TERMS 1—81.285 Per Year, }

IN ADVANUCE.

78 Cents for 6 Months;
40 Cts. for 3 months,

Vol. VL.

N O. ‘;‘1‘1-

@ge Bloomfield @imts.
I8 FUBLISIED EVERY TUBSDAT MORNING, AY

FRANE MORTIMER & 0O,
At New Bloomfield, Perry (‘4.3.. Pa.

Bolng provided with Steam Power, and large
Cylinder and Job.Pressed, we are prepured
to do nll kinds of Job-Printing in
gouil style and at Low Priced

ADVERTISING RATES!:
Transteni—Y¥ Ceénta per llne for one lnsertlon.
13 “ " * twoinsertions
15 ¢ throo insertions,
Bualness Notlces In Local Column 10 Cents
per line.
Notlces of Marringes or Deatlis Inserted froe.
Tributee of Respect, &e., Ten cents per line.

i“

YEARLY ADVERTISEMENTS,

One Inoh one year
“Two Inclies i

210,00
8 15.00

. For longer yearly ndv'ts terms will be  glven
apon applleation.

Do as near Right as you Can,

PR |

The world strotelios widely before you,
A fleld for your muscle and braln ;
And though elouds may often float o'er you,
And often como tempests and raln,
But fearless of storms which o'ertake you—
Push forward thronghall like a man—
Good fortune will nover forsake you,
If you do pe near right oe you can.

Remember, the will to do rightly,
If used, will evil confound ;
Live daily by consclence, that nightly,
Yonr sleop may be penceful and sonnd,
In contosts of right nover wayer—
Lot honesty shape every plan,
And life will of Paradise eavor,
If you do us near right as you ean,

Though foos’ darkest scandal may speed,
Aud strive with thelr shrewdest of tact,
To Injure your fame, gever heod, h
Hut justly aud honeatly act;
And ask of the Ruler of Heaven
To save your fulr name as a man,
Aud all thut you ask will be given,
If you do ns near right as you can.

My Wateh and Chain.

T was in the year 1847 when a small
force was left to hold Puebla, that for-
tune cast my lot to remain therve for garri-
son duty, while the army marched away
to deeds of valor and glory. 1 well remem-
ber how sadly wo watohed the long blue
lines disappear on the rond that leads to
the eapital, and how we deprecated the ne-
censity that compelled us to stay behind to
keop the roar open for our adyanecing com-
rades. ' We had no idea then that we should
have plenty of fighting on our hands,and be
forced to stand a siege that at one time
looked as if it would be terminated by the
heavy body of Mexican troops (that sur
rounded un) swarming over our hastily
erected breastworks. -
For some time. after the departure of
General Scott wo had matters pretty muoch
our own way, and were appanently on good
terms with the popuince, Many little
courtesies were constantly passing between
us, and we began to congratulate ourselves
on our comfortable situntion, when & rumor
ran through the garrison that a very Inrge
cavalry force of the suomy had appeared in
otown to the southward, some fourtoen
miles distant. No one eould tell from
whenoo the report emanated, and the fict
that our spies (and we had an efficiont
corps in our pay), had given the Colonel
commanding no such  information, eaused
us, after a few days hind elapsed, to doubt
the rumor, and uitimately to banish it from
our minds. Bo we resigned oumselvos to
socurity, and went on with “kino and
monte,” smoking cigarettes and drinking
Yopulque,” with na little coneern ns If we
had been at home in one of oar own cities.

I had been sick with o low type of fever
at Yern Cruz, when 1 arrived in Puebla 1
had permission to live for n while at a pri.
vate house instond of joluing mess and tak-
ing quarters in barracks.

The woman at whose honse I made my
temporary home, was nameld Garcis, and
had & husband at the time serving in the
Mexloan ranks; but I was not aware of the
fuct. Benorn Gareia bad two daughters,
Antonia, the eldeat, was #bout sixteen
yoars, and Carmen, the youngest, was alx. |
Bhie wlao had a nephew (on her husband's
side) namad Aungel, who lived in hor family.
This young boy whs apparently twelve
yoars old, and quite an intelligent Iad.

It didn't take me long to make myself at

ad the good will of

1 1
m 0 the vory last, Mutr

ns related to Antonia, she gave me the
most ample proof of her disinteroated
fri endship.

She was a frank, free girl, without a par-
ticle of prudery in her nature, She one
day laughingly warned me not to fall in
love with her, ns she was destined for con-
vent life,

1 should have taken the veil ere this"

she reraarked; ' but this unhappy war t}flI

yours determined me to stay with my
mother until pence comes then I must lenve
themall."

“ But why do you adopt this life, de you
profer it?" I asked.

“1 ennnot say that it is my choice,”™ she
roplied; “* but then you sce I made a vow
when in great peril, and T must keep it."*

SOR ! s that @t I noswered. “* Now,
it seems to me that yon propose doing a

very foolish thing, and one, too, that there |

“Tam," T roplied, * but was not on dety
when you captored me. [ have been sick,
and was reorviting my health before rejoin.
ing my regiment, which is with the main
body of the army.

“1'm worry I had to take you if you are
an invalld," he returned, “but wo want
some information as to what is going on
among your folks thore,"” pointing back to
the city. ** Lot me give you a little bit of
advice. You will be"taken before General
Rea before long. I advise you to answer
his questions promptI® for it may RO Worse
with you if you besitate."

“Thank you," 1 replied, * for your inti-
mation, but I shall reply to pothing that
may prejndice the canse of my country-
men,""

“As you please," he answered, and
touching his horse with his spur he rode to
the hend of his command.

is neither morit nor necessity for perform- ' The sun was selting when we halted be-

ing."

** Ah, Benor, yon ire mistaken,' sho re- |

fore a few houses at the outskirts of a vil-
lage. 1 wns immediately taken before n

plied, “a vow is a vow; i 1 was wrong in | fat; swarthy officer, who announced him-

No, I
must keep my promise. Sanctissima Morin!
what miserable eventures weo shonld be if
we all made vows and fulfilled
them."

1 don't say that wo should make pro.
mises to break them,"" 1 answered, “but
only this, when one, through terror or fit-
naticlsm, or aoything that momentarily
excites the mind, mnkes a rash or hasty
vow, it is sometimes better to break it than
perform it. Your own heart will tell you
80, thongh you will not adwit it,""

making it, who slin)l absolve me?

never

*“It tells me no such a thing,” she re-
plied; “if you were n Coatholic you would
not reason as you do,"

“What does that signify 27 T answered.
““ What's the use of calling names? I be-
lieve in the Trinity as well as yourself, I'm
a Christian, and when at home go to
chureh and  try to behave myself, To be
sure my religion don't call upon me to bind
myself with vows, nor liold me to them if
I made them, but if I did I don’t think 1
should keep them if I made improper ones,
and 1 imagine I should be nono the worse
for .

8he shook her head inereduously, and
then changed the conversation,

A few days aftewards Auvgel Garcia
eame in the house with his face pale,

* What's tho matter, Angel?" we all
eried out At once.

The poor boy was so agitated that he
could not reply immedintely, bnt after a
fow moments stated that he had scen some
American soldiers shot down by Moxicans
outside the city limits, whaore they had been
straying,

Putting on my hat [ went out on the
plazza, but vo one seemed to have hoard of
the affair. I, therefore, returped to the
house and requested Angel to show mo the
spot. To tell the truth, I did not believe
word of the story, but thought that the boy
had magnified the occurrence he profess-
ed to fave seen.

“Don't go, Benor,” he exclaimed, “you
had better stay heoro."

*If you are afraid, I'll go myself,"" I an-
swored, looking at him reproachfully,

“1'm not afraid,”" he replied, ““though I
don't wish to be ahot or see yon killed
sither,"

“ Perhaps you had better not go out,
Benor,"" sald Auntonia; * be gontent and re-
muin where yon are,'

“To show you how little I eredit what
Angel hus seon," 1 replied, ** 1 bere bestow
this upon you if I donot return,” and 1
took the gold wateh from my pocket sod
threw the chain over her neck,

“1will pray for you,'" she said as, I
turned awsy from the house. ** Angel
doun't leave the Benor,'" she cried.

After some twenty minutes walk we came
to the open country, and Angel pointed a
little way abond, remarking. * That's the
plaoe, though I don't see any one now.™

Bearcoly bad ha uttered these words, ere
I felt my arms pinioned from behind, and
I was o prisoner.  In an instant there were
a dozen lancers by my side. They bad
been secveted in the busbes, while their
hiorses wers concealed in & hollow near by,

Angel, poor boy, flad wosping piteously,
while my captors proceeded to bind my
hands, nnd placing me  on a borse bore me
AWAY.

I was fortunate in fulling into tho hauds
of Captain Vasquez, an unusually hbumane
Mexioan, or T should probably have besn
traveling on foot tied to the tall of ong of
the horses,  After o littlo, the Captain bim-
solf rode up thesldo mo und entered futo
conversation.

“You are an officer " he sald, glax

st my blue blouse which was devold of

#0lf a8 Goneral Rea,

“ How many troops have you in Paebla?*
Lie asked in a stern tone.

“1 don't know,"" 1 replied.

“What I'' he demanded, raising his
voiee, * you don't know? Come, sir, ['ve
no time to waste; tell me at once, how
Inrge the Ameriean force is in Puebla,”

“1 really cannot tell you,” I answered,
“for 1 do vot know."

“How many picces of light artillery
have they ?*' he continued,

“Iam an iofantry officer,” T replied,
“and dont know anything about it.”

“Don’t know sgamn,” he said, making a
memorandum with a pencil.

“ Do they expect reinforcements?  1f so,
when 2"

“1 doclive to answer that question,’ I
replied.

" Yodo? he exclaimed.
slioot you 2"

1 shall endenvor to meet my fute os a
brave soldier,”" 1 answered.

Here Captain Yasquez, who was prosent,
stepped to the General's side, and whisper-
ed something, I only coaught the words
“an invalid officer,” but I koew he was
speaking in my behalf,

“Tako him away," sald the General,

I wrose and was conducted out by a
couple of soldiers and thrust into a small
room, scaroely live feet square, and lighted
by an aperture oanly large enough to admit
my hand. Isoon saw that the place was
used as a prison, and a sontinel was lazily
sitting before the door with his sabre dang-
ling botween his hoels. He nsked me for
some tobacco. The door belug opened, I
was rudely shoved into this hole, contain-
ing only a rough beneh and a brown pitch-
half full of stale water. For ten
dinys 1 lived In this vils hovel, feeding upon
n scanty supply of black beans and tor-
tillas o corn cakes, und T was never per-
mitted tu go outside my prison except upon
enses of necessity, when T was always at-
tended by n couple of soldiers.

It was growing late in the afterncon one
day, when, as 1 was peeping out the aper-
ture that served for o window, I saw »
young man (an I supposed) talking to some
soldiors directly in front of my den. The
most romarkable thing aboat lim was a
gold chain which ho wore. I was confident
itwns the one I had banded Antonia the
day of my capture, As Igozed I got a
better view of the youug man's face, when
to my astonishment, I became satiafiod
that it was Antonia Gardia berself in male
nttire. A thousand thoughts passed through
my brain in that moment. Had she come
there to offect my relense, or to denounce
me? This last could not be, for she was
too good to injure even an onomy ; bosides,
ahn was in disguise. 1 ealled to the guard
outaido and asked him the time of day,

A quarter to six," he replied, nnd then
commenced smoking a corn-shuck segar na
he puced to and fro on his post,

At last it grow dark, and the lights be-
gAn to shine outside my prison. [ was al-
lowed noue to cheer my gloomy hours, so |
throw mysell upon u boneh which auswerod
the purpose of a couch, and began to think
of home and kindred, My conflnement
was making me wonk and morose, for [
was far from being strong when they oap-
tured mo.

While stretobed upon my benel, the
door of my prison suddenly turned upon
its hinges, nnd ndmitted & figure and theu
olosed agmin, .

Y Bpoalc Jow,"" sho sald, for it was An-
tonia, * for I can ooly remain here n mo-
ment ; wy fathor I8 now on gunrd st your
door, that i the way I got in bere. I ean
relonsa you, but before doing 8o, 1 wished
L0 obtain your consent to what 1 propose.

“Buppose 1

l'il",

To-morrow night there will be n sergeant
on duty here, and 1 will arrange It so that
there will be a horss in waiting for your
onoape, To be brief, thissergeant of whom
I speak will set you free, if T give him your
watch and chain. Do you consent? Aot
as you please, and don't let me intluence
you, If you had taken Angel’s advice and
mine, you would not now be here.'*

I grasped her by the hand and told her
that I wonld freely give what she proposed
and even more.

“It's enough,' she replied. *I don't
know at what hour you will get clear, but
my father is going to desert, and he will
accompany you, and may the saints aid
you."

She shook the door, which was immedi-
ately opened, and I was alone,

Oh, how sweet is the boon of freedom to
ong debarred from (s blessed privilege ! 1
slopt Lmt little that night, and the next day
foigned being ill. The doctor came to me,
but he prosoribed nothing, and left me
with the romark that I would be soon  bet-
ter. lIlow wenrily dragged those lours
along as I watched the blue sky from my
peep-hole. Evoning came at last, then it
grew dark and got late. 1 heard the senti-
nels ory “ Alerto,” and then 1 knew that
the mght was well ndvanced. T could seo
the stars twinkle through my prison win-
dow, and the clang of 'my guardinn's salre
every litle while came to my ear. Bud-
denly the door opened wide and a man
spoke in a low volee,

“Quick, Benor, follow me,"

1 sprang out into the night and ran after
him o8 fast as 1 could. We did not halt
until we came to tho end of the village.
There we found a couple of horses in wait-
ing. Without an instant's hesitation I
Jjumped into the saddle, and my companion
did the same, when we set off upon a hard
gallop,

“This is dangerons work,” he said, ns
we tore nlong the rond. *“If they should
miss us our lives would not be worth a
felaco,"’

“How far is Puebla off "' I asked, after
we had been riding for a long time.

# Seareely more than o league,” he an-
nwered.

Just then there came a sound from the
vear that made mo shudder, It was a dull
rattling noise, sccompanied by a distant
shont,

 Hoavens " 1 oried, ** we are pursued.’!
My companion tttéved something that
sounded like an oath. Faster and foster
we urged our beasts, while nearer and
nearer came the clatter in our rear. At
Inst our pursuers wore close upon us. 1
struck the rowels deeper into the flanks of
my jaded steed. Daylight was just bronk-
ing, andin the gray morning mist [ naw
the steeples of Puebla rise before my eyes.
I turned my head backwards ;at loast n
seore of horsemen  were on our  path, and
hardly more than o quarter of a  mile dis-
tant, It was at this moment the horse of
my com panion fell,

“Fly I" exclnimed Antonia's father, ' 1
onn save myself yet,” and he bounded off
among some bushes and wos bidden from
my sight, -

It happened that thore was n small party
of dragoons just entering the city by an.
other road, which brought them in the
rear of my pursuers. As soon as they
enught sight of the Mexionns they uttered
a wild shout and dashed for them, sabre in
hand,

Now it waa the turn of the enemy to fly ;
they bad aceidentally been canght in a nice
trap.  Scattering in disorder, thoy al-
teraptod to gnin the mountaing, but the
d mgoonus were on their beols, cutting them
down with thelr long sabres, 1 turned
und rodo back, joining my countrymen.—
The first person I encountered was my old
comrmda, Captain Burns,

“ Hallo !" he arled, **that's what's the
matter, hoy | By George, we thought you
ware shot long ngo,” and he caught me by
the hand. **There's twoof them," he
sald, polnting to a couple of Mexicans
whom the dengoons had sluln,

One of them had u sergeant's chevrons on
his sleeves, and I don't know what promp-
ted me, but I jumped from my horse and
turned him over as ho was lying on his
face, I had no sooner done so thau T os-
pied my chaln glittering under his shirt,

ST take thin' 1 enid, and slipping
it off hin neel, I found my watoh at the
end.  ““Bo it's you, my fine sergeant,” 1
soliloquised,  **Not content with your
bribe, you must neods betray me, Well
your work (s nbout done.

1 then recounted to Burna how my eseape
hind been offected. )

‘suntomy of the parta.

‘*You certainly have obtnained your free-
domi chesply.”

As we rode into Puebla, T stopped a mo-
meut at Benora Gareln's house, The family
were all up, and the father was eating
beans and drinking ehocolate,

“I got in nhead of youn, SBenor,"" he coolly
remnrked, as ho shovelled in his breakiast,

“Oome in—come in,"" they all called
out.

Y Not wmow, T thank you,” I replied;
T take up my quarters with the troops
but I will seo you every day or two."

“What's that you have about your
neek "' asked Antonin.

“My chain, of course,” I answored,
‘“and the watch i heve, too."

* Why how is that '’ asked her father;
“T thought Bergeant Torres bad it."

“Sohe did,"" I replied, “but, you see,
he is lying out there on the rond, and 1 saw
from the way Le was taking his rest that he
wouldn't need it any longer, g0 I took pos-
session of it mysell."

WAL, me!" returned
mised to sell it to me i I would send Lim
twenty dollavs, amd 1 was going to ask
you forthe money, seeing that I set you
free,”

Gareia, **he pro-

*You aball have the money, my man,"
I replied, ** but Tyeckon I'll keep the watol
myself,"

-

How it Is Done.

The manner in which the promise of
“no political assessment’ is carvied out
is well told by the following communication
from a clerk at Washington,

“Just before the Maine election the as-
sessor called me aside, and showing me a
paper headed as o subseription list, and
bearing a roster of all the officers of our de-
partment with certain nmounts opposite to
their names, according to the salavies they
received, safd: * My , ¥you aré ex-

pected to contribute $20 this month for
elootion expeuses in Maine."
Now, why should auybody “expect”

any such unreasonable thing? I hadn't
sigoed the list, althovgh my name was
there as a *“*contributor,” nor had I aun-
thorized anybody to sign it for me. The
assessor said that it was ** expected,” and
of what avail would be a reference to Web-
stor or Worcester for the true meaning of
these words, “expect' and * contribute '’
80 I reminded him that T had contributed
over 20 for the North Carolina election
and for the election in Vormont, and that
£40 dollars was  really more than I could
apare, while my salary was so  smnll and
fumily so large. Tis answor might seem
oruel to some, but to me who heard it so
often, it was merely monotonous, He said:
“The Btate Committeo make the demand,
not I Bo, if you eannot spare the money,
there are plonty of others who will be glad
to take your place nnd spare it.”" That is
the knock-down urgument with us poor
clerks, s0 I *“‘contributed.” In conse-
quence of this lnst *“ contribution’ my chil-
dren will have to do without their winter
shoes until December next, when [ hope
to get o full month's pay, and I will have
to put off purchasing my winter's coal until
November, and trust to Providence to keep
us from shivering to death in the mean-
time.

A Puzzle for Surgeons.

Andrew Truitt, a colored man at work,
for Itev. T. P. McColley, in Bouth Milford,
Del., met with a serions accident on Satur-
day lInst. He was riding » young horse,
which rveared with bim, and falling back-
ward caught bis snkle under the withers,
tearing the astingaloid booe from its con-
vection with the jolnt, forcing it completely
through tho skin to the inner side of the
ankle.

A wingular faot in connection with the
aceident is, that though the bone and lign-
ments were torn entirely away, opening a
frightful wound under the maleolus to the
Joint, the fibula was not Injured—an acei-
dont which has been pronounced impossible
by surgical authors, owing to the poculiny

Knew his Place,

A grave-digger walking into the streets
of Windwor, the other day, chanced to turn
aud moticed two doctors walking behind
him. Ho stoppod till they passed, and then
followed on bohind thew. “And why s
this?" sald they, “‘1know my plage in
this procession,” said ha,

43~ Georgin has & hale and hearty citizen
who has been struck by thirty-two minnie
balls, one mortar slioll, one sharpnel, one
throe-inoh eonical, stiuok by lghtuing,

“You are fortunate,” ke remarked ;| mad

NM&!MMM chased by a




