
RAILROADS,
PHILADELPHIA AND READING h. R

ARRlfJ&EMGNTOF PASSENUElt TRAINS.
'

May 12th", 1H7M.

ritAtNS LEAVE H AHKISBURW AS KD1.1.0WS
Kor Now York, M 6.110, 8.H m AMiptim,

and 7.M p. m.
Kor Philadelphia, at 8.o. ' lUM ft r4 .

2.00 ,md 8.57 p. in. .
'

- .
Kor leading, at 5.2u, 8.10, 9.45 a. m. and 2.00

3.67 and 7.6ft.
Kor Pottsvllle at 5.20. 8.10 . m.. and 8.M
in., Hi) (I via Hc.liuy Iklll and biisqueliniiua

&.ranch at 2.40 p. in.
Kor Auburn via S. A 8. llr. at 6.30 a. in.
Kor Allentown, at 6.20, 8.10 a. in., mid at 2.00,

3.S7 and 7.55 p. in.
I'he 5.20, 8.10 a.m., and 7.S5 p. m., trains

have through cars tor New York.
The 6.20, a. m.. mid 2. on p.m., trains have

through cars for Philadelphia.
SUNDAYS !

For New York, at 6.20 a. m.
Kor Allentown and Way stations at o.2( a. in.
Kor Heading, Philadelphia and Way tltatlonsat

1.45 p. in.
TRAINS KOR IIAltltlSHl'IKl, LEAVE A tOL

LOWS :.
Leave New York, nl 8.45 a. in., l.oo, f.?0uml

7.45 p. In. i

Leave Philadelphia, at 0.15 a. in. 4.0 and
7.2u p. m.

Leave Rending, at 1 40. 7.40, 11 20 a. m. 1.31).
6.1ft and h: 35 p. in.

Leave Pottsvllle, at IU0, 0.15 a.m. and 4.35
p. in.

And via Schuylkill and Siisquehantia Brawl nl
S.15 a. in.

Leave Auluini viafl. : S. Hr. at 12 noon.
Leave Ailenlowii, ui 5.nil, v.oaa. in. i a. If.

4.30 and 9.u p. in.
SUNDAYS:

Leave New York. at. J.8o p. m.
Leave Philadelphia, at 7.20 p. in.
Leave Heading, at 4.40, 7.40, a. m. and 10.35

p. m
Leave Allentown. ni2 30 a. in., nnd 9.05 p. m.

J. K. Win TEN, tien. Manager.
C. O. Hancock, General Ticket Agent.

fDoes not run on Mondays.
Via Morris ami Essex H. R.

I'eimsylvaiiia 11. It. Time Table.
NEWPORT STATION.

On and after Monday, June 25th, 1877, Pas-
senger trains will run as follows :

EAST.
Mlffllntown Ace. 7.32 a. m., d.illv except Sunday.
Jolinstown Ex. 12.22 P. M.. daily " Sunday
Mall, 6.54 P. M., daily exceptSundaj
Atlantic Express, 9.54p.m., flag, daily.

WEST.
WayFass. 9.0S A. M.. dally,
Mall 2.43 r. M. dally exceptSunday.
Millllntown Acc. 6.65 P. M. dally except Sunday.
Pittsburgh Express, 11.57P. M., (Flag) daily, ex-

cept Sunday.
Pacific Express, 6.17 a. m.. dally (flag)

Trains are now run by Philadelphia time, which
Is 13 minutes taster than Altoona time, and 4 min-
utes slower than New York time.

J.J. BARCLAY, Agent.

DUNCANNON STATION.
On and after Monday, June 25th, 1877, trains

willleave Duncannon. as follows :
EASTWARD.

Mlffllntown Acc. dally except Sundayat 8.12a. if.
Johnstown Ex. 12.5 a P. M., daily except Sunday.
Mail 7.30 P. M " "
Atlantic Express 10.20 p. M., dally (flag)

WESTWARD.
Way Passenger, 8.38 a. m., dally
Mall, 2.09 p. m dallyexceptSunday.
Mifllintown Acc. dally except Sunday at 6.10 P.M.
Pittsburg Ex. dally except Sunday (flag) 11.33P. m.

WM. C. KING Agent.

AN- D-

FREE HOMES.

The Kansas Pacific Homestead
is pnolished by the Land Department, of the Kan-
sas Pacirio Railway Company, to supply the large
and Increasing demand for Information respect-
ing KANSAS, and especially the magnlhcent
body of lands granted by Congress In aid of the
construction of Us road. This grant comprises

OVER 3,000.000 Acres
OF LAND, consisting of every odd section In
each township, for a distance of twenty miles on
both sides of the road, or one half of the land In
a belt of forty miles wide, extending to Denver
City. Colorado, thus forming a continual Ion of
the belt of country which, lrom the Atlantic
coast westward. Is found to he In a climate, soil,
and every production of nature, the most favored.

THE KANSAS PACIFIC IS
114 Miles the Shortest Jioad fromKansas City to Denver,
The favorite route of the tourist and the best

line to the
SAN JUAN COUNTRY.

A copy of the Homettead will be mailed free to
any address, by applying to S. J. (J1LMOUE, '

Gen'l Passenger Ag't. Snlina. Kans.
Kansas city. Mo. March J, Gmo

t to make money.G0LDIS net Gold von can
We need a

person in EVERY TOWN to take subscriptions
ior ine largest, cneaiwsc ana uest illustratedfamily publication In the World. Anv one can
become a successful agent. The most elegant
works of art given free to subscribers. The price
Isso low that almost everybodysu-bscrlbes- . One
Agent reports making over tloo In a week. A
lady agent reports taking over 400 subscribers Inten days. All who engage make money fast
You can devote all your time to the business, oronlyyour spare time. You need not be away from
home over night. Yon can do ft as well others.
Full particulars, directions and terms free. Ele-
gant and expensive Outnt free, ir sou wantprontable work send us vour address at once
H costs nothing to try the business. No one who
engages falls to make great pav. Address "ThePeople's Journal," Portland, Maine, Slwly

"P A T lXTTG obtained for mechanl.
JL XX. X. JUXy X O cal devices, medical or
otherccimpounds, ormental designs, trademarks,
nnd labels. Caveats. Asslgnmen is. Interferences,
Suits for Infringements, and all cases arising un.
der the PATENT LAWS, promptly attended to.

INVElfTIIONS THAT HA YE HEEIV

REJECTED rVlW!.most cases, be patented by us. Being opposite thePatent Otllce, we can make closer searches, andsecure Patents more promptly, and with broaderclaims, than those who are remote from Wash-lngto-

INVENTORS J??.? us'k

your device; we make examinations five ofcwe. and advise as to patentability AH cor.
reopondonce strictly conmientlal. Prices low
and NO CHARGE UNLESS PATENT IS KECI'HEl).

We refer to officials In the Patent Office, to our
clients In every Stale of (lie Union, and to your
Senator and Representative InCongiet. Special
references given when desired.

Address i C. A. SNOW & CO.. ""'

Opposite Patent Office, Washington.

M'nnted.
GOOD LIVE BUSINESS MEN to sell the Excel-slo- r

Improved Letter Copying Book. No Press,
B'ush or water used, copies instantly. Agents
outitt li.'O. Agent" make from fiato 815 per dav.
Address Excelsior Manufacturing Co.. 47 La Salle
Sr.. Chit-ago- , III, Incnrpornted Keh. 16th 1S77.
Capital. 1100,100. Exclusive Territory given. 264t

THE TIMES, NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA. JULY 10, 1878.

AUNT MARTHA'S WILL

one mm !' ,l Poor fallow!""0'and "I wonder If Ruth will
marry lilin now!" were gome of the
remarks made when Rodney Craig cnnie
home from the army with an empty
cottt Blceve hanging lieslde him.

Those who knew Huth best, Bald, "of
course she'll marry him. She wouldn't
let the loss of an arm keep her from do-

ing as felie promised. She loves him,
and that settles the question."

When Crulg told her that he would
give her hack her promise, she came and
stood before him, looked straight into
his faco with her enrnest eyes, and said !

"Do you love me, ltodney 5"'
" God knows I do, Ruth," he answer-

ed, and then she put her hand In his and
made reply:

" Then never mention this matter
again. I told you I would be your wife,
God willing; and if we love each other
I see no reason why we should not do
as we Intended. I would marry you,
Rodney, if there was enough left of you
to hold your heart."

After that he never spoke of breaking
the engagement; but he would not con-

sent to be a burden upon her, and It was
agreed that the marriage bo postponed
until he secured some employment. lie
had made application for a clerkship un-

der the Government, but It began to
seem as If It was a modern case of Jarn-dyc- e

vs. Jarndyce. Once lu a while he
got n letter from the department at
Washington, Baying that It was quite
probable that he would secure the po-

sition ; the matter had been referred to
such a bureau, or was now under con-
sideration by such an official, etc. And
so the weeks lengthened Into montliB,
and he waited and heard nothing defi-

nite, and the time when he would be
In position to marry Ruth seemed very
far off". She would have been glad to
work for him, because she loved him,
and work for those we love is always
pleasant. Rut he was too proud to con-
sent to anything of that sort, as I have
said.

On day Ruth got a letter from Aunt
Martha Fielding. Aunt Martha lived
in a thriving little village among the
hills, and all that Ruth could remember
about her was, that she always made
her think of some of the old mountains
to be seeu from her wiudows, because
she was bo grim in aspect and seemed so
unchangeable in all her ways. There
had been some family trouble, and
Aunt Martha had but very little to do
with any of her relatives. Therefore It
is not to be wondered at that Ruth and
her mother were surprised when this
letter came, asking Ruth to come up
and Btay with her a month that summer.

"Shall I go 5"' asked Ruth.
" I think you had better," answered

her mother. "She must be lonely there.
Poor thing 1 She's had a good deal of
trouble, off and on, but site's made the
most of it herself. But I suppose she
couldn't help it; it was her disposition."

" I can't Bee what she wants me to
come for," Bald Ruth. " I haven't seen
her since I was a little bit of a girl. I
wonder she didn't send for Borne of
Aunt Lucy's girls.

"She's got some plan in her head,"
said Mrs. Gerrish ; "she always has
when she invites any of her relatives to
visit her. Yes, Ruth, I think you'd
better go, and do all you can to make It
pleasant for her."

So Ruth went. Aunt Martha wel-

comed her in her usual grim fashion.
Her kiss made Ruth tbinkof one of the
old mountains departing from its usual
dignity and saluting one of the hills.

Ruth wasn't long In finding out what
Aunt Martha had invited her to visit
her for. One of her nephews was com-
ing next week her favorite nephew,
she told Ruth, and the one to whom
her property would go when she was
done with It, and she got the idea into
her head that he ought to marry Ruth.

" I always liked you," she said, In one
of her confidential moods. " Now.when
Lucy's girls were up here I was com-
pletely disgusted with 'em. All they
thought of was dress and parties. They
were willing to see their mother slave
herself to death for 'em, and they
wouldn't lift a finger to help her. Rut
I've heard all about you and I know
you're a good girl, and I know John
will like you. He's sensible and I hope
you are." 1 ' -

When Ruth saw how determined she
was to make a match between her and
this expected nephew, she thought it
time to tell her how matters stood.

"Aunt Martha," she said, with a little
frightened catch of her breath, for Bhe
was afraid the old lady would be mor-
tally offended at .the failure of her plans,
"I'm engaged to be married." And
the worst being over, she went on
and told her all about it, and succeeded
in making her lover into a hero, in her
own estimation if not lu Aunt Martha's.

"And so you're golDg to marry a man
with one arm and as poor as poverty,
are you V" said the old lady, grimly, .

" Yes, If nothing happens to prevent
It," answered Ruth, bravely. " We

lovo each other, and we'll get along
some way ; and love's better than all the
wealth in the world, I think, and so
does Rodney."

"Humph!" said Aunt Martha, and
there the matter dropped.

Nephew John Came, and he and Ruth
were good friends at once; but neither
of them ever dreamed of loving each
other. One day Aunt Martha hinted
her plan to him, and then had a long
talk with Ruth, which hadn't the least
effect toward changing her mind.

" I have promised to marry Rodney,"
Bald Ruth, firmly. " I shall keep my
promise. Not all the wealth In the
world would tempt me to break my
promise to him."

That afternoon, when she and John
were together, he told her what Aunt
Martha had said In the morning, and
then they had a good laugh over the old
lady's plans, and before the Interview
was ended he showed her the picture of
"ills girl" and Ruth told him all about
Rod ney.

" It's uluiost too bad to disappoint her
so," he said, laughingly. " Rut I don't
feel quite willing to give up my own
plans for her's, and I see you don't ; so
we don't seem to be able to gratify her
by carrying out her pet project."

" I think not," answered Ruth. " I
like you pretty well, John, but I like
Rodney better In a different way, you
know ; and I guess we shall have to run
the risk of Aunt Martha's displeasure
and take the consequences."

The matter was never mentioned by
Aunt Martha again. When Ruth went
home Bhe kissed her after the same grim
fashion of her welcome, and told her
that she should expect to see her ficxt
summer, if nothing happened.

Something did happen. It will hap-
pen to all of us sometime. Aunt
Martha had not expected It so soon, and
none of her relatives had thought of her
dying for years to come. But the call
came for her suddenly, and she went
away In thedarkness of a winter's night,
and there was no coming back from a
journey like her's.

Ruth and her mother were at the fu-

neral. The lawyer Invited all the rela-
tives to tarry to the reading of her will.
That had been her request.

To her dear nephew, John Hunt, she
gave the sum of thirty thousand dollars;
to her dear niece, Ruth Gerrish, she
gave her Bible, with all the papers there-
in contained. That was the sum and
Bubstance of the document.

Ruth took her legacy, which was
found in Aunt Martha's room, securely
tied up in a thick wrapper, with her
name upon it, as the will had stated,and
they went back home.

" I wonder who has the homestead V"
Bald Mrs. Gerrish that evening. "All
the property willed to John was in
bonds and notes V"

Rodney Craig came In, and Ruth
brought out her legacy to Bhow him.
She removed the wrapped, and they sat
down together to look the well-wor- n

Bible over. A paper fluttered to the
floor. Ruth picked it up and read :

My Dear Niece Ruth: I believe
that the woman who Is true to the man
Bhe loves, even if he Is poor and has but
oue arm, is an honor to her sex. If you
had been willing to marry John, and
give up your lover, I should have de-
spised you, and as a token of my respect
I give you this old Bible and all you will
Hud In it, and pray that you may be
happy, as you deserve to be.

Martha Fielding.
Then, of course, Ruth had to tell

Rodney all about It. She had told her
mother before. How his eyes shone
when he knew the sacrifice she had
made for his sake ! And he said some-
thing about it in a broken voice; but
she stopped him.

" I made no sacrifice at all," she said.
"I didn't doit for your sako either ; I
did It for fore's Bake."

The Bible slipped from his knees to
the floor, and several documents slipped
out upon the carpet. He picked them
up to replace them. Ruth took them
from his hand to examine them.

"O mother! Rodney !" she cried, ex-
citedly, " they're dccdal"

And sure enough, they were ! The old
homestead In the village, and the farm,
a milo or two away, were left to "my
dear niece, Ruth Gerrish," and Aunt
Martha had the deeds made out before
her death. A slip of paper wrapped
about them said that Mr. Jeffreys, her
lawyer, could tell Ruth anything she
wanted to know about the property. She
could take possession at any time.

"Oh, we're rich " cried Ruth, with
happy eyes. ' Dear Aunt Martha ! Her
heart was kinder than any of us thought.
I hope she knows all about it. If she
does, I'm sure she isn't sorry for what
she's done."

It never rains but It pours.,' Next day
came a letter to Rodney from the pub-
lisher of the paper in the village where
Aunt Martha's home had been. He
wanted some one to take the position of
editor, at a liberal salary, considering
the amount of work to be done. Miss
Martha FleldlDg had advised him, some
time ago, to offer the position to him.

Would he coma and talk the matter
over? .!,.( i

Rodney went, and so did Ruth and
her mother. And they are living there
now, much happier, I think, than they
would have been If Rodney had taken
the clerkship, which appointment came
when It was no longer needed; And
Aunt Martha is not forgotten, you may
be quite sure.

After Many Years.

SOME fifty years ago, an English
anchored In a bay on the coast

of Ireland. A sailor, who had by some
means obtained a bag of sovereigns,

them In a belt around his waist,
and deserted from his ship. He; made
his way to a farm house, where' he was
offered shelter for the night.

The farmer's name was O'Brien, and
to him the sailor showed the gold which
he had brought with him. The sight of
the sovereigns tempted the host to
murder.

The sailor fell asleep by the fire. In
the night, Kathleen, a servant girl, who
slept in the loft above, saw a light glim-
mering through the chinks in the floor.
Looking down, she saw her master
standing over the sleeping sailor and
kill him. v

The body was carried out and burled.
As the man's presence at the furm-hou- se

was unknown to the nelghbors.no
Inquiry was made for him.

The girl, frightened at the possession
of the dreadful secret, did not venture
to speak of it. But one day, in a quar-
rel she let fall a word which told him
that she knew of the murder.

One morning she went out early to
milk the cows. The. path ran by the
top of a waterfall thirty or forty feet
high. He followed her, watched his op-

portunity, and flung her over. The cor-oner- 's

inquest returned the verdict of
death from an accidental fall.

O'Brien thought he was safe from de-

struction. Quietly and gradually he laid
out the sailor's money In the purchase
of sheep and cows.

Seventeen years passed away, and
O'Brien was a rich man, the envy of the
neighborhood, when suddenly the de-

tective forces of Providence were set to
work.

There had been a witness to the mur-
der of Kathleen. A thief, Intent on
shearing O'Brien's sheep that he might
steal the wool, was looking from a crag
overhanging the fall, and saw the farmer
fling the servant girl upon the rocks be-

low. A consciousness of his own guilt
forced him to remain silent.

But one day, while working In a cop-
per mine, he fell down a shaft. He was
badly hurt, and believing himself to be
dying sent for a priest. In the confes-
sion he told the priest all. The priest
insisted that the man should make a
public declaration of what he had seen,

A magistrate took his deposition up-
on oath. A warrant was Issued for
O'Brien, and after months of searching
he was arrested. He was tried, found
guilty, and after a full confession, was
hanged.

A Dismal Party.

one of the mostRECENTLY forlorn parties that ever
struck Pittsburg, meandered In Second
avenue and slopped to rest and consult
near Everson, McCrumm fe Co's rolling
mill. The party consisted of a man,
his wife, two boys and one little girl, all
members of his family, and a negro of
about middle age. ,

Seven weekB ago the family left New-
ark, N. J., to emigrate to Missouri. The
head of the family purchased a second-
hand wagon and a horse. In the for-
mer he carried everything that would
be absolutely essential on the trip, such
as cooking utensils, bedding, etc., and
these articles, with the horse and wag-
on comprised everything he owned in
the shape of worldly goods. The pro-
gress of the party from Newark to the
Allegheny mountains was necessarily
slow and laborious, and long before
reaching Harrisburg the family were
worn out by insufficient food and by
traveling In the manner in which they
did.

At Harrisburg the negro mentioned
was also Beized with an idea of emigrat-
ing to Missouri, and without due delib-
eration he Joined the family, and the
whole party came crawling westward at
a snail's pace. Some distance west of
Harrisburg the crowning misfortune
happened to the party. Being battered
and stove up by hauling a load In all
sorts of weather without the aid of
enough to eat, the horse one day laid
down and died, and for a time the mem-
bers of the party were at their wit's end
to know what to do. It was a desperate
case. ' There was no money to purchase
another horse; the wagon contained
what most people would consider old
junk, but the contents were valuable to
the emigrants, being everything they
owned in the world. It was finally de-

termined that the Journey thenceforth
should be pursued on foot, and that the
father and his two small boys and the
negro should propel the vehicle as best

3

they could. This they did, day In and
day out, obtaining their food by beg-

ging. Tills morning the party hove in
sight on Second avenue, and It is scarce-
ly potslliie to imagine a more wretched
or unique turn-ou- t. Looking upon it,
the beholder did not know whether to
laugh or cry.

lu the shafts of the wagon was the
negro, barefooted, and hitched up in the
harness of the dead horse, and pulling
for all he was worth. Attached to the
singletree was a rope, by which one of
the boys helped the negro to pull the.
wagon. The father and his other son
were behind pushing and his wife and
the little girl brought, up the rear.

i
The

entire party, with the exception of oue
of the boys, were barefooted, and their
general appearance was one of abject
poverty and misery.

When they arrived at Everson, Mo.
Crumm & Co.'s mill, the negro extrica-
ted himself from the harness, sat down
on a curbstone and swore he would pull
the wagon no longer.

The father held a conference with his
wife, who appeared to be the most Intel-
ligent one in the party, as to what was
to be be done under the circumstances.
He wanted to come to the mayor's
office to inquire as where he could get
work for a time. She, however, sug-
gested that work could be secured quick-
er by going to Washington county, as it
was harvest time.

Her Idea was considered the best, and
they endeavored to prevail upon the ne-

gro to hitch himself up again and make
another stagger at it, but in vain. Fi-
nally the family concluded to pursue
their journey alone, and they made a
united effort to propel the wagon for-

ward. They found, however, that they
couldn't budge the vehicle, and after
they had strained and tugged a while
at it, the negro's heart relented and he
once more took his position between the
shafts, and when last seen he was pull-
ing the wagon slowly and laboriously in
the direction of Washington county.

Carrying their own Brimstone.

After a service in a place where the
people had been a good deal bewildered
by a d preacher, who accept-
ed only so much of the Bible as suited
his whims, and who was wont to make
merry over the Idea of future punish-
ment, a man stepped up to me and said
in a canting voice :

" Bishop, do you lielieve In a hell ?"
I said, "Are you anxious to know

what I think of hell?"
" Yes," said he.
" Well, said I, " the best answer I

have ever heard came from a poor ne-
gro woman. Bhe had a young niece
who sorely tried the poor soul. The
more she struggled to keep this wilful
charge in the right way the more she
seemed to wander. One day, after hear-
ing a new preacher, she bounded Into
the room, and said :

"'Aunty, I ain't gwlne to believe in a
hell no more. Ef dar is any hell I
jest wants to know where dey gets all
dere brimstone for dat place, dat's 'zact-l- y

what I would like to know.'
" The old woman fixed her eyes on

her, and with a tear on her cheek, said :

" 'Ah honey darlln', you look out you
don't go dare, for you'll find dey all
takes dere own brimstone wid urn.'

I then said, " Is there any other ques-
tion in theology you would like to ask?"

"No," said he.
And he went home, I hope with a

new idea that Bin brings sorrow, and
that to be saved we need deliverance
from Bin. Some men carry "their own
brimstone" even is this world.

A great clown of a countryman
stepped aboard of a Broadway, New
York car, recently, with his pockets
stuffed with chestnuts, which he imme-
diately began to munch upon taking his
seat. His enormous size and awkward
bearing at once made him the "observed
of all observers,"., but it was not until
he had changed his place about twenty
times, and looked all over the floor of
the car, that the Interest in him became
general. He had paid his fare, and the
passengers thought that In so doing he
might have lost some of his money.
They were good-nature- as New York-
ers generally are to strangers ; they turn-
ed up the matting, and ransacked the
car from end to end, but not even a pen-
ny could they find. Finally it occurred
to one of the passengers to ask the
countryman what he bad lost.

Raising his tall form to Its natural
height, and looking at his Interlocutor
with a stare of wonderment that would
produce a premonitory symptom of de-

lirium in a man who had been indulg-
ing heavily over night, he ejaculated, in
a tone of voice that rather Indicated a
heart-brea- k :

"I lost a chestnut!"
The interest in .the search suddtnly

subsided. '

. 3" Men think it no shume to give
handsome obsequies to those dead whom
living they have suffered to starve un-
noticed ; but the struggle of sinking
povetty passes unseen in its corner.


