
RAILROADS.
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R

ARHAN8EMKNT OF P A88ENGEHTRAIN8.

Uay Uth", 1870.
TKA1N8 LB AVE IIARR1SBURQ AS FOLLOW B

For New York, at 6.15, 8.10. ni. S.oop. m.
nd 7.68 p. m.
For f hllntlelphla, at 6.15, 8.10, 9.46 a.m.

3.00 ml 4.110 p. in.
For KimuIIiik, at 6,15, 8.10, 0.46a. m. and 2.00

4.00 ami 7.66 p.m.
For Fottsvllle at 8.15, 8.10 a. m., and 4.00
in., and via Bohuylklll and Susquehanna&.rauoh at '1.40 p. in.

For Atilmrn via H. & B. Br. at 8.80 a. n.
For Allentown, at6.16, S.lua. in., and at 8.00,

4.00 and 7.6S p. m.
The 6.16, 8.10 a.n., and T.B4 p. in., tralna

have through cars tor New York.
The 6.15, a. in., trains have through cars for

Philadelphia.
SUNDAYS i

For New York, at 6.15 a. m.
For Allentown and Way Stations at 6.15a.m.
For Heading, Philadelphia and Waydtatlonsat

1.45 p. in.
TRAINS FOR HARR1BBURG, LEAVE A8 FOL

LOWS i

Leave NewYork, at 8.45 a. m., 1.00, S.SOand
7.46 p. m.
Leave Philadelphia, at 9.45 a. m. 4.00, and

7.!i0p. m.
Leave Heading, at t4.40, 7.26, 11.50 a. in. 1.30,

6.16 and in. 35 p. in.
Leave l'ottsvllle, at 6.50, 9.15 a.m. and 4.40

p. m.
AndvlaSchnylklll and Susquehanna Brancbat

8.15 a. m.
Leave Auburn vlaS. & H. Br. at 11.50a.m.
Leave Allentown, atta.306.40, H.Uda. m., 12.10

4.80 and 9.0a p. m.
SUNDAYS:

LeaveNewYork.atJ.SO p. m.
T.ituun Plillnilulitlilfi at 7. VI) I,, m
Leave Heading, at 4.40, I.4U, a. m, aua lu.ao

p. m
Leave Allentown. at2 30 n. m.. and 9.05 p. m.

J. K. WOOTEN, Oen. Manager.
O. G. Hancock, General Ticket Agent.

tDoes not run on Mondays.
Via Morris and Essex K. It.

jEWCOMER HOUSE,

CARLISLE ST. ,

New Bloomfleld, Penn'n.

J. A. NEWCOMER, - Proprietor.

HAVING removed from the American Hotel,
Waterford, and having leased and refurnished
the above hotel, putting It In good order to

guests, I ask a share of the pnbllo
patronage. I assure my patrons that every exer-
tion will be made to render them comfortable.

1. My stable is still In care of the celebrated
Jake.

March 18, 1879 fJ. A. NEWCOMER.

JHE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfleld, Peun'a.,
GEO. F. ENSMINGER, Proprietor.

HAVING leased this property and furnished It
In a comfortable manner, task a share of the
public patronage, and assmve my friends who stop
with me that every exertion will be made to
render their stay pleasant.

" A careful hostler always In attendance.
April 9, 1878. tl

RATIONAL HOTEL.

CORTL ANDT BTEET,
(Near Broadway,)

ISTEW YOBZ.
HOCHKISS & POND, , Proprietors.

ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN.

The restaurant, cafe and lunch room attached,
are unsurpassed for cheapness and excellence of
service. Rooms 50 cents, (2 per day, 83 to 810 per
week. Convenient to all terries and city railroads.
NEW FURNITURE. NEW MANAGEMENT. 4 ly

gUllPltlSING!
JUST OPENED

A VARIETY STORE,
UP TOWN !

We Invite the Citizens of BLOOMFIELD and
vicinity, to call and examine our Stock of

GROCERIES,
QUEEN8WARK.

GLASSWARE,
TINWARE,

A FULL VARIETY OB
NOTIONS, etc., etc., etc.

All ot which are selling at astonishingly

LOW JUICES. .

Give us a call and SAVE MONEY, as we are al-
most GIVING THINGS AWAY.

Butter ana Eggs taken In trade.

VALENTINE BLANK,
WEST MAIN STREET

Nov. 19, '78. tl

American and Foreign Patents.

GILMORE & CO., Successors to CHIPMAN
& CO., Solicitors. Patents pro

cured In all countries. NO FEES IN ADVANCF.
No charge unless the patent le granted. No fees
for making preliminary examinations. No addi-
tional fees lor obtaining and conducting a re-
hearing. By a recent decision of the Commis-
sioner, ALL rejected applications may be revived.
Special attention given to Interference Cases be-
fore the latent otltee. Extensions before Con-gres-

Infringement Sultsin dlrlerent States, and
all litigation appertaining to Inventions or Pat-
ents. Send Stamp to GUmoreit Co., for pamph-
let of sixty pages.
LAND CASKS, LAND WARRANTS & SCRIP.

Contested Land Cases prosecuted before the U.
S. General Land Olllce and Department of the
Interior. Private Land Claims, MINING and
PRE EMPTION Claims, and HOMESTEAD cases
attended to. Land Scrip In 40, 80, any li0 acre
pieces for sale. This Scrlnis assignable, and canbe located In the name of the purchaser upon any
Government land subject to private entry at
81.25 per acre. It Is of equal value with Bounty
Laud Warrants. Send Stamp to Gilmore & Co
for pamphlet of Instruction.

ARREARS OK PAY AND BOUNTY.
OFFICERS, SOLDIERS and SAILORS of the

late war. or their heirs, are In many cases entitledto money from the Government of which they
have no knowledge. Write full history of service,
and state amount of pay and bounty received.
Enclose stamp to GILMORE & CO.. and a full

alter examination, will be given you free.
PKNSION8.

All OFFICERS, SOLDIERS, and SAILORS,
wounded, ruptured, or Injured in the late war,
however slight, can obtain a penson by addressing
GILMORE & CO.

Cases prosecuted by GILMORE & CO., before
the Supreme Court of the United States, the Court
of Claims and the Southern Claims Commission.

Each department of our business Is conducted
In aseparate bureau, under charge of the same
experienced parties, embloyed by the old firm.
Prompt attention to all business entrusted to
GILMORE & CO., Is thus secured. We desire to
win success by deserving it.
Atrtlreas: GILMORE SCO.,

629 F. Street,
Washington, D. C.
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The Sentinel's Stratagem.

Island of llugen, la the Baltic,
THE Stralsund, ia a strong nat-

ural position strongly fortified. During
the campaign of 1807 Davoust bad occu-

pied It with a regiment of Infantry and
some companies of sappers and pioneers
and one of the infantrymen was Flrmln
Bonard, a young Boldler posted one night
as Beutry on a little eminence near the
harbor.

It was midnight when the corporal of
the guard left him and he expected to be
relieved at 2 o'clock, which would leave
him three hours' sleep before morning.
The minutes slowly wore away, and the
two hours, according to sentry's calcula-
tion, had about expired, when suddenly
he heard a sound as of footseps ap-

proaching.
" Good I Here comes the relief!" said

Flrmln Bonard to himself, then cried
aloud, " Who goes there V"

There was no reply. " And yet I heard
something," muttered the soldier, " and
I can take my oath my two hours are
up."

Almost Immediately thereafter there
was another rustle in the bushes, then a
bark, and the poodle Capucln, the dog of
the regiment, and a warm personal
friend of the young sontry, bounded up
to him.

On hearing the dog bark the sentinel
at first funded that something was
wrong, and cocking his musket, he cast
a searching glance into the obscurity,
holding his breath to listen. But there
was neither sound nor sight of foe, and
Capucln, clambering up the rocks,came
bounding to Bonard's feet.

"Oh, that is you, old fellow, is it V"
said the soldier. " You found it dull,
did you V Well, Capucln , it is not par-

ticularly lively here. It is a pity you did
not think to invite the corporal to accom-
pany you, for the night is decidedly cool
and I have a disposition to sleep come
upon me. The corporal's watch is al-

ways slow, and will be till he takes it to
the blacksmith for repairs."

In response to these words, to which
he had patiently llstened,Capucln began
to bark and gambol furiously around his
friend.

"Oh, you think that if I am chilled
and sleepy I had better warm my blood
and wake myself up with a dance, eh y

But, Capucln, you have no musket to
carry, or you wouldn't frisk so."

Still Capucln continued to bark and
to run, now to the right, now to the left,
as if possessed, until Anally losing all
patience he came up to the soldier, seized
him by the overcoat and tugged so heart-
ily at it that he tore away a fragment of
the cloth.

Bonard was not in the best humor
originally ; now his anger was Increased
and transferred irom the absent corporal
to the present Capucln, and he saluted
the animal with a lusty kick.

The dog was visibly grieved to he so
maltreated and misunderstood, and re-

tired to some little distance, then slowly
returned, looked ' reproachfully at the
soldier and licked his hands.

"Go! Be ofT with you!" said Bon-

ard, steeling his heart and threatening
him with the butt end of his piece.

Capucln seeing that he could not pre-

vail with him at last retired, often look-

ing back and barking invitingly.
But the sentry stood resolutely at his

post and Capucln just reached the beach
in time to embark with the coporal in
the last boat, for Napoleon had formed
a new strategetlc combination and was
retiring inland, and had sent Davoust
orders to join him instantly, evacuating
Rugen on an hour's notice. In the bus-

tle the corporal every one but Capucln
had forgotten about Bonard.
Flrmln Bonard, pacing his beat with

his musket under his arm, heard three
o'clock strike in the distant belfry of the
old church of Rugen, then four o'clock,
then five. The sun swallows began to
twitter and the sun came up.

Losing all patience, and in desperate
defiance of all military law, which en-

joined him to remain on post until he
was duly relieved, he descended from
the heights and sought the guard house,
" If anybody is going to be shot," he
growled, " It ought to be the corporal,for
the Idea of leaving a man on guard for
six hours is absurd."

So saying he entered the guard house
and found it deserted.

"The devil!" he exclaimed, and was
sorely puzzled, but after a few moments'
reflection came to the conclusion that
the regiment had moved during the
night to some other part of the island.
Throwing his gun over his shoulder, he
set off across the island and presently
came to a peasant who was ploughing
In a Held.

"My good man," said the soldier,
" can you tell me which way the French
troops have gone 1

" By water," answered the peasant,
surprised at seeing the solitary soldier,
" I don't know where they have gone,
but at 2 o'clock this morning they sailed
with the greatest haste and In the com-plete- st

silence."
" Gone I" said the sentry, " and they

have abandoned me ! I shall beset down

as a deserter, Blame that corporal he
not only left me on watch six hours.but
he has ruined my reputation dishonor-
ed me. Now I understand poor Capu-cln'- a

visit; he came to warn me that
they were going, and I, dull fool that I
was, could not undeistand him. Good
dog, and I kicked him the first time
one of our men ever struck him. Oh,
Capucln, Capucln, why didn't you
think of tearing the corporal's coat,
tooV"

And the sentinel burst into tears of
regret and despair.

" Come, come, my son," said the peas-
ant, kindly, "don't give woyso. Cry-
ing won't mend matters. Stay here;
you can't do anything else. If the
French return and take you I will ex-
plain everything."

But you do not understand what
martial law is if they return there will
be no pity shown me.

"Tut-tut- ! That Is absurd. You can-
not be punished for a crime you never
committed. If anybody is to be blamed
It Is your superiors who forgot every-
thing about you."

"Flrmln Bonard made no answer, but
swept with a despairing hopeful eye the
distant horizon. Alas, there was not
the white fleck of a single sail to be
seen, and again he gave way to his
grief.

" Take my advice," said the old man,
" and bear up with a good heart. You
too are from rural parts, unless I am
greatly mistaken, and can find in me a
friend if you are only willing to let me
befriend you."

" But you know nothing about me
whether I am fit"

" I am an old man and long accustom-
ed to read the faces of my fellows," said
the peasant, smiling. "Before you
took up the musket you have held the
plough. I need a laborer, vigorous and
intelligent like yourself. "Come with
me and I will feed.lodge and clothe you,
and see that you have something in your
pocket every Saturday night for a Sun-
day frolic."

" I accept your offer thankfully," said
Flrmln Bonard, " and you shall see that
a French soldier ia not less faithful to
the plough by which he gains a liveli-
hood than he was to the flag of his dis-
tant country."

As the farm of Peter Baxen, the peas-
ant with whom Flrmln Bonard had
fallen In, was one of the largest on the
island, the soldier, returned to his old
calling, did not lack for opportunities to
show his skill and Industry, and speedi-
ly convinced the rich peasant of his
value.

" My friend," he said to Flrmln one
day. "I love you as I would my own
6on."

"If it were not," replied Flrmln,
" that my old father in France waits and
hopes anxiously for my return, I should
never care to leave Rugen."

" You will see him once more," said
the farmer, "and when you go to
France to see him, why should you not
bring him back to Bugen with you V

That, however, we can talk of at some
future time. To-da- y I wish to speak to
you concerning my daughter."

A flush covered the young French-
man's face, as the peasant's keen eye
saw, " If I am not wrong," he contin-
ued, "Bhe and you are very friend-
ly'.'

Flrmin stammered out something
unintelligible."

" In fact," the old man went on, " the
ntighbors say that you are in love with
her."

" What ? Who says so V I swear to
you, sir, that I never addressed to your
daughter one word which would make
her aware "

" Precisely, and that is why she has
desired me to ask you to. You shall
marry her. I have already promised
her that it would be so, and she hugged
me for a quarter of an hour by the clock
so that I really thought she would stran-
gle me."

Firmin hugged him, too, and a fort-
night later became the husband of the
old man's only child, the rich, pretty
and amiable Amelia.

Four years passed away four years of
toll and love. Flrmln Bonard thought
often of France, but came to forget his
technical desertion. The prattling of
his two children, the embraces of ljls
wife, were a present that answered for
the future; small wonder that he forgot
the past. '

So matters went on till one morning
the signal was made that several vessels
were in sight ; then as they drew nearer
the word went round the island :

" It is the French ! They are going to
land!"

" It is the French ! They are going to
landi"

The words came to Firmin Bonard's
ears like alarm guns, and he felt that he
was a lost man. A sudden thought came
to him, however, and reassured him
somewhat ; dashing to his dwelling he
put on his old uniform and shako and
ran to the spot where some five years
before he had been so strangely aban-
doned.

Soon barges filled with soldiers were

seen to put OfT from the ships that had
Tounded to and dropped anchor. In the
bow of one was a big white poodle that
barked Joyously on seeing the solid
ground once more.

Flrmln Bonard saw the dog and fan-
cied he recognized In him, old Capucln,
and his eyes filled with tears.

.Still the barges approached ; Capucln
It was Capucln, Indeed evidently rec-

ognized the island.looked round eagerly,
espied the sentry, then standing on his
hind legs gave one rapturous howl and
plunging Into the sea swam with all his
might shoreward.

An Instant later and the boats were
within hailing distance.
'" Who goes there V" shouted Flrmln In

a voice of thunder.
" Who goes there 'yourself V" replied

one of Davoust's staff from the leading
boat; " who are you anyhow V"

"Flrmln Bonard, private of the Slxty-elght- h

of the line, on guard."
"On guard V How long have you

been on guard ?"
" Since 12 o'clock on the night of May

13th, 1807."
, At this reply every one burst out
laughing. The first boat's prow had not
quite touched the shore when Capucln
had scrambled up the steep bank and
with a tremendous bound cast himself,
barking furiously, into the arms of his
old friend. Barks, gamboling somer-
saults, licking of hands, face, feet all
Imaginable demonstrations of canine
joy.

"Go on, old fellow," sobbed the sol-

dier, with tears rolling down his cheeks,
" tear ray coat and muddy It as much
you like to day, and I won't say any-
thing. I remember when I struck you
for showing all your alTectlon and intel-
ligence."

When he had somewhat recovered
from his emotion, Firmin Bonard, fol-

lowed by the faithful dog, went down to
the beach to greet his comrades and tell
his story. Luckily the corporal, now
an officer on Davoust's stafT, was there,
and could corroborate it. The regiment
feasted him royally, and he, in return,
Invited every one to the farm, where he
and his wife did the honors cordially.

It was not long ere the news reached
Marshal Davoust's ear. He laughed
heartily at Flrmln Bonard's stratagem,
and having satisfied himself that the
soldiers antecedents were irreproachable
ordered his discbarge to be made in due
form.

. " Far be It from me," said the Mar-
shal, " after he has been on watch for
five years without being relieved, to send
this gallant fellow before a court-martial- ."

Flrmln Bonard remained on the farm.
He visited France that year and brought
his father back to the island of Bugen.
His children and grand children to-da-y

hold the most important positions there
and their family is known as " the fam-

ily of the French sentry."
When the French again withdrew

from the island Capucln resigned his
commission in the Sixty-eight- h of the
line. He had had enough of glory, and
the quiet life of abundance and happi-
ness that his friend led at the farm was
more to his taste. He came to unde-
rstandwise dog ! that life on the farm
might be quite as pleasant as life In
camp, and that there were Infinitely
fewer dangers in it.

So Capucln remained at the farm.

A Soup Stone.

LADY in the outskirts of DenverA was the victim the other day of a
tramp's practical joke. Even In these
vagabonds there is an occasional vein of
humor which is worth preserving. The
incident happened in this wise. About
the middle of the afternoon a tramp put
in his appearance and politely asked if
he could be permitted to cook himself a
plate of soup.

" I have the ingredients with me,"
he said, displaying a cobblestone about
the size of an apple.

The lady very naturally looked at him
in surprise.

" You can't make soup out of that
rock, can you V she inquired.

" O, yes, madam. This is what we
call a soup stone."

" Well, I should like to see you do it,"
and she forthwith made up a fire in the
stove and the tramp commenced opera-
tions. He filled the pan with water.and
after it commenced to boil, very care-
fully deposited the stone in a pan in the
water.

" I shall have to trouble you for a lit-

tle seasoning," he said, and the lady
hastened to get him an onion, a piece of
meat, and a tomato. These were care
fully cut up and put in to boil along
with the stone. In short a delicious
plate of soup was prepared.

The lady tasted it and was delighted
with the flavor. The fellow sat down
and ate, and his hostess Immediately
added what was necessary to make a
substantial meal.

When he left he said he could get
plenty of soup stones on the way, and
he would leave that one with her as an
evidence of how sincerely he appreciated'
her kindness. She whs firmly convlnc

ed that she had come Into possession of
a treasure. i

That night she told her husband of
the circumstance. He listened to the
recital and then inquired Innocently :

" Don't you think the meat and the
onion and the tomato would have made
a very good plate of soup without the
rockr"'

Gradually the trick began to dawn
upon her, and if you want to make that
lady mad, you have only to ask her for
the loan of the soup stone.

Mighty Particular.

MAN stepped into the sample roomA down town a few days ago and
happened to meet a friend there.

" Have a beer y" was the first ques-
tion.

" It's a lttle too early," replied the In-vlt- ed

one.
" Well, take a little whisky ; that will

warm you up."
" I don't think I care about whisky."'
"Try a little rum, then; now what

do you say to a good, sharp, seductive,
hot-splce-

d rum V"

"Deliver me from rum ; I never could
drink It without getting sick or catch-
ing a beastly cold."

" Won't you try some sherry : that's
more poetic and will make you feel
good for the balance of the day V"

"Will you kindly excuse me from
taking sherry, sir y"

" Of course ; but won't you try a cf-go- ry

" Not if I know myself."
" What's the matter ; you're not of-

fended, are you V"
"Not at all."
" Well, then, won't you take some-

thing y
" To be sure I will : to be sure I will

drink with you."
"Well, what will you take V
" I'll tell you what I'll take, sir I 'IF

take a glass of water and you give me-te-

cents. How will that work ?"
"That won't work at all," said the

other, indignantly, and then he took a
drink alone and walked out of the place
as the other man muttered something
about his being mighty particular how
he spent his money.

Brick-makin- g on the Hudson.

Between Tarrytown and Albany there
are upwards of 150 brlck-bard- s, varying
In productive capacity from 20,000 to
140,000 bricks a day in working' season.
Most of these are on the west bank of
the river, which furnishes an Inexhaus-
tible supply of proper material. The
sand is usually found at the surface, and
the clay a few feet below, although the
latter is frequently obtained at the sur-
face and the sand at another point near
at band. The tempering machines and
brick presses are now nearly all run by
steam power ; but the material Is still
carted by horses, and all other parts of
the labor are performed by hand. The
wages paid last year ranged from sixty
cents to $3 a day, the average being
about $1.25 a day. Not far short of
400,000,000 bricks are made there ia a
single season, by about 4000 men and
boys an average of 100,000 each. The
working capacity of the firms is consid-
erably, over 4,000,0(W a day, and t

in yard on January 1 was
115,060,000. Since the opening of the
lower Hudson, however, this amount
has been largely reduced. The great
brick centre is Haverstraw Bay, where
about forty separate manufacturers are
established, including the largest on the
river. Haverstraw and vicinity are
especially adapted for the work, and
their bricks usually lead the market,but
various other makers claim to produce
an article equally good. In burning
this immense quantity of brick, it is
estimated that 40,000 cords of wood have
been consumed. One New York firm,
claim to have burned last season a kiln,
which contained 2,250,000 bricks.

A Curious Case.

Not long ago a man was run over and1

killed by the cars at Evans ton, in
of Chicago. The body

was identified as that of Josiah Hill, a
resident of South Bend, Ind., who had
been at work on a farm at Winnetka,
five miles from Middletown. The widow
and daughter were inconsolable and
quite broken down after the coroner'
Inquest and the burial In the grave yard
at South Bend. Several days later Mrs.
IIlll went to Winnetka to get her late
husband's effects. Lo and behold !

when she approached the farm house-ther-

was her husband quietly at work
In the barn yard. She fainted several'
times and could with difficulty be in-

duced to believe that it was only a very-strang-

case of mistaken identity. A
for Hill, himself, it was the first he had
heard of his own death.

Prejudice Kills.

" Eleven years our daughter suffered
on a bed of misery under the care of
several of the best (and some of the
worst) physicians, who gave her disease
various names but no relief, and now
she is restored to us in good health by as
simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we
had noobed at for two years, before using
it. We earnestly hope and pray that no
one else will let their sick suffer as we
did, on account of prejudice against so
good a medicine as Hop Bitters." The
Parents.


