RAILAODADS,

PHILADELPHIA AND READING R, R.

ARBANGEMENT OF PABSENUER TRAINS
June 27th, 1881,

Trafus Leave Harrvishury s Follows :

For Now York via Allestown, at 1y i
L4) nd 40 (e

fFor New York via Phlilndelphin and “ Bound
Brook Houte g.80 00 a0, wud 145 i,

For Prilladeiplin, e wm, 800, 0060 n. in., 1,45

and LN

For Keadiog, ab o2, 680, 805, 0060 6 m., 145,
4.00, and 08 1. .,

For Poktaville, at 8,20, 8,05, 0,50 a. m, and 4.00
foy il via Behayikil and  Busquehnann
Iransl nt &40 oy For Auburn, st 8,00 g m,

Far Alleutown, at &80, 8,006, 0.60 a. o, 145 and
LU0 p. W,

The K05 n. on oand .45 pom, trains have

throughe¢nys for New York, vin Allentown.

BUNDAYRS :
For Allentown und Wiy Biatlons, at 5308, m
For Itewning, Phitdelaplita, and Way stattons,
RELAS . o,

Tralns Leave for Harvishurg as Follows 3

Loave NowYork vin Allentown, H.00 Kid 900
M. ML L0 el OGN pe m

Loave Now York vin - Bound Brook Itoule.' and
Philladelpliia at 7,40 0t L0400, wod o.80 p, iy
Artiving ue Hlarsisourg, 1050, 880, 920 @ i, and
19,08 n. m.

Laava Phlindelphin, nt
and ¥4 P,

Loave Povtavilie, 500, 0,006, pr and €401, 0

Logve roadiphg, ab 400, 7,00, 11500, w., LA LG,
.60 aud 10,306 p. 10,

Lemye Potbsybbe vis Selimy i And Busguelinnns
Branch, 500 n, b, il 4 0 p .

LAave AICURo Wi, mE G, B g
w9008 ..

gA0 .o D0, R0

m.. 1210, 4,50,

HUNDAYSH,
Lenve New York, vin Allotitown at 500 p. m,
Laave Foallpdelphii, at 7.45 p,om,
Laviave eading, at 780 a wy sod 10,35 p. m.
Leave Allentowin st 2056 p. m.

BALDWIN BRANUH.

Leave HARRIBDURG for Paxton, Locehieland
Bteslton dally, except Bunday, ob 6,250 6,40, 9.5
B, m,, And L p, meg dally, except Saturday and
Hunday, at 5,35 p. o, mnd on Saturday only, 4.40,
A.10, B30 p. m,

Hoturning, loave STEELTON dally, excppi
Sunday, at 6,10, 7.00, 10,00 f. 1, 280 p,. m.; dally,
axcept Saturday and Bunday, 6 o, Bud on
saturday only 0,10, 650, D560 p. m.

4. B WOOTTEN, Gen. Mangger,
Q. 3. HANCOUK, Genernl Pussonger awd Tickat
Agenl.

HE MANSION HOUSE,

New Bloomfleld, Penn’a,,
GRO. F. ENSMINGER,

Froprietor.

HAVING lensad this prui;lurlyam'l furnished 1t
la n comfortabie manner, Lask a share of the
publle patronage, and assure my [riends who stop
with me that every exertion will be made to
render thelr nlnrp!am\nm.
s A onrelul hostler always In attendance.
Aprilg, 1878, tf

FREE T0 EVERYBODY'!

A Beantiful Book for the Asking,

Ny applying personally at the nearest oflee of
TIl{F HI:\'IH_‘?ii' MANUFACTURING OO, (or by
yostal eard if at a distanee) any adult person will
[m presented with o beautiiully tilustrated eopy
of & New Buok entitled

GENIUS REWARDED,
=R TOE—

Story of the Sewing Machine.

contalning & handsome and oostly steel engrav-
ing (rontisplecs; also, 28 HNnely amln'lwt-d wood
cnfs, and bound In an alaborate biue and gold
lithograntie gover., No charge whatever |s made
T-lrtril-'\ liandsome book, which can be obtalned
only by wpplieation st the branch and subordi
nate uftices of The Singer Manufaoturing Co.

The Binger Manulucturing Co.,
Prineipal Ofce, 34 Union Squnre,
New York City, N, Y.

Save 32iCents. Why Not ?
The Exammer and Chronicle,

Established in 1824,

14 the Largest, Cheapest. and by Many Thousands
the Most Widely Circulated Baptist
Newspaper In the World,

Will be Daliversd by Mall, Postage FPrepaid, to
New Subscribecs,

From Oel. 1, 1881, to Jan. I, 1882,

FOR THIRTY CENTS,
The Priee of Ons Year's Subseription being
8|2 50.

This |8 done to enable every family to see, at the
least possible price, what (ho paper s,

48y

THE EXAMINER COMPRISES

A Current Event Expositor, A Living Pulpit and
FPlutform, A Series of Able **Toples for
the Timea” A Misstonary and Baptist
Event Record, A Sunday School
Lostitute, An  Educatlonal
Advoeate, A Literary, Thealogleal, Salentitic and
Art Neview. A Popular SBtory Page, Family Mis.
ecellany and Puzzlers' Xealm. A House, Farn and
tarden Da‘unnmeul,. A Market Reporter, &o. , &o.
All conducted In an ontspoken, wideawake apd

popular manner,

THE EXAMINER AND CHRONICLE is one of
the 1ar§e=t-ﬂlrrd eight page papors, and is dis
tinosively 8 FAMILY NEWSPAPER. with Inter
osting and Instrootive reading for every member
of the household, Ivom the oldest to the youngest
In making it the Editor has the eo oparntion of
the best newspaper, muguzins and réview wrl.
ters ol the Qay, Sample Coples Vree. For terms
10 Canvassers uddress

P, 0. Box 3835, NEW YORK CITY,

VEL_UAE_LE FARM

AT
PRIVATE SALE.
A. GOOD FPARM situnte In Savitle townstilp,

oneand & hall miles south of Jokesburg.
this eounty, contalning

About 60 Acres,

Having thersoy erected a

Frame House, Bank Barn,
CARPENTERBHOP, AND OTHER OUTBUILD-
A good portion of the tract i s exeollent bot-
vom Innd and I8 ander gond sultivation, This
wm I pleasantly located In a4 good nelgh-
-{” . convenlent te elmrehes, stores and

above property will be sold ata reasoy.

“-%hl
SRR Yo el

A Ploagant Surprise.
“Wi"ilnla, my Hitle man, what's the
malter ¥

The words wers spoken quickly nnd
sharply, but not unkindly, by allttle old
gentleman, who bhad run agalnst a thio-
1y olwd boy stinding shivering In front
of o dry gooils store just closing for the
dny,

There was something in the gentle.
man'sa tone that enuged the boy to look
up wishially.

1T have just been discharged, sir,’’
he annwered, stroggling with a sob that
kept rising in his throat,

Ry the people in there ¥

“Yen, air.,"

1 hope [t wasn't for dolog nnything
bindd, " unld the gentlemnan, with a sharp
look into the boy's eyes.

“What an old brute I am hint at
suoh n thing,” be ndded in o motter, de.
tecting a hurt look in the truthiful, hon-
el eyes Lhot met his own,

“They pny they don't peed ms any
longer,'" salil the Loy, **aod that the ren.
gon Lthey send me away."’

“How much were Lhey giving you ¥

“Ten shillings a8 week, sir."’

H“Humph!"

It wasn'l a great deal, sir,” the boy
widded, “but it helped mother. "

“How old are you ?" Inquired the gen-
tlemnmn,

“Nenrly elght, sir,””

“Any father ¥ You've just sald you
hind & mother,™

“Father died s year ugo, sir, and left
me and mother and sissy—slsay’s not
guite three and of course can’t help
mother any yet,'’

““Aund what does your mother do ¥’

“She takes In sewlng when she oan
get ity and the ten shilligs 1 got helped
along ; but now-—-"'

The little fellow’s voiee broke down,
and he was turniog to go when the old
gentleman atopped him.

to

“Look bere,"” he sald abruptly ; “1've
a notion of taking a boy myself, How
do you think, now, you'd like to go with
me "

YT am willlng to do whatever mother
says,’”’ was the answer,

“Well, let us go and see her,"

The gentleman's quickness took the
boy by surprise; but they were soon on
their way toward the Iatter’s honse,

“That's my grandpa’s house,” sald
the boy, as they passed a stately man.
slon,

“And who is your grandpu, pray ?*'

‘‘His name is John Warlow."

The boy would lave been a little
startled had he noticed the quick, sharp
glance the gentleman turned upon him,

“What's your name ?'* the gentlemnn
continued,

“Walter Boyd.”

“Mr. Warlow's your mother's father,
I suppose.’

“Yen, sir,”

“Do you ever go tosee your grandpal? '’

The boy wna silent and embarrassed
for a moment, and then answered

“No, slr.”

Then observing (hat the questioner
eyed him ourfously, Walter stammered
a confused explanation to the effect that
be had heard how his grandpa had got.
ten very angry with his mother for mar-
rylog his father because he wasn't rich,
and had never seen or spoken to her
afterwards,

“Do you know what your grandma’s
name was before she married your grand-
pa ?" the gentleman resumed,

“Yea, sir; it was Edith Saoford, I've
been told, but she died long ago,”

The old gentleman gave another quick
louk, but again Waller failed (o notice it.
His eyes, just Lhen, were turned long-
ingly toward a window containing a
tempting display of holiddy goods, it
belng Christmas eve.

“Let's go in,” sald the little old gen-
tleman, and the two entered the ghop,
The gentleman picked out n costly
pockel knife, with ever so many queer
econtrivances in it, and a handsome wax
doll, whigh he bought and put in his
pocket, and then burrled away, though
the latter would have gladly remained
longer to feast hig eyes on the brilliant
stock of treasures,

At last they reached theungaioly tene-
ment In which - Walter's mother ocou-
pled & poorly furnished room up four
flights of stairs,

At he looked upon her fuce the old
gentleman seemed strapgely moved;
and there was a noticeable quiver in his
volce ns he menlioned to the widow his
offer to employ bheér son, of whose dis.
charge he at the snme time sapprised her,
“But don't be concerned, madam,” he
bastened to say, noticing her blank
look ; **I can offer your boy a much bet:
ter situntion—and here, take this,” he
burriedly added, thrusting a bank nute
into her band; *'it's only to bind the
bargain and keep any one from gelting
ahead of me, Of course, you needn’t
apswer tiM you've lenrned more about
mu‘ll

Then, while Waller was busy telling
slesy of (he wonderful things he had
seen in the toy shop, the eccentric lttle

gentleman slipped bis two purchases to

'HE TIMES,

Men, Boyd, with san Injunction to put the
wonderful knlfe In Waller's stooking
that night, and the wax doll io his
sleay ‘a=nfter which be took a hasty
leave,

It was quite dark when he mountel
the steps of the stately wansion of Wal-
ter's grandpn.

Wirell Mr, Warlow I avigh to see lilm !
gild the lttle gentlemnn to the seryant
who nnswered the bell,

SAWhal onme shall T say, sle ?"'

11 announce it myself, sir,”* was the
reply.

After some delny the servanl relurned
and condueted the stranger to Mr, War-
low's sltting room,

“1've Just been paying a visit to your
dnoghter and grandebildren,' began the
little gentleman, withoul preface.

The aunnouncement wis recelyed with
anything bot a plensed look. But be.
fore Mr, Warlow eounld reply, his visitor
resnmed ;

“You hind o half brother Henry onde,

| who, finding you had supplanted him in

the nileetions of the woman he loved,
vconeealed his and abandoned
home and country, leaving you to carry
off the prige for which he would have
snorlfleed his 1ife, At length news cnme
of his desth In & strange land, and you,
who before had been poor, stepped Inlo
his fortune, which was ample. Your
wife died, lenving you u daughter, her
mother's lmage, It seems that when
she grew upand marrled a man without
wenlth, ns her mother had done, you
ooitld not forgive the offence, and have
left her ehlldren 1o struggle for bread or
starve, Do 1 speak traly ¥

paesion,

“T'he question is rather impertinent,
sir, Hurely 1 am master of what is my
own,"

“Yes; but not of what belongs to an.
other.” ‘

“Your meaning
the other, hautily,

The explanation is very simple, "’

“May I trouble you for it ¢

“Henry Warlow is not dead?™

“UNob dead ? you but trifle, sir,"

“Look at me, John !I'* gaid the strang.-
er earnestly; and as John Warlow
cloeely seanned the other’s fentures, one
by one they eame back to his memory,
nnd the truth finshed upon him that the
true owner of the wealth he had so long
eateemed his own, had indeed come back
us from the grave.

is olscure,” replied

Do not tremble and turn pale,” Hen-
ry Warlow said. *I hiave been prosper-
ous enough to gain & new fortune sufli-
clent for my needs, and shall leave yon
undizsturbed, but on one condition—that
you bring your daughter and her chil-
dren to your home, '

There was a happy Christmas reunion
the next day in John Warlow’s house,
Nor has Uncle Henry forgotten his bar-
guin about Walter, whom be lhins tanken
to live with himself,

. -—

SPOOPENDYKE'S PICTURE HANGING.

“W ELL, my dear,” sald Mr. Bpoop.

endyke, with & nall In hie
mouth, and balnoueing himself wavering-
ly on adining room chair, “all you've
got to do now is to get your plcture
ready, and I'll show you how to hang
the thing."

“It's awful sweet of you, pet,” sald
Mra. Spoopendyke, slternately rubbing
the frame of & very hectic chromo and
sucking the thumb she had been ham-
mering for the last twenty minutes, “It's
awful sweet and thoughtful of you, dear,
to offer your assistance at such a time,
for 1 do belleve I never would have got
a nail driven in that stupid wall.”

“Of course you wouldn't, my dear,'’
laughed Hpoopendyke. “Who ever saw
n woman that could drive o nail ¥ You
couldn’t drive a galvaunized carpet tack
in a "leven pound bladder of putty. And
speaking of driving oails, I1'd like to
know If you're ever going to hand up
that hammer, or meat pounder, or what-
ever you've been using. Think I ean
drive nalls with my elbow 7"

“It's the stove haundle, love,” and
Mrs. Bpoopendyke meekly handed up a
mysterious.looking lmplement with n
wooden hondle at one end and the un-
derjaw of a shoemaker’s plyers at the
other,

HOh, it's a stove hook, is It ¥ sald
Alr. Bpoopendyke, regarding the wespon
with a siplster expression, “Now, if
you'd havded me up a dogiron, ora
pair of steelyards, I'd have been right at |
home but n stove hook! Really, my
dear,1'd rather undertake to drive & nail |
with a scythe handle.''

‘“But the wall’s s0 soft and lovely,
dear, it really drives them beantifally—
If they would ouly stiek,” suid Mrs,
Spoopendyke, reassuredly,

“*Only stick ¥ sald Mr, Bpoopendyke,
contempiuonsly ; “now I'll bet you
never wet the muollage on a single nail
before you started it. That's why they
didn’t stick for you—ouch! suffering
Moses! Are you golng to stand serenely
by and see me beat my kouckles foton
shapeless pulp with this dod-gasted
measly marlin.-spike ¥

“Poor dear,”” sald Mrs, Spoopendyke,
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consollngly. *You do nctso lmpatient

atruck somethlog havd o the plaster,
Try another place—that's the way 1
mannged that.''

“Oh, yen," sald Mr, Bpoopendpke,
“that's the way you managed, and you
have punched holes enough In here (o
play aribbnge In,  Will you glmmo nn.
other nnil ¥ Don't you see 1've knooked
this one flat, and oan't pry it aplagain? '

HUan't unpry it up agalo 1 ejnoulinted
Mrs, Hpoopendyke In a very gentle
volee, handlog bim apother nall, “Can't
unpty it up agaln ! Well, If that ain't
grammay M

“Obh, ain’t 1L said Mr. Spoopendy ke,
with n most horritled smile, “Of cbirse
It nin’t, you old female spminary with
erncked bell In your cupola! Am T go-
ing to school to you, oram 1 driving
nally ¥4

“Well, dear,” sighed Mrs, Bpoopen.
dy ke, “you're surely not driviog nails, '’

“No, you ean just bet I'm not dreiving
nalls, and you ¢an bet I ain't a going to
lry no more nusils, neither. And you
ean bot," contioued Mr. Bpoopendyke,
with still deosifying Intensily, anda
war.dance flourlsh as he leaped to (he
floor, “and you ean jukt bet your high
muok-s-muck, if you'll set that mensly
old ¢hromo of yours on (he side table,
I'll throw this dod gasted (Lhing so far
through it that It won't get back inn
oentury.

- -

HE GOT IT.

0.\' E OF Lhe most touehing things we
have read In a long time is (hat
story of n robber ands poor lone wo-
man in Obio, The robber cume to her
house at night and demanded her money
or her life, She hado't much money or
Iife either, but she preferred giving up
the former rather than the latter | #o she
brought her little store and placed it in
his hand. He looked it over carefully,
to see that she didn’t palm off any 20.
cent pleces for quarters, and facetiously
told her that he could eredit her foronly
04 cents on Lhe trade dolinrs, chiding her
for taking them at their face value.

“Haven’t you anything else of
value ¥ inguired the bold bad burglar,
looking about the scantily furnished
apartment; “a child’s bracelet, ring,
anything will be thankfully received.”

Bhe had nothing more, she replied,
with a sigh.

A thought struck him.

“Your husband was n soldler, was he
not ¥**

Hhe ncknowledged that he was, and
killed in the war,

“The he must have had & revolver,”
he continued, sswrchiong her counte-
nance, ** Ah, you grow confused: you
stammer; your manner betrays yon,—
Giet that revolver al once and give it to
me.” In vain the woman implored him
to spare that harmless trinket, almost
the sole memorial of the husband she
had lost, She had pawned many things
when in distress, but had slways hung
on to thut., But the robber was unre-
lenting. Sobbing bitterly, she went to
a bureau drawer and removed the pre-
eloun relic, around which clustered so
many tender recollections. “Must you
have it?" wnid she, advancing with
trembling step toward him.

“Yeu, I must,” sald the robber extend-
ing his hand,

“Well, then, take it,"" said she, gently
pressing the trigger for the lnst time.—
There was a loud report, and the robber
tumbled over dead. The community
ought to pension that woman,

Locomotive Engineer's Responsibilities,
O every nccident that happens an
engloeer is liable to be blamed,
whether at fault or not. He holds the
most responsible position on the train.
The engine in his care s worth from
$8,000 to $15,000, Look at hisduties,
He must keep his eye on the track
ahend, watching the switch targels by
day and lights by night. He must be on
the look-out for a danger flag at all
times. He must keep inforined of how
much water there is in the boller by con-

| stantly trying the guage cocks—must

unelther have too little nor too much. He
must waleh the time 20 as not to run
ahead of time nor to lose time. He has
the throttle and reverse lever to atlend
to, and must see that the Iatter is in the
noteh which will use the least amount
of stenm—that is, make use of the ex-
pansive qualities it possesses. He must
be sure that the pompor injector, which.

| ever the engine is equipped with, Is

working all right and putting the proper
amount of water in the bholler contiou-
ally. He must wateh the steam gauge
and the gauge which Iindicates the
amount of compressed alr contained In
the reservoirs to be used for appiylng the
brakes. He must watch his alr pump
und not let it stop, in order to have
plenty of compressed alr whenevor he
has occasion to apply the brakes, The
whistle must be blown and the bell rung
on approaching statlons or obsoure
crosslogs. If be Is ruouing n freight
train he must also use good judgment in
keeping out of the way of first-class
tralns, In all cases of danger ahead he
must reverse his engine, sand the rails,

~and at the Nrat trial, too, Mayhe it | nnd npply the breskes, or, If he hing not:

the nle brafes, e must then whistie
brakes, Thers I8 not wnother man oh
the Lraln who s more to osoupy i ne-
tentlon or hns more reaponsibitity than
the enginesr. Thers I8 not another
min on  the tein  whieh 18 so .
linble 1o hiave blame sbtedhed o Blom
from so wmany different gquariors than
have just Leen enumerated, And, be
sides that, it is n dangerous position, If
we find & broken rall the englod 14 the
first to etrikelt. ITn a collislon the en-
gine Is In the thickest of the wreck, of
the maobinery may broak and ralse Old
Neidh  When an englneer geta in trouble
minke allowanece for all these things.

- -

Not Many Like Her.

HE following story, anys the Washe

Inglon Ciprital, I8 true in every de-
teil 1 A milliner of respealatlity mar-
ried a disslpated tallor, who abusoed,
neglected and abandoned her. SBeveril
vears having pnssed without u clew to
hie whereabouts, her friends advised
divorce and her acceptancs of an wdvan-
tageous offer of marriage. The woman
perslstently declined every offer, and
when she had secumulated a suffiolent
siim started off in the direction her huas
band was supposed lo have taken when
he left her. At Hallfax, N, 8., she re.
celved a slight clew, and took the stenm-
er to Portland, Me, Thenoe she followed
his track to New York, where she
cepsed for many months to hear from
him. Fioally she found that he was
working In Albany, for which pluce she
immedintely started. She wans aboutn
week too late; Lie had been discharged
for drunkenness, Hpending her days at
luerative work and her evenings nt de
teclive service, the unwearying wife at
length discovered that he was employed
by & large firm in Chicago. Hhe wrote
there, and was answered that her hus
band bhnd gone nwny, nobudy knew
where. Not satisfied with this, she
traveled to that city and ransncked avery
concern Interested in the lallming busl-
ness there, until she met & fellow.ooun.
tryman who said that her husband,
when last heard from, was in Omabs,
Bhe wrote there, gol no answer, bul
went on. There she heard that he had
certainly left for Ban Franciseo, where
he bad obtained & fine place as cutter in
a large firm. Bhe, of course, went
thither, only to be told that her husbaod
Lind been several days awsy from work.
and was drinking bard. He had not
been even at Lils boarding-houses, This
led her to visit the station-house, and in
one of them she ascertained that her
husband was in juil for ten days. He
was  released and prevailed on to return.
home after six years’ absence. All this
oocurred elghteen years ago, nond to-day
the prodigal husband of yore Is a strict
temperance man,inindependent circum-
stances, a model busband and futher and
a respected cltizen.

The Last Snake Story of the Season,

The “’sterburly_. (Conn.) American
says: recently the American published n
remarkable tale of iwo red adders that
were killed in a Cherry-street dwelling.
A sequel to the story can nmow be told,
It will be remeémbered that & gentleman
arose lo the night for a drink of water
and hit one of the suakes with his bare
foot, and then renched down in the dark-
ness and felt it with his hand; that he
thought it felt ** u little queer,” and on
striking a light found be had been mak.
ing famillar with a real live adder. The
mate to the adder was found in the house
in the morping and also killed. Two
cats had worried and fought the first
snake until it had become stupid ; other-
wise it would undoubredly have bitten.
the gentleman who had handled itio the
darkness and while wholly Ignorant of
the peril he was in. It now transpires
that the two cats saved the man's life at
the cost of their own, for they both dled
from the effects of the poisonons bites of
the adder. Two cals were never more
sincerely mourned, and there are certain
persons in Cherry Btreet, it is said, who
flrmly belleve that in the feline heaven
beyond the border these two brave mew-
ers will bave golden mice and rats of
pearl every day foreveérmore,

Rightly Served.

A young named Hardesty of Ollumwa
Iown, has little sense. He pgreed {o
give his watch and 240 for $400 of coun-
terfeit money so well executed that ex-
perts could not tell it from the genuine.
As per negotintions he went to a barn at
# o'clock at night, tapped on the sidiog
when & haud from the inside passed him
out an envelope at the same time that
Hardesty handed in his wateh and $40 of
good money, Havdesty rushed off and
examined his purchase, and was so mad
when he found that the envelope con-
trined nothing but old pewspapers cat
to bank-bill size, that he wenl and com-
plaloed to the police.

- —

Big Results From Little Causes.

“ Do you know " remarked a man to
his friend on Chestnat Streel, a day or
two since, * I believe both Conklin und
I'latt bad a bad case of skin disease when
they resigned!” * What makes yoo
think so?" ingquired the listeuer in -
ishment, * Well, you see they acted in
such an crupfive manper—so rosi—1y as
ll:dmm’&u? Ohl yes, 1 save re-

stional difficulty

the N
averted by applylog Swayne's Ol |
for skin lﬁ—-. Hﬂ



