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Tralns Leave Ilnr;i:bnru as Follows :

For New Yuru vin Allentown, At 800 A m,
and 1,46 p, o

For New \fnrlt \vln l'hl'ludr-iph!u n.mi Ilmlld
Brook l‘ullio oo, B e ., and .45 p.m

For Phlladeiphin, st o000, 8.08, (thiringh uur).
.00 m. m., s and 400 p.

or Dmaahlg.ll B0, BUG 9.00 8. m,, 140, 400
and 8.08 r

For Pottaville, at 600, £.05, 9.50 &, m.and 408

m., and  via Bunu'yuull nod  Husquoehannn
Eunuh at 2.40 Yor anbuin, st 5.09 A& m,

Fm Allmmm nlr A0, 806, 0.500. m., 1.45 nnd

Thn uu' A, m, and 145 p. m. trikins have
through ears for New York, vis Allettown,

BUNDAYH ;

For Allsptownand Way Stations, at 400 n, m,
For Heding, PFalldelnphin, snd Way stutions,
ot 148 p. m,

Tralus Leave lor Harrishburg as Follows @
Leaye NewYork via Allentown, 8450, m ., L00
and 530 p.
Leave Now \(llk vl Bound Brook Route." and
Philadeiphia ot 740 0. ., 1.3 abd b.30 p. m,, ar:

viviog at Huarrisourg, .60, &dv p. m., akd
1845a. m

]mun Fhll dolphin, ot %46 a. m., 400 and
T45 p.m

Lavn Poutsville, 7.00, 0,10, m, and £.40p. 0.

Lave rouding, ut L50, Kol 1080 &, in,, 14,816
#pd 100 B,

aave Fotteville vig Sohny ki nnd Susquehanni
Byaneh, 8. 300 m.

Loave Allentown, nt 525 0,00 a. m. 1210,
And RO p,m,

480,

SUNDAYS:
Leave Kew Yok, at b 0 p. m.
Loeave Pulladel phila, st 5.45 pom. -
Lionwe Mending, nu S g o, Aod 10,85 p. m.
Leave Allentown at .00 p. m,

BALDWIN BRANCH.

Leaye HARRISBURG for Paxton, Lochisl and
Stealton dnily, except Bunday, at 25 640, 0.45
B i, and 200 po m ¢ drdly, exeept Baturday and
Sunduy, at 545 . m,, and on Saturdny only, 4.45,
1,10, 8,50 p. m.

Returning, leave HKTRERLTON
Sunday. at 110, 7.00, 100 & m., 220 p. m,
exgupt Saturdiy and Sunday, #10 pom.,
Saturduy only 5.10, 6080, 50 p. m.

3B, WOOTTEN, Gen, Manpger,
O, 6. Haxpovk, deneral Passenger and Ticket
Agent.,

dally, execept
dully,
und on

THE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfield, Penn’a.,

GED. F, ENSMINGER, Proprietor,

HAVING \ensed this pruPrlt! and (nrnished It
1o woomioriable manner, n share of tho
public patronage, nnd assure my [elends who stop
with ma that every exertion will be made te
render thelr stay pleasant.
&7 A careful hostlor always in attendance.
a\[lrll 9, 1878, l1'
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NICHOLS, BHEPARD & CO,.
Battle Creek, Michigan.
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PAINT!!

1)(.)1\'"1'

make experiments on your bulldings with untried
andd pnrelaide shtleles ut yoar expense.

DON"LT T’AY
for water and beuzine £1.10 to 8110 per gullon.
DO BUY
the Lucus rellalils and gusranteod Tinted Gloas
PAINTS,

Clreulars and Bample Cards of Paint malled on
applieation .

JOHN LUGAS & G0,

141 North Third Street,
15 im Phlladalphin, Pa.

IN NANTG ol PRINTS—of these wa have
mqmﬂu I good styles
LT aburnﬂmdaw liave o nloa
ml‘lmﬂl Ktles, Corsels, ter
n-nlnr I..ml and hl
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Was Hon Tramp?

O tramp wanted here,young ohap;
#0 youu muy jog along.” The
apenker was o fine looking and apparent.
ly an esey.golng gentleman of middle
age, who was standing leaning over the
gate, looking out on the road. The
gute opened on gravel.walk which lead
up to m two.story ecoltage house. In
front of the house and at the sldes, the
ground was overdonded with trees,
slirubs and Howerlng plants, whieh, to
mny ihe lenst of It, did not show careful
attendance. Allogether It was a bright,
cheerful and attractive place,

Ho thought, no doubt, the straoger
whose halt near the gate had provoked
Mr. Horton's ulterance, He wias nolan
il looking young man—or boy, for he
eould not be twenty-one—but his clothes
were ragged and dirty, his ghoes worn
and muddy, and his general appearance
unkempt and disreputable.

He had stopped o the road, and had
directed at the man, or at the houose, or
at the ground, or at all three, a wistiul
look, which might intlmate n wish or
an entrealy. It was this look whieh
Mr, Horton had answered, when he ad-
dressed the young fellow as a ttamp and
advlsed him to ** jog along.”’

“1'm no tramp, sir," replied
stranger,

“Youare not ? Then your looks be
lie your nature. You can’t deny that
you bave all the symptoms.*’

UPhal is true, sir. T know that I am
poor and ragged, but T don’t consider
mysell a lamp. I am looking for
work "M

“That's what they all say. They are
all looking for work, 'T'o say that Is to
ndvertise the fact that you are atramp.*

“Isuppose I must be a tramp then,
but I wish I wasn't.”

“Youdo? Thal’s one gooldsymplom
anyway. Are you sure you wouldo't
ran away from work If you ghould find
it, or lie down and go to slesp by the
glde of it,*

“Tamsure that I am willing to earn
my living, and anxlous to get a chance
to do 80.”

 What sort of work can you do?"
asked By, Horton, * Everything in
general and nothing in particolsr ¥

1 know that I could put that yard of
yours in much better trim than 1t shows
now,'

“Humph! That don’t offer auy open-
ing., The flowers are my wife’s pets,
and she Is like a dog in 8 manger about
them—won't toueh them hersell, or suf-
fer anybody elee to touch them."

** 1 enn draw your portrait, sir,”’ sug-
gested the boy.

“You ean? Are you & wandering
artist in disgnise ¥

“* You nsked what I ean do,
know that I ean do all that,”

‘“* Any of the tools of that trade "

The boy produced from the pocket of
his vest some crayons and the stump of
a lead pencil,

Al right,” sald My, Horton.
will try you at the job. Come in.”

He opened the gale and led the way to
the house, On the verands there were
some chairs, one of which he offered to
the boy.

“ Want any more tools "' he asked,

‘““A sheet of drawlng paper, If you
have 1t."

Afr. Horton brought out the required
article, clamped upon a drawing board ;
also some crayon holders and a sharp
knife,

“Iam asort of architect,’” he said,
“and keep these thing son hand. But
badn’t you better eat some lunch before
you begin this business ¥ You have a
bhungry look."

“1 am not g0 hungry, sir, but that I
am willing to earn a meal before I eat it,
Will you bave the kindness to sit
down ¥

“Bide face or front ¥

‘* Side fuce, It you please.
that the best.”

Mr. Horton seated himegelf, presented
his profile to the ragged artist, who
went towork without more ado, His
strokes were quick, vigorous and artis.
tie, and in a surprising short time a cap-
ital aketeh of Mr. Horton’s head and
ehoulders appeared on the paper. That
gentleman looked at it, and puckered
his lips so as to produce a low and long-
drawn whistle,. # [

"1 am not ready to pronounce you an
angel, young fellow,” he sald, * but 1
may truly say that I have entertained a
pretty fulr artist unawares—ihough the
entertaloment is yet to come, Here,
Emily | Bells! Come out here snd
witness a new sensation !V

Mrs, Horton hurrled out on the plax.
#n, With her younger sister Bella, and
ber little girl Lulu. For answer Mr.
Horlon handed his wife the crayon
skeleh, which was hastlly scanned with
starts of surprise and ejsculations of
delight,

“Whata piee lkeness!” exolaimed
Mrs, Horton. * Where did it come
from "

“This young person did 1t, just now "’
apnswered Mr, Horton,

the

and |

I can do

“Gooduess graclous me! Is it pos.

nlhlﬂ | wnmler it he would m!lm one

for Luly "

HOr course he would, and of Bella,
and of the whale teibe, If you want.—
Bul he is tired and hungry, and you had
better glve him something to eat before
you ask any more of him,"

ST will gladly do that, I am sure
thiat this kindoess of yours, Is worth a
dozen dinpers, "

Y idlve him one anyhow, and we will
talk about the rest. It won’t do Lo be
too llberal at the starl, Plense to follow
my wife, young fellow—and I have no
doubt that you will feel belter when she
gets through with you.”

When the young stranger was wished
and combed, and bad been fed, his per-
sonnl appearnnce was Improved, and he
hiad galned In ease and grace of manner,
He was anxlous to make a pleture of
baby Lulu, and was permlitted to do so,
producing a likeness which sent the
fond motber into ecstneles,

This prodocilon haviog been suffl.
clently ndmired, Mr, Horton dismlssed
the ** female ribble,"" as he chose to eall
them, cornled his artlstie tramp for a
vonversafion, ssking him who he was
and all about himself,

Hls name was Abel Kentrldge, and he
wis the son of a miller at Queensport,
Md., who dled suddenly, leaving an  es.
tate #o encumbered as to be worth less
thin nothing. Abel had gone to Phila-
delphin to seek bl fortune, and had
found nothing but disappointment and
poverty., He knew something about
milling and gardenlog, but could find
no employment in the eily, and went
into the country to look for work, but
his tramp-like appearance told agaiost
him he was on the verge of despair
when he encountered Mr, Horton,

“Mhere is no mlilling te do here,”
sald that gentleman, “*but I have no
doubt that my wife, since you made that
sketch of Lulu, will allow you to
straljghten up those grounds. If you
turp out ms well na I think you willy1
muny find something else for you to do."

Bo it was seltled that Abel Kentridge
was Lo remnin at Mr, Horton'a, A room
was prepared for him and some of bis
employer's purtly worn garments were
fitted to him and he was set to work on
the glhirubs, flowers and grass plants,—
Hlis work was quite satisfactory, and he
scquitted himself generally so as to gain
the confidence and respect of all the
house, Besides the work on the grounds,
other odds and ends of employment
were found for him abofit the place, but
nothing was said Lo him about his. com.
pensation.

Thus he was kept busy for & week, al
end of which time Mr. Horton gave him
s written order; and directed him to go
to the village and select for himsell suit-
able ¢lothing to the amount named in
the order.

“ But I bave not esrned so much as
this," he suggested.

“If you haven't you will earn it,"’
replied Mr. Horton,

When Abel returned from the village
he ecarrled hie head somewhat higher
than when he set out, and appeared to
be, what nhture and education had mnde
him, n young gentleman of attractive
person and manners,

He was ushered Into the room in
which the family were seated, and Mr.
Horton coraled him for what he called a
business talk.

' 'What do you know about milling #”
he asked,

** 1 was never regularly employed by
my father,”’ nnswered Abel, “but I plek-
up many points of the business while I
was about his place—shortly before he
died, I invented, or believed I had in-
vented, an improvement on the turbine
water wheel, by which greater speed
could be got with the use of less waler,
and my father saild it was a good thing.
After his death I gave my model toa
putent agent, for the purpose of apply-
ing for a patent, but the agent finally
told me that he had been unable to  pro-
cure & patent, because the examiners de.
cided that there was nothing new in the
invention., That dispouraged me more
than any of the rest of my disappoint-
ments, "

“What was the agent’s nnme ¥*'

“Hilas Northwick.”

*CAnd your nume is Abel Kentridge ¥

*Yes, sir,”

*“That agent lied to yon, Abel,’” sald
Mr., Horton, '“*He procured & patent,
which is very valuable, and meant to
swindle you out of it. He would prob.
ably have sueceeded in dolng o If you
had not come to my house."

**How do you know this¥" eagerly
asked Abel.

1 am a sorl of speculator, and oecs-
sionally dabble In such matters. North.
wick offered the patent for sale to wme
before I peroeived that it was the name
of Abel Kentridge. He assured me he
vould produce gll the assignments from
the patentee, who desired to sell, and I
told him If he could do so I would ne-
gotlate with him. He is to meet me Lo-
morrow and bring the sasignment, and
of course you can't have signed your
nanie lo Philadelphia while you were at
my house."

Ll | nhnul-l think nnl." Indl;nlnl!y
excelnlmed Abel,

U Therefore Northwick's assignment
will be n forgery, and 1 shall briog him
hisre and confront him with you.'

Mr Horton wae ae good s his word,
and met the rasoally agent at the time
and plics appointed. Northwick did
not have the assignment, slthough he
professed his ability to produe (b ae soon
s the negotintions were concluded, and
Mr. Horton brought him to the house
for the purpose of winding up the trans.
action, There he was confronted, groat-
Iy Lo his netonlahment and dismay, by
Abel Kentridge, nod it was made evl.
dent to him that his swindling scheme
was discovered,

The upshob of the luterview was that
Abel galned possesslon of hls preclous
patent, and Northwick was glad to go
clear of eriminal procesdings.

Y Now, my boy,” sald Mr. Horton,
“If you will lske me ss a pariner in
this business, I will farnish the needed
onpital and push it, and T have no doubt
that both of us will grind out & grist of
money with your turbine wheel,"

Abel gladly nccepled this arranpge.
ment, and the result soon became =0
sntisfactory to both parties that Mr.
Horton henrtily congratulated himsell
upon the fact that his supposed tramp
hind nol taken his advice to *jog along.”’

It should be slso added that hls pretty
glaterdn:law, Bella Grattan, alse found
in the same faet cause for selfoongrat-
ulation, i

- - .

How Cymthy Came to be Marricd.

HAT improvident créatures ne-

groes are.  And, except when
slekness or deathh enters their homes,
how bhappy! I think this contented
disposition must be w special dispen-
sution of Providence. Buch as the dis.
pensation which eauses great rivers to
run by iarge cities,

Going into the the kilchen one morn-
ing, I gald to Uyntby, my colored girl ,—

“* Who wae that young man visiting
you last night?"

 Limws, Miss Ballie," laughed Cynthy
* that was Mista Jim Porter : he called
to insult me boul de deraugements for de
festival de colored folks gwine to hab to-
night.”! Cynthy's fondnesa for big words
causes her to make some odd speeches,

Thal evening, resplendent in white
dress green sash and red necktie,Cynthy
exhibited herself to me and the admir-
ing children, before going to the festival,
The next morning, as soon as my hus-
band had gone to the office, she brought
in several alices of beautiful cakesayiog,
while her volce shook with happy Inugh-
ter,—

* Laws, Miss Ballle, dat Mist' Porler,
he’s de bigges’ fool nigger you eber seed.
He done get de cake for me,

¥ Why, how nice, Cynthy,” sald 1.

* You think so Miss SBallie," regarding
me doubtfully, then seeing I did not
Inugh sghe continued, “Youn gee, Miss
Hallie when dey hel' de cake up, an’ said
de girl ns got de mos votes for bein' de
bes' lookin' would haby de eake, I jes
whispered I wish 1 be de one; and I
reckon Mista Porler mus a heered me,
fur he jus steps up, an’ lays down iwo
bits, an’ says, ‘Flve votes for Miss Uyn-
thy Bhelton,” and then Tom Gordon
lnys down thirty cents, an' says, ‘Bix
votes for Miss Phemy Howard,! and
then Mista Porter he lays down four
bits, and says, *Ten more voles for
Miss Cynihy Fhelton,” an’ that Tom
Gordon, he's a stuck up nigger, Miss
Hallie, he lays down four bits, spec it
every cenl he had, an’ says, * Miss Phe.
my’'s one ahead yet:’ and I say, 'O
Mista Porter, please don't vote again:’
and he eays, mighty haughty like, ‘Miss
Shelton, I got no shivery at all, you
think ;' an’ up he steps bol' as brass,
in’ hands out & dolla,” an’ dey all cheer.
ed, an' Mista Porter bands me de cake
bowin' as perlite, an' says, ‘ Mlss Shel-
ton,’ says he, ‘cepl dis cuke from your
voted servant, who siders you de belle of
dis town, bof as regards beauly an ma-
bility.” I tell you Miss Ballle 1 pebber
was 50 confusloned in my born days :
but I took de cake, an’ cut It, an’ pasa
it aroun’, an’ Mista Porter say dat de
charminest actin’' he ebber =eed; but
Phemy jes turned her nose up an’ laugh-
ed, and so did Tom Gordon."”

“ Mr, Porter Is very complimentary,”
sald I; *“You mustn't lef him turn
your head,’'

“ Laws, Miss Sallle,”’ tossing her
head, ** he keeps his hands to hisself:
hie nebber touch my bead.”

And she wenl back to her work, siog-
ing, In & clear, sweel volee, an old ne.
gro melody.

Time passed, and 1 often saw that
* Mista Porter” coming and going out,
and in the baok gate, I asked Cynthy
what he wanted,

“ Laws, Miss BSallle,”” bhow 1 know
what be wants ¥ He jes come lus™ night
to tell me he done bought a cook-stove.””

WA cook-stove," I asked: ** what is
he going to do with & cook.stove ¥

Laws, Miss Ballte, I dun no. He's de
biggest fool nigger, he wants to keep
house, Ask me what I got to keep
house wif;anI tell him & bed, an'a

flower vase, nn u fumary bottle ; an’ he
aty he got de stove an' de ocookin'
'tenslln, an’ he's gittln’ ten dollars =
month, an’ he think we better bs gwine
to housekeepin', "

YO Cyothy," T anid, * 1 was afrald of
that, "

And then I tried to talk serlously to
her, but I might as well have talked to
the roblns about the duties and respon-
slbilltles of life, ao T gave up io dedpalr,
nnd nsked when the wedding was to
be,

S 0Oh, not afore May, Miss Huallle: we
got to walt Ul spring.”

Ho, ns it wae only February, 1 did not
worry. 1 notleed Cynthy got n new de-
Inine dress and o pair of flne shoes soon
after, but as one of the children was not
well, I did not pay mueh attention (o
kitchen affalirs,

Cyniby was an exvellent servant, and
everything went on all right, until one
evenlug Lhe first week In Mareh, I hap-
pened to be in the kitchen, while Cyn-
thy was in the dinlog room arranglog
the ten-table, when a oolored girl came
in, evidently much excited, inqulerlog
for Cynthy,

Y What Is the mattor '’ I asked.

Y0 Miss 1 ' eald she, * that
are Jim Porter sent me to (ell Cynlhy,
he's done gone to see (he prescher, and
he's gwineto be married tomorrer at
ten o'clovk.”

By this time Cynthy was In (he klleh.
en,

“ What does Lhis mean, Cyothy ' 1
nsked.

“ Dawae, Mies Sallle, how does I know.
He's de bigges' fool nigger. I nebber
tole him I hab him, What he say, Phil.
lia 7" turning to her friend.

“Why, hesay he done gol a new
suit, an’ his boss gib him & week's time,
an’ If you want to marry come on. He's

| done gone to see the prencher for & fac,’

Cynthy: you better get ready."’

“ Uyothy,”” said 1 severely, *' what
ure you golog to do ? I think your Mr.
Porter talks rather independently.’

* Dat’s so, Miss Sallle, he's jes de moa’
dependin’ nigger yon ebber see, Pears
like I hnve to humor him. I tole him
Ins' week my repatations wasn’t done,
but be's boun’ to have his own way."

“Well,” selfishly wondering what I
was to do, if Mr. Porter’'s plans were
carried out, *'you ought to be allowed to
name your own wedding day ; and how
about your dress, Cyuthy ¢"

“ Laws, Miss Ballie, I done hire it
made. I's all ready, cause I knowd
what a blg fool dat nigger was.”

‘“ Ah, indeed! aud how am 1 to get
along ¥’

“ Laws, Misa Rallie, T done fix all dat;
de washin® an’ ironin’ 's all done, sn*I
bake bread an® brown coffee dis berry
day, an’ Fhillis yer she’s comin® right
after the weddin' and stay till Monday
den I be back,'’

“You! I thought you were golug (o
house-keeping,"’

" Ho we is after while, Miss Ballie, but
I'll stay here till you find somebody
else.”

She was as good as ber word, Mon-
day found her back al her work singing
merrily a8 ever,

Of sourse I procured other help as
soon as posslble and Cynthy and *‘Mister
Porter” went to house-keeping in one
room with the cook.stove, bed, flower
vase and & few additional articles, Cyn-
thy singing as loudly as ever, and I
sometimes wonder if they would bs any
happler if they had all of what we eall
the necesaaries of life.

& The young man who would suc-
ceed 1o life must shun the drink as he
wonld a deadly serpenl. There are too
many wrecks along life's highway to
permit any man to fall ignorantly and
innocently into the jaws of the drink
demon. The man who tells young men
that total abstainers are fapatical fools
and that no right-thinking young man
will hedge himself about with puritanic.
al restrainta, may believe what he says
but the advice be gives is Inspired by o
familiar spirit from the pit.

: iy &

g2 The wise ones say that mothiog is
#0 hard to bear as prosperity ; but most
men would like to engage in some hard
waork of that description just to have a
practical illastration of the adsga

-

¥ When you do not need help from
any one then lots of people are ready to
help you ; and when yon do need help
the world is somehow always leoking
the other wny
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Ellulr Vﬂa hr Women.

Mrs, Lydis E. Plnhhnm 233 Weslern
A\.euue Lynn, Mass,, has made the dis.
covery ! er V?mble Compound !s a

tive cure for female complaints,

e addressed to this lady wlll ellolt lll
nmunry lafmmluon 5%
No Hospital Needed.

No palatial hospital n-:ld for an_
Bitters patienis, por la
:ﬁpuﬁ:’m tell um'ﬁop

or cure, Ba M
by thelir certal
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