RAILROADS,
PHILADELPHIA AND READING R. R,

ARRANGEMENTOF PASHENGER TRAINA
June 27th, 1881,

Tridus Lonve Ilur:-ln—blrx us Follows : |

For Now York vin Alléntown, nt 8,05 & . m
Lo and §00 . i, .

For New York vis Philladelphis and * Botnd
Brook Hoube,” 6,90 A5 a0 m, wnd 143 p. i,

For Plimdeipliog, sk 600, 8§00, Woon. ., L4
and &0 pom,

Por Wagtliing, ne 500, .20, K05, 000k m., 1.46,
400, apd 500 g

For Potiayille, at 8,00, &05, 000 At And 4,00
bty nid  vie Beloplkidl o and - Busguohan s
‘lmllhll at g AL p,om, For Aubirn, w810 W,

For Allentown, nt 5.3, 8056, %008, m., 1.46and
&0 pe o,

The 5,05 a. m. and 145 p.om, tratps have
through cars for New Yailk, vis Allentown,

BUNDAYH :

Por Allentow i apd Way Btations, at 5.20 5, m

For Keading, Phildelapdiin, atid Way stations,
(13 LT

Tralus Leave for Harelsburg as Follows ¢

Loave NewYork vin Allentown, S0 spd W
0o, 100 s Hos poin

Ledye New Yook via - Bound Brdok Route. " and
PIinaded oo wh 540 W miy, L0 AN, cand 530 p. my
aeriving ut Harrisouarg, 150, 520, U820 b m., and
12,858, In,

Lakve Phlladelphing ot 045 a0 ., GO0 F80
aud .48 p, o,

Loaave Poutseille, o0, 030 a, m. and &40 1. m,

Lanye Woddimg, at 4,00, 7.5 1100 8. ., L8015,
A0 waned 100 b,

Lonve Mabtaville vipSahuy ki apd Susguehabibn
Byancky, 8056 &, o dnd 44U .

Lt vis AVEsLow ik, b 000, 8«
ahd 908 p, m.

. LD, 480,

HUNDAYS:
Leave Naw York, vin Allentown al &
Leeave Philadedphila, nt 7.45 p. i,
Laivey BRemahimge, s 700 i i, snd 1085 p, m
Lepve Aldontown, nt 68 p.om,

BALDWIN BRANCH.

Leave HARRISBURG for Paxton, Loehiel and
Stealton dally, exeept Bunday, at 5245, 040, B35
A, m,, and 400 p, mo g dally, exeept Baturday and
HBuisday, ab 535 . e, and on Saturday only, 4.45,
da A0, 8230 p. m.

Roturning, leave STEELTON dally, excopl
Sunday, st 610, T.00, 10,00 & m., 220 p, m g dadly,
except Suburday and Sunduy, 6.10 po m., and on
saturdiny only GO0, B0, W60 p. m.

J, E. WOUTTEN, tien. Manager.
Q. G, HaNcoUK, Gonernl Pussenger and Ticket
Agent,

10 /. m.

HE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfield, Penn’a,,

GEQ. F. ENSMINGER, "roprietor.

HAVING leased this property and furnished it
1nacomfortabie manner, Lask & share of the
publle patrongge, and assure my frlends who stop
with me that every exertion will be made to
ronder thelr stay plaasant.

& A oareful hostler always In attendance.

Aprive, 1878, tr

FREE T0 EVERYBODY!

A Beautiful Book for the Asking.

By applylng personally at the neavest oMea of
Tll{: E‘nllh}l’ll’.ﬁ. MANUFACTUMRING CO., (or b
wostal cavd IFat a distance) any adult person will
w presented with . beautifully illustrated eopy
of & New Book entitled

GENIUS REWARDED,
—0nR THE—

Story of the Sewing Machine,

contalning a handsome nnd costly steel engray.
Ing frontisplece ; nlso, 28 fuely epgraved wood
cuts, and bound in an alaborate biue and gold
Hehographle cover, No charge whatever 1s made
for this handsome book, which oan ba obtalned
only by wppliestion at the braneh and subordi-
nite oitlees of The Singer Manofseturing Co.

The Slnger Manufaeturing Co.,
Principal OMce, 34 Unlon Square,

W8y New York City, N. Y.

Save 32iCents. Why Not ?
The Examiner and Cheonicle,

Estublished in 1823,

Is e Largest, Cheapeat, and by Many Theusands
the Most Widely Circulated Buprist
Newspaper Inthe World,

Will be Delivered by Mall, Postage P'repald, to
New Bubsoribers,

From Oct. I, 188, to lan, I, 1862,
FOR THIRTY CENTS,

The Price of One Year's Bubseription belng
w2 S50,

Thisls done to enable every family to see, at 1he
least posaible price, what thie paper is.

THE EXAMINER COMPRISES

A Cinrrent Event Expositor, A Living Pulpit and
Platform, A Serles of Able * Toples fur
the Timea."” A Missionary and Daptist
Event Heeord, A Sunday SBehool
Institute, An Educational
Advyocate, A Literary, Theological, Eelentine and
Art Heview, A Popular Story Fage, Family Mis.
cellany and Pozz)
Garden Departine

Al condu
popular manner,

THE EXAMINER AND CHRONICLE s one of
the largest-sized elght page papers, and s dis
tinetively a FAMILY KEWSPAPER. with inter-
esting and [nstructive reading for every member
of the householnd, from the olgest (o the youngost,
In making it the Editor has the oo operation of
the beat newspaper, magazine and review wrl-
ters of the day. Sample Coples Free, For terms
to Canvassers nddrosa

_ P.0.Box 3, NEW YORK OITY.
V)\LUABLE FARM
AT

PRIVATE SALE.

Alil)ﬂﬂ FARM situate In Saville township,
oneand A hall miles south of Ickesburg,
this county, contatuing

About 60 Acres,

Having thereon erected a

Frame House, Bank Barn,

omn‘rnuuur.moorminoursnun
In A good partion of thet 8 excellent bot-
tai'n.' land and is 'ﬁu"” wn:nft'du.

is (1
%:mwmﬁz lofiga T o nelgt
L

w' lealm. A House, Farm and
t, A Market Reporter, &e., &o,
an outspoken, wideawake and

y:mtm cohltlhuluar-
Thoutars vall &4 i el
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The Last Quarrel.
EErPHEN, Ralph, you thiuk as 1 da,
fhint we saust never, have a Nret
qunrrel ¥V

UNever, Rose, there ls nothlvg easler
than Lo live without 16"

“Yet they do sny that married people
are nlways sure to quarrel some thme, "

“Yeu, anid they dosny, my darling,
that engnged people are sure to quarrel n
great denl, But haven't we proved It
falee In our cose ¥

SO, Ralpl, It is because we hiave lov-
ed ench other too truly o even thiuk of
such a thing."

$Of eourse It s, litle one,” drawing
the golden head down Lo his breast, “and
that I just why we shall never *quarrel,
How could we ever speak a harsh word
to each other, denrest¥"’

There was no sudible answer, bul n
subdued gound, as of tender caressing,
filled up the Interval,

Ralph Maynard and Rose Clark were
lo united
the morrow. As we lhave seen, (hey
fondly belleved that no clowd could ever
overcast thelr wedding sky.

Three monthes aller mareinge, and the
sun was setting upon as chariming n 1t
1o soene as could well be lngined. A
pretty white cottage with low windows
and romantic porticos overlooking a vel.
vely greéen lawn g the windows of the
dining-room stand open, and the frn.
grant breath of June roses from without
was rivaled by the tasteful boguets which
stood In erystnl vases upon the (able;
the spow-while damnsk, col.glass and
shinning sllver caught the last rays of
the sun, as they now (litted over the
dainty tea-table, now sparkling in the
erimeon heart of s Jelly, now liugering
in the golden meshes of Rose Maynard's
binir, ns she poured oul a cup of fikgmut
ten for her young husband,

be

Three monihs, andall was perfect hap-
plness.  Rosge was thinking this as she
poured out the tea, with a little emile
upon her lips.

“Rose!"

Hhe looked up quickly; surely there
was nslight—just the slighlest—shade of
constraint or colduess in the tone,

“Hoge,"" repeated her husband, evi-
dently n little embarrassed, “as I rode
down Lo the efMice this morning, I heard
some comments upon your friend, Mrs.
Elton, which didn’t please me very well.
I wish,” in a lower tone, *'that you
would drop her sequaintance, my love, ™

“Why, Ralph, whal can you mean ¥*'
with a deep flush rising to ber cheele, "I
would do anything for you, Ralph,” she
added, **but how terribly unjust it would
be to drop my best friend because some
people don't choose to like her.”

“1 am afrald they have good reasons
for it, dear ; in fact, 1 never llked her
myself, though 1 did not like to tell you
%0, Bhe js too mwuch of & Nirt for me to
wigh to see her the intlmate friend of
my wife,"’

“She Is splendid, I don’t eare what
people say, and I am ashamed of you,
Ralph, for helping to abuse n woman's
character—and that woman my best
friend, too!"*

And down dropped Itose's knife and
fork, and up went the dainty handker-
chief to the bright blue eyes, which had
suddenly filled with tears, This was
too much for Ralph, He came to her
side and kissed away the flrst tears he
had ever seen in his wife’s pretty eyes,

*Come, come, darling ! remember, we
are never Lo quarrel. But I do hope,

Iose, that you will think serlously over
what I have said.””

Rose said nothing, but clung to her
husband as though they had just been
snatched from & precipice and ghe could
hardly realize their safety. To think
that he, Ralph, had actually disapproved
of her!

The evening passed lovingly, as nsual,
but poor Rose felt thoughtful almost sad.
That she must elther hurt the feelings of
her dearest friend, without any good
cause, na she belleved, or dlsplease her
own darling husband, she saw was una-
voldable; and to her loyal, loving na-
ture to do either seemed impossible. Bhe
would do wll she could, however, to
please her busband without offending
her friend.

Ah!l litle wife, what a difficult posl-
tion to sustain !

But for n week she mannged It. When
the charming little woman dropped In
to eall, which she did unceremoniouw)y
at all times, Ilose nlways contrived to be
80 busy that she could not possibly go
out. Whether it was & handkerchief for
Ealph, a pin-ocushion for dear 'mammas,”
or & new piece to practice, it was always
sure to be too importaut to be neglected.

‘'Why, what bas coms over you,
Rose 7" cried Mrs, Elton oneday, rather
suspiciously ; Yyou have not been out
witl®me for & week. Are you going to
keep this up forever ¥V’

I don't know I'm sure,” replied Rose,
Inughing, and Inwardly wondering how
she could excuse herself much longer ;
but I really find so much to do. If your
husband were at home, Maude, yon

for betler or for worse on |

the rumors afloat.

would not have so much lelsure your
sl

SPhen I'm henrtily glad he dun'e,'!
snld Mrs, Tlton, poutiug, *“for T sould
never stay in ns you do, Jittle non,'?

But when Ialph enme home agaln
that evening be sgalo referted to the
romors concerniog Mre. Elton ; she was
earrying on a serions firtatlon with n
well known soelely man whose reputa-
tion was anything but pure,

YPeople are slmply mistaken," sald
Rose, with dignlty ; Y'she no more flirts
with Bblm than she does with you, 1
hiye seen them together."'

SWell, 1 shonldo't ke you to smuse
yourself ln iy nbsence ny she does In
the nbeence of her hustnnd,**

“Haven't you any confidence in your
wife, Halph ¥**

“Certainly ; but who ean tell what an
influence she wmay ncquire over you !
At all events, darling,” very gently,
Yyou must Nod some way of digcontinu.
ing her nequnintavee at onoee, "

“Halph | must¥"
my dear, must!"” This time
with quite s matrimoninl nir of Armness,

The bright blue eyes of hia wife Nashed
In surprise and anger. That little wond
from Halph's Hps cdused as much com-
motion in Hose's mind as the '‘big, big
D="" from the captain. of the Plnafore
riulsed nmong his erew,

““Yos,

That evening was passad nlmost in el
lence, and there was no gond night kise,

In the morning Rose was already Lo
forgive, but Ralph was cold snd distant,
and did not seem to wish It, Tmme
diately after breakfast he went down
town, after leaving the falntest possitile
kins upon his wife's troubled brow.

He gaw the trouble but pride was at
work ; 8o he went nway, lenving his per-
plexed bride in just the right state of
mind to full an ensy vietim to the tem pt-
er. She was angry with her husband
for daring to dislike her friend, and
nugry with that frlend for being the
cnuse of colduness between her and her
husband,

But when that pretty, charming friend
came rnnning o early In (heafternoon ;
ull smiles and dimples, and finding tose
Maynard doing absolutely nothing but
moping, insisted upon tukiog her for o
drive—=what could shedo ¥

She had no ex cuse, und (hen Ralph’s
coldness of the morning came forclbly
to her mind. So in desperation she
donned her preftiest costume, and called
up all her gayety to hide her nching
heart.

But, to her astonishment, they had
not gone far before Mrs. Elton picked up
Mr, A, the gentleman with whose nume
her own was go disagreenbly connected,
who accompunied them durlog the
whole drive. They met many of their
friends, and Rose's cheek Aushed ns she
noted their cool greetings and thought of
A week ngo she
would have thought nothlng of it; but,
in the Hght of her husband’s words, this
chanced meeling with Mr, A, looked
like a studied appointment.

“Ralph is right,”* she decided, men-
tally, “and I will tell him so to-night,”

The pretty ten table wns awaiting
Ralph's coming, and so was the sweet
little wife, nll smiles and happiness once
more, Bhe intended to meet him with
the old, fond kiss, and confess that she
bad been wrong, How pleased Ralph
would be! Instead of Ralph, however,
came n brlv‘ note:

“Rose, I sball not be home to-night,

saw  you driving with that precrrma
palr who are this evening the talk of the
whole town. And to think my wife's
name I8 mixed up with it! I feel too
hurt and angry to meet you just yet.

“RAaLrm

There was pnly one thing in which n
woman like Mose could do in such
case, Bhe fainted, When at last she
recovered consclousness she saw plainly
in the face of the servant who had come
to her assistance that she had read the
note and was acquainted with ber dis-
grace. Dismissing her, Rose left theun-
touched supper to its fate, and dragging
herself up to her own room, threw her-
self upon the bed, and between her sobs,
tried to form some plan of action, O,
how bitterly she now thought of both
friend and husband &

Only three months married and it had
already come to this.

Proud and sensitive, she :Ielerlult;d
that she would nolonger remain beneath
his roof to briog discredit upon it; so
when morniog dawned, and Ralph,
already repentant and remorseful for his
cruelty, returned, he found no wife to
give him welcome. Only a few words
to tell him that she had gone forever.

Oh, the agony of tbat hour! How
freely would he have forgiven a thou.
sand offenses, only to hold that dear
form in his arms once more |

He sat down and thought of the sweet
fuce, the dear blue eyes, and golden balr,
until thionkiog almost drove him wild.
But it was too late,

Why tell of the fruitless search, the
lonely days, the tinal settling down into
an almost utter despair ¥ He could only
fuintly try to keep up his hopes by
thinking that she loved him too well to
stay away from him forever.

But two yenrs passed, nnd Hose Muy-
puid had never visited thelr home,
L L] - L] - L L L]

Night In Chlengo ! Tights are blnelog
evarywhere fn the beart of the brilnnt
weslern clly, and crowds are Jostling
enoh other in thelr haste to reach thely
various destinations,

A young mnn, tull and  fine looklng,
has Just stopped ot the buslest corner of
Siate street, undeclded which way to
turn next,  He la handsome, but his fues
looks sad, sud he has n way of glanolng
sharply into women's faoos whioh seem.
il stenngely oot of “keeping with his
gulet, gentlemanly bearing,

An one of these gay groups passes him,
he heara the name of ** Lotta' mentioned
nd playing ot MeVicker's.

“Lotta 1" he repeated Lo himself, o
slight ex presslon of Interest lashing Into
his pale fuce, Tt 15 a long time sinee 1
bave seen her, and {6 will serve to bright-
en an hour orso of Jfe ableast. Itls
but & step,”” glancing at the Liazing
thentre so near him,  “Yeés,'' he ndded,
“1 may ns well be ln the thealre ne in
the atreet, 1 shall never And her.”

A slgh esenped him as he turned down
Madison and followed in the wake of the
pleasure seekers, He was Just about to
enter the theatre, standing in full ra-
tiance streaming from its open  portals,
when a low ery beslde him made him
ipuickly turn.

A woman had fallen, finting, slinost
al his feel.

Hue lifted her In his nrms, but the first
glance Into her white, still face almost
caused him to drop bis burden and sink
down Leslde it,

“Tose! Mosel My God! ls she dead?™
he muttered exoltedly, under his breath,
for the erowd was pressing around them,

He oflered assistance, nnd earrled her
into the pearest place he conld Ands
where she soon revived. Both being
proud and sensitive, however, they suc-
ceeded fn repressing thelr emotions until
they were alone together In the carrlage
which Ralph hoad ealled,

Then the scene which followed ean
better be Imagined than described.

Rose, with her golden hed upon his
shoulder, told how she had awaited his
coming with blissful thoughts of reocon-
olliation In her mind ; how his note had
made her feel that he thought that his
wife bad disgraced him, and how, wild
with shame and aoger atb (he thought
she bad flown to Chicago, where she
supposed she had an uncle living,

Giolng to his old nddress, she found
thnt be had removed, nor could she find
uny trace of him. Therefore, too proud
to return to the home which she had
deserted, she obtalned employment ns a
seamsiress, nod was just refurning late
from her work when she caught sight of
Lils face In the brilliant glare of the theas
tre. The sudden vislon was too much,
and she fell, dying, as she thought, ab
his fest.

“Would you nevgr have come home
if I had not found you, Hose ¥"

“I belleve I never should; I thought
my#elf disgraced, and the more g0 after
I had reflected upon whit people might
say of my flight.”’

“They nll knew that I was nenrly
heart-broken at your loss,” sald Ralph,
with grave tenderness ; then after a lit-
tle pause he added: ‘Have you ever
Leard of Maude Elton since you left ¥

“Never,” with a slight shudder;
“what became of her ?

“HBhe eloped with A, only a week after
you eloped with yoursell,'”” sald Ralph
with n little attempt at playfulness.
Thelr doubtful relallons were on every
tongue that very day you were out with
them, and that ls why—""

*“Yes,” said Rose, putting her hand
over his lips, “but don’t say it; I want
to forget that day forever,”’

‘*And g0 you shall, my darling.”

“‘And to think, Ralph, how firmly we
believed ourselves to be theonly married
couple In the world who could 1ive with-
out o first quarrel.*’

“I think it was a blessing In disguise,
though, darling, for it proved so terrible
it will certainly be our lust.”

And so it was,

- -

Why is Man, and Whero Is He ?

Man that Is married to a woman is of
many days and full of trouble. In the
morning he draws his salary and In the
evening behold it = all gone. Itlsa
tale that is told, it vanisheth and no one
knoweth whither it goeth. Herlseth up
clothed In the chilly garments of the
night and seeketh the somnolent pare-
goric wherewith to heal the colieky bow-
els of his infant offspring. Helimitateth
the horse or ox snd draweth the chariot
of his posterity, He spendeth his shek.
les In the purchase of fine Hoen and pur-
ple Lo cover the bosom of his famlily, yet
he himself is seen at Lhe gates of the city
with one suspender, He cometh forth
for & flower and Is ent down. There la
hope of & tree when it is cut down that
the tender shoots thereof will sprout
agaln, but man goeth to his home, and
‘what is he then ?  Yea, he is altogether

SUNDAY READING.
VI DIDN'T ASK TO BE SAVED."

JUI{.\' HAYNE wis n young man

much glven to the use of profane
and reckless speeohes, and when the vl
Inge pustor was talking to him about ki
soul’s welfure one day, and ssked him I
he was not geateful for the offer of snlvie
tlon, he anld

“No; why should Tbhe ¥ T didn't sk
to be saved,”

"Well, you will have lo sk, or you
will not ghure in the unspenkable bless.
Ing,"” replied the minister, and notloing
n look of surprise now atealing over Lhe
young mun’s hold face, he sontinued,

YA young relative of mine was wounds
ed ot the battle of Gellyaburg, and for
hours was In a state verging upon un-
conselousness,  After Iylng a long (lme
on the damp ground lie became aware
thul there were volees near him, and
nlthough he conld not move as much ns
one of his fingers or his eyollds even, he
thought he felb a hnnd softly placed up.
on his heart, Then he became swnre
that n purse, he koew that 1L wha & wo
mnn by her voloe, was plending with the
regimental surgeon, who was on the
fleld, to miake oue mote effort Lo enve
some poor fellow's 1ife, Presently he
renlized that he was the objest of her
soligitude,

** 'He s 8o fine looking nnd so sbrong:
Iy bullt,' sald the nurse. ‘Fiis naturad
vitality must be great ; besldes, sir,' she
contipued in a reverent tone, ‘he may
Lbave s wilfe, or & mother, or & slster
praying for hils safety now.’

Ve no uke to spend time over him,'
sald the surgeon grufily, ‘but If you wish
to stuy by him you esn. I eun do noth.
Ing for him, and must move on. He
member, If you remaln you will run the
risk of being left alone hers In the night
on the feld.'

“‘Very well,’ replied the nutse brave.
1y, ‘T will take the risk, audshall doall
in my power to resusclinte and save this
poor fellow, and only Immedinte atten-
tlon can avall now.'

“Presenlly the soldler became con.
scious that his juws were being gently
forced open, and that some powerful
stimulant had been given him, It w
uot long before he revived sufficlently
b earried to the hospilal, and in good
time be entirely recovered, His life had
been saved through the prompt and
falthful efforts of that devoled nurse,

HNow what if I should fell you,” gon.
tinued the pustor, as he earnestly looked
into the face of the young man who had
Just made the conrse and flippant speech,
but who was all attention now—*"what
I T should tell you that that yOoung mamn
was ashamed of the noble young womsn
who risked g0 much to suve his life—thnt
he subsequently went about bragging
that he hnd never asked her to save him
—that he had not (he least aoqualntance
with her—that he refused to acknowl-
edge even that she had been of AnYy #er-
vice Lo bim, and never mentloned her
name exvept In a slighting, reviling
wie?'’

“1 phonld say he wasa mean, con-
temptible Ingrate,"” replied John Hayne
impulsively. **He was not fit to live:
his life was not worth saving,”

“Very well," sald the pastor, ‘‘but
Lhis nurse only by a little temporary sae-
rifice of comfort on her part, at the same
time belng in the pay of the govern-
ment, was the means of prolonging the
soldier’s paltry life for a few brief years
in this world of care and sorrow. Jesus
Chirlst, the divine Lord, suffered on the
crogs and died for you to redeem you
from sin, aud now offers to make you an
heir of eternal life. And yet I have
never known you to speak of him, or of
those who love and try to follow him,
with common respect even,”

" My dear sir,’" replied John Hayne,
“I have never looked at this thing in.
that light before. Of course an ungrate-
ful person is the meanest person living.
I promise as much as this now: I will’
pever use the Lord's name lightly
aguin,”

The pastor did not press the sabject
any further at that time. He had set
the young man to thinkiog. Not long
afterwards John Hayne was econverted,
and he gays that little lesson on Ingratl-
tude brought him to a eaving knowl.-
edge of Christ,

@ Asympathy with that which fs
pure implies & repulslon of that which-
is impure. Hatred of evil is in propor-
tion to the strength of love for good. To
love good Intensely is to hate evil in-
tensely.

- - -
Take lo Count Two Hil-
Ijons 7

Over two million volumes of the revis.
ed éditlon of the New Testament, were
#old on the first day of its Inu:&' These

How Long Weuld It

can only be equaled enor-

mous sale of Swayne's tment for

Tiching Plles, which is universally used

asa aumhﬁ remedy for stopping the
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