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THE DAILY INTELLIGENCER,
PUBLISHED EVERY EVENING,

BY STEINMAN & HENSEL,

Intelligencer Bullding, Southwest Corner of
Centre Squure.

Tue DALy INTELLIGENCER i furnished to
subseribers in the City of Lancaster and sur-
rounding towns, accessible by Kailroad snd
Duily Stage Lines ut Tex Cexts PER WEEK,
payuble to the Carriers, weekly. By Mail, § a
yearin advance : otherwise, $4,

Entered at the post office at Laneaster, I'a., ns
=eeond cluss mail matter.

B8g~The STEAM JOB PRINTING DEPART-
MENT of this establishment possesses unsur-
pits=enl facilities for the exeeution of all kinds
of Plain and Faney Printinge.

COAL.
Ir B. MARTIN,

W hialesade and Retadl Dealer in ull kinds of
LUMBEL AND COAL.
Ze-Yurd: No. 420 North Water and Prinee
<trecis, ahove Lemon, Laneaster, nd-lyd

COAL! - - - COAL!!

=G0 Tir—

GORRECHT & CO.,

Fortoood and Cheap Coal. Yard—Iurrishuarg
Pike, OfMec—20Y East Chestnut Street.,
P.W.GORRECHT, Azt
J. B. RILEY.
o1yl W. A. KELLER,
COAL! COAL! COAL! COAL!
Conl of the Best Quality put up expres=ly
Tor Gundly use, and at the low-
est market prices,

TRY A SAMPLE TON.
42- YARD—150 SOUTH WATER ST.
PHILIP SCHUM, SON & CO,

tpee 2l

UST RECEIVED A FINE LOTOF BALED |

. TIMOTHY IHAY, at

M. F. STEIGERWALT & SON'S,

DEALERS 1N
CCAL! FLOUR!! GRAIN!!!

FAMILY COALUNDER COVEIL

Minne=ota Patent Process Family and Buke's |

Buled Hay and Feed of all kinds,
Waler St
s2i-1yel

COHO & WILEY,

B30 NORTH WATILR ST., Lancaster, Pa.,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

LUMBER AND COAL.

Also, Contranctors and Baillders.,
Fostinates mnde and contrwens andertaken
ot sl Kionds of buildines,
Branch Offiee : No, 3 NORTIH DUKLE =T,

Flour,
Wiarchouse and Yard : 2354 North

\' OrICE TO THE PFUBLIC.
-

1 ARTINYDY - b, T
(s. S]‘;‘.\ l“; Y g(- ~( ))\ ~.
Will continue tascll only
GENUINE LYKENS VALLEY
and WILKESBARRE COALS
whieh wre the best in the market, amd sell as
LOW as the LOWEST, and not only GUAR-
ANTEE FULLWELGIHT, batallow to WEGI
ON ANY scude in good order,

Also Rough and  Dressed  Lamber, Sashe
Dasors, Blinds, Lo, at Lowest Market Prices,

|
feli2s- iyl

NEW GOODS

FALL & WINTER.

We are now prepared to show the public one
of the lurgest stocks of

READYMADE CLOTHING

ever exhibited in the eity of Laneaster, Good
Working Suits for men #8600, Good Styles
Cassimere Suits for men £7.50. Our All Weool

good s you cun buy elsewhere for $12.00, Our
stock of Overcoats are fmmense, All grades
und every variety of styles und eolors, for
men, boys and youths, all our own manufue-
ture. Full line” of Men's, Youths' and Boys'
Suits, Full line of Men's, Youths' and Hoys'
Overcoats, .

CUSTOM DEPARTMENT !

We are prepared to show one ot the best
stocks of Plece Goods to seleet from amd have
muaude to order ever shown in the city., They
[ are all arranged on tables fitted ap expres=sly
=0 that every piece can be examined before
making a selection,  All onr goods have been
purchised bhefore the rise in woolens,

notiee wid at bottom prices,
| der un

All Wool suit for $1200. By baying

L your oods at

' CENTRE HALL

you save one profit, as we manufacture all oar

own Clothing and give employment to about

one hundred hands, Call and examine ouy
P Stoek and bheconvinesd s tothe trath of which
| Weatlicn,

MYERS & RATIIFON,

Cenire Haull, No. 12 LEx-t Kins Street,

1880. FEBRUARY. 1880,

T GREAT REDUCTION in Prices con-
tinued until
|

MARCH

| W elose ont a Larse amd splendid Line of

HEAVY WEIGHTS,

tomake rooa tor onr

SPRING GOODS.

Over 5300 PANTALOON PATTERNS of the |

Luading style=, in

English, French and American Novelties,

Ata Reduetion of 25 per cent,

ican Suitings
AT CORRBESTPONDINGLY LOW PRICES,

A Lot of Choive styles in

OVERCOATINGS,

Ofiee and yard northeast corner Prinee and |

Walnnt streets, Lancaster, a. Junl-tfil

BOOKS AND STATIONERY.

| AVENTINES! VALENTINES:!
VALENTINESN!
A GREAT VARIETY,

—AT—

L. M. FLYNN'S
BOOK AND STATIONERY STORE,

No, 42 WEST KING STRELT.
1880 1880.

VALENTINES!

ELEGANT LINES

—_—

SENTIMENTAL VALENTINES

—AT THE—

BOOK STORE

—f Ve

JOHN BAER'S SONS,

15 and 17 NORTH QUEEN STREET,

LANCASTER, I'A,

CARPETS,

('1 REAT BARGAINS.
X

A Large Assortment of all Kinds ot

CARPETS

Are still sold at lower rates than ever at the

CARPET HALL

—or—

H. S. SHIRK,

202 WEST KING STREET.

[t n Great Sacriflee. Al are invited to secure

[ These Great  Bargain<,  Our prices are all

Pnrked on Plain Cards as Jow as con-i<tent
with first-class work

J. K. SMALING,

ARTIST TAILOR,
121 North Queen Street.

CENTRE HALL

24 CENTRE SQUARE.

)

Clo=ing ot onr

WINTER STOCK
|

AT —

Greatly Reduced Prices,

In order to uske voom 1oy e

 Large Spring Stock,

Which we are now mannfucturing,

'Overcoats,
Suits and Suitings,

|
i
|

To b ol at the Lowest Priee.,

Call and examine oar stock and sati=fy your- |

“elf that we enn show the largest assorfiment
of Brussels, Three plies and Ingrains at all
prices—at the lowest Philadelphin prices, Also
on hand a large and complete assortment of
AG CARPETS. Satisfuction gunrunteed bhoth
a=to price and quality. Youure invited tocall
wiil see my gomls. No tronble in showing
T, even if you do not want to puarchase,

Pon’™ forget this notice: You cun save
woney here if youa want to buy,

Farticular attention given to custom work.
Al on hamd a full assortmeut of Counter-

panes, Ol Cloths: and Blankets of every va- |

rivty., my28-1idgw

FURNITURE,
\ SFECIAL INVITATION TO ALL.

-
To examine my stock of Parlor Suits, Cham-
her Suits, Patent Rockers, Easy Chudrs, Ratan
Rockers, Hat Racks, Muarble ’I}o » Tables, Ex-
ten<ion Tables, Sideboards, Hair, Husk, Wire
and Common Mattresses, Book Cases, Wird-
robes, Eseritoirs, Upholstered Caone and Wood
Seat Chairs, Cupboards, Sinks, Doughtrays,
Breakfist Tubles, Dining Tables, &e., alwivs
on hand, at prices that are acknowicdged to be
as clienp as the eheapest.,

UPNOLSTERING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,
REPAIRING PROMIPTLY AND
NEATLY DONE.

Pieture Frames on hand and made to orders
Regilding done at Reasonable Rates ut the

New Picture Frame and Furniture Store,
15 EAST KING STREET,

(Over Bursk’s Grocery wamd Sprecher’s Shite
Store,)

WALTER A. HEINITSH,

(Schindler's Old Stand),

BANKING,

ALL WISHING TO

210 ™ $500. »

ke money in Wall st,
should deal with the undersigned. Write for
explanatory circulars, sent free by

HICKLING & C0. Bankersand Brokers,
ork

9 42 Exchuan, Place
New York. iel9-3mdeod

1. B. Hostetier & So,

24 CENTRE SQUARE.

LANCASTEDR, PPA.

GROCERIES

“ruo LESALE AND RETAIL.

LEVAN’'S FLOUR

NORTH PRINCE

STREET.

dif-lyd

T

-

No.

I 11‘.!. HNESTOCK'S FARINA FLOUR.

GIVE IT A TRIAL.

Blf‘l’ THE HECKEER'S SELF-RAISING

GRIDDLE CAKE & DUCKWHEAT FLOUR

Fllli THE BEST COFFEES,

FRESH ROASTED DAILY,

l*‘l)ll THE BEST GROCERIES OF EVERY
Descoription,
—GO TO—

BURSK'S,
No. 17 EAST KING STREET,

LANCASTER, PA.

Men's Suits that we are selling tor $9.00 are as |

We are |
prepared to make up ingood style and at short |
We make to o

Scotch, English and Amer-!

fLancaster Entelligencer.
WEDNESDAY EVENING, FEB, 4, 1650,

I

Quiet Ruth ; or, Given Back.
She was very quiet, my friend Rath
Earle. Repose was in every line of her
graceful form and every feature of her
pretty face, The soft waving hair, brown
in the shadow and flecked with pale golden
gleams when the sun shone upon it; the
| solemn blue eyes, the straight white brow
—all very quiet to intensity,
blushed, or trembled, or went into ecstatics
| of admiration, or fear or fun; her smile
rose on her face and litit, as the full moon
| does the sky on a still summer night, and
| every tone of her voice was low and musi-
| cal. " Some called her cold, but I who
| knew her so well would have laughed at
| them. In one sentence she could embedy
| the sentiments another girl would have
spent an hour in delineating. In one
| slance she could reveal a perfect tempest
L of joy, or love, or scorn ; but the glances
were rare, and the words rarer, but Ruth’s
i heart was usually a sealed casket to all
about her. A quiet interest and sympathy
in others’ weal and woe, a peaceful sort of
happiness—only those were on the surface
and the torvent of emotion rolled on silent-
ly beneath.

Why, of all the men on earth, Ruth
| should have given her heart to my cousin,

Charley Campbell, I eould not ruess. How

he—fiery and emotional to a degree, act-

ing on impulse altogether, loving every-
thing that dashed and glittered and made
! a noise, adoring martial music and passion-
| ate poetry, and always smitten by talka-
tive, black-haired, waltzing, coquetting
| belles—ever fell in love with quict Ruth
| Earle was still a stranger problem. When |
onegline August evening he bounced into |
our parlor, where I was sitting alone, and
informed me without parley or preface,
that he was engazed to Ruth, I in my as-
tonishment, exclaimed : ““I should as soon
have imagined a mad bull engaged toa
ring dove " and was very sorry after-
wards, {it was such 2 foolish, singular
speech.  Still, it did deseribe my feelings
cxactly.

Everyone wondered. Young wirls
“wondered what he could see in sucha
quiet girl;” young gentlemen  **won-
dered how she could like such a wild
scapegrace.”  DBut when, at last, she came
to me one day, and, with both hands in
mine, said, ** Mary, you do not know how
dear he is to me—he is my life,” [ won- |
dered no longer, for I knew that Ruth had
given him one of those irvesistible, uneon-
scions glances of hers, and shot him
| through the heart.

I think they were very happy all that
bright autumn; and when the winter
came, the quiet contentment of Ruth's |
| face deepened, and every cevening he was
| at her side, reading, or singing, or talkin:s
to her in soft loving whispers, Was she
taming down my wild cousin? Could
{ mortal woman do such a seemingly im-

possible thing? Were all the wild outs
sown—all the serapes over? It seemed so.

The careless boy was maturing into the

high-bred man ; passionate and impulsive
still, but with better aims and higher prin-
ciples.

Tlhe winter rolled away, the bright

spring came, and when the frageant apple
blossoms were upon the trees, Ruth told

soft shadow of the fine branches, sending
the needle in and out of the snowy muslin,
and humming a low, plaintive tune. I used
to think that I never saw any one so beau-
tiful.

Charley came every evening ; and as 1
watched the two sauntering arm-in-arm
by the river side, or sitting by the piano
singing together,or listening to each other,
I used to please myself with fancying the
happy married life which lay before them.
And still the wedding day drew neared,

1
|

i | Ruth’s h
She never | tory.

| a

' Charley, ** Weil, no matter.

and the orange flowers which were to deck
air were budding in the conserva.-

Charley’s old uncle, a wealthy bachelor,
who had adopted him in his boyhood, was
often with us, He seemed to take an al-
most fatherly pride in Ruth’s gentle beauty
and purity. AndIknew of a rich troussean
which was in preparation for the coming
day. How peacefully happy we all were,
I have often wondered since that there
were no omens in the sky, no whispers in
the air, no black clouds anywhere, to warn
us of the eoming storm,

I stood on the verandah one night look-
ing at the moon. Charley had bidden
adien to Ruth, and was going away down
the path. At the gate he paused for me.
Wrapping my shawl about me I went
down and stood beside him. Neverin my
life had I seen sorrow seated beside Char-
ley Campbell ; but she was with him now.,
Iis eyes were heavy, his cheeks flushed,
his head bowed upon his bosom. I looked
at him in terror without the power of
uttering a word. He spoke first.

¢ Mary,™ he said, * do you believe that
Ruth loves me ***

* As her life,™
of it."”

IHe shook his head. “Iam not,” said
he. **When a woman loves she blushes
and trembles ; she ean never wear so cold
and placid a face, so unperturbed a mien,
she is quickly jealous—quickly moved to
tears, The passionate love of a warm
heaited woman passes all things.  Mary, 1
do not believe Ruth ever loved me, or will
ever love any one.”

“Have you had a quarrel ' I asked
breathlessly.

“A quarrel? No! I wish we had. A
quarrel would show some feeling to he
touched. Ruth is a beautiful, lovable
creature too good for a wild fellow like
me: but a man might as well worship
marble statue. She is fr®zing. She
chills me,”

“Yon are speaking blasphemy »™" 1
gasped, ** Ruth is an angel.

** I like a spice of the devil,”” muttered
I'ma fool,

“’hcthe;

Ianswered, * Iam sure

perhaps.  Good bye, Mary.
Ruth loves me or not, I have loved her.
suppose that should content me.”

He was gone among the shrubbery and
I went back to Ruth with a deadly horror
at my heart.  When he came again he was
the same as before, and seemed to have
forgotten the conversation utterly.

I had not ealled on the nabob's lady, nor
she on me. We never suited each other.
But 1 caught a glance of her carriage often,
and three times had I seen Charley's face
looking out of the window as it rolled by.
And, at last, a faint breath of scandal
reached my ears, and Theard the name of
that bold, handsome woman mingled with
Charley Campbell's ina way I did not like,
Ruth heard nothing of it, however, and
the wedding day was close at hand.

It eame at last. The guests were there,

-me that the day was appointed for her
bridal, and we rode out together one |
| morning to purchase satin, and ince, awl |
muslin, for the bride’s attire. Going home |
together with the parcels stowed away in
the bottom of the vehicle, we met Cousin
Charley, his cheeks aglow and his eyes
dancing with suppressed merriment. 1le |
waved his hand to us and we paused.

“Take me in, won't you,” he said,
pleadingly. ‘I have been to call upon you
{ and of course 'found you ‘not at home.’
You have a seat for me, [know.”

I signified my approval, and he jumped
in and seated himself beside Ruth,

“The ‘Petral' camejin to-day,” he
said, as we drove along. Did yon hear
the guns? Sheisa fine vessel, just from
India, with a set of the yellowest passen-
gers you ever saw.  Liver complaint isas
common among them as among French
geese, and pepper is the chief article of
their diet.  Such tempers as they have,
too ; it wonld puzzle Ruth herself to keep
quiet among them,”

“How do you know so much about
them 2"° I enquired.

““Oh, I've been to breakfast with one of
their number,’” replied Charley ; ** an ol
nabob who isas rich as he is ugly, and
who has the handsomest wife by the
way, an old schoolmate of yours, Mary.™

** Who is she ' I asked.

He replied by another question—* Do
you remember Kate Glynn

‘‘ Kate Glynn? Yes, Isshe the nabol’s
wife 27
| “Ofcoursesheis. I met her coming
i off the boat this morning. She knew me

at once. We had a desperate flirtation
long ago.  She is one of the red-hot, mad-
cap girls I used to like before I knew my
| snowbird here, and my face remained in
| her memory. She introduced me to her
| husband, anil he invited me to breakiast. 1
| revenged myself for the spices which
{ burned my tongue, by burning the old
| fellow’s heart with jealousy, and talking
mysteriously of old times. IHe did not
[ invite ine to eall again ; but she did, and
| Iam going.™
| “Charles Campbell, I am ashamed of
| you,”" I said.
. *“Oh, it’s all nonsense, Mary,” said
| Charley. *llere is my safeguard ;" and
| his arm stole about Ruth’s shoulder so
decidedly, that I was oblized to change
| places with him immediately on acconnt
| of the publicity of the strect.
| Throughout that ride he seemed to over-
| low with merriment. lle imitated the
{ old man’s manner, his conversation and
| his frown ; told extravagant stories of the.
| lady’s smiles and attentions, and made us
| langh by a description of the sauncer eyes
of the nabob's black servant who waited
behind his chair. Ruth smiled placidly
upon him all the while, and scemed per-
fectly contented with his account of the
flirtation.

** What shall I do when you elope with
thle nabob's lady 2" she said, as we alight-
ed.

“Follow me and shoot me through the
J head with a revolver,” answered Charley.

“It would be ecasier to elope mysclf
| with the nabob,” returned Ruth, quietly.
| “ You would not be worth shooting. "

“There spoke Ruth,” laughed her
lover. “You would never break your
heart over me, snow-bird. "’ And, some-
how, a sort of dissatisfied tone was in his
voice, as he uttered the word—at least, 1
imagined there was ; but it was gone beiore
he had handed us out of the carriage.

We working on the bridal outfit slowly.
Day by day the daimty garments grew be-
neath our fingers. We sat together in a
little quiet room, Iloeking gardenward,
which Ruth called her own. The window
opened inward, and a red rose vine with-
out fluttered its leaves and fragrance in
upon us. Softlace was looped about it and
about the bed. The ftloor was covered
with white matting. There was a great
‘*sleepy hollow, "’ or a chair, in one cor-
ner, and a marble stand against the wall
Over the mantel hung the picture ofa
sleeping child. It was a quiet room, just

|
|
|

Music and flower-perfume filled the house.
In her own room, Ruth Earle, dressed in
her floating robes and wveil, waited for the
bridegroom’s coming. I heard, as I sat by
the window, the quick roll of a furiously
driven carriaze. It paused at the gate.
Some one leaped out and rushed along the
path and up the stairs. The door was
dashed wildly open and Charley’s uncle
stood amongst us. He held a written
paper in his hand and his eyes started from
his head with passion.

*“He is gone ! he shouted—*Gone
with that wicked woman. He has dared
te write and tell me so. [ have disinherited
him, and I curse him with every curse that
can light on man. May he begr his bread
from door to door! May—oh, God !’

The wild voiee broke, and he fell with
blood starting from his Jips, full length |
upon the floor. When we raised him he
was dead. In the letter clutched by his
uncle's stiffened fingers we read the
words :

“When you read this I shall be far
away. I ily to-night with the only woman
whoever loved me. For me she his left
home and honor, as I have for her. Tell
Ruth—poor Ruth ! whom I have used so
ill—that I never deceived her. I loved her
truly, but her cold love froze out my affec-
tion, pure, as I knew it was; while this
erring. passionate heart with which I fly is
mine entirely. She will soon be happy
with another I know—happier than T shall
ever be—and will forget, erc long, that
there ever breathed one so nnworthy of
her thoughts as I.

“ CHARLES CAMPBELL.™

There were sereams and tears and terror
in the house ; but there, upon the floor,
sut Ruth pale and motionless, her bride’s
veil dabbled in the dead man’s blood, and
her eyes closed as though she never wished
to open them,

People said she bore it bravely, when
they saw her, in a little while, quietly as
busy as before. When the will was opened,
and it was found that Charley Camp-
bell had been disinherited, and all the
property was left to Ruth, they spoke of
it as anact of justice, and thought that
all was over; but I, and I only, knew of
the canker worm eating at the young heart
day and night,

Six months passed by, and we heaid
nothing of the false lover. We never
spoke of him to Ruth, oramong onrselves,
and all the love I ever felt for him had
had turned to scorn.

At last one day a letter reached me. It
was post-marked C——, and was from a
comparative stranger, who had written to
me as Charley's only relative. Oh! what a
tale was recorded in those lines. I ean only
give the substance. The two had fled to
Europe at first ; thence, when dread of
pursuit was over, they had returned to
this country.  Then for the first they had
heard of the loss of Charley's fortune and
poverty seemed staring them fully in the
face. Their debts accumulated and the
change in circumstances brought chanze
of aflection. They quarreled madly, each
reproached the other, and the white hand
of the woman was often raised against the
man she onee professed to love. Nin-
branded, beggared, poor Charley Camp-
bell paid the penalty of his erime, and
worse was yet to come.

They were in a carriage one day, driving
towarda dwelling place, for debt had
turned them from the old one. They were
quarreling in suppresed voices, and look-
ing hot hate into each other's eyes, when
a sight arose before them that struck them
dumb with horror. There, in the middle
of the road, stood the woman’s injured
husband, with a pistol in his hand, aiming
straight at them. Whether he meant to

fire at her was never known ; but the ball
entered her heart, and she fell forward
with a scream. The explosion of the
pistol frightened the horse; he became
unmanageable, and dashed forward down
the hill, crushing the driver beneath the
wheels, and stamping on and mangling
him., *‘We think him dying now,” the
writer continued. *‘His right arm has

fit for quiet Ruth, and as she sat in the

been amputated, and he is prostrated by

pain and loss of blood. He has need of
the friends whom he has so much offended ;
will you forgive him and come to him?”

The letter fell from my trembling fin-
gers. Ruth had stolen to my side unseen,
and had read it also. Down at my feet
she knelt,Jand buried her face in my lap as
might a grieving child. Neither of us
shed a tear, but we sat thus for an hour in
utter silence. At last she spoke.

“ 1 have a favor to ask Mary. Promise
me that you will grant it."”

‘“ Anything, darling, I replied.
1| Let me go with you,” she murmured.
** Let us nurse him if he is suffering, and
be with him to the last if he should die.
He was almost my husband once, my dear.
Oh, take me with you !’

* Do you remember how he has wrong-
ed you, Ruth ?* 1 asked.

““ Mary,” she answered, rising to her
feet, “ do not misunderstand me. I would
not leave him know my presence. Ido
not seek to bring myself to his remem-
brance. T will go with you as a maid or
nurse ; a coarse dress, a servant’s cap, and
the curtained light of asick room, will keep
me from his knowledge. If he recover he
shall never know that [ have been near
him. Tonly seek to see him once again, |
and do him what little good I can, for
I loved him very dearly, Mary—very, very
dearly !™

Who could withstand her? We were off
next morning by the first conveyance, Ruth
already wearing the servant’s dress, and
hidden further still beneath a close bonnet
and veil,

I had thought that nothing eould have
softencd my heart to Charley Campbell,
but I was mistaken when I saw him lying
before me, scarred and maimed, the
shadow of his handsome self. My tears
fell fast and I zave him my hand as in the
old times, when I trusted in his honor and

500,000 PERSONS |

Witnessed the Grant Reception in Philadelphia.

WE WOULD LIKE ALL THE

EN AND BOYS T0O CALL AT 0AK HALL

Immediately and Equip Themselves for the

COLD WAVYES OF 1880.

The Singularly Small Prices we started the Annual Winter Sales with
have stirred all the stores to do their best. But we eclipsed them
all, and they know it, and the People see it, too.

M]

These are the Prices for Our Own Carefully Manufactured Goods, not
bought in the New York Wholesale Stores:

A few left of the $30 Fine Overcoats, reduaced to

Royval Reversible Plaid Backs, sold everywhe
Colors and Woven Backs). Our Price

Next Grafle.. . ..oiciiiniainrsnssenssanana

Extra Sizes in Blue and Brown Woru

Next Griule

A Good Strong Serviceable Cloth-Bound Overcont

Everyday Working Overcoitl........coeeeeveiennnnnn . 1

Men's All Wool Snits 10.00

The * Auburn ™ D. P, Suits, for Business and Dress. ooo.ooeeeeeneennnnnn. 10

Extra Quality * Sawyer " Sultings

The Finest of Cassimere Suits....... R P TR T PIEPRE N T S 2

Dress Suits of Best Imported Cloths reduced to

Men’s Everyday Pants

All-wool Business and Dress Pants

Extra Fine Dress Pantaloons, formerly §10, now

Genunine Harrls Cassimere Pants

virtue. He was thankful for my presence,
and whispered a faint word of welecome ;
but before night fell he was delirions and
knew no one about him,

Oh, the long days that followed ! I shall
never forget them. And through all Ruth
never left his pillow. When all the rest
shrunk from the wild ravings and tae up-
raised arm of delirium,she never wavesed ;
no toil nor vigil did she spare : and when,
at last, he lay quiet and weak upon his

The Very Latest Styles in Children's Overcoats -

The Double-Shouldered Cape Royal Reversible Back Overcoat:
(The Nicest Little Boys"Overcoats Oak Hall ever produced

Children's Suits as low ns

Higher Grudes and More Elaborately Trimmed Saits

A Great Specialty in Boys' and Youths' Pants

WANAMAKER & BROWN,

e

..... PLh0

pillow, her hand brought the invigorating
dranght and lifted up the weary, helpless
hand. And this was the heart he had
deemed cold !

One day we sat together, Ruth and I,
beside the window, and Charley seemed to
sleep.  Suddenly he stirred and caled to
me. [ bent over him inan instant.

* Mary, " he said, “I have something
to say to you—something which lies very
heavily at my heart. If I should die with-
out uttering it my soul could never rest.
Mary, you remember when I left Ruth.
You know how I felt then. I believed
| her cold. I thought that in the hot pas-
| sion of the woman I fled with I had found i
trae love. 1 must have been mad, I think, [
for oh ! how bitterly I have rued that be- |
lief. Mary, when you see Ruth Earle, tell
her this, and, tell her, too, that long, long
since I have discovered that she was my
only love—that in throwing away her
pure womanly affection I lost the richest
[jewel in my life. ™
| _The words were uttered softly, but
| Rath’s ear had caught them : she stood in
| the shadow where lhe could not see her
| and listened.

**Through all my fever I have thought
of her,”” he went on, ““and at times | have
thought she stood beside me. Then I
would strive to ask her forgiveness, but
the sweet vision always faded, and a
strange nurse was there instead, Mary, do
you think Ruth hates me? She should,
for I deserve it.”

Ol ! the mute appeal of those clasped
hands and streaming eyes on the other side
of the couch ! I knew their meaning, and
I answered as they bade me ; *“No, Char-
ley, I know that Ruth has forgiven you."

“Forgiven me ! yes ; for she is an angel.
But never, never can she love me again— |
never shall the link my own hand has |
broken be reunited. A mutilated beggar, |
scarred in face and heart, even were the |

| past blotted out, she never could be mine. |

O Ruth ! my injured, patient, loving Ruth,
I would give all the world beside to hold
you for one moment to my breast—to
press your soft lips to mine but once
agnin.”’

She had stolen from the shadow ; she
crept toward the bed; she outstretched
both arms toward him, as a mother might
seek to clasp once more her lost child ; !
and still something held her back from |
the besom where she longed to nestle.
Again he spoke, and this time he |
uttered only her name: “Ruth, Ruth,
Ruth ?”* but hot tears were in his eyes,
and they broke the spell which kept her
from lum. The coarse cap lay on the
ground, the golden hair fell over her white
forehead jin heavy glittering masses, and
with a low, tremulous cry she cast her
arms about him, pillowed his thin cheek
on her bosom, and gave back to Charley
Campbell the quiet heart he had so well
deserved to lose forever.

He has it still, and it is very dear to him,
so dear that I believe no words counld tell
its value. Since the hour when the words
were spoken which united them forever,
each has trusted in the other to the utter-
most, and there are no happier people in
the whole length and breadth of the Land
than Charley and his “ Quiet Ruth.™

WALL PAPERS, &e.

‘\'}: HAVE LEASED THE LARGE AND
COMMODIOUS STORE ROOXN,

No. 57 NORTH QUEEN ST.,

Just three doors helow ns, whick we will oe
cupy on or before the

FIRST OF FEBRUARY,

It is now in course of alteration and as soon
as pructicable we will move our stock.

WALL PAPER

—AND—

WINDOW SHADES

Have advanced in price like every other class
of woodds, .\nti:‘lp:l!“ig i rise, we placed orders
forall mll‘iiﬂ()'l-'! early in the fall, und are pre-
pared to sell at old prices,

We have ends and odd lots of Paper, which
will be sold at half valae in order to elose ont
before removal.

PHARES W. FRY,

63 North ()ueen Street.

ROBES, n{.{.\_rjfjifs';_a_t,‘. _ “__'
Smx OF THE BUFFALO HEAD.,
ROBES! ROBES!!

BLANKETS ! BLANKETS!!

f have now on hand the LarcesT Best axD
CHEAPEST ASSORTMENT of Lium#ami Unlined
BUFFALO ROBES in the cif¥. Also LAP
AND HORSE BLANKETS of every descrip-
tion. A full line of
Trunks and Satchels,

Harness, Whips, Collars, &c.

&F Repairing neatly and promptly done.-gs

A. MILEY,

—_————

OAK HAILL,

S. E. CORNER SIXTH AND MARKET STREETS,

PHILADELPHIA.
THE LARGEST CLOTHING HOUSE IN AMERICA.

Jan 1 tid]

MILLINERY AND TRIMMING GOODS.

OPENING OF NEW GOODS

—AT——

GUNDAKER'S
MILLINERY &TRIMMING STORE.

LADIES, we will open to«lay New Noveltles in Bounets, Hats, Frumes, Plumes, Faney
Wings, Velvets, Satins, &e.

We will open to-day nn elegant line of Bluck and Colored Silk Frii

1ges, New Styles of
Sitk and Jet Buttons, Ornaments, Striped Velvets, Satins, &c.

We will open to«lay new and beantitul lines of Ladies’ and Children’s Hose In Cashmere
amnd Cotton Merino Vesis for Ladies and Children in all sizes, Woolen Caps, &e., good and
cheaper than ever.

We will open to«day

New Laees, Ruchings, Ties, Scarfs, Kid and Liste Thremi Gloves, Cor-
sets in all the best makes

and at lowest prices.  Ask 10 see our Spoon Bust Corset at 50 ets,

We will open a tull line ot Cra
everything else that is new, desiruble

Call and examine our stock at

GUNDAKER’S,
142 and 144 NORTH QUEEN STREET.

ARCTIC SHOES.

Vells, Crupe Bonnets and Ilats, Crape by the yand, and
and cheap in Millinery and Trimmings.

“CANDEE"
BACK STRAP ARCTIC.

Great Improvement Over Common Arctics.

Easier to Buckle ; exclude wet and snow more perfectly ; neater in appearance ; bet-

ter fitting ; extra heavy sole, giving double service. Try one on and you will never

wear any other. Sold by

[teb2-1md

MEDICAL,

 BROWNING'S C. & C. CORDIAL,

For COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, HOARSENESS, TICKLING or DRYNESS
of the THROAT, SORE THROAT, COLD in the HEAD, CROUP, INFLLU-
ENZA, WIHHOOPING COUGIH, COLD in the BOWELS, ASTHMATIC
COUGHS, and RELIEF OF CONSUMPTIVES.

Dr. BROWNING is a regnlar gridnate of metdicine, a skillful pharmacist, anid a thorough
chemist. His “C. & C.” (Cough and Cold) Cordiul is not the result of mere chanee, but of long
scigntific research in chemistry and mesdicine, as is plainly seen by the rapldity of its action
andits unparalleled eflicacy. The expense inits manufacture is ut least five times as great as

that of any other medicine upon the market, and yet it is sold at the exceedingly low price or
30c. &% Sumple bottles (for a short time only ) 25¢.

W. CHAMPION BROWNING, M. D., ProrrieTor,

117 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA.

&7 FOR SALE BY THE PROPRIETOR AND ALL DRUGGISTS.

SLEIGHS !

ot PONY, PORTLAND ANR

dé-lydeowEw])

SLEIGHS !

CARRIAGES, PHAETONS. &e.

SLEIGHS!

We have now in stock a large lot ot Slniglm’l‘mnslsﬂn
ALBANYS., TWO FIN

FOUR-PASSENGER SLEIGHS,
By STREIT & LOCKWOOD, of *Pon hkeepsie, N. Y. Une Fine Four-Passenger PORTLAND
SLEIGH. TRIMMED AND UNTRIMMED)

PORTLAND CUTTERS. ALBANY CUTTERS,

Finished in the highest style and sold at one-halt the nsual price. Also, afine lot of Buggies
and Curriages of our own make and celebrated city makers, Oue Fine Second-hand

EXTENSION PHAETON,

By Brewster, one by Gregg & Bowe, and u variety ot others, second-hand. All to be soid at

B AILY & Co.,

S. E.

108 North (pween B5t., Lancaster.
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