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[t was not till now that Mury recog-
nized the count; she looked at him a nio-
ment with staring evus; then she sank
weeping into the chair, and covered her
face with her apron.

Conrad stood ia the

middle of the

room, and. as if he had really committed

R SETER PH S expect a visit from wme, I wiil publicly |
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time.’

“Then I havo no objection, dear connt,
for vou will svon soften  ber angel.—
Wiea mug she expect you?

‘Expect me? We go together. I ex
pect my carrisge every moment—you ride

it my =ide to the door of your bride.’

ADVERTISING.

pieuau-ly inser-'

N, dear coun

1 suller no contradictiog—my purpose
remmaing unalterahle)’

Conral would have made
jections but the count took him in his
embrece, und in the trus sepse smothered
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- . Fhe count was still o the castle, bi ldlllg
BY If. 3. SLVERLE. XM D, acdiva to his beide sud the barow, :
———— ‘Conrad,” exclsiimed the coachbman
{ NTISUDH ) whio Lald 3-..-|‘.i dvated 10 e ca :tl:s.ligll as |
v croom 1o the count, ‘itis well that
' | [ vt W ?
Waoite the atrrriuze cpalzact was be- Hoel VOU SCTE,
“Why so?

ing signed at Mary’s  residence. Gonraa
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srrivel st the masusion of e Baon vou Your sister wasal the cas

e—_— Of him. as the arrivay of the Was deiving away, She was seeking you
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count. he expeeted to learn the latters| because you ssid you would go to see ti
Fal ’ ) count. 1ol bee that 1 was about to
Alet, - . }
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“You may cone in, was the reply,
With a beattaz heart, Concal opeaca -
the bigh folding-doors ofa paviliea.  Coarsdrecognized Mary’s Landwriting
wlhich was shaded by lolty ehestuuts, and  at fiest view, A dark preseatimentarose
ecateced 4 cool sul roomy apirtmont.—  ia Lis beesst, os his quivering hand broke
Bt he had s ‘i;l't't‘l}' thrown a glagee - letter, Ouece more he
: voung | drew Leeath, and then
oply vae remsdy to save
g s B 2e Ths
to apply it 1 s the

saciifice of my love for

tiretr oy brother 15 thers

then gave me this letter tor }'f.‘-l.'

tiie scal of the

ey L. whea he zave a siari=k of ) L} Si:;;;, .lh‘."fc wWaus

€ ninit Ravlolpa sat wilh the Darvi upon
sirenzti
conver: ' sreatest, the last

thi

e vou! For this | request & sacnilice 10

& =+fa, GCuital s tnirauce sezemmed Lo gayye e

have interrupied a coallicutial

st betweril the two

Conzad., Conernd!" exclaimed the count. ! cetyrp—{flee, alicr you have read my |
SR : tw ithe baron as | v il sl P = STt whiké
the presegver of his e el FLiT., ,

“Baron,” said Courad, T am not now Tite poor younz wman cowld scarcely | serve pro
i i. r the “r-{'u,—_-;-‘:i-\' ol :-'ll!.‘."q'-lll_; 0 fu- Lrnst s Sonses:;

dience of yon —uny eraul conceins e
ano- were tegrible.  With bis fuce unearthly
tance, paie, ie once more read it,  Asif struck
Sray, chilidleon and speak by lightaing, he stood and stared at the
momentons paper,

count, about wiiise fate P was ia i

whiat is ne-
cessary==basiness calis e 1o my seerela-
vy, who has Leen waitiagz ‘or m= aii day
14 valu—stay sol ease your hearts’
With these woris the old maa left the Lustened towand the carriage.

who pleasantly came down the steps, and

seartm-ut, after he hal pleasandy given
his hant to the younz count.

04, dear eount,” exclsimad Carad; ]
i words—may |
nval's mvitation.

my sule)’
Cannt CXPIESS WY joy
trist oy eyrs’ You—it
sved?

“Wao kuows wip-ther |
“heen yet alive? I‘-'p".t'-nl 1he
Pingly, “if the baron had sppecred ut the

yvaur
un } uone e f Verik Woun :"'.I—-'-"—-—‘

count, smi- prarioce,

rdins a few minutes lateg? speraking a worl.

‘The barou? cried Courad,
prise,

*No other! The bandits, whom I un-
fortunatsly caull ant recognize, are dan-
Airer rhey had robbed these lines?”
me, they ssied to | ) defend-,  *Yesl?

‘She s resorled to some stratagem

ed mvse f with ail
rooaders threw me upon the to punish yoa for seamaining away so

with sur-
ed into the gloomy eve of his pres-rver.

e villains.
1) me 100,
ty lu.l':‘,!ll, but the
grousd, and

“"_t:l:.t I'o'l--xa:.:}' !;i\t' .n‘{:-ltul'lfi'@hl".l lila'irl IU:I;:.’

abjeet, hd pot the baron, with drawan!  *The mysterionsness and earnestness

sworl, stepped between us as my deliv- of the letier scarcely admit of sach an

Cimterpretation Aad 1 remember, oo,
the syugular behavior of my bride, when

¢rer.”

*Lonz live the baroe!” eried Conrad,

*Anl now tmagine wy surprise,’ con-
tina=d the couunr, as he smilingly gave
wi+ his hand, and sail in a pleascot tone | person, 1 bamediately withdrew
of voice, ‘yonag blasterer! why have you “Then the people knew of it?
concealed your love from me?  Ewmma,
who loves you with all her heart, had said 1o have seen the conilict.)’
prore confilence in me. lastead of fight-|  There isa misunderstanling
accompany e ta the  bottom, which we will soon
bride, who is ia daylight.
great trouble on your account.'’ ‘t:udchu;:m. ‘derve at full gallop.  In half

“Tasnk God!  Loag live the baren!”™  an hour we must be at the village.—

‘I was about falling at his feet, but he Stop at Mary's larm, and not at the cas-
steetched out his arms, and pressed me  tle!
to Lis bosom. Now, dear Courad, lam| Petergave his whip tothe firey horses.
the happiest of all men?’ i The two yoang men did not sprak a word

‘I believe it pepiied the young man. —each one was left to nis own medita-
‘Bat [——while you were in the castle of tions. A half an hour had scarcely
vour beautiful beids, I tarried at the| elapsed=—Lhough it apprared to Conrad
crossways, as we had ageeed, amid rain, | like en eternity, whean the carriage reach-
thunder and lightaing, 1 waited all ;eu the first houses of the village., A few
highl_ When mnr"ing camne; I ran [hraugh ,' lﬂiﬂl.lll*s more, and lhB fuamiug l’ll]l'ii‘s
the ruins and the fores: in despair—I in- | Stopped before Mary’s house.  The couut
quired at your castle, but conld nowhere | 2ddressed an encouraging word to Courad
fiad a trace of vou, Atlast I concluded and then they eatered,
to usk your apponent about the result of} ‘Heavens!” cried Mary, who sat pale
the duel, and thank God, it turned om'aml weepiug in her chair, and did not
better than we either had reason to ex-|seem Lo huve noticed the arrival of the
pect.  Bat now | must hasten to pacify | carriage; ‘unfortunate man! What do
my poor Mary, who was very angry with You want here?  Did you not receive my
m= last evening, becauss | woull give kher | letter?
no satisfuctory answer about my conver- | *Dear count,” stammered Conrad, ‘you
sation with the mysterions stranger in ' see that it s terrible truth? _
the forest. [ suppose | can now. dear! *Mary.’ said the count, seriously *what
count.” ad led Coarad with a smile, *ug- | mpeans this?
der the szal of silence, confide the secret l ‘Fly this neighborhood!' cried the gil’l.
to my bride, to clear myself from all pos- witha heaving breast, ‘away, away, ere
s1hle suspicion? destruction reaches you!

‘Oh no, dear Courad,” exelaimed the| *Are you maa? cried the count.

count, good-humoredly, ‘not you; it be- | plain your singular conduct._’

at the
ill'_; Il“_‘rf" ‘.]ra&‘n t][ili':. ‘i.

castle, anl pacily the

‘Ex-

his eyes. from which rolled a

a crime, held his trembling hand  before
stream of
tears.  The count had walked up to Ma-
ry, and trizd to get her to sprak.
*Courad.' sh2 at length exclaimed, and

[ pninh'd toward the il(}nr, 'Il)’. ﬂ’, before

further ob- '

vhe magistrate returns,’

My God! said the count, ‘why should,
L'u:.r—ul fear the mazistrate?’ |

*Whyt Shall I repeat the terrible nar-
rative?

Suddenly the young man lifted up his
head; pride streagthened his nerves, and |
dissipated for a moment the pangs of his |
*Mury," e finaly sand. ‘you de- |
house, that the

love.
sire that | leave your

‘magistrate may not find we here, my hoa- |

le justas 1|

you, and God |

sWell: Coarad,' he exclatimad, after he .' the poor girl of her reason?
hnl entered the cairinge, *come sit by!

Counrad handed him the l=stter without : Valentine.

Isaw lier et the arbor this morming; and |
whea, on hearingol the attack apon your |

‘Rosa, who returned from my aunt, is |

Peter, cried the count to the |

cupper forester of Ge———.

the count, *which 1 could entrust

God who punishes dishonesty, | requcst[

or as a soldier demands that I yicld nota |
step until 1 getan explanation.  What |
llave you sgainst me?’ }

*Coursad, will you still decive me?’ex- |
claimed Mary, vehemently. !

*Mats, | demand, by your boner and|
by mine, that you, in the presence ol

‘the count, explain with what you charge

'l
Hiv,

+Whers were von last night?’ she asked
45 she turned away her eves, and with
an anxious and beating beart awailea a
raply.

] was with the friend of the count. the

*And on business for me,” continued
only
of iy

[

to my fricud, and the preserver

J ii‘:'-!

| Mary lifted up her head and looked at

Cthie two men, as if the words of the count |
had bereft her of her reason; the gloomy

| l}..

*bauish your twouable

of his heari. 3 he committed a mistuke.
f wiil bear the blawe; for I amn the man

'a laver that kept bim all night from the
) LE R 4] - .
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ter were (o him os wvsterious as they | he was engaged in myself’

With a piercing shiriek, poor Mury fell
senseless to the floor. Conrad hastened

o the spot.and with both arms embraced |

Lo this state he was found by the counnt, | into her system.
*My God!” exclaimed the count, *what |

has occurr-d here?  Has jealousy robbed

|

e

| her, 08 if he would impart new vitality
!

|
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And il you love your friend, tollow !lilll::
on bis arm you shall leave the place uf]
your misfortune; to his casile you shall |
go: and on it you van look as your home |
until I slall have succeeded in  unmask- |

ing this nean conspiracy! Follow me!”|

Conrad to himself, w

ho intended to quit|
the country next day. e feared the;
count’s attempts to persuade him to stay !

Whole Number 59,

Lhrateni:gly shook his clenched fist
toward the window, ‘vou are the Eril
Oue, that has made two beings unhappy,

and had, therefore, taken a firm resolu- | you caused Mary to weep,end me tostray

tion to set out on his journey secretly,

God of

through the world in despair!

Thursday was approaching its close, | Heaven! hast thou brought me hither,

| hiim.

With these words he stepped to Con- | 2ad night lay upon the earth, when Con-|that I should break Mary’s fefters. Oh!
rod, and with deep emotion held the un- rad left the castle and slowly walked to- | thea give me one sign. snd make me the
happy man to his breast.  Then he took | ward the village. He inteunded to bid!instrument of thy Providence!
his atn Jor the purpose of leaving the | farewell to his sister. Careless about A loud knoc* . e door of the house,
rouin. the way he was taking, hie suddenly stood | which wason the opposite side. answered

‘Conrad, Conrad!” cried Mary, despair- { still to sre where he was—lie stood at|the wild interrogation of the young man.
ingly, as sLe stretched her hands after Mary's garden-gate, close to which was| He stood still and listened.

[situu:cd the arbor, wher= in the preceed-! ¢Who knocks?” inquired Eberhard’s
The young man cast back another glance | ing spring, when about proceeding to the | voice withia.

\
' +Listen,” said the count, nﬁ'ectioun'.(-ly.l tude is desirable to me
aund your jealousy. |
for Conrad loves you with ail the pum'r.

Lo ob- :

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

' carriage was heard that conveyed the two | ed

- |
friends to the castle. |

‘Mr. Valentine,” said Mary with a firin /
voice, as she collected 21l her energy, ac- |
cording to law, I am the wife of your
Ilt'.i-!ilf w.’

*No mnan can say anything against il”
replied the magistiate, *you have given

your word to wy Eberhard, and the law}

has confirmed it :
“I'lie law,” coutinued Mary, ‘but not
the church.’ |
“This matters not; if the law has been
complied with, thep it 1s all right; ac- |
cord ug toour enlightened ideas.’ .
‘But net accordiug to mine. Therefore |
hear my desire.’
*Well what do you
magistrate, ironicalliy,
I desire,’ suid Mary with dignity,"that
you look upou e as uniaarried, until the

wish? asked the|

priest has consecrated the legal marriage,
So long will 1 remain @ the entire pos.
session of my rights and properiy.’
«And when shall the priest fizish the |
business? ingquired Eberhard. :
*Whean | amn ready for it—perhaps next E
Sunday. l
“Mury,’ caid the hunler, gallantly, ‘this/|

“I'his means, in other words,” said the
magistrate, angrily, “that we shall take
leave. Well we shall go. To-day, it is
Monday—{ive Jays remain 10 prepare—="

that sought him fast evening, (o request| *Make no preparations, Mr. Valen-

. *
R R L

: ‘But vou will certainly remove to the | _
ound silenre even towara you. | hou-e ol my .:r-p!ww. Wlch s cilarming- | ‘1 em a miserabie, l.iu'mI-p\‘ Urm,,l Can
the conteats of the let- |1 assure you, on my word of honor, that

ly situated at the edge of the forest,!

‘1 shall do what becomes my duty as a
wife,’

Mary saluted the men, and went into
her Led-chamber, the door of which open-
ed into her room.

Uncle and nephew left the house, and
on the way imparted to one another theis
apprehiensions as to Mary's intentions.

“The contract is legally concluded,’

war, he bade farewe!l to her, He invol-
uatarily appreached the hedge, and louk-‘
thoughtfully through the [foliage,|
which was now and then geutly moved
by the evening breeze,

Suddenly he thought he heard foot-|
steps—he redoubled his attention—he
had not deceived himself—the footsteps|
came pearer, aud at length softly crack- |
eled upon the sand in the arbor.

*OL, my God!” thought Conrad, *if it|
were Mary! '.

It trqnin'!l some exertion, as this tho't 1|
arnze, 10 concenl his emotioa. Breath-|
less, he stood still, and stared into the

1]

‘I. Graff,” was replied at the door.

*Whosoever it is, I do not open the
door at this hour of night.,

iEberhard, open the door.’

*Come to-morrow 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
in 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 his head
through a breach in the hedge, so that he

dark arbor, from which he was separated | was epabled, through the window, to

only by the foliage of the nedge. He was |
still unresulved whether he would go or |

on Lis ear. e recognized Mary's voice.

look over the entire room. He had scarce-
Iy assuamed this position, when he saw

rewigin, when a loud weeping struck up- | Eberhard and Grafl come in through the
'door. Eberhard wore a plain coat, and

Tears came to the eyesof the young man, | Grafl was armed with gun and cutlass.

anil the selfl eollection he had just acquir.|
ed, was agam dispersed,

‘My strength is failing, Conrad heardi
 Mary say to herself, *I cannot become the | hyve become so haughty in your happiness

Conrad now distinctly heard the fol-

lowing conversation.
‘well,’ sald Graff, es he entered, ‘you

forrester’s wife—and Conrad aveiiis me; | that you let a friend and colleague wait
he is doing nothing for me—he gives me | pofore the door, as if he were yourlackey

L over to sorrow end despair. Oh, my God!” |

*Mary, Mary!’ cried Conrad, involunta-

‘Heavens! exclaimed the voice in the|

vve seemed 10 be ready to start from its | postponement is. it is true. a misfortune arbor, *who calls my name?'

socket, and the bosom heaved vehement- | wo my heart, but 1 assent.
“You anderstand, that till then soli-|
|

*Mary, only one word before I part)

feom vou.’

*Conrad, you come to me, to the girl
whom you should despise, forshe thought
you capable of committing a crime?

As if urged on by some iuvisible power,
the young man threw open the garden-
Leate, and rushed iato the arbor, where
Mary lay weeping upon the ground.

tyou forgive we? will you hate me?

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

I Gently he lifted the trembling girl from
the ground, and imprinted a warm kiss
{ upon her glowing forehesd.

- *Mary, your fate grieves me more than
' my own, for you have to forget the friend

lof your youth, and the love which you I

fondly anticipated would make you happy

At this moment the door was opened | s.id the magistrate; *if your wife does iu life. will now cause you the bitterest

laud the towa wagistrate, followed by his! not comply with the obligations agreed | sorrow.’

Mechsnically e complied with the | nephew Eberbard, entered the room. A

| sulema pause of surprise nud terror reign-

“Winit do vou hold in your hand? ask- | ed for a moment in the apartment.  Ma-
woull bave el the couut, ssiwenished wt Coarad’s ap- | ry still lay lifel ss in Conrad’s arms.

*What do | see? at length exclaimed
“This man still here?  Auad
(you, count.” he added with a bow, ‘do

*Singular.” said the connt. after he hald you not kuow—-"
read the leiter, and compassionately ool-

*Villaia!" eried Eberhard, ‘you still

‘venture 1o enter this house? Be goae,

‘Are you fully satisded that Mary wrote ere justice stielches out her haad for|

| you.’
Counrad was scarcely conscious of him-
self.

‘Ho Scoundrel.’ he cried, ‘it is you

that has set his foot in this honse du |ry deceived me in the wost shameful |

ring my short absence! Now I can ex-
plain to mysalf :

*Away! commanded Eberbard, ‘Mary
Lis my wifel’

*Your waf:?

“The marriage contract is signed and
lawfuily recorded—auway, I am master of
this house!

Sultly, us if all his strength was fail-
ing bim, Conrad lsid the senseless mail-
en down by the chair, and supported him-
self by clinging to the table,

‘Count, ' whispered the town magistrate,
hiere is th= wmarriage contract. You
now the civil marriage ——'’

The count pushed the paper away with

:
1

who now began to show signs of retuen-
ing life, It could distincily be seen that
the firmness of her mind strove to over-
come the weakness of the body,

*Mary,” he ssid earnestly, ‘it appears
that you have b come the victim of a vile
couspirecy-—~but in the name of that

[ upon, then the law will conipel hier roit)’
Night again found Ebcihiad and Greff

| together in the tuvern, where they emp-
tivd one botile after another, for the cow-
| plete success of their plans,
| VE.
i\ Whilst Mary wept in solitude in her
'chamber separated from all the world,
Conrad occupied a roowm in che cestle of
the count.
brother's rural aflairs during his absence,
visited him every day, and reported what
wus said in the village about the occur-
rence.

*Oh, my God' he exclaimed, ‘had Ma-

manner in the world, I could comfort
Jwysell, aud treat her with the contempt
shie would deserve in that cuse.  Duat as
it 18, she hies become a sacrifice to her
love for
heart,”
The count, who was deeply affected by
Conrad’s misfortune, in vain exerted
hiwself to persnade him 1o apply for a
legal investigation, andl to have the mar-
riage contract aunulled; he always ex-
pressed himsell decidedly against it, as
he was not inclined to involve Mary in
Lan investigation,  But he confidently ex-
pected that Mary hierself would take some
liberty, and with

|
’:ﬂeps to regain her

his hand. Then he walked up 1o Mary, | this bope, which every day grew strong-
I

er, he lived at the castle inactive like a
hermmit.  But when he heard of Roga, that
next Sunday the wmarriage ceremony was
to be performed at church, the last ray of
hope departed; he iuformed the count
that he would emigrate to America.
Although the count suspected a pre-

you to explain this terible confusion!

Mary's eyes sought poor Conrad, who
#tood at the table, a statue of sorrow and |
despair. She arose, pot 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! Aund never, nev-

ershall 1 forget you——yetshun this place.
You have seen me happy in my love for

you--my wretchedness in my despair vou
shall not sre—for I am the wife of the

Forester Eberhard!’

*Conrad,” suid the count, resolutely,
‘you have lost your bride, bat gained a
friend, who will with everything at his

command, provide for your welfare.—-

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, i compliance with
Conrad’s urgent request, especially since
every trace of the perpetrator was want-
ing  Yet he had secretly given notice of
the attack upon his person to the judicias
ry, and applied for a strict watch on the
neighborhood.

The samwe Sunday on which Valentine
expected the marriage ceremony beiween
his nephew and Mary to be performed,
was slso determined by the baron for the
cnion of his ward, Emma, with the young
count; and preparations to this end were
eagerly prosecuted.  This gave the coun:
repeated opportunities to visit the man-

Rosa., who attended to hl'r!

me, and 1 have lost a faithiul |

*Conrad, Conrad!”
o See)! contiuned Conrad, ag he wound

'his arm about her neck, *Tam happier

than you, for my heartis free, it can re-
main trie {0 you and love yon. Iam
bound by no other tie, 1 can die with
your name vpon my lips—therefore weep
'not for me—1 am less to be pitied than

lyou"

' Mary clung with trembling arms te

| Conrad, and spasmodically embdruced him
for a few minutes.

i *Now rollect yourself,' said Conrad, ‘1|

depurt, that I may not reader the fulfil-
ment of your duties the more difficult.’

*Oh, my God! let e die; life makes
‘me miserable!

*Cowe, Mary. to your house, before we
are discovered by the eye of aspy. Tac-
| 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 rughed away, he looked
'pot where, inio the darkness of night.
| He had strayved through brushes and

ields for perhapsa quarter of an hour, |

| when he suddenly reached the banks of a
large pond—that which drove Philip’s
‘mill. Wih a gloomy smile he stood
still, and looked upon the tranquil water.
The eveuing was calm. and all nature
quiet; not a sound struck upon the ear,
save the distant and monotonous rattling
of the mill, whose lighted window glit-
tered like a star.

‘No,” he at length whispered to himself,
I will not here destroy my life; Mary
ghall not reproach lierself with my death:
she is already uwohappy enough.
rages everywhere—Ilet it take me 8s its
sacrafice,’

He quickly turned his back, and hast-
ened towarda wood, whose outlines ap-
peared in the distance, Coniad soon found
himsell at a lhiving hedge, which sur-
rounded a  pleasant-lonking  hunter’s
house. Fromone window on the ground
floos, which was hall covered
leaves and bronches of the hedge, flickered
a hight,

‘Heavens! whispered Conrad, with
surprise. *is not this the house of the for-
ester Eberhard, the husband of my wufor-
tuuate Mory? Was it accident that
brought me here, or was I guided by the

sion of the baren, and leave nis friend

*Conrad,” she exclaimed, as he entered, |

War

by the !

I had reason to expect that, when I

Gilv | come_ every door should be thrown opan.®
b |

‘What do you want? What brings
you to me? asgked the other, with vexa-
ition.

*Our securiy, and still more, a good
job."

*A good job? What does that mean?”

‘l 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 Eberbard, inquiriegiy.

‘“Well, my colleague, I was informed,
thisafternoon, that the count will to-
night leave the castle of the Daron von
ll———, and carry twenty thousand dol-
lars in gold with him. This little sum
is to beat the way of the bride to the
house of her husband, who intendsto
catch a few bills of exchange with it
before he will get married, so that ke may
not be caught.

*What do I care about this? said Eber-
hard, indifferently.

‘“Toward midnight he will return home
by himself—hisroad leads along the stone
quarsies

‘Heavens!" cried the forester, ‘perhaps
you again think—'

‘Ah! you undrstand me at last?’ ex-
claimed Grafl, with a hoarse chuckle,

‘Would it not be a great pity if,this
nice sum should be buried witk him in
the stone-quarrivs? The job is of double
utility: we get rid of a dangerous man,
who cannot forget the trick at the abbey,
and we will get rich at once. It is trve,
you are provided for already. for you will
marry a neat girl, with just as neata
furm—but I dare not think of getting
married, and must studv out some other
means for gaining a forrune—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
in order to piss for a wealthy man,’

(coNCLUSION NEXT WEEK.)

Nosony sur a Pmixter.—Such was
the sneering, contemptible remark ofa
person residing not a thousand miles from
the door of our sanctum, referring to the
profession we follow ia pride. *Nobody
but @ Printer, in sooth!” It makes our
'biood run rampant through our veins to
hear such expressions fall from the lips
of those pursed ~n republican soil.  No-
body but a Printer anyhow.

Who was Benjamin Franklin?

*Nobody but a printer!’ _

Who was William Caxtop, one of the
fathers of literatare?

*Nobody but a printer!

Who was the Earl of Stanhope?

*Nrbody but a printer!’

et

‘Nobody but a printer!”

Who was Gov. Bigler, of Penns
nia?

*Nobody but a printer!”

per, Horace Greely, Robt. f
‘Senators Dix, Cameron end N jj.e2
*Nobody but printers. an* j,w1*
Oue thing is evident, ‘eyery person

that chooses can't be a p;i‘ne;: h.ln‘
are necessary.— ko,

GreaT cnauon.-—-‘l‘hirtrﬁve years

8go, there were thirty distilleries i .
ette county, Ohio, and no chutch;ml'::z.

"there are thiety churches and no distil-

lery.

hand of destiny? Ha,” he exclaimed, and

- -

L]

Who was Samuel Woodworth, tha pe

slva.

Who was George P, Morris, Jas. Har-

sears, and




