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/ MERICAN CHAMPION WASHER |

m

00D GOODS & GREAT BARGAINS | ' 0000

A. M'PIRE, IDditor and "ablisher.

HE IS A FREEMAN WHOM THE TRUTH MAKES FREE, AND ALL ARE SLAVES BESIDE.

1« BENSBURG, PA. SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1872.
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| New York BOUK CO.,

1he only Washing Machine fn the market thnt
w il do its work |.1! wily on sl kinds of ¢loth-
fug without the | of & rabliing board.
1t washws “illll li'l rubbing, rofling ur press-
Fop the clothies by any way, and bheoace withoul
BHY wWenring of the tabri
A Tt will wash uny thing, frowm the nest lace Lo
Y ht! henviest * piekie
It willdo thesume work in a shorter timeand
ith dess lulbor than any other Machine made.
Any jiers eaiting # Washing Machine tan
' it Uit pricedi “ =her tak. o thelr rests |
nid testod, when, f oot 2atistactory, it
HAawWdy without oust to thew,
CONVINUING TESTIMONY,
Messre, TAYLOK & Uo.—Genta:; Your Ameri-
) unpion Washer hios been In ase gt my
e rnough to convines us that it §is all,
vhee It save twoothivrds of the lnbor
tidd does the work as well ns it ean be
We woul I n--r be without it for
. HIENRY FUusTER, ,
} \1 wrch 20, ..'. Cambria House, |

4 \ itnetured and sald by Taynonr & Co.
. vifth Street, Altvong, nnd Tor sale
VO LUTIRING B,

HITS Muin st.. Ebensburg.

KO.C. K. ZAHM,

DEALERS 1IN

DRY GOODS,

NOTIONS, CROCERIES,
HARDWARE, QUEENSWARE,

TS, CAPS, BGOTS, SHOES,

‘I ALL OTHER ARTICLES GENER
Y KEPT IN A COUNTRY STORE

1L AND (‘()l';\"l'ln' PRODUCE

TANEN IN EXCHANGY FUOR GOODS,

A0
A4~

W

on South Side of Main Street,

Lbensburg, Pa.
I : EMOVAL axp ENLARGEMENT

COOKINGC STOVES,
HEATING STOVES.

TIN, COPPER & SHEET-IRON WARE

Having recently taken possession of the neow-
Iv tittedd np and commodlous building on High
pivvet, two doors enst of the [ank and pearly

tte the Mountain lHouse. the subscribor is
bartter . e |rl|l'1 than over to manulacture all
' '|--=- in t ’il\ COPPER nnd SHEET-IRON
'l 1 nll of which will be farnished to
Boishonnrs .:' the vory lowest I;\lux prives,

0 sulaeriber nlso proposes to keep a full
| ussortment of
Lm Lx.m Parlor and Heaung Stoves
thes most approvesd deshens,
=¥ H NG llhll OOFING made to order

' d 1 wt inmanufacture and ma-
N ‘ \ fING promptly uttended to,
o done Ly me \lll[ ho done right and
nd all STOVES and WARE sold
loed n;lul: us to quality and
I i A continuance
Eroainee bs |r-4!n ctiully solfci-
noaliore « e wanting to vender en-

A \1111 LUTRINGER.
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LWN [UERITUAE ENPORILA

WM. P. PATTON,

Ianufacturer and Dealer In
ALL KINDS OF—

-

I‘::r

Nos. 150 and 132 Clinton Street,
JUOHNSTOWN, PA.

Cane ("hairs,

nlamadds, ) Waood Seat Chairs,
--\-mnl-l-‘ }\m hen Furniture,
tnrds, wd Lounges,
.:1,|-_r =els, Mattresses,
lor Sets, Teto-u-Tetes,
rdrales, Extonston Tables,
k Cuses, lnnl.ra;; Tables,
s, Cuphs unrnh-
e, Ko, &e., &e.. &e.. Lo -~ &o., &e., ke.

EVELRY DI.‘\{IGII“'IIH‘ Oow

Sf HOOL AND HALL FURNITURE

to order fn excellent 8ty e and at Jow

t ubinet and bairmakers’ materials of

mes tor sale. Furniture delivered ut any

o Johinstown or 8t Railroad Station fl"l.u
Ltra charge. W= P. l'.’\‘]lU:\

. iinstown, Oct, 13, 1870 :f !
CHEAP GOOD

COODS!

T HE undersigned would announce to his
Jrons and the public generally. that he has
eeived g lnrge and eleguat stock of
e =HOESR, GAITERS,
. SLIPPERS, TIATS, CAPS, &c.,
A "'I!!I'~“lhllt‘\
T SY RUPS, SPICES, SOAPS, &e. ;
ALV, CIGARS, SNUFFS
I I ERFU }ll‘lill..“ NOTIONS, &c.;
1\\1i"* AMP FIXTIURES,
boes, VALLPAPFS, WINDOW BLINDS, &, ,
' 4 goncral varietr of other gooils. Call
and sce the Lbargains [ am offering.
JAR, A. MAHER,
=vMmMrT, Pa.
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Fyvertigo and dimncss of

By Jltll io thewhole human race.’

ABINET FURNITURE |
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alew Advertisements,

AGINTS WANTED FOR LIFE AND TIMES Of‘

Jas, Fiskk, Jr.

Containsg Biographies of Drew, Vanderbilt,
Gronld, T'woed, &e., with a financinl history of
the couniry for the lnst three years, nnd what
Grant konow gboul " BLACGK FK1DAY.™
Over 500 pages, Price 82, Address
145 Nussat St New York.

KANSAS REGISTERED BONDS |

=ule und Profitabie Investinent HBonds. Some
of the wealthiest eountics in K ANSAS—-Allen,
Anderson, FranklinnJohnson and DouglasCoun-
ties. egisteced by the Sate of Kansas., Ioter-
cst und preincipal paid Ly the Stante Treasarer,
Uhe Bonds puv 5 per cent. intérest, and are over
thees visrs ould, the coupons having beca nlways
regulavliy pnd prowptly patd. For statistics
and amformation, nddeess SAM'LA.GAYLORD
& CO., 3 Wall 5t., N. X. City.

NO MORE RUBBING!

BUY UONE 0P

STONE’S POUN'IAIN WASHERS.

Ih tuil pyice, BLN. STONE & FORD, 62 Arch
l Laibade I|||nl| Pu. Send for Clirculare,

REWARD

For any case of Blind,
Bleeding, Itching of
Ulceruted Pilesthat De
Bing's Pite Remnedy tails
tocure, Itis prepared
cxprossly to cure the
Sold by all Druggists.

Piles, nne ! nothing clse.
Price, $1.00,

When the Bloou hwushes with rocket-
like violemee to the head, cousing bot flushes,
sight, it is a certain
shien that a mild, salubrious, cooling and eqgual-
frbng laxnrive b= veguired, and Tanraxr's Epy-

FERVESOENT SELTZED APLRIUEST should be nt
ogce resorted o,

SOLD BY ALL l:IlLf.uwH

s == o= o
GENTS Wantod, .\gt‘nt- mukr More maon
ey ul work for us than anything cise. Busi-
ness light and permuanent. Particulars free,
G. '-u\.-u\ & Co., Fine At Publishers, Port-

U'SW ‘ $290

nG \‘ ll LAW OF TS }. hl“ ES~ Con-
sditlons which impair vitality
negative eleciricity — proof that life is evolved
without union—effect of tobaceo—influence of
fish nud phosphoric dict—maodern treatment of
pelvie diseases, stricture and varicocele, and
arrest of development ; ten lectures to his pri-
vate surgical class, by '"EDWARD H. DIXON,
\l D.. 42 Filth Avenue, N, Y.; 64 pages. 25 cents.
“Eyvery line from the peo ol Dy Ilnnn is ol great
~HoraceGrecley.

PIANO CO., N. Y. Price.
No Agenis, Circulars free.

REAT MEDICAL BOOK of useful
knowledge toall. Sent froefor two stamps.
A l(lll.sn Dr. Buxs u-un}. & Co. l‘muinnutl “,

I ATEMENT of the Amhtwru Settlew
ment with the School Board of Susguehan-
na tewnship, Cambria county
8. J. Lurnen, Collector,
To amount of Duplicate. . .

D,
200040

L
By am't p'd John B«*nrer. Trﬁas . 0.10;!...:3

* Tax returnod to Co. Comn'rs, 5.8 5=
* Exonerations . 3142 =
* Commission. ... 4!.6.--434.;.91
Balance due District from Collector. .. #8317.52
Joas Branen, Treasurer, Dr.
Tu State ippruprluuun 0 s S‘!IO.K&
John M. Weaklen, late Collector, 544.49
| Jobn Bearer, late Collector,... 108.73

i8S,

- |

J. Luther, late Collector,.. 500.53-1773.63
By Orders paid. ... .
* Commassion. ..... .

UR.
1506.587
24.51-1728.38

Balance due Treasurer from District 8475

W, the undersigned, do certify that we have
examined the above accouunts, nnd flud them as

above stated.
8. J. LUTHHER,

JOHN SOMERYILLE, (Audimr.
. W. HELFRICK,
Attest :—Jony Beanenr, Clerk. [6-22.-8t.]

PFI ITION ror INCORI'ORATION
In the Court of Common Pleas of Cam-
bria County, No. 4, Septe mber Term,
tition for the Incorporation of the GEKMANIA
BUILDING AND SAVINGS ASSOCIATION of Johns-
Tuwin,

Aud now, June 3, 1872, Potition read and Ar-
ticles of Associstion peruscd and examin
which appearing to be ?mu ful and not Injunoul
Lo the L--Iu!uunfu are directed to be tiled and
notice of spplication for a Charter of Ineorpo-
rution be given by publieation for three suc-
cessive weeks in one of the newspapers of the
county. By Lie Court.

J. K. HITE, Prothonotary.

g "“”‘5 s Office, Ebensburg, June 12, 1872,-3t.

\ ILLIAM KITTEL L, ATTORNEY-
AT-LAWwW. Ebensburg, Pa. Office in Colo-
! pade Row, Centre streot., Llan £0.-t1.]

' SrA If_l!_“ﬂ.

Ltttle birds sit on the telegraph wires;

And chitter and flitter, and fold their wings ;
Maybe they think that for them and their sires

Stretched always, on purpose, those wonder-

{ ful strings;

And perhaps the thought that the Word inspired
’ Did plan for birds, among other things.
|
J

| Little birds sit oo the slender lines,
And the news of the world run under their
feet;
How value rises, and how declines,
How Kiogs with their armies in battle meet ;
| And all the while, ‘mid the soundless signs,
They chirp their small gossippings, foollsh-
aweet,

Little things light on the lines of our lives —
The hopes and joys and acts of to-day—

And we think that for these the Lord contrives,
Nor catch what the lightnings say.

Yet from end to end His meaning arrives,
And His Word rans underneath all the way.

Is life only wires and lightnings then,
Apart from that which about It clings?
Arethe thoughtsand the works and the prayers
of men
Only sparrows that light on God's telegraph
strings,
HHolding & moment and gone again?
Nay! heplanned for the birds, with the larger
things.

-

THE LIVING DEAD.

witive and |

We are surrounded by the living dead—

| Men whose whole lives seem purposeless and
vain.

They're bubbles in the air, husks ‘mid the grain,

Mere walking flesh-piles without Leart or head.

They're dead as those on whose old graves we
tread,

Long years companioned with the flesh-fut
worni.

To show they're men, they've nothing but the
form.

le} are not worth their daily meat and bread.

The marvels of ereation move them not

| As well preach God unto a fleshless skull.

Surrounded by the grand and beautiful,

They're cold as icy stone of mossy grot.

Their life’s o drenm, a festering in the sun.

Soatched from this working earth, who'd wmiss
them? Nonel

— —

| ONA CONSTRUCTION TRAIN.

In the old country ll:ey would eall me
a pasvvy; lLere, they cull me a railroad
band, und a good uvne at that, though 1
say it. I left a fine job oo the Erie road,
lust spring, te go duown to Decatur, Illi-
nuis, where tLere was a chance fur me to
bouss a cunstruction train un the Toeledo,
Wabash and Western line.

Now, as everybudy knows, the Tuledo,
Wabash und Western runs through Har.
ristown, which is a few miles from De-
catur. Belle Carroll lived at Harristown,
and it was because she hived there (hat 1
l left the job un the Erie road.

A man cualled Smi b was master of the
iine between Decatur and Danwville. ]
broke for him ms soon as 1 stepped off
the cars, and showed him my recommen-
dutions, Ile was well enough satistied
with my papers and my appearance—
you can see for yoursell that I look as
if 1 knew what work was—and be put
me on right away. He even tovk the
trouble 1o introduce me to the engineer,
who wus a young lellow called Joe Haund
ley.

!NU', I can’t gay that I didn't like Jue
from the start, because I really thooght
Lhim as good us they make them duwn
here—]1 wean railrond men, of couw se—
bat I can say that | did notlike his eves.
They hadn’t a cast in them, mind ; and
there wausu't by any means a bad express
ion in them.

The whites of his eyes were like wet

china, and the pupils were hazsl. You'd
have called them handsome eyes.  What
wus the matier witlh them, then! I'll

tell you. They were brighter thun sny
eyes | ever saw befure in man or woman ;
they were never still ; and every now and
then they seemed to swell and start in
their suchets, ms if they were going 1o
drup out altogether.

Othierwise, you couldn’t find a flaw in
bim, for he was curly headed, fresh~
complexioned, goed-looking, and clean
limbed.

As | was a stramger in the place, Joe
volunteered to help me get a gang to-
gether.

We went to sll the cheap boarding~
houses and beer saleons, where railroad
men most do congregate, and in two or
three hours I Lad engaged twenty-fuur
Dutch and Irish hands, all good men, in
respect of work, te all appearance ; and
I had resvlved, in my own mind, to keep
out of Joe Handley's company as much
as possible from that might. Not on ac
cuunt of his dencing, shining eyes, mind;
but because he drunk lize a fish, seemed
desperately fond of cards, and squandered
his money as if there were piles of it in
every gutter,

Belore 1 knew Belle Carroll, I shouldn't
have found tault with him on accvant of
his prodigality, for 1 had been as foolish
with my time and mooey as ever he was,
perhaps; but, you see, since Belle Car-
roll's eyes had cast a beam of light across
my soul, so that I could see what I was,
I had tried to become what I ought to be.

1 left off drinking, only taking a nip
when wet throogh, or when aching with
cold ; 1 set u guard on my lips, for fear
bad language might slip through ; and 1
wus like & miser with my mooth’s wages,
for I bad sober thoughts of & home of my
own, aod httle oncs tv make it heaven.

1 had to pay in my turn that night,
though, und drink in my turn, too, when

the floor without being seen ; for it was
necessary fo keep well with my engineer;
and if he bhad discovered any backdown
in my good-~fellowship,

I couldn't throw the whisky down on -

Le wae just the i

sort of maam (o pu.k a quarrel there and
then

There was a good deal of ditching to
be done about Edwardsville, and grad~
ing sbout Hillsbro’, and track raising all
ever, west, and as far down as St. Louis.

This gave me no chance to see Belle
Carroll, and 1 was getting low spirited
to such an extemt that I would have
Jumped the job for a cent, when, run-
ning into Decatur one December uight,
I got orders from Smith to finish off a
deep culting, a mile and a hall below
Harristown.

1 crussed the Sangamon River the
next morning in high spirits, 1 tell you.
The flat cars were on the switch at Har-
ristown, 8o I left Joe to hLook on the ca-
bouse and engine, while I walked duwn
with the men to the catting, lovking this
way and that bebind me for Belle ; but
no Helle did 1 see.

There was plenty of work there for
weehs, | saw uat a glance, and I was
mighty glad of it. The face of the em-
bankment had to come off for half &
mile, and & good deal of earth bad to
come out of the base vm each side for a
wile or more,

1 set the men to work, and walked up
and down the track, to keep myselt
warm, unlil Joe brought the flat cars
down.

Jue was very fund of practical jokes,
and some of the men bure bim a grudge
oo that score. 1 believe there wasn't a
mao vul of the twenty~four, indeed, that
didn’t dislike him.

They got ulong well enough with me,
for it was compuny work, you know;
and besides that, I was thinking of Belle
Currull all the time, and 1 couldu’t have
been bard on the biggest loafer that ever
bhandled a pick,

But I'm furgetting cve Handley and
his practicsl jokes. Well, sir, he played
off one un his fiieman—a mere slip of a
boy—that mude me begin to thiok be was
Cruzy.

They were both on the top of the em-
bapkment, which was very bigh and
very steep. | was standing in the ca~
bouse, looking up at thewm, wondering
what on earth made Joe laugh so wildly
at nothing, whew all at once Jue gave the
fircmuan a puwerful shove duown the slope !

It was the maddest thing | ever saw
doune as a joke, for the chances were fifty
to one in tavor of broken boenes, or death
outright, a8 au man with balf an eye could
see. Why, my heart was in my mouth.
Fortunately, the lad, afiee pitching fors
ward, gut bis legs straight uvnder bhim
somehow or vther, and came down, fright-
ened and angry.

He got wnto the cabuose and swore he
wouldo't fire another time for Joe Hand-
ley.

yJoe set up a loud, gneer laugh ; and,
upon my word, 1 thought his dancing,
glisteming eyes would shout clean out ol
bis Lead.

“Lord!™ thought I to myesell, *“if 1
was Lthe company, I wouldo't have such
a pair of eyes behind an engine of mine |”
but, you see, | wanted to ask a favor of
Joe, su 1 dida’t tell bim what I thought

The passenger train from the West
ran into Decatur at half-past eleven in
the morning, and we bad to back to the
switch at llarristown, in order to let il
Pﬂn.

**Jue,”” said I, as he let on the stream,
“I'll want you to stay a bit for me in
Harmstown. 1 wish to make a wvisit.—
The men have plenty of picking 1o do,
before they'll want the flat cars

“All right,” said he, readily. Tl
waitl as long a8 you like. ls tbere a pet-
ticoat in if, Bill

Nuw, 1 hadn’'t made a confidant of
Joe. 1 don’t think I could have broaght
mysell to do it for money, unless he had
j put a green shade over those dreadful
eyes; and even then, if be had lavghed
just one of bis queer laughs, I'd bave
stopped dead short, and smashed his face
12 a pulp, se help me,

“-Petticoats be banged,” said I.  “I've
business of another sort to attend to.

I left him at the switch, and set out for
Carrol’s house.

Belle was making biscuit in the kitch-
en, and I caught her in her oldest dress,
up to the elbows in dough. You can
guess how glad she waeto see me, and
how she welcomed me, whea I tell you
that there was flour all over the back of
my cvat, and you could pick lumps ef
dough out of my beard, two minutes after
I passed the kitchen window.

Time travelled like lightning, I tell
you, for I succeeded in making ber name
the day, and the old man gave me his
blessing, and the old woman kissed me,
and begged me to be good to ber child ;
and Bolle cried, and 1 cried fur company.
I was very happy, till 1 bethought me of
the bright eyes that were dancing up and
down the track in quest of me.

I took my leave of the old couple, and
Belle went to the garden gate with me, to
make the parting easier, she said.

I was looking down into her dear eyes,
seeing there all sorts of juys in store for
me, when a little start of hers made me
look up, and there, leaniog over the gate,
was Joe Handley! _

I nearly jumped out of my boots, 1
wasn't afraid of the man, mind you, so
far as a fair stand vp fight weat ; but 1
never caught the gleam of lis eyes on
i mine without feeling cold in my spine.

“What a liar you are, Bill,” ssid he,
with ene of his queer luughs. * *“There is
& petticoat in it, after all.”

I couldn’t speak. 1 1 bad opeoed my
mouth, I should bave struck him.

"bo, that’s the favored one, Miss
Belle ¥ said he, pointing at me with his

thumb. ,

Belle was greatly pct out. She was
red and pale by turns, and pressed close |
against me for protection.

“I told you that I was engaged, Mr.
Handley,” she said. *“*‘And I'm suze I
never gave you any encouragement,”

“Well, there’s more fish in the sea;” he
returned, and went back to the engine,
roaring with laughter,

Belle told me that sbhe had met him =t
a ball in Decatur, and e bhad beset her
ever since.
with him, and | pacified ber the best way
I could with prowmises.

“Joe,” said 1, as we ran down to the
cutting, **I never thought of your being
my rival.”

*Fairth,”
Belle Curroll together in my thoughis be-
fure 1o day."”

*You bear no malice 7' 1 asked, offer~
ing him my band, for Belle's suke.

“What would I bear malice for 1"’ be
returned. * *If she be not fair for me,
what care I for whom she be 1" ”

But be pretended not to see my hand,
so 1 drew it back, and was angry with
myself for vffering it.

I was nervous all that afterncon for the
first time in my life, I believe.

you call it !—presentiment of evil; but I

was uncomforiable, and altogether ualike |

myself

Joe staid in the tender all day, and
whistled. lle was the best whistler 1
ever heard, and the men used tv stop
picking, to listen to bhim.

Tle day wore away painfully. We got
a good load om the flat cars, and dumped
the dirt two miles fuither down, on a
road that crossed the track. By that
time, it was nearly dark, and I gase ihe
word for Decatur.

At llarristown we stopped, to get the

engine before the cabouse, and tske ovn |

a dozen twenty-four foot rmls. The meu
threw op the last rail just as the first
flakes of a terrific soow storm fell arvund
us. Then they jumped inio the cabuose,
where there was a good five.

I waved my lantern above my bead to
Juoe, and off we started.

I was talking with the fireman, who
was still sulky, and determined to de
mand Lis discharge, when a remark of
one of the Irishmen called my attention to
the fact that we were travelling at a much
faster rate than ordinary. In a few
seconds, the caboosre, which was a con-
demned freight car, s old as the line

itself, commenced to jump off the ruils, |

and bump down en them agzain, in an
alarming manner. There wus no weight
on it to keep it steady, you see, and we
were goiug at a rate far beyond regulation
speed.

Faster and faster we went, and the
cabouse swayed from side to side, and
bumped and jimped more and more!

The men got frightened, and struggled
from their seats, with their eyes on me,
questioningly, und then fell back again,
because they couldn’t keep their feet.

“That born divi! means to murder yez
all!” cried an lrishman, wiping the sweal
of fear from bis forebead.

| down the ladder in front,

She prayed me not te gquarrel |

| I had pothing to take hold uf but the
said he, I never put you and

1 don't |
know that 1 had any positivel=what do |

' tulked the wildest stoff.

| the asylum at Jackson.

—

—— = -

Terms, $2 per year in advance.

te haye our h\'en There'r une (‘ham‘e
for us, and I'm going to try it.  If I can
reach the locomotive, and choke the lLfe
out of him, we may be saved yet!” |
It was a desperata risk. If 1 bado’t
had an old motlier, ahd there Lad bLeen uo
Belle to think of, l don't believe 1 suould
have had the courage to take it. To get
| o the engine, 1 bad to climb to the top of
the caboose, cross a corner of the ruof, go | '
and jomp over |
the couplings. It was easy enough e get |
to the top of the ear, In spite of 112 violent
motion, of the flerce wind =ad blinding
snotW, becatse there were rungs for the |
purpose; but ctossing thre roof was another
mnaiter.
I threw myself on my stomach, and
| crawled foiward, sliding this way and |
that with the fearful swaying. If ever |
praved in my life, 1 did then, you bet, for

Lord’s mercy,till ¥ made a desperate clutch
at the brake, and caught it, just as the
eaboose gave a jump that threw me boldily
off the roof Then 1 swung mwysell vver,
and went down the ladder.

Leuping on the tendet was another
sickening risk : but it wasa matter of life
and death, und | dared not hesitate, so 1
jumped blindly forward, sud eaught the
knob of the cab-door by the merest chance.

Joe had his back turned toward me
Hs was watching the indicator, and whist
ling like mad. 1 hoped to spring ou him
unawates 1 but he heurd me open the
duor, and turned with a wild howl, that
rings in my ears yet. 1 got one bLlow at
him that covered his face with blood, and
then we closed.

You say that ¥ am a strong man, 1 am
strong—stronger (han any man 1 ever
compared arms with—but I needed all my
strength in that tussel  Lle was no chicken
himself, and he had madoess to help him.

My only chance was to stun or kill
Lim, and I bad only a few seconds to du
it in. The worst of it was, | had uvo
weapon. lle carried an nnopened clasp-
knife in his hand. 1 wrenched (Lis from
him, aud struck bim on the temple with

l\ U MB [“R "4

' TI!!: l‘rmn Ilrarl or Jllrlc- and

lnjutlel.
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A TALE OF THE TIMES.

CHAPTER L—UNRFQUITED 1LOVE.

"Twas leap year. Olivia D Erringer
sat on an elegant fuut-ul adorned with
the fumily chevauz de frise, a poinard, or
# field gules, with the chaste motto “pan-
228 a mot.””  Oar hervine was sad. Her
[ life was blighted by 3 union to one whe
could not understand snd sy mpathize with
her fiver nature. She mghed for an sffio-
e,

“The door bell rang. She looked up
listlessly at the entrance of # maunly form.
ll. was that of ber fumily physician, Dr.

Pillsbury. " A strange magnetic chord
her susceptible heart thrilled at Lis ap-
peonch. Here was s being whom she
could love.

Or hate |

“Madame, 1 eall to inquire afier my
patient—my friend, D Erringer *'

Olivia drew herself up to her foll beight
nnd fushed an elegant glance.

“Sir, can’st minister to a mind dis-
ensed '

*1 beg your pardon, but—"'

She iuterropted Lim with a meaning
gesture ; then melting in all womanly ten-
derness, she fell upon Lis neck and said :

“Ducior Pillsbury, oh, dear Doctor
Pillsbory, 1 know what you would say.
“Tisenough, Youlove ma. Iamthine.”

“But, madame, | assure you—think
for a moment—my frien] D'Erringer—"'

Olivia touched a bell An obsequious
servant appeared, Olivia opened her #rc-
ritare, took out a vinl and handed it to
the servant with a significant gesture in
the direction of the invalid's ehamber

CHAPTER I1.—SCORSED.

Olivia waited in silence the menial's
return e came und said with a bow :

“Madame, "tis done.”

“Enough, inform the undertaker."”

Turning to her guest with a winning
smile she said:

“Dear Doctor I'illsbury, the gpas tree
of our enjoyment has fallen. DBe mine,*

the butt end of it ‘IT'ke blow partially
stunned bim, and 1 followed it with a
d.z2n more, that laid him senseless in the
' corner.

You can make wvp your mind that i l

wasn't long before 1 choked off the throt~
tle-vulve, and reversed the steam, As

Dr. Pillsbory was corfounded for &
moment, then replied :

“There 18 my wife."

Olivia frowned darkly.

“Man, are there not divorce courts 1"
she hissed rather than spoke:

“Dut my children,” lLe feebly remony

soon s that was dune, I gut a geod Kick | strated

to make sure of him ; and
to let them

"at Joe's Liead.
theo I shouted to the men,
know that we were saved.

It seemed nn age before the speed di-
minished, but sensibly slower it became,

[ at last: and the men recovering their

courage, swarmed out, and put the brakes

on, just as we came to the trestle-work

' They wanted to kill Joe; bul I was
cuol blooded us soon as the danger was |
over, and I wouldn’t let them. We bound
Lim, and earried him over to Smith's office,
as soon 8 we got to Decatur  He was
raving mad, foamed at the mouth, and

There was a trial, and he was sent v

The company and the Decatur papers
complimented me highly. 1 sent the pa-
pers to my old mother, and if you'll be
lieve the, she spells out the compliments
| every night of her life sfier supper, and
cries over them with pride.

All this time I thoaght Joe was playing
off une of hiz mad practical jukes ou us,
and 1 was shaking with rage,

*‘I1e’ll never drive thal engine again "
I said, as I gained iny feet.

1 puab:-d back the sliding~door,
swung mysell vur 80 that 1 could see the

light in the tender. The wind was blow-
ing a gule, and the snow,blinded me. I got
a better idea of the pace at which we were |
going, looking out, and fear crept into my
heart as | estimated the danger.

I swung the lantern, low down, backs
ward and forward, and shouted out at the
top of my voice.

Joe answered with a shrill lavgh that
ruse abuove the howling wind, and 1 felt
tlie caboose leap under me and come down
with = sickening crash. 1 knew that he
bad let on more steam, and that the trick
he was playing us was one of those prac~
tical jokes that Satan delights in! It
meant murder !

We were about seven miles from the
Sangamon, which is crossed by trestle-
work, forty rods or more in length, over
which no train is allowed to pass faster
than a man can walk.

1 knew perfectly well that the caboose
would never go over that elastic bridge at
the rate of twenty miles an hour, let alone
sixty, the pace at which Joe was driving
us then ; and I felt as sure that he meant
to keep the throttle-valve open :iill he
smashed us, as I was that I'd cut a poor
figure before my Maker, if called away
that night.

1 thought of my gray haired old mother,
knitting stockings for me by the fire-side
in Toledo; 1 thought of Belle. so beautiful
and good, and happy ; and 1 thought how
nice it would be to have Joe down under
me on the fluor of the cabovse—to have
my knee on the pit of bis stomach, aund
my hands on his throat.

There was a panic among the men. —
Some of them were swearidg, and some
were praying. Two or three hung on my
coat as 1 swung the lantern mechanically
to and fro outside, and implored me to
save them.

“Men,” said I, turning round, and set-
ting down the luntern, ‘“‘(lere’s a raving

wadman oan that engine, snd he meaus

and ]

| wmight have been a Franco-Prussian dis-

But the compliment I was most proud
| of mysclf, were these 1 got from Belle's
| lips. She’s my wile now That's my
story, sir — Chonney Corner.

“Dar Isa Goor.”—As a gentleman
from New York was tauking a glusa of
wine at the St. Louis, corner of Freeman
and Hopkins streets, Cincinnati, a short
titne since, he observed at another table,
seated witk several others, a German who
seemed uneasy and anxious, as if there

- - -

turbance between his beer and himselfll
Presently in ran a little girl her face radi-
ant with smiles, exclaiming—

“Oh, father! we've got alittle baby at
home."”

“Dat ish goot,” said the Dutchman, as
the anxiety disappeared from bis ceunte-
nance, *‘fill up the glasses.™

Not many minutes elapsed before in
rushed the little girl again with the an-
nouncement —

*Oh, father, we've got fico httle boys st
home |”

The Dutchman looked a good deal as-
tenished and not at all gratified at this litile
family redundancy, but rising at leagth to
the magnitude of the occasiom, he said—

“Vell, dem, dat ish alev goot, Fill up
der glasses ”

In a few minules again appeared the
radiant messenger, with the astounding
proclamation —

“Oh, father, we've got three little boys
at home !™

This was too much even for Teutonie
impussibilities.

“Vell, den,” says he, I goss up der
and sTOrs DER WHOLE TAM PISINES.”

-

1 oxce knew an industrious boy whose
parenis were poor but bonest, e had &
wart on his nose and a sore fool: but,
vothing daunted, he worked with a deter
mination and a will, backed by persever-
ance and energy, and nobly fought his way
alung, surmounting every obstacle. Mark
the result. Last week I met him for the
first time in ten years, and that little boy
who began life only ten short years ago

[ .manship.

wiilicut a cent, baso’t earned a cent yet,

Olivia smiled scornfulty

“And you call yoursell a doetor,’
said contemptaously.

“PBat,” wvrged the unfecling wrateh,
‘“‘here issome misconception.  Fdonot—"

““Ha! then you love avether ?"

] must confess that—"'

“Enough !"" she shrieked. *“Vile did-
rembler, yon would crush a loviug busom |
You would trifle withr a gentle heart!”
Suedrew u condensed nav yuf elegant works
**1 go to an early grave, but
Die, viilian!"

nut mlu\‘rllgcd
He died.
CHAP. 111,

A coroner’s jury £at on the (wo sets of
remains. They brought in & verdict of
murder agzainst Olivia

She smiled calmly, and with wothianly
tact invited the jary to lunch.

She waited ou them with outlward com-
pesure, but with an aching heart, The
ubseqnious servant waited on them also.

Then the wyrter went to ber dunzeon,

The jury died that day simultsneously
of a peculiar diseas~. Unfeeling calumny
pownted the finger of suspicion al cur bes
roine,

She smiled calmly.

CHAF V.

A miscreant who bad read the news-
papers was expelled from the jury box A
double dyed wretch who could not tell
black from white, was slso put et —
Three dark and bloody desperadoes who
pleaded guilty of commoun sense, were
also excloded.

T'welve sy mpathetic idiots, duly proven
to know nething of the case, and 1o be
incapable of forming an opinion about
anything, were selected.

A bully for the defence.

A ‘“‘chivalrous gentleman™ [or the pros:
ecutioa.

A martyr in the dock.

An owl on the bench.

Two rival doctore testifying as to causs
of demise.

A lunacy cemmissioner to prove tbat
the crime was insanity.

An audieoce to correspond.

Scme money.

Result—a verdict of justified eccontric-
ity,

The crowd cheered,

Olivia fainted.

She had fourteen offers of marriage and
mxty ergagements to lectire, befure leavs

ing the dock.

Her counsel called next dsy with hid
bill,
R » - - o - -

The bar passed resclutions of respeet

to his memury- )
CHAP. V.

But Qlivia is unbappy. She fcels &
void in her life, as unfilled mission. The
widow of tHe false Doctor Pillsbury is
gons. She fled with her offspring to =

distant land. .
Olivia would fain avenge ber wronge

but cannot. Her beart is fiozen.
MORAL
Nerer put off a morak:
e TT M- T s e,

G rassuorpens five inchies io langth acd
taking the stump in Wiscousio,




