RAILROADS.
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R, R,

ARRANGEMENT OF PARBENGERETHAING
NOYEMBER 156th, 1880,

Trains Loave Harrisburg as Follows :
Vor New York via Allentown, at 8.05 . m.

Yo New Torx yia Phideiphia, ud - Bound
G0, 8656 m, . and L. . m.
um} m.‘i““".ﬂ.‘d At 0.h, k.08, (LhYougN GAr),

850 &, m., 1.45 and 4.00 p. m.
Vor Roading, at 600, B 0,808, i, 143, 400,

and 508 p, m,

i . AL 600, 508 060 A, i, oand L.09
.rI:T.PnunIl“'v‘Il: .schn;;‘lhlll and Busguehnannn
ranaoh at 2.40 p. m, For Aunburn, at 5,30 A m.
For Allontown, ut 8,00, 5.05, 0.00 o m., 145 and

L . m.
05 & wm. and 145 p. m. tralns have
llil'\'!h‘:lh cﬂs for New York, via Allentown.

AUNDAYS ¢

sntown and Way Btations, ai 6.00 u, m.
535 #-]_-I:-‘I’I |l|‘;: I Phildelaplin, and Way statlons,
At L 45 p. m,
Trains Leave for Harrisborg as Follows ¢

Leave NewYork via Allentown, 8 438 m , 1L.00

ud 580 b .
. Leaye Sow York via “Bound Brook Houle. nlll_l
Phladeiphla at s 45 @, m., 1,30 and b0 p. ., ar
riving at Havrisvwrg. 1.00, 830 p. m., and
1285 8. M. =

'i,lm-e Puil delphin, ut 005 a, m, OO0 and
T45 p.m,

Leave Potisville, 7.00, ),10 &, m, and 4.40 i .

Loeave Heading, nt 4.50, 5,00, 1L a. m,, 120008,
and 10,05 o,

Laave I'u&t!.wll're vinSehuyikill and Susquehinng
Bratich, 8.0 n, ni,

Leave Allentown, at (.25, 000 K. m,, 1210, 4.3,
and 808 . m.

SUNDAYS:
Leave New York. at 5 40 p m.
Lenve Pailadelphis, ot 7.45 p. m.

Laonve Reading, at 500 a. m. and 10,35 p. m.
Leave Allentown. at9.05 p. m,

BALDWIN BRANCH.

Leave IABRISBURG for Paxton, Lochieland
Steslton daily, except Sunday, at 525 6 40, 0.356
A, my, and 200 p, m.; dally, except Saturday ungl.'l
Bunday. 6t 6,46 p. m., and on Satarday only, 4.45,
6.1, 0,30 P, m.

. leave STRELTON dailly, exeemt
Sum;l;'t.-'&itngmf?,l!(!_ 10.00 &, ., 220 p. m.: daily,
except Baturday and Sunday, 6 1% p. ., and on
Saturday only 810, 6,40, 9,50 p, m,

J.E. WOOTTEN, Gen, Manager.
O, G, ancock, General Passenger and Ticket
Agent,

THE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfleld, Penn'a,,

GEQ. F. ENSMINGER, Proprictor.

HAVING leased this property and furnished it
Ia n.c-amru;lal)lc-mv.mm‘:“. IP:sk a share of the
publie patronage, and assnre my friends who stop
with me that avery un:tinu will be made to
render thair stay plaasant.

&% A oarefl hostler always in attendance,

April 9, 1878, tf

NA.TIONAL HOTEL.

CORTLANDT RTEET,
(Near Broadway,)

INEW YORE.

HUOCHKISS & POND, Proprietors

ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN.

The restaurant, cafe and lunch room attached,
ave unsurpassed for cheapness and excellence of
serviee. l‘;oums 50 gents, §2 per day, 83 to §10 per
weelk, Convenient to allferriesand ity rallroads.

NEWFURNITURE. NEWMANAGEMENT, 41y

DEMOREST’S
ILLUSTRATED

Monthly Magazine.

Literature, Avt, Steel Hl:gruvlug&. Oll Plotures,
Reliable Paris Fashions. and e¢verything
to be desired in a Family Maga-
zine, The largest and
cheapest publication
in the world.

WITH PREMIUM.
GREAT COMBINATION.

THE DAILY JOURNAL

AND

DEMOREST'S MONTHLY
MAGAZINE.

With a selection from a list of twenty valuabis
pm‘;nﬁu:n forwarded immediately, by mall, from
thie publisher, ' Wik
THE TWO PUBLICATIONS, ONE YEAR

$5.00, (EIGHT DOLLARS,)

THE WORLD'S MODEL MAG AZINE

DEMOREST'S MONTHLY,
Tha Largest in Forin, The Largest in Circulation.

And the best in everything that makes a maga-
Zlne desirable, De 's Monthly Magazine
presents & grand combination of the entertaining,
the uselul and beautiful, with stories, essays,
rolﬂu. ons, fly matters, art critiques,
ovely oll plotures, steel engravings, and other
Art features.

Yoarly Subscription, Three Dellars,
With the mest costly and valuable prize over
oftered 1o subscribeis—a copy of
Reinhart's Greaal Picture ' Consolation,” in O«

Codore,

1o each subscriber, post-free.

Or when mounted on strstcber and eanvas ready

for traming wi t additional charge, \he sub.
of transportation b

seriber g coat t ¥ ex.
r a seleetion from twenty other valuahle
i beautiful

Size 20228 Inche

ong whm‘burﬁ ohi

iar
sontiinent, and the
al mm;?’uuﬂemiaﬁ charm the orig-
innl, l? color apd treaiment, so o
}“ﬂu lished lfln‘d“!o:;:lmy sold at
or ures gver shed,
art stores for g‘n doilara.

O tichoe, Mgl N 5 Fed. pape
n (]
Im md uo! pnumbet having two or
more steel engravings, ofl plefure, or art subjects,
published lrfﬂw. Jonnings Demorest, New York,
and by speclul agrevment combined with
THE DAILY JOURNAL at #8610 PER YEAR.
Or Demorest's Magnzine with the ,:umluau And
Tue Tivms, both poitage free, §3.75.

resy
W. JENNINGB DEMURESNT,
17 East 14th Btreet, New York,

one of
Par-

TGUIDE to SUCCIESS,
—WITH—
ITNORMS
For Business and Bociely

THE TIMES, NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA., DECEMBER 14, 1880.

0ld Medbury's Heh:.

BNOWY night: gaslight glimmer-
Ihg fintly through myriads of
flying flnkes—pavement in that slippery
siate when the newly fullen snow gives
benenth your fest—sudden gusts driving
the storm into your face llke a shower
of pins and needles—and n genernl sense
of discomfort in the atmospliere— that
as far as pen and Ink can render 1, was
the state of things upon that stormy
February evening when Marmaduke
Ferroll slumbled over George Leslieand
they hnd nearly shutl the door in Frank
Fessenden's face upon old Medbury’s
doorstep,

“1 thought,” observed the former
gentleman, with a slight suspiclon of
embarrassment In his manner, *that I'd
Just step round and Inquire how my un.
cle Bamuel was after that last touch of
gout."

YOf course, of course,’”
Leslle, shaking the snow from his um.
brella in the vestibule, * As It was »
stormy night I 1fmughl uncle Bamud)
might be lopesome.*’

““ And I1,” observed Frank Fessenden
debonnairdly, * have come hither, not
bépause I supposed unele Bamuel eared
particularly to see me,or because I found

assented Mr,

myself unable to exist without his pres-
ence, but simply to ask if he could help
me toa situation,”

Marmaduke Ferroll and George Leslie
eyed the third cousin dublously.

I can’t help it.**

“Excuse me, cousin Fessenden,"
smoolhly put in Leslie, ** but all elderly
persons have their peculinrities, and my
unele Is particular about one's tollette.”

“Once again I'm sorry,”
Frank, with a rueful glance at the
threadbare seams and glossy collar of his
garment; **but this is the best coat I've
got, and I don’t believe in running in
debt for another one,™

Just then the door flew open with a
suddenness that was startling, and a
sharp, abrupt voice, not unlike a bark,
demanded :

“Who's there? And why don’t yon
come in and have done with it?"

Mr. Medbury wasa little bald.-pated
man with a falecon.shaped nose, sharp,
keen blue specks of steel, and a smooth
shaven skin-and he looked like a second
edition of Napoleon Bonaparie as he
stood in the elegantly furnished study, a
low fire burning on the marble hearth,
wine and walnuts on the table, and a
bunch of hot-house grapes, half hidden
in roses on o silver basket beyond.

I'én, ink and paper were pushed back,
and a erumpled newspaper lay on the
carpet beyond Mr. Medbury’s easy chair,
The three nephews entered accordingly.
Mr. Medbury greeted them after his
fashion ; but as he went to draw toward
him the tray of fruit, his pen handle
rolled off and fell, of course with the
point of the pen sticking deep into the
carpet. Mr, Medbury uttered a hollow
groan.

“There's my gold pen gone ! la-
mented he, ** My gold pen that I have
had for a quarter of a century !"

The nephews were loud in their con-
dolence and sympathy, but Medbury
was like Rachael in Seripture, and re-
fused to be comforted.

“Will you hold your tongue?”
brusquely demanded he, “It's bad
enough to losean old friend like my gold
pen, but to be deafened by your howls
is sufficient to drive one insane.”

And the three nephews subsided al
once.

'* Now then,” said Mr. Medbury,
abruptly, still eyeing the broken nib of
his beloved golden pen, “ what do you
all want ?”

* To spend a social evening with you,
glr,”” said Leslie politely. -

“To inguire after your health,”
smoothly remarked Ferroll.

“Toask afavor of you, sir,” sald
Frank Fessenden.

“First two—humbug!” barked the
old gentleman. ‘ Last one—probably
the truth. What favor now, ¢h, Frank ¥
Mind, I won't lend money. I never
lent & farthing, especially to a relative.”

* Fortunately it's not money that I
want,” sald Mr. Fessenden, with phil.
osophy. ** I would like your influence
to seéctire me & vacant situation at Mellor
and Moorham’s,”

"' What!" eried out the old gentleman
ironically surprised, * n Feqndan turn-
iog clerk ¥

‘* A Fessenden bad betier work than
starve,” sald Frank dryly.

““1I'Il see about it,”" sald the old gentle-
man, Now then go home, every one of
yw.”

*8ir 1" cried out the uncle’s nephews
in chorus, scarcely able to believe their
ml
iy home, every one of you. Are
youdeaf? I've lost my gold pen. 1
don't feel in the humor for company.—
Giood night.”

And thus Bamuel Medbury dlsmissed
his nnxious kinemen.

“ Uncle Medbury don’t like to have |
favors asked,”” observed Ferroll, dryly. |
“1'm sorry for that,” snid Frank “but |

confessed |

1

The great jewelry store of Mellor and
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Moorham was no sooner open Lhe next

dny than In walked Mr, Ferroll,

“1 wish to look at your gold pens,
plessge,”’ said he, with & nod at the shop-
mnan, whom he knew. * Something
very nice for old Medbury you know—
old Miser Medbury we onll him, Ha,
by ha! He's broken his, and It's a
good chance to ourry favor with the old
hunks,

' Exnctly,’ sald the shopman, draw-
ing bhis hand necress his lips with a
curious sort ‘of a grin. * Here are
some very fair specimens, Mr. Ferroll—
ahem |7

Mr. Ferroll was bard (o please, but
finally minde a selection and went out,
leaving directions that the present
should be sent at once, with his card
encloged; and not NfMteen minutes aftei-
ward in marched George Leslie,

Y Gold pens,” gald he. ** The cheapest
you'vegot. It'slike buying o lottery
ticket to give anything to old snap-and-
sunrl Medbury ; one never knows how
lie may take It, nnd 1t isn’t likely he’ll
know the difference between an A No.
I article nnd a second- class one.”

“ Your cousin, Mr, Ferroll, has fjust
given eighteen shillings for one (o be
sent to My, Medbury,” sald the shrewd
shopman,

“Eh! What! How! Confound his
meddling impudence— what put  the
idea into his head ¥ Then I suppose 1

[ shall have to send a twenty shilling one,

although the deuce knows I am unable
Lo gpare the money. These uncles are a
terribly expensive luxury.”

And he paid the reluctant twenty
shillings and took his departure.

Upon the very door step whom should
he meet but Frank Fessenden,

“Eh? You're coming to buy a gold
pen, are you?"” surlily demanded he,
““but you're too late. Ferroll and I
have both gent one.”

' Nothing of the sort,” said Frank
cheerlly, “ Unecle’s a jolly old brick,
but I can’t afford expensive presents
while my board bill is yet unpaid, and
my washerwoman clamoring for funds,
I suppose he hagn't been here yet this
morning ¥

“*Who, Uncle 27

““Yes, He wrote me a note to be here
by ten o’clock.” '

* Yes, Mr, Fessenden, he's here,” said
the shopman, advancing and rubbing
the palms of his hands together, **Just
back here in the cashier’s office.

“ Eh ¥ eried out Mr. Leslie, his com-
plexion turning a dull bilious green,—
* My uncle at the cashier’'s desk ¥ And
only a bit of ground glass and a rose.
wood railing between him and me?
Why then, of course, he's heard every
word I said "

“I'm afrald its exceedingly probable,
elr,” said the shopman with & covert
grin, *“It's mo fault of mine. 1 was
Just about to caution Mr. Ferroll about
speaking out so freely, but theold gen-
tleman mude me a slgn to hold my
tongue; so what was I to do ¥

In the same breath, out came Mr,
Medbury from the cashler's little railed
in-den like a Jack-in-a-box.

** Much obliged for the gold pen, my
dear boy,’* he said, chuckling and grin-
ing and looking more like Napoleon
Bonaparte than ever. ‘' But you are
mistaken about cld Bnap.and-Snarl's
Judgment ; he's pretly sure to knowa
n good article when he sees it. And tell
your cousin Marmaduke, if you should
happen to see him, that old Miser Med-
bury has got as many gold pens as he's
likely to want for the present—hn, ha,
ha!"

And if ever Mr. Medbury enjoyed
anything in hisdife he enjoyed that joke
and the too evident discomfiture of Mr,
George Leslle.

““ T assure you gir, I am very sorry,”
began that young man,

“And I'm very glad |” said Mr. Med.
bury abruptly. “I llke to be certain
about things, Ilike to know whether
my nephews are fools or knaves, or—
like this one,” clapping Frank Fessen-
den on the back, “a tolerubly honest
fellow. Come, Frank, we'll see about
this vacancy. I'm always willing to
help a man that is ready to help him-
self, and I only wish your cousins were
half as thoughtful about board bills
and washerwomen’s accounts as you
are,”

Frank accepted the situation—it was
only a poor hundred a year clerkship,
but ns Medbury sagely remarked, it
might be a stepplog stone to something
better ; and he did well—so well that at
the end of six months Medbury scan.
dalized his herd of expectant relatives
by announcing his intention of adopting
Frank as his son and helr,

“I've been like Diogenes with his
lantern, all my days looking for an
honest man," observed the old plece of
eccentricity. “‘And I belleve I've found
him. Duke and George came near im-
ml:gu I me at ope time. I had my

about 'em but I never should
have been quite certain If 1t hadn't been
for that e of the gold pen. I
didn't exactly see myself as others saw

me, but I beard of f us others
Ri\ab{* in the hlg{-alf ?uﬂul '::..
d

n was the way | old
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OUR PUZZLE DRAWER.

CONDUCTED BY PHNN LYNN,

Original eonteibutions are sollolted from all
it Sk e el
i or
A L A deparimeant mus
T, W. BIMpins, Tt ,

Uﬁu tenhnm, 1*a.

VOL. 1. x0, 4,

I, Charade.

Flrsty An abbreviation.
Last, Profix of negation.
Whole, Al bail with acclamntion,
Nesburg, N. Y, “Bamon Nor,*t
: = .

2. Diamond.

1. A letlor. [Onlale,

2, A village of Feance, department of Pas de

i A post-townehip of Penneylvania,

4. A river of Missounri.

b, A town of Brazll,

0 Two departtments of Germany.

7. Propogated.

8. A klng's councllor,

0. One who sunimons Into tourt.

10, An abbrevintion for medicine,

11, A letter,
Independence, Ma.

3. Double Cross Word.

In master, in faster, in caster,

In qungen, but never in mule,

In falter, In palter and bhalter,

In compass, but never In rile.

In button, in mitton, and Button,

In ballast, but never ln bud,

In flayer, In player and slayor,

Total, a plant and quadrapod,

Lebanon Chureb, Va. 0 0. 0. Lat?
- - .

4. Square.

“Bax J. Mix

1. A town of France.

2. Atown of Spain:

4 Coneluslons,

4. A play.

5, Eastern,

0, A mnle hnwk,
Philadelphia, Pa. SALee Baxpey,*!

G, Charasteristic Initials.

1. Gospel Advocale.

2. Juvenile Tale Teller.

G Happy Compromises,

1. Winplng Boldler,

0. Pure Moralist,
Philadeipbia, Pa. “ProcoTry,”
9~ Auvawors in three weeks,

Prizes.

For first completa lst; Tup Tives thres
monthe, For next best llet: The “Baow
Flake,” (S8emi Monthly) two monthis. For
next beet list : Ten amatour Papers.

Chat,

We would llke the readers of Toe TiMus o
tako an Intbrest in this depariment, and send
us some contributions. You will find this an
entertalniug as well as a profitable pastime for
the long winter avenlngs. We sincerely hope
the Drawer will be full next week with con-
tributions from the readers of Tus Tives,

We wonld like to hear from Ianoah I,
Gage, “Nie O’Dennls,” “Goose Qulll,” *Per.
oy ‘\t;‘uro,” “Odoacar,™ *8tud,” and In fact all
the mystie fraternity. Short, poetical puzzles
cepecially desired.

The “Mystic Times™ lns been discontinued.

Answers to Puzzles in Vol. I. No. 2.

Aue, to No. L.—Bnowdrop.

Ans. to No, 2.

b

ATTERN
ALIENE
D

ZRmES
mi
cEE
L.

Ans. Lo No. 8. >
Ope impulse from the veroal wood,
May teach you more of man,
OF moral evil, and of good,
Thao all the suges can.

Ana. Lo No. 4.

CABTER
ALPINE
BPONGE
TINDAL
ENGAGE
RRELED

Aus, to No. 5.—Pickerel.
Auns. to No. 4,

=
-
pNZbD
- ECEp
WoHCROZ,L
om<CEE
mie -
goX

Ans. to No. 7.—Holmlte,

Aus, to No. 8.
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IN CLOSE QUARTERS,

ARLY in 1859, Charles Collins, wrote

s book about the then unknown
Colorado and Pike's peak, In which he
gave a glowing ploture of the whole
reglon, This book had a good deal to do
with stimulating emigration. After the
rush to Pike's peak hand been going on
for gome time, Collins with the late A.
D, Richardson, set out for that place.—
Collins kept distributing his books all
along the line and collecting his sub.
scriptions at the ranches previously can.
vaused, until, after some days of travel,
both began to be aware of the ot that
agreat maoy of the emigrants, who
had gone out weeks before, seemed to be
returning. Thelr wagons no longer
bore the bold insoription, ** Plke's Peak
or Bust,” but It was transformed to this
effect, ** Plke's Peak Busted.,” The two
travelers unaware of the depths of
chagrin mnd signifiance behind this,
thought letle of it untll they had

.IIl
».

~.' |

3
traversdil about one ha!f Lhe roule—00
miles from Bt, Joseph. Here was o
famous stopping place, known us  Jaok
Morrow's ranch, & place where Collins
and Riehnrdron hsd determined to put
up that nlght, Colline who waa well
nequalnted with Morrow, got some  dis.
tance uhead of Richardson, In wlhose
wagon, besides himself and driver, ware
a number of emigrants, nlso bent on bry-
ing the new country.

Oolllne s he drove up to Morrow’s
ranch was conslderably surprised at the
sight., The place was everywhers
awarming with miners and emigrants,
all excited and savage abont something
or other. There was loud talking every.
where, and Ioud thrents against some-
body, who in every bresth came In for
the most violent and bitter exeoration.
Collins wns about to toss one of his
books to Morrow, who came forwaed
hastily when he saw him, and getting
up close (o him, be said in & volce husky
with suppressed excllement

“Colling git!"

Uit out o here guick,” said the ex.
ciled ranchman, as he waved his hands
and disappeared,

Collins, now thoroughly aroused,
thrust his book back uuder his sent nod
bade his driver get out and mingle with
the erowd and find out what was the
matter. In o few minutes the driver re-
turned with a face white as & ghosl, and
told Collins that the miners were offer-
ing o reward of 2,000 for the bodies of
Collins and Richavdson, dead or allve.

Haviog heard that they would be
along that way, they had come to u stop
at Morrow’s ranch, and secured a couple
of ropes, Intending to haong them,

Colling quietly slld down from his
bugey and sauntered out to the edge of
the crowd. Here he heard himeelf and
Richardson denounced in the most un-
eparing manner. Seeing there was no
time to lose, he Instructed the driver to
tnke snother route, while he himself
cireled around the erowd unil be yeach-
ed some tall grass, when he took to his
heels. After running for more than &
mile, he stopped. Like a flash the ques-
tion crossed his mind. Where was
Richardeon? He turned around and
struck scross diagonally for the old route
on reaching which, some distance from
Morrow’s ranch, he presently met
Richardson’s team moving along leis-
urely. It required but an iostaol for
Colling to inform him of the true state
of affairs, hearing which he was no less
frightened than Colling himself, The
result was that they struck off on & new
route, and finally reached Denver with-
out further adventure. Denver was
then a settlement of about 1,000 inhabit-
ants, all living in tenls. SBoon after their
arrival there, the two preempted 120
acres of land ench. Becoming disgusted
afterward, they threw up the land
again. To this day Collins brings his
fist down on his knee and says, with an
emphatic air of common regret: * And
fools that we were, this land is now the
hieart of the town, and sold in less than
ten years aflerward for §1,000 per acre.’’

Talked Too Much,

Mr, and Mrs, Tom Mulchay lived on
afurm. They were shrewd and thrifty,
und bad the reputation of being “close,”
Finally Mrs. Mulchay sickened and was
about to dle. Finding herself nenring
her end, she expressed n desire to put
things in order before that event opcar-
red, and old Tom prepared to listen,

“Tom," says Mrs, Mulchay, ** there's
Mrs. Bmith up at the crossing, she owes
me & dollar and eighty cents for bulter;
see you get It.”

‘' Bensible to the last, my dear; sensi-
ble to the last,” said Tom. **I'll get
it.”

““Then there’s Mrs. Jones up at the
creek, she owes me a dollar aud a half
for chickens,

“Ah! look at that fora mind;
forgets nothing."

“ And Mrs. Brown, in the village, she
owes me two dollars and thirty cents for
milk.”

“D'ye hear that? Sensible to the
last! mensible to the last! Goon my
dear."’

" And—and—yes. And Mrs. Roberts,
at the tollgate, I owe her—"

‘“*Ah! poor dear! poor dear |"
in old Tom, hastily; * how her moind
does be wandering! Bure we've allowed
her to talk too much intirely, so we
haye!”

she

broke

iy s
How it wus Done.

* How do you manage,” sald a lady

to her friend, ““to appesr so ha a
g:o:l natured all tb‘: time?" * f,ﬁml

ve Parker's Ginger Tonic bandy,”
was the nplg.m“und thus

mysell and in good health.—
t\{h:’n'l :m well ll‘t‘l@l feel good na.
u % ]
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