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Dear. Pu ;
We lKve often observed how naturally, when you wish to purchase
wny article of comfort or necessity, you endeavor to procure it at the
west possible price, cheapness generally constituting the most import-
This frequently proves mistaken econ-
v, because low-priced goods must be made of inferior materials, con-
pently such goods invarially fal to give satisfaction; in perhaps no
much of trade Is this fact more apparent than in Boots and Shoes.
we not advoeating high prices, however, but take great pleasure in
wating that the policy we have adopted of using ouly the best mate-
ls, and making none bu¥ good, “honest” warranted Boots and Shoes,
as gained us hosts of customers, who, as evidence they are satisfled
that our goods are well made and (ru’y cheap, always ccme again and
Any defect in workmanship is repaired free of

Old “'m!! aud Shoes are made ‘‘amnist as guid as new."

Twaddition to the goods of our own make, we keep a choice assort-

yut point in favor of buying.

nl their frienda.

AFE .

ment of the best gualities of imported Boots and Shoes, including Rub-

ele., suitable for the season.

v in.

Your obedient, faithful servants,

CASH PAID

N
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The Working Men's Co-operative Association.

The Trade supplied with Leather and Finde‘n;m.
5. P. CroMPTON, Supt.

FOR HIDES. | 90

' MAIN ST,

Jast Reeenwed,

A\ N

ment 0f The Wewest Deswons of

PBall Tiekels and

on, Cheayy, ot Yhe Deserer Wews

DSS'\.Q\:.

Uards 0y \nwita-

Tine ANssovi-

IV, HOWARD, Prest.

P. PUGSLEY, Sec.

MALT LAKE CITY 1RON 00,

to the Tools and Machlinery belonglug

I

AVING PURCHASED THE SALT LAKE TRON WORKS, ANP ADDED THERE-

to WM. J. SILVER, are prepared to do

AL, EKINDS OF

lron and Brass Casting,

FORGING,
BORINC and

WM.

TURNING,
FITTING UP.

J. SILVER,

SUPERINTENDENT.

Half . Block Eouth of R. R. Depot.

I will suy to my former customers and all others who may favor us with their work,

that 1T will guarantre that strict attention
my ¢stablishment.
I (L Dox 46,

to aceuracy which has alwayo charactawived

WM. J. SILVER.

g N 2. —Drawings, Plans and Speeifications of all kinds of Mill-

ird and Machinery.

d2

Appleton, Noyes & Co.,

525 Main St, & lIU Washington Ave.,

S5T.

T, OIS, MO.

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

BOOTS & SEHOES,

Manufscturers of the ulebrl'tad

ST LOUIS CUSTOM MHOOTS:

w- EVARY PAIR WARRANTED.

BANKERS,

THE

ESERET NATIONAL BANK

Of salt Lake City, Utah.

Puid up Capital,
Authorized Capital, -

- 200,000
- $1,000,000

WM. . HOOPER, President, \
H S ELDREDG R, Vice-Preat.,
DRIGHAM YOUUNG, |

WM JENNINGS, Direclors,
IHIHN SHARP, {
FERAMORZ LITTLE,

f. S, HILLS, Cashier. J

Dénis In Exchange, Coln, Gold Dust,
College Scrip, ete.

Lieetions made and promptly re-
mitied.

FOREIGN EXCHANGE FOR SALE.
Inferest patd on Savings' Deposits.

u

L

4 e

. 1%ST NATIONAL BANK
OF UTAMHN,

Falt Tsalzne COity.

BN NATED DEPOSITORY AND FI-
NANCILAL AGENT OF THE
UNITEDN STATES.
ks Hiyrssey,
SY RUDNE.

lwthorized Capital, = -~ - = $£500,000
luid Up Capital, = = = - = $150,000
£175,000

B
rarnings,

Mileat Hauking Institatlion la UVinh.

S

' Bkt Dusiviess Transcied.

————

L isn intdtorado and Montana.

A 53

PRromyTLY ATTENDED
v Pteegar gllosced on Twne Depossie
- 13

e

T
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8. J. Cornell, C. W. Watson
and T. W. Ireland

L]

Having this day formed a co-partnership,
under the firma name
of

(ORNELL WATSON & IRELARD

Have re-stocked and re-fitted the
store formerly mguphd by
R Reese & Co., and are
prepared to fur-
nish parties
in want

GLASSWARE,
LAMP G0ODS AND OILS,

Reduced Prieces.

gy~ Orders from the Country or
the different Mining Camps prompt-
ly filed and satisfaction guaran-
teed.

Give us.a trial and be

convinced.,
1243

CROCKERY. CHINA,

F. 4. SITOHELL: « covncees

Miwheﬁ James

ESPRCTFULLY announce to the pub
le that they bave

——

DATTS, HOWE & (0,

FOUNDRY & MACHINE

SHOP,

SUCCESSORS TO
Nathan Davis & Sous.

Al kinds of Milling and Minin,
Machinery, Wrought and Cast
‘}iommr , manufactured
to order.

R T

> rupted him.

el = ; BARKER ‘‘We are in each other’s secrets,”
“ﬁ*mm < TOR Sot e'r?id'm f the guard shmgg;d

_— : e officer of the
AT g1 M. mm m m E“sm uphisahoulden_pt.lﬁ%lﬁmr. X
Also Brass Werk of all descriptionus. o ' ““Art thou resolved?” inquired
s ' SAWS SHARPEND, STOVES RE- | Father Francis ‘k“huy' :
First West Street, PAIRED; GUNS RE- “I am,” was the reply; ‘“Mark
Near North Temple Street, -~ STOCKED, Etc., Eun will not long live to

dicily

SALT LAKE CITY.

b

REMOVED
To the!r new premiscs on
West Temple Street,
Oppontts the City Meat Market,
Whese .u:’s hope, by striot attention t«

pat
upon thed-

Tin, Sheet Iron & Coppersmiths
Fvrnacs Work and Roofing.

T WATER and STEAM FITTERS.

| WENT TEMPLE ST,

{ Meal Market.
| Opposbie O s

d

... DAVID JAMES.

ii profits, to merit tho
::::&'n pso ub:erslly bestowed

QALVANIZED JRON CORNICE. GAS,

TRUOUTE

| THE THIRTEENTE OHIME,

A Legend of Old London.

1Y ANCGUS B. REACH,.

It was in one of the earliest vears
of the reign of Henry the Eighth,
and on a glorious summer’s day,
that two men sat in earnest conver.
sation together in the oak-panelled
parlour of a small house abutting
upon St. Paul’s Churchyard. The
one was a soldier, the other a priest.
The former was habited as an officer
of the yeomen of the guard—his
morion surmounted by a plume of
feathers lar before him on the table,
and his rich scarlet and gold uni-
form shone gay and glistening in
the sunshine. He was a young
man, but vice and unbridled pas-
sion  were stamped, like Cain’s
mark, upon his face. His eyes
wele bloodshot; his mouth coarse
and sensual, and his whole bearing
flerce and swaggering, His priest-
ly companion had thrown back his
cowl, probably for coolness, and
disclosed features, the expression of
which, like that of the captain of
the guards, was evil, but which,
unlike his, was partly redeemed by
an appearance of lofty intellectu-
ul!lf;. I'he priest’s forehead was
high and massive, and his eye deep
sel and bright. As he glanced at
his companion, his thin, pale Mp
curled involuntarily, and the scorn
of his smile was withering. But
the soldier perceived it not, as he
carelessly set aside the silver stovp
from which he had been imbibing
plentiful draughts of sack, and re-
marked—

“And so, Bully Friar! thou hast
absolved all my sins—truly their
name was legion—but that boots
not now; they are rubbed away
like rust, from a sword blade.”
*“Doubtless thou art pardoned.
Have I not said it?” returned the
priest. And as he spoke his lip
curled more palpably than ever.

“That swaggerer, pinned by the
cross-bow bolt at Thame?'” said he
of the yeomau of the guard, begin-
ning anew the muster roll of his
transgressions—

“Think not of it,"”” replied the
priest,

““And the murder done at tl
Bankside?”— =

“Forgiven.”

““And the desvoiling of the Ab-
ingdon mercer?”—

“I have absolved.”

‘“And the vow breken to Sir Hil-
debrand Grey?"? ' '

““It will not count against thee,”

““And the carrying off of the
pretty Mistress M:?ory!”

& been atoned for.”

‘““And oaths, lies, imprecations
innumerable?” rejoined the cap-
tain. ““Not so much that I care
aboutsuch petty matters; but when
one is at coufession, one may as
well make a clean breast of it.’

aclve thee.

_“Tis well,” muttered the priest—
““but the blow must be immediate.”

“It shall fall to-morrow,’”’ said
Wyckhamme; “leave the means to
me. But I say, Father, how dost
thou propose to get possession of
the 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:
I ah{mst. would I were a monk."

"(;}IMS on thy licentious ton-
gue,” exclaimead the churchman in
4 voice of suppressed passion. ‘‘Lis-
ten—I have imposed on her a mid-
night solitary penance. At the
dead hour of the night she is to
kneel before the shrine of the Vir-
gin in the cathedral. I shall ve
there.”?

“And attempt to carry Ler 0fl?—
she will scream.”

“There are gags.”

“‘She will fly.”

‘““There are bonds, and secret
keeping places the world wots not
of, at my dispusal—while Mark
Huntley ——”’

“Is my part of the job. Priest, it
is a well laid scheme—I thiuk 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 [ will plot my
ah‘?& in th’e matteras I ride.”

80,'" said the priest, ‘“‘an
farewell.” . § g

In five minutes Captain Wyck-
hamme, attended by two yeomen
of his troop, was spurring down
Ludgate Hill, on his way west-
ward—while Father Francis, envel-

oged in his cowl, puced slowly and
thoughtfully back to thecathedral.
The people made way for him rev-
erently and bowed low;the father
had the reputation of being rich in
the odor of sanctity, and many
counted themselves happy in his
“Benedlcite.”

The hours passed away and it
became night—a fair, ealm, 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-
llﬁht 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 ocea-
sional home-returning reveller, who
either paced along with tipsy gra-
vity, or made the old houses ring
with snatches of thedrinking songs
which still buzzed in his ears. The
stately mass of old Paul’s rose ma-
jestically above all humbler tene-
ments, steeped in a flood of moon-
shine—its quaintlcarvingsrand sculp-
tured pinnacles here standing out

'th .‘lf‘ hal ¥

TMoARd "aew) Chpahs
Wyckhamme, thou must perform
a service for me."’
“It is but reasonable. Thou art
my helper in spiritual—I am thine
in matters earthly! Wae serve each
other, Father Francis.”
The worthy Father Fraucis smil-
ed, It is possible that he deemed
the arrangement a better one for
himself taan for his military friend.
“rhersfure say vhio word,” Con-
tinued Wyckhamme, “and, lo! my
bountiful forgiver of transgressions,
I am thine for good or evil.”
Father Francis beunt his keen
black eye steadily upon his com-
panion—gazing as if he would peer
into his soul. At Jength he
spuke, slowly anc calmly—
“Thou hast a yeoman in thy
company of guards — one Mark
Huntley.”

“Marry, yes. A fine, stalwart
fellow; he draws a bow like Robin
Hood; and I would ill like to abide
the brunt of his partizan, What of
him??

The priest started up—his eye

flashed—his nostril dilated, catch-
ing Wyckhamme’s arm, with his
brown, sinewy hand and clutching
it convulsively, he said, hoarsely—
“Ruin him !
“Ruiu him ! repeated the officer
of the guards, somewhat surprised
at this unexpected outburst. “Ruin
him! Marry, man, bethink ye;
he is the flower of my company.”

“I say, ruin him,” cried the
priest. ‘““Thou art his officer, and
there are a thousand ways. Plot—
plot—so that he may rot in a dun-
geon, or swing from a gallows. He
isa canker in my heart.”

““But wherefore art thou set
aipst the yeoman, Father?” asked
Captain Wyeckhamme.

‘«‘{He has crossed my path,” said
the priest, moodily.

“Crossed tbr path—how " de-
manded the soldier.

Father Francis looked wistfully
at the questioner, and muttered—
“In love.”

Captain Wyckhamme struck the
table with his fist, until the wine
flasks danced again, and then, start-
ing to his feet, with a coarse roar of
jaughter, exclaimed — “Ho, ho!
hath it come to this? And so a
neat ankle and buxom cheeks and
a gimp waist were more than a
match for thy samctity! and thy cell
was solitary and cold—was it ndt,
priest? And a man, even though
a monk, cannot be afways prayiog,
and so thou wouldst take to woolng
for an interlude. Brave sir priest !
Credit me thou art a man of mettle
—a bold Friar—an honor to thine
order. Nay thou shalt be the
founder of an order—of a family, I
mean, and by my halidame, there
will be a rare spice of the devil in
the breed. But I say, Fatber, who
i« she ? Do her eyes sparkle? Her
cheeks glow—her &

“Silence,babbler,” said the priest,
‘‘her name is too pure a thing for
thee to take within thy lips; for
thee to speak of her—mere blas-
phemy."

“Ha!” exclaimed Wyckhamme,
“priest, T say unto thee beware.”

“Hush! I love her, love her with
a depth of passion which things
like thee cannot feel or compre-
lhend. I have wrestled—fought
with it—striven in the darkness
and silence of my cell to crush it,
but I cannot; she is my light—my
air—my life—my idol. [ bave said
it—I have sworn it—she shall be
mine, although I give bod_r aad
soul to purchase the treasure!”

The captain looked surprised at
this cutbreak. “Wilt thou re.nuve
tl;lh man?”’ oonthnund g:a []ariut
a & pause, and s ng in a
YOTho of hrighttul calmnees.

“Hum—why—marry | would de
much to obl ? thee,”” began the
soldier—when his companicn inter-

ﬂomﬂ_iorolﬂ Streoot.!

glfat el palpable in t‘;‘hu etarry air,
of deep black shadow. ™*d masses
It was near the hour of midnight
when the light figure of a woman,
closely muffled in its draperies,
glided cautiously and timidly along
the guiet pavement, and tripped
up the steps toward one of the side
entrances of the cathedral, The
door of a chapelry, from which ad

mitlance mightg be had f—ée sl
maim poruongo the building was

npen. As she crossed the thresh-
hold, the damp chill of the air, so
different from the genial atmos-

 phere without, made her pause. It

was but for a moment and then she
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 gorgeouely colored
light admitted by the painted glass
and imagination fupplied the rest.
Here were the vast clustered pillars,
the echoing aisles, the groined and
arched magunificence of the roof,and
over all a silence like the silence of
the dead; the intruder crossed her
arms upon her bosom, for the place
was chill, and thenext moment Ma-
bel Lorne kuelt before the shrine of
the Virgin. She had hardly passed
aminute in devotion when a heavy
hand was laid upon her shoulder;
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 volce tre.-mhlln%l with passion-
ate eagerness, for he thought he
had his vietim in liis cluteh, “‘thou
must go with me,” and at the 2ame
instant, before sfme could make a
motion to prevent him, he slipped
a kerchief prepared for the purpose
over the lower part of her fuce,and
she was unable to utter a sound.
“(‘ome, sweet oue, come!” sald
Father Francis, in a low, tremu-
lous voice, as he attempted to seize
her arm and walst. Surprise and
despair, however, gave DMabel
strength,—making a frantic effort,
she freed herself fron the rudelgmp,
lﬂ Liad il
'ngnﬂ..ﬁdin.[zuf.r xiagﬁa;%ll!&uo! , but his
g;wlng rohes hindered his progress;
with a reeling head and almost in-
sensible of- what she did, Mabel
flew over the pavement; she tried
to make for the door, but ber con-
fusion was too great to gnable her
to diserver it,—she heard the foot-
steps of the priest close to
her, and fled unwitting whither
t. . .
.h'o‘g:!n now I have thee,” panted
the monk, as the fugitive appeared
driven into a cormer of the build-
ing, and he made a plunge forward
to grasp her. He was disappolnted.
A ﬁaw-t:rowed door stood cpen io
the wall leading to the spiral
stone staircase, and up it she flew
like the wind. As Malel put her
foot upon the first step—a Ioud_c!ang
rang through the cathedral—it was
the first chime ofl}w::h'u struck ?1)(
the great clock. Up—up-——up wer
pursuer and pursued. . Fear gave
unnatural swilftness to Mabe!, and
she rushed upwards—round and
round the spiralstaircase, as though
her feet felt not the stone steps.
THe priestewas close behind—
with clenched teeth and glanng
eyes; maddened by passion anw
disappointment, q;.made despera
efforts to overtake his victim,
and sometimes Mabel heard bix
loud pantings close behind bher,
Up they went, higher and hl‘htor&
the gyrations of stairs mmm
endless, and all the while the :
rang slowly out the iron chimes g
midnight. The place was -dark,
but there was Iﬂu t:n;m ®
 ope's an ere
birs of white n‘:'o'n M’u::l;m
hhﬂll- Up! ;ﬁl higher and faster—
but Mabel felt thak M:l’n_lh- md,_
.MM (4] ] c
tho moonbeams fell, the complicst
R B
which euld be heatd by thos b~
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| mounting footsteps of the priest, |
(and her heart sank within her. |

Just then the great iron hammer
which struck the hours, rang the
last stroke of twelve upon the
bell."~ A thought darted like |
lightuing through Mabel’s brain,
she might make that iron tongue |
speak for her. Gliding through
the machinery, she mounted
among its framework, snd grasp-
ing the hammer with both hands,
she struined every nerve and mus-
cle of her white arm, and slowly
raising the ponderous weight, let it
fall upon the bell, and 10! with a
clang which rung through her very
brain— 1uE THIRTEENTII CHIME
full upon the sleeping city. Breath-
lessly was the priest prepaiing to
seize her when the iron  peal
for & moment arrested his hand.
He looked up — there stcod the
gentle creature amid the still
throbbine mechanism—her white
hands convulsively clasping the
irob, and her face distorted with
terror nnd fatigue. The moonlight
showed him all this, and showed
him, moreover, the hammer again
moving under the maiden’s grasp.
The danger of his po<ition jmmedi-
ately flushed across him,—he knew
that there were many within the
chapels and cells attached to the
cathedrul, sleepless watchers of the
hours—and heé feared that the un-
usual number of chimes would at-
tract immediate attention. Mut-
tering a deep curze, he turned and
Mabel heard him hurrying down
the stnircase. Cautiously she fol-
lowed, and on reaching the bottom,
heard his voice communicating
with a brother monk.

“I am certain,” said the latter,
“that the clock struck thirteen.”

“So I deemed, Brother Peter,”
replied the low tones of the monk;
“‘and I have come forth to inquire
how it could be so0.”
Cautiously keeping in the sha-
dow, Mahel glided past the speak-
ers; she saw the door opposite her,
and flew towards it. As she ran,
Father Francis caught a glimpse of
ber retreating form, and mude a
wild gesture of rage and dirappoint-
ment. The next moment Mabel
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, “[ have vo friends here—with
the first blush of morning I will
procure a good palfrey, and fare
ﬁi:l'tl:. to Windsor. Mark must know
a -I
A bright breeZzy morning had sue-
ceeded the fair calm night, and the
sun was yet low in the horizon,
when Mabel Lorne, mounted ona
spirited palfrey, left behind her the
western outskirts of London, and
pushed merrily on. through green
tfields and hedges in the direction of
Windsor. Sorely disquieted as she
had been by the events of the past
night, the jocund mfluence of the

fresh breath of morning. and the
savesy SULSIIINE, the rupTd metion

through a fair country, 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 ecarried her, and the
palfrey answered the touch of its
_r_:g‘iﬁln?g_[a_:\_;n loud and joyful neigh,
Ollw.':l.‘tl; and awsy they went amld
leafy hedgerows sparkling with
dewdrops aud fields of rich rusthing
corn; and by clumps of gnarled old
trees, and jungles of sprouting
saplings; and antique, red brick-
built old farm houses; and manorial
halls, embosomed in ancestral trees;
and the peaceful walls of distant
monasteries. And the smoke was
baginning to rise from men’s dwel-
lings, in long spiral columns, into
the clear merning air; and laboring
people were already afield; and now
and then, the fair traveller caught
a glimpse of the broad river, with/
zreen Lrees bending over its waters,
and sedges upon its banks, and
swans floating upon its bosrom. Ev-
eryth'ng looked calm, and bright,
and happy. Mabel’s eye wandered
over the grand* panorama of hill,
aud dale, and brake; and ‘coppice,
stretching out in all their green
leveliness before ber: “gnd as the
massive towers of Windsor Castle
rose over the rich expanse, her
heart,. was so full and yet so
light, that she felt as if she coulq
nﬁse, her voice and sing as merri-
ly as the birds amongthe branches.

She would not, however, have so
much enjoyed her ride, if she had
known who was pms_in%‘in hot
haste after her. Father Francia,
very mueh discomfited by the|
bad success of bis attempt, and not
being =altogether eady about the
consequences, had watched the
maiden more closely than she was
awaré of, and on her setting out for
Windsor—Le had ascertuined her
destination, through a groom—de-
termined, though he hardly knew
for what purpuse, Lo Iollow the fu-
gitive. sSuddenly recollecting,
therefore, some ecclesiastical busi-
ness to be settled with the prior
ot & monastery near Dichet, the
rriaat provided himselt with a pac-
ng mule,—an animal nerally
used by the churchmen oﬁhe
riod, and the better breeds of which
were little iuferior in point of speed
and endurance to the horse—and
was speedily ambling briskly on
the great. western road. He saw
the fair country around as though
he saw it not, and anly looked
eagerly aliead at every turn of the
road, expecting momently to see
the fair fugitive. But he was dis-
appointed—Muatel’s paltrey carried
her well, and when sbe drew rein
at one of the Jostern gates of the
castle, the priest was still a good
wiie Leyoud. _

A yeoman of the guard was
standing sentinel at the little nail-
studded wicket, leaning upon his
partisan, and whistling melodi-

ous(y. o him.she addressed her-
selii—
“You have a comrade named

Mark Hunthey,” she said; “falr slr,
[ would speak with him.”

The soldier looked at her with
some interest, stopred his whist-
ling, and said hastily, ‘“Are you
Mabel Lourne, fair mistres<?”?

“That is my name,” said Mabel,
blushingly.

‘“Then, by 8t. George, I am sorry
for thee.” returned he of the parti-
wan. “Muark Huntley was a good
fellow and a troe—and—"’ :

“Was!? shricked Mabel— “was!
He is nndt dead?”

“Almost. as good,” replied the
eantiuel; “his captain hath accused
bim of. sleeping an his wateh, and
that thou knowest Is desth—death
without redemption.” '

Mabel sank upon the ground.
The burly yeomah cursed his own
bluntness in blurting out at unce
the news. - ““Bat she’ll soon

as he stoope:
to reviyve

B
o

.over and endedvored
> ‘by my sword hilt

-enough for
ear], let alone a poor yeo-

-

have another mate,” he mattered, |
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listened to the rupitlly’ “Hring me to him—Ubring me to

lhilln, for pity's sake,” faltered Ma-
L} = §8

“Nay, that may hardly be, pret-
Ly ovne,” zaid the soldier.
under watch and ward; and by St
George, I'think it be near the time
when lie will be Lrought before the
king."

“Let me at least see him,” ex-
claimed Mabel; “perchance, soldier,
there is some maiden who loves
tligeus [ do him, and whe will one
day plead on her bended knees for
one last Jook at the man for whom
her Leart is breaking!”

“T will see what can be done,”
gaiil the honest yeoman,

He was as good as his word—for
summening some of his comrades,
with whom Mark Huntley had
been a general favorite, he spcke
apart to them;andin a few minutes
Mabel found herself smuggled into
a lofty arched hall, with deep gothic
moulded windows, and furuished
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
a Jarge unoccupied chair covered
with crimsen cloth, upon the dais
at the upper end of the hall, when
a priest, closely cowled, glided in,
and took his atation in a corner of
the place. She saw not his face,
but she relf that the priest was
Father Francis. All at once the
groups of officers and knights, who
were sauntering, gossiping, and
laughing through the hall, me
silent; and placed themselves
around the unoccupied chair—there
was.a momentis pause,and a portly
man, with a broad, stern face, dec-
orated with a peaked beard, walked
inte the ball. His doublet was
richly adorned, and at his belt he
carried a short poniard.

This was King Henry VTII.

Throwing himself carelessly in
the chaii prepared for him, he said
in a deep stern voice, “Bring forth
the prizoner, and let his accuser
likewise appear.”

There was ashort bustle—a heavy
door creaked upon its hinges, and
Mabel’s heart swelled within her,
and her limbs trembled, as she saw
Mark Huntley,bound,led beforethe
king. But a second partly look re-

“He is,

Father Francis made a quick mo-
tion of one of his hands towards
his face, and then dashing aside
with a convulsive effort the brawny

arms laid upon bim, he exclaimed,
“Away! I am beyond your
reach.” '

His pale lip curled intoa smile
of triumph—then his face became
livid and changed its expression—
the® eye glared—foam appeared at
the mouth, and the monk, still
wearing that grim smile of defiance
aud econtempt, fell heavily forward
on the fioor. =
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.

“Pardoun, ~ire, it was; but the
priest—the priest =et me on—par-
don,” faltered the wretched Wy ck-
humme, who had sunk in a quiver-
ing heap upon the ground.

“Take him away,” sald Henry ,—
“‘to death! Hu'ntle}:‘shall assume
his rank; and now,”” he took DMa-
bel’s hand and placed it in that of
ber lover, ‘““my faithful sentinel,
receive dny bride.”"—Jlluminated
Magazine. -

NOTICHE.
THE ANNUAL MEETING OF THE
Stockholders of the Utah Southern
Rallroad Company will be held at the Com-
pany's Office in Salt Lake City,on Saturday,
‘January 18th, 1875, at 11 o'cleck a.m.
GEORGE BWAN,
Secretary.

8alt Lake City, Dec. 28, 1874. d30

\ LEGAL.

A. MMINIEER,
Attorney and Counnselor

Office at the Resl Fstate Agency of
Salt lake City,

EAST TEMPLE STREET.
d24l of

JOHN. H. McCUTCHEN,
Attorney-at-Law,

[Late of Wasn'cgron, D.Q.)

fiilice on Maln Strewt, four weors north of
A= the Post Office.

D. COOFEK,
ATTORNEY AND SOLICITOR,

Uver M ‘oleb 0:"'“;1'1;1 L Rast
er Mr-. Colebronk’s linery ftore
Yahh Tomple Strest. : Y

—

[

J. i« FUTHERLAND, GEORGE . BATRE,
Late 1t dreuit Judye, | Er-United States At-
Michigan. torney for Utah.

Butherland & Bates,
COUNSELORS-AT-LAW,
Fifth Poor East of Descret Bank,
SALT LAKE CITY,.............UTAH

—

SAVINGS BANK

TRUST CO.

Last Temple St., Salt Lake City,
UTAR.

PEN FOR THE TRANSACTION OF

business from

(

To MINERS, FREIGHTERS, &.

We have asupply of

“Rob Bleds,”

Made under the celebrated ** Oviatt”
patent with Solid Knee and Inde-

assured her. His cheek was pale,but
there was in the firmmess of his
step, and the proud glance of his
eye, the mighty strength of con-
scious 1nnocence. OEani!e to him
stogel. Captain Wickhamme — his
eye .1loodshot, and his hand trem-
bling; and many who caretully
scanned the countenance of the
two, turned to each other and
whispered that the accuser looked
more guilty than the accused.

*Captain Wyekhamme,” said
Henry,*“this man was found asleep
upon his post?”

“I deeply grieve to say it, my
liege,” answered Captain Wyck
l‘a me, bowing low, “but such is
the fact. Un going my rounds Jast
night,shortly after midnight, I sur-
prised him in a most sound sleep,
and for this T vpuch, so help me
God!”

““Prisoner, what sayest thou te
the charge?”’ demanded Henry.

‘“That 1t is a foul lie, and that he
who makes it, knows it ix a lie!”
greclgimed Mark Huntley with firm

“How, wvarlet?”” ejaculated the
king, “‘wouldst thou put thy word
against the oath of a gentleman
and thine officer?”

*Yes,” said the prisoner, ‘“marry
that would I —1I say he speaks
falzely, an 1 I have proof.”

“Proof?” 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 gentle-
man likg Captain Wyckhamme.
What is this proof of thine, Bir-
m'h?l; .

“Thi-, 0 please ydur majesty,”? |-

said Mark Huntley. ¢ Last night I
kept the middle wateh on the east-
ern tower. The air was still calm,
‘excepf that now and then a gentle
breath.camo from the dfrection of
London. As I mused, I thought I
beard o low, faint, very faint clang
as of a bell. I listened and heard it
again and again—the light breeze
bore it still fresher upon mine ear—
it was the great bell of St. Paul’s
striking midnight—and as I am a
true man, the clock rang thirteen
chimes.

A woman’s screamn, loud and
thrilling, rung through the hall,
and Mabel bursting from the g -
men by whom she was surrounded,
sprang forward, and throwing her-
self at Henry’s feet, shrieked, ra-
ther than spo

“It is true—it is true—these bands
did it—these hands rang the thir-
teenth chime. He is imnocent—
juati,cs, my liege, I demand just-
icel’

“‘God’s life*,’ giz'fethafll:.é tlgs is a
atranga wAan an, Lo >
¢““But rise, thou shalt vejun:ig:!—'
thy king promisea it.””

“‘It was a plot—a base plot for his
death and my dishonor,’’ exclaimed
Mabel; “but God hath overthrown
it. Look at his accuser, sire—look,
he changes color, he trembles—he

-|is the guilty one, not Mark.”

Henry arose and bent his keen
eye uporn Captain Wyckhamme.
ut how camest thou to \ring this
he

thirteenth chime, wo B
asked. ;

“I will tell thee,” sald Mabel
eagerly. “I was Ju at midnight

into the cathedral; violence was
offered to me even ut the shrine of
the Virgin; [ fled into the belfry,
and there caused the thirteenth
chime to sound for the purpose of
raising an alarm. *I did it to save
myself—lo! it hath saved oy lover!”

“Who!, pursued thee thither?”?
asked the king.

A priest,” replied Mabel, ‘“‘and
he is here.”

Henry looked quickly round; his
eye fell upon the sombre figure of
the monk, and he exclalmed, “Let
the priest stand forward.”

The robed figure advanced, and
then remained motionless.
ki“Thmv back thy cowl,” said the

Dng. -

T%e priest moved not, but an of-
ficious yeoman twitched it aside,
and discoyered the features of Fa-
ther Fran :

"It is be!™ exclaimed Mabel.

Henry looked from the church-
man to his OIBNI:I of the guards.
The face of the former was of a
deadly lid hue, and bhis lips con-
vulsively com d, but he mani-
fested no farther emotion. It was
different with Wyckbhamme. Phy-
sical courage he. ‘plenty of, but
of moral bravery he had none. The
king ] fixedly at him—hjs
{imbs trembled—he caught hold of
the ocaken table for su and
gasped as iffor breath. There was
an & i

-4 17 faltered
Wycek 3 1 will confess.”
“Saa cowaral”” shouted
B s IRRE IS ot ® gad thhe KOG,
with  voice fke & trampet.

pendent Runners. Will be sold cheap.

o~

ALSO

STUDEBAKER WAGONS,

Ammorted Sizes,

Warranted in Workmanship
and Material.

Z.C. M. I. WAGON YARD.

—

AZ84 WM. H. HOOPER, Supt.

WORKING STEAM MODELS

Of ENGINES,
FIRE ENGINES,
STEAMBOATS, &c., &c.

CALDER & CAKELESS.J

All our doods at Eastern Prices.

—

vALDPEN v SGARELECO

ssmes 1.Blanchara,C.E.,
ANALYTICAL AND ASSAYING OFFICE
Hoom ', 12 and 15, G roesbeck’s Building,
Second South 8Si., up-slairs.

¢ Advics and casional coneultations;

femy,me and assays. hest refer: necs.
A of

~ CLOCKS,

AND

FEliason’s,

Three Doors East Deseret National
a4 Bank.

CLOSING 00T SALD)

Carl C. Asmussen,

PPOSITE THE POST OFFICE, WILL
make & most determined effort to dis-
puse of his unsurpassable

GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES
‘THTIMAF ANIA ANV

of_Pull : )

£

ue Spectasles,
Freoch and Am-

i

Yooks, &c., at .
EXCEEDINGLY LOW PRICES.

Purchasers inviled. Come one, come all.

ONEY TO LOAN

g e

»

WATCHES, |

J EWELRY,%

Ist SOUTH STREET,

9 am. to 4 p.m., Dally,
And, in addition, ou

SATURDAYS,

From 8tn® p.m.

Dtpo-llu"wﬂl be received from ONE
DOLLAR and apwards.

Interest at the rate of TEN FER
CENT. per nnnum, allowed

on ihe Ist day of January
and July,

OFFICERE:

PRESIDENT:
GEORGE A. BMITH,

Vice-Prosidents:
Daxien . Weris, WiLrorD WOOBRUFT,
UEUKGE Q. CanNoN, JosEpa F. BuITH.
Drirectors L

G eORCE A. BuMiTn, H. B. CLAWBOR,
Dax'r. H. WELLS, Jos. A. YOUNG
W, WouDROFP, T . WEBBER,
G orRGEQ.CANNON, THOS. WILLIAMS, .
1N W. YOURG, LEoRAND YOUNG,
Jea F. BvITH Joun T.Cainm,

bAYlD MCKENTZIR.

Seorctary :
T. G. WEBBER,

Treasirer:
. H. B. CLAWBON.
Cashier
P. A. BORRTTLER.

Arsistant Cashiers:
AVID 0. CALDER, B H. ROuFITLER

ANIEL N THE LION'S DER

Sells at Cust all_ his Toys.

)

Come and buy them. A

Juil supply of DBuckwheat
Flour, Oatmeal, Rice, Su-

gar, Tex and Coffce, Choe-

olate and Cocoa, Frcsh

Bread, Buns and Crackers,
Spices and Fruits, Boys’
Steighs and FExpress Wa-

gons, New York Faetory,
Limberger and Swiss

Cheesc, Fresh M.Butter and

Eggs. Cranberries by the

Quart or Barrel. All Goods

gold Low for Cash, al the
Basement, Mo. 90 East

Temple Street.

DANIEL GRENIG.

EBFTITS CURED.
C. W. HICCINS, M.D.,
Microscopic and Analytie Physician.

R. H. makes a of FITS, Cau-
cers, Deafness, Sare and Tape
Worms, all kinds of Worms. All cases war-
ranted. Dr. H. makes & specialty of
CHRONIC DISEASES,

And by a Microscopical exammation of the
blo 4 and urine be will tell
then, If you

nature of r disease,
wish, he willdul uttol!mlhm
o SN WO W T

OFFICE, SECOND DOOR NORTH
WALKRER HOUSE.

SIERRA NEVADA

LUNBER ASSOCITION,

Dealers in all kiods of
LUMBER, DOORS,
BASH, BLINDS,
MOULDINGS, LATH,

SHINGLES, WOOD PUMPS

AND
- WATER PIPES,
AT WHOLESALE AND w_ AXL.

Common I.umbor,‘

On and after Ootober will bo graded
mtl’p.r'h-. )

S Nevala Lunber Aot
mumdm

P R



