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TR A B: BRUMBAUGH

‘Having permancntly located at llnn!lngxlon offers

B profeasional services to the communit
Office, the eame as thut Intely occmnud by Dr. Luden
‘on lhll strut . aplo.1866

R JOHN McCULLOCH, offers his

professional services to the citizens of Huntingdon

vicinity. Offico on Hull eiteet, one door enst of Reed's
Brnb Store. Aug. 28, '55.

R ALLISON MILLER,

. DE’\'TISP@

s refiioved to the Brick Row opposite the Court House,
Apnl 13, 1859,
J. GREEN h
DF{\TIST.
Otﬁce removed to Loister's New Building,
Hill street, Huntingdon.
July 31,1867,

P. W. JOLNSTON,
éU:! VEYOR & INSURANCE AGENT,
HUNTINGDON, PA.
Office on Smith street,
A. POLLOCK,
S Uj‘l VE I'OR & REAL ESTATE AGENT,
HU\TH\GDO‘I [‘L‘ ', -

will attend lo\Snrveylng ln ﬁ]l ite bmnchu, and will
buy &nd gell Xeal Estate inany part of the Unitud States,

my12'69

Eend for circular, dec29-1f
'_l‘ W. MYTO N
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
BUNTINGDON, PA,
nolv-6m*

Ry~ Office with J. SEWELL STLWART, Esq.

'SYLVANUS BLAIR,

ATTORNEY AT LA,

HUNTINGD)N, PA.

Office on Hill street, three doora west of Suith, F3'09

J. IIALL MUBSER.

‘\ USSER & FLEMING,

ALT ORNEYS-AT LA W
ol um\n\onov m ~

6. X, FLEMING,

Offico second floor of Letster’s building, on Iill atreet,
Pensions axd other cluims promptly collected.  my26°00

GEENCY I'OR COLLECTING
SOLDIERS' CLAIMS, BOUXTY, BACK PAY AND
FrRasSIONS.

Al who may have any claims against the Government
for Bounty, Back I’ay sud I'ensions, can hinve their clalnts
promrtly collected by applying either in person ur by let-

r o

W. IL. WOO0DS,
ATTORNEY AT La ll'.
tluxTixapoN, PA.

SAMUPRL T. BROWN,

augl2, 1563

FoLx BCOTT,

“he name of this firm has beenchang-
ed from 8COTT & BROWN, to
8COIT, BROWN & BAILEY,
under which name they will hereaftor conduct their
pruct co as
ATTORNEYS AT L AW,  JIUNTINGDON, I'A,

* SPENSIONS, Anilall clairas of soldivrs iid soldiers? helrs
agaiust the Government, will be promptly prosecuted,
May 17, 1865-¢1.

JOHN M. BAILEY

pND COLLECTION o

»,
- /4
8 g . Ce

K. ALLEN LOVELL,

. HUNTINGDON, PA,
‘{)FFICE—ln the room lately uccuplcd by R. M. Eprer
f Jnn. 11867

N NSRS

P. M. Lytle & Milton 8. Lytle,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
HUNTINGDOXN, TA,,
r‘lln\'e formed & partaer:hip under the name and firm
o B

P M & M.S. LYTLE,:
And linve removed to the office on the sourh side of
il street, fourth door west of Mnith,
They will attend promptly to all kindsof lognl busi-
negs entrusted to their care, apil

OSEPH ABT,
MANUFACTUKER OF AND DEALER IN |
WILLOW AND SLEIGH BASKETS,
Of all sizes and duscriptions,

ALEXANDRIA, HUNTINGDON €O., PA.
June 9, 1869-1f

LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID.

HUNTINGDON INSURANCE
AGENCY.

———a

G.B. AR '\/IITAGL,
HUNTINGRON, PA.

Represent the most reliable Compantes in
the Country. Rutes as low as is consistent
with reliable dademnity. Bep 2, 68,

No Assessments?!?
caouwanyuy oF1Y A oIl g

o o
. Capital Repregented over $14,000,000.

0IL CLOTH WINDOW SHADES

GILT GOLD SHADES,
MUSLIN SEADES,
BAILEY'S FIXTURES,

TAPE, CORD AND TASSALS
LL ARSORTMENT

AT LEWIS’ BOOK STORE

M@Sl@ S I @&%B

F. J« GRERNI=N,
Sgccezsor to B. M. GREENE, X
DEALER IN

SIEINWAY & SON’S PIANOS,

And other makes,
MASON & HAMLIN CABINET ORGANS,
Melcdoans, Gniu:n,\'lollns, Flfes
E-Punos, Orgnm, nnd Melodesns Yinrrnnted for five

}lutnh, Accnrdoonu,

b

e Circulnrs sent on application.

Address E.J.GREEXE,
Hpntingdon, Pa.,
jan27,69 2d floor Lelster’s New Building.

For neat JOB PRINTING, call at
tbe.GrosE J6B -PRINTIRG CrrIck,” at Hun
tingdon, Pa

ENRY & 0G. will do more to ac-
commodate their custamers than any other House
i e neighborhood. mch24f

pen.Go to Red Front fer Glyssware
Queonsware, Stoneware, Willow and
Cedarware, ete., ete.

LAI’ :md Jomt Sbmgles for s'xle by

mch"-l tf

sy

‘k.,\s'u)\ DLAKE,

CARPETS.

NEW STORE IN HUNTINGDON.

JAMES A. BROWN has just opened

2 large

CARPET STORE

on the second fluor of his brick building, whers buyeors
will find one of tho largest und best assortments of

BRUSSELS,
INGRAIN,
DUTCH WOOL,
- COTTON,
RAG,

LIST,
VENITIAN and SCOTCH HEMP

Carpets,
Also, COCOA. auvd CANTON MAT-
TINGS, and FLOOR OIL CLOTHS,

Ever offered in central Pennsylvania.
It is well known that a morchant who deals entirely in
one line of geods buying largely from manufacturern is
enabled to give his customers ndynntages In prices and'
asgortmont (in that line of goods) that are not to bo found
in starea profesaing to do all kinds of businesa.
1 shail uim theretoro te muke it tha inlerest of nliin
want of tho above goods, to buy at the vegular Carpot
and Qil Cloth Store.
3. Dealers can Luy of me by theroll at wholcaule

prices. .
upl3'69 JAMES A BDROWN,

West Huntingdon Foundry.
JAMES SIMPSON

MANUFACTURES

PLOWS, THRESHING MACHINES,

FARM BELLS, SLED AND SURIGH SOLES,

Castings

For Furnaces, Forges, Grist aud Saw Mills, Tanueries
aid breekyurds,

AND JOB WORK IN GENERAL.

ARCHIYFECTURAL & ORNAMENTAL DEPARTMENT.
*Xron Porticos and Veranduha,

Balconien, Columns and Drop Ornament for woiden
porticos and verandalis,

Window Lintels nnd Stlle,

Cast Ornameonts for woodon latels,

Celtur Window Guarda, all aizes,

Chimuney Tops and ¥lues,

Sash Weights, Carpet Strips,

Kegisters; llealeru, Conl Urates, .

Yaule tings for coal and wood cellars,

Arbors, Tree-boxes, Lamp-poste, llllchlng -posts,

Irou Kuiling for porticoes, verandahs, balcoules, flower-

cde,

Yard and Cemotery Fences, cte.

Turticuler altention paid lo fencing Cemetery Lots.
Addresy JAMES SIMPSON,
8¢23,60 Huunltingdoa, I'a.

HUNTINGDON FOUNDRY.

Ll MARION McN hl[,

- BLAKE & McNEIL, ™. .

{Sucoessors to J. M, CUNNINGIIAM & SON.]

Tron and Brass Founders,
HUNTINGDON, PA,

IllOV and BRASS CASTINGS made lu a first clase

Foundry.” We have niways on hand all
kinds of Plow and Stove Castings, Wash
R Kettlen, Cellar-windows, Grates, Coal hole
Custinga for pavements, Window weights
3 oy nll sizes nnd weights, Pipe joints, Bled
mm Sleigh_sofes, Wngon boxes, Machine, Castings, for
ateamy and water, grist, saw, sumac ani plaster mills of
all descriptions.

HBEATERS AND IRON FENCES,

of the most huprovcﬂ st)lc, oven doors and frames, door
xiils, and fu fact overy thing wide in this lino.

W have n Inrger stock of patterny, and cun l‘uruhh (1
tings at short notice, and cheaper thun they can bw hnd
in the country. (lnving a gooed drill, we vro prepared to
do drilling and fitting up of »it hinds.

Omcu in Licstors’ Now Building, Hill street, Ilunting-

llcll. 17, 1869, - BLAKE & MoN2.1L.

BARGAINS ! BARGAINS!

SELLING OFF AT COST

Bartol <& Dale
*- Are now disposing of their entiro stock of
Goods AT COST.

don,

Persons wishing

DRY GOODS,

GROCERIES,
QUEENSWARE,

BOOTS AND SIHUES,
HATS AND CAPS,
ETC, ETC., ETC.,

Will save money by calling on us, a8 we
arc determined to cluse out our entire stock
without reserve,

REMEMBER TIIE PLACE:
Smith's new building, Hill' Street, Hunt-

ingdon, Pa. octl2

E. C. SUMMERS. LUKRB REILEY

UNION STEAM BAKERY

N

Candy Mamufactory,

HUNTINGDON, PA.

HI undersigned bave fitted up a
firstclues steam BAKERY at the Castilian Garden
ou Chpreh street, and are propared to fursish all kinds

BREAD, ROLLS, BISCUITS, PIES,
Plajn and Fancy CAKES, &e,,

In large or small qunatitics, at reasonable prices.
We would call especinl attention of country dealers to

- OUR CANDY MANUFACTORY.

We mwnul’ncturo all kinds of Fancy and CommdA Con
“fectioneries, equal to any that comes from the city, and
& o propared to fill largs or small ordurs on short notice
and at CILY PRICKS,

We also keep on haml a fargo and conmmt supply of

FRUITS AND NUTS,

which they wiil furnish at reasonable rates.

The proprietors flatter themssives that it needsbut a
trial to convince the most sceptical, aud pleass the moat
fuatidious,

We respestfully solicit a Jiberal ehare of publlc patro-
nage, and shull ¢ndeavor to merit its continuance.- ,
501,1869 SUMMERS & REILEY.

EADY RECKON ER

A completo Pocket Ready Rockoner, in dollara
and conts, to which are added forms of Notos, Bills, e~
ceipts, Potitions, &c., together with a sot of ussl‘ul tables
containing rate of interest from ong dellar to twelvethou s

.| and, by the sivgle day, with a table of wages, and board

ho week aud day, For salo at
oy LEWIS BooK STORE.

o

COUNTRY DLALDRS tan
! buy CLOTHING from mb’ ‘in lp}nﬂ.pgdnn at
wuom,s,»\uaa cheap a8 they can in thp
Fltlgs, -] } ln\'o o wholeale Atoro ln l‘hl‘lﬂq{'
O‘IA.N

WAGON BOXES, IRON KETTLES,

GREAT BARGAINS

Cunningham & Carmon’s,

Corner of Railroad and Montgomery Sta.

HUNTINGDON, PA.

TE wounld call special attention to

the daily arrival of CIIOICE AND BEAUTIFUI:
GOO0DS, which are offered at

Tempting Prices,

Conuiating of Beautiful &iks of all sliades, all woo
Poplius, Alpacas, Melanges, Armura, Chintzos,a most
beautifnl line of fine Cambrices, Barred Musling, Naiu-
w00ks, Ginghams, and Ghl'mbrays.

ALSO0, a full liue of Domestic Goods, such as

HEAVY BLEACHED MUSLINS,

Fine Brown Muslin, 40 inches wide, Bleaclied 3Muslin
from 3 to 214 yards wide, Kentucky Jeans, Farmers
Crasimoro, &¢,, &c.

Qur stock of FITOXS S excels anything of the kind this
sido of Phlladelphia.

ALSO, a largo and well solected stoek  HA'TE suit.

uble for the sonson.

CARPETS.

We makon speclulty of this article, and lm\'e on lu\ud
& very fine assortment of

DESIRABLE PATTERNS,

which will be sold Jower than CAN bo sold by any other
Louve ontetds of Philadelphia. We Lave also on hand a
large stock of

FISH AND SALT

which we are sslling very low,
In order to beconvinced that ours is the place to buy,
call and examine our goods and prices.

o tako pleasure in showing our goods, even if you do
not wish to hny %o you will plenso call and get posted

CUNNING_HAM & CARMON.

Oat. 28, 1865-t£.

5§ 8§ § § § §

BOURDON’S & JOUVIN’S

KID CLOVES,

Luadies and Gerntlemen’s Sizes,

Auso,

The Tourist or Grant Hat
AT

NMoNeil’s

TRUPLE OF RASRIIORN

CORNER OF TIIE DTAMOND,

BEEEEE

HEAD QUARTERS

FOR

NEW GOODS.
D. P. GWIRN
INFORMS THE PUBLIC
THA'lf HE HAS
JUST OPENED
g K ,
SPLENDID STOCK of NEW GOOD\S
THAT '
CAN'T BE BEAT
IV oo
OHLAPNESS AND QUALITY.

COME AND SER.
e B P GWIN,
Hyntingdon, Ort.Y, 1965, R T

l - THE BROKEN HOME,

UTRUTH STRANGER TllAN FICTION.”

——

In San Franciscd, on the north sido
of Folsom street, overlooking Mission
Bay, stands a palatidl residence.

The interior of this house is even
more beautiful thao its exterior, every
apartment being iu ite way o gem of
magnificence and refinement.

The library especially realizes tho

most perfect ideal of* an elegant and
cultured home.
r- And yet, at the moment we look in
upon him—one August afternoon, as
he occupied his library—tho propristor
of all this weulth appeared of all men
the most miscrable.

Ho was Mr. Morton Preble, for ma-
ny years a leading bunker of San Frao-
cisco.

It was in vain llmt the broad bay
window at the south end of the room
had been opoued, giving ingress to the
sunshine and the fragrance of rare
flowers—in vain that the walls were
lined with richly.carved book-cases and
paintings—in vain thut soft couches
and luxuriant chairshad been gathered
around bim.

He was wretched.

Ho lay on a sofa, in the depths of the
great bay-window, the wreck of a once
powerful man. His fignre was thin
and gaunt; his face while as marble;
bis eyes havirg an expression of woe-
ful dpprehension, of harrowing anxic-
Ly, of dreadful expectancy.

It was evideat at a glance that no
mercly physical silment bad made him
what be was. 4
By what withering scmet by whbat
destroying afiliction, hud he been thus
agonized 7 thus haunted ? thus bunted?
he so noble and good! be so wealthy
and distinguished |

As he moved restlessly npon his lux-
urious cushions tho pretty clock on the
maotel-piece struck five, avery stroke
sceming to fall like a hammer upon the
heart of the nervous invalid. Ho
aroused himself, struggling foebly to
a sitling posture. ' .
“Ob, Wl“ this fatal day never, nover
pass 7” he murdered ; “nor briog us re-
liof 7

Noticing with a uervous start that
he was alone, he touched a belLupona
table before him, and ealled :

“Helen ! Melen! where aro you ?”
Before the echoes ‘of his voice had
died out a step was heard, and his wifo
ontered his presence.

“I left you only for a moment, Mor-
ton,” she said, advancing to the bank-
er'sside. * You were dozing, I think,
I wisbed to sond for the doctor I”

She was a beautiful woman, of some
six and thirty years, graceful, with
broad white brows, and loving eyes, in
which tho brightness and sweetness of
a sunshiny nature were still pereepti-
ble, under a grief and anxiety no less
poignant than that eviuced by her
husband.

“The doetor!” Le echoed, bhalfre-
proachfully.

“Yes, dear,” she said, in a calm and
cheerful voice, a8 sho.drew a chair to
the side of a sofa, stroking the corru-
gated forehead of the invalid with a
magnetic touch. “Ue will he here im-
mediately. Your last nervous crisis
alarmed me. You may become seri-
cusly ill I”

Mr. Preble bestowed an affectionate
look upoun his wife, but said despond-

ently: .

“Tlic doctor! IIc cannot ‘minister

1o a mind discased I' Ob, if these long

hours would only pass! If T only

knew what the day has yet in store for
B !”

“Look up, Morton!” enjoinod Mre,
Preble, with a reverently trustful
glance upward through the open win-
dow at the blue sky, and as if looking
beyond the szure clouds therein. “Lot
us appeal from the injustice and wick-
edness of carth to the goodness and
mercy of Heaven !”

The banker gave a low, sobbing
sigh.

“I cannot look up, Helen” he an-
swered, with a passionate tremorin his
voice—*“only down, down at tho grave
that is opening hefore me !”

Mrs. Proble continued to stroko his
forehead softly, while she lifted her
pnle face to the sunllght streammg into
the apartment.

“Liook up, Morton—always look up!”
she again enjoined npon the invalid.
“During all these fourtcen years of ag-
ony, I have not once doubted ejther
the goodness or theJuehce -of Heaven.
‘Blessed are they that mours : for thoy
shall bo comforted” Ibelieve that we
shall yot rejoice more keenly than we
bave mourncd, and that we shall come
to a glorious da.y of_]oy beyond all tlns
long night of son‘ow e

1The face of the, ‘nvalld lxghted up
yith an answering glow, and he mur-

mured ;

“Qlouol;s faith{ ]}Iy wdq, you P,le

mdeed a blessed comforter!

[pemeria —

Perbaps,
after all, you are right

A knock resounded on s side door at
this juncture, and the next moment
Dr. Hutton, the family physician, for
whom Mrs. Preble bad sent, entered
the reom. )

He was an old map, portly in figure,
with white hair and beard, but with a
fresh and ruddy complexion, a pair of
shrewd blue eyes, and ,with an exube-
rant boyishness of manner that sat
well upon him. He approached the
sofa, after greeting the busband and
wife, and lifted the thin, vestless hand
of the invalid, feeling his pulse.

“Quite a high fever,” he said, after a
brief pause. “Worrying agnin, eh,
Mr. Preble 7”7 You are wearing your-
gelf out. Medicine will do you no good
so long as your mind is in its present
condition. I must give you an opi-
ate——"

“Not now, doctor,” interposed the
banker. “I cannot—must not—sleep
to-duy! Inced to be broad awake
now, for I cannot tell at any moment
what the next may brlng forth, I am
looking for the culmination of all my
years of anguish—for the crowning ag-
ony of the whole. Perhaps oven now
— Ah, what was that?”

He started up wildly, and then, as
the sound that had disturbed him was
not repeated, he sank back again on
his cushiouns, pallid and panting.

Tho doctor looked at Mrs: Preble
with an anxious, questioning glance.

“It is the anniversary,” she replied
to his unspoken inquiry—*“the anni-
versary of our loss.”

“Ah, yes,” said tho’ doctor.
member,”

“Yes, it’'s another of those terrible
days,” cried the banker, in a hollow
whisper. “8it down, doctor, and I
will tell you the whole story. I ean
think of nothing else to-day, and am
almost wild with apprehension and
anxicty. Sit down.”

Dr. Hutton drew up a chair and
seated himself, his faco expressing the
double solicitude of a fricnd and phys-
ician. '

“You knew us fourteen years ago,
doctor,” said Mr. Preble. “We lived
then where we do now, in, a cottage
on the site of this great mansion.—
There were but the three of us—IHelen
and 1, and our three year old Jessie.
And it was fourleen years ago to-day
that our little Jessic was stolen ffom
us.”

oI remember it,”’ said the doctor
softly. “Yet might she not havo been
lost, Mr. Preble? BShe went out to
play in the garden, if I remember
rightl), and was never seen by you
again. Shemight bavostrayed away—
“So wo thought for a whole jyaar,
doctor,” interrupted the banker. “We
never dreamed that she had been sto-
len. Wo searched evervwhere for her
and offered immense rewards for her
recovery. 1 employed dotectives, but
all to no purpose. \When our liitle
Jessio ran down tho steps into that
flower-garden,” and he pointed to the
front of the bouse, “as if the earth had
opened and swallowed her up, wo ne-
ver saw her again.”

+She must bhave found the gate open
and wandered out,” suggested Dr.
Hutton. “She might have strolled
down to the waters and been drowned.

The banker fixed bis burning eyes
upon the physician’s face, and whis-
pered ;,

I said we nover saw the poor child
again. I did not sny we had not
heard of her. She was lost on the 9th
of August, 1854. TFor a year we
thought ber dead. But on tbe aoni
versary of gur loss wo received a writ-
ten message concerning her.”.

“A mossago!” cried Dr. Hutton,
starting.

“A mere scrawl—a single linein a
hand evidently disguised,” said the
banker. “Here it is.”

He produced a dingy serap of paper
from a drawer in the tablo, and held
it up to the view of the pbysician, who
read as follows :

“August 9, 1855, Jessie, ka, ha ! Jessie m

Dr. Hutton looked, with a puzaled
air, from the scrap of puper, which he
turned over and over, Lo the ‘counten-
anco of the banker.

"« can make nothing of thls,” he de-
clared. . “It is merely a date, with the
pamo of your lost daughter. I¢ tells
me nothing.”

“Nor did it us, at first,” said Mr.
Problelt “Then that name and that
date, with the demon laugh connect-
ipg them, set us to thinking. A whole
year. we- agonized over the dreadful
problem, and then we received anoth-
er message which you ghall sec.”

“I re-

identical in shnpeand appearance with
6ho first, before the gaze of Dr. Hut-
ton, who read it aloud ;

“August @, 1856, . Your Jessie stzll lives.”

ﬁed

He thrust a second slip of paper,‘

The physlu'm atm‘ted as if elgctri-

“Ah! this is some‘chi‘ng dofinito
something decisive,” ho multe'red —_
“It convinced you that your danghter
was still living.”

“Yes, doctor,” said Mr. Proble, and
every anniversary' of that day has
brought us some messago. The disap-
pearance of the child, myterions ag it
is, does not seem to me halfso strange
a8 that the villain who took hor away
could contrive to commaunicate with
us every year gince, and always on a
particular day—the anniversary of
that on which she was stolen—with-
out our being able to discover who be
is. And a still greater wonder to me
is what can be his motive. It seems
incredible. If it was stated in a novel
many people would not believe it.—
But ‘truth is stranger than fiction,' ™.,

Mrs. Preble drew from her husband’s
breast-pocket his note-book, opened it
to the proper page, and prosented it
to the physiciain.

Dr. Hutton adjusted his spectacles,
glanced over the page, and then slow-
ly read the groupe of entries aloud —
The entries for the first year is a§ fol-
lows :

Avaust 9, 1855, Jessie, ha, ha ! Jesssie.”
And the next year it ig-—

Aeavsr 9, 1886, Your Jesss still lfves I”
And the next—

“#AuauaT 9, 1857.
Aud the next—

“Aucust 0, 1858. §She is well as ever
Aund the next—

“Avausr9, 1859, T saw her yesterday I
And the next—

“AvGrst 0,1860, She's growing rapidly 1
And the next—

“Avousr 9,1861.  She conlinues todo well I?
And the next—

“AuaesT9, 1862. I've seen her again I”
And the next—

“Avaust 9, 1803, She'sibecoming a woman "
And the next—

“Avoust0, 1864,  Your child is thirteen I
And the next—

“Avavar 9,1865. She's lovelicr than ever I
And the next—

“avaust 9, 1866, She's really charming I
And last year it was—

“Avavsr 9,1867. My reward is at hand 1"
And what shall we get to-day !

The physician looked up and fixed
his thoughtful gaze upon the bereaved
husband and wife.

“How did these messagos come to
you 7’ he demanded.

. “Invariably by post,” replied Mr.
Preble. “Usually to the house, but
sometimes to the office I )

“And.you have never seen their au-
thor 7

“Never I )

“The last of them is dated, I sce a

year ago to day !”
“Yes, yes,” faltered the banker,
“and the time has come for another
message. 'T'his is the 9th of August,
1868 ”

“I see,” said Dr. Hutton. <“And
this is the sccret of your terrible ex-
citement! You-are expecting to re-
ceive to-day another of these Birango
messages !”

There was a brjef silence. Mrs.
Preble’s hand fluttered in its task, and
ber face grew very pale. The banker
breathed gaspingly. The physician
regarded them both in friendly sym-
pathy.

“Wo shall hear of her again to- du 7,
said Mr. Preble; “and what will the
message be ?”

The mother averted ber face. Her
brave heart faltered as that question
echoed in her soul.

“The writer of these letters is un-
questionably the abductor of your
child I said Dr. Hutton.

“Have you any suspicion as to his
identity ?”

“Not the slightest,” said Mrs. Pre-
ble. “We have puzzled over the prob-
lem for many years, but we canoof
guess who he is.”

“Thiok,” said the doctor. “Have
you no enemy 7 1 do not mean peo-
ple with whom you are not friendly—
every stirring man bas plenty of these
—but a downright enemy ! -Is there
po man whom you knew in the East
who bated you? No one against
whom you were called upon to testify.
—no one whom you possibly injur-
ed 77

The banker shook his head. He
had asked bimself all of these ques
tions repeatedly: '

“I havo no such enemy, doctor,” he
answered wnh smcenty of vonce and
mapoer. -

“And Mra Preble » suggested the
doctor, turmng to her.' “Have you

She is in good hands I’

vengeful enough to desolate your
home ?” .

fNo,"” said the lady
ried. enrly
er !’

“Phis is strunwe-—-vory st.rnnge
muttel ed the dottor. " “You aro not
condeiotis of huvmg an enomy' ‘a2’ hid. |-
den foé"—-n fiend in ‘human’ form—who-
is workmg oitt ‘againat’ you '8 featful

“I was mar-
Morton was my ﬁrst Tov-

| batred ! Aid you have 1ot the alight-,

est susmuon ag'to whom he is P
“Not thc elwhtest ” 'leclared the

l)'mkvz

no rejected suitor who might be re.’

| lence.

b

“Not- the' shgheet-l
Preble. | ,;
“py ‘hiisband’ hnd a° steo brother
who might have been cnpaole of thig

infamy—but he-is s doad | Wi

eeh'oe'd"‘Mfsf

sy 3oty

“No, It is merely a rade scrawl 28
you seo,” said the banker. “It, pug-
gests nothmg—excopt thatls evldent-_
ly disguised ! - .

Again there was a profound sh'

"“Our ohild is seventeen’ ycars :old
now,” at length murmured. Mrs. -Prey,
ble, her voice trembling, “She is -on-
the threshold of womanhood.. .Na,
doubt, during all these years, she”has
yearned for us, wherever she muy be,
a8 we have yearned for her 1

“But where is she 7’ asked’ the
physxclan-—and now his voice was’
broken by his deep sympalhy wnt.h
the agonized parents. “Where can
she be 77 -

“Heaven ounly kuows,” anawered
tho mothor. “Perhaps in San Fran.
cisco—perhaps io some rude hut in'the-
interior with some obscure farmer,:
and under a name that is not hers!—i
I think her abductor would have car-
ried ber to some lonely region - of the:
interior, among the valieys and moun-
tains. Yot I noversee awyouung girl:
in the streets without turning to look
at her. I never hear a girlish “yoico
without listening eagerly, half, fancyv
ing that it may prove the vome of 1 my
lost Jessie I

“Ob, pitying heaven ! sngbed Dr,
Hutton, dashing a flood of tears from
his eyes. “Will this long agony ney-
er be over 7"

“We hope o0, and even beheve 80,
anewered Mrs. Preble, with ‘the firm-
ness of an unfaltering trust in God’s
mercy. “The last mossage we recéiv-
ed from our enemy geems to pomt to
some kind of a change.” -

STrue,” assonted Dr. Hatton, look-
ing at the message in question. “I¢
is unlike the otbers. ' If snys that -his
‘reward is at'hand.’ He means Peither
that he intends to marry your daugh-
ter, or that he intends to demand
money of you for brmgmg back—or
both.” T
“We shall soon know,” smd Mrs.
Preble, with forced calmness ) “To-
day wo sball have another message,
no doubt. What will it be 7

The banker turped restlessly,on his,

| sofa, and his face grew paler.

“Whatever it is let it come!” he
murmured. Anything can be bornQ
betier than this awful suspense Lef.
it coine !”

As if bis lmptment, words had prec-
ipitated a crisis, a step was heard on
the walk at this moment, and a rmg[
at the front door followed. J

“Another megsago i brenthed the,
banker.

‘A servant soon entered, bearing 3

letter, which he extended to Mr. Pre-

ble, saying : )

" “The beareris-in the hall.”

With an ‘dagor gaze .the bankei

glancéd at the supersonptnon nfn the

missive. : : .
*I¢ is from mIM 1" he faltered

Ho tore the:envelope open. " -

1t contained a slip of paper, of well-

known “shape and “appearante, upon

which was serawled a single line, in

an equaily well-known hand-writing

which the banker exhivited to the

physician.

This line was as follows :
Avcust 9, 1868. At six T will call?™

A sbock of wonder and horror shook

the three simultaneously.

“Will call I” eried Mr. Preble, start-

ing to Ler feet, and glaring wildly

around,

o “Is commn' here 7”7 cned Mrs. Pre—

ble, also arising.

“I(; secems 80,” said Dr. Hutton, hlﬂ.

eycs again reverting to the- message

“Heo will be here at six o'clock, and

see ! it is six already !

Even as he spoke, the clock on tha

mantlepiece commenced striking the

appointed hour, and at’ that instant

heavy foot steps resounded in t.he hall.

approachiog the library.

“ Tt is ke !” cried the dootor, alsa

rising.

As the last stroke of the hour ra-
sounded, the door leading from the
ball again opened.

One long and borrified glance cast
the banker and’his wife in that. direc.
tion, aud then she fell heavily to the
floor.

Her senses had left her.

The above we publish as.a. SPGOR
men chapter but the continuation of
this story will be lound only in tho
New York Ledger "Askfor the num-
ber dated December 4th, which eftq ba
had at any news office or book’ store
If you are not within reach ofa news
office, you can have the Ledger mall-

ed to you for, one’ year by sending
three dollars to RopeRT Bomu:a, pnb-
lisher; 182 Wllham Slreet Noy York.
The Loedger pays more; for ongmal
contribations than any ot.her penodlc~
al in the world. It will' pubhsh none
but the very, very best. Tts moral
tone is the purest, and its clmulntnoq
the largest. Everybody who takeq' i
js happier for havingit. Leon Lewis,
Mrs. Harriet Lewis, Mrs. Southworth,
Mr. Cobb, Professor, Peck, Mary Kyla
Dullas, anny Fern'and' Miss, Dupay
will wrlto only for the Ledgor hereaf
{ter. "7’
<+ Mr-Bonner, llks othev losd;ng pub-
:lishets, might issue three or five pa:
Dpers.and magazines ;- -but. ho prefers to
.conconirate all hrs energles ypon ‘one
and in that \v'zy ‘to make it the~besf.
One Dexter is worth more than ‘threq
or fiee ordmary horses... . s’ .

Que bclence only can one genius fif,
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- . So vast is art, 50 nRLrOW human mt, Yo

“TFhe hsndwntmw s not famllmr ?”-'
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