IA!LRO&D_’. i 1
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R,

ARHRANOEMENT OF PASSENGEHR THAINS,
November 28th, 1876,
‘INAINB LEAVE HARRISDURG AS FOLLOWS ;

l"‘ur "u-w York, ar 5,20, si0s, m, 200 and

I'Mf I'Illlmlu Iphia, at 520,
ard 3.57 .o,

R0, D45 w.m, 810

Por Heading, nt 0,20, 810, 046 W m. 200
455 And 700 o,
For Cottsville at AN, L2104 m,. and 857 p,

., At vin Mehuylkill whid uuwlm'lmmln Hrl.rmh

at 40 p. m.

l;or p&“t‘i‘l‘ﬂ“’l‘l At 620, 2.00,
1.

E!ll:‘ulm,:'-?‘z'l 'P 10a, me 200 p, i and *755 p.om,
tealnd have throigh envs for New York,

The 520, &30 ki, and 100 pom. trates have
through ears for Philadeiphii.

SUNDAYE

For New York, at 5.20n m.

For Allentowi epd Wiay Stations at '£.90 6. m,

Yor Keading, Philadelphia and Way Stationns at
L.A4bp. m.

TRAINAFOKR I(AIIITiII.'ﬂ"i\\‘!l'{l“}.l-l‘iA\'ﬁ AB FOL.

BI0 w. m,

Leave New York, at 545 4. m., 100, 530 and
.45, m

Loave Philsdeiphia, at 015 w340, and
T m, 9

Leave h'.m-lm“ at 440,540, 11,204, m. 130,615

and 10,44 p,

Leave I'M.t-niﬂn
% I
¥ And via Batiyikill nnd Susqueteinn Branch at
05 a. m

Loave Aldentown, at 2.0, 1]
430 and 090 pon.

The 2308, 10, teiin from Absntown and the
&40 & e, Ernli Prom Hestling do ot run on Mon.

o SUNDAYS ¢
Lénve r;\l{ \t-':; h1 lnl. ,.;w ), M.
Leave Philadeiphia, nf 7. m.
l’::wl‘emllux.]ul{ i, ¥ l-"l. m. and 1085 p. m.
Leave Allantewn, .50 8, m, wid 800 p, m,
*Via Morris and Kssex Kall Boad,
Jo B WOOTTRN,
toneml Hul.\erintnu!rnt.

Penwsylvania R, R. Time Table,
NEWPORT STATION.,

Oa and after Monday, Nov, 27, 1856, Pas.
senger tralns will run as follown :

At A W10 B W and 406

0H,80,8.85 n m., 12

EAST.
Mimintown Adc. 7.19a, m., dall\ ﬂmvplﬁundny
Fsrhrntn\!n KExpress 1228, ., dally Hunday
MR, b rennsngiss 0™ P, N, ditlly n:capmuudu
Mhntlo Expreas, 11‘ 2 posg,, Ang, —dally.
WENT,
dally,

Way Pasa, 0.08 A,

nla“’l 'J ‘la r M. dull} exceptSunday.

Mintintown Ace, 6,56 v, », dallyexc 4pt Sunday .

Pittsburgh Express, 1LSP. M, (Flag)—dally, ex-
t sunday,

Nﬂrc Express, 510 a. m.. dally (Hag)

Trains are now mn by I'hllm'lnlphh tlmn which
fx 13 minutes faster tham Altoona time, and 4 min-
abes slower than New Yerk thme,

., BAROLAY, Agent.

DUNCANNGN STATION.
Onand after Mondey, Nov. ITth, 1876, trains
willleave Duncanuon an tnllﬂw
BARTAVA

Miflintown Ace. daity urn mmdayat TA. W,
Hohnstown hxpn--n 12,580, 0 nl‘rem teptBunday.
DRIV T My ssarnatirannnansnh b
Atinntie Rxprvu 10,26 %, M., dally (fng)
WESTWARD.
I’l\alt'nm‘r. BdS AL M., dally
O T dallyoxeeptSunday.
wlmlntnwn an fally exoept Bunday at 6,10 M.
"Tittsburg Ex, tlllll) emwt uudu ag) L8 M
!YU Aent,

D F. QUIGLEY & (O,

Would respectiully lafarm (he public thas they
have opened & new

Saddiesy Shop

w Bloombield, on Carliele Street, twe doors North
of the Foundry, where they will manufaoture

{IARNESS OF ALL KINDS,
Naddles, Beidles, Collars,

and overy thing usually Xept in a Bist-oloas oy
tabilshment. Ghive us & call before going else.
‘where,

. FINE HARNIESS aspeclality.

REPAIRING done on shert notloe and at rea-
<anable prices,

@y~ HIDES taken in exchange for work,

Iy F. QUIGLEY & (X).
Kloomneld, Japnuary 4, 197,

VICK™S
Flower and Vegetable Garden

i thn most beautiful wosk in_ the world.—
Ibeentalns nearly 150 pages, hundreds of fine |
lustrations, and six CUhromo Plates of Flawer
\mn&liull.y drawn and oolesed from nature,—
Price 60 cents In paper covers ; §1. m lu elegnn
cloth. Printed in German and English
Viek' F‘Im'al Gulde, !&m‘rmru 25 cenh A yea
Viek's Cat Hinstrations, only 2 cent
Mdn“. JAMES VICK, Qochester, N. Y.

VICE'S
Flower and Vegelable Seeds

ABE MLANTED BY A MILLION OF FEGFLY IS AMERICA,
Son W% iek's Catalogue—300 Tllastrations,only o
sents. \'nk‘n oral Gulde, Quarterly, 25 cents n
year. Viek's ¥iower and Vegelab's Garden, )
vents ; evith olegant cloth ocover 41.00,
All my publications are printed w English and

GOerman.
JAMES VICK, Rookester, N. Y.

Addreos,
50 AMIENTS WANTED (o cauvass for a
GtASD  RIOTURE, 22x28 Inches. entitied
“Tos MOCSTHATED LORD'S FrAYER™ Agenls
are meeting with groat surces-u
For partieulars, addra
M, LBIDRI!. Publistwer,
4 1y Yo

e, I'a
Ramom.

The undersigned has removed his
 Leather and Harness Store

from Front to Wigh Kt near the Peun's
lfml t.l)apul whete he will have on hand, -ml

IEDME‘D PRIC
and Hurpess of all llnd.n

Loather lh\inc oo

wol’kmlln hv nl at the lowest cas
prices, 1 fent no po u‘z
Markel prioes Tdfld for Bark. Hideés and
?ﬂmi;u kful for past favors, [ lulh.ll [ e
0.
o P‘.‘i '.‘Eob«. &nd Bhog findings made
.'”‘ .

08, M. HAWLEY.
Duneannon, Julyls, i

VIGK’S m GUIDE

4hu|itlhl ‘m rote
. th the fret o Fiai’
yeur. The
AN :

Viek's ¥
a0

v
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Enigmn Department,

It anmieer ivhst povampaay ofl articien sent _for

Jmebifealion e thin ohopmtrimint,

Aunswer to onigma v Jast week's  Times:
Willlam A. Nolland, Duneannon, Porry Co.,
Pa.

- -

Cross Word Enigma.

Lam componed of twelvo letbers,
\ty firnd ks bn 1and, but not In sen.

bark, biat sot in bree,
My lhlm h‘l

fe, but not In fsh.

vth fe Imllu‘r but not fo dish,

M,\r NRH I In sun, Bt not in moon.

My sixth is In diek, but not in loon,

My saventh Ia Tn play, but not i fun,

My olghth Is In bayonet, hut nob in gun.

My ninth ls ln run, but ot In walk.

My teuth In n whisper but not 1o ik,

My eleventh e in soug, but not in tune.

My twalfih Is In fork, but mot o spoon.

My whaole 1s a lake &n the Unltea States.
Anawer next weel.

- -

How old were They?

“When first the marviage koot was Ly'd
Between miy wife and me,

My age did hors as fur exceed
An threo times Lthreo does throo §

But wheo ten years, nnd hall ten years,
We man and wife had been,

Ter ngo came then as near to mine.
As vight ls to slxteen.

MAUD'S PRESENT.

T WAS rather an eimbareassing thing

ta do, but Charley May had done it
well ard bravely, like a man, He was
nothimg but a elerk at two thousand doi-
Iars o year, nevertheless, he had boldly
eraved audience of the portly old mil-
Honsive, and asked him for his danghiter,
us he might have asked for the milliner
girlaround the corner,

Me. Bryant coolly wiped his pen end
lald it in the carved bromzed rack: he
mowed back his chair & pace or ‘two.
looking Charles Muy full in the face, ns
hedideo, with a curious, mocking Eght
in his eold hlue eye,

“*Ho you want to marey my dauglhetor,
ch¥"

1 do sl sald Chardes,

Frovokingly handsome he looked as
he stood there, with the reddisn .. wn
hair thrown back from Wissquare,wvhite
forchead, the hazel eyes, clear ané con-
filent, and the perfectlycut lips n little
apart. Somehow, in the midst of his
wrath and derision, old'Richard Eryant
could not help thinking that wepe he a
giel of eighteen, he might possibly have
fatlen in love with sucha young man as
Charles May.

“1s there any otherlittle trifle @ could
ket you have ¥ sneered the caustic old

man. ‘' A row of houses, or the lease of
ney mansion, or any sether emall fa-
ver ¥

“You are langhing st me, sic,” said
(harley, coloring, yet speaking with o
aortain quiet dignity. ** I have asked
you a simple guestion ; surely I haven
right to a frank answer,™

“Then listen to me,
skl  Richard Bryant, with sudden,
abeupt sternness.  “ Younre aspleing nl-
together too high—you cannot have my
dasghter Maud, Now you have your
answer—go !’

Oharles May stood for & moment like
one apon whom athunderbolt had fallen
with sudden 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 oaver the degp erim-
son of the Wilton carpet, aud the
puie warble faces of Pallas and Venus
de Milo watched him ns he went

“Maud, my love, my darling, wlml
is the matter 7" y

The red glow of the November sunset
could scarcely plerce the folds of ruby
velvet that hung over the plateglass
windew, yet in the odorous twilight Mr,
Bryant saw his daughter, with lier face
hidden in the satin sof plllows, and the
heavy, Gluish black eurls drooping low
over the carved rosewood,

“Tel me, little doughter, what
troubles sou ¥ whispered the merehiant,
bending fondly over thegirl,

Muud kad never known a mother, and
there was a tenderness in the old man's
tones at that Instant that was almost
maternal.

She looked up with the stain of fresh
tears on her erimson cheek,

‘' He has gone, papa—he hts goue and
lert me 1™

* He—whao ¥"’

* Uharley May.”

And Maud Bryant, who had spakoen
all her lfe long to her father as if
he had been o loving mother alko, hid
her face on the kindly breost, and eried
afresh,

* Whew-wew ! was the merchant’s
softly-breathed comment.

“1 have been tryfong to convinee her
how very absord all this is,” sald aunt
Eloise, a portly widow, in garnet silk
and carbunclé jewelery, who sat by, al-
ternately quoting Lruisms at her nlece,
and sniffiug ot & gold cassolctte that
bung at her walst.

‘Maud," sald Mr. Bryant, gravely,
* do you mean to tell me that you actu-
ally carc for that young snip of a
clerk "

Mauod sat up indignautly, swith light-
ning in ber black eyes,

youmg maon,

* Care for him, papa! Ilove bim!”

- conslder,

“Very gronned

Improper ™ Aunt
Elodue.
“Aunt, 1 wish youd hold your

tongue ' sputtered Maud, growing pret-
tler every monient 1o her bivight indig-
natlon. 1 do love him, papa, with
all my henrt and soul |

Aunt Elodse nttered o hollow sigh,and
Mr. Bryant looked at his daughter with
a fee that was balf toubled and  half
amused,

My e My lower, " he saddgently,
Call thix sounds fo me ke o girl’s ro.
mance. Maud Bryant Is searcely  fitted
1o be the wife of & young man like
Chnrles Moy, ™

“But why not,papa ¥ pleaded Maud,

piteousty. ' Tlove hlow and I-T think
b loves me,™

“ Very probably,” said Mr. DBryant.
emlling, “Buot did it never ocenr to

you how very unsuitable a wife you
would make toa man who has hls own
wiy to win in the world ¥

* No, papa,’ sald Maud, engerly, **1
van dust furnlture, and I esn make Jolly.
eake, and once I baked a eranberry
turt.”

“Most Important  qualifieations, vet
not yuite sufficlont,” sald her father,
with the utmost gravity, “Buat just
my dear ; here, on ane hand, is
o galary of two thousand a year, or six,
we'll suy, It's just possible that where
he has gone, they may pay him more;
on the other hand Mise Bryant, with
her little white uselesshands and her
Tuxurions ideas, and her diamonds, and
ber wilk dresses, Wiy, my child,

menns,

“Yes, indesd, pepa,” Interropted
Maud,earnestly. ** Ihad a pink Frenoh
enlico once, with pink  coral battons
don’t you remember ¥

“Youn ppor man’'s wife?"" went on
her father, patting her lHittle fevered
head, ** Maud, # would be like (nking
one of the letle jnponicas oot of the
cotiservutory, and planting (t on o bleak
hill,  What ideshaveé you of the trials
and sacrifices af life, my little petted
child "

“Papa !’ sobibed the young girl pas.
slonntely, “ILam ready to endure any
ordeal—io ma%ke any sacrifice.  What do
1 eare for dinosonds and dresses? Papa!™
she exclnimed, suddenly starting up
with an emphasis that made Aunt Elojse
drop her gold essence bottle, ** youthink
me a4 mere butterfly thint édres for dress
and jewels ouly. Now listen to me.—
For one year
yvear mind—l pledge myself to wesnr no
silks or jewels. Will you belleve in me
ot the yenrss end ?°° o

“ I shall think you o very extraor.
dinary young lady, Mowd, but—excuse
me, darling—1 have no very strong faith
in you persistence.’

“*You will see,’” sald Mand, shaking
her ¢urle telumphantly.  * Aud oh,
papa-—if—"

“Moaud,” snid Mr. Bryant, with o
quiet  decldon. 1T  have already
snswered you—my deciee admits of no

appeal.”

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

“1won't be discournged for all this,"
she thought; ** T will show papa that 1
am sometling more than o doll.””

Y Maud, you wre not going to Mys,
Heminway's in that dresy !V

Mrs. Harrington, superb In winecol
ored wvelvet, with garments blazing
round her plamp throat, and av her
wrists, stood heorrified as Maud eame
tripping down stairs, '

* Why not, Aunt Eloise ¥ T think the
dress very nead,”™

Mr. Bryunt tooked up  from his aven-
ing paper at the slender figure in white
floating muslin, with white roses hang-
Ing among the bLlue-black curls that
touched her shoulders,

* I think = too,”’ he said quietly.

URtl and nonsense!' angrily ex.
claimed Auant Hlolse, * Richard Rry.
ant's daughter in white sauslin  with
paltry roses in her hair!  You should
have worn pink satin and diamonds.

*1 shall wear no more silks and jew-
ela, aunt,” sald the little lady very de-

cidedly.
H Now Richard.” said Mrs. Harring-
lon, turning to ber brother, *are you

going to allow this ¥ She will sep
New York tunlking.”

“ Mand shall do as she plenses,™ said
the merchant, quletly, and Maud gave
him a bright grateful glance as she flut-
tered away ke some snow-white bird,

The next morning » small triangulay
casket of amethyst velvet lay beside
Muud's plate at the breakfust table.—
Hhe took it up with an Inquiring look at
her father,

* Your birthday, my «hild
simply.

Bhe opened the casket  with a low ex.
clamation of delight as ber eyo foll on
the white gleam of & magnifieent poar]
necklace,

“Oh, paps, how splendid this js!—
Don't they look llke drops of frozen
mooplight?  And I have slways so
longed for pearls.”

half

v he sald

1

A L one day, *when did you Inst hear from
don’t suppose you kmow what calico |

from this time—for ono |

Mrs, Harrington looked complacently
o,

ey will be the very thing to wear
te-night with your white silk dress,”’

UMy white sille dress !

Maud prused abroptly, while n deep
erimson flush etole over her fulr fore
hesl,

Bhe rose and crept softly round to hor
father’s side. L

Papn, I am very much obliged to you
~but—but I had mther not ke the
pearie’’

HNoL ke them, Maad 7

Y No, papn—youn remembor my reso-

| Iution,”

U Maud ! exelnlmed Aunt Eloise,
*you will never b so absard ns to  re-
fuse that pearl necklace that o royul
princess might be proud to wenr, be
cnuse of 4 whim.™

“0tis not a whim, Aant Floise,

And no smount of conxing or binter
ing conld Indonee Mand Bryant 1o take
the penrls,

“Olve men bud from the conservato-
Iy, papi, or o bit of & bbok, sueh as 1
used Lo have when 1 wns o wee thing,
and 1'll value it for your sake ne long ns
Llive: but ean't take the pearls,”

Ho the merchant, with a curlous
molsture in his eyes, gave her akissand
told her ** that would hnve to do.”

And the weeks and months passed on,
and Maud surrounded by temptations on
every slde, thought of Charley May and
reslsted them all,

“Maud,? said the old man suddenly,

"

young May ?**

“ Last hear from him papa ? Never
sinee the day he went away."’

Do you mean to tell me that you do
not corpespond with Lijm ¥

“No, papa: you told me not to, and 1
have obeyed you. ™

“ And he has never written ¥

“‘ Never, sir.”

*Mhen most probably he has forgot-
ten youn,"’

“'No papa, 1 know he has not forgot-
ten me. "

“You'ren curions givl, Muud," =aid
her futher, caressingly stroking down
the bright black curls, ** Never mind,
pét: when your year of callco is over
Il give you a present that shall please
you pretty well. ™

Y1 don't want any present, papa,”
said Maud, wistfully looking up intoe his
fuce. ** Ohy papa, there is only one
thing in the world that I do want,"

“And that you know very well you
van’t have,”” said the merchant,sturdily.
And so the colloquy terminated,

#Oh, Aunt Eloise,
oent silk !

what & magnifl-
renl gold color, isn't ity

*Yes, 1 think it is muther handsome,™
suld Mrs. Horrington, complacently.—
“1ovdered it to be Imported myself,
Mea, it shines like n sheet of gold in the
gas Hght.””

“Who is it fop ¥

“You, to besure, chilld—for Oriana
Sykes’ wedding reception.”

Muaud shook her head dumurely,

** Why, Maud, what will you wear ¥

You must have a new silk,”’

Maud caught her father’s eyes fixed
earnestly upon her.

In an fustant her resolution wns
taken.

I shall wear calico, Aunt Eloige,”

*Calleo to Mrs. Bykes’ wedding re-
ception ¥

“Why not, Aunt "’

* You dare not thus defy society.

* Dare 1 not ¥

That was all Maud said,

The year of ordeal wus up that night,
and she had stood bravely to her colors.

Mr, Bryant did not often attend par-
ties, but he went to Mrs. Bykes' that
evening without his daughter’s kuowl.
edge, and stood leaning against a slde-
door watehing the brilliant devotees of
fashilen us they entered In glittering per-
fumed throngs—walehing them with an
auxious eye,

Would Maud waver now " Was her
will no stronger than that of five hun-

dred other women ¥ .

Presently she came, us  lovely as ever,
the throng purting on elther side, as she
wdvanced up the roony at the side of
her porfly, vexed looking Aunt Har-
rington. 'What was the murmur that
réached his enrs #

“Pink eallco!  Calico — impossible !
Miss Bryant wear ¢alico, indeed! Glaoe,
more likely, or moire antique, Aotually

calico? What a strange whim! But
Muud Bryant looks lovely in nny-
thing."

Lovely—she did look lovely in the
soft folds of the French ealico, with her
sweet aye full of liquid light, and her
cheek glowlng with soft searlet.

Alr. Bryant drew n long sigh of rellef,
and then * ordered his  carringe for
* howme, "

It was lute when Maod returned, but
nevertheless she took a peep Into the
library to see if her fulher were still
up.

b llm '

*Come In, Maud, Do you know ) pot,
your yenr of probation s up to-nlght ! i

1 do nob eall It probation, sir."

Y Perhaps not. “'Waell, do you re

member my  promising youn present i
you sdhered to your odd notlons ¥4

“Yes, pupi; but T told you I 4l not
wianta present.”’

Y oI d 10 b the diwing-room
vhild.”

1 won 't tnke it

Won't you ¥
n look at by Nest. ™

And Maud went slowly up stalrs, olw-
dlent to her fther's gesture,

1 will not tnke it, whatever it j&,”
she thought, ns she opencd the door,
" for—my goodness ! Charley May 1

“Muaud my own true love ™'

And Charley’s hright brown eyes were
looking into her's—Oharley's chestnut
moustache was elose against her cheek

“What do you think about tukingmy
present now, Misg Maud ¥ demanded
Mr. Bryant, rabbing bix hands gleefu)
ly. “1'vesent all the way to Austenlin
for it, und I think you seem  rather
pleased with it than otherwise, 1 tell
you what, Charley May, you may lm-
agine that you hive been working huis!
for my davnghter all these months, bt
she has not been Idle. Moaud has  well
earned the happinessof this houe, "

And Mr. Dryant went down stairs {o
explain it all to Aunt Elolss, who wis
highly mystified asto the state of affhire,

This was the solution of the enlgmu
that so puzzled the fashionalle world o
few diys subsequently, when they read
in the papers that Moaud Bryant had
wiaried o no more distinguished person
than Charley May,

- -

Minnesota's Latest Ronmmoe.

.
Buppose you Just take

Rochester, Minn., has s romauec.
The story is that a young Bostonian:
named Carlton Btanton, went to Minne-
sota for his health In 1870, and st
Rochester met, and became engaged to
Mary Phillips, a worthy girl. Unfor-
tunately, however, Stanton was thrown
fromn sleigh o few months after, and
fatally hurt by thedischarge of o revolver
in hig pocket,

His mother, then visiting al Chicago,
reached him in senson o see him  die,
and then returned to Boston,  The poor
girl heard no more till last summer.
when she received o letter from Mrs,
Htanton, saying that herdying boy made
her promise that 5,000 half his estate,
khould be given to Miss Phillips; the
mother had postponed the fultiilmen:
of her promise, but was nol content:
her only remaining son had just died
nnd she assured the giel that she should
soon have her money.

Months passed, (11 aboul Thanke
giving time, another letter from Mrs
Blanton begged the girl to come to Bos-
ton, for she was ill.  Miss Phillips weni
and was faken to nluxuriant home, not
too soon, however, for Mrs. Blanton
died that night. Buai she appenrs not to
have forgotten her pledge, for within o
few dnys, Mivs Phillips has received.
at her home, $8,000, the amount Jue
from her lover's estate, with the news
that Mrs, Btanton had willed her £45,
(KM,

A Faithful Servant.

A poor man possessed o (ino large dog
had oceasion to remove from one villlage
to another some distanes 6fff For the
purpose of traneporting the goods he
employed & small van, on wifieh the
furniture was packed, the man leading
the horse, while hils dog brought up the
rear. Onarriving st his destination and
unlonding the van, the man was astoyn-
ished to dicover that n chairand a basker
were missing from the back part of the
van, and the dog could not be found
The day passed, but no dog was  forth-
coming, and the poor man began to fenr
that something must have happened to
his dumb retainer. The next morning,
a8 he was on the way to the old cottage
to take awny nnother lond, judge of his
astonlshment and delight when ho saw
by the roadside not only his lost proper-
ty, but his fuithful dog, seated ereot by
the chair and basket, keeping strict
guard over them, Thearticles had fiallen.
donbtless, from the van, which the man
had not observed ; but his watehful eomn-
panion had deemed it his daty to remain
and proteet his master’s property. Al-
though left for 5o long o time without
food, the faithful creature had never
deserted his  self-imposed chinrge until
he could surrender it to Its rightful
owner. The joy of master and servant
was without doubt great at the meot-

ing.
— - _—

& A conleagtor who was building a
tunnelon a certain railroad observed oie
morning that the face of & member of
his gang was disfigured with bruises apd
plasters. ‘Halloo, Jimuny,” =ald he,
‘what have you been doing ¥' *Not very
much, sir,’ answered Jimmy; ‘1 was
Jjust down ut Bill Mulligan’s last night,
sir, and we had a bit ay a disconshed wid
sticks.'

. -

& Thowife of Jﬁn Hefloer, Junk
dealer, Reading, B
husband with th
The otcurrence




