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PHILADELPHIA AND READING R.R,

ARRANGEMENT OF PASBENGERTRAING
MAY 10th, 1880,

Tralos Leave Warrishurg as Follows :
i Now York via Allentowi, at 810, 805 8. m.
N m,
1’01‘ epﬁ York via Phl “‘T. and ** Boun
F:gok oute,' %l 4o, (Fast Exp.) 8.5 & m. an

ki

- rmﬂu sar arrives in New York at 12 noon.

RRrR iausipnih, 88 By &A1 L0RR. )

), m, 1. ! .

For ed‘lu, .ntl\.‘iﬁ.uuwut Exp,) 808, 0.80
Ao, LG A0, and 5,08 p, m,

 Fottavillo. st 5,16, .05, 060 & m.and L0

. m., Aol via Sehuylkill and Busguehanna

ﬁumm Al 240 p.om. r’or Avburn, nt 6,50 & m.

For Allantown, at 516, 5.05, .50 0, m., 145 and

J0 P,
The g..lﬁ. 8,00 a, m. agd 145 p,om, brains have
through enrs for New York, via Allentown,

BUNDAYXS :

New York, al 5.20 4, 1,
gg: 'Aflenmwu'nm \l?“ Btatlons, at 5,00 n, m.
For Hewding, Phildelaphia, and Wiy Statlons,
ALLAS . In .
. Trains Leave for Harvisbnrg ns Follows

Leavs New York via Allentown, §45a, m . L0

d 6,30 P .
.nl}envn New York via “Bonnd Brook Roule." and
Phijade)phiin at 7.45 8, m,, ALE and 400 p. m,, ar-
riviig nt Harelsourg, 1.60, £80 p. m., and §000.1m,

*Through onr, New York to Harrisburg.

Leave Puilodelphin, al 045 4. ni, 4.00 and 560
{Fast Exp) and 7 l‘ll}h i,

Lanve Pottaville, 6 00, 0,10 a. o and 400 p, m.

Leave meading, at 4,50, 7.4, 1150 8. o, 130, 6.15,
748 and 10,45 p, 0,

Leavo Pottaviile via Sehuyikill and Busquehanns
Branch, £.2%a. m.

Leave Allentown, at 5,50, 0.06 a. m., 1210, 4.30,
and 9.05 p, m,

HUNDAYS:

Laave New York. at 630 p. m,

Leave Phlladeiphin at 45 p.m,

Leave Reading, st 7.35 . m. aod 10,35 p. m.

Leave Allentown, at 9,08 p. m.

BALDWIN BRANCH.

Leave HARRISBURG tor Paxton, Loghlel and
Stealton daily, excepl Sunday, at G40, 235 W m.,
and 2 p. m.{dally, except Haturday and Huml_nr
Ad45m. m., and on Saturday only, at 4.45, 6.10
and 9,80 p. . -

Iun.unrgin . leave STEELTON dally, exeept
Sunday. at 7.00, 10.00 &, w., and 2350 p. . dally,
exeept Saturday and Sunday. 6,10 p, m., and o0
Saturday only 0610, 6,50, 8,50 p, m.

J. E. WOOTTEN, Gen, Manager,
0. 0. HAxcook, deneral Passenger and Ticket
Agent,

HE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfleld, Penn’a.,

GEU. F. ENSMINGER, Proprietor,

HAVING leasad thin property and furnished it
i1 & comfortabie manner, fask a share of the
public patronage, and nssisre my [rlends who stop
with ms that ewariy l.\xN['ll.lm will ba made to

o elratay pleasant.
re“_m! Tgmmﬁfmr.‘.mwm in attendance.
April 0, 1878, tf

NATIONAL HOTEL.

CORTLANDT STEET,
(Near Broadway,)
NEW YOREK.

HOCHKIZE & POND, Froprietors

ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN,

The restanrant, cafe and lunch room attached,
arve unsurpassed for cheapness and excellence of
service, Itooms B0 cents, 82 per day. £1to 810 per
week. Convenient to nllferriesand city rallroads.

NEW FURNITURE, NEWMANAGEMENT. 41y

NERVOUS DEBILITY.

GRAY’'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE,

TRADE MARK The great Eng- TRADE MARK
—— 1ish Hemeady. an
13 unfalling cure for
Seminal weak.
ness, Bpermitor-
rhea Impoteney,
and il dis¢ases
that follow, as &
seiquenee of Sell.
R nl\uw:mti.uinaul N
Memory. Univer:
BEFORE TAKING, sal Lgaslmdm AFTER TAKING.

Pain in the Back, Dimness of Vision, Prematurs
old age, and many other disenses that Tead to In-
sanity or Consnmption, and a Premature Grave.
“"F};ﬂl partienlavs in our pamphlet, which wa
dedire to sand free by mail to evoryono, AaThe
Specifio Medieine is sold by ail druggists st 81 per
Pncknsce or ln!x packia ea' ttttu- lnin:r l\iiil le::at
res by mall on receipt of the money by address-
4 Tlal(iRA\' MEDI ..I:\FE Qs
Mechanios' Biook, Detroit, 21\{nvi-h.
aly.

ing
Bold by druggists everywhere.

HORSE Send 25 cents In_ stamps or currency
for a new HORSE BOOK. It treals
all diseases, has 25 fine engravings showing posi-
tions axsumed by sick horses, ntable of doses, a
B Klarge collection of waluable recipes,
rutes for telling the age of a horse, with
an engraving showing teeth of each year, and o
large amount of other valuable horse informa-
tlon, Dr, Wmn. H, Hall says: "1 have booght
books that I pald 85 and §10 for_which 1do not
like as well as I do yours,” SEND FOR A CIR.
CULAR  AGENTR WANTED, B.J. KEN.
DALL, Enosbnrgh Falls, Vt. 20 1y
A7 The Baok can_also be had by addressing
* Tus Toves,”" New Bloomileld, P'a.

A WEEK In your town, and no capl-
tal risked, You can givethebusipess
a trial without expenso, The best
opportunity ever offered for those
u‘;mu to work. You should try
pothing else nulll you see for your.
self what you ean do at the business
we offer. No room to explain here.—
You ¢an devole all your thne or only your sparo
Lthme to the busingss, and make great pay for
ﬂnt§ hour that you work, Women can make as
mueh as men, Sewd for apecial private terms and
E}nletnan. which we mall free. £ Outit free.—

n*t complainof hard times while you have such
& chaaos, Address H. HALLETT & CO., Port-
land, Maine, 401y =

*GENTS WANTED
2o 1o w123 » sontn. ENCYCLOPEDIA
HOW TO BE LT Wigis it
M nemon
YW YER Cofidtu Gt
oW, AN
g0 T by, Ay b G 1%,
“ﬁiﬂ tif-’l'm'al A.gr.:;ll w;ull:{ 'de.é'l:n. ¢ s
P.W, ZIBGLER & ©0., 1,000 Arch Bt., Phi'a, Ps.
1a 1y

GUIDE to SUCCESS,
—WITl—
FFORMS
For Business and Society
18 by far the best Busluses and S8ocial Guids and
] t{-tmohwar published. Much the latest, Tt tells
botl sexes oomulsiely how to do eversthing In
the beat way. How to be your own Lawyer. How
to do Business Correctly and Buccessfully. How
toact lu Boelely and fo erurf fnrl. of life, and
cuntalns & mine of yvaried |Isformation ln.
disponsibile to a!l olasses for constant referencs,
AUFRTY WA){TID for all or spare thue, To
know why Lhis k of veal value and attractions

aalln botter than " , Apply for terma to
AR SR
. Seanri.
Wepay all fraight. - Bﬁ‘rfm
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Seleét Poetry.

WOULD SHE SUIT YOU?

There's jost one thlog & man can have
In all this world of woo and eirife,
That makes the business not too bad,
And thut one thing’s an easy wile.
Dost faney that I love my girl
For rosy cheeks or raven balr 7
She lolds my heart boesnse aby laughs—
Becanse sho Inughs, and doesn’s eare.

I put my boots Just whore 1t suits,
And find them whers I put thein Loo ;
That la a thing, you must atlow,
A chap can very seldom do,
I leave my papers on my desk ;
Blie never dusis them in a heap,
Or takés Lo lght the kitchon sove
The very ona [ wani to keep.

Un winter nlghts my cosy dama
Will warm har toss before the fire
8he never scolds about the lump,
Or wants the wick a trifle higher.
On Bundays she Is not eo fine
But what her ruMes I can hog ;
I light my plpe Jast whera I please,
And splil the ashes on the rug.

Tue bed ln never Alled with * shama’'—
A thlng somo women vilely plan
To worry servapts balf to death ;
And epoll the temper of a man,
Bhlie leta me sleop to nuy hour,
Nor ralses any hortld din
IT 1t just bappens, now and then,
To bo quite late when I come fn.
I toll you, Jaek, if you would wad,
Just such a glrl who lets things rin ;
Bhe'll keep hier temper ke n lamb,
And helpe you on to lots of fun.
Dou’t look for money, style or show,
Or blushiog beanty, ripe and rare :
Justlake the one who Inughs nt fate—
Who lavughs,and shows she doesu’s care,
You think perbaps, our housebold ways
Are just perchance a little mixed
Oh, when they get too horrld bad,
We stie about and get things fixed.
What compensation has o man
Who earne his bredd by eweal of brow,
If hiome |8 made o battle-ground,
Aund 1ife one long, eternal row 1

THE DELAYED LETTER.

HEN Harry Huntand Hetty Hope
had been engaged three months,
the time came for bim to leave 1
He had been only 8 summer boarder
at Grandfather Hope's farm house, and
he had fallen in love with his nelce, and
had won her heart. Bhe wore his ring,
and in a year they were to be married.—
But, alas | that year was to be spent
apart. Harry was going to China,in
the interesis of the firm of which he at
present was only an employee. On his
return he would be made & junior part-
ner, and would be able to marry com-
fortably.

In her secret heart Hetly wished that,
poor as he was, Harry would ssk her to
marry him then and there, and go on
the voyage with him. Buta girl must
keep her thoughts to hersell. And now
she had driven with him fo the depot, to
gee him off'; and the train had come and
he stood beside the light wagon holding
her hand, and whispering these words ;

“It's 8o hard that I ennnot kiss you
at the lugt, Good-bye, darling! good.
by !*

Heity was trying not (o ery there at
the depot, before all those strangers.—
She almosl wished she had nof driven
down to see Harry off, though if she had
not come she would never have forgiven
herself,

% Good by,” she whispered faintly.

Then Harry jumped upon the train,
not an instant too goon, aund In a mo-
ment more Hetty only saw a handkey-
chief fluttering from the window as the
engine puffed its way out of the depot,
and flew nround the curve of the road,

** Drive, home, Peter," she sald to the
boy who held the reins ; and happily she
had power to keep the tears from her
lashes until the people who had stared
at her at the depot could stare at her no
more.

On the platform ghade hats and sun-
bonnets were gathered in a group dis-
cussing the fact that Hetty Hope bad
been down to see her beau off, and that
there wis no longer any doubt that they
were engaged ; but Hetty did not know
or care for that. BShe was crying softly
in the back of the little light wagon,
while Peter drove on, whistling the Star
Bpangled Banner all out of tune,and now
and then stopping to break off a branch
full of wild cherries. It geemed so hard
that Harry should be going away fora
year—a whole, long year, It was al
most 83 dreadful as though he were dead
for what might happen in a year ¥ No
one could ever tell ; and the tears fell
agalo.

The only comfort Helly could think
of was ber first letter, and it would be
three days before that could come,

However it came, Grandps brought
itin his pocket and gave it to her with a
slow nod and a slower laugh, and sunt
Marla inquired with her usual down.
rightness whether that * was from her
beau?"" and cousin Tilly, by and by, in
privacy in their own room, neked if she
would let her see it, and was ofMended
that she did not. These relatives of hers
were not alway delightful to poor Hetty

but her father was a busy man, who
{faveled the world over, making a for-
tune for the davghter he saw wsearcely
twice a year, atid her mother died in her
babyhood, and Helty had no other home
than “Grandfther’s.” They were very
good to her, that old man and his  wid-
owed dJdaughter, Aunt Marla. And
cousin Tilly wne soft and pretty, and as
silly ns a litle white kltten, It might
huve been very much worse, yet who
onn blame Hetty for looking forward to
the time when she should have n home
of her own—a home that sulted her?
Papa sent her plenty of money now.—
Hhe could do what she pleased with I,
and she bought smart capa for Aunt
Marln, and gay ribbons for Tilly and
elippers for Grandpa—but the home was
not under her control, The prim parlor
was not to be tonched by her hand, The
blue shades, and red and green carpet,
the wax frult under a glass and the por-
tralt of Washington over the mantle
piece, remained as ghe had first seen
them, when as a child she regarded that
parlor as a sort of & sacred place not (o
be played in. Bhe filled her own tiny
sleeplog room with what Aunt Marls
denominated jim-cracks{ but the fami-
ly disapproved of vines about the house
and there was not & tree within the
small, prim garden palings, and good ns
they all were, the people who lived in
the house were exnctly llke it. They
Lhad no sensge of the beauliful and no
yearning for it

Ho Hetty dwelt inwardly alone and
built her air-casties, and lived on one
letter until she had another, and the
time of her lover’s ubsence wore on
wenrlly until six months were gone, and
then came a letter which made Hetty
hold ber breath while she read it, and
burst into tears as soon as ehe had fin.
ished it. "

“ Dear Hetty,” iteald, ‘' an unfore-
seen thing has happened, My employ-
ers desire me to remain in China for
for some yearé, If I do so they will
make me a partner, and I shall be able
tollve well and comfortably, and to
grow rich in time; but will you be will-
ing to live here with me? WIill you
come oub to me under safe protection
and spend years of your young life in
this strange land ¥ Think it over, dar-
ling. The case stands just thue; If you
refuse, I will return, but I shall then
have no prospects ; no means whatever.
A penniless man who must lake any po-
sition that offers will be your husband
in that ense. The choice Is In your
hands; or, perhaps it would be honora-
ble in me to sot you free. The thought
almost breaks my heart, Dear Hetty,
what shall T say ¥ I think I could make
you happy even here, If you are will-
ing to come, write to me, If you desire
that I should return, and seek my- for.
in your native land, write that frankly ;
but if you feel that nelther alternative
pleases you and desire your freedom—do
not write at all; let silence be my an-
swer, I confess that I have hope that
even under my altered cireumstances you
will still be true."

More followed — lover's talk — with
which we have nothing to do ; and Het-
ty cried over the letter and was sorry,
but shie wrole al onceand the last words
of her letter were these:

‘ Iwill come to China whenever you
gend for me.”

The mail bag was nearly ready at the
post office, which was aleo the grocery
store. CGirandfather Hope stopped his
wagon ab the door at that moment.

** Hullo ! cried he, **here's another
letter for ye. My neloe has written to
her beau ln Chany, and you've got to
send that.””

The postmanster laughed and took the
missive, etamped it properly, and tock
the sllver coln from Grandfather Hope's
outstreiched hand,

** Beems as if there wius a resumption
of specie payments,’ he sald, **Igot a
five dollar gold piece this morning.”’

And then the two old men fell to talk-
ing politivs, while Hetty's lefter was
carrled toward the post office by (he
clerk. Only toward it for the train was
not yet due, and Miss Candor wanled
four pounds of coffee sugar crushed in a
great hurry, The letter was put down
on Lthe counter and the sugar weighed.—
The clerk pushed the parcel toward Miss
Candor and the letter with it. There
was & wide crack between the top and
the side of the counter, and into that the
letter slipped unseen. Other things had
slipped down the game crevice before—
pennies and halrplos, skelns of silk, and
pleces of tape—but no one knew it. As
for this letter the clerk never remember-
ed it agaln. The postmaster believed it
to be In the bag, and Grandfather Hope
went home and told Hetty that be had
seen her beau’s letler safe off to Chany,
with no ldea that he was not telling her
the honest truth.

Harry waited at the antipodes for his

letter In valn, and Hetty waited to be
sent for,

Any other two friends, relatives, stran.
gers would have written aguain, but lov-
ers are Always ready to be suaplelous, Lo
doubt, to fenr they are deserted sad for-
gotten, and with the world between
them these two ploed for each other,

grieved, grew angry, never forgol and
never wrote any more.

Y Hhe has broken our engegement,
sald he,

“He wanted to break our engage-
ment,” salil she.

And soon the village began to know
that Hetty Hope was not golng to  mnar-
ry Harry Hunt.

Hetty marrled nobody, Hhe refused
all her offers, and lived on with her
grandfather. Aunt Maria dled. Tillie
married. Helly kept house for the old
man still, Bhe was nol young any long-
er. Girls called her an old mald, Hhe
had left off caring mueh about her dress
though ehie was now a rich woman, for
the Mther she was almost & stranger to,
hndl left her an helress when he died In
& far-off land,

The farmhouse was prettier and more
steful, and sho had one or two chosen
friends, but her Jife was woefully qulet,
and over hier heart she always wore a
lotket with Hurry Hunt’s hair In it, and
under the locket lay a regret too deep for
utterance, One saw It sometimes in her
eyes, or guessed It from the tone of her

volee, that was all,
& [ - [ » » -

It was a bright autumn day, twelve
years from that on which grandfather
Hope had earried the lost letter to the
post oflics,

The mall bag was being made up
again, and the carpenter was at work at
the counter.

H Hullo 1" erled he.

* Well "' replied the postmaster,

**You seem to have been hiding things
here,”” said the carpenter, * I've a
mind to keep all I find, Hee here!”
Whal's been dropped Into the eracks ?
I tell you what you needed a new coun-
ter bad."

** Ho we did—s0 we did,’ said the post-
master, putting on his glasses, ** Well,
I want to know ¥ Cake of bees
paper of plus, halr ping, sheet of stick-
ing plaster—hullo! a lefter! Here pul

this in the bag—it's stamped ; some one -

has left it on the counter. Hullo !
sea what else you've found 7"’

He tossed the letter to his little grand-
son, This time it went into the post-
bag—this time after lying In the dark
for twelve years, Ib was actually on its
way to China.

A man of forly, with his hair already
gllvering, stood amongst hizs employees
in the grent Conton warehouse. Bilks
and strange rich, gold-threaded stuff,
fans, umbrellas, soreens, cabinels were
being packed under his submission,

* Misser Hunt,"” sald a small, shrill
Chinese voice at his elbow. * Bhip has
come—bring letters,'’

* Very well," said Harry Hunt., “Put
them down, Chi Foo, and see to those
fins, My Ynokee boy there don't un-
derstand them,*

Chi Foo went to work at the fns.—
Harry Hunt turned over the letters.

These were mostly business missives;
inslructions from his senlor partners,
replies to leiters he had written con-
cernlng sales and purchases; a highly
perfumed note bearing a monogram and
& cont of arms from a cousin who wrote
oceasionally to borrow money, & news.
paper, a magazine, and, last but not
lenst, o dirty, time.yellowed envelope,
with & corner bitten off by a hungry
mouse, with the superseription half ob.-
literated. A thrill ran through Harry's
frame #s he looked at the handwriting.
He tore it open ; within lay a letter fresh
as though written an hour before, dated
Heptember 4th, 1866, and ended thus :

** T will come to China whenever you
send for me.”

Harry Hunt read it, understood what
had happened, though mot how it had
happened ; and leaving his silks, shawls
and Chineses brie-a-brac to take care of
themselves, he rushed to his oMee, and
there indited o strange Incoherent letter
to one who for all he knew might be
dend, or married to another—but who
must know the truth if she lived.

let’s

And so a little later, Helty sat in her l

little light wagon at the station walling
for & traln, and from that traln, when it
arrived, descended a man older and
darker than the Harry from whom ghe
parted twelve years before; and this
time they did not care for the combined
stare of all the town, bad all the town

been there-to see, but kissed each other
with such kisees as those who meet in
Heaven muay great each other with—for
they had been dead to each other for
twelve long years and were alive again,

ey

gar Teach a girl to be thorough in
whatever ehe undertakes, and later on
she will ind that one talent will gather
many to itsell, A smattering of any-
thing is always dangerous. Learn less,
but learn more thoroughly should be the
rule for a girl’s education,

g In the northern part of SBweden,
there has just been discovered, a moun-
tain In which lies a vein of maguelic
iron ore (Loadstone) of unknown length,
and more than & metre in depth,

- _— -

&2 Write to Mrs, Lydis E, Plnkbam,
No. 288 Western Avenue, Lynn, Mass.,

for pamphlets relative to the curative
rm rties of her Vegetable Compound
n fewale complaints,
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SUNDAY READING.
HOW TO SAY NO.

Many & promising young man bas
been rulned because he did not under-
stand how to eay no, Hannah Moore,
In her story of ' Parley the Porter,”
Ilustrales the evil results of dullying
with temptation. The porter parleyed
with the enemy till the house was rob-
bed and rulned. There are many people
who say “ No,”" but so fainlly, that the
words stick In the throat, and only in-
vite further persuasions. HSaid one little
boy who was sdvised to persunde his
mother to reconslder some decision to
which she bad come: ' When my
mother enys * No,’ there la no ‘' Yes' In
lt"‘

Many a man templed by appetite
within, and by associntes without, says
Y No,” but feebly and faintly. His
“No™ has a ** Yes" In it and the “ Yes"
finally prevalils,

We remember an anecdote of & young
Rhode Island boy, which we put on rec.
ord In pubstance as we heard 16 related.
He was coming along the streel one day
with a young man who wns somewhat
exhillrated with strong drink, and after
walking along awhile his companion
drew 6 bottle from his pocket and said
to the boy :

Y Have sume 1

U Well,hand it over here,? replied our
friend.

The bottle was passed (o him, and
ralging 1L aloft, he hurled it with a crash
agalnst the stone wall, and, turning to
hig dazed and aslonished companlon, ex-
elaimed :

“There! Don’t you ever pul & bottle
to my llps again 1™

The young man was perhaps a litlle
inclined to be irriiated, but had sense
gufMolent to restrain his aoger, and
while his friend had no further oceasion
to resist his solicltations to drink, there
is renson {o suppose that the forelble ex-
ample set before his companion had &
restraining Influence to hold him from
an evil and ruinous path.

That young man's ‘' No" had no
“Yes' in It, and his parents look with
a just parental pride upon & son who
has grown up undefiled by aleohol and
kindred sbominations; and who is thelx
joy and hope for years to come.

There are hosts of young men who
need the decigion thal this young man
had. Thousands of men are to-day
drifting, wrecked and ruined; down to

the drunkards’ grave, who might have
been saved If they had possessed the
cournge to smash the bottle and stand
free from its defilement and Its curse.—
What we need ia men who can say :
i et thee behind me, Satan ' and who
would erush & rum boitle as soon as
they would a serpent’s polson head. The

man who does this will never be n
dronkard.
- -

PEACE.

The believer's peace is like a river for
continuance, Look ut it, rising as » Iit-
tle brook among the mosges of a lone
green hill ; by and by it leaps ns o rog-
ged cataract ; anon it flows along the
fulr valley where the red deer wanders
and the child loves to play—with hum
of pleasant musie the brook turns the
village mill. Hearken to ils changeful
hum as it ripples o’er its pebbly bed, or
leaps adown the wheel or sporta in ed-
dies where the tree benda down their
branches to kiss the current. Anon the
streamlet hag become a river, and bears
upon its flood full many & craft. Then
its bosom swells, bridges with noble
arches span it, and, grown vaster still, It
becomes s stream broad enough to be an
arm of old father ocean, pourlng its wa-
ter-floods into the mighty main, The
river abides the lapes of ages; Itis no
evanescent, moving cloud, or transient
raln flood, bat in all Its stages it is per-
manent.

% Men may come, and men may go,

]

Buat I flow on forever.™

Evermore, throughout nfﬁgenemlians
the river speedeth to its destined place.
Huch s the peace of the Chrlstian, He
has always reason for comfort. He has
not & consolation like a swollen torrent,
which I8 dried up under the hot sun of
adyersity ; but peace iz the rightful pos-
session at all times, Ever s the river
in ite place. And ever thus come night
come day, come sickness, come health,
come what will, the peace of God which
passeth all understanding will keep the
Christian’s heart and mind, through
Jesus Christ,

& Happy Is he who has learnt not to
seek for what Is plessant, not to shrink
from what is painful, but to go on doing
everything that he knows to be good and
kind and right, in ubter disregard of self,
How & man might ennoble and Invigor-
ate bis lfe if he would work this prinei-
ple into every grain of his mwind and
strenuously act upon it, invaglubly striv.
ing nol after what wounld be plensantest,
but what would be beat! In faot it
s the very essepceof ull that is good
and great In buman life; aud not only

that—it is the true road to happiness,




