!
Slowly the two walked through the star

lit garden. Arrived at the door of the
house, Conrad silently pressed the last
kiss upon Mary's lips, disengaged himself
from her arms, and rushed awa) , he looked
not where, into the darkness of night.

He had strayed through brushes and
fields for perhaps a quarter of an hour,
when he suddenly reached the banks of a

large pond that which drove Philip's
mill. Willi a gloomy smile he stood
still, and looked upon ihe tranquil water.
The evening was calm, and all nature
quiet; not a sound struck upon the ear,
save the distant and monotonous rattling
of ihe miil, whose lighted wiudow glit-
tered like a star.
No,' he at length whispered to himself,
I will not lu re destroy my life; Mary

shall not reproach herself with my death:
she is already unhappy enough. War
rages everywhere let it take me as its
sacra fice.'

He quickly turned his back, and hast-
ened toward a wood, whose outlines ap-

peared in the distance. Coniad soon found
himself at a living hedge, which sur-

rounded a phasaut-lookin- g hunter's
house. From one window on the ground
floor, hich was half covered by the
leaves and branches of the hedge, flickered
a light.

Heavens!' whispered Conrad, with
surprise. is not this the house of the for
ester Eberhard, the husband of my unfor-- '
tuuate Mary? Was it accident that
brought me here, or was I guided by the
hand of destiny! Ha, he exclnimed, and

thrateningly shook his clenched fist
f sn ... 1 v 1 ttiA .t.iNtrt Tm l,, f r e iKa v 1 1.

j lunaiu iuo ti iiiuu , j uu uit mi. a-- a

; One, that has made two beings unhappy.
you caused Mary to weep, and me to stray
through the world in despair! God of
Heaven! hast thou brought me hither,
that I should break Mary's fetters. Oh!
then give me one sign, and make me the
instrument of thy Providence!'

A loud knot, ihe door of the house,
which was on the opposite side, answered
the wild interrogation of the young man.
He stood still and listened.

'Who knocks?' inquired Eberhard
voice within.

'I. Graff,' was replied at the door.
Whosoever it is, I do not open tli9

door at this hour of night.,
'Eberhard, open the door.'
'Come again.'
'Open. I must speak to you for your

own interest.'
They were silent. Soon Conrad heard

the door open, and the sound of footsteps
iu the house. Urged on by the pre-

sentiment that some decisive secret of
great importance to himself would be
discovered, he softly bent the branches
and leaves apart, and thrust bis head
through a breach in the hedge, so that ho
was enabled, through the window, to
look over the entire room. He had scarce-
ly assumed this position, when he saw
Eberhard and Graff come in through the
door. Eberhard wore a plain coat, and
Graflfwas armed with gun and cutlass.

C.mrad now distinctly heard the fol-
lowing conversation.

well,' said Graff, as he entered, 'you
hare become so haughty in your happiness
that you let a friend and colleague wait
before the door, as if he were yourlacker.

I had reason to expect that, when I
come, every door should be thrown open.

'What do you want? What brings
you to me? asked the other, with vexa-
tion.

Our securiy, and still more, a good
job.'

A good job? What does that mean?'
I suppose you are aware that young

Cuont Rudolph is engaged to marry Em-
ma von Linden, and that the bride brings
a considerable fortune to the bridegroom?

Well?' said Eberhard, inquiringly.
Well, my colleague. I was informed.

this afternoon, that the count will to
night leave the castle of the Uaron vonII, and carry twenty thousand dol-

lar? in gold with him. This little sum
is to beat the way of the bride to the
house of her husband, who intends to
catch a few bills of exchange with it
before he will get married, so that he may
not be caught.'

What do I care about this? 6aid Eber-
hard, indifferently.

'Toward midnight he will return home
by h'mself his road leads along the stone
quarries '

'Heavens! cried the forester, 'perhaps
you again think '

Ah! you undrstand me at last? ex-

claimed Graft", with a hoarse chuckle.
'Would it not be a great pity if.this

nice sum should be buried with him in
the stone-quarries- ? The job is of double
utility: wv get rid of a dangerous man,
who cannot forget the trick at the abbey,
and we will get rich at once. It is true,
you are provided for already, for you will
marry a neat girl, with just as neat a
farm but I dare not lliinV of getting
married, and must studv out some Other
means for gaining a fortune and behold,
my sagacity has succeeded. You are my
friend. Eberhard, you shall get the third
part of this job; for more you do not need
iu order to piss for a wealthy man.'

(conclusion next week.)

No CODY BUT A PftlNTEB. Such VTaS

the sneering, contemptible remark fa
person residing not a thousand miles from
the door of our sanctum, referring to the
profession we follow in pride. 'Nobody
but a Printer, iu sooth!' It makes our
blood run rampant through our veins to
hear such expressions fall from the lips
of those nursed on republican soil. No-

body but a Printer anyhow.
Who was Benjamin Franklin?
Nobody but a printer!'

Who was William Caxtoo. one of the!

fathers of literature?'
Nobody but a printer!

Who was Ihe Earl of Stanhope?
Nobody but a printer!' , ;.

Who was Samuel Woodworth, tbn r "et?'
Nobody but a printer!

Who was Gov. 13igler, of Teuns' yjTa

Nobody but a piintor!
Who was George 1. Morris, jag liar-an- dper, Horace Greely. Hobt, f Jears'

Senators Dix, Cameron end ,ies? '
Nobody but printers, an , how''

One thing is evident, every person
that chooses can't ha printer: brains
are necessary. JJjr.

Gbeat Change. Thirtv five rears
ago, there were thiriy distilleries in Fay-
ette county. Ohio, and no church- - now
there are thirty churches and no'diitil!
lerr. - -


