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ANOTHER OPEN LETTER." Father Francis made a quick mo LEGAL

Hear. Pu&lic; ....
!V have often observed how naturally, when you wish to purchase

any article of comfort or necessity, you endeavor to procure it at the
l owest possible price, cheapness generally constituting the most import-
ant jKint in favor of buying. This frequently proves mistaken econ-m-y,

because low-price- d goods mustbo made of inferior materials, con-
sequently such goods Invariably fall1 to give satisfaction; in perhaps no

niuth of trade is this fact more apparent than in Boots and Shoes.
are not advocating high prices, however, but take great pleasure in

oting that the policy we have adopted of usiug only the best mate-
rial, and making none buH good, "honest" warranted Boots and hoes,
l a-- t gained us hosts of customers, who, as evidence they are satisfied
that our goods are well made and tru'y cheap, always ccme again and

, n l their friends. Any defect in workmanship is repaired free ot
, fiarg". Old Boots and .Shoes are made "amidst as guid as new."

In? addition to the goods of our own make, we keep a choice assort-
ment of the best qualities of imported Boots and Shoos," Including Rub-

ers, etc., suitable for the season.
Your obeTdlent, falthfut servants,

9090 Th3 Wortinn Men's ive Association.
CASH PAID FOB HIDES. ,

The Trade supplied tenth Leather and Findings.
' I H. P. CliOMFTOX, Supt.mix ST.

dlO

1WARD, rrt$t.

SALT LAKE CITV IRON CO.,
AVISO PURCHASED THE SALT LAKE IRON WOTtKS, AN ADDED TFIERE-t- o

the Tool and Machinery belonging to WM. j. SILVER, are prepared to doII

Iron and Brass Casting,
FORGING, TURNING,

BORINC and
wn.

i f -- I
Half o Block South of XL. XL. Depot.

I will say to my former customers and all others who may favor us with their work,
that I will (ruaranh'e that strict attention to aeeiiraoy whicU lwyo oK"Trt
my establishment. WM. J. SILVER.

r.-- . a Box $.

aT N.B. Drawing, Mann and Specifications of all kinds of Mill--

u orl and Machinery. - d2

Appleton, Noyes & Co.,
.525 Main bU & HU Washinflton Ave.. ,

"Tis well," muttered the priest'but the blow must be immediate.""It shall fall said
Wyckhamme; "leave the means tome. But I say, Father, how dosttnou propose to get possession ofthe maiden, and when?"

"To-night- ," replied the monk,
.

and his eye glistened, "I am her
father confessor."

Captain Wyckhamme smacked
his lips. "A sweet duty, by my
faith, to listen to the fluttering
thoughts of youthful female hearts:

almost would I were a monk."
"Curses on thy licentious ton

gue," exclaimsd the churchman in
voice of suppressed passion. "Lis-

ten I have imposed on her a mid-
night solitary penance. At thedead hour of the night she is to
kneel tefore the shrine of the Vir-
gin in the cathedral. I shall bethere."

"And attempt to carry l.er ofl?
she will scream."

"There are gags.""She will fly.""There are bonds, and secret
keeping places the world wots not
of, at my disposal while Mark
Huntley "

"Is my part of the job. Priest, it
a well laid scheme I think it

may prosper.""It must," answered the priest;"but the sun hath past the meri-
dian, is it not time thou wert on
thy way homeward?"

"Marry, you say true." exclaim-
ed the other, "and I will plot myshare in the matter as I ride."

"Do so," said the priest, "andfarewell."
In five minutes Captain Wyck-

hamme, attended by two yeomenof his troop, was spurring down
Ludgate Hill, on his way wes-
twardwhile Father Francis, envel-
oped in his cowl, paced slowly and
thoughtfully back to the cathedral.
The people made way for him rev-
erently and bowed low; the fatherhad the reputation of being rich inthe odor of sanctity, and manycounted themselves happy in his
"Benedlcite."

The hours passed away and it
became night a fair, calm, sum-
mer's night, in which the moon
and stars seemed striving to out-
shine each other. A deep hush
was upon London. The last of the
crew of 'prentices, who had been
whiling away the lengthened twi-
light by a noisy game of football in
Cheape, had been summoned with-
in doors by his vigilant master, and
the streets were left to the occa-
sional home-returnin- g reveller, who
either paced along with tipsy gra-
vity, or made the old houses ring
with snatches of thedrinking songs
which still buzzed ia his ears. The
stately mass of old Paul's rose ma-
jestically above all humbler tene
ments, steeped in a nood of moon
shine its quaint'earvings; ind sculp
tured pinnacles hero standiug out
filfsar. and palpable in the starry air
of deep black shadow.

It was near the hour of midnight
when the l;ght tlguro of a woman.
closely mumed in its draperies.
glided cautiously and timidly along
the quiet pavement, and tripped
up the steps toward one of the side
entrances of the cathedral. The
door of a chapelry, from which ad

main portion or the building was'
open. As sue croeseu me inresu- -

hold, the damp emu or ine air, so
different from the genial atmos
Dhere without, made her pause. It... . .-

-.
i t

was but for a moment ana tnen sne
entered the cathedral.

It was an awfully solemn place.
No work of men's hands could be
more grand, its shadowy vastness
eemed not of the earth. The eye

could only dimly trace its propor
tions by the gorgeously coiorea
light admitted by the painted glass
nnd imagination uDolled the rest.

O- -
. . ....

Here were the vast clustered piuar,the echoing aisles, the groined and
arched magnificence of the roof.and
over all a silence JiKe tne silence or
the dead; the intiuder crossed her
arms upon her bosom, for the place
was chill, and the next moment Ma
bel Liorne knelt berore tne snrine of
the Virgin. She had hardly parsed
a minute iu devotion when a heavy
hand was laid upon her snoulder;
with a fluttering heart she started
to her feet, and beheld the face of
Father Francis dimly seen close to
hers.

"Father!" she exclaimed.
"Daughter," returned the priest,

in a voice trembling witn passion
ate eagerness, for he thought he
had his victim In his clutch, "thou
must go with me," and at the same
instant, before she could make a
motion to prevent him, he slipped
a kerchief prepared for the purpose
over the lower part of her face.aqd
she was unable to utter a sound

"Come, sweet one, come!" said
Father Francis, in a low, tremu
lous voice, as he attempted to seize
her arm and waist, (surprise and
despair, however, gave Malel
strength. making a frantic effort,
she freed berseirrron ine ruae grasp.

A Ar.A TTHartnira mnttonul lnl"
tin. th pursued, but his

flowing robes hindered his progress;
ar4h n m ne neau uuu...niiuwt .iu- -

" .w t. -.r. at hl of- - what sne aid, Jianei
fl.ur nvor the navemeni: sne ineu
m mk fur the door. dui ner con
fusion was too great to enable her
r rlfamver It. sne nearu meioot- -

: i a..ton. nf the Driest ciose 10
nd fled unwitting whither

.4V,
ULIV " . .. i .1

"Ha! now I nave tnee,-- pauieu
the monk, as the fugitive appeared
driven into a corner of the build
ing, and he made a piunge iorwaru

.m.n her. He was disappointed.
A low browed door stood open in
the wall leading to uie twm
.ton. rsp. snu un it sue uw
like the wind. As Mai el put her
foot upon the first step a loud clang
rang through the cathedral it was
.Via Hrr. riiime OI iwcnc oLtuvn .hllV juawv
the creat clock. ui ur up ul
niirsuer and pursuea. fc"- '-
unnatural swiftness to Mate!, and
.i ...t,v.wt iinwards round and
round the spiral staircase, as though
i ft foit. nor ine stone Birira.uci v . . r , jn'tk t,r!o.twaa Close oeuiuuf . . .. i i

with clenched teem anuganug
a m viaaalArt anil

disappointment, he made desperate
n ivrtAkft his victim,

I.. .nmAHmM Mabel heard bi
1rrllUUVft nantinS ClOSO Denina- , . ll

.u. th Btnirs seemedio Kfuw vyrendless t and all the while the --tt
1 .iAri9 enfc h Iron chimes 0IMltuunu -

hut there wm nothing to impede
here and there

. - "o;i ;,.. .kln(0bars or white raoonugni,
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.1 Legend of Old London.

15V ANGUS E. REACH.

It was in ono of the earliest vearaof the reign of Henry the Eighthand on a glorious summer'a day!that two men sat in earnest' conver-
sation together in the oak-panell- ed

parlour of a small house abuttingupon St. Paul's Churchyard. Theone was a soldier, the other a priest.The former was habited as an officer Iof the yeomen of the guardhismorion surmounted by a plume of
feathers lay before him on the table, a
and his rich scarlet and gold uni-
form shone gay and glistening inthe sunshine. lie was a youngman, but vice and unbridled pas-sion were stamped, like Cain's
mark, upou his face. His eyesweie bloodshot; his mouth coarse
and sensual, and his whole bearingfierce and swaggering. His priest-
ly companion had thrown back his
cowl, probably, for coolness, anddisclosed features, thj expression of
which, like that of the captain ofthe guards, was evil, but which,unlike his, was partly redeemed by

appearance of lofty intellectu-
ality.

is
The priest's forehead was

high and massive, and his eye deepset and bright. As he glanced athis companion, his thin, pale lipcurled involuntarily, and the scornhis smile was withering. Butthe soldier perceived it not, as he
carelessly set aside the silver stoppfrom which he had been imbibing
plentiful draughts of sack, and re-
marked

"And so, Bully Friar ! thou hastabsolved all my sins truly theirname was legion but that boots
not now; they are rubbed away
like rust, freni a sword blade."

"Doubtless thou art pardoned.Have I not said it?" returned the
priest. And as he spoke his lipcurled more palpably than ever.

"That swaggerer, pinned by the
cross-bo- w bolt at Thame?" said he

the yeoinau of the guard, begin- -

mugauew me muster roll or his
transgressions

"Think not of it ' ronllftd the
priest.

"And the murder done at the
uanusideV"

"Forgiven."
"And the desooilinc of th Ah.

ingdon mercei?"
I have absolved."

"And the vow brsken to Sir FTil- -
debrand Qreyt"a win not count against thee.""And the carrvluir off of the
pietty Mistress Marjory!"

"iias neen atoned for."
"And oaths, lies, imnrecations

innumerable?" rejoined the caD- -
tain. "Not 60 much that I cam
about such petty matters; but when
one is at con tension, one mav as
well make a clean breast of It"' f " nam. nliii.. T l
solve thee. And now, captain
Wyckhamme, thou must perform

service for me."
'It is but reasonable. Thou art

mv heloer in spiritual I am thine
matters earthly! We serve each

other, Father Francis."
The worthy Father Francis smil

ed. It is possible that he deemed
the arrangement a better one for
himself tiiau for his military friend.

"TiMjrfcrore oaj itit? word," con-
tinued' Wyckhamme, "and, lo ! my
bountiful forgiver of transgressions,

am thine for good or evil."
Father Francis bent his Keen

black eye steadily upon his com-

panion gazing as if he would peer
into his soul. At length he
spoke, skwly am calmly

Thou nast a yeoman in
company or guarus one iuarK
iiuntley."

"Marry, yes. A nne, stalwart
fellow; he draws a bow like Itobi u
Hood: and I would ill HKe to aoiue
the brunt of his partisan. What of
him?' i

The priest started up his eye
flashed bis nostril dilated, catch
ing Wyckhamme'a arm, with his
brown, nana ana ciutcning
it convulsively, he said, hoarsely
"Ruin him V

"Ruiu him !" repeated the ofllcer
of the guard, somewhat surprisea
at this unexpected outburst. "Ruin
mm: aiarry, iuuu, wmiu -

hn la the flower of mv company."
"I sav. ruin him," cried the

Driest. "Thou art his officer, and. . ihere are a tnousana ways, jtjov
nirtt ro that he may rot In a dun
geon, or swing from a gallows, He
u a ranker in my heart."

"But wherefore art tnou sei
against the yeoman, Father?" asked
f 'iinrsjtn VYvcanamme.

"He has crossed my patn," saia
the priest, moodily.

"Crossed thy pain now c ue
manrleri the soldier.

Father Francis looked wistfully
at the Questioner, and muttered

Tn love."
Captain Wyckhamme strucK the

table with bis fist, until the wine
flasks danced again, and then, start
ing to his feet, with a coarse roar ot

laughter, exclaimed "Ho, ho !

hath it come to this? And so ant ankle and buxom cheeks and
a rimrt waist were more man
match for thy sanctity! andthycell
was solitary and cold was It ndt,
r.HMt? And a man. even though
a monk, can not be always praying,
and so thou wouldst take to wooing
fr.r an interlude. Brave sir priest j
Credit me thou art a man of mettle

hold Friar an honor to mine
nrAar. Nav thou shalt ue me
founder of an order or a lamuy, t
mn. and bv mv halldame, ,tnere
will he a rare SDice of the devil in
the breed. But I say, J? atner, wno
u she? Do her eves sparkle I Jtier
cheeks glow her

"Silence.babbler."sald the priest,
"her name is too pure a thing for
thee to take within thy Hps; for
thee to sneak of her mere blas--

Dhemv.". . . a w t"har exclaimed w ycunamme,
"oriest. I sav unto thee beware."

"Hushl.. l love ner, love ner wun
- a .At...a depth or passion wnicn inings

like thee cannot feel or com pre
hend. I have wrestled fought
with it striven In the-darkne- ss

and silence of my cell to crush it,
but I cannot; she is my light ray
air1 mv life my Idol. I nave said
it I have sworn it she shall be
mine, although I give body aad
soul to purchase the treasure!"

the captain looked surprised at
this outbreak. "Wilt thou remove
thia man?" continued the priest
after a pause, and speaking in a
vtrtco of frightful calmness.

"Hum why marry I would de
much to oblige thee," began the
soldier when nis companion inter
rupted him.

It lir. .m In AAA. BAAFAT, "
he said.

The ofllcer of the guard shrugged
ud his shoulders still higher.

"

I "Art thou resolved?" inquired
Father Francis quietly.

am." was the reply;
Huntley will not long
inwart thee."

"Hriug me to him bring me to
mm for pity's take," faltered Ma--
bel.

".Nay, that may hardly lse, pret-
ty one," said the soldier., "lie is
under watch and ward; and by St.
George, I think it be near the time
when he will be Lrought before the
king." of

"Let me' at least see him," ex
claimed Mabel; "perchance, soldier,
tiere is some maiden wno loves
theOas I do him, and who will one
day plead on her bended knees for
one last look at the man for whom on
her heart is breaking!"

"I will e what can be done,"
said the honest yeoman.

He was as good as ins Word for
summeniBg some of his comrades,
with whom Mark Huntley had
been a general favorite, lie speke
apart to them; and in a few minutes
Mabel found herself smuggled Into

lofty arched hall, with deep gothic
moulded windows, and furnished
with . ponderous oaken settles. Her
friends, the yeomen, kept her in
the midst of their group, enjoining
upon her the necessity of preserv
ing a perfect silence. Hardly had
she looked around her, and noted

large unoccupied chair covered
with crimson cloth, upon the dais
at the upper end of the hall, when

priest, closely cowled, glided in,
and took his station in a corner of
the place. She saw not his face,
but she etc tnat tne priest was
Father Francis. All at once the
groups of officers and knights, who
were sauntering, gossiping, and
laughing through the hall, became
silent, and placed themselves
around the unoccupied chair there
was a moment' paus,anu a portlyman, with a broad, stern face, dec
orated, with a peaked beard, walked
into the hall. His doublet was
richly adorned, and at his belt he
carried a short poniard.

This "was K.ihglenry VUl.
Throwing himself carelessly in

the chah prepared for him, he said
in a deep stern voice, "Bring forth
the prisoner, and let his accuser
likewise appear."

There was a short bustle a neavy
door creaked upon its hinges, and
Mabel's heart swelled within ner,
and her limbs trembled, as she. saw
Mark Huntley,bound,led before the
king1. But a second partly look re
assured her. His cheek was pale.but
there Was in the firmness of his
step, and the proud glance of hh- -

eve, the mighty strengtn or con
scious innocence. UDDOsite to mm
stoad,, Captain Wickhamme his
eve .doodshot, and his hand trem
bling; and many who carefully
scanned the countenance ..of the
two. turned to each other and
whispered that the accuser looked
more guilty than the accused.

'Captain wycKnamme," said
Henry, "this man was found asleep
upon his post."'

"1 deeply grieve to say it, my
liege' answered Captain Wyck,
hamme, bowing low, "but such is
the fact Un going my rounds last
nignc,snoruy aner miunignt, l sur
prised him in a most sound sleep,auu ior mis x voucn. so ne n me
God!"

"Prisoner, what sayet thou te
the charge?" demanded Henrv.

"mat it is a toui lie, and that he
who makes it, knows it i a lie!"
f&cJ&imcd'Mark Huntley with firm I

"How, varlet?" ejaculated fuel
king, iVwouldst tbou put thy word
against the oath of a gentleman
and thine oracei?"

xes," said the prisoner, "marry
that would l i say he speaks
falsely, an 1 1 nave proof."

"FroofV" replied the king; "God's
my life we will hear proof, but it
must be strong to bear down the
word of an approved loyal gentleman .hK Captain Wyckhamme.
What is this proof of thine, Sir
rah"."'

"ThK o please your majesty.'
saiu Aiars iiuntley. "last night 1

kept tne middle water, on the east
ern tower. The air was still calm.
except that now and then a gentlebreath amo from the d'rectlon of
London.. As I mused, I thought I
heard a low, faint, very faint clang
as of a bell. I listened and heatd it
again and again the light breeze
bore it still fresher upon mine eai
it was the great bell of St. Paul's
striking midnight and as I am a
true man, tne clock rang thirteen
chimes.

A woman's scream, loud and
thrilling, rung through the hall,
and Mabel bursting from the yeo
men by whom she was surrounded,
sprang forward, and throwing her
self at Henry's feet, shrieked, ra
ther than spoke

"It is true it is true these hands
did it these hands rang the thir
teenth chime. He is innocent
justice', my liege, I demand Just
ice!"

"Uod's life, sweetheart, this is a
"But rise, thou sbalt have justice
thy king1 promises it."

"It was a plot a base plot for his
death ana my dishonor," exclaimed
Mabel: "but uod nath overthrown
it Look at bis accuser, sire look.
he changes color, he trembles Ac
la the guilty one, not Mark."

Henry arose and bent his keen
eye upon tjaptaia wyckhamme.But how earnest tnou to ring this
thirteenth chime, . woman? ' he
asked. - - - )

"I will tell thee," Bald Mabel
eagerly. "I was lured at midnight
Into the cathedral: violence was
offered to me even at the shrine of
the Virgin; I fled into the belfry.
and there; caused the thirteenth
cbime to sound for the purpose of
raising an alarm. 'I did it to save
myself-lo- l! it hath saved my lover!"

"Vl'hrt hiimiinfi thi thlthstf)
asked the king.

"A priest," replied Mabel, "and
he is here.?

Henry looked quickly round; his
eye fell upon the sombre ngure or
the monk, and he exclaimed, "Let
the priest stand forward."

The robed figure advanced, and
then remained motionless.

"Throw hack thy cowl," said the
king.

The priest moved not, but an of
ficious yeoman twitched it aside,
and discovered the features of Fa
ther Francis. - ? ?

' "It is her!? exclaimed Mabel.
Henry looked from the church

man to his captain of the guards.
The face of the former was of,
deadly pallid hue. and his lipa con
vulsively compressed, but he mani
fested no further emotion. It was
different with Wvckhamme. Phy
sical courage he. had plenty of, but
of moral bravery ne nad none, x ne
klnr looked fixedly at him his
limbs trembled he caught bold of
the oaken table for support, ana
frsBrjed as iffor breath. There was
a.n awful toause.
1 "Mercy) mercy I faltered out
Wvekbamrne. . ! will confess."

"Traitor s and - coward! " - snooted
Father Francis: wwe are lost. - I

- "Seize that priest," said the king,
with a voice like a trumpet.. .

low. hhe listened to the rapidly
mounting footsteps of the priest,and her heart uik within her.Just then the great iron hammerWhich struck the
ia.--L airuse oi twelve upou the

. . i ..thought' - Hnrted like
ngiuning through Mabel's brain,she might make that iron tongue
speak for her. Gliding throughthe machinery, she- mounted
among its framework", and grasp-
ing the hammer with both hands,she strained every nerve and mus-
cle of her white arm. and slowiv
raising the ponderous weight, let it
fall upon the bell, and lo! with a
clang which rung through her very
uraiu Tin; thirteenth chime
full upon the sleeping city. Breath-
lessly was the priest prepaiing to
seize her when the iron neal
for a moment arrested his hand.
He looked up there stood the
gentle creature amid the still a
throbbiusr mechanism ber white
hands convulsively clasping the
iron, and her face distorted with
terror and fatigue. The moonlightshowed him all this, and showed
him, moreover, the hammer again
moving under the maiden's grasp.
The danger of his position immedi-
ately

a
flashed across him, he knew

that there weie many within the
chapel 3 and cells attached to the a
cathedral, sleepless watchers of the
nours and hefeared that the un-
usual number of chimes would at-
tract immediate attention. Mut-
tering a deep curse, he turned and
Mabel heard him hurrying down
the staircase. Cautiously Bhe fol-

lowed, and on reaching the bottom,
heard his voice communicating
with a brother monk.

fl am certain," said the latter,
"that the clock struck thirteen."

"So I deemed, Brother Peter,"
replied the low tones of the monkj
"and 1 have come forth to inquirehow it could be so."

Cautiously keeping in the sha
dow, Mabel glided past the speak- -

door opposite her,
and flew towards it.i As she ran
Father Francis caught a glimpse of
her retreating form, and made a
wild gesture of rage and disappoint
ment. .The next moment Jttauel
was in the open air, and was soon
locked and bolted in her own little
room. Sinking on the floor she
cried bitterly, and then rising, she
said, "I have no friends here with
the first blush of morning 1 win
procure a good palfrey, and fare
forth to Windsor. Mark must know
all."

A bright breezy morning had sue
ceeded the fair calm night, and the
sun was yet low in the horizon,
when Mabel .Lome, mounted on a
spirited palfrey, left behind her the
western outskirts or Ajonoon, ana
pushed merrily oiijtnrougn green
fields and hedges in the direction of
Windsor. Sorely disquieted as she
had been by the events of the past
night, thejocund influence of the. . .1 7 1 .1iresn oreain or mornm?. .aim uie

ouusiiine, uie rapid motion
through a fair couutry. and. above
all, the thought of meeting her
lover, made Mabel's cheeks bloom.
and her eyes sparkle. She caressed
the glancing neck. of the bounding
animal which carried her. and the
palfrey answered the touch of its
mistress by a loud and joyful neigb,, " - J I

onward; and away they went amlU
leafv hedgerows witn
dewdrops aud fields of rich rustling
corn; aud by clumps ot gnarled old
trees, and jungles pf sprouting
saplings; and antique, red brick
built old tarm nouses; anu manorial
halls, embosomed in ancestral trees;
and the peaceful walls of distant
monasteries. Anu tne smoke was
beginning to rise from men's dwel
lings, in long spiral Columns, into
the clear mcrnuig air; and laboring
people were already ahelu; and now
and then, the fair traveller caught
a glimpse of the broad river, wit
green trees bending over Its waters,
and sedges upon its banks, and
swans floating upon its bosom. Ev
eryth'ng looked calm, and bright,
and happy. Mabel's eye wandered
over the grand panorama of hill,
aud dale, aud brake, and coppice,
stretching out in "all their green
loveliness before herr--irnd- as the
massive towers of Windsor Castle
rose over the rich expanse, her
heart, was so . full ana yet so
light, that she felt as if she could
raise, her voice and sing as merri
ly as tne birds among tne branches.

She would not, however, have so.
much enjoyed her ride, if she had
known who - was pressing In hot
haste after her, father Jbrancla,
very much; j discomfited by the
bad successor bis attempt, and not
being altogether 's easy . about the
consequences, had watched the
maiden more cioseiy man sne was
aware' of, and on her setting out for
Windsor he had ascertained her
destination, through a groom de
termir.ed. thousrh he- harrtlv kno
for what purpwe, to iollow the fu
gitive. Suddenly j recollecting,
therefore, some ecclesiastical bust
nesa to be settled with the prior
oi a monastery near D.icbet, the
priest provided himself with a pac
ing muie, an animal generallyuseu. Dy tne enurenmen of the pe-
riod, and the better breeds of which
were little Inferior in point of speed
and endurance to the horse and
was speedily ambling briskly on
tne great western roaa. lie saw
the fair country around as though
he saw it not, and only looked
eagerly ahead at every, turn of the
roau, expecting momently to see
the fair fugitive. Jiut be was dis
appointedMabel's palfrey carried
her well, and when she drew rein
at one of the l okerh gates of the
castlf, the-piies- t was still a good
uiue te'cud.

A yeoman of the guard was
standing sentinel at the little nail- -

studded wicket, leaning upon his
partisan, and whistling melodi
ously, to him. sue addressed herr
sel::

"l ou have a comrade named
Mark Huntley " she said; "fair sir.
I would speak with him."

The soldier looked at her with
some interest, stopped his whist
ling, and 'said hastily, "Are you
aiaoei jorne,"That is my name," said Mabel,
Oiuningiy.

"Then, by St. George, I am sorry
ror tnee' returned he of the partisan. "Mark Huntley was a good
leiiow ana a true-a- nd "

"li a" shrieked Main:! "was!
lie w iidt dead?"

"Almost, as good," replied the
fentiuel; hhU captain hath accused
him of. sleeping on his watch, and
that thou knowest Is death death
without redemption."

nave another mate," he muttered,
. he stooped over and endeavored

Tt? her: vbj my swordYhilt

- vli U1UUW U poor yeo- -

man;
:3v

tion of one of his hands towards
his face, and then' dashing aside
with a convulsive effort the brawnyarms laid upon him, he exclaimed,

Away! I am beyond your
reach."

His pale lip curled into a smile
triumph then his face became

livid and chauged its expression
the eye glared foam appeared at
the mouth, and the monk, still
wearing that grim smile of defiance
and contempt, fell heavily forward

the noor.
When they raised Father Fran

cis, he was dead. The monk knew
the secret of making strong poi
sons.

"Then thy accusation was false?"
said the king."rardou. it was: but the
priest the priest set me on par-
don," filtered the wretched Wyck tver
hamme, who had sunk in a quiver-
ing heap upon the ground." Take him away," said Henry, J.
"to death! Huntley i shall assume
his rank; mid now, 'he took Ma-
bel's hand and placed it in that of
her lover, "mv faithful sentinel,
receive thy bride." Jllumtnatea
Magazine.

ITOTIOB.
THE ANNUAL MsETTNU OF THE

Stockholders of the Utah souinern

Railroad Company will be held at the Com

pany's Office in Salt Lake Clty.on Saturday

January 16th, 1875, at 11 o'clock a.m.
GEORGE 8WAN,

Secretary.

Salt Lake CitjyDec 28, 1874. d30 o
TofflNERS,FBElGHTERS,&c.

We have a supply of

Made under the celebrated "Oviatt"
natenl with Solid Knee ana inde
pendent Runners, Will be sold cheap.

.also

STUDEBAKER WAGONS,
Assorted Slsea,

Warranted in Workmanship
and Material.

Z. C. M. I. WAGON YARD
WM. 11. HOOPER, Supt.

Mlim STEAM MODELS

Of ENGINES,
FIRE ENGINES, .

STEAMBOATS, &c, &c

CALDEB & CAKELESS.'S

All OUT Goods at Eastern Prices

unkDcn 4w OAnCLCOO

jtm 1 . manchard, C. E..,
ANftUTICM ftNO ASSMIRG OFFICE

Room 12 and IS, Oroeebeck'i Bulldiog,
Second South SU, up-ttav- -t.

tj-- AAvtee and vrofettianal eonmiltatUnw;
Um.-- andamav. HUjhctt rcf en ice.

Xf) clocks'

AXD

J EWELRYJ
AT

ISl-ia-son's- ,

1st SOUTH STREET,
Three Doors East Deseret Natleoal

d24 Bank.

CIM1 OUT SHU !

Carl C. Asmussen,
THB POST OFFICE, WILL,0PPO8ITBmost determined effort to dla--

puee of hti uosurpauable

as-

23

is

ConJtlnir of Full Peti Breocfaes. Bar
E3ogtL;ocicete.9eekIaoes, Crosae. Finver
King, uom ana surer obalMtada, Sleeve
KaitoM, Charms.TrinketA. Flue 8peotaele,Fie d Olaatea, Teleaeopea, Frenca and aa,

Aa.tat . ,

EXCEEDIKQLY LOW FRICES.
Pwthasert invited.- - Come one, earns all.

n'ri ONEY to Loan
. : Roal Eaae aa Ca4a4eral

- ... Vrakeir.

Oft, , 1st Gedbes Draa; Btere.''
J v, S ft.

Attorney and Counselor
Office at the Real Estate Agency of

Salt Uko City.r
EAST TEHPIE STREET,

vdSCltf

JU1L. II. MeCFTCEEN, !

Attorn ey--n i-L-
aw,

Late of WaB&Iurton, J

Oflloe en Main Stmrt, four uiora north of
dSCtf the Poet Office.

I. COOPEH,
ATTORNEY AND SOLICITOR,

OrriCB:
Mr. Ooleb rook's Mi,unry Btm-- , Raat

Street..

O. BITHEKIANU, OBOKGB X. BAT?,
Late irruit Judje, d StaUl At-

torneyMichigan. fur Utah.

Sutherland &. Sates,
COUNSELORS - AT - LAW,

Fifth Door East of Dost ret Dank,
SALT LAKE OITY........ ITAM

ZIOIST'S
SAVINGS BAM

AND

TRUST CO.
JZxst Temple St., SaU Lake City,

UTAH.

PEN FOR THB TRANSACTIOW OP
busineM from

O a.m. to 4 p.m., Dally,
A ol. in addition, on

JS-Al- T tjrdats,From I to 9 p.m.

Depoattarwtll te receUeU frm ONK
HIU.LAK and upwtrda.

In Cerent at (be rate of TEN PER
CEST. per nnDiim allowed

on tle I ft y of January
nt Jnly.

PBasiDKirr:
ORtlE A. BS ITH.

U:

Daniel 11. Wills, WrxroBb WooBaurr,
ObokqkQ.Cahkow, Joseph F. Bairn.

Vrtctort :

OiUiRGi A. Smith, II. B. CULWBOK,
U ih'l. H. WsLia, Jos. A. Yeuiio,
w. WuoDBcrr, T O..WKBBXB,
O iRo k Q. Caw won Taos. WllLUltf, .

1 ill n W. YOUBQ, LBORA1TD YOUR&
J F. smith

AVID MCKKMZIB.

Soaretary:
T. Q. Wkbbkk.

Treasurer:
H. B. Clawbok.

Cashier:
p. Am SOHirxxaa.

Amittant Cashiers:
Datid a CiLDMi B. H. Soaamjiw

DANIEL IN THE LION'S DEN

Sells at Cost aUJds Toys.

Come and buy them. jC

full supply of Buckwheat

Flour, Oatmeal, Rice, Su-

gar, Tea and Coffee, Choc-

olate and Cocoa, Fresh .

Bread, Buns and Crackers,'

Spices and Emits, Hoys

Sleighs and Express Wa-

gons, New York Factory,

Limber ger and Swiss

Cheese, Fresh Butter and .

,

Eggs. Cranberries by the f

Quart or Barrel. AU Goods

sold Low for Cashratthe

Basement, Tto. 90 Hast

Temple Street

DANIEL GRENIG.
aaoo

C. W. HICCINS, M.D.,
Kleroseenle and Analytic Physician.

D1 H. makes s specialty of FITS, Can
cers, Deafneaa, Sore Eyes and Tape

Worms, all kloda of Worms. All eases war
ranted. Dr. U. makes a specialty of

H CHRONIC DISEASES,
And by a MIcroscoptcal examtnatlon of the
bio d aud uriue be will tell you at once the
nature of your disease, and then, if you
wish, be will deal out to you the proper So

remedies. tar.Every case.warrant
ted. . J

OFFICa, BECOND DOOB NORTH OF
WALK KB HOUSE.

SIERRA NEVADA

LUMBER ASSO CIATIOII,

Dealers in all kinds of

LUMBER, DOORS,
8ASH, BLINDS,
MOTJLDING3, LATH,
SHINGLES, WOOD PUMPS

AXD

WATER PIPES,
IT VTB0LK8ALS AXD RETAIL.

Common Lumber.
On and after October 1st, will be graded,

, ransina la prioe.

SiemKeraiiXiilierifflGiat'iii

; V SueeeisorV td T. B.' 3onss and Bryant

8. j. LTK2V, Bunutetvaoeot. Tdsa

SX LOriS CUSTOM JtlOOTS:
KVARY PAIR WARRANTED.

RAIN ST. an

of

P. rUGSLET, Sec.

or

FITTING UP.
J. SILVER,

SUPERINTENDENT.

a

in

DEALERS IN I

the celebrated

d2fW 1y

8. J. Cornell. C. W. TFntson
and T. IV. Ireland

HaviiijrtbU day formed a
under the firm name

of

HEiflt-mai- s

Hare and re-fltt- ed the
tore formerly occupied by

R. Reese Co., and are
prepared to fur-

nish parties t
j In want

of

CROCKERY. CHINA,

GLASSWARE,

LIMP GOODS AND OILS,

AT

Reduced Prices.
a-- Orders from the Country or

the different Jining Camps prompt

lu filled and satisfaction guaran--

teed.

Glre ua.n trial and be
convinced.

. DAVID JAUXB.r. ii MiTC-Hrtt.- .

aiitchell Sl James
. . . y ntyn 19 - & n t t

IV uc that tney oav

REMO'VED
To their new premtac on

Vtt Temple Street,
Opposite th Cttv Jf-- Market,

Where they hope, by strict attention tf
"boslwesa and small pronts, w racr i

i OAtronare eo Ube rally bestowed

upon tneu- - ,

Tin, Sheet Iron & Coppersmiths
' Pvrnao6 Work and Roofing.
t x, wirpr XB09 OORNICK. OAS,

WATER and STEAM rTTTEBS- -

1VKHT ST.
Cjqwnts Citfat MasrheL

JOE -- KAJtKEIl,
CITIES. MKaMB fflSMll

KAtsrs :sjirpxsd, stoves w:
pjLinro, GUS3 RE--

. STOCKED, Etc., .

Com oroial Street,

BANKERS.

MI WAT10HAL BANK

Of Salt City, Utah.

Ptiid up Cajrital, - --

Aiithorizcd
- $200,000

Capital, - - $1,000,000

WM- - W- - HOOPER, President,
H S. PXVUtRDOR.Vlco-Prea-
URIUHAM YOUNO.
wm. JENXINOS, Dinttor:
JiHN 5H AKI
KEKAMOKZ LITTLE.

- J. 'JJLLS Cashier. J

Vealt In Excbanfr. CatIn.Clold Dait,oiiere scrip, ete.
'"Itcc'ion made and promptly re

mitted.
J'CKEIGN EXCHANGE TOR SALE.

vaU on Saving Dejxwit

1 1RST NATIONAL BANK

OF UTAH,
f--r. Xila Oity.

SKSMwrtD DEPOS1TOKT A.SD TI--
A.OMST OT THIS

USTTZf STATES.
A HnwBY,
''i-.- :HD3a .Ouhier.

.iuttusrizeri Capital, ... $500,000
Vuid Up Capital, - ... $150,000

. $175,000Fairn:iigt - - - -

ll.t limit king luotltutlon la I'tnU.

4 t

itiVbbtrado ami Montanrt.

attiui Ttvi- PmiiimT

DAVIS, HOWE & CO,

FDBMY kWm
is

strcoxasans to
Nathan XTi A. Sons.

d Hnds of Milling and Wniny
Machinery, Wrought and Cast- Ironwork, manufactured

to order.- 1

''ATER JACKETS, TOTE RP,
.SLAO POTS AND CAHTS;

BULLISH MOLDS,
VCKNACR PLATE?.

HOISTINO MACHIKERV. .

CAR WH8BLaBl
AXLBS, ETC. ETC.

AUto Br Wrfc of all deacrlptVw.

Flret J Street,1
" Kear KorUi Tempto Street, ,

uir SALT UAKt CITY

Mabel ; sankj upon the ground.tu8h,.1Pv5i1!SiThe burly yebmah cursed ilia Lawn
gloom. tt,?Stt?&hiV&lmteixr in blurting out at once

tbrtr-S-ne VrantS h6und atiuVlo! she
hich Isaw above hex In a space on

the moonbeams fell, the comnlicat--

4nlh.r1 . X MtaA on alarm
a.

which ceuld be heard by thx pei


