C-
-

TERMS :—@81.25 Peor Yoar,
IN ADVANCE,

}

AN INDEPENDENT FAMILY NEWSPAPER.

75 Cents for 6 Montha;
40 Cits. for 3 months,

WVol. VIL.

New Bloomfield, Pa., Tuesday, October 21. 1=73.

No. 42.

@lgn Bloomfield Times.
18 ?‘-'uu;-]:!ll EVHAY TURADAY MORNING, BY

FRANE MORTIMER & CO,

At New Bloomfleld, Perry Co., Pa. |

—

Balng provided with Steam Power, and large
Cylinder nnd Job-Presses, we aro preparod
to do all kinds of Job-Printing in
pood style nnd at Low Prices,

ADVERTISING MATES:
Transieni—H Cents per line for one insertion

19w “ ¢ twolnsertions
1y ‘¢ “throe insertions

Business Notlces In Loeal Column 10 Cants
par line.
. Forlonger yearl

y ndy'ts terma will be given
upan application. |

HAVE COURAGE TO SAY NO |

You're starting to-day on 11 fe’s journey,
Aloune on the highway of life ;

You’ll meot with a thousand temptations,
Each city with evil 1n rife.

This world 1= n stage of excllement ;
There's danger wherever you go ;

Huot if yon are tempted in weakness,
Have cournge, my boy, to say—No !

The siren’s sweet song may allure you ;
Beware of her conning aod et ;
Whenever you see her approaching,
Be guarded, and baste to depart.
Tho billiard saloons are inviting,
Decked out in thelr tiosel and show ;
You may tie invited to cuter ;
Have courage, my boy, to say—XNo !

The bright ruby wine may be offered—
No matter how temptiong it be,
From poison that stings 1lke nn adder,
My boy, have the conrage to flee.
The gambling hells are before you,
Their lighits, how they dnnce to and fro ;
If yowshounld be tempted to énter,
Think twice, even thrice, ere you go !

In courage alons lles your safety,
When you the long journey begin,
And trust fn & Heavenly Father
Will keap you unspotted from sin.
Temptations will go on Inereasing,
As streama from o rivalet flow,
But if you are true to your manhood,
Have the courage, my boy, to say—No !

;\ | B_r;ken Snare.

CONTINUED.

S IJHERE are your notes, and the

other things of yours that Cather.
ino bad. Tadvise you not ro attempt to
seo her again.  If her only male relative
had not been n dying man, you would not
have dared to do s you have done.”

“1 acknowledge mysell to be somewhat
in fanlt, Miss Heybolt,"” said Carlton,
“‘but searcely enough to eall for wsuch
strong language, is it 0"

“What?"' she said. ‘*You—n profi-
gate adventurer—come here under an as-
sumed name, and ioveigle a young girl
into mseoret corvespondence, and then say
noy language is too strong to describe
you "

“None that 1 deserve," said Carlton,
coloring, “On whose nuthority do you
bring 8o many ohurges #*'

Whose muthority ! Are you not su
adventurer? What olse are you? Are
you not a profligate ? All of your kind are,
and you aro no better. Ts ot youy name
an assumed one

“«NU."

It

“What Is my name, then

Sbe did nol auswer that question,
though she seemod aliout to pronounce u
name.

“It makes no matter. I know what
you wre, 88 well as you know yourself,
Your acquaintance with my sister must
ml'

“ Under oxisting ciroumstances, it must

for the present, 1 see, Miss Heybolt ¢ bat 1 |

Lave no intention of letting it discontinue
long."

‘“That is," sbe snid, with & sneer, “you
will seait until the old wan’s will is made
known."! y

To that Carlton made no response, feel-
ing that be would come off second best in
bandying  words with Miss Heybolt. Heo
sald only @

" Miss Heybolty, you have oxpressed a
very Ail opinion of -me, which, a8 I am s
steangor to you, munt be founded on hear
say chiofly. Wil you give mo your infor-
mant's name 2’ ’

‘O No 1" sid Belina ; wod with that took

aa soon e b aho.
Akaly to care for o word of sym-

it. Bhe wonld naturally be submissive to
her sister's wishes while they wete yet in ‘
the first days of common grief. In the
moeantime, he left Mulgrave for a short |
time.

Whether Carlton was interested in Mr,
Hoybolt'as will or not, all Mulgrave was. |
There was the strongest desire to know
|hmv muech he had left, and how he had |
left it In due time their curiosity whs |
gratified. The farm aund house, valued at [
twenty thousand dollars, were left to Se-
lina ; nll the rest and residue of his proper-
ty, real and personal, was left to Catherine,
this, at the time of the making of the will, |
amounted to about as much as Selina's
share, and consisted chiefly of stocks nnd
bonds. Belina was named executrix with-
out bonds, and made guardian of her sis-
ter, until Catherine should come of age o
marry. This wasall well, and Mulgrave
was toleribly satisfied ; it was much as they |
expected, only everybody thought Mr.
Heoybolt was worth more. In a day or two
& rumor arose that he was not worth so
much ; that™he had died in debt, and the |
farm would have to be sold. Into the|
midst of this burz returned Carlton, and, I
of course, heard it all. In consequence, |
he walked at once to Miss Heybolt's house,
He saw her, but he did not see Kitty, and
was point blank refused permission to see
her. He said nothiog, but rose, as if to
withdraw. In the ball he paused and
called Kitty twice. Belina broke into in-
dignant remonstrance,

“1 will have two words with Kitty,"
sald Carlton. *“1 have n right to let her
kunow that I am keeping my word.”

An indistinet answer came from above
to his summons. He floew in the face of
propriety and rushed up stairs. The en-
ergetic Belina bad locked her sister up in
the attic by n masterly stratagem, when
sbe saw Carlton coming, Bhe thought her
quite safe there, for the windows were
high, and did not command the approach
to the house, and even the agile Kitty could
not scramble out of the souttle and down
the conductor. She had not counted on
the lawless invasion of her gacred second
story by this Bohemian outlaw, She rush-
ed after him, and threatened him with
sumimary expulsion. Carlton had already
had his two words through the door, and
had no desire to enact the lamentable eom-
ody of Pyramus and Thisbe, with Selina
for an audience. e apologized most
courteously, and walked down stairs again.
Selina followed him to say :

“If yonhad given me time, I would
have informed you that Catherine hins prom-
ined to marry Mr, Dangerfield.”

Carlton know the name as that of the
president of the loeal bauk, the ouly man
whom Miss Heybolt was cver known to
consult, and whom gossip at'one time fur-
nizhed with matrimonial views towards
that lndy. He took leave to doubt the
arsertion Seling made. She reiterated it,
ndding :

**We have already been greatly indebtod
to him for advice and assistance, and must
be more ¥o, Onr father died in debt, and |
Catherine will have no mOney ; o, ut‘II
course, you will give up your pursuit of
ber," . \

11 shall not," said Carlton, |

Seling sncered at that, aund be took his
leave. He had balf amind to eall upon
Mr. Duangorfield, but saw no practical end |
to be gained, unless Mr. Dangerfield would |
fight with him, which he knew be would
not. All of a sudden hie determined to go
aod see his father, They bad parted in |
much displeasure on one side, and very |
little dutiful submission on the other, but |
Carlton  did not much fear a repulse now, |

|

| duting dhe lastsightosn months, and

knowing that he bad been in tho wrong |
before, und had smended his life in many
ways sinee then, He went to the city of
New York, where, althongh the dogs were |
having their days, his father was abiding, |
having sent his family away. It was no
individual  pamod Cudton  that  the

deorge Browe, M. 0. He bad droppoed
his patrooymic when he left bis father's |
house, and retained only hix baptismal |
nams,

Mr. Brome had tho fuce of an easy and l
good-humored man, and such Lo was gon. |
erally. Hedid not, howsver, want the |
Sortitar in ro, un hin  copartisans in palities |
well kinow. Ho wax sitting ulone, after
dinner, when his son snteved, and looked
at Lim as quietly and coolly as if they had
met every day, Iostend of never once,

‘l'ho, an il wpon an afterthought, _h

beon doing. He was not absolutely igno-
rant on this point, for he had secretly kept
sight of his son, although judging it bost
to let him think himself left absolutely to
his own resounrvees. Carlton gave o falr
account of himself, and then there came a
pause, Mr. Brome ended it,

“You came to say something in par-
ticular Carlton. What bave yon been
doing 2"

‘* Nothing worse than finding » wife,”

“Are you married?"’ exclaimed M,
Brome, in a voice of consternation ; for, in
his first fear, he took it for granted that
Carlton's marriage wonld be something to
be deplored.

“Not yet,”" said Carlton.
contemplating being married."

“You are only twenty-three,” remarked
Mr. Brome.

““ You are only forty-five, sir,* suggested
hia son. 1

Mr. Brome smiled slightly at this appeal
to his oxample.

“1 married too young,'" he said,
who is the girl?"
“the girl,

Carlton told him concisely who she was,

“1 am only

“ But
Rathor slightingly of

Mr. Brome frowned a litile at the an-
nouncement.

“What took you to Mulgrave?’ ho
asked,

“Chance.”
* A strange chance,
or did once.

I know the family,
I wish you had chiosen a wife
from any other one. The girl must have
somo money, however,"

“T thought so when I gave way to my
admiration,” said Carlton; “bLut I am
punished for my mercenary views, for,
now that I am too far gono to care il she
is rich or poor, and so can't save myself by
prudence, it turns out that Mr. Heybolt
left little or mothing. But if Kitty's sis-
ter was not such an ogress, I might study
patience. Twant to take her nway. If
the worst comes to the worst with me, she
will be better off than there. Nothing
can be worse than living with Selina Hey-
bolt."

“ Few, perhaps," said Mr. Brome. “She
may be nnother Beling Heybolt horself,"

*No 1" gaid Carlton, indignantly, Then
he took out Kitty's photograph and Tield it
before his father's eyes. Mr. Bronio face's
softened as he looked at it. He took it in
his hand and held it up to the light, and
then handed it buck, saying :

“Bhe looks like her mother ; and as il
she deserved a bettor fute then gither to
marry you, or to live with Selioa Heybolt."

“I am sorry you compare the Lwo," said
Carlton,

1 dou't compare them more than that,
It is o risk for agirl to trust herself ton
man like you. You must have seen exam.
ples enough of that.”

Cariton swore by all his gods that he
meant. to do all & man counld, and leave un.
done all a man should to make his wifo
happy. Whether he convinoed his father
of his final reform or not, he convinced
him of his presont sincerity. e couvin-
cod him, too, that, according to his present
prospects, marringe would be o prudent
possibility for him, at 'the ond of three
months

“Walt three months then," sald Mr.
Brome. **You ougltto do that in decent
regard to Mr, Heybolt's memory."

“1 think Mr. Heybolt's memory will be
best honored by saving his favorite child
from being worried to death. T'Il wait if 1
onn ; but if the ogress shonld ‘become unen-
durable, snd I should marry Kitty, ns alnst
resort—muay 1bring her home for a short
time, until I have a home of my own

“ Homph " said Mr. Brome, dryly; *1
doubt i your mother will like the plan.”

Carlton doubted it too, excessively, So
much that he knew his father most be won
over first.

“Twonld do it only as a last necessity,*
ho said.

T will think of It,” sald Mr. Brome,
folly Carl. 1 would assist you to @ home
of yourown bow, but you know my ex-
penigs are gréater than my means now,
To bo candid with you, if I lose my elec-
tion next full, T shall be utterly rainod.”

Carlton was not startled by this revels-
tion, knowing that My, Brome's election
wis almost o cortaluty, e waas unable to
have any more private conversstion with
his father then, for, wa if the word election
had summoned him up, Mr. Haye Hues-
tings, from Albany, came to ses Mr. Brome
on very important politica) business.

Curiton did not wait long bafore he went
baek to Mulgrave, Ho saw Solina. She
inforred him that Kitty was not at homo,

pathy and assnmnce from him ; but he had | arose and shook hands with him, and ask. | and from her tone, and the sharpness with
strong doubts whethor she ever received | ed where he came from, and what be had | which ahe neoused him of alrendy knowing

it Carlton was convineed that Kitty was
| gone in good earnest,
| There had been little peace inthe house
| of Inte., Iitty resented Belina’s trentmont
of her, and Selica tried to take a tone as to
a nnughty child, but found that something
more was necessary, and so addressed her
with grim severity.

* Cathering, I am going to speak to yon
| very seriounly. You should understand
| that we ate poor—very poor.  Itds only by
| favor and suffernnce that we can keop this
i roofl over our heads."

“T don't want to keop this roof over my
hend,"” said Kitty, as petulantly as Selinn
could have desired to strengthen her posi-
tion that Kitty was only a perverse child.
Kitty knew it herself, but she eould not
help it, Belina worried her fearfully.

“That is folly I" said Selina. ** Carlton
has no home to offer you. 1 have taken
paing to inguire into his circumstanoces, e
is nt this very time fordidden his fathor's
house, for practising the viee and extrava.
gance that be learned from his father's ex-
ample ; and has no meaos of support,except
the very uncortain proceeds of his writings,
It is not likely ho desires to marry you now,
if he did when be thought yon would have
gome money., Youn romantie little fool!
When, in real life; do high-minded young
men run  after silly girls for honest love,
under assumed names, und in such seerecy?
If this man's motive was not money,he had
none better., His oharpeter is one that
stamps that of his femalo associntes at
onve. You ought to know that your gross
folly has already injured your reputation,
Every one js talking about you [

Kitty turned deep crimson and then
deadly pale at these words. She did not
speak ; she did not utter a sonnd, nor shed
a tear ; she only put ber hand to her throat,
which swelled and throbbed with a suffoca-
ting pain. Selina saw that her words had
stabbed deep, and went on mercilessly :

“ 1t is most unlikely, 1 repeat, that he
would marry you now, and if he should,
what would be your life ? To spend o few
montlis, perlaps n few years, moving from
one mean boarding or lodging-hiouse to
another lower yet, and to be desertad when
the burden grew too heavy, If such men
make apy distinotion botween marriago and
any other tie, it isonly to break it wmore
willingly. Even sllowing him to do his
best, that must be the end, Littls money
and debt, and then no money and no cred-
it ; rags and starvation just fought off,and
coming at last; sickness and children to
take up the last remnants of hope and pa-
tience ; your husband taking all the case
there is in your joint life, and mosk prob-
ably coming home, when he comeos at all,
either raging or stupid with liquor. I have
seen it all, and you will see it, and remem-
ber my words, if you marry your lover."

Kitty was deaf and dumb. These life-
pictures, true enongh in themselves, wheth-
er brue prophecies or not, were repeated
daily, aod her only refuge was silence, for
oscapo from the house was cut off by n long
rain. At Iast one day Selina called her into
the parlor. Mr. Dangerfleld wished to go
over some acoounts with her, Kitty in vain
protested that she should not understand
any acconnts. Bbe eame in, a little paled
and worn, but looking yet unspeakably
youthful and bright in her black robes. Mr,
Dangerfield was a4 highly vespectable man,
with & bald forehead, a very long nose,
steel-framed eyeglasses, and a patronizing
and confidentinl manner, He went over the
aocounts much In & schoolmaster style, and
though Kitty satand stiffened her neok,sho
could not belp following his fat forefinger
with hor oyes, and the senso of the figures
with ber mind, and seeing that the estate of
| the late Bimon Hoybolt was in debt to Z.
| Dangeyfield to such an extent that it wounld
| lose its balance and toppls over into his

pocket tho moment be gave & little push to
the mortgage he hold, and sent it beyond
the contioef gravity, unlesd thero was i
counterpoise of dollars, which ivseemed

young man sought, but the Honorable | “1am willing to aid you in any harmless | Lhe estate conld not farmish.

| “Now, sald Mr. Dangorfleld, bowing
| his head g0 near to Kitty's face that she
| instinetively put up hov hand to ward him
oft, 1 have no wish to distress pny one—
much less you and your alster, Cailierine,
| but Selina objocts Lo belog in any way de.
| pendent upon mwe, and, indoed, 1 can con-
ceive it to bo very repugnant to  your deli-
| eacy to receive pocuninry favors from an
| unmartied man.” This he ssid with a
| nmile w0 excessivoly arch, as ho fntended it
to be, and no oxcessively offenalve, us Kitty
felt it, that ahe had some difficulty in pre.
o hor oompasure. . Ay it was, she
receded from him fa & manver that a little
cheoked hia flow of language, He added,

-
i |

more gravely, and even in & sort of admon-
itory tone, *Under these ciroumatances 1
have made a propesal to your sister Selina
which meets with ber approval, and which
—which I mnke—only to seoure your in-
torests, A matrimonind propossl, 1 mean,
What do you say, my dear?”’ he added,
changing his manner again,

Kitty raised her brown eyea nt that and
looked at Belina with a face of inguiry, and
savid 2

“Are yougoing to marry Mr, Danger-
field, Belina "

“ You understand better,” snid Selina,
in o lowered voice. ' He offers to marry
you, and if you arc wise you will accept
h*m‘l’

“Me?" said Kitty, incredulonaly, and
arose. ' Mr. Dangerfield it is impossible
you nre thinking that I would marry you."

“Ble thinks she is engaged to that
young man, as 1 told you,' said Belina, in
o slighting aside. Mr. Dangerfleld shook
his head at Catherine with a compuasionato
smile,

“ (), we know all about that," he sald
“The less gaid about him  the better, He
i a very bad young man, and Kitty will bo
ashamed ono of these days that she ever
had anything to do with himi'*

With that he patted Kitty on the shoul
der. The next instant the door shut upon
Kitty, and SBelinn and Mr. Dangerficld con-
fronted ome another, the one with a very
doubrful paze, the other with a resolute
one.

“Hhe cannot holp herself,"” said Selina.
# Sho must moarry you !"

I should be very sorry to give you any
sorious anuoyanoe,"’ said Mr, Dangerfield.

“Palhiaw " said Selina.,

Mr. Dangerfield being gone, she took
Kitty ot an advantage, and rvead her o loc
turd. Kitty listened, and then answered,
wearily :

“ Bister, give me a little pence. 1 do not
want to mmTy aoy one 80 sopn after
papa—"" 8he paused & moment. * It seems
to me very sorrowful that we should be
(uarrelling bere, whon it is such a little
time aince he left us,"

“You would not be so serupulous about
your fuvored lover,"" suid Selina,

The taunt roused Kitty again,

S 1f My, Dangerfield's sense of proprioty
will not allow him to give me time to find
avother home,'" sbe said, ‘I will notin-
trnde upon him here. But the fum s
yours, and if eithor of us is to murry him,
it should be you.”

“You must marry him, or—starve."

“ I shall do neither, Hundreds of girls
earn their living, why should not I ¢

“ Earn their living ! Yes, as your moth-
er did," Selinn said with bitter contempt.

Kitty was on her feet.

“What do you mean; Belina "' shio asked
breathlessly.

“ What I say,”” said Belioa. *8he im-
posed herself upon my poor foolish. father,
ruingd him by her extravagance, and left
you, you, ber own child surely, to steal
away half my rightful property. 1 say you
owd it to. me, Catherine Heybolt, to save
me this place 1"

Kitty stood like one stunned before
Selina’s words,

#No,” she said, lnalow and strange
voios, as if she could scarcely form the
words, ‘il wmy mother sold hersell for a
rioh husband, 1 shall not follow her exam.

Iu.!l

“Tn that,” sald Selina, “you want a pre-

text to throw yourself into Carlton Bromp'a

nims,"
Eitty gave ber sister o' look that the

angry woman could not understand. It
wns more melancholy than indiguant,
more appealing than reproachful.  Bhe
sald not a word, but slowly left the room.
The rain wns  pouring in torrents, and the
night was coming on. The silent house
was very dreary. Tt looked drearlor yet
when twohours Iater, Belinn went from
room to room with lamp in hand,dod found
no trace of Kitty, except o little disorder
smong her clothes, as it she might have
takon some from their place. Bhe opened
the door and looked out into the black
stormy night. She regreted bor violonte
for a moment.

“Headstrong fool I'' sho sald, at Tast,
“ e was mear, I have no donbt. Well, I
tried to save her,”

And she remuined in the fafth that
Eitty was with Caglton, until his coming
told her to the contrary,

When sho waa nssured {hat sho was not,

she folt alittle wnensiness, for she did not
kuow of & plage in the word where

could take evon temporary refuge. All at
onco she remembered (e holo In the roel

Kitty may have left a noto there tor Uar
ton. Bbo went to the piacs. Thers y
a note there, hastily written ; e
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