The

HUTCHINSON, Editor.

100 UTCHINSON, Publishe

.

e e e i

I WOULD RATHER BE RICHT THAN PRESIDENT.—Henzx Cray.

Henhan

an,

f_.,m,,s,{ss.oo PER ANNUM.
$2.00 IN ADVANCE.

YOLUME 8.
Dl e —
0 ” i >

\M KITTELL, Attorney at
; ILU' A Low, Ebensburg, Pa,
;o- saaory 24 1500 -
;_3 v FENLON, Attoruey at Law,
¥ 8l Ebensburg, Pa:
ol - 17ice opposite the Bank. fjan24
ol

gors0 M. READE, Attorhey at
Law, Ebensburg, Psa.
ofice in Colonnade Row.

jan?24

p. TIERNEY, Attorney at Law,

ghensburg, Cambrin county, Pa.

L} 3 9
(jan24

»(0%ce in Colonnade Row.

:!\J;ST()Z\" & SCANLAN, Attorneys
""" at Law, Ebensbarg, Pa.

%ce opposite the Court House.
IXSTON. [jan24] J. B. BCANLAN.

.

 REXSTON. s
{UEL SINGLETON, Notary Pub-
. lic, Ebensburg, Pa. ]

- High street, west of Foster’s Ho-

te CR -1

[jan24
T e ™ e Sigs
= {T}_-,- (. FASLY, Attorney at Law,
B " Carrolitown, Cambria county, Pa.
~= Architectural Drewings and S.p."‘{":ﬁ'
. ].,:_._‘.._._ U:Ln‘lvi i

J WATERS, Justice of the Peace |
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KINKEAD, Justice of the Peace
and Claim Agent. ‘

(ifce removed to the cffice formerly

by M. Hasson, Esq., on High street,
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Walting.

[Anold man in an alms-house was asked what
he was doing ; he replied, “Waiting 1"']
Ouly walting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown ;
Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day's Iast beam is flown;
Till the night of earth is faded
From the heart onca full of day;
Till the stars of heaven are breaking
Through the twilight soft and gray.

Only waiting till the reapers
Have the last sheaf gathered home,
For the summer-time is faded,
And the autumu winds have come.
Quickly, reapers | gather quickly
The last ripe hours of my heart,
For the bloom of life is withered,
And T hasten to depact,;

Only waiting till the angels
Open wide the mystic gate,

At whose feet I long have lingered,
Weary, pocr, and desolate.

Even now T hear their footsteps,
And their voices {ar away—

If they call me, T am waiting,
Only waitiog to obey.

Only waiting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown
Oanly waiting till the glimmer
Of the day’'s last beam is flown ;
Then from out the gathering darkness
Holy, deathiless stars shall rise,
By whose light my soul shall gladly
Tread its pathwey to the skies,
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Ae@Bl DRUGS AND MEDICINES, PAINTS,
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A IRENTISTRY.

enndersigned, Graduate of the Bal-
lege of Dental Surgery, respectfully
¢ prefersional services to the citizens

He has spared mo means to
jurint himself with every im-
*ulin his art. To many years of per-

«LIDETIENCE

a7,

AT .

- SailY I

5 experienc
%! Science,

e of the highest authorities

He simply asks that an
¥ be given for his work to
Own praise.

SAMUEL BELFORD, D. D. 8.
#2: Prof. U, A. Harris ; T. E. 3ond,
o % Handy; A. A, Blandy, P. H. Aus-
“e Dustimore College.

‘il be at Ebensburg on the fourth
* Uleach month, to stay one wiek.
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Maude’s Ordeal.

It was a rather embarraszing thing to
de, but Charley May had done it well and
bravely, like u man. He was notbing

but a clotk at eight hundred dollars a |

year, nevertheless, he had boldly eraved
audience of the portly old millionaire and
asked him for his daughter, as he might
have 2sked for the milliner girl around
the corner.

Mr. Brpant coolly wiped his pen and
| laid it in the carved rack ; Lec then mo-
ved back his chair a pace or two, looking
Charles May full in the face as he did so,
with a curious, mocking light in his cold

i blue eye.
Pensions increased, }
|
|

“So you want to marry my daughter,
ysp

do you:
“I do, sir,” said Charley.
Very handsome he looked as he stood

hazel eyes clear and confident,
perfeetly cut lips a Jittle apart. Some-
how, in the midst of Lis wrath and deri-
sion, old Richard Bryaut could not help
| thioking that were he a girl of cighteen,
he migbt peszibly have fullen in love
himselt with just such a youeg man as
Charles May.

| *“ls there any otber little trifle I could
let you bave 7’ sneered the caustic old

| man—*a bleck of houses, or a Broadway
| lease or so, or any other small favor 7’

“Youv aie laughiog ot me, sir,” said
Charley, coloring, yet speakivg with a
certain quict diguity. “I have asked you
a simple question ; surely I bave a right
to a frank answer.”

“Tken listen to me, yvoung mac,” said
| Richard Bryant, with abrupt sternness;

‘“you are aspiring altogether too high—
you can wnot Lave my daughter Maude.
Now, you have your answer—go "’

Charles May stood for a moment like
one upon whom a thunderbolt had fallen
with sudden und blighting power; then
he turned and walked quietly out of the
handsome Gothic library, where the blue
and gold cireles of light from the oriel
| windows quivered over the decp crimson
{ of the Wilton carpet, and the pure mar-
| bie faces of Pallus and Venus watched
| him us he went.

matter 7"’

The red glow of the November sunset
| could scarcely pierce the folds of raby
| velvet that huog over the plate-glass win-
| dows, yet in the odorous twilight Mr.
' Bryaot saw his daughter with ber face
Lidden in the satin sofa-pillows, and the
beavy, bluish-black curly drooping low
over the ecarved rosewood.

“Tell me, little daughter, what troubles
you,” whispered the merchant, bending
fondly over the girl. Maude had never
kvown a mother, and there was a tender-
ness in the old man’s tones at that instaut
that was almost maternal,

She locked mp with a stain of fresh
tears oo her erimson cheek.

“He has gone, papa—he has gone acd

left me !”

“He! Who?”

“Charley May.”

And Msude Bryant, who had spoken
all ker life long to her father as if he had
been a loving mother, bid ber face on the
kindly breust and cried afresh.

“Whew I “was the merchant’s softly
breathed comment.

“I have been trying to convince her
bow very absurd all this is,” 2aid Aunt
Eloise, a portly widow, in garnet silk and
carbuncle jewelry, who sat by, alternately
quoting truisms at her veice and souffing
at 2 gold cassolette that hung at her
waist.

“Maude,” gaid Mr. Bryant, gravely,

|
[ “Mande, my little darling, what is the
|
'

| ““do you mean to tell me that you actually

oare for that young saip of a clerk 7”

EBENSBU
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| there, with the reddish brown hair throwu !
back from his square, white forehead, the 1jewals ouly

=V

Maude sat up indignsantly, with light:
ning in her black eyes. :

“(Care for him, papa! 1 love bim!”

“Very improper!"” groaned Aunt Bloiss.

“Aunt, I wish you’d hold your tongue I’
sputtered M:ade, growing prettier every
moment in her bright indignation. &I
do lo've him, papa, with all my heart and
soul!”

Aunt Eloise uttered a hollow sigh, and
Mr. Bryant looked at his daughter with
a face that was halt troubled, ha!f amused.

“My little lilv-flower,” he said, gently,
“all this sounds to me like a girl's ro-
mance. Maude Bryant is scarcely fitted
to b2 the wife of a young man like Charles
May.”

“But why not, papa ?” pleaded Maude,
piteously. “I Jove him, and I—I think
he loves me.”

“Very probable,” said Mr. Bryant,
smiling. “But did it never oeccur to you
how very unsuitable a wife you would
make to a min who has his own way te
win in the world 7"

“No, papa,” said Maude, eagerly, “I
can dust furniture, and I can make jelly-
cake, and once I haked a eranberry tart.”

““Most important gualifications, yet not

uite all-sufficient,” said her father, with
the utmost gravity. “But just consider,
my dear; here, un the one hand, is a sala-
ry of eight bundred dollars a year, or
nine, we’'ll say. It’s just possible that
out in Chicago, where be has gone, they
pay nine hundred dollars a year, and here,
oo the other, is Miss Bryaot, with her
little, white, useless hands, and her luxu-
rious ideas, and her diamonds, and her
silk dresses. Why, my child, I don’t
suppose you know what calico means.”

“Yes,indeed, papa,” interrupted Maude,
earvestly. “I had a pink French calico,
once, with pink coral buttons that were

233

three dollurs each—don’t you remember ?

“You a poor man’s wife,”” weot on her |

father, patting her little, fevered hand.
“Maude, it would be like taking cne of
the white japonicas out of the conservato-
vy, and planting it on a bleak New Eng-
land hill. What idea hsve you of the
trials and saerifices of life, my little, petted
child 7”7

“Papa!” sobbed the young girl, pas-
sionately, “l awm ready to eodure any
orceal—to make any sacrifice. What do
L care f5r diamonds arnd dresses 7 Papa!™
she exciaimed, suddenly starting up with
an emphasis thal made Aunt Eloise drop
her goid essence bettle, “you tiiik me =
mere butterily that cares for dress and
Now listen to me.

jewels,

Will you believe me at the year's
end 7"

ling—I have no very strong faith in your
persistence.”

“You will sce,” said Maude, shaking
her curls triumphantly. “Aud oh, papa
_ir___”

“Maude,” said Mr. Bryant, with quiet
decision, “I have already answered you—
wy deeree admits of no appeal.”

She would not ery any more, this
haughty litde girl—she was too proud to
cry ; but she rose up and went away with
compressed lips and eyes whose glitter
was sadder far than tears.

“I won’t be discouraged for all this,”
she thouzht. “I will show papa that I
am somethisg more than a doll.”

“dande, you are mot goicg to Mrs.
Hemmiuvgway’s in that dress !”

Mrs. Harrington, superb in wine-col-
ored velvet, with garnets blazing round
her plump thiroat and at her wrists, stood
horrified as Mgaude came tripping down
stairs.

“Why not, Aunt Eloise ! T think the
dress is very neat.”

Mr. Bryaot Jooked up from his evening
paper at the slender fizure in white, float-

ing muslin, with white roses hanging in |
| among the blue-black curls that touched

her shoulders.
“I think so, too,” he said, quietly.
“Stuff and nonsense !” angrily exclaim-

ed Aunt Eloise. “Richard Bryant's

daughter in white muslio, with paltry |

roses in her hair!  Youshould have worn
pink satin and diumonds.”

“I shall wear no more silks and jewals,
aunt,” said the little lady, very decicedly.

“Now, Richard,” said Mrs. Harriogton,
tarning to her brother, “are you going to
allow this? She will set half of New
York talking !”

‘““Maude shall do as she pleaces,” said
the merenant, quietly, and Maude gave
him a bright, grateful glance as she flut-
tered away like some snow-white bird.

The pext morning a small triangular
casket of amethyst* velvet lay beside
Maude’s plate at the breaktfast table. She
took it up with an inquiring look at her
father.

“Your birth-day, iny child,” he said,
simply.

She opened the casket with a low ex-
clamation of delight as her eye fell on the
white gleam of a maguificent pearl neck-
lace.

“Oh, papa! how splendid this is 7'—
Don’t they look like drops of frozen moon-
light? And I have always so longed for

pearls !”

Alrs. Harrington looked complacently on.
“They will be the very thing to wear

to-night with your white silk droes.”
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For ene | silk !
and the  year from this time—for cne year, mind
| —1 pledge myseif to wear no silks or|
\ordered it imported myself.
| shines like a sheetof gold in the gas-light.”
“I shall shink youn very extraordinary |
young lady, Maude, but—excuse me, dar-

abruptly, while a deep crimson flush stole
over her fair forehead. She rose and
trept softly around to her father’s side.

“Papa, I am very much obliged to you
-_-bt:t—rhnt I had rather not take the

ris’

. #“Not take them, Maude 7

“No, papa—jyou remember my resolu-
tion.” :

“Maude!” exclaimed Aunt Eloise, “you
will never be so absurd s to refuse that
g:ar_l necklace that a royal princess might

roud to wear, just {ecause of a little
whim !”

“It is not a whim, Aunt Eloise.”

And no amount of coaxing or bantering
could induce Maude Bryant to take the
pearls.

“Give me a bud from the conservatory,
pa¥Pa, or a bit of a book, such as I used to
have when I was a wee thing, aud I'll
value it for yonr sake as long as I live;
but I cannot take the pearls.”

So the merchant, with a surious mois-
ture in his eyes, gave her a kiss and told
ber “that would have to do.”

The weeks and months passed on, and
Maude, surrounded by temptation on ev-
ery side, thought of Charley May and re-
mained firm.

“Maude,” said the old man; suddenly,
one day, “when did you last hear from
young May ?”

“Last bear from him, papa?l
since the day he went away.”

“Do you mean to tell me that you do
not correspond with him ?”

“You told wme not to write to him,
pape, and I have oheyed you.”

““And he has never written

“Never, sir.”

“Theu most probably he has forgotten
},ou")

“No, papa—I Znow he has not forgot-
ten me.”

“You're a curicus girl, Maude,” said
thq father, caressingly strocking down her
bright black curls. “Nsver mind, pet—
when your year of calico is over, I'!l give
you a present that shal!l please you pas-
siog well.”

“f don’t want any present, papa,” said
Maude, wistfully looking up ioto his face,

Never

“Oh, papa, there is only one thing in the |

world that I do want.”

“And that, you koow very well, you
cannot have,” scid the therchant, sturdily.
And o the collioquy terminated.

“Oh, Aunt Eloise, what a magniScent
Real gold color, isn’t it!”

“Yes, I think it is rather handsome,”
said Mrs. Harrington, complacently. I
See—it
“Wheo is it for I

“You, to be sure, child—for Oriana
Sykes’ wedding reception.”

Maude shook her head demurely.

“Why, Maude, what will you wear 7—
You must have a new silk.”

Maude caught Ler father's eye fized
earnestly upon her. In an instant, her
resolution was taken.

“f shall wear ecalico, Aunt Eloise.”

“Calien! To Mrs. Sykes’ wedding re-
¢eption !”

“Why not, aunt ?”’

“You dare not thus defy society.”

“Dare I nut 7"

“That was all Maude said. The year
of the ordeal was up that night, and she
had stootl bravely to her colors.

Mr. Bryaut did not often attend parties,
but he went to Mrs. Sykes’ that evening,
thongh witbout his daughter's koowledge,
and stood leaning against a door casivg

watching the brilliant devotees of tashion |

as they entered in throngs—watching
them with an anxious eye.

Would Maunde waver now?  Was her
will no stronger than that of five hundred
other women ’

Presently she came, as lovely as ever,
the throng parting on either side as she
advanced up the room at the side of her
portly, vexed Aunt Harrington. What
was the murmur that reachked his ears?

“Pink calieco! Calico!—iwpossible!
Mies Bryant wear calico, indeed ! Gluce,
more likely, or woire antique ! Actually
calico! what a sirange whim | But Maude
Bryant looks lovely in anything !”

Lovely—she did look lovely in the soft
folds of the French ecalico, with her sweet
eye full of liquid light, and her check
glowing with soft scarlet.

Mr. Bryaot drew a long sigh of relief,
and then ordered his carriage for “home.”

It was late when Maude returned, but
nevertheless she took a peep into the
library to see if her father was still up.

“Pﬂpa 1

“Come in, Maude. Do you know, pet,
your year of probation is up to-night 7”

“I don’t call it probation, sir.”

“Perhaps not. Well, do you remember
my promising you a present if you adhe-
red to your odd notions ?”

“Yes, papa; but I told you I did not
want a present.”

“You'll ind it in the drawing-room,
child.” "

“T won't take it, papa.’

“Won't you. Suppose you just take a
look at it first.”

And Maude went slowly up stairs, obe-
dient to her father’s gesture.

“I will not take it, whatever it s,” sheo
thought, #s she opewed the door, ‘for—

my goodness ! Charley May !”
| %81

aude—my own true love !”

“My white silk dress I” Maudo paused |

67.

And Charley’s bright brown ejes were
looking into hers—Charles’s chestout
mustache was tlose against her cheek.

“What do you thibk about tiking tmy
present now, Miss Maude ?” Jdemanded
Mr. Bryant, rabbing his hands gléefully.
“I've sent all the way to Chicago for it,
and I think you seem rathet plaased with
it than otherwise. I tell you what, Chat-
ley May, you may imagine that you have
beea working hatd for my dauckter all
these months, but sfe has not been idle.
Mauge has well earned the happiness of
this hour.”

Avd Mr. Bryant went down stairs to
explain it all to5 Aunt Eloise, who was
highly mystified a3 to the state of affairs,

This was the solution of the enigma
that a0 puzzled the fashionable worid a
few days subsequently, when they read
in the papers that Msude Bryacvt kLad
marsied a wo more distinguished person
than Charley May.
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The Truth of MHistory---Colfx
at Lincolnt’s Death-Bed.

A paragraph haviog been extensively
published stating that the figure of Mr.
Colfax appears in Carpenter’s picture of
President Lincoln’s death as a substitute
for that of Mr. Jobpson, although the
latter was and the former was not present,
the editor of the Utica Herald addressed
Mr. Colfax on the subject and received
the fellowing reply :

“WastinaToN, March 4, 1867.

“DeAR Sir :—I have been surprised
at the article going the rounds of the press
to which you draw my attention, which
states that I was uwot at Mr. Lincoln’s
death-bed. The facts were pablished
extensively at the time. I bad a long
interview with President Lincoln on the
moraning of that sad day, at which he
consented that Hon. W, A. Howard, of
Michigan, who had been waiting in the
ante-roem, shouid be present, and at which
Mr. Linceln discussed at sotme length the
policy he intended to pursue in regard to
the rcoel leaders. He closed this deeply
interesting conversation by urging me to
azcompany him to the theatre that night,
which I counld not do, as I expected to
leave the city the next day to prepare for
my trip to California, and he then gave
me a medsage to be delivered from him to
any miners I might see on my journey.
He insisted that I must return that even-
ing, and see Mrs. Lincoln and himself at
the parlor of the White Honse before
they went to the theatre, and before 1
should go to the residences of two of the
Cabinet, with whom I was to have some
conversation that night. I did so, walked
with hiw to the door, and just as he was

stepping into the earriage he gave me his |

last good bye on earth, and his wishes for
a pleasant journey, sdding in a sad and
weary tone, that ‘he would be delighted
to accompany e, but that his public
duties chained him down here.” Re-
turning from the other interviews to my
lodgings, I heard, on Petinsylvania avente,
of his aassssination, about ten minutes
after the fatal shot was fired. 1 went
lamediately to the White Youse, and
thence to the room where he was dying.
From that moment until 5 o'clock in the
morning T was at his bedside. Mr.
Johoson was also ptesent, comicg In at
about 11 o’clock at night, and remaining
there some time. At 5 o’clock the Sur.
geon General stid that thoogh tlie Presi-
dent had been utterly unconscious during
the six or seven hours he had been there,
he thought be might not expire till noon,
his strong constitution giving way so
slowly. Secretary M’Culioch, in company
with myself and others, left at that hoar,
intending to return at about 8 o’nlock,
but on the way back I learned that be had
died a few mioutes previously.

“As you desired all the facts, T give
thew to you, though very wuch pressed
for time, by multiplied duties incident to
the day. Yours, very trely,

“ScauyLEr CoLFAXx.”

"1

An Incl_(i:n! ol'_i?ol'l Fisher.

A person who was in Fort Fisher during
the bombardwment, tells the folliwing story
10 au dnglish magazine : “Oh ! the agony
of despair to see ball and sheil falling
harmless from those turrets of iron. or
rolling like pellets along the low decks,
while the gallant defenders of Fort Fisher
were falling in sheaves within a fortifica-
tion which would, four years before, have
defiea the efforts of' any navy—*‘a work,’
as Porter says, ‘stronger than anything
Sebastapol could boast of” Oune day a
bappy shot from the fort rucceeded in
finding its way into a weak spot of a two:
turreted mooitor ; a piece of iron evident-
Iy was turned up, and jammed the tarrst.

Hurrah ! one at least disabled, thou;.;ht!

the poor Confederates. By Jove! sde
two sailors quietiy walk out, dad set them-
selves down, the one holding a chisel, the
other striking with a hammer. They
were cutling away the obstrizeticn ; and
so secure was the monitor against any
vital injury being inflicted vn her, that
although silenced, ske would not retire
from her position. A swarm of Southern
riflemmen were thrown out to slay the bold
Federals; but ao one hit them, and they
worked on calmly, until General Whiting
generously interfered, and said ‘such gal-
lant fellows deserve to live ; cease firing,

my lads, at (hem.” So the iron was cut
away."

NUMBER 1.
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The Xew the . C

Following i3 %o law lately passed by
the State Legislature regulating the grant,
ing ¢f Ngenses to eating and drinkiag
houses :

A further supplement fo an aékyfarthor
to regulate the granting of licenses tg
hotels and eatng houses, approved
March thirty-first, ons thousand eight
hundred aond fifty-six. y
Secrio®t 1. He it siacied by the Sentits
and Ilouse of Representatives of the Com-
mongeolth of Peansylvania in  General
Assembly met, and it is hereby enacted by
the aithorily of the sarie, Theat fhen an
application is made to any c¢ourt of quiarter
sessions of this Commonwealth, for licen:
ses to sell intozicating drinks, it shall be
lawful for said court to hear petitions, ia
addition to that of the applicant, in favor
of, and remonstrances against the appli-
cation for such license, and in all cases to
refuse the same whenever, in the opiuion
of said court, having due regard to the
vumber and character of the petitioners
for and against such applicition, such
license is not necessary for the sccommo-
dation of the public and euntertainment of
strangers and travelers, and upou sufficient
cause being shown, the suid courts shall
have power to revoke any license grante
by them, and all laws inconsistent with
this section are hereby repealed: Provided,
That the sureties in the bond, required of
the applicant for liconse; shall bs signed
to his petition.

SEc. 2. That &pplications for license t6
keep an eating house, beer house or res-
taurant authorizing the sale of domestis
wines; malt add brewed liquors, shall
hereafter be made in the same manner
and to the same authority as application
for license to keep a hotel: Provided,
That the regulation in relation to hed
rooms and beds shall not apply to appli
cants for an eating house, beer house apd
restqurant license, and the tenth section
of the act of twentieth April, onz thousaud
eight Hundredand fifiy-eight, authorizing
county treasurers to grant an eating house
or retail brewery license; is hereby re-
pealed.

SEc. 3. No license to keep an eating
hause, beer house or restaurant, under the
provisions of the second eestion of this
dot, shall be granted in any incorporated
city for a less sum than fiity dollars, por
cisewhers; for a less sum than twenty
dollars.

Skc. 4. It any person. after the paseace
of this act, shail sell spiritcous and vinous
liquors, domestic wines, malt or brewed
liquers, without having obtaited a license
autherizing him so to do, such person
sheall, on conviction in the cotirt of Quarier
seszions, be fined, for the first offense, in
any sum pot less than fifty, vor more thaz
two hundred dollars; and for the second,
or any subsequent offense, *uch person
shall be fined pot less than one hundred
dollars, 2nd; in the discretion of the said
court, be imprisoned ia the county jail
tut less than thirty days, nor more than
nioety days: Frovided, That nothing in
thiz act shall be construed to tepeal the
provisions of the act of Assembly passed
Marth thirty-first, one thousand eight
hundred and fifty-six, relating to sales by
druggists and apothecaries.

SEC. 5. That the provisions of the first
section of this act shall not apply to the
csity of Philadelphia or to the county of
Allegheny : #Provided, That pothiug in
this act shall authorize the graunticg of
licenses to lLotel and inn keepers, to
vend vinous, spirituous and malt liquozs,
and to license beer houses, eating houses
ond restavrants in any locality where
licensing of hotels, inns, beer houses,

eating houses, or restaurants is now pro-
hibited by law.

A Noble Engineer;

President Tuttle, of Wabash College,
in a lccture on “Heroes of the Locomeo-
tive,” related tha following incident:

“Daring the war, 2a iccident occurred
on the Pennsyivania Central, which was
related to me by an eye-witness. My ian-
forwant wias with a regiment of soldiers
going from Piutsburg 1o Harrisburg in a
special train. Detweea Johnstown and
Gallitzin, (Cambria county,) they were
delayed by a ‘reight train off the track.
This they learned at one of the stations,
aod remaived there until they should ba
informed that the track was clear. It
was in the night, and most of the thous-
and mea on the traio were asleep. Four
heavily loided coal cars belonging to a
train ahead had, by some 2ccident, become
detached, dand bezun the descent of the
heavy grade at a speed which soon became
terribie. The engineer of the special
train heard the rcar of the descending
cars, and surmwised what was the matter.
In #n instant, he detached his engine
from the traio, and put on steam to meet
the r'naway cars, and, if possible, break
their force and save his train. His loco-
motive was a largze freight, and he had
moted several rods ahead whan the eoal
cars struck him like a thunderbolt and
crushed his engine back on the train.—
The engine was utterly demolished, and
many of his cars were crushed; but he
had 20 broken the foree of the shock that
vo lives were lost. The engineer’s name
was Story. IHis gratefal beneficiaries pre-
sonted Lim with a service of silver.”




