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BELLS OF FOLLY.

Miranda ran into the meadow, laugh- |
ing. The grassy slope shelved down in- |
to the valley, where tho wood lny black
ahd still. Daffodils nodded and cow-
slips bowed as she passed on ber way.

‘A lark got up and rose, singing to
‘Beaven. Bho sped out of the shadow and
' imto the sunlight, and the sound of her |
: fioated down the val-
i . Echoes it there, and the lit-
" §le ravine gurgled with merriment. Mi-
sanda stopped, with her chin in the
iy, and listened. Was it all the ccho
" of ber own delight, or was it something
“move? The peal of her mockery died in-
0 the somber copee, and out of it, fresh
404 clear, s voice trilled merrily on its |
wpward way. Miranda stood and wait-
od.

. He came up the bank of wild flowers, |
Mis face bright with the love of life and |
Jenghter, and at the sight of her he |
pensed. The two faced each other for |
awhile in silence, and then a smile ran |
tound Miranda's lips, and the young |
msan's eyes sparkled with merriment. i

1 took your lsughter for a signal,’’ |
#8id be, making his beaming salatations, |
“'bus I reckoned little wpon 80 charming §
“ " >

have belfed yourself. - You sigh. There
are facts in life even for sigha "

“ "Pis true,’’ he answered softly,
“‘yot I sighed for pleasuve.’’

e of e, pobiest honght | | ‘"WE pleasarel’ sho asked ouri-

ously. . .
“Or it may be hope,”’ he added.

He looked at her, and his gasze was

mild and wistful. She him in
perplexity, and then a wild flush took

| her in the cheek and throat.

*Pooh, pooh!'' she cried, and turned

| of, piucking at the hawthorn bush. The

white may smelied rank, but strange

| and soothing. The petals shiversd and

fell. Miranda’s beart beat ob, wonder-
ing. Something clapped ‘at fits doors
again and again. Would ahe open?
What was this impatient vinitor that
pleaded so for éntrance? She kad so lit-
tle knowledge. Sho was but newly ar-
eived upon the world.. ‘Her emotions
were still strangers to her. She was a
pilgrim still among her new sunsations.

| Onghtshe to open? Nay, to stay so and

wonder was surely pleasuntest. One day
she would throw wide the doors and
jook. But now it was sweot to feel that
band upon  the knocker, that clutching
at the latch, and lie trembling within
in feigned insecurity. She turned and
faced him. Straightway tho clamor

{ oeased, and in her heart way silence
8he looked him coldly in the face.

‘“You smile for love?'’ she asked.
“‘Yea, dear,’’ said he, "‘and forthe

. thought of you.””

*'Oh, you take me too lightly,'' she
broke out. ‘‘You do not guess what a

| solemn thing this love may be. You

flutter into a thonsand follies on the

| soantest reflection. You will dance, and

you will play,and you will jingle jangle
throngh your holiday world without &
thonght for anything but pironettes and

. jigs and whirligigs of laughter. The

most sonorous of sacred sOrrows may
sound in your ears, and wake no echo
but a jape within yogr heart. ‘And you

| wonld put me upon thut dead plane of

ribald merriment with yourself? I will
laugh with you. Yes I will go beg of
you for jests in my joound seascos. I
am willing to shriek over your whim-
sioalities at my own pleasure. In my
seérens unthinking moments [ will be

| content to exchange humors with you,

and to vow that life wers msore than
void and dull were not such as you at
my beck. But when 1 have opened my

chamber and fastened the door upon

assignation.
“It was but a signal of the spring § myseif my soul and I shall be alone to-

says she, with a bow. i
“Nay," be replied. “'I maks no such |
noti betweenri tho seasons. I

i the whole year through. It is the |

of the wise. Yon will perceive |

my od bumor, fair mistress. Be-
Jeve me, 'tis not the whim of an bour
econtrived by the guiles of & spring |

. msorning, but a very settled disposition |
. of the mind. Iam broad bnr.odnponi

" “Ah, tobegay!' cried Mirasda “‘To
be gay is to live. "’ :

*Life is ut our feet,’’ said the merry

you ‘] take an infinite pleasure in |

#ts complexities. Believe me, nothing |

' should matter, save the twinkling of an |

ye or the dimpling of & cheek.”” |
**You ave right,’’ said Miranda, smil-
' g ‘‘How can one have enough of

. "W are of one mind,’’ be answered
pleasantly.. ‘‘Let us go into our corner
“viy not?"’ says

not¥"

| “There are 10,000 pleasures in this
-4illy world,” he went on, ‘“‘and, for
mayself, 1 bave not yet exhansted the|
‘tenth part of them. Count roy yoars, |
_fben, snd make thireescore and ten the
_ dividend, aud what remains? Pack them
¢ Into the hours never so neatly, sad you
- will not exhaust the store. And that is
_ why 1 am a spendthrift of pieasores. |
iske not out my delighta. I woald burn

'lliranda. "Whyi

20 in a straw hat out of sheer caprice |

and toss a dozen to the ducks upon the
u. h M‘ L1

“Yes, yes,'' agreed Miranda.

*“Time,'" he continged, with fine

scorn, ‘‘time bas discovered s a couv-

iracy of the ages to inthrone this mel-

But we are no traltors to our

Rbeing, you and I, and we will

‘s crown upon the head of laughter,

- amd lay the usurper by the hweels in his
| proper dungeon. " '

+#He were better there,’’ replied Mi-
randa thoughtfully. |

**There is pever a care,’’ he resumed,
*upon which we may not crample, not
a trouble WMV “may pot forget.
What a fool is 58"who would nurse his
sorrow. snd-fiot bury f& in the deepest
gFave”

" **What a fool!"”' murmured Miranda
-dreamily.

“Should cue lose a friend? A fig for
friendship!’’ quoth he. ‘'Does one cast
‘s lover? A suap for a hundred lovers!
What has been remains, and what {s
shall be. g

Miranda said nothing .
~ “Sabtract love from life,’’ said the
young man, ‘‘and liferemains. I would

- bave the world know that love is &

. pleasant cipiier, an amiable and enter-
$aining mood, aud that life is left when
Jove i lost  There is no love. It were
.more traly writ in the plural and speil
od with a émall letter.’

Miranda tarned vpon him swiftly.

. “Fie! Fiel'' said she, and the light
“flashed in ber eyes. ‘‘l know nothing
'of this Jove, but I dare swear there be
'ﬁbing‘l that matter. Take these frowm
Yife, and what will rest over” Is there
‘pot sorrow, and {8 the.e not pain? Is
shere not remorse, and i4 there not
#bu thing called sin? 1 kuow nothing of
 these - | am too youu. to the world |
Bat there they stand, si:. importoning
ot our doors with cutsirvicbed arms,
" “and one has only to lift t.« lawh to let |
them in. You would deny tie very pulse |
_of human nature wheu 5 1gnore these i
levils. You would fci-renr the very |
lweaknesses which bave composed for i
1

|

‘you your sentiments. ' i
In the exvitument of her retort Mi |
mmoda's face flushed anc. rew uright
i"l‘ﬂ «yed 1 e young i
st forgot @ laugh, ad
o v him hend dropped, o
P AR she mald, 'y«
£ bave felt and

tared at her |
had |
he sighed |
‘igh  You!
red You

Car sl

i

”'

| in amusement.

gother, and I will woep and pity and
repent and ache out my heart with sor-
rows in which you can bave no lot. I
am young, but I have an inkling of
what the world may mean. '’

““The world,’’ ssid he, ‘‘means hap-

ness. "’ :

““The -world, '’ she retorted, ‘‘means

tears and bitter wringing of the hands. -
Have I not heard of death? And have I |

not seen psin? You think me gay, yet
how long shall 1 keep this gaysty in my
hoart? 1 go round upon the wheel. It
turns and changes. What shall befall

| tomorrow that I should not weep today?

You would pluck me with no greater
consideration than you would pick s
flower from its stalk wherewith to deck
your coat. Should it withor or fall
adust, another will serve untii the ¢om-
ing of the wine. Look you. you will
sigh and weep for love, and your sighs
will be smiles, and your tears will be
Isughter. Fcrthright your hears is
singing like a lark. Yours! Yoursisthe
shallowest of paltry passions. '’

‘1 would do much for you, '’ said be. -

*‘Give up your dimples,’' cried Mi-
randa, ‘‘and so to the churchyard with
s wry face?”’

‘‘Even that.’’ he answered, nodding.

“*Pah!"” said she, ‘'you will not con-
tain your face lugubriously for five min-
utes by the clock. Though you shall re-
member to be sober for twd sentences,
a¢ the third you will be whistling, and
the fourth wiil find you holding your

vides, "’

He moved a step toward her.
“And if 1 should die for you?' he

asked pleadingly.

Miranda gasped. She sontemplated
his face with uncertainty. Hia eyes

shone with the dew of tears. His Yands

trembled: It was the crrner of his

mouth betrayed him; firanda burst in
to laughter.

*“You!'__ghe cried. ‘‘You! Why,

you Woald forget my cofin as it passed,
2%d the color of my face ere my back

was upon you. See here, "’ she said, ‘I
will give you to the hedge for misery,
bus I swear you will take the lane as
jsuntily as an hour since. Get you
gone, my merry man, and come again
to dispute with me in an idle humor
Fie, fle, to think on you acd death in
the same company!’'

He sighed and turned away.

**You have the smallest heart of any
maid | know,” he said, shaking his
head. -

*“The better for my laughter, '’ lavgh-
ed Miranda

He moved across the meadow, bis
bead hanging, his eyes downcast, his
stick dragging among the daisies.  Mi-
randa stared after him, her lipy parted
He climbed the stile,
and stopping on the topmost step turn
ed to ber again.

“‘1 have at least one solate, '’ he call
ed across the meadow. ‘I shall forget
your fickle face by night. "’

Miranda’s langhter touched the skies
and ceased Her face fell thoughtful
She sighed and shrugged her dainty
ihoulders.--H. B Marriott- Watson in
Sketch.

How to Express It
“I'm 80 sorry supper isn't ready,’

! said Mrs. Dinsmore to ber  husband
' when he came in

‘] attended the uest-
ing of the sewing circle this afternoon,
and I couldn’t get away. "’
‘“‘Hemmed in, were you!'' asked ber
nusband, —Detroit Free Presa :
What's Popular.
“‘Do you think it improves a story to

| have a moral?’ said the young literary

uau.

“*Not oommercinliy,”” replied his
trien i *'It's the story with an immoral
that pays wowadays ' — Washington

! Diar

{
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HOW AND WHEN HE LOST HIS REP-
UTATION FOR VERACITY.

A Thrilling Experionce oa One of the Oold-
est Wights of » Cold Winter In Jowa—A
Telogram That Was Inepired by the Am-
bition of & Csndidste Por Congress.

‘I have traveled over the Alps when

wo started on wheels in Italy, were put

on runvers at the monasteries of St. Ber- |

pard and the next day came tumbling
down into the wheatflelds of Bwitser-

land and the Rhone. Then I bave jin- |
rikishad through Japan and wheelbar- |

rowed in China But the most exciting
trip of my life was taken in our own
oountry, out in Iowa. It was oue of the
ocoldest night of a cold winter. I lectured
for the college at Osage City, nortbeast
from Cledar Rapids, one night, and the
pext night I was to be at nnell ool-

lege, pear Des Moines. I had to ride
down throngh the contral part of Jowa, |

on the old Towa Central road. To do
this I was compelied to drive 30 miles

soross the prairie, from Osage City to |

Mason City, in order tostrike a 5 o’clock
morning train for Grinnell
Thirty miles over the prairie in a

" northwest storm, with the thermomaeter

15. degrees below zero, was a test of

‘nerve and bodily calorie. But
we made the trip.  Onoe our sleigh tip-

pdova.mdmblntohndrobu’
blew away. It was a burrioune, and
even our hot soapstons took to the wind.

Onoce we got to circling around on that '

30 mile prairie, and the driver threw up
his frosen hands and screamed:
““We's lost!”"

But the stars oame out, and we

“whirled around toward the morth star

and struggled on. : :

" In the gray of the morning with wbat
joy we saw the straggling lights of the
littio station of Mason City, now a place
of 8,000 people! I remember well how I

“rolled out of the sleigh and tottered vp

to the station door. It was all derk
within. I knew the morning train hedn’t
gone. We had won, but, ob, with what
oost!
Knooking on the door, then
louder, the agent finally opened it
““Has the 5 o’clock train gone south

' to Grinnell?’ 1 asked, with tremulous

vofos.

““What?"'

“Has the train gove south?’

He looked at me in amasement and
said

last September. She is a summer train.
But,'' and he looked kindly at me, * she
will go again in June - If you must go

on her, you oan sit around here in the

depot and wait. "’

What did 1 do?

Why, I went right over to a log hotel
and went to bed, and siesp smothered
my sorrows :

! Sleep!

At 10 o'clock I crawled over to the
and the wires on Presi-
dent J. B. Grinnell of the Iowa Central
This, by the way, was the original man
whona Gresley told to ‘‘go west. "’ Grin-
nell went west, and it was be who
founded the city of Grimnell, where I
was to leoture. He built the oollege
thera. The railroad, the town, the col.
lege and the lectare courss were all bix
And | threw myself into his arms with
this telegrum: .

_“Plesse give me an engine. Get me
to Grinnell tonight!”’

“Any engines nevding repairs at Ma-
son City? If so, send Perkins down,™
ocame over the wire from Grinnell

*“No 6 wants a new firebox,"”’ went
the answer .

(). K Send 6 with Perkina Get
bim hore or kill bim, ' replied Grinnell

In 80 minutes we were off. We went
bounding over the oid iron rails between
Ackley and Marshalltown, and how we
few! Villages became splotchen Gf ma-

roon paint. Telegraph poles blurred like.

wagon T e sun.

‘W3~ blew the whistle, but the train
“Beat the sound into Marshalltown, and
the agent came out and looked the
wronig way. We had passed the town,
and the whistle was still behind.

Well, we got to Grinnell and struck
the aodiance on the stroke of 8  Presi-

dent Grinuell badn't told them abous |

the ride. The aundience thought I came

‘on a regular train or drove over from

the next station. When [ tried to tell
them about my trip, they only langhed.
They didn’t believe me. Alas! that was
the day, that was the night, that I lost
my reputation for veracity, and all these.
.years | have struggled to get it back |
am a vestryman now and a member of
the Young Men's Christian association,
bus nothing will get back my lost ve-
racity, except perbaps this open con-
fession, now for the firat time made.

When | asked the venerableé President
Grinpell years afterward how he came
to talegraph, “'Get Perkins to Gringell
or kill him, ' be said

“Weil, my son, you see | was run-
ping for congress then, and [ didn't
have any record to run on - All 1l had
dous was to condemn land for right of
way and kill immigrants on our trains
I was dying for a record to run on—aone
that would bring me the sympathy of
the people, and it occurred—mind me, 59
he said it slowly, *‘it simply occurred
to me as a busizess man—I beg pardon
for saying it,’' and the tears came to
his eyes—'bat it occurrcd to me if you
conld be kitled on our train then, and
the people should find it out, why, i
wounld be nominated and unanimously
eleoted. ™’

Then he added, with a long sigh,
“‘Your coming and the lecture you de-
livered settled me with the people-—I
was d-e-f-e-a-t-e-d!""—Eli- Perkins in
Magazine of Travel

In the Slumes.

Country Boy—-Whl’n'do you live?

fitreet Gamin—1 live Iin a tenement
house. :

‘‘What sort of a house ia that?

*'Well, it's a house where puor folks
keups the dishios that they expacts to uee
if shey ever hnvo_unhln. to cook. =

ftand WWasmn

ELI PERKINS' RIDE.

C one, man! Gone? : Why, she went

i R. M. McFeaters, of Johnstown, wis
{ in town on Batarday. .

H. H. Willhide, of Baltimore, Md,,
iwas an Ebensburg visitor on Wei-
| nesday. :
| Jury Coramissioner W. D. Miller

' smiled on his many friends here Mon-

| day.
W. C. Wolf, of Lilly, was in town on
| business Tuseday. - . -

Mr. James Kane and wife, of Car-
{ roll township, were visitors to Ebens-
{ burg on Thursday. .

Dr. T. M. Richards is erecting an
| addition to his house on Julian strect.
! . Mrs. Otto Wagner, of Buchannan,
W. Va;, is visiting her parents, Dr.

and Mrs. J. Davison, of this place.

This spring the water main is to be
| extended two squares,. from Centre to
Horner street.
| Dr. H. Somerville and Samuel Kelly,
| of Chest Springs, were in our town on
| Wednesday.

We are pleased to note that Capt.
' Thos. Davis is around again after a
| severe iliness from pleurisy.

Mrs. John Garm;, who has been vis-
| iting her dsnghter in Indiana for sev-
| eral monthgy has returned home.

We undegstand that Ferguson &
Glass, the flour and feed dealers, will
dissolve partnership. !

- J. H. Connell, formerly agent at the

moted to the agency at Lilly.

‘Mrs. F. A. Spiller, of Shady Side,
| spent a couple days last week with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Abel Lioyd.

Messrs. Samuel Strayer, F. H. Ware
and 8. C. Ream, al! of Johnstown, reg-
istered at the Blair house Monday.

Fd. Sextcn departed for Dent’s Run,
Elk county, where he will be employed
on a lamber job.

Messrs. H. A, Inglehart, George
Bearer, L. A. Craver and little son,
Willie, spent Sunday in Carrolitown.:

i T. H. Heist, proprietor of that well-
known resort, Maple Park, arrived
here on Tuesday and is preparing the
house for the reception of guesta.

" Stret Commissioner Apel has had a
foroe of mem bresking stone and filling
up the holge on our streets the past
few days. -

The exdction of the new telephone
line#r Johustown, under the manage-

ment of E. B. Cresswell, of Ebensburg,
is progressing rapidly. L

A number of Masons from different

places thronghout the county attended
the meeting of the Summit lodge in
Ebensburg on Tuesday evening.
_ Mr. D. D. Pryce is clearing off the
ground in the East Ward upon which
the old Presbyterian church formerly
stood and will arect a dwelling house
thereon.

The dedicatory services at the new
Methodist Episcopal church, which
took place here on Sunday at 10
_o’clock, were well  attended. The
charch was very much crowded, as a

number. of persons from .surrounding
towns were in attendance.

- Person who sympathize with the
afflicted will rejoice with D. E. Carr of
1235 Harrison street, Kansas City. He
is an old sufferer from inflammatory
rheumatisa, but has not heretofore
been troubled in this clifnte. Last
winter he went up into Wisconsin, and
in consequence haa had another attack.
“It came npon me again very acute
and severe,”” he said. My joints
swelled and became inflamed; sore to
touch or almost to look at.. Upou the
urgent reqoest of my mother-in-law [
tried Chamberlain’s Pain Balm to re-
duce the swelling and. ease the pain,
and to my agreeable surprise, it did
both. [ have used thres fifty-cent
bottlea and believe it to  be the finest
thing for rheamatism, pains and awell-
ings extant. For sale by City Deug
Store, C. E. Beicher, Prop.

J. A. Richardson, of Jefferson City, ;

Mo., chief enrolling force 38th general
assembly of Missouri, writes: I wish to
testify to the merits of One Minute
Coagh Cure. When other so-called
cures failed. [ obtained almost instant
relief and a y cure by the use of
One Minute Cough Cure. C. W. Hodg-
kinia !

' ' The Work of Albert Lynch.

Albert Lynch, whose work is be-
coming 8o much more genéraly known
to Americans through his drawings in
Scribner’s Magazine and his cover de-
signs for The Ladies’ Home Journal,
is a Peruvian by birth, but.of English
parentage. He is only thirty-three
years of age and extremely retiring
disposition. He is unmarried and lives
in Paris. The young artist commands

e WROERS U1 WON, BoschCrook Raiiosd

A full line of guns, pistols,
pocket cuterly, razors, scis-
sors, opera glasses, gun ma-
terial, amunition, cartridges,
loaded shells, electrical goods,
canvas coats, belts, leggins
and: hats.

Repair Shop.

Our repair shop is complets with ma- |

chinery, tocls and material for the

repairing of guns, revolvers, bicycles,

safes, knives, umbrellag, saws; keys,
trunks, satchels, sewing machines,
door bells, baby carriages, shears and
everything needing repaired.

Electrical Work

of all kinds, Our workmen are the
best to be had.  Write to us, all letters
cheerfully answered.

Harder's Gun Works,
Clearfield, Pa.
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B.R. & P. Time Table.

The Rhort Line between DuBloix, Ridgway,
Bradford, Salsmanca, Butlulo, Roehester Ni-
agars  Faily, and points in the apper DU

rgion. .

On and after Nov, 25, N6 passenger Lrins
will arrive and depart fom Falis - Creek
Station, datly, exeept Suinday, as nllows
A5 A, 1.~ Ruffade and Rochester mall—For

Hsek wayyville, Ridgway, Johasenbiorg, Mt

Jewett, Hmudford, sabunaneca, Baido, and

Rochester; conneeting at Johnsonbuorg with

P. & ¥ truin 3 for Wileox; Kane, Warren,

Cozry, and Erie.

755 4. m.— Acvomumodation- For PuBois, Sky-
ex, Big Run, and Pruagsatawiey

027 ae m -~ Accommodation from Bradford,
Jonhwmonburng, Ridgway, Rroek wieville, and
intermiedinte  stations,  for  DuBoix and
Phnxstutawney.

20 p. m.o- Bradford Aceommodation—For
Beechires, Brockwayville, Kilmont, Carmon,
Ridgway, Johnsonburg, Mt Jewelt, and
Bradford,

5:10 p. m~Mail
PPun xsi e w e s

Traine Arrive-7

~Far DuBois, Skyes, Big Ran,
wnd Walston
. m, Avcommodation from
Pun ssutawney o tan,, Mudl from Wal-
ston and Punxsutawneay: 118 p. m,, sccom-
modation from Punxstawney; 30 p. m.,
Mail fom Buffido and Rochestor

C. & M. Division.
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the highest prices for his work. his

smallest water-color puinm’ngls readily
selling for $600 to $900 éach. In 1803 he
received the Solon’s first prize for his
beautiful panel of “Spring,” showing a
single figure. This won the admiration
of the French art crities and the public
to.such an unusual degree that the
painting was sold for a fabulous sum
to a private Paris buyer. l\’x-\t‘n(l{ The
Ladies’ Home Journal acquired al pub-
lication rights to this - painting, and it
will serve as one of the cover devigns
for that magazine. The next issue of
the Journal wiil also have a design by
Lynch, pertraying his conception of a
woman's ideal costume. A succession
of other cover designs by Lynch will
follow these two.

A lady ut Tooleys, La., wus very sick
with billious colic when M. C. er, &
nent merchant of the town gave

a bottle of Chamberiain’s Colic,
Cholera snd Diarrboes Remedy. - He !
says she was well in forty minutes after
hgnsgmﬂmdm. or sale by City

Drug re, C. E. Belcher, Prop.
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hin “nd New York, and has Pallman Sleep-
T er froon DiBols to Philadelphin
Thow se it nile tiekets at two cents per mile,;
X 1 all station

R »

fosre

~

[SETR
1=
Lawk

-5

By s Dotw 3 ] 1%,
ATTHEWS, EFowarn U, LAaryy,
e, Supt., Gen, Pas. Agt,
Rowhester, N Y
- Passengers  are  requested
tlekots hofon ntering the
charge of Ten Cents w\ﬁ
ductors when fares are paid on trains, from all
stations where a Tieiet Offfce Is maintained.

to purchase
s, Al excess

4

« Puiiman Sleeping . Car’

it Clearfield with

Rochester, N, Y. {

be colieeted by Con- |

! CONDENSED TIME-TARLE. ;
Read up

% Wit

Ppomep
i 18 Ar

in EfectFeb. 41006 5
: lﬂ

PATTON Ly
. Westover..
Mahatfey

14 i
0 01E 0 . S
Kerrmoor

{ @ 312 15 Lv.

s

wyr

PN

LS L

L GAZZAM ..

218

sl

——

L8

v

&

. Millport
“ ow
i g b

E W
¥R
P

N8 Mitehells .
11 I Ly Clearfield Junetion Ar.
CLEARFIELD.

lt' “l’fl S"

| &l

¥

l&ﬁ

11 01 Ar.Clearfield Junction Lv.
i WD ...
Bigler
... WaHaeeton

" Morvisdule Mini
Lo Munson. ...

PHILIPSBURG ..
PHILIPSBURG. .

oManson.
‘Winbume
PEALE. ...
Gillintown ...
ANOW SHOFE

1

Y

¢ weRELx
¥ GERER
T

s 85 8%

>
%

l

715 8 MLv
S 0510 40 Ar

!ggl

l

g
‘9

T 10 3 AY

e i
s
-

=w P

su¥azEy s

1AK HAVEN, ..
Youngdale (Wayne) .
TOWNS, 25 ik 408
Jersey Shore Juneilon
Lv.  OW'MBPT. A

b1

[Nauusee

-
P9
-
=

¥

r.

s e

;l
L 1R T

(P & R R Ry ;
r WMHPT ...
v.PHILADEBLPHIA A
v, New York Ar.
{Foot of Liberty Street.)

2>

e
>

———

aMzESske EYYRTIE M

PRUUEITNES ceoveman -
K‘B;.‘!‘_"- ESHESNR 3

S WESTIEE SESSEBe e

LREuRR

4
x

*Iaily. t Week-dayw
11010 a, m, Sa '
Through Pullman ¥eeping Car betwern Du-

Bols, Clenrfield, all intermediate points, and

Philadelphia in both directions daily, exoept

sunday, on tmins Nes, 58 and 58,
CONNECTIONS At - Willhwms with

Philadel phis and lhwunr Rutliroad, At Jervey

shore Junetion with Fall Brook Rallway for

uté in New York State and the W At

Mill Hull with Central Raflroad of Pennsyl-

vania. At Philipsburg  with Pennsdvanis

Ratirond. At Clearfield with Buffalo, Rochester

anyl Pittshurg Raflway. At Mahatfey and

Pation with Cambria and Clearfield division

of Pennwyivania mitrond. At Mahaffey with

Pennsylvania and North Western mileend.
¥. E. HERRIMAN,

Gen'l ¥

P, b
'P. R. R. Time Tables.

In effect Jan, 21st, 1886.
Main Line, Lanve Cresson- East N

Sen Rhore Express, week days 'ﬁ
Altoons Accomodation, week days...

L Day Bapress, dafly . N
Altoona Accomodation, daily,
Mail Express, daily i
Philadeiphia Express, datly .

Main Line, Leave Cresson— West
‘l':mimm ::n Am»:lm.‘ week days........
acifie Kxpress, dally ... - .
\\i‘uv l’n-t-nx:r. d-lli‘ Py
Mafl Trado, dally ...
Fast Line, dally :
Johnstown Accotn., week days -y
CAMBRIA and "LEARFIELD.
: southward. :
Morning tmin for Patton and Cresson leaves
-:lﬁsnum_v at 1;; ’n?; s h-;&'u.: Westover,
L mrway, | st ; Hastings, sl

Gurway, (for reson Tx:"?nﬁm, m‘b‘-
ley Junotion, 748; Kaylor, 764, amy at
i‘n::tm at tlok‘n ™m. e : un.&lr =
and Crosson Vim al :

Jowe, 21%; Westover, 281; rway, tzr-ﬁ-t

| ;W) 337 Mmﬁﬂ' (‘hmw_t ’

10 Patton, 390 ley Junet ; Sol%

Jor AW, arriving st Cresson at- £15

i . Northward.

Morning tratn leaves Cresson for aut
¥ Ka , 10:08; Bradiey Jumnition
on 2k Garway, (for Hastings)
}?;k!ﬂu!mmq-r 105K, Garway, (fe

Westover, 11:19; La Jose, 11237, at
- Mabafey at 11:0, Afternoon’ (rsin for
and Mahiaffey loo ves Cresson at “2% ylor,
o4l Brwdley Junection, i Phtte Gar
way, (for Hestings) &3 Hastiugs, (for
fey) tedh; Garway, (for Mabafey) 7:00; West.
over, 700 La Jos, 7227, arriving at
At 7:40 p o,

RUSQUEHANA EXTENSION

e . Fastward.

Moming tmin lmves Cherrvtree ot @55
Harneshoro, &4k Spangler 6597 Carolliowd
Rosd, 7:14, and conpects with fisin for Cresson
at Rradley Junetion at 78, N :

Afternoon tradn leaves Cherrytme it 2ol

- Bamesboro, 223 Spangler, 235 Carnmaditown
Road, 24 and connects with train for Cresson
at Brudiey Junction at 48,

Westward. :

Morning tmin leaves Rradley Junction
Cherrytres at 110 Carmolitown  Roed, 10555
Nsmnuh-r, 155 Barnesbhoro, 1102, arriving ot
Chierrytroe ot 1180, - 5

Aflernoon train jeaves Bradley Junetion for
Cherrytres at 600, Carrolltown Rowd, &®I17
“pangler, ®32  Hamesboro, @57, arriving at
Cherryine at =

S&0m the Ebensberg Branch tralos leave
Ebensbnrg for Comson at 7:30 4 m, 1k® a m
and 530 pm. - Leaves Cresson for Ebensbu
and intermediate polnts on the arvival of 3
truink fmm Fast and West, both morning and
evening.

For mies, maps ofe., apply o tieket agent, or
address Thos, K. Watt, P. A, W. D, i Eifth

Ave., Pludang, Pa.
£ R Waon,

S M. PREVONT,
Gienermi Manuger. Genermal Pus. Agt.

.00 p. m. Sunday.
nda.

A G PALMER,
superfitendent,
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HARSAI PRRS
HEEHE: A unsE
L-5-4-5-3 8}

BEBBEE B3BBEE

P & N W Railroad.

Read u . Read down
I No 13 Nok Nol

Nao7 NTATIONS
a m
1108
0w
1015
n e

am
ar Punxsutawn'yl Iv .17
McGees L
Mahaffey
La Joms
Berwindale
Irvons
914 Comldpor 14 000
W Lioydsville 10 0
0 v Bellwoodbar - 11 10

Conneetions—1 W : e

Pittsburg R. R. 2With Beech (‘reek milroad
| 3With Cambrin and Cleartield ratirond. tWith
| Cresson-and Clearfield rallrond, 5With Pen

syivanin ratlrond.

Cush Creek Banch —~Trains leaves Mo
for Gilen t‘umvhnv-nnl 1090 am and @ p
Arrive af MeGees from Glen Campbell at 7
am dand 335 p m. i

Pennsyivanis milroad tmips arrive an
Jenve Bellwoods as ollows:  Eastwand, T4

{and 11:47 & m, 1208, 28 &2 and #20 p n

Wentward, 7:18 a m, 1:24, 338 710 and 950 p 1

W. A. FORD, Supt., Bellwood, Pa,
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prices are
From &1 t &y naved over sther
1f your dealer cannot supply you wecan. Sold

MIRKIN & KUSNER
AHAFFEY HOUSE
Mahaffey, Clearfield Co., Pa.

\ecommodations first-class. Best of Liqug
s and Wines at the bar. Stabling attached.

GueorGE FERGUSON,

| otf Prop’r.




