have Lhie value of his life to the utmost
farthing.

Menuwhile, the horsenien crowded
around the fuob-priot, snd oné of them
inadvertently trod upon it, The Keo.
tuckian looked long and earnestly, but
nt Inst he sald ;

“Talnt the track. Thet ar’ mar’ has
a sandiernck on her right fore-foot, Bhe
didn't take kindly to a round shoe; #o
the Yank, lie guv her one with the cork
right In the middle o' the quarter.
"Twas a darbed smart contrivance; fur
you see, it eased the strain, and let the
nag go nlmble as a gquirrel.  The cork
ha'n't yere—ia'n'c her track—an’ we're
wastin’® time In lookin™."’

The cork was not there, because (he
trooper’s tread bad obliterated 1. Read.
er, let us thank bilm for that one good
step, if he never took another; for It
waved (he soout, and, may be saved
Kentucky., When the seout returned
that way, he halted abredst of that tree,
and examined the ground about it.—
Right there, in the ronfl, was the mare's
track, with the print of the man’s foot
still upon the Inner quarter! He un-
covered hia head, and from his heart
went up a simple thavksgiving.

T'he horsemen gone, the scoul came
down from the tree, and pushed on into
the misty merning. There might be
danger aliead, bul there surely was dan-
ger behind bhim, His pursuers were
only bhall convinced that they had
struck hils trall ; and some sensible flend
might put it Into their heads to divide
and follow, part by one 1oute, part by
the other,

He pushed on over the slosbhy rond,
his mare every step going slower and
slower. The poor beast was jaded out;
for shie lind traveled sixty miles, enting
nothing, and heen stabled in the timber,
Bhe would have given out long before,
had her blood not keen the best in Ken-
tucky. As it was, she staggered nlong
ne if she had taken a barrel of whisky.
IMive miles on was the honse of a Unlon
man. Bhe must reach it, or die by the
wayside: for the merciful man regardeth
not the life of his beast when he earries
disputohes.

The loyalist did not know the scoul,
Lut his honest face secured him a cordial
welcome. He explained that he was
from the Unien camp on the Big Sandy,
und offered any price fora horse to go
on with.

“Yer nag I8 wuth any two o my
oritters,” said the man. ** Ye kin take
the best beast 1've got: and when ye '’
ag'in this way, we'll swap back even,”

The gcout thanked him, mounted the
horse, and rode off' into the mist again,
without the warim breakfast which the
good woman bad half.cooked, in the
kitchen. It waseleven o'elock ; amd at
twelve that night, he entered Colonel
Cranor's quartera at Paris,—having rid-
den o hundred miles with a rope round
his neck, for $18 a month, hardtack,
and a shoddy uniform,

The Colonel opened the dispateh, It
was dated, Louisa, Kentucky, Decem-
bes 24, igidnight; and  directed him to
move at once with his regimenl (the
Fortieth Obio, eight hundred strong),
hy the way of Mount Stirling and Me-
Cormick's Gap, to Prestomburg, He
would incumber his men with as few
ratlons und as little luggage as possible,
bearing in mind that the safety of his
commaund depended on  his expedition,
He would also convey the dispatch to
Lientenant Colonel Woodford, at Stam-
ford, and direct him to join the march
with his 300 cavalry.

Hours were now worth months of
common time, and oun the following
morning Cranor’s column began Lo
move. The seout lay back till night,
then get out on bis return, and at day-
break swapped his now jaded horse for
the fresh Kentocky mare, even., He ate
the housewife’s breakfust, too, and took
hls ense with the good man till dark,
when be again set out,and rode through
the night in safety., After that his
roule was beset with perils, The Provi.
dence which so wonderfully guarded his
way out seemed to leave him to find his
own in ; or, a8 he expressed it: * Ye see,
the Lord, He keered more fur the dis-
patch nor He keered fur me; and t'was
natural He ehould, 'ease my life only
counted one, while the dispateh, it stood
fur all Kaintuck.”’

Be that us it way, he found his rond
a hurd one to travel, The same gaug
which followed him out waylaid him
back, and one starry night he fell among
them. They lined the road forty deep,
and seeing be could not run the gaunt-
let, he wheeled his'mare, and fled back-
ward. The noble beast did her part,
but & bullel struck her, and she fell In
the rond dying. Then—it was Hobson's
choloe—he took to bis legs, and leapiug
A fence, was at last out of danger. Two
days he luy in the woods, no! daring to
come out; but huanger finally forced
Lilm to ask food at & negro shanty, The
dusky putriot londed him with bacon,
Lirown bread and blessings, and at night
plioted him to s Rebel barn, where he
: the Conflseation Act, to him
then *'the higher law"’—necessity.

“With his fresh horse he set out agalo ;

and after varfous adventures and hair.
breadth ssoapes, lob numerous Lo men.
tlon—and too Insredible to belleve, had
not similar things occurred all through
the war—he enlered one ralny midnight
(the 0tk of Junuary), the liltle log hat
seven mlles from Palntville, where
Colonel Garfield was sleeplnig.

The Colonel rubbed his eyes, and rals.
ed himself upon his elbow.

‘U Back safe YV he adked.
seen Cranor ¥4

“Yea, Gin'ral. He can't be more'n
two days ahind o' me, nohow."

“Ood bless you Jordon! You have
done us grent pervice," said Garfield,
warmly.

“ 1 thanks ye, Giin'ral,’” said the scout,
his volee trembling. * Thet's more pay'n
I expected.”’

To give the render 0 full understand.
log of the result of the scout’s ride, 1
must now move on with the lttle army.
They are only 1,400 men, worn out with
marching, but boldly they move down
upon Marshall. False seouts have made
him belleve they are as strong as he;
and they nre; for every one Is a hero,
and they are led by a general. The
Itebels had 5,000 men—4 400 infantry
and 000 cavalry,—besldea twelve pleces
of artillery,—so he says in a letter to his
wife, which Buell has intercepted and
GCiarfleld has In hias poeket. Three roads
lead to Marshall's position ; one at the
enst, bearing down to the river and
along its western bank ; another, n cir-
cultous one, ta the west coming in on
Paint Ureek, at the mouth of Jenny's
Creek, on the right of the village ;: and a
third between the others, a more direct
route, but elimbing s succession of al-
most Impassable ridges. These three
roads are held by strong Rebel pickets,
and & regiment Is outlaying at the vil-
lage of Paintville,

““ Have you

To deceive Marshall as to his real
strength and designs, Garfield orders a
small force of Infantry and calvary Lo
advance along the river, drive in the
Itebel plekets, and move rapidly after
them as if to attack Paintville. Two
hours after this force goes off, a similar
one, with the snme orders, sets out on
the road to the weslward ; and two hours
later still, another small purty takes the
middle road. The effect is, that the
plekets on the tirat route, being vigor-
ously attncked, retreat in confusion to
Paintville, and dispateh word to Mar-
shall that the Union army Iz advancing
along the river. He hurries off & thou-
sand infuntry and a battery to resist the
advance of (bis imaginary eolumn.—
When this detachment has been gone
an hour and a half, he hears from the
routed picketz on the right, that the
Federals are advancing along the west.
ern roud. Countermunding his first
order, lie now directs the thousand men
and the battery to check the new dau-
ger ; and hurries off’ the troops at Paint-
ville to the mouth of Jenny's Creek to
make a stand there, Two hours later
the picketa on the ocentral route are
driven in, and, finding Palntville aban-
doned, flee precipitately to the fortified
camp, with the story that the Union
army is close nt their heels and ocenpy-
ing the town. Cooceiving that he has
thus lost Paintville, Marshall hastily
withdraws the detachment of 1,000 men
to his fortifled camp; Garfield, moving
rapidly over the ridges of the central
route, occupies the sbandoned position,

Ho aftuirs atand on the evening of the
sth of January, when a spy enters the
camp at Marshall, with tidings that
Cranor, with 3300 {) men, is within
twelve hours’ march at the westward.
On receipt of these tidings, the “big
boy,”’—he weighs 300 pounds by the
Louisville hay scales,—concelving him.
sell outnuwmbered, breaks up his camp,
and retreats precipitately, abandoning
or burning & large portion of his sup.
plies, HSeeing the fires, Garfleld mounts
his horse, and with a thousand men,
enters the deserted camp at 0 in the
evening, while the burning stores are
yet unconsumed. He sends off a de-
tachment to harass the retreat, snd
walts the arrival of Cranor, with whom
he means to follow and bring Marshall
to battle in the morning.

In the morning Cranor comes, but his
men are footsore, without rations, and
completely exhausted. They cannot
move one leg after the other. But the
canal boy is bound to have a fight; so
every man who has strength to march is
ordered to come forward, Eleven hun-
dred—among them 400 of Cranor’s tired
heroes—step from the ranks, and with
them, at noon of the 9th, Garfield sels
out for Prestonburg, sending all his
avallable cavalry to follow the line of
the enemy’s retreat and bharass aud
delay him,

Marching elghteen miles, he reaclies
at 9 o’elock that night the mouth of
Abbott’s Creek ; three miles below Pres.
tonburg,—he and the 1,100, There he
henrs that Marshall s encamped on the
same stream, three miles higher up;
and throwiog bis men lnto bivouae, In
the midst of u sleety ruln, he pends an
order back to Lieutenant-Uolonel Shel.
don, who is left In command at Palot
vllle, to bring up every available man
with all possible dispateh, for he shall

force the enemy to battle In the morn-
Ing. He spends the night In learning
the charmoter of the surcounding country
and the disposition of Marehall’s forces;
and now again John Jordan comes luto
aollon,

A dozen Hebels are grindiog st a mill,
and & dozen hovest men come upon
them, steal thelr corn, and make them
prisoners. The miller Is a tall, gaunt
man, and his clothes fit the seout as If
they were made for him, He is a dis
unfonlst, tov, and his very ralment
should bear witness against this feeding
of his enemles. It does, It goes baok
to the Iebel camp, and—the scout goes
in It. That chameléon fuce of his s
smenred with menl, and looks the miller
80 well that the miller’s own wife might
not deteot the difference. The night s
dark and miny and that lessens the
danger ; but still he I8 pieking his teeth
in the very Jaws of the llon,—if he can
be ealled 4 llon, who does pothing but
roar like unto Marshall,

Bpace will not permit me to detail this
midolght ramble; but It gave Garfield
the exacl position of the enemy. They
had muade n stand, and lald 8an ambue.
ende for him, Btrongly posted on a
seml-clreninre hill, at the forks of Middle
Creek, on both sides of the romd, with
cannon commanding its whole length
and hidden by the trees, they were
waiting his coming.

The Union commander broke up his
bivoune at 4 in the morning, and began
to move forward. Reaching the valley
of Middle Creek, he encountersd some
of the enemy’s mounted men, and cap-
tured & quantity of stores they were
trylng to withdraw from Prestonburg,
Skirmishing went on until about noon,
when the Itebel plekets wére driven
back upon thelr main body, and then
began the battle. It is not my purpose
to desoribe It for that has already been
ably done, in thirty lines, by the man
who won It, ’

It was 0 wonderful battle.
history of this war there Is not
like it.

the

In the
another
Measured by the forces engaged,
vaulor displayed, and the resulls
which followed it throws into the shade
even the schievements of the mighty
hosts which saved the nation, Eleven
hundred men, without cannon, charge
up a rocky hill, over stumps, over
stones, over fallen trees, over high in-
trenchments; right into the fuce of 5.000
men and twelve pieces of artillery !

For five hours the conlest rages. Now
the Union forces ure driven back; then
charging up the hills, they regain the
lost ground, and from behind rocks sod
trees pour in thelr murderous volleys.
Then agaln they are driven back, and
ugain they charge up the hill, strewing
the ground with corpses. Bo the bloody
work goes on ; so the battle wavers till
the setting sun, wheeling below the
hills, glances along the dense line of
rebel steel moving down to envelope the
weary 1,100, Itis an awful moment,
big with the fate of Kentucky. At its
very crisls two figures stand out against
the fading sky boldly defining the fore-
gronnd. Oge g in Union blue. With
i little band of heroes nbout him, he is
posted on & projected rock, which ls
searred with bullets, and in full view of
both armies, His head s uncovered,
his halr streaming in the wind, his face
upturned in the darkening daylight, and
from his goul Is golog up a prayer,—a
prayer for Bheldon and Cranor. He
turns his eyes to the northward, and his
lip tightens, as he throws ofl' his coat,
and says to his bundred men: “ Boys,
we must go at them |

The other is in rebel gray. Moving
out to the brow of the opposite hill, and
placing & glass to his eye, he takes a
long look to the northward, He starts,
for he sees something which the other,
on lower ground, does not distinguish.
Soon he wheels horse, and the word
“ Retreat,”' echoes nlong the valley be.
tween them, It is his last word ; for six
rifles crack, and the rebel major lies on
the ground guivering.

The une in blue looks to the north
again, and now, floating proudly among
the trees, be sees the starry banner. It
is Bheldon and Crunor! The long ride
of the geout is at Iast doing its work for
the nation. On they come llke the
rushing wind, filling the air with their
shouting. The rescued eleven hundred
take up the straio, and then, above the

¢ swift pursuit, above the lessening con-

flict, sbove the last boom of the wheel-
ing cannon, goes up the wild huzza of
vietory. The gallant Garfield has won
the day, and rolled back the disastrous
tide which has been sweepiug on ever
since Big Bethel, In ten days Thomas
routs Zillicofter, and then we have and
hold Kentucky.

A cnrolou: -quht.

A novel combat was witnessed by a
lurge orowd In Kerry Pateh, St. Louis,
A bantam game cock made a flerce at-
tack upon & small bull.terrier which bad
approached close to 8 number of chick-
ens that were feeding. At first the dog
snarled aod showed his teeth, but did
uot attempl to fpjure hils impudent
anlagonist, The bantam would not be
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subdued by soeh a manifeststion of
spirit, He flew upon the tertler's back
and stioking his spurs In (he hair to
obtain & foothold, apparvently, tried to
put outthe dog's eyes. Terrler then
attemptad to snap off the bantam's
hend, but the Iatter was too quick. After
Inflicting some slight wound, baniam
flew n short distance and craw shirilly.
Then he darted back again and met
terrier half way. The tertler was sglle
and fighting hnrd, but was never able to
get nbite of his opponent. He made a
sunp every five or slx gseconds, but the
wily rooster always escaped Injury,
The Aght Inst some five minutes, and
only oopce did bantam’s life appesr to be
In Imminent davger, Banlsm lost some
of his fenthers ln the fight. "T'errler lost
one eye and conalderable blood,

. -

High Priced Fruil.

Mr. John Piper a fruit dealer in San
Franclsoo, glves the following llems re-
garding the price of frult some years ago
on the Puelfle Coast. My, Plper says
the first box of applea of Paciic Coast
production which réached Ban Francls-
co came in the year 18556 from the ranch
of Lewis Allen and Mr, Meade, In the
vicinity of Portland, Oregon, the own-
ers of the same having erossed the plains
ln 1848 and having brought fruit trees
with them.

Mr. Plper purchased the firat lot from
the agent, Mr. King, for $2.50 per pound
and retalled the same from $1 to $4 aod
even $5 apiece, The next stemmer, the
Columbia, brought snother box, for
which Mr, Piper offered the same price,
which was declined. He flnally secured
the lot for $1.12¢ each and sold them
again to two lads named Keellng (now
in the gunsmith business in San Fran-
cisoo) for $1.87 1.2 nplece, who in turn
peddled them out st £3 to $5 apiece,

During the Winter of 1853.4, Mr Pl-
per and Mr. Andrews, who were engaged
in the hardware business on Davis
street ordered 4,000 to 5,000 pounds of
apples shipped from New York City to
San Francisco by sleamer, paying 60
cents per pound for freight. ‘The apples
were packed in sawdust in closed tin
cans, Bays our informant: ** The apples
when first opened had a delicious flavor,
but turned black In half an hour after-
ward from the effect of the heat during
the {wenty days, voyage. Mr. Piper
adopted n  suggestion from some oue to
preserve the apples by pickling them in
salt water, and sold them pickled for 50
cents aplece, at which prive they were
readily disposed of. The frult dealer no.
ticed, howsver,that customers, after tak-
ingabile would generally throw away
the apple in the plaza (Portsmouth
Bguare,) He was afterward advised to
bake the pickled apples, by way of va-
riety, and actually sold several bhuundred
dollars’ worth baked, for 50 cents
aplece,”’

The first lot of peaches which reached
Ban Franclsco (1854) came from My,
Hill's ranch at Napa, and sold as high
$50 per dozen, retail. Chlerries of Ore-
gon *growth were introduced the same
venr, Mr, Plper purchased the first lot
for $2.50 per pound. Putting them in a
clothes-basket he retailed them on the
street for 25 cents aplece, and afterwards
sold them In his store for §5 per pound,

Strawberries arrived from Alemeda
in 1854 5, and eost 84 & pound whole.
sale, and heaped up in French soup.
bowls, holding & half pound each, were
retailed at a high figure. Mr. Piper re
members getting $11 for a single pear.—
The first lot of grapes which came from
Lo# Auvgelos sold at wholesale as high
a8 &0 cents per pound,
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Editors Troubles,

Fnglish editors have thelr troubles.
The London Sporting Times says: “*1f
an editor omits anything, he is Inzy. 1f
he speaks of thiogs as they are, people
get angry., If he glosses over or smooths
down the rgugh points, be is bribed. If
he calls things by their proper names,
he is uniit for the position of un editor. If
he does not furnish readers with jokes,
he is an Idlot ; if be does, he lsa rattle-
head, Inckiog stabilily, If he condemns
the wrong, he is a good fellow but lacks
discretion. If he lets wrongs and in-
jurles go unmentioned, he is a coward.
If he exposes & public man, he does it to
gratify spite, is the tool of a cligue, or
belongs to Lhe ‘outs,” I he indulges in
persounlities, he is a blackguards; if he
does not, his paper s dull and insipid.”

€& They were Ttlkirm about the
welghts of different Individuals in a
certaln family ,and the daughter's young
man, who was present, spoke up before
he thought, and sald: “ I tell you that
Jennie ain’t so very light, either, al-
though she looks s0.”” And he looked
suddenly consclous, and Jennle became
abworbed In studying & chromo on the
wall,

o -

No Hospital Needed.

No palatial hospital needed for Hop
Bitters patients,nor large salaried talen t-
ed puffers to1ell what Hop Bitters will
do or eure, us they tell thelr own story
by their certain and absolute cures at
home,—New York Independent, 152t
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Musszn & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now ofter the publie
A RARE AND RLEOANT ASSOHTMENT UF

DRESS GOODS

Connlsting of all shades sultable for the season,

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND
Mourning Goods

A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUBLINGBS,
AT VARIOUS PRICHS.
AN ENDLESS SELEOTION UF PRINTS'

Wesslland do keep n good qualily of

SUGARS, COFFEFS & SYRUPS

And everythiug under the hoad of

GROCERIES |

Machine weodles and oll for all  makes

of
Machines,

Te be convinced that our goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,

ISTO OALL AND EXAMINE STOCK.
&~ No trouble to show goods
Don't lorget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa,

TRHEHS!

Why order of uakuwown and Irresponsibie
neents, when evarything of known valus ¢ an be
had, fresh and reliable, and for

FAR LESS MONEY
Dy buylng Direet from GEQ. F, McFARLANDR

RIVERSIDE NURSERIES,

Harrishurg, Penn’n,

Our location is nneqnalled for shipping. Five
main lines of railroad center here, giving us
Cheap Freights and Quick Transit

In apy divection. Our stoek for Spring. 1881, 45
'IIlT 1I.rgen and tinest we have over offered, com.
prising

Fruit and Shade Trees, Shrubbery,
Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Roses, ete., sle,

STRAWBERRY CULTURE

Is eaxy and profitable. We have the best soris,
new amd dld, for genernl oulture.  Prices low,
BEND FOR CIRCULARK
Ofice and Gresnfiouses: 1422 North Seoond St,
Nurseries; 416 m, morith of Oity, on line of P.R.K.
Springdade Frodl Foern: 18th, 19th, State and
Brigas Btrevts,
R-{’--Lﬂu.'ﬁ Fruit Farm: & miles north, on line of

GEO.F, MeFARLAND,
12 Proprietor.

HOP BITTERS.

(A Modicine, not n Driak.)
CONTAING
MOPS, BUCHU, MANDRAKE,
DANDELION,

Asiprie Pusest A¥p Besr MentoaL QUALL.
TIES OF ALL oTiER HiTTERS,

TIHHEY CURE
All Diseases of the Stomach, Bowels, Nlood,
Liver, Kidnoys, and Urinary (irgans, Ner-
Fewale Cm;l:lga';m 3 -
81000 IN COLD.

wullben‘!d for Th?;-lm:ﬂt:m:?ﬂf?"w
, @T for An o riogs
e O A dind T them,

Ank your dmggist for K

Mittersand try
Lo Sefore you sleep.

nhie ne ether,

1 L C fnnn absolate sud (rresfstihle ciire for
Drunk. use of oplum, Lob and

nareoticn,
Suxp yor CIMOTLAR.

ALl sbawe pald by 4 .
Hep Miriers Mig. Ca., Reghoster, K. Y., & Totnein, Oni,

10 4«

Yourselyes lr!r making money whon & golden

chanes s offered, thereby always keepinw

poverty from your door, {"hnuwbn always
take ndvantawe of the goid chiances for making ey
thiat are offered, geurrally haoome wealthy, while thicee
wtho do not improve such chauoes remaln in poveny
We want toany menwomes, Boy s wid civie o work for
ua right in their own lmlulen The I.m#m will pay
mote than ten thmes ordinary wages. & furnish s
expaunive outfit snd all thal you need, free.  No one
who cugngres (alis o make money vty raphily, Yow
oan devate your whole time to the work, or oily your
wpars oments. Pull information and wll that is aeede
uui rlm. Aditress FTINSON & U0, Portlaud, Malne

¥.

NO BETTER FERTILIZERS

UAN BE USED THAN

BAUGH'S .
$25 PHOSPHATE.

BAUGH™™S
Economieal Fertilizer
For Potatoes.

Have Been Thoroughly Tested.
For Cirenlars und Prices address
BAUGH & BOUNS,
¥ dm) 0 8. Delawarn Ave., Philadeldphia, Pa
B For sale by JONES BROTHERS & CO..
. NNewport, Fa,
) DR i
1 MORTIMER

DRE-SKINS, bt g

P. MOBTIMEK, Now Bloomfield, Iy




