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$2,00 Per Year, in Advance; 82,50 ir

not Paid in Advance.

[WHOLE NUMBER, 2,062,

THE COLUMBIASPY,

DAILY AND WEEKLY.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
WEERKLY,
$2.00 per year, if pald in advance; six months, §1,
T nob paid until the expiration of the
yeur, §2.50 will be charged. .
SiN¢LE CoPiEs, Frve CENTS.
No paper will be discontinued until all arrear-
ages are paid, unless at the option of the editor,
RATES OF ADVERTISING:
LIGILT LINES SPACE MAKE 4 SQUARE,
{lwl2w|lm|[Z2m|3m|{8m]|) yr.
1 8gr. | $L.00 [ $1.50 | $2.50 [ $4.00 | £5-00 [ §3.00 | 812,00
2 Sare, ] 200] 300 0| 6.00] 8.00] 1200} 18.00
T Rqre. | 240 400 6.00 [ 9.00 [ 12.00 [ 18.00 [ 25,00
17 Col. ] 500 7.00] 9,00 12.00 | 15.00 ] 20.00 ) 30,00

BUCHER'S COLUMY.
J ° BUCHER,

‘Wholesale nnd Retajl Dealer in

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

Wines and Iiquors!

Has removed his Store to his Building, adjoiming

14 Col. | 5.00{15.00{ 18.00 | 23.00 § 30,00 | 60.00 ] 70.00
1 Col. | 13.00 | 15.00 | 23.09 | 30.00 | 40.00 { 65.00 | 125.00

Double the sbove rates will be charged for dis~
play or blank advertisements.

Advertisements not under contract, must be
marked the length of time desired, or they will
be continued and charged for until ordered out.

Speclal Natices 23 per cent. more.

Adl Notices or Advertisments in reading mat~
ter, under ten lines, $1,00; ovar ten lines, 10 cts.
per line, minfen type.

Yearly Advertisers discontinuing their adver-
Lisements hefore the expiration of the year, wil
be charged at full rates as ubove, or according to
contract, .

Transient rates will be charged for all matters
not relating strictly io their business,

All advertsing will be cousidered CASH, after
first insertion.

PROFESSIONAL.

v CLARK,

Vi, JUSTICE OF THYE PEACE,
OFFICE--next door to Hess' Dook store.
Oflice Hours—Fromgto 7 A. M, 12 tu I P. M,

and from 6 to § P, M, {apr.20, *67-1y.

M. NORTIL,

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
Cotumbtz, P'a,
Collections promptly made in Lancaster and
York Countles, .

J. KAUFFMAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
made in Laneaster and adjoiniog

Collections
CZountles,
I'ensions, Bounty, Back Pay, and all claimy
rgainst the government promptly prosecuted.
OsHee—No. 152, Locust, street.,

SAM UEL BEVANS,
JUSTICE OF TIIE PEACE.
Qffice, on Second St., ndjoining Odd Fellows’
Hall, Columbia, Pa,

Z. HOFFER,
). DENTIST.
Nitrous Oxlde Gag administered in the extrae-
tion of Teeth.
Odire~~Front Street, next door to R, Willlams?
Drug Store, between Locust and Walnut streets,
Columbin, Pa,

HINKLE,
. PHYSICIAN & SURGIEON;

offers his professional serviees to the citizens ot
Columbia and vieinity, Heé may be found at the
ottice connected with lhils residence, on Second
street, between Cherry and Union, every day,
from 7 to 8 AL M, and from 6 to SP. AL, Persons
wisning his services in speeinl eases, between
these hours, will leave word by note at hisg oflice,
or thrsugh the post oflice,

HOTELS. )
\‘ 'V]«:STTERN woreL, | e T

Nos. 9, 11, 13 & 15 CORTLANDT STREET,
XNEW YORK.

TIOS., D. WINCHHESTER, PROPRIETOR.
This ¥otel is central and convenient for Penn-

sylvanians.
ADLE MISULER, of Rending, Pa.,
i% an assistant ab this Hotel, and will be ¢lad to
nee his friends at all times. ~ octl0-tfw

& CONTINENTAL.”
THIS HOTEL IS PLEASANTLY LOUATED,

between the Stations of the Reading and Colum-
bin, and Penusylvania Raflroads,

Ample accotnmodations for Straiiyérs and Trav-
elers. The Bar is stocked with
CHOICE LIQUORS,

And thie Tables [uruisheduwitl\ the best fure.

1IAil FINDLEY,
Columbiza, April 20, ISGT.]_

Proprietor,
FRA.\'KLIN HQUSE, .
LOCUST §T., COLUMBIA, PA.

This is a first-cluss hotel, and is in every respeact
winpted to meet the wishes and desives of glw
iraveling publie. MARTIN ERWIN,
Proprictor,

FRENC EI’S JTIOTHEL,

On the Ruropean Plan, opposite City IIall Park
New York. . FRENCIL,
Sept. 19, 1568, Propriecgi.
ISHLER'S HOTEL,

West Market Square, Reading enn'n.
BYAN MISHLER,

Proprivior,

WALT}SY FIOUSE,

\ BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.
This hotel has been lately refitted with all the

necessary improvements known to hiotel enter-

rise and therefore offers first-class accommoda-
ions to strangers and others visiting Baltimore.
AL BOMILLER,
Proprietor,
EDUCATIONAL,

Y EBANON VALLEY COLLEGE !

ALL TERM COMMENCES AGGUST 3, 1808,
This {nstitution aims to educale youth of both
s exes in all the solid or ornamental branches,
Its officers hold that students should be trained
with a view to the sphere of life_ they are to oe-
cupy, and to occomplish this object, the follow-
{ng courses of study have heen adopted @

1. A Classleal course,
A, Bibliceal course,
3. A Laddies’ coarse,
4. Scientific course,
Teacher’s course.
. An Ornmmental conrse,
7. A Commereial course,
8. A GrammerSehool course,
Theae cumrses _are THORQUGH, COMPRIEHEN-
BIVE and COMPLETE i theuxelves
We fnvite all who have children or wardsto
educate, to visit Lthis Sclool hefore sending else-
where. It presents many advantages, among
which are

=,

Ist. Thoroagh and practieal Instruection.

2nd. Accommodations not excelled elsewhere,

drd. 20 per cent. Iess in cost than other schools
of enunl grade,

By~Folly _and fashion are not part of our pro;
grante. We atm at red t, but a ref t
springing from a good heart and a cultivated intel-

eet,
For Catalogues or further particulars, address
. R, VFCKRO ", AL M.,
Annville, Lebanon County, Pa.
uly 256311,

MARBLE WORKS.

1 ANCASTER -
4 MARBLE WORKS,
LEWIS HALDY, Proprietor,

All persons in want of anything in the Marble
line, will be furnished at the very lowest prices.

Only the best workinen are employed, conse- §

yuently we are enable to turn out in a superlior
nuuner R
MONUMENTS, STATUARY, TOMBSTONES,
‘ORNAMENTS, MARBLE MANTLES, '
BUILDING FRONTS, SILLS,
And Marble Wark af every description.
I~ Ordars promptly attended to
LEWIS HALDY
May 4,'67)

Laneaster City, Pa.
a
HARLES M. HOWELL, ..
MARBLE MASON,
NO. 65§ NORTH QUEEN STREET,
EAST SIDE.

The Oldest Marble Works in Lancaster*County.

Thankful for the liberal patronare heretofore
vestowed upon him, he respectfuily solicits a
continuance of the sume, He has on hand the
largest, most varied and complete stock of
finizhed

MOXNUMENTS, MAXTLES.
GRAVE STONES, &c., &¢,,

to be found in the city, and which will be sold ut
the lowest prices. Building work and Jobbiug
of every description punctunlly asttended to.

Persons in want of Monuments, Mantles, or
Grave Stoney, are mvited to call and examine
the stock on hand, nlso tho portfolios of desighs.

June 23-t171

l ADIES
FANCY FORS!
AT
JOHN FAREIRA'S
Old Established FUR Manufactory,
NQO. 718 ARCH STREFRET,
abeve 7th, PHILADELPHIIA.

Have now iun Store of my own Importiation
and Manufacture, one of the Largest aud most
beautiful seientions of

FANCY TFURS,
r Ladles' and Children’s Wear, in the City,
roAlao, @ tine assortment of Gents® Fur Gloves
“ollars.,
m}da&? enabled to dls{mse of my goods at very
ressunable prices, and I would therefore solteit
a el from 1ay friends of Laneaster county and
ty.
v{:gllgemember the Name, Number and Street!
JOHN FAREIRA,
No. 718 Arch St, ab, 7th, South side, Philad’a,
wa_i have mo Partner, nor Connection with
any other Store fn Phlladelphvia, (oct3-ttw:

Hald '8 Store, Locust St., Columbis, Pa.,
where he has fitted up rooms, and greatly
increased his facilities for dolng
& more extensive business,

MISHLER’S CELEBRATED

HERB BITTERS!

PURE AND UNADULTERATED,
These Bitters are celebrated for the great cures

they have performed In every case, when tried.

Dr. Mishler ofiers five hundred dollars to the pro-
prictor of any Medicine that ean show a greater
nuwmber of genulne certificates of cures effected
Ly it, near the place where it is made, than

MISHLER'S HERB BITTERS.

MISHLER'S IERE BITTERS
Is fai sale in Columbia by

_ J. C. BUCHER,
At his Store, Locust Street, Columbiq.

WINES AND LIQUORS!

Embracing the followings

Catawba,
Tort,
Lishon,
Cherry,
Maderia,
Malaga,
Champagne,
Claret,
Rhine,
Blackberry,
Elderberry,

Currant und Musca! WINES,

COGNAC, OF DIFFERENT BRANDS.
Also, OLD RYE WHISKEY snd

-~ - BRANDIES of &ll kindsz= "~~~ -

Blackberry Jamalea Spirits,
Catawbs, Kummel,
Cherry, Ginger,

Rum, Gin,

Superior Ola Rys,
Pare Old Rye,
XXX 0ld Eye,
XX Old Rye X Old Rye,
Pure Old Rye, Maenongahelan,
Rectified Whisky, London Brown Stout.
Scoteh Ale, &e., &, e

AGENCY FOR
MALT AND CIDER VINKEGAR.
¥Ie I8 aldo Agent for the Celebrated

MISHLER'S HERB BITTERS.

FOR SALE
POCKET FLASKS,
DEMIJOHNXS,
TOBACCO BOXES,
and FANCY ARTICLES, in great variety,
AL J. €. BUCHER'S,

MISHLER'S BITTERS!
PURE & UNADULTERATED

J. C. BUCHER.

BEST STOUT PORTER!
From E. & G, HIBBERT, 1L.ONDOX.

Far sale by

J. C. BUCHER,

liocust Street, abeve Front.

Agent for the
PURE MALT VINEGAR.

Cannot be purchased at sny other establish-

Toent in town, and is warranted to keep fruits

and vegetables porfeet.

The Best Brands of lmported
SCOTCH AND LONDON ALE.
For Sale at
J. C. BUCHER 3.

TO SMOKERS AND CHEWERS,

BUGHER wul still keep on hand the
Best Brands of

SMOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO,

SNUFF, HAVANA, YARA, and
COMMON SEGARS, ~Also,

SNUFF & TOBACCO BOXES, PIPES—u

thousand and one varieties. Callat
J. C. BUCHER'S, .

Locust Street, adjoining Halderaan's Store.
It fx the greatest establishment of thekind thils

slde of Philadelphis.

Only Y 10 g r, and
u‘?‘%‘ y Agency for Lee's London Porte

er's Bitters,

Selerted Roetry.

The Worlditselt'kkeeps Easter Day,
The world itself keeps Easter Day,

And Easter larks ure singing,
And Easter flowers are blooming gay,

And Euster buds are springing.
The Lord of all thingslives anew,
And all his works are rising, too.
Allelujeh!  Allelujabt Allelujuh! Praise

the Lord,

There stood three Marys by the tomb,
On Easter morning early ;
‘When day had scarcely chas’d the gloom,
And dew was white and pearly, .
With loving but with erring mind,
They came tbe Prince of Life 10 find.
Allelupjah? &e.

But earlier still the Angel sped,
His words comfort giving ;
f“ And why,” Le said, “*among the dead,
Thus seek yeo for the living 2"
The risen Jesus lives ngain,
To save the souls of sinful men.
. Allelujah! &Le.

The world itsell kecps Easter Day,
And Easterlarks are singing;
And Eastor flowers dare blaoming gay,
Aund Easter buds arespringing:
The Lord is risen, as all things tell,
Good Christians see ye rise as well,
Allelujah ! &e.

WMiscellaneons Pewding,
RED KNIFE;
OR.

TRAIL.

CARSON’S LAST

BY LEON LEWIS,
AUTUOR OF “PHE WAGON TRAIN, ‘‘rIre
WITCH FINDER,” “THE WATER
WoLFR,”! ETC,, ETC.

CHAPTER I.
A LIFE GLORIOUSLY STAKED !

Towards tho close of a beauntilnl day in
June, 1867, a man and woman, mounted
on fleet horses, came gulloping over one of
the great plains of the West, and drew rein
in the shado of a clump of cotton-woods
upoen the bank of a beautiful river. They
bad ridden far and rapidly. "Cheir steeds
were panting, and covered with sweat and
foamm,

*Wo wast give the horses o breathing
spell,” snid the formwer, slipping to the
ground; and his companion nodded a
graceful nssent, as sho followed his exam-
ple.

The couple were evidently futher and
danghter.

The man wasiu the prime of life, hail
and hearty, with a large frame, which was
sinewy and athletic, without ceasing to be
refined and prepossessing. ITe had the
keen, shrewd look peculiar to the advance
guards of civilization, and tbere was an
honest, frank expression on the sun-brown-
ed fuco that proclaimed his integrity and
courage.

In her way, his daughter was cgually
picturesque and attractive.

In the eurly flush of wowmanhood, with a
pure, sweet, and tender fuce, with eyes
darkly glowing, with coral-tinted lips, and
cheeks softly flushed with the hue of the
rose, with amber curls floating behind her,
she was as gracefnl as a gazelle, as light-
hearted us a bird, as lovely as a flower, and
us spirited as an untaimed antelope.

The stream by which the company had
Lulted was-Waeed, xiver, s branch ol tbe
Platte, in Nabrasku, at a point fifty miles
northwest of Fort Kearny.

“Are you tired, Miriam?” asked the
hunter, George Dane, with fautherly soligi-
tude. .

“ired, father?” rejoined the maiden,
with @ happy laugh. **Oh, no. 1low could
I be tired after a day like this? Every
minute bas been filled with pleasure and
excitement. I feelas fresh as yonder bird.”

The father smiled understandingly, with
a look full of the fondest affection.

“I can guess the cause of your lightness
of heart,” said he, smilingly. *Thereturn,
now duily expected, of a certain Iubert
Kurle, from the mines of Idabo, may ac-
count, I suspect, for your present glad-
ness.””

A heiglitened colar appeared on Mirjam's
fuce, for tho name mentioned was that of
her lover. She answered the glances of her
fatber, however, with a frankness that at-
tested his entire sympathy with her, und
suid:

“rue, tuther, iy bheart has been unusu-
ally light for severnl days past. Llow could
it be otherwise, since T know that ITubert
is coming 27

Mr. Daue did not reply. He was looking
with kindling eyes, over the fair flower-
dotted plain ; and his next remark showed
how widely his thonghts had strayed.

I wonder what mother has been doing
without us all day, Miriam., Sbhe must be
lonely, with no one to speak to or share her
meals. I shouldn’t wonder if we eould see
our home from this point,” und his fuce
lighted up with a soulful glow. *Our cot-
tage i5 not more than seven miles Qistant;
let me seo?"”

e drew from his coat n pocket-glass, ad-
justed it to his sight, pointing jt in & »orth-
erly direction, and gazed through it Jong
and earnestly, towards his ranche on Car-

KIT

rey's Fork,

“Yes, I see it,” he said, at Iast, with a
loug, deep, and joyful inspiration, us if the
sight refreshed him inevery nerve, “There
is our cottugz, us plain us day. I can even
see the vines you planted befors the win-
dows, Miriam. .And there, on the grape-
vine bench, under the big eln, sits your
mother, busy at her sewing. Iless her!
She does not imagine we are looking ut her.
T.ook, Mirtam.”

He yielded the instrument to his daugh-
ter, who ebeyed his injuction, her lovely
fuce glowing with smiles as she regurded
the distant home-scene.

“Dear mother!”’ she murmured. “It is
a treat to hier 1o Le able to iy out under the
trees without fear of inolestation. Thore
are no hostile Indians hereabouts now--are
there, father 2" .

bXNo. Red Knife, ns you luve already
heard, was killed yesterday by n setiler,
and his band has retreated towards the
mountainy, I.will confess, Mirinm, that
during all the time we have Leenin the
TWest, I bave not felt so light-hearted and
cure-freo as since we recaived news ot Iled
Knife's death, You have just seea how
this joy bubbles over in me. Red Knife
was o demon, rather thun a savage.”

Miriam shuddered, and her features even
paled at the memory of the Indian men-
tioned.

“He never spared a pale fuce,”” she snld,
striving to speak calmly. *Desolation and
cruelty marked his path. For more than
three yeuars he has raged to and fro upon
the plaias like a ravening woll. e was
thu terror of the border.”

*You have named himn appropriately,
Miriam,’ sgid the bunter. *He had a fiend-
ish hLatred of the white race, and bis vie-
thms have been muny,*

Mr. Dano held ont his band for the glass,
and Miriam was in the act of restoring i,
when a strange, gasping, panting sound
sturtled them both, and sent them quickly
to their saddles,

The hunter wheeled his horse and looked
down upou theriver bank, from which di-
rection {the sound had come, his manner
self-possessed, but bis countenance ndi-
tative of alurm, The maiden followed his

example.

Iler eyes were the first to discover the
cause of the sound that had startled them,
detecting . man's figure creeping aleng
through the undergrowth of bushes lining
the shore.

At the same nioment their presence in
turn was detectled, for the mman dropped
suddenly among the protecting bushes, as
if he had been shot,

“An Indian ?” whispered Miviam, draw-
ing from her bosom a revolver.

The hunter shoolk his head, continuing
to watch the spot at which the man had
fallen,his hand on his rifle, his manner that
of one ready for action. -

Suddenly, as the man showed a baggard
face peering cautiously from bis conceal-
ment, Mr. Duane’s anxious countenance
broke into a smile, and Lo cried out:

“Inllo! Is that you Thompson? Do
you take us for Indians, that you skulk
there in the bushes?"

The individual addressed was silent a
few minutes, as it seemed, from sheer
amazement; then he sprang out from his
hiding place with a cery of relief, and ad-
vanced swiftly towards the father and
daughter.

ITe was a man of middle age, of the ordi-
nary type of backwoodsmen, strong and
brown und stalwart, of the rude, rough
type that seemns to belong to the border.
Iis face was haggard and white, although
eovered with perspiration. His breath
came through bis parted lips in quick, un-
even gasps., Ide bad run far and swiftly,
and looked ns if about to drop from fatigue.

“IWhat has bappened, Thompsou?” asked
Dane, with keen auxiety, the man's singu-
lar appearance giving him a sudden shock
of alarm.

“The Indians!” gasped Thompson,searce-
ly able to commanad hig voice. *“They are
coming! Red Knife and his band—di-
vided—my wifu—my children! Ilelp me!
Help me 1!

“WWhat talk is this?” eried Dane, agitated
in spite of his efforts at self-control. “Red
Knije was killed yesterday—"'

“Ie was only wounded,” interrupted
Thompson., “He is coming to take his
vengence on the settlers. ITe has divided
his Laud {ute two. They were up st the
Deer Fork this morning, and are now com-
ing this way. The poiuts to be struck are
your house and mine.”

“My God ! cjaculated Dane, as his in-
formant paused in his excited, breathless
narration.

“A borse! aborse!” eried Thompson,
veeling with fatigue, *I can go no further
on foot, My wile, my children—God pity
und suve them I

Ile looked from the hunter to his daugh-
ter in agonized and mute supplication,

Dune snatched the glass from JMirjam’s
huuds and placed it to his eyes,

IIe looked to the northward—saw his
pretty cottage, his wife busy at her needle
under the trees—and glanced at the dim
line of the horizon stretching away cast.
ward and westward from his home.

Suddenly the glass dropped from his
bands—his face blanched to the hue of snow.
IFrom the west, seeming to emerge {rom
the clouds of scarlet and gold, he had be-
beld o band of mounted Indians riding
boldly towards that unprotected bome, to-
wards  that unconscious and belpless
woman, 77T TR S e

With 2 frenzied cry, hie put spurs to his
horse, and dashed away like o madmnn,
shouting to his daughter to follow him; at
the same instant Thompson staggered for-
ward and fell in the maiden's path, holding
u) his hands in anguish,

YD)y wife ! my children ! he groaned,

There was 1o hesitation inthe soul of the
brave Miriun.

“ Mine is but g single life; he "has seven
depending on him,’* she said, aloud.

As she spoke, shie leaped from hersuddie,
and, with a gesture, commanded him to
take her place. N

“ But—your danger,” faltered Thompson,
¢ The Indians—"

Miriam again pointed to the saddle,

“ Go,” she commanded. * 'Think only of
your family, and be gone 1"

Still Thompson besitated, sweeping the
horizon with eager glinces, to assure him-
self that no immediate danger threatened.
A change cume over his fuce as be looked,
and he uttered a wild ery, entching up the
glass Mr, Dane bad let full, wnd looking
through it.

The sight he behold convulsed him with
terror.

Not a mile away, to the west, he saw
coming over a ridge in the plain, and ap-
proaching rapidly, n considerabie Ludy of
mounted savages.

# They're coming—au bund of red-shins—
directly towards us!” he gasped. " I'm
lost!  Ily, Mirinm, while you have the
time!"

The mmuiden took the glass and gazed
through it an instant at the upproaching
foe. A strange light appeared in her eyes
~u tight possessed only by those upon
whom God has bestowed a conscipusness of
his grent protection ~the light oft a hercism
which.death itself caunot master.

“ Sure enough,” she murmured.
are conring.  The leader is Red Kaoife.
neighbor Thompson—aon the instant,”

“\Wo cun ride together!™ eried Thomp-

“Ofhey
tio,

s0n,
# No! The horseis tired. ¥We have been
to Willow Islund. Wo should be nver-

tuken before we had gone two miles.

“ Then we'll dic together !

“XNo! uo! You must mount!”

With a grasp so «udden and firm 1bhat it
sturtled bim, the uniden pushed him to-
wards the horse, and in another instant Le
found himself, more by iusttuet than by
thought, seated in the saddle,

o Away, Selim!” ceried Mirviam
steed, with an impuerative gesture, ‘Away U

The horse broke furiousiy ever the plain,
giving Thompson only time enotgh to flash
2 look of gratitude towards the maiden, as
he dashed away to the northeast, towards
his menaced home.

A moment Inter, Mr. Dape looked over
his shoulder—took in at a glance the situn-
tion of afluirs, vecognizing the peril as well
as the heroismn of his child—bowed bis head
solemnly, as one submits to the inevitable,
in approbation of ber conduet, and then he
swept on to the rescue of his wife, his soul
torn by such emotions as are seldom
brought to battle togethor,

And Miriam, throwing berself fint upon
the ground, remained alone upon the plain,
in the very path ot a score of mounted.Tu-
dians, who were gulloping towards her
with the swiftness of the wind,

CIIAPTER II.
A CUBIOUS AND STAUTLING MYNTERY.

Skirting the Black Iills, forty miles west
of Fort Larumie, u party of horsemen were
riding enstward.

They had left Fort Bridger eighkt duys
| before, taking the route of the North Plutte,
and were now following the Oregon emi-
grant road, among those long ridges, dry
beds of rivers, and sterile plains, by which
the region of the Black Hills is diMin-
guished.

The bulk of the party consisted of ten
cavairymen, under a lieutenant, who were
returning to Fort Laramie, their post of

to her

duty. They were well mounted, nud bad

several led horses in their trainJonded with

their provisions and appurtenances oftravel

The balanee of the party comprised three
civilians, who had sejzed the opportunity of
crossing tbe mountains under military es-
cort, Two of these were emigrants who
bad settled near Fort Bridger, but who had
tired of the greatsolitude, or been frighten-
ed by the Indians, and were now returning
castward in search of homes nearer the
haunts of civilizution,

The third civilian was IIubert Earle, tho
lover of Mirinm Dane, the settler’s daugh-
ter, whom wo have just left in such deadly
peril.

Tle was a splendid specimen of American
manhood, magniticently formed, bLroad-
shouldered, deep-chested, a8 vigorons as an
athlete, and rode bis horse, a fiery Mexican
steed, with the grace and case of a Cen-
fanr,

At the ynoment of his introduction to the
reader, he was riding in the rear of the littie
teain, busy with his own reflections, which
were evidently as bright as the moraing it-
self—the forenoon preceding the events we
havae recorded.

Tlis thoughts were wrapl in the sweet
memory of Miriam, who bad wept so bit-
terly at his departure, and who, he expect-
ed, would smile sojoyously at his return,

“The dear little soul,” he murmured,
aloud. ** Where is she now 2"

His eyes Gurkened with tender sweet-
ness, his lips gquivered with the ineffable
love that flooded his being with u happi-
ness akin to pain. He pictured their ineet-
ing, the years they would spend in each
other's society, the tender mutual love and
care that would bless all their coming days.

1Ie had left ber a poor adventurer, to seek
Iiis fortune anong the mines of Tdaho, 1le
was returning to her a more than moder-
ately rich mun, with bills of exchangs in
his chaois money-belt of saflicient value
to support them both in luxury as long as
they might live.

It was ot te bo wondered at that his
thoughts were pleasant, .

Suddenly he was aroused from histrance-
like silence, Ly cries ot delight from his
companions, and Ly tho faet that they bad
chiceked their speed.

Looking around him quickly, he bebeld
the cause of the unusual exeitetnent, To
the southward, at no great distance, n small
herd of butlloes were grazing lazily, scem-
ingly not at all alarmed by the near pres-
ence of u formidable enemy.

The wind was blowing from thoem, the
boises were fresh, and as ho looked at the
tempting game, Iubert foit the spirit ofthe
hunter grow strong within him.

Giving rein 1o his borse, he galloped
along tho Iine to speak lo the licutenant,
but was et half way by that officer, whase
sparkling eyes and eager domeanor attest-
ed to a kindling of Nimrod-like zeal.

- **What do you say to an hour’s sport, Mr.

Earle?” shotited the lieuteuant, as ho bore
down upon his friend, for Hubert was
decided favorite with ¢very member of the
party. -

1 think it would be a downright shame
to turn our backs on such splendid gume,”
was the quick response. * Who could eat
a dinner of salt pork, with those fut buffa-
loes su nearus?”?

The lieutenant smiled, glanced up and
down the line, reading enger longing in the

' fcds oF Bits nren, Wid res6lved to enrry-oft-

his own and the general desire.

At*a word of command from Iam, the
party set out at a quick gallop for the scene
af aetion.

The butfuloes allowed the onemy to up-
proach (quite near, the wind favoring the
hunters; but at length began {o snutl the
air uneasily, to shake their heads, and to
Jook for the cause of their npprehensions.

A moment later they had beheld tho
enemy, and, with frightful bellowings and
mighty teamp, had begun their wild flight
to the southward,

The chase was a long one; and {t was not
till the hunters had run the buffaloes upon
aspur of the Blnck T{ills that they got n good
chantce at them. They then brought down
several plump young builnloes, and dinner
sperdily became the watchword.,

“Tt is noon,annd we'll have dinner,” said
the lieutenant, obscerving that the bagguzoe
animals with their drivers were approach-
ing. “* Kindle aire, boys, and we'll have
steaks and rousts in abundance.””

While this orderwas being carried into
eflect, Ifubert and several others were en-
gaged in surveying the scene.

“A Jonely aund desolate spot, ' said
I{ubert, thoughtfully, ** It looks rs if nawn
had never before visited it.”

“And no wonder,” returned Brydgos,
Hxince it's tive miles o the roate. What
could any man wunt here, unless he might
be in pursuit of Luffaloes 2"

There being no awnser to this question.
ITubert proceeded to find an excellent gra-
zing spot for his hurse, tethered him, flung
himself on the ground in the shadow of the
hill. Tha lientenant and a portion of the
men followed his example,

Plenty of low bushes were found dry
enough to burn, and several fires were soon
kindled. The choizest portion of the builn-
lons were readily prepared for cooking, and
it was not long before the odor of burning
flesh was diftused on the air; four or five
hungry soldiers serving as cooks.

It was a wilil picnicscene on thoso lonuly
wilds, and every man there enjoyed it with
true gipsy zest.

Suddenly nshout from oneof the men who

werestroiding around, arrested tho attention
of the others. )
"~ ifalle, boys V" ho eriod,“T'm blest if here
isu’ta eave in the hill! Comae, see the hole
under these bushes. You never saw any-
thing neater in your lives,”

*Jones thinks nobody ever saw a cave
before,”” suid one of the loungers. * For my
part, ITthink more of something to eat, than
ofa hole ip the rroynd.”

This sentiment was echoed by the others,
but the inquisite cave discoveror, nothing
duunted, approached the fire, tock from it o
torch, returned to the butte, parted the
busbes, revealing a dark aperature in the
fuce of the rock, and disappenred within it,
his light giving back a yellow glare for a
second after be had ceased to be seen.

The camp revelry went on, the cooking
progressed, the minutes passed, and Jones
did not renppear.

* Ifthat fellow had found a gold mine in
there he wouldu't call one of us,”” growled
the loupger who had befors spoken, *I
wondor what Jones Aas found. I'l1l jest
ke « look, as dinner isn’t ready.”

e rase lazily, abstracted g stick of barn-
ing woad for u toreh, proceedod to the cuv-
ern entrunae, und disappeared from view,

“ Probably,” said HHubert, ¢ there's a Inrge
cavern under that hill, Ifwe had time, it
might pay toexplore it. Under the present
cirenmstances, 1 ain like Drown, and prefer
my dinner to scientific explorations.”

The tmenl seemed to be nearly ready, for
the rattling of tin cups and dishes began to
be board; the lieutenant's small cuuip-chest
wus unpucked, und the cooksshouted tothe
strollers to come to dinner.

“JTave Jonesand Brown came back?”
asked tho lientenant, us he rose to a sitting
position, and glanced townids tho cavern.

The men replied in the negative.

“Goafter them then,King, and hurry themn
up.” sald the offlcer, * We must resume

the march after dinper, aud eannot afford to
wasto time here.”

King, a fine young soldier, took a toreh,
and entered the eave.

The dinner was dealt out—hot savory
steaks and roasts—the coffee measured, and
the meal commenced, but none of the men
wholind entared the cave made their appear-
ance}

“ [ow singular ' ejuculutad Brydges, tes-
tily and impatiently. *‘* What can keep

those men? King has been gone ten min-
utes, Here, Sergeant Ilalsey, hurry those
men up!”’

The sergennt, & brown, strong man of
middle age, hesitated, and ventured to
stammer:

“I Veg your pardon, lieutenant, but I
think there's something wrong inside the
cave, There's three men in there—all hunp-
gry and knowing that dinner’s ready.
Surely they’d@ come back if they could.
Perhaps tbere's wild beasts,or some strange
kind of gas that smothers 'om,-or--"’

“ XNongense, Sergeant !’ interrupted ihe
lieutenant, frowning, *I give you five
minutes to bring those men baek, Go !’

The sergeant’s face paled, but, without
unother word, he took up a torch and en-
tered the eave, disappeuring from the gaze
of his friends.

The minutes paysed, the liecutenant and
the men ate their dipner mechanically,
awaiting unxiously the expected return;
yet none of the four came back.

The words of the sergeant had made a
deep impression on the minds of his hear-
ers. A general gloom fell upon the camp,
and the men cast frequent and fearful
glances in the direction of theeavern. Even
the lientenant and ITubert felt & strange de-
pression creeping overthem, which neither
could resist.

What can be tho matter?’! al length de-
manded the officer. “YThe sergeant’s in
trouble, T should judge, by this long ab-
sonce. There can’t be gas in the enve, or if
so0, he would probably havehad time toery
ouf. There can’t be wild Dbeasts, for those
four men were all well armed, and would
at least have fired. Which of all you men
wiil go into the cave and learn what the
matter is 27

There was 2 general shrinking baclk.
Every soldier was brave in an Indian fight,
but not one dared o fuce 1 mysterious and
unknown danger. Not one wished to risk
the complete and total dissppearance trom
earth and human knowledge that had be-
fullen his comrades,

An Easter Legend.

In some remote districts in France it is
customary for the priest of the purish to go
round to each house at Easter and bestow
on it his_ULlessing. In return, e receives
eggs, both plain and puinbéﬁ. In these
same regions o belief still lingers that duar-
ing Passion week the bells of the churches
set out for Rome in order to get themselves
Llessed by the Pope. During this period of
mourning the bells are sad and mute in
their belfry, and the peasants firmly believe
that they have started on their pious pil-
grimage, and will return to send forth a
jaybus peal on the morning of ths Resurrec-
tion, I’eople do »not come back from so
long & journey without bringing presents
to good children. The joy bells then aul-

“ Whoever will venture in search of the
missing men shall receive from me a hun-
dred dollurs in-gold 1" oxcinimed IIubert,
in his clear, vinging tones. “ Who speaks
first for the moncy ?”

The offer was tempting; but it was not
aceepted. Not a word of reply was madeto
it.

Iubert hosituted, gave a brief thought to
Mirinm, bis loved and waiting Miriam !
His fuce then glowed with n» heroic light,
and he said, in toues that did not falter:

¢ 1 will go in search of the men, Licuten-
ant Drydges. Only, your party is now
small, and if Ido not return in twenty
minntes, you may resuine your journey.”

“ But Larle,”’ expostulated the lieuten-
ant, this is positive madness, You must
not risk your life. We will wait a while,
“and-itthe:meén do not retnrnywewill move
on {*”

*They may need help, replied ITubert,
stoadily. ‘" They may have encountered-—
well, God knows what, I can't imagine. If
I fuil to return withiu tho titne appointed,
move on.”’
1le went up to the nearest fire, picked up n
blazing stick, arranged his rifle for instant
use, approached the mouth of the cave,
peered Into it cautiously, and listened in-
tently forsome sound of Iife within.

No sound came. Allwas asstill as death
within the cavern.

The next instant Lubert had vanished
therein.

All was now breathless suspense,

The lieutenant and bis men gathered
around to listen to the report of the rifle,
The minutes prssed, but it came not, Five
minutes dragged by—ten—{fifteen, and still
no sound reached their ears, They could
see n Lrief spuce iunto the cavern, by the
light of their own torches, but nothing but
rocky walls and tlnor met their gaze.

Twenty minutes were thus passed. The
titne was up, and Hubert had not returned.

Tho men Jooked at one anuvther with
pullid faces. As if turned to slone,{hey
stood an awe-stricken group nbout the
cavern's mouth, until the minutes had
more than made up an hour—aund still they
lingered.

During this time they had cleared away
the bushes from the mouth of the cave.
They had tried again and again to peer into
the dark depths of the opening, but counld
not. The lioutenauntshtnd called repeatedly
to 1Iubert, but received no answer, At
length he proposed to tie n rope around his
waist and descend into the sinister abyss,
but his men objected unanimouslty,

“What's the use?”” asked one, “There's
something here that no mortal man can
conguer.”

“Wa cun't risk your life, licutenant,”
said another. “Just think how few there
are of us.”

The time continued to drag on.

At Jast, when two hours hxd passed,
Lieut. Brydges staggered to his feet, and
sald :

*“This is horrible—terrible beyond ex-
pression! We have lost four of our com-
rades and this noble young stranger, whom
I loved ag a brother. "This feurful cuve
must hold the secret of their fate, be it what
itmay. TLetus go.”’ B

Without & word, but with white faces~in
2 sort of mute terror, the men mouuted their
horses and reswmed their journey. The
abovo is all of this story that will be pub-
lished in our columns., The continuation
of it from where itlenves off herocan be
founnd only in tho New York Ledger, which
is for sulest uil the bookstores and news
depots, Ask for the number dated April 10,
1868, and in it you will find the continua-
tion of this beautiful tule. The Ledger is
tnailed Lo subseribers at three dollars u year,
The publication Rey. Dr, Tyng's grout story
which las been written oxpressiy for the
Ledger, is just commenced in the Ledger,
50 that our readers will get the whole of
those two storles in it.  The Ledger has the
best stortes of any paper in the world ; snd
Henry Wurd Boechor, James Parton and
Fanany Fern, have articles in every num-
Ler.

et —————tt—

A Modern Lady Macheth.

We find in the Buston {Pa.) {rgus—u re-
liable paper—a report of an interview which
tho editor, in company with tho spiritual
advelsor of the condemned Twitehell, had
with the latter in his cell in Moyamensing
Prison. I isa remurkable statement, and,
bouring us it does upon ity fuco the impress
of truth, it would not be strange if it had
some effect upon the final catastrophe.
The remnrk of Mrs. Twitéhell 1o the dergy-
man-—~*“By the wny, when you seo Geore
(her condemned husband) plense ask him
where he would like to Lo buried nfier he is
hanged’’—is without purallel for nonchal-
ance in tho speeches of Shakspedre’s most
sanguinary heroines,

ways came first, and bore with them
various beautiful play-things., ‘The death
bells came last and brought nothing. ISas-
ter then was like o second New Year's
Day. The peasunt bestowed on bis child an
egy died with scarlet, like the cloak of a
Roman cardinual, and sapposed to come
from Rome.

On Easter morning, at the sound of the
rejoicing bells, fair angels with azure wings
were believed to descend from heaven,
bearing a baskel of eggs, wbich thev de-
posited in the hiotses of the fithful. Some-
times, however, it happened tnat the evil
one slipped iu an accursed egg among those
whijch came from heaven, An ancient le-
gend of centrul Frauce is founded on this
belief,

Long ago therelived in a village, 2 widow
and her daughter. Jeanne, so was ile
young girl named, was as good as she was
beautiful. The poor blessed her, for she
used to pass hee time in' visiling thelr hov-
els apd relieving their distress. She had
many sutitors; but her mothor sheank from
parting with her only child, and put them

arur and Fousehold Colymy,

AGRICULTURE is the mo<t usefit!
employinent of ma '.musu-r;s.l andmostaobie

COMMENICATIONS, Selections, Reelpes and e
ticles of Interest and value, are sollcll?_:l rox;ﬂv.:l‘ﬁx
departinent ot the paper. We desire to supply
the public with the best practical information in
referencs to the farm, garden, and househojd,

Drill in Yonr Oats.

In moderutely rich soil, oats should he
planted with a grain drill, putting about one
bushel, of forty-five pounds, to an acre,
Plowing the ground in the fall will enablo
you to sow oats much earlier than spring
plowing, and the carlier oats are sown tha
better are the chanees for a goud yield in
quantity and quality, Ifthé spring season
is very wet, ground that has been plowed
in the fall can be sown almost as ecarly as
spring plowing begins. Late onts do not
have time to mature, and, unless the season
is favorable, generally prove e fajlure, In

off, *One year more,”” she suid, “and
Jeaune shall choose & husband.,™

Ou Easter niorning, when returning from
mass, Jeanne wmet an old beggar woman
whotn 1o one in the village knew, and who
implored her churity, The young girl be-
stowed ber alins, and the stranger, whose
face wus hid by a ragged hood, as she ve-
ceived it, snid, in a bhusky voice:

“Beautiful dansel, do not disdain the gifnt
of a poor beggar, Take 1his egg, and be-
fore this day twelve monthsa young, bund-
somve nobleman will ask for you in mar-
ringe. You will become s great Indy. Itis

written in the book of fate. On your wed-
Qing day break this egg——it contains a nup-
tin present.”” !

Ko saying, she gave her a lurge egg of a i
brilliant scarlet. Jeanne took it, laughed
at her prediction, and placed it in a casket.
Tao her mather she spoke not of it; bat
visions of amabition, of pleasure aud luxury
bitherto nnknown to her pure and simple
mind floated before her, and troubled her
occupalions by day and her slumbers by
night.

Near the village rose the towers of an
anclent castle, which had not been inhabi-
ted within the memory of man. One day n»
gentlemun arrived, proelaiming himselfl
the heir of the ancient lords, and he caused
the castle to be restored and furnished with
luxury. Nurmerous visitors arrived, and
gay feasts and balls and hunting partles

succoeded ench other without intermission.

Thé lord of the eastle called-himself.Sire.

Robert de Volpaic. One day he chanced to
see Jeanue, and her beauty struck him ; he
sought an iuterview with ber mother, and
asked ber iy marringe. The widow at first
way inclined to refuse, but Jeanne, dazzled
by the splendor of the ofler, prevailed on
her consent, and an early day was tixed for
the marriage.

The union of the “very high and very
noble Sire Robert de Volpaic and Dewoi-
selle Jeanne “was celebrated in the chapel
of the castle by a stranger chapluain, and in
presence of the bridegroom's {riends, A
brillinnt festival, to which all the neighbors
were invited, succeeded, DBut, amid all the
gayety and the splendor which surrounded
her, the bride did not forget her Easter egg.
She had cuused it to he brought in the
casket and placed in the nuptial chamber.

Tho feast wus ended—the guests, one by
one, hind taken their departure, and the
Foung mistress of the castle was conducted
into ity most mugnificent chamber. Mid-
night sounded from tho lofty tower when
the bridegroom entered, and, advancing lo-
wards Jeanne, was aboat to embraee bier,
but she drew back, and suid:

“My dear lord, before becoming yours, as
I have sworn before the chaplzin to be, I
would fain know wlhat this egr contains.”’
She then told him its story, and prepured
to Lreak it.  Ie stopped her and implored
hier to wait until the morrow. But Jeanne,
without heeding him, seized the egg. It
was burning hot, and she hastily left it fall,
and it broke. Au enormous toad sprang out,
leaped on the nuptial bed, vomiting flames
which set fite to the eartains, The whole
castle was xpeedily in contlagration, every
soul in it perisbhed, aud the sun rose on
heap of black and smoulidering ruin..

S Distressing  Matrimonial] Mis-
tnke.

The special vorrespoudentol the St. Louis
Republican, dispatehed from Nushville un-
der a recent date, communicutes the f{ol-
Jowing:

An extraordinary matritnonial contre-
temps  transpired in Willinmson county
on Chirstmas night, A double wedding oc-
curred in the snme house, amd the wedding
festivities were celebruted in the old fash-
joned style, and in that joyful way nataral-
Iy prompted by Chistiis and the Dlissful
event which made the two  couple fappy.
about widnight both brides retived to rest,
and in half mn hoar thereafter, the newly
muade husbands followed suit. By some
strange mishap, cach gentloman fouud his
wuy to the wrong room, sctually occupied
the bridal couch to which he bad no elain,

Strango us it may appear, the mistake
was not discovered until dayhight, when
oune of the ladies shricked hersurprise ufter
a vigorous fashion. .\ geunerul hnbbub was
the result, and at latest necounts the brides
were disconsolate, partly from visions of
possibillities in thoe dim prospective. All
sorts of schemes of reparation were pro-
posed, but it appears that no tangible plun
for undoing this double mistake was ar-
rivaed at, The above episode actuaily trass-
pired as nnrrated.

e e ——

THEMOST LACGIHABLLETHING ON BaRra
— A gome that eaa be played by any nun-
ber of persous; is suseeptible of 50,060
changes ; endless transformations of wit and
hunor, producing rouars of Inughter, Just
the thing for old folksand young folks,eve-
ning parties and dall days. A sure cure for
homesicknoss aud blues.  Sent, post-paid,
Ly return mail, ott receiptof S0cents ; three
for §1, Address Wullkill Vulley 7imes,
Montgomery, Qrange Co., N, Y,

Of this popular piay, the “ American Ag-
ricultureist’’ says: A Hearty Luugh ix 2

luxury—-and often a first rate medicine. We
indulged in such a lnugh the other evening,
while the young folks were nmusing thein-
selves with thisinnocent and very sinusing
game. It is not a hambug,

A powder mugazine and torpedo fuctory,
near Titusville, Pu., exploded yesterday,
killing three men und mortally injuring
Col. Duvidson, the preprietor.

ost of the {Soutbern States, oats Suould
be sown in January or February.

Oats that are drilled in are improved by
stirring between the rows, the vield bein;;
often increased twenty per eent. First-rate
soil is not nevessurily needed to raise ouls,
butthe richest soil al ways pays best, Seven-
ty toone hundred bushels is not an extruor-
dinary vield for the best king of oats in good
soil. Ifthe season bLe too wet to plow, I
prefer putting in oats with a shovel plow
on clay soil. On sandy soil it yields best
to drill it in with super phosphates.—Farm
Journal,

ey
Dry Earth s a Deodorizer for Poul-
try-~-i{ouses.

The employment of dry, pulverized earth
as a deodorizer for poullry-louses appenrs,
says the London Field, to he worthy of
more attention thun it has hitherto recejv-
ed. The fuet that from four to five hnndred
fowls eaun by this aid Le kept in one build~
g for months together, with less smell
than is to be found in any ordinary fowl-
house eapable of accommodating a dozen
chickens, is very conclusive as to its effica-
cy. Inthe building of the National Com-
pany, where this fact has been ascertained,
seven or cight fowls are kept in each com-
parinent, twelve feet by three feet, und yet
there i no smell or trace of moistnre. It
should be stuted that the droppings that
fall from the perches during the night are
removed fromn the ruans each morning, mnd
that the dry carth only receives the manure
thut falls during the duy ; this bas its mojs-
ture absorbed so speedily by the earth that
it at once becomes pulverized, mixes with
the soil, and ceases to smell. So powerfal
is the deodorizing effect of the earth, that
it doos not require to be renewed in the
rung for many weeks together.

Iow the Turks Work.

Their methods of lnborare peculiar, The
Turk will invariably sit at his occupation,
if possible. The trader, in his little store,
all exposed to the street, miny thus be seen,
cross-legged, taitor-like, drawing in the
smoke of his marghile, through its long
flexible tube, scemingly lost to all subli-
nary affairs, and indifferent whether cus-
tomers come or go. Ifa mechanic, he also
sits, if possible, and I thus see them, pres-
sing the block ef wood which they are
fushioning, between ihe soles of the feet.
/Tho blacksmith, in his little seven-by-nine_ -
shop, digs @ hole to stand In, Dringing’ thas ™

the anvil nearer hisarm. If z logof tim-

ber, forty or tifty feet in length, isto be con-
verted into planks, it is first raised by main
force on wooden borses, six or seven feet,
and then one man above, nand another bLe-
low, pull the saw-—requiring a good duy's
work for the two, to do what a Mainesaw

mill would accomplish in five or ten wnin-

ntes.  And so through all the walks of life.

The nupejent seribe is also a Turkish insti-

tution. You fiud him cross-legged in his

shop, with writing waterials before him,

ready to write a letter for you, draw an in-
strument, or sell you the materials for your-
solf. Perhaps yonder self-satisfied Turk
entering the mosque for his devotion, at
the fust of Ramozan, forms not a bad coun-

terpart to the Pharisee, and so we have the
Scribes and Pharisees togther,

Bryomawr—Whnant is it?2—Where is
it?

The old Stute railroad from Philndelphia
to Columbin—the custern end of the old
muin line of public works—was in some
places quite remarkuble for its excessive
curvature, Indeed, on susceptille persons,
sensitive to sea-sickness, *ranning the
curves'’ between Downingtown and the
Piiladelphia line, it was said, had the same
effeet as an excursion in a pilot boat in
rough weather, ‘The Canul Commissioners
however, had 2 number of the short and
sharp curves taken out, so that, on the first
ot August, 1857, when the Pennsylvania
Railroud Compuny took possession of the
muin line by parchase from the State, the
alignnent was  considerably better than
when the rond wasoriginally opened.

SLL s the Pennsylvania Railrond Com-
pany's annuunl reports certify, the road east
of Dyuwningtown needs maditication in its
curvature, to make it conform more nearly

with the other portions of the great line,
The changes to be made occur, we beliove,
in w distauce inside of twenty-five miles;
the first and easternumost cut-oft begins
near the point where the road built to avoeid
the inclined plane left the old road leading
to that abandoned worlkk and, ends west of
White Hall. The new line cuts off a wost
objectionable picce of curvilinear, aund
shortens distance, The tangent of the new
line is purailel with the Lancaster turnpike,
and frour the new railroad stution in Bryn-
wewsr to Market street bridge the distance
is wlittle short of nine miles. None of the
streets [aid down on the plan of Brynmaier
cross the railroad at grade; and, according
to rocent moditieations ot road pluns and
street surveys, very few grade crossings
will long remain between Dryomawr aud
Market street bridge.—Phila, Mining Le-
gister.
e e

STAMPED FRANK~~The new law requir-

ing franks to Le written, it is stated, ereates

muech embarrassient in the public oflices
at Washingion, The Conunissioner of In-
ternal Revenue nnd the UL S, Treasurer
complain that the time which should be
devoted 10 pressing public business is tnken
up in writing franks on envelopes.

A negro named Cuin, is in juil at Cham-
bersbitrg, charged with an atrocious assault
upon three young ladies, near that town,
On Friday night n mob surrounded the jail,
and threatened to lynch him, but were in-
duced to disperse. The prison is now

under guard.
[ —

PorrTiciaNs are the ** cheekiest” peo-
ple alive. A party of Philadelphialawyers
cenlled on Geant, Monday, abd informed
him how they proposed to distribute ihe
minor patronage in that State. (ool ain’t
it, even for March ? -

Tuk unnouncement made by tho State
Guard A few days sinee, that George Berg-
ner had been made post-ranster of Harris-
burg, was premnture,

Ty Penusylvanin Legislaiture will ad-
journ on April Sth.

Hrad the advertisements,



